
Can't Leap From Sitting Posture
Vrrili'-N'animals are seated a trainer is reasonably

safe, for the beasts cannot leap ir-nw a sitti: .:
posture. They must crouch on all four- for the
spring. It l- on this account that a trainer fre-
quently pause- in the middle of a performar.ee
with one animal, until he compels another thct
is walking ... down. To the audience
nothing seems awry, but every experienced trairer
knows that an erect animal i- lite a gun at full
cock, held in careless hands.

For this reason Iordered Mur.it t<> His seat, but
the giant jungle car refused to budge. As 1 jabl ••i
at him with my fork, he crept a few inches to' .:.
me, and 1 saw his back hunch and the muscles ot his
hind quarters tighten up fora spring. Then 1 knew
he was after my life. When a blazing eyed tii;er
growls, spits, snarls, and strikes at a trainer with I •

murderous tore paws, he is dangerous, of cour .
but as long as he gives ina bit and backs up a triI«s
now and then, he is under control When a lion « r
tijji-r.however, refuses to budge an inch, creeping
forward against whip, threat, and steel, the trainer
knows the quicker he can get out of the cage the
longer he willlive.

It was so with Murat. Holding the sharp erd of
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applause, and therefore 1 wished to attempt it.

Among mv four lions was a handsome l>east called
Leo. Mv father trained him for the trick, and after
Ihad decided he was safe, 1 tried it For several
performances Isucceeded in putting my head into
his mouth and withdrawing it without accident, until
one ni^ht at Royan. a small town in the south of
France, where we were showing.

hi preparing for the head and mouth trick, I
arranged the lions in the form of a square, with Leo
at the anj^le nearest and facing the audience. Each
lion st<«>d on two small pedestals, his fore feet or.
one ami his hind feet resting on the other. The
night of my accident Leo was in bad temj>er. Our
place ot) the program had Iteen changed from the
first to the last act. so that we closed the show.
Immediately after the audience dejiarted it was
our custom to feed the animals, and as wild beast-
are very restkjs> while waiting for their food the
shifting of ..;;r position on the program did not
tend to sweeten Leo's mo. Hl.

While 1 was in the arena with my lions, the other
animals were pacing up and down their small cages,
in: •iently growling for tin- expected feast of blood-
p I eef. Naturally, this excited my beasts, and I
noticed, as they went unwillingly through the per-
formance, that their humor was ehan^in^ from bad

rse.
When 1 had sent the lion- to their j»edestal»,

•
\u25a0 irat :\

••• placing my head in Leo s r.i\u25a0•.:•:..

I saw that trouble threatened; !>ut 1 was afraid to
!*\u25a0 ..rr.iid. Qnce animals are convinced that their
Iran er :V.ir-. the latter's influence is dissipated, and
he may as well give uj>. They willnot u•«rrk f ir him,
an<l willkillhim in the end.

Leo's Menacing Snarl
AS 1 approached Leo. he snarled menacingly. I

•**\u25a0 may have trembled, hut 1did not pa"u.se. My
father was standing at the iron gate of the arena,
{jeering through the bars, with one hand waiting,• \u25a0 i latch. 1 called to him.

"'"'
Rcste tranquil." a>

he -<i::ifimere nervous than I,
Wishing to cajole the brute. 1 stroked hi- back

with my whip stock, but he drew away, a> it to
say, **IX»n*t come near me. unless you want to
(jei hurt!" 1 jr./' "\u25a0\u25a0<•'! his upper lip with ray ri^'ht
hand, and with my left, the lower. He closed his
•:. :•:. tightly, and 1 might as well have tried to
t»ry oj^-!i a locked safe with my naked fingers. A-
1 tugged at :.:- jaws, the -kin of his cat-like no-f

rolled ba< k over ins teeth and my father cried in a
shrill voice.

"
Attention!"

Immediately I let i:1
' and tried to back out i.f

hi- reach, but he was 100 quick for me. His heavy
:»aw. bristling at the end with five steel claws.
Dew against my corset and knocked me sprawling
aero-- the stage. Like a flash he was on me, trying
for my throat: Mv father, who hail dashed through
the gate ai th« tir t attack, fell upon the lion with
a heavy hammer, and catching him flush in the eye
sent him reeling fnmi my bleeding breast. Five
trainei rushed into the cage and drove the other
beasts out with revolvers and steel forks, while
my father kept after the staggering Leo, raining
blow alter blow uj*»n his head. The puni.-hmem
seemed to have no further < fleet, until he landed a

:• . right behind the lions e.tr and tile l>east
fell irer.' app irentlv dead.

When the lion d"rop]«ed. the l>reathless audience
was hu>hed a- a windless ni;'ht. and there followed
:he jjreat moment <>i jnvgn^nt stillne-s that always
precedes a storm <»f real applause. As my lather• —

: : • \u25a0•) my feet and it was evident 1 had not
\u25a0••

• rtally.l •\u25a0 the" French audience hurri< i
;. I rav«>s ;•.- o::ly Frenchmen can. Even in m\

weakened conditi •. my spirit was dizzied by. the
7
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