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*Our caller, Watson, is according to his visiting card, a peer of

the realm®.’

I was staying with my friend Mr Sherlock Holmes at the old

rooms in Baker Street whilst my wife was visiting relatives. More-

over, I had placed my practice in the capable hands of a trusted

locum® that I might spend time with my old friend and perhaps even

@  peer of the realm T [H 8§ H 1%
@ locum n. =locum tenens [ ¥ (BT . B VP FH) ) i {38




relive a little of the spirit of the halcyon® days. We had breakfasted
well, if in my case somewhat late, so that Holmes, although having
long finished the first meal of the day, yet sat and gossiped as [ still
masticated®. Qur small talk was interrupted by a tread® upon the
stairs and the presentation by Billy of a visiting card.

I enquired, ‘You doubt, then, the validity® of the engraved(“;>
words?’ He passed the card to me for inspection and I observed that
it was about four inches by five, and engraved upon buff® stock®.
It bore the name Lord George Sanger and there was also an address
in Finchley. ‘

Holmes asked me, ‘Did you ever encounter before a callihg card
of such formidable size, other than that of a tradesman?’ I had to
admit that it was indeed large for the card of a nobleman.

The page® had no such doubts and he bowed and scraped® our
visitor into the room. Years of no game being afoot® had made me
ignore the message of the footsteps on the stairs, and I was expect-
ing a tall, well-built man. No doubt Holmes was not surprised when

our visitor turned out to be wiry® and of less than average height.

halcyon a. FHEBFN; KT
masticate v. VA

tread n. M E;ITE
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As the removed his silk hat I noted that it was custom made®, very
much higher than is usual and possibly so made in order to give an
impression of a man taller than his five feet four inches. As Billy
took it, along with the expensive-looking grey greatcoat®, equally
costly-seeming jacket and trousers were revealed. At his silk stock®
he sported a diamond-clustered® pin and a gold watch-chain spanned
his waistcoat.

‘Lord George Sanger, I believe?’

Our caller answered Holmes in a voice that was gruff® and far
from aristocratic, yet with a ring of authority. ‘Yes. Which of you
is Sherlock Holmes?’

My friend said, ‘I have that doubtful honour, sir, and this is
my friend and colleague Dr John Watson. ’

Sanger nodded to me curtly® and occupied the chair which by
gesture Holmes had indicated.

‘Mr Holmes, I am going to be completely honest with you. I
am not in fact a peer of the realm.’

Holmes nodded. ‘I am aware of that, sir, for several reasons.
The first that although your breeches® were made in St James’ s,

you hitched® them at the knee on seating yourself.’

custom made EHEY; FFIEH
greatcoat 7. EEK*K

silk stock B 82 HR ¥

clustered a. HIEH, BBH

gruff a. GRIEAE) R TTYNERY, LR
curtly a . BRERY
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hitch v. &
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Sanger started. Why should I not, it is a common-sense action
to avoid one’ s breeches from bagging at the knee.’

Holmes smiled as he said, ‘Common sense, but not an action
that one associates with the aristocracy. The same can be said for
your evident habit of securing all of the buttons upon your waist-
coat.’

Our visitor smiled, which caused the skin on his gaunt® face to
wrinkle®, giving him an appearance not unlike that of an Eskimo®
or Red Indian. It was a face that had endured a lot of weather,
much of it overwarm or extremely cold. It was a weather-beaten,
seventy-year-old face as I now perceived, having thought him
younger at a distance. What was left of his hair, and his neatly
trimmed whiskers® had been none too skilfully dyed® and the appli-
cation of this darkening agent had also been made to his eyebrows,
the misapplication to one of them giving him a rather odd appearance
which was completed by a rather obvious spot of rouge at each
cheek. He said to Holmes, ‘Well, sir, is there anything else that
you can deduce from my appearance?’

Holmes smiled, more kindly, ‘Not much, sir, save your long
association with Horses which the arrangement of callouses® upon
your palms tell me. Notice, Watson, that they are caused by many

years of driving a team. Oh yes, and you have shown Her Majesty

gaunt a . MHIH
wrinkle v. %
Eskimo n. RH2EREA
whiskers n. A\FH
dyed . $ftfy

callous a. EH
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some service, indicated by the V. R. D diamond pin at your stock.

@ s you

Although I’ Il wager you have never been listed in Debrett Cs
call yourself a lord without fear of punishment, so evidently Her
Majesty is aware of your use of the title and tolerates it. The Queen
does not often bestow® gifts upon commoners® save in the case of
soldiers, sailors and inventors. I do not believe that you fall into any
of these categories. However, she has been known to have a fond-
ness for showmen and I believe you fall into that mould®. Your ob-
vious association with horses makes me believe that you are possibly
the owner of a travelling circus. ’

Of course, looking back upon the incident I realize that most
members of the public would have known of Sanger’s Circus at the
time. However, Holmes and I moved in a world that was seldom
brought into contact with such an enterprise as a travelling circus. It
is my view that Sanger did not believe this to be possible and there-
fore underestimated some of Holmes’s deductions. But he said noth-
ing on such lines® and got straight to the purpose of his visit.

“You are correct, Mr Holmes, however you came upon that
fact. I am not only the owner of a circus but, dare I say, the most
famous and impressive circus in the whole of Europe, if not the

world. Over the past half-century I have built my enterprise from a

@ V.R. =Victoria Regina (EE)HEZHELE
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one-man booth® performance to a spectacle® taking place in the
largest tent@ ever made in the British Isles, with hundreds of mag-
nificent horses, a score of camels®, llamas®, zebras®, lions, tigers
and several large elephants. Add to this a group of performers who
are the best of their kind and you have Lord George Sanger’s Cir-
cus. Naturally, although I am honest in my business dealings, my
enterprise has lopg created envy, jealousy even, with the traditional
circus families. You see, I was not born into the circus business, for
my father operated a peepshow® at the fairgrounds®. Aye, and the
fairground folk envy me too; yet none of these that I have men-
tioned would do me evil. Certainly they might over-paste my an-
nouncements or have me misdirected upon the road, but no, they
would never wish me real harm. ..’

He paused, and after some seconds I dared to enquire, ‘But
you have enemies who might?’

He was again silent for some seconds, then he said, ‘I would
like to have been able to say no, Doctor, but in the light of® recent
events I cannot. It all started a few years ago when, in addition to

my travelling circus, I was the owner of Astley’s Theatre, just

booth 7. (AR . WA 7 3535 1 & ) s et 35 M0
spectacle n. #

tent n. WE

camel n. $%
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south of the River Thames. I operated the amphitheatre®, with its
circus and horse operas there for almost twenty years. Then I start-
ed to get threatening messages, sometimes written and sometimes by
word of mouth. I ignored suggestions that I should quit Astley’s,
but in the end I was forced to do so. The authorities, doubtless
through the persistence of informers, started what seemed like a
campaign of persecution® against me. Suddenly exit doors that had
been perfectly sound® for years were required to be replaced, gang-
ways® had to be enlarged and all my careful fire precautions deemed
inadequate. Animal cages, perfectly practical for their purpose, had
to be rebuilt or replaced, and stables, the envy of the equine®
world, were constantly criticized and all manner of changes demand-
ed. I spent a fortune, Mr Holmes, on all these improvements® and
yet still in the end they were not satisfied. Suddenly there was this
new authority, the London County Council®; they wanted all my
improvements altered and really made it financially impossible for me
to carry on. So I sold the place for a very considerable sura. Since
then Astley’s historic amphitheatre has been demolished® and I have
reinvested the money in making my travelling circus even more mag-

nificent.’

ampbhitheatre n. EFERI%
persecution n . HEF

sound a. [BRIARK;ATRHK
gangway n. AR B B0 EH
equine n. BEHY

improvised a. BJ M BIER
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Holmes offered Sanger a cigar, from the coal scuttle?, having
observed the old-plated cutter® which hung from the showman’s
watch-chain. He lit one himself also, and soon the room was filled
with aromatic® smoke. At least it was an improvement on the Scot-
tish mixture.

Then Holmes said, ‘Unfortunately, this campaign by your en-
emy or enemies(if such it was) appears to have succeeded all but a
decade ago. It might be that I could have helped you back in 1892,
but I fail to see how I can help you now.’

This time there was no lapse of time before Sanger replied,
‘But, Mr Holmes, it has started all over again. Not content with
ruining me at Astley’ s they are now determined to do the same-
thing to my travelling circus!’

Holmes, interested now, leant forward in his chair and asked,
‘Is history repeating itself? I mean, are you getting threatening let-
ters followed by visits from officious® local authoritarians €7’

The old showman shook his head, then after looking thoughtful
said, ‘Well, yes and no. Yes, I have received written and verbal
warnings, but no, the misfortunes have been of a far more serious
nature. For example, the guy ropes® of my tents have been cut, an-

imals deliberately released from their cages, and many of my per-

coal scuttle n. #-}

cutter n. ¥J]

aromatic a. EHHY ; B MY

officious a . A4 B EIRY ; SFE PR RAT T HIMY
authoritarian n. MR F L H

guy rope: n. (UKE BRRRFHN)IR AR
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formers have had accidents in the ring® which have been engineered
by a person or persons unknown.’

I butted in® once more, despite Holmes’s steely? eye. ‘Do you
have any of the written threats to show us, Sanger?’

He said, ‘Why, yes. I have the latest one which I received
yesterday morning. It had evidently been posted under the door of
my caravan® during the night.’ He took a piece of folded paper
from inside his jacket. ‘I have consigned® all the previous messages
to the fire, but I realize now that I should have kept them.’

Holmes took the paper from him and crossed to the table where

he spread it carefully. He read aloud,

BETWEEN THE ENTRANCE OF THE SHEEP AND THE PLACE OF
PROGRESS WILL THE NINTH LIFE BE WELCOME. PULL DOWN AND
AVOID TROUBLE.

Holmes busied himself with his lens® and then remarked, ‘It is
written, or rather printed, with indian ink upon stout® paper of the
kind used by artists. The words are written with a relief nib®, asso-

ciated more with writing than drawing, yet the ink and paper would

ring: n. B EIH
butt in [ ] &%

steely a . ¥ UKIKAY
caravan n. HEKF
consign v. -t
lens n. BKH

stout a. FERH R
relief nib Fik gk
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have been suggestive of an artist. The paper was torn from a tablet®
by folding and scoring® the paper between the nails of the finger and
thumb. Despite being printed I think I can say that it has been writ-
ten by a man rather than a woman. But let us for the moment try to
decipher® the meaning of the message.’

Sanger rose from his seat and made as if to leave, saying,
‘Very well, sir, I will leave it with you, but I wonder if I might
ask you to attend a performance of my circus tonight, for you will
then have a better idea of what I am up against and what [ have to
try and protect. Come, we are at present playing at Romford,
which is a small town in Essex. This is not a very long way off and
I also feel that you would enjoy the experience. ’

We exchanged glances and Holmes took my expression, quite
correctly, to mean that I was agreeable®. He nodded, ‘Very well,
my dear Sanger, | see no reason why we should not accept your in-
vitation. You will, I assume, provide us with transportation®?’
Holmes was never afraid to demand those favours to which he felt
entitled.

Sanger said, ‘Of course. I will send my own carriage for you at
about six. The performance is at eight, so you will thus have ample
time to make the journey.’

After Sanger had departed my friend spread the threatening
message before him upon the table. He said, ‘Little point in taking

tablet n. 4K

score v. RRTF, METF
decipher v. B

agreeable a. [0 ]J(KR)FEMN
transportation n. il 4
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any action, Watson, until we can discover what the message refers
to. Sanger has no idea or he would not have brought it to me. The
thing takes the form of an enigma® or word puzzle rather than a
code, I feel. The only part of it that springs at once to my mind is
the mention of “the ninth life”. According to legend, a cat has nine
lives, so I assume that a feline® of some kind is involved. You are
more worldly than [ in matters of public entertainment, Watson;
would a circus feature sheep and cats?’

I shook my head, saying, ‘I rather doubt it, Holmes. The last
one I attended consisted mainly of feats performed by people and
horses. There were clowns, jugglers, bareback® riders, that sort of
thing, and a performing elephant. But I suppose other circuses could
have dancing sheep and acrobatic cats. ’

Holmes ignored, or seemed to, my irony and returned to his
study of the threatening message. ‘Pull down and avoid trcuble is of
course obvious; Sanger is advised to fold up his tents and depart.’

Other problems and activities intervened so he was not much
nearer to solving the puzzle by the time Sanger’s carriage arrived to
take us to the circus. We decided not to wear evening dress but none
the less we took suitable trouble with our appearance; Holmes in a
grey frock coat® and I in a short black jacket and grey checked
trousers. With suitable greatcoats we felt that we would show

Sanger proper respect without appearing to be over-dressed. Yet

enigma n. #iG

feline n. [3)) #E3hY
bareback a. R
frock coat FHALAR K 2K
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once we had climbed into the carriage and noted its coat of arms®

upon the door and postilion® sitting up at the rear we began to won-
der is we should not have dressed for the opera!

When we reached Romford, passing vast open meadows® on
the way, I began to wonder if Sanger had picked the right place to
hold his circus, but these doubts were dispelled® by the sight of sev-
eral hundred people lining up outside the entrance to the vast grey
umbrella of a tent. We were shown to two ringside® seats and [
looked around me with interest, never having seen a circus which
was on quite such a grand scale. There were, for instance, two
main masts( which I would later learn to refer to as “king poles”)
plus a couple of dozen lesser ones supporting this canvas® shelter
which seemed capable of seating at least a thousand people, mainly
upon tiered® wooden benches, plus seats like the ones that we occu-
pied. As for the ring itself, this was about twelve yards across and
enclosed by a circle of boxlike sections no more than thirty inches
high, topped with red velvet. Opposite to that gap in the canvas
walling through which we had entered there was a red plush® cur-

tained entrance, rather like a small theatre, on top of which were

coat of arms (J§TE )8R, BEW
postilion n. (RESEMELRE
meadow n. B, HWH

dispel v. JEM

ringside 7. (ARFZIHE) HAK
canvas n. 7§

tiered a. HBEERRY

plush n. KEH
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©, each with a brass instrument.

half a dozen uniformed® bandsmen
They played well erough to satisfy the public on the benches yet
badly enough to produce the odd wince® from Sherlock Holmes
when a particularly strident® discord® was produced.

Then, just as boredom was beginning to affect me, there was a
shrill blast® from a whistle and a top-hatted man in a pink hunting
coat entered brandishing® a long whip. He cracked the whip as he
raised his silk headgear®, and Sanger’s Circus began!

I suppose it is true to say that having seen the performance so
many times since, it is difficult to be subjective concerning my im-
pressions of it on that first occasion. The circus is of course essen-
tially an equestrian® and equine affair and has been since Philip Ast-
ley started it all, back in the late eighteenth century. But whilst
Astley was the “father of the circus” George Sanger was one of the
pioneers® of its travelling version. In half a century Sanger had
gradually taken his circus from being a fairground sideshow® to its
position as the circus in the British Isles. Only his brother, John

Sanger, had an attraction on anything like the same scale. During

uniformed a . S BRAT

bandsman n. & SREA(BE KRR R
wince v. F/HER

strident a . RIEH /Y

discord n. Rz

blast v. KKE

brandish v. €%

headgear n. L

equestria 7. BARK, WHE ;equestrienne n. X HRE, WEH
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John's lifetime the brothers had co-operated to make it possible for
both of them to make a handsome living. Since John’s dernise® in
1889 his descendants® had proved less friendly, and a fierce rivalry
between the two Sander circuses had sprung up.

However, all of this I would learn in the fullness of time and I
must return to describing my impressions gained upon that night at
Romford, so many years ago.

The ringmaster® having cracked his whip there entered into the
ring no less than eight cream-coloured ponies. These were directed
by their trainer, who wore a French military uniform, to break
them into smaller groups, twos and threes, and perform various gy-
rations® and pirouettes®. The ponies placed their forefeet upon the
ring fence and circled it, repeating the manoeuvre with their hind
hooves upon the fence. Finally, in turns they reared up onto their
hind legs and slowly backed out. The act was striking, with the
ponies in a minimum of harness®(simply pale blue bridles?, bearing
reins and waistbands®). The audience enjoyed this lively opening to
the evening. Next came a satire of the number, with an ‘extremely

amusing clown in a spangled® motley® and pointed white hat, who

demise n. 5EL

descendant n. FX, ¥

ringmaster n . (¥ MIRWEN) BRI 1R
gyration n. REF¥

pirouette n. B e

harness n. SA;RA
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presented a comedy horse of the kind which has two people inside it.
This creature burlesqued® everything which the ponies had done,
including the backward hindleg walk which resulted in a calculated
collapse of the twc persons inside the horse skin.

After he had chased the horse out of the ring, the clown in-
dulged in a whirlwind display of tumbling which quite rook one’s
breath away, though seemingly not his. Then the band ceased play-
ing for the first time since the circus had started and the ringmaster
and the clown exchanged dialogue:

‘I say, Mr Clown, you will have to go now. I want you to
leave! ’

‘Then want must be your master! ’

‘Master? I am your master, master of the circus.’

‘If you are my master, what am 17’

‘What are you? Why you are a mere nobody. ’

‘Fine job you have got. . . master of nobody! ’

*You are a fool.’

‘Yes? Well, you are another!’

‘What did you say?’

‘I said, how’s your brother, all right?’

‘I must introduce the next act. Monsieur Duval, the famous
contortionist®, the world’s greatest boneless wonder. ’

‘I know an even greater boneless wonder. . .’

‘What is that?’

‘A sausage!’

@ burlesque n. v. B
@ contortionist n. RELEFHA
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