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I;-g. rie quarters. He eyed Yaple's ap-
| pearance incredulously, but came for-
| W ard and shook hands gratefully. Both
| he and Farnum could see that Yaple
was gulping in the scene just as it
came to him—the smells, the sounds,
the conglomerate and the inarticulate
noigses of the animals, the shouting and
tramping of the gangs outside, every-
thing—like a man thirsting, thirsting,
and never satiated. Farnum bent over
and whispered in Stettiner’'s ear.
“He's dreaming, do you see?”’ he
said. *“He’s living and dreaming in a
real world. Gad, and how he's enjoy-

Late afternoon had been cloudy, and
the flaring lights already made gray,
swirling patches of the dust clouds in
the tent. The three of them tramped
around to the place where the Twins'
cage had been rolled. It was a test
moment—that meeting of Yaple with
the lions. Every nerve in the man
seemed to be a-quiver.

“They look ugly,” Farnum comment-
ed, aside to Stettiner. *“They're on fire
with the taste and smell of blood.”

“They've been nasty all day, so Jim
" | tells me,” rejoined the manager. “I'm
®lafraid they can’'t be handled. I would-
[n't risk it for—" Stettiner shivered
slightly, and edged back from two pairs
of deadly eyes lighting the gloomy
depths of the cage.

Yaple walked steadily to the bars,
and without a tremor laid a caressing
hand on a glossy paw half pushed
through. Instantly there was a deep,
vibrating roar, a flash of fur, and a
mighty body launched itself against the
steel rods. Yaple held his ground un-
flinchingly, only dropping his hand
with a guick motion. The other animal
had been aroused, and the pair eof
them crouched, glaring and lashing,
‘olling steel muscles under innocent

| patient voice, keeping his eyes full upon
| theirs as becomes a master and lord
ing., scolding, showing them that he
ing, scolding, showing theam that he
had no fear, only love, trying to awak-

and whic h they had only missed, not
forgotten. It was a voice speaking
across seven vears of absence, and it
was a voice the like of which Stettiner
had never known and of which Far-
num had enly a memory.

| Was there some change, some trans-
» | formation taking place in those brutal
liu:“ll»r!s'f Was there a softening of
bloodshot eyes, a relaxing of those in-
superable bodies? If not, then two men
standing close behind them were blind,
and deaf, and without simple under-

hands on the bars; then touched the
fury-suppressed animals themselves,
and they had let him do it, half pro-
testing. Still Yaple talked on, some-
times pleadingly, sometimes imperious-
ly, slave and master, but master even
when slave. And Farnum and Stet-
tiner marveled and beheld it all with-
out knowing when it had taken place
or why—only that the Twins' love had
sprung up anew, as an old river cuts

stant eating and eating, then bursting
forth in uncontrollable joy to sweep all
before it.

“That's enough, man,” said Stettiner,
hoarsely, in Yaple’'s ear. “You're a

his | wonder. The Twins'll die for you any

minute. They're yours, body and soul.
and I don’'t understand how you did
ft!™

| Yaple wiped the sweat from his fore-
i head and turned to them, smiling. Far-
l num noted the quiet fearlessness of the
|

man in thus giving the Twins an op-
{ portunity when his eyes should not be
| upon them. He discussed it with Stec-
| tiner afterward, and their admiration
- i and wonder grew apace.

i “I think T'll practice them a bit, if
vou have no objections,” Yaple said
to them. *“I may have forgotten some
of the tricks we used to do together,
vou know."”

“Certainly!” assented the manager
and strode off to see to the condition
of the big steel cage in the arena.

Revelations were impotent Dbeside
what Farnum and Stettiner saw in that
brief hour's practice, To Stettiner it
was the unmasking of a new and in-
vineible personality; but to Farnum it
meant simply a fresh grasp over the
old, strengthened and directed by the
i knowledge and experience of seven
| years. Yaple had come_ into his own;
his power had returned, not broken,
not even marred, but heightened and
irrestinle. He handled the Twins as
if he might have taken them in his
hands and trounced them soundly but
kindly for disobedience. And through
i? all his face and theirs were studies
of love between heast and man beyond
whose true expression no artist could
hope to attain.

It was over at last. The crowds, the
bands, the circus folk were gone. Yaple
had come out of it strangely rested
and triumphant, though the fever
burned in his fingers when he shook
hands with Farnum and said good
night.

en the old affection that had been theirs

standing. For Yaple had first put his |

“You're a marvel, Yaple,” said Far-
num under his breath. *“TI'm hot and
cold by turns for fear you'll fail us
tomorrow night.”

“I'll be back,” promised Yaple, a bit
brokenly, “I’'ll spend one more night;
then it's got to end,” and someway
those words revealed a great deal lo
Farnum that he had never known be-
fore.

“I got this wire from the rascal Mec-
Intyre,” Stetliner reported the next aft-
ernoon. He thrust a sheet into Far-
num’s hands and waited.

“80 he’s coming, is he?” commented
Farnum without enthusiasm, as he read
it. “Well, we're lucky dogs, Stetti-
ner.”

“The trouble is your substitute’s be®-
ter than MecIntyre can be in fifly
years,” grumbled the manager, tasting
his words sourly. *“Is Glover'—he
smiled at the alias; then bit seriously
into his cigarette again—"is this Glover
coming tonight?”

“I've got his word,” said Farnum
quickly.

“Gad! we've gt to have him. I only

wish we could keep him,” mutter® |

Stettiner. He put his cigarette back
between his teeth, and commenced to
smoke nervously.

Farnum was much too busy after that
to think about Yaple, but he did think,
and worry, too. It was their last night
in the city. and the crowd promised to

be phenomenal. Advertising—the usual

mode of advertising—had not done it
Farnum figured that it was simply an

outburst of wonder and enthusiasm,

generated by Yaple and the Twins,
which, flving from mouth to mouth,
was going to flood the tent. He did
not like to think just what a disap-
pointment — the non-appearance of
Yaple—would mean to that throng.

It was about time for the pvrfnrm-
ance to begin when Farnum got back

to menagerie quarters. He ktmmed:
his gaze for Yaple, and felt a gre.nj
relief at finding him, already riggel |

for his turn, standing beside the Twins’
cage. He was talking o them as he
had the night before, only there was a
different touch and meaning to hi&
words. Farnum realized suddenly that

the goodbys were being said and that
he was an intruder. But it was too |

late to get away, when Yaple turned
and spoke to him. Farnum came near-

er then, his eyes going from the Twins ‘
to Yaple, and from Yaple to the Twins, |

finally resting on the man’s face and
staying there.

“You're so much like a family or
lovers, or something, you three, thal
I hated to disturb you,” he began hes-
itatingly, and with an odd little laugh
that was meant to cover his embarrass-
ment. *“I'm going to be mighty busy

later, and 1 wanted to say a word to |

you while there was time."”

He cleared his throat, supposedly
from the dust. It was a queer place to
speak what he had in mind—there in

the midst of the dirt-choked tent, in |
that strange, palpable confusion of ani- |

mal sounds and stealthy movements,
suggested rather than heard or seen,

the voices of the keepers, monotonous, |

tired, the distant blaring of bands, the

sputtering lights casting shadows |

athwart the cages. °

“Yaple, I've met a few men, and
never one like you. 1 thought I knew
you seven years ago. I didn’t. And
those seven years have made you sev-
en times what you were. I'm glad T've
known vou, but I wish”—with a sudden
explosion of pent-up feeling—'"you'd
stayed where you were! What dd you
think of all this finance tommyrot now
—now that you've had another taste of
this? Can you shake it off without a
fight?"”

“Fight!” Yaple ground it out almost
between his teeth. “I've been fighting

myself these two days.” Farnum saw |
his face and believed. *“What do you |

Y

know abeut fight?—yes, you know. 1

see it in your eyes!” Yaple turned |

slowly and looked at the Twins, so
that his face was hidden as he added:
“I've made my choice, Farnum, and
I've got to abide by it!"

“Yes, you've made your choice,” Far-
num said, and choked.

They stood there in silence, feeling
that silence was better than words.

After a while, they walked over and |
: 8 I watehed the crowds jam the main can-
| coverings of soft, furry hide. Then | ! J :

Yaple began to talk to them in a low, |

vas., Stettiner came up in a flurry

presently, saying something about |

Jerry, the half-grown elephant which
Yaple used in his last trick with the
Twins, and dragged them off to conduct

an examination. The keeper was com- |
plaining of Jerry’'s actions, and Steflti- |

ner, nervous and fearful, demanded
whether Yaple considered the animal
safe.

“I think there will be no trouble,”
said Yaple, looking Jerry over.

Afterward Farnum rallied inwardly
at a restraint that had held him back
from entering a protest then and there
He had kept silence against his own
convictions. Work piled in upon him,
but he made a desperate effort to clear

it up in time to witness Yaple's act, |
which came along near the end. In|
spite of his hurry, Yaple had been in |

the cage several minutes and was com-
ing to the final trick in which Jerry

juggled skill with the Twins, when Far- |

num entered.

One of the presentiments which come
to those who must look danger squarely
m the face and know it, came to Far
num as he watched them let Jerry in
at the cage door. In reality, it was

with him long before. He knew then |

that his presentiment did mnot rest
against the lions, but against the awk-
ward, shambling gaited elephant. And
vet Jerry's appearance was everything
to discourage suspicion. It was not
until Yaple's first command rang, clear-

cut, that Farnum stopped groping in |

darkness and faced the truth.

At Yaple's first word, Jerry obeyed
sullenly; at the second, he hung back;
the third brought him to open defiance.
Yaple stoop quite cool and fearless,
celling out the order to him. Sudden
rage seemed to possess the prute, and
with a snort and a bellow he charged
straight for Yaple. The man held his
ground up to the last instant; then
stepped quickly and lightly aside. Far-
num breathed again. He tried to move,
to do something, but his limbs were
numb and worthless. Keepers were
runnin forward, surrounding the cage,

elling and cursing uselessly. A pro- |
Inn.‘.{(d hush of horror had stilled the |

house. Then some one screamed, and
what Yaple had feared most hamwned.

Jerry went 'mad, and tore in a great|

black blur for the place where Yaple
stood. The nan shot, once, twice,
thrice, but death itself could not have
stopped that fury.

Yaple was doomed. The inevitable
tragedy that the next minute was to
know burned before Farnum’s eyes,
Terrible eries went up from the crowd,
for Yaple was facing yet another peril.
His back was toward the Twins, and he
was at their mercy also.

But the end was a miracle. Like
whirlwinds the lions had crouehed for
the spring—like lightning their massive
bodies, alive with sinew, leaped straight
for the throat of Jerry and beore him
crashing down. The Twins' love and
understanding had saved Yaple!

Terrified and in uproar the people
half fled, were half driven out, and, the
tent, once meore empty, listened un-
moved to the inarticulate words of the
man in the cage. For Yaple was ten-
derly binding up the wounds of the

Twins, blinded by his tears and ut- J

terly contemptuous of his own blood-
stained garments.

“Hello, Yaple, grinding away as us-
eh?” Campbell dropped into Ya-
offices the following
tossed his well-groomed figufe into an
stretched his legs com-
, and puffed out smoke from a
“I want your advice on
that traction deal Shellito had in mind.
It’s got to be trimmed into shape be-
fore night, and I'm getting confounded-
slaving anyhow.
chuckling and
I did not get out of my
What d'you think I

I mustn't speak so
sir, I went to a circus.”
Ye}plu leaned back, closing his eyes.

inviting chair,

big, fat cigar.

ly sick of this
say,”’—Campbell paused,
laughing—"say,

counting some
whole bunch of ‘e for once, and got
trot 211 day
Brought back

legged after the parade.
days with a vengeance.
land I enjoyed it, £
» that was great.
hiln—-lmstprs——and the
way he handled them!
don’t believe
a cage to perform in.”

brushed his hand
fd(e but he did neot speak.
“He simply took the house by storm. Hy to throw himself together
Never saw such perfect contro! as that |
They | know, and I know, that if that fellow
seemed fairly to worship every look he |
and I believe
what happened in the. \‘ery}him. then he wus a thousand timés

they proved

last trick—the one they never fin-|better off to stay there always!

ished.”

.

As if ashamed of his outburst and

Campbell pulled his cigar from his|eager for it to cool, Yaple walked quick-

mouth and, leaning over, began gestur-
ing for emphasis.
“There was a big elephunt in their |

Iy to the \\mdn\\ and looked down upon
the busy stree A minute he stood
there. When ln- came reluctantly back,

last trick,” he went on, “and the brute this face was the passive face of the

went inte a rage while the fellow was |

trying to get him to perform; flew at

Y upl« of Finance.

“If you're ready, Campbell, we'll look

him once, but he dodged. The \‘rnnl|mer that traction matter now,” he

time the animal charged, he shot three |

said.

times in succession. [ think he hit hisz———
mark, too, only it seemed to do no good | Copyright.

then, It was gll up with him when all

of a sudden those two magnificent lions |

sprang at the elephant’s head, neck and
neck, and brought him to the ground

like a chunk of'lead. Not a shadow of |
doubt they saved his life, but Gad! it

was awful. Such nerve in a man! Why,
1 asked myself over and over, what
couldn't a man do in our world who

had grit and magnetism and pure cour- |

age enough to face that kind of thing
night after night? That's the kin vf
stuff that would pull hundreds of us
poor wreiches through the tight places

> was one |instead of casting us up weak and mis-
| erable wrecks, Yaple, it made me feel

like erying out: \mn man! Den’t you

lhm\\ you're ruining the “(,n-w
m—cded i portunity of your lm ? You might have
{ made the—"

Yapie had risen from kis chair, and

[( ‘ampbell stopped involuntarily, unable

to interpret the drawn face of the man
{ before him. Yaple was trying heroical-

“Campbell,” he said Elowly, “you

loved those animals as they loved him
—if the circus was the whole world to
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as great, not mentioned.

fussy affair.
34 to 42.

A (reat Sale of Dresses
$10, $12 and $15 Dresses at

A manufacturer’s surplus stock that our buyer took advantage of. They are 2
daintily made up of the pretty fancy figured Lawns, g.\/
Swisses—many dainty paiterns and figures: also stripes, making a dainty,
Just the dress you want these hot

s 9.0
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n

Dimities, Batisie, Dotted

Young Q@irls’ Sailor Suits at (

About fifty in all. Many pretty colors in the

Prices as follows:

$6.00 Parasols ¢
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£3.00 5
84 00 £6.00 l.v.l Silk
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Bonnets

Ranging in price from 50c¢ to £5.00
Cloth Hats, values up to ¢,

onos One=Third Off

il - - $1.50 Long Kimonos, large floral figures $1.00
1.75 Long Kimonos, large floral fig
i.nn;: Kimonos, large floral
l."!l:’ }\'IIH"::-I\. i.‘:‘._" 1u1“1 1 4
Long Kims | | f
Kimono
Kime
£4.50 Long Silk Kimonos

o
$6.50 Sailor and Peter Thompson Suits $3.25 G0
Made of an extra good quality of pure linen, trimmed with red and blu Ik emblems on vest, ‘
collar and sleeves—a few blue and tans. A large range of sizes in white. Ages from i) years Q??
0\
&

Qur Entire Line of
Parasols One-Half Off W e wra v
Cotton and Silk Kim- G

$1.75 16-Button Gloves
0S5 cents -;:::;:: Children’s

Children’s
$4.75 Children’s
$5.50 Children’s
Children’s
$9.00 Children’s

An extra good quality of silk
16-button length, mostly black and white. A 26.50

This iz a snap!
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few colors; all sizes.
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Children’
White Dresses at /
One=Half Price

Entire line of Children’s \\ hite Dresses. Ages
38¢c || ™  Wiite Drcws.

from 4 years up to 14.

comingly trimmed, \\irh laces and em-

White Dresses . o.ovov ol B
White Dresses

White Dresses

White Dresses .......
White Dresses .........
White Dresses ..........82.7i
White Dresses ..........83.2
White Dresses ....vvenn.
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