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A Tale of
Jack Talbot.

You'd like fo get ink

> 3 tha o1y
CHAPTER 1. beton RS NOTTINg, Juolk
yefore the B, P, ? ck gr
nee. JCL0T s &hd f.
Mr.‘ Pyoisow H)s Infive ; *“ Cun you as ’ Bl
B OUGP-LAY v y i A N B A v S s
Y . 7 N rre O 2il, Ol COu yOil wouid, B”‘_
- Py lown-~or as e preierre R TR . ctier thi
Joey *Lye, 1.,-) é: hant—of Tomsonio’s Circus, hossd "-115('- gYor ¢ You ray bo of tli-h‘mn""‘!*bir
B stylo i, the "“"““'""rcgou,. in a zeries of somer- Pye. % Well, 'm going o \ise my iem )

came in at the stable A A Yook lattehed 17 influs g
1 ik n —al six inches firoin ROK ghed, )
sbults. {ég landed—right end up-—about “It's not a gag this ‘time?* s2id M
: B 4 van’ Vot : Ly I Pya
ek gave a jump, and. tho liorse he wan rubbing down I jemn't get you a fon s, King: of 7% sy
gavo u%uvnp 00, Whereat Mr..Pye indulged in a pro- . 2iybung .h falutin’, Bub-T'va thoueks a8 Riny 1
1 mp, )

1, Btinges
f‘l( 3,5"1 !(,‘:

y g Nt of o 08
getbing you into the arena, Jackvesqnais 9 & dodpy &

od chuckle. ; X st « , an it, Joay v A AU g i S
lc,)‘g:dl’vc was always brimming over -v.xfh}mnmu! spirits. 7 ﬁ?)n:'“o;' I]::?“’:,{fr Joey 7! f‘b‘"‘lln;,h?’:
Gt AN TS ‘ stage, are the most serious ; oR b ‘ :

Botme mirtu-merchants, off the stage, aro tl Jack Talbot stood up, i ]
: bty ; Je. T stood up, the dandy.hrush o 1 s
of mortals. But there wes mothing of that sort about < D; tae dandy.hrysy N bis hagg

san jollier i vate. “face was flushed wit :
Joseph Moutgomery Pye. He was even jollier -in private fa a8, flushed with excitement.

) s R Y Ylad & ail Boe S
life than he was in the ring, and his jokes and quips and ,n%)il_{fl‘)\'nplixlli:eq‘l{,.r:l Been a weok or tg o
cranks never coased except for want of breath. job-—any %0 rfd 4 oinzonio’s ATChs, - At ohig aliopsit
* Houp-Is 1" horses had made the bard; long hourg of st o

% RIBEROAL 4 10UTS of stably o O
Talbot laughed. e liked Joey Pye, and the = ablo fo him. Jaok couid do ABFTRING with, ik
,c]g‘:g!‘s lﬁ;lh spiritagwere infecfions, Jack had been long  surliest animals were quist under his hunds}_mr@,ﬁ?"
enough in Signor Tomsonio's World-Famed Cirous now to ° he did nob repine in the stables, ho naturaljs regardsg
‘have learned something of the fat: olown’s manners and as merely a step to Sqmothxl)g befter. To get ints gfl L
SNatonia’ : —to*have & chanca with the publie—that iwas hic a"e
3% Hallo, Joey I 3 : s He felt that he could do something begide bm )
M. Pye straightened np, and watched Jack at work,  horses, if he hud a chunce. 7
' The boy had mot left off for a moment. He had pleaty "Ijut whatdees Lo :
- todo. A baggage hand in Tomsonio’s circus wag not lilely That was the question. And how? Jack viorked g
 to find his post u sinecure. il AL and hopad for the best; and now his chance lnd v
. “You're busy, Jacky.”" \ s .+ sooner than'he had thought of expecting, [
“Yes, rather,” said Jack cheerily. “There’s plenty to For Mr. Pye was serious this time,
) ; i Jack’s eyes were fixed upon his face inquiringly,
The clown filled bis pipe with tobacco in u letaurely
A i is!” said Jack, and cramed it .down with his thumb, and began to.
m&”’tha"‘poﬁy‘-un‘aﬂocthpate‘-'pat, ~which “brought the  without lighting it. Joey Pye did not smoke
uzzle rubbing on his shouider. = T it bad for the wind, and in his peculiar profesion
good for Carson, eh?” ~ ~ R wind was_indispensable. But he was fond of tobs
L ~ he solaced himself in this way, by pulling at a

That's Jira Carson’s posy 'yé)u’re‘laok.idg after.”
‘Yes. And what a ripping animal he

émpy down, He didn't want  without lighting it.
warson—the Hondsome Man,  “Go on, Josy [
lar acrobat ‘boyiRiR i

ck.
e
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yw 1L over with i

§ goronrd ‘»"!""{.'
N od grooming Cat
et at after a
\ 0‘ a wweal Al

grd " e ‘ :
very b hard, too, ,'rn';' i Mr l‘\v-.l ) re

ye whip b '
- o\l mina Carzou s

Ll Put neves

» « PO
rin on the mo

: 2 e and: )
L la:a Tob W th the pi fi now, end 1 )
"-d“‘”y.i’:dt’:]n‘ » satd Jack, and he turmed to a
B ; ‘and 40 2
A . to wash his hands %
d'ﬁ" the door of the stable.

¥ “‘g::l::!::;p:{und. and gave & low whistle as ho o
jt # ‘h:’r';;'::'né face of the ncrobat was darker than
i ‘.ﬁv Pre thought he t"‘ult‘]d‘ guess tho cause, \ )
Van's dislike of Jack Talbot was no secrot n the
andson I"o doub' Carron had Just ard of the chauce
3 i,;' was giving o the stable hand.
BOE A tanood at lus horw_.‘ s

i vou finished him, Talbot !

- Jooked 1D, towelling hia haw}-, i %
o gir. He only wants 3 ruh with the pad.

i said Carson, with a sneer,

4 Il him elean!” 4 :
."" 'wdw;.“l) the horse. ‘‘ Are you going to Jeavo him
<“".“ u,u

o hotly. -
55 po! pleasant, in any case, to be aocused of Jeaving
o state, and it was false; the pony had

borss in AD unclea
o oing to leave him like that,” he said. “He

t m{w know that.” i

That's not the way to spoak to me, you cub !

Ao s €Yes Were snapping with anger. Jack's own were

ax o8 be facod him  He had long eadured, with what
oee he could, the sncers und the bullying tone of tho

% Man. But be had sometimes felt that the end
—and now it seowed to him that it had come,

tiad & right o give orders to a stable hand. But

yot o be ballied, and he felt that he had put up

oh as he meant to put up with.

sinted to the horse.

5 that again—{rom head fo tail. I'm not gofn
ony Joft in & ﬁltb“" state by a lazy stable brat.”
in a fAlthy state, '

,,mq,bwk! Get to your work.”

‘met .

said Jack, in a low, quiet voice—a voice

- quiet. Hie temper was reaching
A\ 3
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! Ha g (k) Tk A T
oustar . Id
"
LUars ’
v '
Y uray i1 I yand ‘
nuck | *vos ol ) LB
Py - H
X0U oy I'l=I'1) 1
Jack od v the he ’ \
q i eaine ringing
tand I v
Yean ¢} LA 3 3 ey
- i,l ! n ed acrol at hesrtated for a moment
on t { - ; nent
“ I B s v on me agam,” sayd Jack ten
J' 00K Yol down 1t you do. Stund b k!
Y Ou cub b
rou can say what yon like. You aro a tnan and I am a

boy—but you wou't bully me! You cad!
) m gritted hi '-"'v with ange y

His hands dropped to his sides. =~

SAVOry Y 1" P mid savaygoly. "“Vory well, T will
make you smart {or this, you cub! You—you | y
were taken on here to save you {rom '.y;“q.-\m}, )
leave the circus or I do. 1 think you can guess v
signor will choose.” 7 ¥ ]
And the anraged acrobat strodo from the stable
Jack dropped the pail with a clatter on the stones,

v anger had died out of hiz face, and lis brow was
elonded. Joey Pye wns chuckling gleafully, .

“By gum[” he said. “I never saw. the Handsome Man
takan down like that before! Jacky, my pippin, you do me
proud, you do reallyi” ¥ v ¢

‘It means the sack, Joey.”

The clown looked anxious for a moment.

T don't know! I know the signor won't like to part
with Carson; but then Carson won't like to part with the
signor. He's got a good berth here,” v

A stable boy's of not much account. T ghall have to go.”

“Not if Miss Clotilde can help it, I'll be bound. You've
got a good friend there,” said Joey Pye. “‘But come with
mo now, and let’s see the Herr, If he takes you on in his
tiger turn, you'll have a hold on the circus, sea?”
tJba]:k brightened up, and followed the clown {rom tho
stable, 4

Tomsonio’s World-Famed Circus was pitched at Oakwood,
and for some dayd bad been drawing a good house. The
circus apimals, and most of the company, were accommo-
dated in a range of buildings, while the great tent in which
the performances were given was pifched in an adjoining

field.

As Jack and Joey left the stable, a girl of fiffeen came
down the stéps of o large and handsome caravan, and the
boy raised his cap. R i
it was Clotilde, the gueen of the Ring.

The girl came towards him with a sweet smile.

Although she was prettily and daintily dressed, and Jack

was in the rough garb and heavy boots of a stable-lad, hex

manner did not scem to indicats that she was conscious of

nng difference of station between them. e ~
rom the morning when Jack had saved Clotilde

attack of the footpads in Abbotsdale Woods,

ades.
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habit of entering their cag
icks with- perfect ease.  The
' mal tamer in his time, and if waa
kat had impaired his powers. The big German,
d good-natured to a faulf, was the slave of drink, and
i had allowed his indulgence to interfére with his
work, as well as wasting all his laisure time.

Herr Biberach had been kind to Jack, on tha few oceca
syhan they had come into contact, since the bay had j¢
the circus. He had not forgotten that Jack had entored the
caze at the risk of his life to drag him:from the claws of
Jalix

The Garman nodded {o them as they enterad.

ned

“ZAch! You have pring mein young friend!"” he re- 3
arked. Crash !

“Hera he 1s, safe, sound, and sober!’ said Mr. Pye The cane came dow
ehoerily. * Ready to put his head in the tiger’s mouth, and k expected him to

o have it chewed off if necessary.”
* The Gernran grinned.

“¥ou ras not afraid to enter the cage, ain’t it, Shack?”’ The tiger T

**No " said Jack sturdily, though, as ha looked at tha Clotilde ¢l dihe:
£50 greai snuffing animals; his face became graver, “I'm  painfully for tha In h
xob afraid ! My 2unt Gloxia 2

*1 tinks fat you are prave” said the German, Jooking  merve? Didn’t I eay he Ps
ab him. “ I tinks tat vou help me mit ta figers. ain’t it? I The tiger snd the tigres - i .
tinks, perhaps, you like tat peiter as vorking in te stable, Ilerr, and jumped over fha 1
ein't 17 them. Then he :n'z(i"JT'A-:{‘”:-‘:.‘

“1'd prefer it, ein.” ‘ ing the whip as they run,

“Loot! Den if you able to do tat, T make to signor giff ““Now T shows you to now dedon™ . s
%ou Lo me, and take on anodar poy for te horses, after. ‘T tinks tat ve introduce it ins ooy i
Come dis vay. Mees Clotilde, I am going to open te door Jack’s eyes were sparkling tow -t
©of 16 cage.” . He was getting accustomed o the tieerr oo

The girl did not move. ) he would socon grow fond of tha ¢ Rt L

: “¥ am not afraid, Herr Biberach ! they were to look af. Y by

The Herr nodded and smiled, “Yes, sir, What is it ?”

“Follow me, Shack!” ‘“T shows you, ain't it 7’

2B W ey The Gorman lay down on the floor of the eacr o)
« And the Herr entored the cage, with the Loy at his heols. = mained quite still. )

tigers looked round, snuffing. Jack’s facs romained “ You makes dem shump over me,” bs asid

set and calm. Bat as the door of the cage was fastened, » ~ Makes Julius take my belt in his teels, wl

thrill 1iks ice ran through him. He was shut up in the cage, ~ round te cage, ain’t jt.”
Wwithout the possibility of escape, with two terrible animals “What-ho !’ said Jack.
€ither of which could have killed him with the siroke of the It was some timo before Julius could be més
‘”3§,’-£m . o : ) t}xrﬁiugh};his new performanoce, ‘xng '.l;,'m wt vy e
. *eihis nerve remained steady.. And the Herr, looking at  torily. But it was a beginning, The Hers dxard
.‘.,blﬂ)jkoenly o judge the effect 'gi the fastening of the d%o;:- satisfied, and they loft the cage, Herr Bibeas 88
- 82¥¢ & grunt of approval. * up the door very carefully:

S ' : ““T {inks tat Shack is a prave boy, and he suis
te oarth,” said Herr Biberach, probably mes
the gronnd. ““1 tink tat I takes him, aint i 4\‘-’-' h

B CHAPTER 3,

T Jack's New Master e veek of practice,‘he ap in_te caga mi B
T ; : - yer, : > ,oh pears in te cage M
¥ LOTILDE swatched thom through one of the bars of tho  pofore teppublic. and ve, pufs him on ta pill
~ cage. Mr. Pye was cqually “interested. When the igor Tamer.” o F
oor wzs opened, Mr. Pye’had shown a strong inclina. “ T am so glad, Jack,” said Clotilds, ?U;“:
[ R

to get further away; buf as Clotildo did not move T am glad if y ild
JeL LUrihar : 3 ad if you are, Clotilde, G
| {ba:;‘ﬁd‘wl}ere_be A T T RRRE difference etwocn}stn}'fn? and Jeaving.
; ) 1 was l\oo[ung‘zt him, and the She looked at him quickly. g
m. Had he been afraid, he would “\hy! You were not {hinking of lea¥ift s
with Clotilde’s eyes upon him, ¢ beliaye Carson is trying fo get oid
& S " ©“The signor would not consent. :

[

Tomsonio was, he was a keen ‘
z;‘? Carion' was a great draw m‘ |
A m'_oamé in before she could reply "JT il
5 aonio wishes to spesk WISCTEER
Harris!” ‘

il

t, sir.”
me




PLUCK —Every

: nzer was not .‘!;:;\a":(‘-l. g H(‘ had cleaned off the
b B35 2 %.d sireamed over i it thatiiabde tand lcoked
; u‘“. to sell agein, 8% far as that was :

. e oan The sign
 wore €61} purping with enger. The xig

D A TR 1 tonceh: v
‘ :snl for me, sir?” said J.u‘\, touching his
Yol It seems that you lave been chu

A

Cgﬁcn. | s Ayen
worried |

gck me sir.’ 3 s
TES 3 Rim for neglecting my horse,

F el i< employed to look after the horses.
L orse was Dot neglected, soid Jack quistly.

and look at him now, and if he says the hors
use your riding-whip on my shoulders

X .

:,jshed

" gaid Carson
n

& good ;'(i‘,m*‘

Xi D
uits, but he's al

Jocted you can
uspu"h ‘9 : : i very satisfie
e faix,” said Signor Tomsonio, Pt glad youira st
scrobat bit his lip. 2 . P : 4S You can. ’l(: v
rniud the horse now, - ne said. *“The question is  good ch: D'in theiat
& member Of, the company is to bo insulted by a Tack ‘V{‘?"(Uv‘\”-“ 3
'b clcf youn;onr}txa(:essczlﬁ fae Talbot, signor, I don't! s e Ivk'cl.i‘(xli ] A
e company=— all’™ o hurried awav > did not put them into words. il 5
or Tomsonio gave Jack a worried look. of v'r"(; q{m\ to find Clotilde and :rn‘ifi-r"frd" ‘humm =iy
oq gee how it stands, sonny?” he e2id awkwardly. “I SO LFICW : the fortunate result
with one of the principal performers, and I can’s
yoys overy day. 1 want to do the best I can
5 CHAPTER 2.
A Snale in the Gruss,

ok § red.
Juck | : A e et L OR. the next few day
R AR e
m 1o , to stay. . M. Careor 3RS es 1 the tige [ SE =
’ {r . \ ATEON 1gor's cage,  He soon became
»

Jisdiked me from the day I joined the circus, and has q;iﬁ»igmc(} i s (Ao v bt
accustomed to him, and attached to him, 'n&;orecﬁl-:v(:

‘me to go- hei i
L o to their trainer. Jack had, as Mr, P
' ‘ e S k had, a3 Mr, Pye declared, a gift wi
not likely It(c)i ta}tfethﬁhi trouble to dislike a stable- :'n.}l;iL,:nc:r‘lsI:‘tp1)11.})0.‘".“ able to deal with the Su‘ii;tg{)gn:\fl;:k
kol on’t think s insolent brat should stay signor's stables, and he found it was easy fo got on g
circas it he doosn’t know his place.” t‘;r;m with the two huge animals whom faw o”g‘:vno“ g[;)-')d
: : s 4 bl g I g 141 1
: é:ul})l:é‘l‘l’us {‘atbnpso, A 0 Jdlc;l:::xi\u: l({(in}pzfny‘\-.ou!d 'hm'c ventured to .'1pp:oac£hr.ﬂ i
800 ack, but he'could not afford to quarrel  that could ﬁ'.:-c :;Eijmzl('iomﬂhl]% e sy L
. . _could h: ped off his arm at a hite, but k dic
‘ .%“h.go, B sl ok Tooling thabit was Cup” g?!t) ’101?1 a t.;r,jmor. After o few days, Julius was nch‘ilc(,\\red:g
m to extricato ti}n((; télrcus'master from a difficult position. Herr Bil :"-l.'::"},c"\'tl rod hi ; '
; it.-}eéyu .:“‘ to me here, sir, and I chall always  tion, Tilgr)o“h\lﬂ Om}i?'v o s Erterem wih frettmatac
you ”e_on ,‘,“ant to make trouble, I'll clear.” = - Lo saw tl}m‘ ﬁ?‘{ p‘:\)}) 111?15,53)2;0 Lleakﬁsyt el
e saw that Jack u e able to do things with t
: tigers that > never ‘he E i
.ﬂ':?“ed the burly German. ' Herr Biberach m[\,'n ondz;n }:'?e:‘?u;{lidﬂ?elv ({)o.‘ R S
9.-1°wn RBH! Gberad this nbith. Corman zumer’r' 3 ;loe_} ye wes nob lon.‘m guessing the
B iy e S po t’s thoughts on' the ‘subject. The new act in
R eurdnad, it?” he remarked. which the Herr counterfeited sleep and was dragged und -
e T o gc\'v It’:i&::,i;(in tI haye peen to. the cage by the teeth of Julius, was practised mm%g':ccrf:fc);ﬁ
SR o) ) 2 . k) TP . 2 ‘ = al i .
. Mh ‘x,lgxm S e tiger's cage, I alncf 1r{mre (;d:,ulm o{~1t- developed. Mr. Pye watched it oné
m){. ' g = day through the bars of the cage, with a grin upon his plamp

5 fr()m fr‘..v‘p\- ¥ eatd it
3 1 O+a SAK (}‘. N
e e 4 e gignor,
R iD 11 the INg as sonn u\? &
< \eep clear of Mr. Ca it
Fiemid il I Mr, Carson
rs e little rusey, that’s al) }'-;‘fS];‘IE;U‘

0, b 08 8

&

{8 about the last pa

yon, becauso 7ou gaved Clotilde from the footpads

=

vy

¥

Y face. :
s e B z He was still grinning when Jack came out of CAg
‘:ﬁd._the' s‘gl};)-'" f;,‘}d"ertise Jack on the+ after his work. : : e o L
rocker, Dibby ? : “(ome along, sonny,” said Mr. Pye, tapping him on the
ing, Bibby?

#ays vat iy gorrect,” said the Herr «obsti-  shoulder “YWhich way are you going
u“’l“m on te pills as Shungle Shack, “To te par,” said Herr Bx)beragch. o
Mr. P R, 3 “Good! Soam I! This way, Jacky!”
S ye, clapping his hands with a Jack hesitated a moment, and then followed his friend.
o hﬁ" 3 'Rmp_mﬁl  Splendacious ! The bar was the place he least frequented.  Even had he
ight in the cage, Herr?? been inclined to begin a foolish indulgence in liguor at his
; N B e < : _early age, the example of the Herr before his eyes would
S . have been sufficient to deter him. Horr Biberach was on
e the down grade, and it was only @ question of time before his
- weakness weuld be his ruin. Already once it had placed hig
; life in danger. . ;
" Herr Biberach was in an excellont temper, and he was in-
o  Clined to stand unlimited drinks for all who cared for them.
~ The Handsome Man was in the bar, talking to Samson, o
Strong Man, and he looked round as the three came in. Fe
hagh ok spoken a word to Tack since the day of the inferview
Wi j vhe

the signor, when Telbot had not been discharged after




J

stuck to ;;ingcr-l.-i"cr. t 1“ as reck-
dear boy and Nnow nee
gF - sleasure, and now I take it

stimulant. 1 used to take it fm( PIGRSUTT;, QLE_LOM, i
o nedoe of my medical man. Take warning by me, Jacky,

;"",ld('“ ‘i,“)f,.l',.lo‘;l‘\‘.ﬂc 11;.:' it's 21l right, Bibby--1 can manage

Jacky’s little lot for him!”

“7 tinks tat you vas right, XY,
his socond gluss, 1 tinks te poy has sense.
Shaok ™.~

*Thank you!
beer. X " S TR R

The Handsome Man was \\'{*fvf‘,hn\‘_’,’ theni, \\-'Irh an 1{1}-:31
glint in his black eyes. He strolled over towards them with
an agreeable smile.

“ 8o you find your new 2

" Ja, ja.’

“Thon Im glad he didn't go!
that little disagreement, I hope?
“0Of course, [ didn’t know that you W
I asked the signor to sack him!” : e '

“Dat iz all Tight,” =aid the Herr, looking lovingly at his
third glass of whisky-and-water—a great deal of .‘""15].{-\" and
very little water. “ I neffer bears te malice, and I tink tat
is oll right. Vill you shbin me ?”

“ Tl join you with plessure.”

Jack was silent. : ;

He did not quito see the Handsome Man's drift, but he
felt instinctively that hiz pleasant manners were assumed
for some secrot purpose.

The Gerntan drank with Carson, and Carson with the
German, and they ke;:it it .up for so:n}ie time. Ox(\ily Jt?(‘k
noticed that Carson drenk little each time, and ener
sufferad hie glass to be removed balf full, or spilt a quantity
of the liquor in the sawdust.

Herr Biberach, however, drank deep each time, and the
rasult was soon apparent.

His speech became thick, his big blue eyes rolled, and he
showed a strong desire 6 become on familiar and affec-
tio"lx‘x}:te bzerms t:i‘xﬁzl everybody in t}lm bar.

e boy watched the scene in silent anger.

Carson was deliberately ma_kini.the tiger tamer drunk,

though why he should be wasting his money for the purpose
Jack contd not yet understand. ¢

Neither could Mr. Pye.

“The clown, 100, was watchiilf Carson, and he did nof
caich on.”’ But, certainly, the Handscme Man, whatever his
motive was, succeeded in his object.

- “I-I tdtink tat 1 has vun more,” said Herr Biberach,
l‘z[oldm'g gn to g)’e bar, “ and den I tinks tat I goes, Shack!
Vere 3= Shack 7 - :

“Here 1 am, sir!” %

.,I-ﬁ,“k‘ dat I am sleepy, and tat you helps me, ain’t

gﬁonlde'r, sir. This way !”
ish my trink !”

re M'Bibby-!” said the Handsome Man, ﬁ'ith

o

gense. 1 wish T'd alway
Jess in my younger d:

' caid Horr Biberach, finigshing
You vas right,

said Jack, laughing and sipping his gingor-

seictant useful, Bibby?” he said.
But there's ne malice over

' ¢aid the Handsome Man.,
antad the boy, when

draw the
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. —never wear a gold watch when you go on ¢

- on his bed, and kicked ont furiously when Jack tri

- Pye slap
“look on the boy’s face.

i

avav! Yovill
s . VEL nobt leaf J
sl me

}

b, appearently undoep 4 M B

) pparently undor 1 Pedy
bed now. ‘I rofusos ¢ " T ”"P"":;%}.\l W il
STy eay 3 CEV P FEAYAIIY up t oo SRR L
mein healt’, ain’t it. T D 100 eqypy M b
L, 1t binks ts tly he
3 ) ks tat Y hove Srie It g

0 ﬁ‘.f}{p-,‘
MIrMmured 1
too, I Ll

; : ;
; You have & joll; hig thirst,”
iv will get you into trouhle,
Jacky ! '
They tried to raisa t}
LNey: trige 25 A G
¢ 13 tne stout \.erm:\.n, on

L.
1 lend o 0%

It ‘I'.;. tharan s
ndaat }il{ll‘l'“" m00d ‘had 0w hiagm, ' titheg
e \l);:i i Poy shall not g;,ir've‘r""!l\
QUL SudUe ) OTINg % ?
, and flooring the unfopie ), X

4} ,1t~
S a ha, ha 1 roared 4} 3 .3 L.,.i!r.
A (BT ,JA‘;m the Handsomes Yan
Mr. Pye sat up and rubbed his nose 7
“ By gam!” !
“T tinks tat I knooks yo { !
§ tat oks you down, pin’t it9 f
go! He vill be useful t6 look after ts tigs T poy it
trinking, ain’t it.” v HESTS ven | pipd

‘*Ha, ha, hal?

& H(}'F letting ouf secrets now,” griuned My p
up. _Hem, lend a hand, Sammy, and let's I‘:'&e
duffer to bed.” ; 7 4% e

“T vill not go to ped!” - e

U AN o Y : ' A 1

Won’t you? sgl:(‘l Samson, with a grin, axd bs liftd i
Hf&rIr a3 leas:l_v' as if he had been & ohild. “Thiy ¥ap il

ST tinks——" i

*“You've done enough * tinking. Come-aloag:.. 3

And in Semmy’s grip the Herr had no choice but ta
along. But"he did not resist. He turred » smile of Sewnt
lence upon Saminy. :

““You vas mein tear friend,” he murmured. 1 ink il
T luff you. I giff you someting!”

He dragged out his watch, and jerked if off the ik
It was a valuable watch, set with brilliants, which had ey
presemted to the Herr on some imporiant occasion. 5

1 giffs you tat, Sammy ! I luffs you!”

“Oh, rats ! said Sammy. 1

“You takes it, mein friend.” ¢

“Here, Il take it,” said Mr. Pye, ]e‘fkmghhxs
away, and putting it into his pocket. ‘L for
vowre among friends, you dufier Jacky, my boj
example by this intoxicated person, and neyer—oew
Mr. Pye’s face became long end solema— and neve

ho rasle!
. And Herr Biberach was shifted home to bét nfk

at, you Garson!”
|
.

i

1

his boots off. But his moods changed u'mklfi for be

swectly at the clown as he unfastened his€0HE)
¢T tinks tat you vas mein goot friend,” he saic

you a vatch.” : y
ﬁnd I})xe felt o’v'?rdhis waistcoat for it

r. Pye chuckled. . ’

““T've ygot‘it already,” he rgu}al:kg,i “_D""*‘t
“T tinks tat I go to sleep, ain't it it
s abo e e oy o %
¥ err Biber id 1%, "

i Jack bn the shoulder, as ke ““5”

)

“Tt's not your business, ¥
said Jack fiercely- %ﬂ

“ Cheero, Jackie!
“It's a shame!”
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1 ey AR hie hohd oy l :

. 1’ have dono &0y ng. tor tin 1 ¥ \¢ y b

P : it LA NS . gy : : , :

Herr 1\1.\..'0\ and he TT\\ Lo meatally resolved tha WL angry [ace to (} R
kind-Loartod Genmnan and ho me:! N 1 - )

fo of his rrittod
: holy o tiper lamey, An apilo ¢ 1 ‘ <
that ho ow ‘1 >-to. e I‘\. "\l: )\\ul\\‘\‘ and struck tho
uphappy WAKTeSS f'\.;\illu liA( o mft"ﬂi enabla tho German erashed upan
assistant K ~

s ¥ davots ; . I0ar,
Ar able and “i-“\(.((hw for a long fime alter he had ity preces, and tha of
to kesp 0“_‘_"’""“:\\' «_\1 u‘_-. L himsolfs aud oyory ‘l‘\.\- j.z\-' ian 180
béscme puable to deal “"“'L)N'i to take a further step on Hlushed with ragq.
N AR QoI § 4 Yoo 1
HOW l;: u:t’l;:&‘l‘. man Seor : ‘l‘{.‘. ou wholp !
o grade, ¥ S andRan q y BDLANR Lows vls
e “‘:_“l Srilv dus to the ivfuenca of the Handsorae Man, hiss) wi:”“ l;‘\ ”v‘]‘ the boy, g ]
arts TN N o & hr TS s Ny »
O A ) iok to Heore Ribprach like his shadow, ns handa up, his fists clonchid Wk Taga)
Coradn s ued Lo stied e snv than Herre S Come on then, v ! Wy
There was one harder drinkertim the company. than tlors Bt g (VIR
Biberach. &nd that was the man known as the “Doo.” e B SLEONE  grash wag' [
Bbarath, and w2 N Lt hai oy n teor and he whirled ‘v 10 S upoy {}
But svon the Doc was outaone now b,‘ tho (xorma f S e AN e rodfy O RRA A B
Migioan ¢ Evers dav ho was moro or loss undor the influence 8} o 1{_111.\\ n, tho l»";.r‘”;l \Q AN b f
AMe . AR \ b > ser heiy ‘N 7( ' ‘ ' L
o '«”u”- and ho soldom or never woat to his bed sobor. "i 0, you llr\:" 6’ suid Samson g
Juck saw it, helpless to ipterfere, and chafing with angor. o \J,” e, BO L Uy,
J | SIS SRR SR U T You aro not going (e
He understood at last that Carson was a‘n}“%l“t"( :”; 1) d(; s ." S XOINg Lo toueh e bov 1"
through the Herr, though ho did not yeot fully undorstant L RO, hang yoy P

$Not while I'n
Talbot.  The ho
drunk for just ha

the object of the Haundsome Man. X :
On this afternoou, as Jack hurried off to tho Merr's
quariers, after speaking with the signor, ho had forgotten

L around. Vo
& ] ):IVJ‘I‘H. L0 wo
vight. - Wh
ioro tho pepf

',
it law
at ara

T4 fingg 0
o0 g O
gl T

3 } “CMind your own bitsins ormance o'
for tha moment the stato in which he usually found tho 3 your own business {"
% Samson breathod hard throtiph e
Her: now, 3 “T’lLlet you go,” ho said ;L) bis mogo,
But it was recalled to his mind'as he ceme into the oo boy, TIL lay 'lliy:f'},j(‘('\mm:"‘ ”“Ufil'ym-,n
shadowy building where the great cago was kopt. A RrABa e a hand on you, f

he Handsomo M 224 80 hig i BN
Herr Biberach was there, and so was the Handsomo Man, And he roleased the Handenn Rt
= ) N - o0 4 e85 1 ndsome M 5

;,.lxx]em&i t.he_\ e eacatid ntaanlifshle with witiotla betwosn 1(“11!';\3ou looked at him, panting \rililupl.,,p

. y than he might have hesit A )

Carson, who, in spita of his rasoality, was usually tem- c 5 o hesitated to aten

¥ Ak the |
: 3 . Man of tho circus, 0 Herey
parate—bo needed to keep a clear hend for his dangorous With a savagoe sneer on his Iin

Tr!\'r._;,v
leat 3

E ; X e . N A pe, ho ty
avocation—was onlv pretending to drink, affecting to ompty Y O Will S TiOb: Fet SoH iy, tned ¢ Jack

% 3o 3 Aok s . N 0 get olr _no Q:L;lly atother o b
'findogu his glass, but in roality hardly touching a drop of exclaimed. - And ho strode feom fhe toot bie it o)

Jack looked at Samson in great distres,
“Thank you for interfering,” he said. “ Bubbuf
am I 11',0 do for ihn\}l{crri’” %
‘And Sarmson, who was. big and burl and g i
but not particularly bright in the infe Ioctualg!ixﬁ'u::m:
his chin thoughtfully, and confessed that he 8V it op. iy

But the German was drinking deep, as usual. His flushed
face and heary eyves showed that the potont influence of tho
spirit was alrcady sfrong upon himu

Jack paused in the doorway, and surveyed the scene in
silent anger and dismay. ‘

It was already balf-past five, and the performance was

|

; ; : a quicker wit was at hand. Mr. Pye had seen the turs
2 timed fo commerico at half-past six. R ; leave, and he came in quickly. : he, e
On’ the day of Jack’s first appearance in public, he
2 naturally wanted eversthing to go as well as possible; but e
with fae Herr in this stats, thiogs were not likely to go
woll. : 7} CHAPYER 1,
He thought he comprehended Carson’s gano at last. The Madrness of Horr Biberach!

The acrobat was fully determined that he should not ; > : Ry 1 Thaﬂmi
it sl o 1 v Ty A iaiChdoptod W T Y ok inth it oo o g
2 q)emch ; potations, the smashed bottle on the feor, o

Here Biberach could not go on to take his show, Jack foc
Uareon lggkgg :‘l)“:i and ht the lad’s flamir ¢TI rather expected somcthing of this sorl,” ho reni
gri i B e R, CY €Y *(Can’t interfers with a man old ouough fo know i ‘
: R Ttk Tk ttor: ainb AT
‘Ach! inks I knows petter, ain't 1?0
- “You ought to, at your time of life!” said the trt
% ] disgust. “‘Performance due in less than tmte i
gritted his tecth. . P ~ bills out—and the Tiger Tamer m"tbls state.
,Qut, you interfering pu py:1Z e cocked hat, what will the signor say?
ou. .o " cried. ap.c'k, i

1 g evy ?‘.
me more, Bibby,” he said.
Ac 1 \Jl’l" v

Y

" eri “Can't we do something ?” said Jack. iskod st
td!” cried : iscd his head a litle, and blizked
4 ‘i}y :u“f:;f?l...-r?u doiug this on purpose.” Hi"}fa?&'m‘éhﬁ‘:lfé’ﬁ1?‘?elt° ovor th"uﬁm'a ﬁﬁ’"ﬁ{'
&y more, sir,” said | ichk‘; 9“,1,@;-!18 down a Pyc knocked it away before he could Te8ct

24 b QUIACESA 5

long-restrained wrath

b smashed beside the bottle. o i
§¥‘ 2 The drunken man hardly noticed if. ?u:xom'f '
8 powerful bass, which was rendered ¢
~ Dlaces by his state: 9 &
‘ ~ “¢Im kuhlen koller sitz |
: IA%i‘c_iqen Fass voll Re
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_W“_npt slg foot from his intended victim, when Jack Talbot ran between. l

“ Yeos, sir. As you like.”
ey SIS g C“T tinks tat Gurson say you aré interforing buppy. I
oE wenkith A ST tinks tat Garson say fe troot. ain't it, before?”
Wgs tho German’s head again, and Jack was silent.
: neiqnm re furiously than before. Hitherto, in his most excited moments, the Herr had
rooon! Brrrr! Tat you leggo 1" always been kind to hin, and, in fact, when he was intoxi
A S cated, his affection for Jack was overflowing.
Now there was an unexpected change. : $
“Tat you sbeak " exclaimed the Herr, turning an angry
lare upon tho boy. I tinks tat you vas juterfering
upey e - :
T am sorry, sir.”

s

-
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muttering to himsel
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¢ There, guv'nor,” exclaimad Mr. Pye, right
“Did you ever sce anything like tha

X
self st last. Ot €Y : like \ :

“Yes. I ihink so,” said the signor calmly. Aboat
bundred times." . &

“Look Lere, guvnor— B X : e

& 8till, it's clever,” said Signor Tomsonio. I'm .not

you're worth about half what I pey

"

denging that yor worth
‘I was thinking of o rise. 3
** You can go on thinkiog, Joey.
‘““Rats! A S
“{\'ill vou coma and look at Herr Biberach? ¢
in & low voice, not wishing the signor to hear. But  the
circusd master caught a word, and Le turned round quic <y,
““What's that about Bibby 7 Has he been at it again !
““What-ho!” said Mr. Pye
Tho signor looked decidedly angry. . .
“I'm getting fed up with this?’ ho exclaimed. *I
stand the doc., because he hasn't anything to do in the i
and his ways don’t inferfere with business. x But if Her
Biberach can’t go on to-night, that's an end !’ :
He cracked his whip to give expression to his feelings.
“I've had enough of it!"” he went ou angrily. 1
publie won't stand being disappointed. Twice I've k

said Jack,

to

1a
make the Her:s's turn later because he wasn't fib to go on.
If he fails to-night, his contract goes!”

And the signor snapped his fingers. )

“I hope he’ll be all right, sic,” said Jack hurriedly.

™"

“Well, if he isn’t, ke'll bo all wrong ! said the signor
oracularly. *““Go and look at himn, Joey, as you scem to be
his dry nurse.”

And Joey went out of ‘the fent with Jack. They soon
entéred the Herr's dressing-room, and thoy fouud !
siretched on' the floor, the flask beside Lim, the liquor
dripping out of it and soaking away.

Mr. Pye raised him up.

*“AMy word, he's dono 1t this time !’

The Gerfiman opened his oyes and blinked at him.

“Ach! You lets me alone!”

“Rats! I'm going to revive you, you dummy! You'll

geot the sack if you don’t go on to-might !

“T care not! Lot me alone!”

“Rats I’

The German struck out angrily, and Jack had just fime to
kaock his arm aside, or Mr. ye would have been hurt.

“Tat you goes out !” shouted the Herr.

The clown whistled,

““He ain’t so drunk as usual,
“ Thera's somcthing wrong with
this before !”

.:‘\ suspicion had already crept into Jack's mind. ’

-L-Ln possx‘b'll?hﬁu;‘tl Carson put an)l't'hing into the liguor 2
3¢ asked.  “The Herr says himself thore was somethi
wrong with the whisky.” M R S A,

Mr. Pye whistled again, more ex ressively than | e
Lsboulda’ wonder” s I8 an; velory,

¢ Herr staggored to his fect without assistance.
Iooked red and an ty, and strangely excited.
in German.
you gets out!” Le said,
at the way you talk to g fricnd, Bibby 7 said Mr.

. Jacky !” he muttered.
him. I ain’t seen him like

e
He was

“Tat
“Yg

‘Pye, with an attempt at oheorful -
_ “Get out, ain’t itp?” TR

The glg,wn. shrugged his shouldors,
L ain’t likely to stay where I'm not wanted !”?
< mogi ! %ou can ioo -ta[ter'hyoui-self. and be ha
‘ o o wen Sins
cah g o oo Wk i,
IRty oul 11 e ;
ess to remain,  Jack follg
A e ack followed the

he said.
hanged !
The German

m, and canght bis apg - O
i BRI e e S S

»

L

9 S P
4 window to

e building.

¥

Hallo, young 'un, wherefore this ponsive brow 27

" but he hardly felt the pain.

circled in the air.

foal'a R20;
3 palo as de;
ved round to ses Cl
£ TX"1 X % <
What 13 the Maiter

g

lotilde! Get i

e ."?t‘?;l the ;.l({, draggine
wihesled homao. I

» M
ino

r_ Caravag,

her fon

A“Vlf"“‘hﬂ-‘ has I‘.u‘)'mpa(]«"
tigers % el
Heo could say no mora.
and Herr Biberach throw
staggering out into the vard.
form—Julius, the Tiger!

Ther

, re ‘\'J: a (:'(;- ('f

onen the l'ig o
Rahind
sSemna

5
Pl
v .8 Goor g
nun styll 1‘

CHAPTER &,
"' The Tiger's Loosoln
I thinks 1 goes into te tent, ain't {89

CH! ¢
] Mr. Pye, his face white as death, caughi 3
the arm.

 Quick—get away!”
. But—"

“ Look at the tiger! Come!”
*“You go, Josy.” g
Jack shook himself free. Hiz place war shits
danger was. The tiger was loose, and already inf
thad circus tent, the people were crowding for sl
If the tiger should get free from the yard, andqal
open, . Jack could guess what would happen. e e
with horror at the thought. But he relied upo
infiuence’ with the tizer. }
He ran forwards towards the Herr. e
But the German: was not himself. i
Either bis deep drinking had had a neyw Cise S
or, as Jack suspected, the Handsome .\l:m :éler%u :
drug in the spirit, and the German wasu
influenco. -
d He turned savagely upon Jack as the bo‘t' :’“ "

“ (ot avay!” he shouted, fourishing

¢ Tat you gets out.”
** Herr Biberach—'
e e g with
The Herr slashed with
thong fell across Jack’s shoulders.

“«

the haass 4

the whip, and a tortl

Jt was
VO
wards u" o

He ran past the {”Ierr, unheeding, to
“Julius! Julius!” :
Tho German staggered after _hlan;-
“Ach! Tuat you lot xr?}‘x\ tig 5
! , shump, you peast: ; ump 0
3 lI‘;g’ﬁeﬂilout;p'l:}m_ whip for Julius i jump
But the tiger did not Jnmp-‘z 1

v ygi ol
alone, 8197

Heo was blinking round, ai “to make 0t !
tomed liberty, not knowing “\y:ltls and butc!

the bars of the cage, the low ful spriné =
were nrzu%d him, and a single PoWer -t

him to liberty. g is rage *
The Herr glared at the tlbﬂ,i;b:" he.ﬂ;" ¥

animal by ifs disobedience. g,
" Stop " shouted Jack. 'u“\gl“;l i i
;lII Kknew \!:mt'/fhe rosumm' Tho J¢

S:i‘lc ﬁa‘t}hho tiger: TW

g of his paw IM:.:?W
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i,

Jofts end sheds

he' sunset, Julius was master of the

there omin_in{g savage growis, ni red
if for a vicunt. :

dotsyeh emerged from the shed.

b ioin her mate ab any moment
out to join her m 3 e

con}ev.vbere ha had fallen, uiterly overcome

he tiger's attack aud, the strong liquor he

and were palpitating be-

o rosult ‘wonld b# terrible, Krom the
eard the voices of the people crow ding to
A epring wight Jand the tiger fairly among
‘hﬂ;:nuch denended on him.

Sowards the tiger agaid, his eyes fixed upon the
::, and not n sign in hie face telling of the sink:
hearh Lilled—hell be killed !” muttered Joey

w‘eb:oof of the cars.vm_)—-uhich happened to be
e back! Go back!” ~

i+ of the caravan was partly opened.
Tooked out, with a face like death.

@u-ght a glimpse of the girl's golden hair as
ed out
de!

(o in—quick!” he breathed. ' Are you

et

,in.ﬁnsgg-” ;
can’t belp him.” 7, TN
Qn"u-l ‘did not move. She stood fixed, here eyes
terrible scena—of the boy facing the tiger., There
en clatter of hoofs in the yard, and Jim Carson
To had been for a canter over the commaon, as
s § tly his custom before a performance, and he had
back in utter ignorance of the state of things at the

athed into the.yard with a clatter, as usual, and
an oatht as his pony shied in terror.

| What's the mafter with you?!”

p erully tcored the flanks of the pony, But
¢ animal Avas too great. He whinnied
1o bolt, and the Handsome Man -was

is eves in that direction.

 face turned to stone.
 dreamed of this. - 3
) make the Herr ineapable of the per-

ning..  He had hoped to ruin Jack’s
with the public. He would gladky
s figer's cage. :

testh. 2
Jashed and lashed, till a sudden growl from

of stupified horror had been
; sl reared, and the rider

hnopy d(aaheﬂ d.viay. Reb
ii»}ozgrn?me with terror,
atingeyes,. -
Handsome M

an. L :

clatter,
Hhoi
ing—terribly
iger had nof

o0 dadhed gut ofithe )

magle &
oam, his

‘é:aturr?:ay id
b} ¢ 1

¢ Jumped oy 0"

 EEN
irom the shrinkin
: arinking

hi

31," er. he whole
him now that
the s

“Allez |
Julius

L jutaped agai

J l\lills ,.“[’;_ \ ARaln,
Mr. Pye

caravan,

(13 -
Ain’t he a nibs?” ha

triumph on top of tha

At | i TR ATt o
was a nibs—a veg’ler nibs? ped, " Dido’% T say e
Jooy Pye? What!? ALY You Tely on the original
$H 5 it il
] en help him ! murm Toti
i el el him P murmured Clotilds
eaven helps them ag helps i} lves,
sagely. ““That's what o 1€1ps themselves,” said My
pods ihat's what our Jack is doing, B TR
ey £ 18 doing. By gum )
Juliug jumpe hi
19 jumped over the whip once niors,

This jump
hed ho had left-
8 (i“‘q':'.‘ and in which
and bhinking into the

brought him nearly to the door
the uilding in which stood 1]
the tirress was standing lookin
vard, A S 7y
: Ix. he could only get the tiger inside the doorway and the
e closéd, Jack asked no more. The terrible In“nllrﬁ
shiluting: himself up in the building with the tigers did ob
lrol‘lbll‘ him for a second. X vl
I‘}\i gi—‘f‘ "{h(‘gn out, cof the open yard-—that was his objact.
]‘()(‘Vlulié(‘( his head a little as he patted Julius, to call to

“JO(‘.}.' !n

* Wotto I’

*“Come “here !

o O\. '177

T want you to close this door aftey I'm inside?

«T_1'm deaf on that side of my head,” murmured ths
cYmv‘n; and he made no preparations to leave his safo
perch. : p

“Joey—quick ! «

“Ahem! You see-—"

T will come,” said Clotilde.

Jack cried ont in alarm:

“No, no, no! Go back—go back "

“T am not afraid.’ And the girl

steps. :

! By gum!” said Mr. Pye. ¢« Yon sha'n't go!”’ And !}o
came. down from the top of the caravan in a double
somersault. But Clotilde was already hurrying forward.

Jack said no morve. He cracked the whip, and Juliis
ambled into the shed with the hoy's hand on his collar.
In the doorway he turned, and blinked into the vard again,

as if half-conscious that he was being persuaded oud of his

freadom, :
But it was too late for Julius then. Jaclg, with & sudti?‘r;
drag on his head, jerked him round, and the next;gsom
the door was shut,’ and the fastenings clanged out}s. Z. e
‘In the dim intorio}f of 3}:10 bufldtxtni%g.fzfllé :iasth% Olrixght o
i and in the sudden shuil ut o light
z};alctllgsg;s'li:t‘;e of them but two pairs of ‘byts, glowing Iike

balls of fire in the dafkness. ¢ %

1a P

advanced with steady

; Py R
NS % A "

 CHAPTER 9 :

g ; - [otS Himself Gol «

The Signor Clotilde had esb\». o

w05 1 fastened -
et ~:§::;c§n n sipred, KRG i of &bﬁm
yindow to look in. m interice 0 faner.
‘i“(f??o.‘x:f)ixignt.{@%he_.haﬂv-om‘lﬁ e

bi
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‘sonfidesoe in himself to have become Gnce more the zevage

besst of the jungle, thirsling for blood. :

But Jaok did not falter. Ho sdvapced upon the
crucking the whip.

*“ Allez ;

But Julius growled, and did not move, o Taed

& Allez!” shoufed Jack angrily. And he lightly lashed
the tiger. LR

Julius growled, and rose, and after a doubtiul blink at
his master, ambled into the cage. ]
v . Jack promptly closed the door- -prpxn;-t‘y,‘lm(- guietly—
and Julius whisked up and down inside the cage, si
only chalfsatisfied with himself for his submission. Jac
patted and stroked him throu;ﬂ} ‘ the bars now, and
gradually the huge brute was brought to o better tempen.

The hoy crossed to the door of the shed, and Joey Pye
threw it open. As Jack emerged into the yard, Joey threw
his arms round his neck, and fairly hugged him.

“ Ain’t he a nibs?” he erowed. ‘“Didn’t T say he was a
teg'ler nibs? What!”

“ Hang it! Lot go!® said Jack.

“Come to -my arms, my. ’eroic, rescner!” sobbed Joey.
$0Oh, I could fold him {o my buzzum and waep !”

-~ Youre jolly well not gaing to do anything of the sort!”
exolaimed Talbot, laughing. - “ Don’t be an ass, Joey !”

“T'm not being an ass; I'm being grateful and
admiring.”’

“Well, chuck it, then!”

And Mr. Pye “chucked’ it. ' ;

Signor Tomsonic came up, almost gasping, and wrung
Uack’s hand.

‘< T've seen it all, Jack,” he said.. ¢ Thank goodness you
were hore! T've seen it all! ‘What do you think of him,
Clotilde 7’ 2

““He is a hero,” said Clotilde softly.
Jack Talbot colourad.
“Tt's all right,” he said; *“it’s my busincss to look after
tho tigera.'”
“What nervo!” went on the signor.  What ﬁ)luck!
" Why this beats anithing I've seen in my time! Lucky for
arson you were there, too—ech, Jim?"’ =
Carson was duetini_his clothes and scowling. e had
1

tigar,

—t

quite recovered from his terror, and he was in the bitterest
Kossible temper. Gratitude to the boy who had saved him
e could not feel. He only felt a savage rage at being
-pla under an obligation to one he hated, and a
‘suppressed fury at the utter, failure of his scheme, which
had turned out in the end to Jack Talbot's benefit. >
. But even the Handsome Man could not fail to make
~ somo noknowlcdgmont that his life had been saved.

u: Thank you, Talbot,”” he said. ‘It was lucky for me.”
d ho strode eway without waiting for a reply.
_ Jack smiled a littloe. He understood how Oarson waa
focling, but as matters had turned out, he could afford to.
“forgive tho Handsome Man.

e German’s voica broke in. Herr Biberach had come
himself, and he was staggering towards the group, his
eyes blazing dizzily, -
h! Vere vas mein tigers, ain’t it ?” ¥
signor turned upon him with a blaze in his eyes.
i:::ppod Clotilde lightly on the arm. The- girl

Je_‘g‘;m}mmedﬁ.ihé -";clo,wn._ ‘“The. signor's

to

smiled, on hpriie{ eway. It was'

3 o {,.g.ipx_;, and _Qorped.- uneasy .
znor Tomsoni '
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“You'll go

(;," ' ; “"‘5"‘;72" ‘
I teil You my mind’s mye up.” T
T8 Yo, Ao alue up,
% That’s all right, but—— i *
¢ Look here, Joey Pve YOU stick ¢
sword-swallowing. and farto- ek 10 wheey
f‘|")7/!l.\\v;l.]';;-’un;j, 20d tumbling, and hites *Fanglins
your betters. T S0nE
'Q \“, g » " 2 -
Never have,” said Mr, Pra- ¢
ave,” said Mr. Pre; ‘T was

gu‘\-’r.or.”
2 If you're asking for the saako..
“I'minot—-" ; e ey
“Then yowll jolly waell
you ain't careful.
at the door.”
“Yes, but——"
:: Nuff said !
% {lr;:i';s!‘?“ly going to suggest—*
“That the tigers should
*“I toll you no!”
“\\‘:th young Jack instead of the I
th:}m.
The signor gave a jump.
:::[\I_\' h‘:n’! 1 }nuvcr thought of that!" 15
It takes a chap with brains to think of these thast
Mr. Pye remarked, addressing tho empty air. 2 (}Q“‘
7] B} George ! 2 & iy
. “Think it's a good idea, boss!"
“Could he manage them without Bibhy "
‘Tt looked as if he could just now."
“ By Jove! You're right!”
b'l"ne signor turned to Jack Talbot, whoso heat
cating. gl
“What do you say, Jack? The public will
fearful row if the tiger turn is cuf, Will you risk
* Willingly, sir.” 2 ;
“But can you answer for the tigers?"”
“Y am sure of it."
“Ach! I tinks ; A
¢ Never mind what you tink. Lay that “l‘“.t
straw in the stables, b(ﬁ’s, and l?““’ hiim to slecp I
“T tinks tat I not allows—-' R ’
“Ves, we'll wait for you to allow !” sudht;ez "ﬁ“
a snort. “On sccond thoughts, lock that bo m{‘t\‘ "
in a stable where ho can’t get out to do any n¢
till he’s sober.”’
“1 tink—"" e
But half a dozen strong hands hurried B =
before he could finish. They did not s!u"‘i‘c‘;‘%
with him.  When the evening perforitatiter
Biberach was locked up in a stable. ‘0 e
finally wont to sleep on a lhesp &5
con&gltedly, with a loud snore tha ;
.

only agy irng

et it twithout asky

Shut up i It's time YOU wa
YOU was

50 on all the same—

orr o look Wi

y .ﬁ'\
it

the Cermas

~ cHaPTER 10.
ACK TALBOT'S chance had comel oy
~ curiously _enough e

Tad




23 they obeved their old master.
i v L i \ ‘ot
d pat them through Jack cr:x:ml imi
not fs1) him before an sudience, ne
Gt all through successiully c: .
} f fac en audience before.
or had acghanoe of facing en. 3aCICHEE.
ne-riends couree, he had sung songs with
dézen listeners, but that was Vv ery citie
in the stare of a thousand pairs of eyes, It
i ¢ the ring.
ight of L % P %
dildgnot, ¢o far, feel anyihing of stage-fright
“¢q gt the ring entrance while the earlier part 1{
rmance wept on, watching it and watehing 62
3
in front.
tent Was cramed. A
it world-famed circus wes CoIng big business

the performences were well supported every

lors of applause,

wre in the ring,
\

and as ghe rode

5.0
€

eldom left lt C

p iz, with a fushed and hap

aree to speak 0 Jack,

o there, Jack?”

(’ ti e.n_
fou fecl confident?”
oy smiled.
Qon't krow! I don't feel afraid.” :
felt afraid at first,” said Clotilde. *1I remember it—it
ears ago, and I was quite a child: But you need not
vaid to face the people, when you are not afraid to

igers!  And they are good to you. The public
(always | very geod—they * take everything good-

P
0 xylxahsu please them, Clotilde.” &
o sure you will!” S
passed on, and Jack Jooked into the -ring again.
pe Man was receiving breathless cheers as he
agh his evolutions on the high trapeze.
bot, littlo as he liked the man, could not help
If of admiration for his boundless nerve. The
‘Man wes the king of the trapeze, and he {ully
‘fbe rounds of applause hie received.
the signor was msking an announcement to the

gretted that an unheppy indisposition prevenied Herr
from a;:gurmg as usual in the tiger act, but was
form the ladies and gentlemen that the Herr's
o it, Jux}gle Jack, would take his place and give

“public is ahvays kind to beginners. The
received the signor’s ennouncement. with a -

, though probably expecting the Boy

“short of the Herr’s standard.~

dsome in tights and spangles as he

: tiger-cage. i

15 1 sides through the bars of the

e the ".afam a8 usyal. and there was a
%ﬂfk ped into the cage, and closed

.

audiey 9e Many of them had
1 ihmg;i—g:'lt the Herr was a

edless @y;,the“signor

s by. o means certain of

G @ai;

~ “You have done quite right, J

or Tomsonia clapped Jack on the shoulder with great
elation. B &0

“ 1t was greati” he said.
do!’ 3

“I'm jolly glad, sir!”

““So am I, fad—so am I! You're going on the bills a
the Boy Tiger-tamer now and henceforth! What? As for
Herr Biberach, Fil give him a pound a week for the use
of his tigers! = After what’s happened, he'll never get a
show anywhere else—and he won't perform agein for mel
What ¥

** If you please, sir—'

“ Ah, yow're thinking of the salary!

“(Oh, no, sir! Not that—not at ali!”

“ What

“Pon’t be angry with me; sir, but—"

“ Angry!” roated the signor, looking decidedly engry.
“ Who's angry? I'm a reasopable man. I'm calm enougb.
What do you mean? What!”

“1f yon will listen—"

s Aint I listening? If this isn’t enough to exasperate a
man——""

%(Oh, do listen to him, dear signor !’ seid Clotilde softly,
laying her little hand on the signor’s sleeve.  And Dick
Thompson calmed down wonderfu iy.

“Oh, of course I will, chick,” he said; “‘only he's enough
to provoke a saint! Haven's I offered him a good joh at
a good figure? What more does he want?”

« Nothing more, sir,” said Jack; “something less. Herr
Biberach has been awifully good to me, and taught me ail ¥
dnow about tigers. 1 couldn’t have done anything with
thet to-night, but for hime, T can’t take a chap’s job away,
anvhow—and especially when I learned the trick of it from
hire.  I’m not asking anything for niyself. Lot the Herr
keep on a3 he was before, with me as his assistant. 1f you
don't want him to appear in the ring, you tan arrange that.
T can appear as his substitute, and he can pay me what he
thinks suitable. I'm sure he'il ‘treat me ai)l right. That's

all.?

It was sunply great!

3

Vell—»

“ The signor was silent for 2 mgment, looking keenly at
Jack. -
" iPo you know you're giving away a big ealary?!” he
asked. :

“T know I ought fo stand by the Hérr, when he has

stood by me.”
" Well, settle it as you like with Bibby,"” said the signor;
“only he doesn’t show up in the ring agein—that's alll
Don’t worry. You're a good lad—a good lad!”
~ And the si 10& s_hook };ed d:h wﬂr.}aﬁk, émd went off fo
his supper. Clotilde pres o boy's hand. |

o § wgf-quite right; and I'm

proud of you! SRR
; ..Ahd;thu{ wag enough for Jackl
‘He was a little uneasy as to how the

- 'd\ o ’ A th

'ﬁerr' would act wh&j

next morni

:u”t'_ 8




