“Ilhmkwe‘llpmblblyhavudwmtshowtomghl. Ihckmgmmapmhmdm
again wiping his brow.

“They'll certainly be aixious to pesforn just to get out of this hot box for awhile.”

Henwlhcskcpnmsmcmugeunlhekmsfweaﬂemggledaﬁngwumm.

" “Mark my words.” _

He strolled to the door, opened it, and'tumed.

“We'll start with the clephants and chimps,” be decided. “I suspect our friends the
chimpanzees will redeem themselves: They*ve had it much too good. Been spoiled, -
They’Hll be longing for bananas and momy cages and air conditioning.”

He smiled. Carl and Sam smiled back, but not very convincingly. -

The Ringmaster clapped his dingy gloves together and turned and left.

After he was sure the Ringmaster was gone, Carl reached into his shirt pocket and
pulled out the small recorder he had concealed there. He hit the “stop™ button with his
thumb and handed it to Sam.

“You can never be too careful,” Carl observed with a sty grin.

Sam looked at the recorder in his hand and grinned back.
mmkeepusleﬁnmwmmnedmlhhMofﬁodmdmbsofmﬂm

they placed down along the aisle, just outside the animal’s cages as the Ringmaster had

mmnnmmmlednaﬂuammmLmbymmedengged
"themselves up to the bars, following the scent of the fresh food.

“Dick might be right sbout us having a decent show tonight,” Cuﬂsndu!hcl(eepm
moade their way up toward the front exit.

“Yesh, look st em."Snmmd,smppmgmﬁnntoﬂheehmps cage: “They do lock
pretty desperate.”
Thechmshlkedupﬁomth:mucmgfoodmdenfthwdmnmdmmﬂle
Keepers smiling faces The chimps sneered.

“Yeah, come on. We've still got to inke care of the other range,” Carl said, leading the
way out of the housing area.
Ommey‘dldhlhanmgunnmednmﬁnmﬂwﬁomofhsm"rhedmym'
They did that just to tease us. To torture us!™

“Yeah! And did you sec them smniling and laughing? They think this is funny!™ The
chimp snarled, staring down at the food.
“Well.l‘lltellynuwhn;“ﬁndephmmPM“Smuﬂlzyﬂmkn‘ssoﬁmy the

next time they take us out there, we'll gwethemsomuhlumlmghlbmn. We'll give
them all something 1o laugh sbout!™
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BOOK 2

THE ANIMALS AWAKEN

“To be awake is to be alive”

‘Power concedes n

othing without demand, I¢ néver has
ind it never wil» :

~Frederick Douglas
‘Liberty is the greatest menace to authority,»

~-Emma Goldman

~Henry David Thorean,
' Walden '

" “We shut that off aver there 100, just fike yors said." Carf

" containers stil}in his cage:
Ee

N
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“We moved him yesterday,” he reported. “He’s been there since. No food or water, Tust
" like you ordered » L
“The door to the freight car is closed, right?*
“Yeah. Jat like you said.” :
The Ringmaster nodded.

“It's gotta be a saund in there,” he said, “It'll cither brq:l: him or kill'em.”

HemmndlndmmgguofcmmmBothofﬂmlookgddnwnmd_avoidedhis

-"‘Iheor_lseunimﬂ:youqud...?“ . .

“Yeah,” Carl answered. “We moved them to the other range. The empty one. We moved
chimps, monkeys, elephants. No water. No food.* _

The Ringmaster nodded his appraval,

“And the ventilation?". : .

replied. “Third shift said they

wuuﬁnughbaﬂamlutnigmwuquplehmusorm.jm Iikeyouwn_ntedt_lmm.
tuming on the lights snd rattling the doors on the cages. The snimals couldn’t have gotten
much sleep.” ‘ _

The Ringmaster siniled.

"Nouﬂm:;gmd.y."ohcs-_id.lnhghhmbmmdm;buummnedupm
downtl:elisle,loolth;inoathmimalsplmdtothaugeﬂm ) _
"Nolnining.Andl')lmmtnllinginfood.hﬁnginpilunﬁLBﬁngltin_.llnqgwllh

- . tubsof water™

mmmmmh@mnpivmmmmum:mmmem
f‘mdmlm:youmlmeimmngﬁmhu."m Ringmaster finished, pointing
Mdluwyﬂmeﬂw.“lmmmmmofithmm&sﬂmwMM' _
inmunmniundsuiundimgiu-whnitmuldbelﬂqe-tomu“ :

Carl and Sam nodded.

mnmmawinﬁomf&m@dfﬂmmﬁgu.neuymmnw,m

in the cage
ﬂmingwuumgjuau.-mmnmmmm

took n'couple sty md'.ﬂnppedinﬁmnofﬁleymmglmn‘s . o
“What shaut this ope?™ the Ringn ssked, hands still laced thoughtfully behind his

¢ “Tos ol Car relie. igging clwing 4t the bars. But 1o touble, ealy”

“That's torbe expected,” h sa. He patied that the ion too had food and water
Ringmaster siaed into e Hon's caga. Their resis > must be fuding, be thought.

led, unpersuaded

The Ringmaster smledtnlumlt Bhﬁslldmgloved-hnnd over his brow mopping vp
mmotmmhdﬁmdm T )

"Hand 10 stand up to anything in heat like this, " he mused with a chuckle.

Carl and Sarm shifted frowi oot 10 foot. the nit stnine in their oy




The chimp looked sround a2 the other animals.

*Thie panther was the one who told us himse!f that the Ringmaster doesn't own us,” the
chimp reminded. “The Circus docsn’t own us. We own ourselves. And if we own
oursclves, if we really own ourselves; then we don't seed the pasther. We don't need him
or anybody to lead us or be our courage. We're our own leadiers. Each ons of ua.”

““We're our own leadens!™ the monkey screeched.

“Now, the only problem i, what if the other animals decide 1o give in and perform?” the -
mmwrummmmmmhmwwm

The clophmnt shook his head slowly.

“No,” be said with certainty. “1 know the other clephants won't perform. I'm cenain of

“Neither will the monkeys,” added the monkey, staring st the ceiling of his cage, lying -
with his hands behind his head. - - )
“Rut the chimps performed before,” the orangutan remembered. “They performed but
*That's right,” the elephant affirmed. “So just because some of the other animials might
bresk, we can still stick with the plan. A handful of the other sninals giving in won't stop
us from takinig down the Circus.” . _
“We're gonna gt through this,” the elephant assured them all. “We're gonia gt
through this snd if they take us to the Arena for training, we'll find some way to geta
message aver to the others and Jet them know that we're not giving up.” »
*They might be wondering aboit us right now,” the orsngutsn offered. “They might
having the same conversation, wondering what we're going to do.” :
“We can hope that they are,™ the clephant said. “And we need to let them know we're
sticking to this. We need to let them know that the panther is still alive and we still intend
to take down the Circus.”

«ad

‘ Mmuhkhmmdhn@hm‘hm“whm
chimps’ cage and raked his cane across the bars, the incessant noise ochoing and ringing
“Wake up, you litle shits!™ he bellowed rudely, his voice hoarse snd cracking, His hair,
normaily slicked back neatly, now hung oily and limp upon his forchead. He sncered, his
bloodshot cyes ablaze. . _
“Wake up!™ the Ringmaster shouted, smacking the bars once more for good measure.
The Keepers standing behind him shified nervousty from fidot to foot. Sweat stood out
smile to the Ringmaster's unshaven face as he rubbed his bristied jaw with ono stain-
“Second shift yesterday,™ Carl answered, “Just like you orderod.”

“I'It be & hundred and fifty degrees in here by lunch,”™ he mused. ,

“It'}} be even hotter for him in that freight car,” the Ringmester observed.

Carl clesred his throat.

33 . - |
> How do you move a two-ton animal?" 3

Davm was fast approaching as the animals stood at the bars of the capes . d
listened attentively to the plan the panther Inid out. A -

. t fler he'd finished and was
satisfied that the snimats understood the details of the strategy, he warned them

again of the cruelties thet the Ringmaster would employ in nse to their
ac_ﬁom. He wamed of the food deprivation, the beatings nnmum that the
ngt!lm would bring down upon them in an effort to force them into.
submission. He wamed that the Ringmaster may even try to separate them in an
aftempt to break their collective resolve. But he assured them that their freedom
depended on them sticking to the plan and that by doing so, they could minimize
the suffering to which they'd be subjected. Finally he said: :
“Now [ must tell you all that alt of us may not make it to the World of the Frec.
For.wlng we are sbout to do is a direct threat to the Ringmaster's existence and
he is going to respond sccordingly. He is going to react in the same way thet
cither of us would react if we were trapped in a corner by an enemy intent on
killing us. He's going to wutilizz every possible weapon in his arsenal in a
desperate attempt to cling on to his life. And yes, he may even resort to killing
oné or some of us. But we must remember that we all must dic someday.
However, we anly have to die once, And it is our desive to die free. So we cannot
give in to fear. If we allow fear to control us, we will have already lost our
freedom as well as any chance we may have had of reaching the World of the

Free, And we will have relegsted ourselves to the fate of dying over and over -
again in this world of cages. So we must hold on to our freedom, even in the face:
of death " : : '

After a moments pause, the panther began rapidly pacing the widih of the cage,
looking out through the bars at the animals. "So are you with me?" he asked.
“Are you ready to bring the Ringmaster to his knees and destroy the Circus?”

* % &

Night grudgingly gave in to day and the sun was creeping up the horizon.
Although the snimals had not stept all night, they were nevertheless wide awake
with enticipationi of the day's events when they heard keys in the door of the
housing area. The time had come; the Ringmaster and the first-shift Keepers were
coming to make their inoming rounds. The door opened into the housing area anc
the animal smell that the Ringmaster had become familiar with filied the air, Th
Ringmaster strode into the housing area in gray pants tucked into black knee
high, patent lesther boots; his black cape fluttering behind him. He held his blac)
top hat in one spotiess white-gloved hand. He held his cane in the other, his whi
wound up smd hanging from his hip almost concealed by his coattails. His hai
shone and sticked back, his pencil thin mustache pérched above pencil thin lip
His beady feral eyes surveyed the rows of cages. He noticed it was unusual!
quiet this morning as he and the two Keepers began walking the aisle and lookin
in on.the animals. As they walked by cach cage, alt of the animals, except th
chimps, were lying down and looking up at them. :

When they came 10 the cage thal housed the oranpgutan, the Ringmaster askes
“What's this?" pointing with his cane to the feces that had been flung through ¢
bars the night before.

“Oh! George 10ld us thal they had a litle incident with this one last night, M
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4 ﬂuﬁgerputhianosupiutolhuirmdeadan o
Head,” one of the chpcmrespond@ He swod a step behindlhcmnmstu,hm “‘{uh,"hmmddm"vah,-h_e‘sdillhun.A_x;dtlgqnd:amﬂpﬂsltevm
hands behind his back as he shifted from foot 1o foot nervously, his eyes on the dm.lmwmgmj _ :
Ringmasier. His partner s100d next 10 him, . -somnnm“rhmm
“Well, clean this shit up and g6t these beasts out 1o the Tmnmglm Tnmnn_d m-nimmllmummwﬂﬁns&rmwmup-
Jack are waiting 10 go over the routines with them for the big show this _ ' Wm‘mhﬁmhﬂmﬂy-"mmwmdo?
ian.” o - . - The slephant shifted his weight, Soot to foot. |
© With that, the Ringmaster 1umed angd swept aut through the same door he had ".W:lllhw.mwe'vemto’ ‘heuﬂmlwyﬂubumﬂmuﬂnm
cnicred. “We'do what we've been doing: We resist. We refuse to perform under any conditions,
and then left momentarily, remmmgwi!heqmpmtthuwmldhemto mmsm : -hmim'mﬂ'lﬂﬁﬂﬁm“m%
ransfer the animals out o the ml.ll.lng area. The animals woye hkm mm.m mm““mmntmmm Hepmﬂlepllnhgdimmddidn't
raining area, where the Trainers weye wuiting to0 go over the same boring, hw‘.'lle'jul‘t'ﬁlwmlbo—-“ -
monolonous routine with them, As usual, they baited them with food and “It doesn't matter ™ the elephant
tewarded them for compliance, Aflerward, the animals were led back to the _ “Sure it dﬁu." lh; Py od
cages, where they waitcdforthcshowtobc i . “No.ltd 't,"lhell bant sxid more f fully.
“How can you—"
* &k & .
“"What's the diffes ?"ﬂuelephmuhdlnwy “ _ this make?
: ' &mnrmﬂmmmmmqmpummmm«mm
The Arcna lights Crisscrossed the surface of the teqy Canvas w0 the sirain of the -mhmmnWWMhmh&muﬂzChﬂ%ﬂdCﬂm
Spectaton s gt thtough the sound sysicm whille the slowns " He looked from “himp t0 the orangstan. “Circus orangutan? Are you
specmnrsasmeyﬁledmmmmorexulnmmﬁluthmghpnm gouna do back-lips for bananas?™
peddlers moved through the crowd with popcorn, mllon.und-y. aug watcred- The iy MMWM.‘M
i roatiind vy m.;,';”.,f,:";n':k,“"", oy behind m’,":,;_f‘: e “Well, I know what /' goana do,” he finslly said “Every time they take me out of her,
grip) o , ‘ . , A p .
spotligius burning down upon him, the crowd weluominghimwithipplmseand lm:gmu:“m_gmswmmilmmw:mmwem
whistles, Hcsnuiedwndelyandremowdhismphumbwlnwlothechuing -,i:emm“
crowd. He stoad and wnmahmngvoieeldd:emedthcmdm -y Urungutsn .d", hed. . - "
"L&diﬁsandﬁcnﬁﬂm.chﬂdlmofaH%Weleomctom&anvdiu _ _M-Bmimmﬁdium&echmwﬁlzﬂmu hcbm"nmlﬂ:mﬁd
Show in the Worlds Riney Ao tmy hpirmodpn mmm ey hings Yet and stil, the
The crowd gave him . S1asti i ing li a : . " . .
cleomicuy apon the i " PSS e5ponse, the exctmens moving like Pettherisa’these. How are we goana keep going without hiesp Fior. will we knovw what
“Without further delay," pe announced, “Iot the show begin™ o da? _ L
In the midst of the crowd’s i henuuedmdbmcg:dhlsm igh as a ‘ m"ﬂlﬁlﬂl‘lﬂkhl_lhﬂlllﬂlhtﬂltl'bﬂvyugh: o
signal for the elephants 10 pe led 10 the ring. One after another, the elephanss “Whudnmthhk!hem-mldﬂtmkoflﬂ ?‘Hemgl. sdmonishingly. )
came lumbering our 1o Center stage, their bodies dressed in Gold tapestries with "Wl_lllwunldhelhmk?‘l'm!husty.' 'Wewun'tlmnwwh_ntodo, What would he think
intricate Byzantine designsandhansing umls.—'lheymtn_ihdbythe of thu7" ‘ . - ‘
Traincrs. Riding an the back of the icad clephant was.one of the fomale .- Thmm‘sehinmkmhmm )
performers, her blonde hair flowing about and the bright lights reflecting off of 'We-mmmum.mm"mm:mm“wcmym what
her sequined body suit, Spe Stiled and waved enthusiastic g the elephants bdn.mmmng.lhdmudmwtp_be.Aumhlumdoubehhhm
ploddedmhpcmt:r_rinsmdhneaupshnmdummuu. He'smhucndweug..umhﬂlhmtohm was, ,
Onceset.‘tthrairmgmmmposiuonwithwhipsandpmdsmdthc The elepbant’s eyes met the : : o
Ringmastes raiscd his r; hlnd.mwmlthcme.ycllmg,“Upl-" “Don’t you see? This is what the wanted. That's why he did this, The
With this command, for years, the clephants had all immediatcty sood upon Ri -m-mmhdmhhawmndﬂlﬂf this—the ]
eir hind legs. Bug much to his Sucprise, all the elephumyg slowly dropped and pmﬂundthclibqim. M'lwhyhem?udthmﬁm; he wants to divide the rest o
mbled onto their sides as if they had alf beep sinultancousty shot The blopde us 50 we will what we kngw and we ll'ﬂ"t-inlﬂllﬂfellp- _
ding the lead elophant tumbled from the creature’s back and found herself “Don’t sll of you get it? Thbwhﬂnﬂwmf' )
nding rudely on her backside With a surprising and indignant plop. mmumumwh-mamofpwm*:m
Immediately the crowd—thinking this was s ioke or a prank laughed. But mmmwhwmmelﬁmpg&e hwmmm ) ,
cyhadnowayofknmngm:swunotpmufﬂmacl : | mﬂhmﬁonﬂm.mwlyhﬂlﬂw
The Ringmnstu'uehmged an inquisitive piance ‘With the Trainers whe “You're right, Mr. W’udhpww:‘u.dlmﬁhﬂnmm
ugged in perplexity. His cyes then darted over 1o the preity performer who was in charge or somethin' »
ill sitting on the canvas floor, looking up with 2 shocked expression on her face

“"ﬂ Wt " the avsnmeden o _Li. 2




The panther stood in the cage silently as the Keepers pushed him closer and closer to the
back door of the housing ares snd to an unknown futiire. The penther sivored the last
view he had of the snimals—ail of them in protest, in resistance, every door ratiling, std
their protest in anger sod frustration. Little by littlé, the runtling scitied into silence aid

the animals stood, each one alone to his own thoughts. .
© *Pucki® shricked one of the monkeys. )

mdmsﬁu-mmmmmsmimmmmmmmm
hisﬁeepnudhﬂwmth:bnsinhisyip.ﬂmﬂupﬁumqbwh&h@puﬂm‘s
prmhdnhnyshmnd-ﬂ\eumm'nyqud.hhlipulh;ﬁmam.
cage to cage, and they stopped in front of the chimipanzies’ cages and quickly, seemingly
st random, pushed a cage of chimps down the raige and out the side &xit loading imo the
mAMofmmﬂMMBMuhmmmmM
became less distracted by the animals’ protests and thiey put theis minds to their work,
mhgmofﬂumhysmﬂw<mwﬂumw:up.

mmmammmmmm&ut«rmmumm

mwmumﬂem—mﬂyﬂﬁmmwmhwnM'

Before they left for the day, they passed on the instructions that the Ringmaster had leRt
for the next shift ' .

LA B

“Where'd they take the panther?” the orsngutan calied out :
“Didﬂwyuhehhnoffh'moﬂhenﬂi&chwﬂ?"ﬂdtheqhimp. _
“what if they took him off to kill him like they did the lion?* esked the monkey.
‘ldmﬁmhkm.'mnﬁhp-mpﬁdmhmhy.“mmmmmmw
mokhimoutufhisapwiﬂ;ﬂnm:ﬂemdﬂnﬁdmkhhwmmm.
“Yuh.hﬂtheyomddsﬁﬂkﬂlhim.“&emguhnwmlﬂd.“ﬂdhuwwmﬂdwe
“nmi;lnhemmeyeuhdhismoﬁmhm,”iheﬁgwoﬂud.
The other animals stared at him quizzically. -
“The 2007" the chimp asked.
"Ym"mmmmmamm-dmw"lmmﬂm:m
" once. Actin® a fool and they sent me off. t's fucked up. You don’t have 1o peeform or
m&h&mjunkhdlmuum“dmmmnfsnﬂmmm%ﬁd
mm.mm\n-smmmmmmm&mmm
malcomtents. The ones they cin’t control and get 10 pesform in the Circus, And-——"
lmMﬁcMwhhdhmmiﬁngnMaﬁ.nHmW“Wﬁumhml—

“__.it’s all shout population control, m“lheﬁgumﬁﬁmnd.“l‘h‘swmilh.my‘

dm'twmywlnuﬂingifyonm.ﬁrynmdﬁ So 1 had to fike it and go along Wwith

hmmﬂwm“ﬂhﬂw‘nhﬂ&rﬂﬂ%‘_ .
“wmmmﬁmemwwm-mmm-fm'dm

mmw&mumoﬂnmmwmmmmjunmmr-

*] can still smeli him,” the Yion replicd. *1 e’_mmllhim.sohe‘smbemm
somewhere. Can't you smell him, Tiger?" ‘

Edi s
before turning his attention back to the etephants., '
“Up!” he commanded again. “Up! Up!™

The elephants did not budge.
A small chorus of boos rang out as some
to stir at the inactivity. .

With sweat beading upon his forchead, the Ringmaster nodded at one of the

Tni:_lus v;vho was holding en electric prod. The Trainer stepped forward . and
epplied the tip of the instrument to the clephant closest to him, resulting in & toud
elm snap. But the giant beast merely flopped its cars, remaining prone,
“n ’ )

The Ringmaster nodded ngnln and caught thie cyes of the other Trainer wha also
siepped forward. Both Trainers applied a shock to the aninial and this time the
clephant flinched at the increased voltage, trumpeting its displeasure, Catealls

and yells emanated from the audience and one voice cried out for the trainers 1o
end thelr cruelty.

The Ringmaster, sweating profusely, removed his top hat and mopped his face
as he squinted out fnto the darkness of the surrounding people, nervously trying
to smile his resssurance. )

A Paper cup of flavored ice drink landed a few feet from him and its contents
cascaded across his patent leather boots.

“Stop sbusing those clephants, you bastards!” someone screamed forcefully.

Suddenly aware of the audience’s displeasure, the Ringmaster marched over 1o

the Trainers and gave one of them a hard shove, pointing with his cine towards
the crowd. ‘

“What the fuck are you trying to do?" he snarled. “Get the animal rights people
crawling up my ass? : .

“But you said—" '

“Fuck what 1 sald,” the Ringmaster growled. “Do you know how meny of these

assholes have cell phones? All we need is for one of them to call the local paper
or the fuckin® animal lovers and tell them we're zapping innocent animals out

in the crowd got impatient and started

. here in the ring and we're cooked. Now. get these animals out of here. Now!”

The two trainers looked at one ancther perplexed.

“Ix there a problem?” the Ringmaster challenged. :

“Yesh,” one of the trainers replied. “How dd you move a two-ton animal?"

1 don"t care how you do it—just do it!" the Ringmaster yelled, dismissively
stalking away toward the crowd. He raiscd both hands expansively and displayed
his best plasti¢, toothy smile—despite the occasional debris raining down out of
the stands. ' o ‘ ‘

“Ladies and gentlemen! Ladics and gentlemen! We're having a few minor
difficultics with the elephants, but just wait until you get & load of the cleverest
troupe of performing primatcs in the world!™ -

He wmed and nodded at the Trainer poised at the doorway between the aren:
and the housing area. .

Aftcr a moment several monkeys, dressed in embroidered vests and little dechr
hats, scurried wit onlo the stage, followed by an orangutan. But before th
Ringmastes could even get a command out of his mouth, th primates droppod 1
the ground and lay down, just like the elephants had. '

“What the fuck!™ the Ringmaster exclaimed. L

Popcom containers and cups of pop and slushy poured down from he hosti
crowd and the Ringmaster could see the shadows of a few people moving towal
the exits. He considered his situation. The clephants stil! had not moved and no
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mmmminuphﬁdmwwmummmumm
over this new devel; " 'lhmnnkey; mouﬂyudmyofmemh
“Get them 0wt of heret the Ringmaster barked. voices m-dmwmdinﬂlem
¢ Trainers, who had beeg sianding around the clophants scraiching their After 2 moment, hwﬂﬁemwhm‘hﬂ-
heads, scurried over 1o pic up the monkeys, But the animals * What i it's true?” the elenk, t asked. *] mean, if there are other circusce."
remained as loose ag rag dolls, flopping in the Trainers® hands. Hurriedly, the “Why would | fie mit,ﬁtlnﬁ'ﬂum -
round of intense protest from the audience, : innmwdnu.

To appease the crowd, the Ringmaster quickiy entered g big circular cage : '”“h"__- thought creatures every corner of
where an obstacle course had been set up for the big cats. With his whip in hand, F::ewﬂﬂ, ﬂ::ﬂuy meﬂﬂmm' m.gh::t Circus, mﬁn‘m .o the
he pave the signal fnrthecmstobelelmlnlhecage.Adoorshdupuﬂlehckof - for food. L _
the enclosure and the therandu:cugertronedout into the b T A ts L ' :

Desperate to give the audience their money's worth; the g wasted no “Mr. Ek‘li:lﬂ.ldm thp.?whwf;r.mdwwel:?euu:::hwwﬂ:l‘:'anm]
ume. He cracked his whip and gave thccommndfnrthemmgomﬂuir System, m"“- And we have o way 10 know Inany circyses
stands Bu:mecatsjusnsamumfora up at him. Then do know this: The ] muorw—uum&mmm "ppen:
slowly ﬂleybeganmlowermemselmdownonmthmhnm Wﬂwﬂﬁggmﬂw“mrnwn;mm?mm;umh 'orl

“No! No! Nol" the Ringmaster screamed. He cracked his whip again and came ofhﬁ%l'mmwhmmmhwwm
across the backs of the cgys Theca:sﬂmchedulhepnnfmmtheblnwhuhdd Hﬂwmﬁﬂm%_ﬁ@!ﬂhw@ .
their position Fruswated, bmughlthewhipduwnnnlhmiglin, "‘Webenn*iihlhlhﬂhm Cmmkhmhm be reminded
this time with more foree, The cats began crawling further back into the cage, " them. “H mﬂmim'hmmwynmhy;emlhmd::ﬂmmdn
cringing ai cach biow the Ringmaster delivered Bat despite the paj  he inflicted hundsed nature o  Clrcuses is the same as this oge.
With the whip, the cats woyld oy despie the paia “So, can you go back 1o ng Circus Als? Go 10 jumping through hoops?

“Fuck!” The Ringmasier screamed, red-faced—pis whip limp at his side. “Get Stand ot your heads for back-Rips7
these animals back j their !Openlhcghle!()pendngaul" lmetiﬂhelllmﬂswlhmt_lm y

The gue slid up ang the liger and the panther Quickly slipped from the cage. We can never give up, aever give in, Vﬂmmmu”mmm If we
1 cklngnmlcrlookedoulonmmecmwdlhall 84D 10 thin out as mare and mdemnymcims. wundmwnhundnd.Oruﬂmmd.Oumdhpn.
fmore made their way tg yhe EXHs, but not withgu ing refunds from the “The Ri mmulhmhuhennnua-vemh&inmm“
ucker collecmrsunlhcirwayout. . Nommmmmmhxmqumumpm

The Ringmaster Stepped fram the circujgr ©4gc, pushing apen the doar hard the panther’s cage - “y stopped directly before him, M’Mm'ﬁlmm
cnough that it rattied oq 5 a5 he signaled for Carl. The sparse crowd was mmuuuhmhm.hh'm:mdh-mwlywﬂuhumﬂh
still inaking its exodys 1 the parking lot as Cay) trotted over. The Ringmaster mmmmmawum&mmﬁm@mﬂc
grabbed Carl by the fyop of his shirt and, spegy; through his clenched jaw, h&ﬁmhm%:ﬂﬁeoﬁehhﬂtdﬁwnﬂmtﬁeﬂoﬁs
erdcred Carl to ger the Chimps out there. - : from the wheels of the panther*s cage. :

T'W"‘.*"“'"“‘m'hﬂni'hesaid-“Geuh_em-ndhuny-" , Mlhnmmnﬁeﬁmofﬁdrumwminginwﬂy.%mﬂnxmm

The Ringmusier stood there looking aut ar the emptying arena. He could not Mmhofh“mummy,m”jmmmmmtm
believe what was happeaing, . -mmmofmmmm.mmmmcfmm -

But just then, the Pipe organ be are

i in their maroon Pill-box hats ang "lmhimllm!"ﬂummbclhﬁud. '
m:mmmmgm When uuamglmmtlnrahmﬂdmlnlheMonoﬂhelmmﬂs'

Wide, toothy smje shrieking acd screeching, - ’
f‘"ﬂ“_":;-'iﬂdﬂfhzwi - mm-monﬂlmmwﬁmﬁmlymhxmﬂemdﬂh

Ladies . Your i : : i j i
flourish, “Bumbm Banana Gang» ' | oy




-
"mmmummwmmwugmmm"
offesed. “They can’t go withowmt food forever. They're gonina have to perform. Righn™

They shoved the cage onto the back dock with a loud rattie and the animals Fistened as
the: noise of the Keepers grow more distant.

] wonder where they"re taking the tiger?" the clephant asked.

“1 think we did it!” one of the monkeys shrieked, jumping vp end down st the fromt of
the cage. ™1 think we're on the way t0 the World of the Freet™

Mmyofﬁecﬁﬂuﬂmbcuﬁduﬂldlyunqnhhw whose eyes

remained on the open back door. The new lion, seeing the concentration on the pmther’s
face, called from actoss the sisle:

“What's goin’ an””
" The panther shook his head.
mmmmmmmg.mumwmmmm

grew quict as they watched a tiger—a new tiger, nwuwhekdmﬂuw
_ where their fricnd hiad just been.

" The Keepers put the blocks under the wheels of the cage snd headed back out to the

dock. The panther watched as the Keepers engaged in conversation with two other

creatures who were standing just outside of the gerage Goos. The panther tumned his
attention to the pow tiger.

“Where you from?" he asked.

But the tiger was in no mood.

“What's it 10 you?” he growled.

*They just took out of friend of ours—enother tiger,” the panther expiained. “We
behmhemhudedmthewmdofﬂwl?m

The tiger snickered.
. “I saw your friend. But whese he’s going, [ wouldn't call it the World of the Free.”

“The Savannah?” the lion asked.

The tiger shook his head and rofled his eyes.

“Savannah? What the fock is a Ssvammali™ he ssked, looking from the lion to the
panther. “Look, 1 seen that other tiger, but I can assure you that he wasa't going to no
Free Savannsh or whatever you wanna call it. The crestures who brought me here took
him back with them to the other Circus.”

"mmmrudqmminuqumwd“wunmmm
tiger? There is no other circus.”

“The hell there isn"t," the tiger snorted. “In fact, this is the fourth onc that I've beea t.
And I'm tired of them shuffling me around.”

The elephant kooked from the tiger to the panther. All thé animals looked t the panthes.
“What"s he talking ahout panther?* the elephant asked. He watched the black cat pacing
in his cage. “What's this deal sbout oshier circuses? Did you know about this?*

“The panther’s mind raced. He could not bélieve what he had just hoard. Other circuses?
thuught. There was no telling how many cirouses were ot there. He thought about his
friend, the tiger, who had just bees shipped off, to angther one of these caged
mum-mmwmummfuummm
were doome” 10 share the tiger"s fitc as well?

“What does this mesn, piather?" the elephant persisted,

Up in the front cages, the chimps bickered hotly.

“] don’t know,” the panthir admitted, shiking his hesd. He stood up at the front bars of
his cage, Jooking out as the ather anizals $efl silent

*“1 don"t kmow what this mocans. lWﬁhﬂn-hﬂﬂﬂﬂthﬂﬁﬁeFm ‘

was just beyond that door.™ mmwumwmmmm
had just pushed his friend. “I did not know shout the existence of other cifcuses.”
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“I'm not ofroid W" ) 7

Mmﬂnhmﬁngmmkupmmmﬁmﬁodmmewm
in their cages when the Ringmaster came

slorming in.
“What the fuck is wrong with them?7” he screamed at the Keepers as he walked
from cage to cage looking in on the snimals, most of whom were lying down—

only the ¢lephants stood. But all were facing the fromt of their cages, looking out
onto the range,

“1 don’t know,” Carl replicd.
someth: g, Dick?"

mmmmumrw.mmmmmwﬁmyum
his back as he paced between the rows of cages. It was possible they were sick,
be thought. He remembered years ago when a bunch of his animals hed fallen ill
with food poisoning. It had been a disaster. He had had to call in the
vetetinarisns, which in twen had brought in those bastards from the American
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals (ASPCA).
mllmgnmpnadlhehphmlmhnmgm;hhnupmddnmmm
his eyes. He noticed that the clephant avoidod his gaze. -

Although the sick animals had gotten over the food poisoning in just = few

“But do you think Ihey could be sick or

. days, the ASPCA quacks had “suggesied’ that the animals be allowed ai least ten

days befors rehiming to the Arena. Ten Days! The shows had to be cancelled for
dmmwaahnﬂmhhdmhimmofdnﬂmNo!Hcmt
trying to go through that again.

He waa already in the red with the bill collectors and couldn't afford 1o lose
mymemqu&deamﬁMymbehdmmmk
animals behave in this manner.

He passed the tiger and looked into the cage and while the tiger considered him,
it did not suise its eyes to his fiace,
Thcmehcllmmm-bunn,memusemdhkedﬂemmﬂsmmﬂ
being phain stebbom!

He turmed his head to the right sud gazed in upon the panther. immediszely, he
Ringmuster hesitated as he returned the panthier’s siare. There had always been
something distwrbing sbout the way this mniinal looked at him A cestain
stubbormness in his cyos that had never quite gone away.

Speaking of stubbom, this animal had been worse than the rest. When he had
first arrived, he had tmken the longest to adepr, and to this day, he was the only
onc who still looked him in the eyes.

Stubbom. Yes. Sometimes animals got stubborn and you had to show them who
was boss. He blinked snd tumned back toward the Keepers.
“No.Smldnn'tﬂmkdwylemckudi,“ﬁnmnmmd “I think
they've just had it too good here lately and have grown too comfortable. So take
all of the stew and water out of their cages and don’t feed them. Maybe
towporrow they'll be motivated to get with the program ™

*If not for the dlinipmmes, we would have had nio show at all,” Carl observed,
“That would have been temible.”

“They sure eammed those large cages today,” the Ringmaster agreed. “In fact
you ouglit to give them & reward. Give them all the extrs benanas and let th
oﬂ\eruumlspomlwmmn."

The Ringmaster considered the chimps for a moment, one of them presser
urgently against the bars, squawking and pointing at the panther across the aisle



Yo

4

But the Ringmaster, caught up in his ywn thoughts, remained oblivious to the
chimpanzee and his in!ﬂlded_mmge.!{epuhdtlmehimpmmthcheu
magmnimuslymdpoimedinlcirclewiﬂl'hismmmmﬁleothumimﬂs.
“A!llhmbMdseonuulotofmnqtodny.“hem ' 7
With that, he stalked away, - , :
Sam nor Carl noticed the frantic chimppointingﬂmughﬂ:ebn'ﬂuiruyu
lhllowdthelllnm'sait. '
Aﬂuhc‘d-leﬁmn.Smnid:"Hemllyislbick Carl. Did you hear what he
snid?_'Thmebmltdsjustwsturl!otofmnay'—uifwenﬂlyshlieinlhe
benefits when business is ing.” ' ,
“Yuh.mdmlhudyhuwwho'smllygnmfeehhcpimhwhm!hﬁgnu
bad—Shit always rolls down hill," Carl said. '
"'lteilyw.itjustlin’tflingrL“uidSnn."Butwhlt'sammtodn? We got to
cat, yalmow.... " : , ‘

“Yep. Money don’t Brow on trees,” Carl agreed,
Mme&euﬂnfthemkeysmdwiﬂlllm;hmdlnd

%Iysmnmyju—quugummmmommmm'm

animais had made,
Nousuundm:ﬁumtheuges. _
Thel!npusc!undupnquicklyupouiblemdleﬁmof&ehmningm
M&eﬁmdﬂﬂmﬁiumdmdmenmmammmmm
Clﬂuhyedudlllﬁduyuﬂnbinmbehviurﬂmmm“ﬂhibiﬁu.n
well nwhuhldmimdin'ﬂleMFinﬂly.theymmdllouﬂn
i miml:.m:qnfwthuhimpa,mm
be given food or water, WithMSundenﬂ‘MMrhelonﬁnpmd
hudedoutmeyfeltﬂxeyhdpu'dmomthmﬂlmdusmﬂnﬁmuﬁum
day. .

LR R

.“Somhpmedlﬁumleﬁ.?'meonngmanlshd.

. ignored i
omqmimdam&aﬁpndmyily.inhisup. '
mdq:!:mmwu,“WdLym-nwwhnmmouMlmwlha
Rmc{muumflenndsgmmgymdmyofﬂmmmhowﬂw
ginaster—! . -
“mmmrmotmww“lmummmmr
Theothulmmnlsluwl,lhmvomum ing in an exciting murmar.
Mﬁgﬂmppdplﬁngbrjulm

Wmlm.-snwmnmmm _;thlh'n'b
lllkin'hﬂchoﬂnudlmjﬂﬁlnh‘." They s - mmm
mxmmnh.mm,-mmw}inuutm.mmhn

hm'ﬁuyuuwmq&qm,mw;uhm*m'
Mmmwhmﬂhwﬁh o

“If that's the u.'ﬁp!mhlwhmwth‘u tiger,” Carl wundndmluﬂ.
‘th'ly-bu-ucﬂ!ey‘um‘ 2 Siberian for a Bengal,™ Sam surmised. *That's not a

in-l
C-lglndllhﬂp;hlhgaphm

ﬂhuﬂmm“d.m lot of grief” he seid,



die—that is aiready decided. The question is how. e

'Aslmmmnpmm—unmmmmmmmu And in the end,
if he has his way, he will murder us jost like he murdered the lon,” the panther said, He
turned io the elephant; “And your mother, Mr.qu)hmt,"mdhegmddmﬂnemge
toward the orangutan, “And your mother, too, Mr. Orangutan.

“Remember the tiger who refused to perform—the Ringmaster left him in the cold nd
be died. Or the gorilla who killed the previous Ringmaster—this Ringmaster put holes
into him and killed him too. ) ’

“We must be prepared,” the panther urged, survéying the faces of his fiends. “We must
face the possibility of desth—the inevitability of it in life. We must welcome it,
wherever and however it greets us, . _ .
“ If I should die, if the Ringmaster kills me—and he very well may kill me—then I die
having known freedom.”

*“Me too,” snswered one of the chirps.

The other animals agreed solemnly. .

“You realize, Mr. Chimp, that the Ringmaster will focus his wrath upon you
chimpanzees because he will feel particularly betrayed. He witl remove you from those
roomy cages, and it may be awhile before you get water and food agiin,” the panther
cautioned. ‘

"“That’s alright,” the chimp assured with & reeful grin, “1 didn®t much care for the
scenery, and [ wouldi®t trade my freedom for a few bananas™ :

“How did the tiger say it The chimp asked. Then, in 8 husky voice he mimicked:
“"We're not cowards..” "

He offered a wide, toothy grin. : ‘
The animals lsughed, all but the tiger. He stopped pacing and glared at the chimp for a
moment before his icy countenance metted away and he smiled ss well.

T : 1
“Keep it down,” he admonished. “Let the clephant finish.” '
Her:?edhispmina.as‘ﬂuelq:hm shifting his weight from foat to foot,
continued:

“Yes, well, the chimpanzees came out and performed.™ He cast a quick glance
up the range in the direction of the chimps. “And the stands were pretty empty by
mm.nmmﬂuymmpuﬁnm.luwwfwofmmhvm
So there were some who stayed to the end, but they were throwing things afier a
long time watching the same old thing. And they smelled pretty dammed mad. So
1 guess, if the chimps hadg't gone out thexe, the plan would have worked.™

The tiger snorted and glared up the range with disdain towsrd the cages of the

“If it wasn’t for them, the whole crowd would have left,™ the tiger growled.
“And the Ringmaster would be finished. I got whipped and bumed and beat to get
to the Free World, snd those cowards kept the Circus going.” :

The other animals began 10 grumble as well, '

“Not so fast,” the panther intervened. “Mr. Tiger, don’t think the Circus will fall
ovemnight. It won't. Even if we had the cooperation of the chimpanzees, it would

 take more than one day. We will have to have pstience if we want to prevail. As 1

have said, success will require us to be vigilant shout gaining our freedom,”
“You’re a dreamer, Pamther,” the chimp piped in. “If it was easy as you say it is,
that all we have to do is stop performing, don't you think the Circus would have
been taken down a long time ago?” - o

The panther smiled one of his raye smiles, _

“Well, if you remembeg, 1 t0ld you thit the tiger 1 met when 1 first smived here
did this," the panther replicd. So it certainly isn’t a new concept. But if you mean
the plzn to get all of us to stop performing, then 1 have to ask you—who is it that
you think would have come up with such a plan if not us?™

The chimp shrugged. |

“Us chimps,” the chimp answered. “We would have thought of it. We're the
smartest ™ -

“You?" the panther asked, amused. *You would have thought of this plan,io
take down the Circis? You, in your wide, spacious cages, with your buckets of
bananas and your illusions of being frec? You, who believe the Ringmaster likes
you and cares for you—you would have come up with s plan to gather the
disgrantied snimals together and bite the hand that feeds you?"

The chimp’s eyes narowed. _ -
“Yah.welleammldgohmdﬁmbmannnw,puthﬂ.”me
chimp teased. “No food, no-water... how long has it been™

“Not long coough,” the panther snswexed. “I'm not free yet. I wouldn't trade my
freedom for 2 bucket of bananas »

The chimp scoffed and rolled his eyes. _

“It’s  hopeless cause,” he said. “You might be able to endure all this, but do
,:::mlly think the other snimals can stick te it? No food, no water? Just wait

see™ . . : .

"“We're not cowards,” the tiger called up the range. “Cowards sit up in that big-
upwiﬂ:buum.dui\;ﬁdufonheirenemymdkupingmemtofus
from getting to the World of the Free.”

The other animals agreed and the tenston heightened,

“You said this is hopeless?” the panther asked.

“Yesh, panther,” the chimp replied. “Hopeless. It will never amount to
mything.'_‘ :



42 | ' , te
“Now, you believe the Ringmaster is smarter than ¥ou and that you are smarter
than the rest of us, is that right?* '
The chimp nodded, “Yeah, That's why he's in charge. He's the smartest, And

"Whldoyoum?'tlud:impnhedmwaly. :
“Immthia:lmldmdlfeueomin;oﬂ'ﬂwkhm,”ﬂwpmmqsaii
Hnm:dmmeﬁw.“nkh'tyouuuuiﬂ“ -
"Yﬁh,landum“&eﬁwdnﬂm“ﬂewm;nﬂem"
"Imdbd'kml’mommomhpphgup.mdwninhﬁomof
his cage. : ' '
“Hewscued!“mnflhemhysehimad.“&nedshiﬂeul“
“Didn'tyouunellit?"ﬂupmthuuhdﬂuchimp. "Dith‘tyoumllfur,Mr.
cnwm:rmemmmumemmwsmmmmm
mlnmwmmm'smumvwmmhplmhumdnsum
ayiti:.FjrﬁomiLBenuehe'smt—wemamMmplm
mhimiobdly.ﬂmmaﬂhiddedlnmthnwamybennh
something. :

‘ “Evmlhexeepmmmnidﬂnumhditwhmﬂwy'mpulﬁnjmhuk
in the cages. Whymﬁeyﬂllﬁ:id?%dnyoumhofmw,mmp?“
Thnhhnpmmisfulmmtmdﬂmmniedmmﬂnjugle

“He's scared shitless!™ one of the monkeys screeched.
Thethimpanmsaidunthing.l-lcswungﬁomthejungle' m and tumed his
bankmﬂleoﬂwrlnimlls. ' nd

gl instinctive impulse’ tg roali ;
vinlﬂme“fillminthaplli." o
“Soit'sgomgamlhm.im'tiﬂ"memmuhd.'
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the mast externe brumlity sod possibly even kill wme ofus. T T
'Ymm-m.ﬁgs.ﬂmthhhmmwl'mm.mmmun

The tiger stopped

. - . . - -
“Didlhurynuuyﬂm?"lh:tigarm incredulously. “Did you just say that evil
.

bastard is a victimg:

“Hekilledlhelinnl“moﬂhechimpswumaq_ ]
“Yﬂh.andhekilbdmymml'mmpxpadm.

hﬁhﬁmwlnvmous

“That may be 5o, Panther” the elephant conceded, “But 1 el You what— thought the

mAster was going ta kifl you”
“Well, Mr. Elephant, the truth is, we're aji
Noueoﬂheuimlsmnvedonpoh.

“Yes. um'ne all onima b 32 W 2 .

§0ing 10 die,” the paather replicd.
panther took a decp breath.



"Hae showilgocs,“thetlguexpllmed."Welweinlwmldnmbyﬂlmsﬂmge -
creatures who make us perform for food. If you don't do the tricks they want you to do,

- they don’t feed you. Bit they need us 10 put on & show so they can eat. So cheik, if weall

. stop performing and refuse to-go 6iit there and obey, then there is no show., '[hmsnn
shw.ﬂﬂ:ewl’adwd.'l‘ln(!mnﬁnked.

“Puacked!” screeched oneof the
“lfnhn'tmmmmnmmdhhkupmmdhaim—ﬂwy don’t

get fod either. Webmmeuelesstothemandthetmnsmnm Andthenwelllgn
back 1o the World of the Free.”

The fion stared for a moment.

“I don"t get it) e suid finally.

“Well, it"s like this,” the tiger stested again. “We’ nmtpen—-

“Yeah, yesh, 1 know thist,” the lion interrupted, “That's not what { don't get. What
doesn't make sense to me is why any of you ever performed on the first place.” :
" The tiger looked past the lion and his eyes met the clephant's. Both of them sat for a
‘moment. The animals had been going slong with the panther's plan for just a few days; it
- had been just days ago that they hiad been Circus animals, performing stants for food—

standing on their heads, jumpiog through flaming hoops, performing backflips. But ifow, '

a3 the snimals all considered the lion"s words, none of them could recall why threy hind '
ever performed for the Circus.

The ¢lephant cleated his thvoat,

“You know, it's like we’ nd:ﬂhmtuumkm.“heobmed.'l.ilmldm’tmlly
remember who 1 was when 1 was Circus Elephent. 1 can’t remember what I was thinking
when | stood on my head for pesnuts.”

“We*ve all come a long way,” the panther remarked.
“deﬂmuymmpmgmhaglhmmmbﬁmmmml
just want to go heme,” the lion said; stedying the cage that held him.

“So what's it like in the Savannah?" one of the chimps asked. ,

The lion studied the ceiling and roof of his cage, looking fur some way out.

*“Well, it’s like this," the lion answeried. “Sometimes yon' muﬂngfood,mdsometim
you are food.” -

The chimp looked at the panther, puezied,
“1t's like this, Mr. Chimp,” the panther said. “We all must eat. And in the World of the
Free, no one brings food to you sid pits it in & bowl. You must go get your food. All of

mltnmmmmuﬂmmmhmd\mwmmﬁmmﬁndmm
. et you go hungry..-

"Andevelydmglsﬁndﬁnmdm\g. Wiﬂlﬂleﬁeedomlnbe(:lﬂmmd
Elephant and Tiger comes the responsibility ﬁ:rym:rmmul Allufuseu,mdnll
of us are food for something else ™

The clephant noticed the tiger pucing sgain, sigrily, his qadmbmodlng.

W:mbeﬂulﬂmﬂnmmgohummﬂnkbmhmfmd.“ -
clephant obyerved.

-;mmmmmirmhmm"mghg@mmmgﬂ
forgot everything: Lost my cool. I'm not cut out for this shit.”
Ashemdnquicknnmmmofpumg.ﬂwngumddedatmem
“Good lookiri” out” he suid. ‘_
mm@muﬁw'smmofbm-mummmmm
flank.

"t thank me, Ti ."'ﬂlep-ﬂﬁsudmly “lnﬂd.hqnhmmdhdnﬂn
xfwmnfn:ez&mthma.mofuﬁ“bem-ﬂmnMw
rely upon one another. Iusonlymmghmmlmmdmmlyw

1%

“Yeah. I get it Mr, l’mﬂm Bmlmwdldyouﬁmmthxsom'f“lheelephmlt
asked. “How did you get 10 see that if we all 'did what the tiger had done, we
could destroy the Circus?™

- The panther nodded

“Remember 1 told you that | pondered the question: Why did they have 1o kill
ﬂxengu?WdeMluumuudamﬂmMMlhllmugw
becsuse be was bad or crazy. No. They killed him because He was aware! He
knew. And that made him & threst. The tiger was right, and they couldn’t let the
rest of it recognize that he was right or, over time, he may have convinced others
of us to be like him No—they couldn't allow thar.

“Ses, the tiger was dangerous because he could, through his actions, open the
eyes of the rest of us snd we would see that we don't belong 10 the Circus; we
belong to cursefves, Andd‘we;omulhmndﬂuppednbcymglhemnm
the Ringmaster would lose the iflusion of power. 1 say “illusion’ because the

- Ringmaster does not really have any. He only appears to have power as long as

we go along.

“But with the tiger, wmuldmpimmuﬁekmm:mmm
illusion. And that is dangerous because once we stop believing in the illusion,
they cannot control us anymore. We are then in control. We have power; and

what's more, we know we have power. And we cease to be afiaid."
The other aniemals nodded solemnly.

“I'm not afraid anymore,” the elephant offered.

“Yuh.“ﬂlemgtmalhdﬁnmdmﬂ:ermge.“&cklmmpl And fuck
the Ringmaster!”

mwmwﬁhdehghtmdmﬂiemﬂuuﬁhd

“Now, we should get some sleep,” the panther suggesied. “We have a big day
- S

.:‘;.%

A3
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' "...The Lion's fate_. "

a5
S oL e T g S
%""“""ﬁ&&":ﬁ“ﬁ&“ﬁ ingraster, usabid, as the Ringauase .
G e e
Ketpers hot an his trai i '
qu;:;dem memwmpmekmrmm

Following in behing the were the two Trainers in their khakis, their
ands in their packets. This aiso aroused the patither's Cusiosity, because the
nainers hardly ever entered the housing ares It was the job of the Keepers to
tady the animals and escortlhuneilhermminingor!oﬂmlrma, and it was in
1€ performance areas that the Trainers took custody of them, '

“\melhulim‘-'hmm
“Sowhtbwedn?'&muked.“lnudlbisjob.lm'tquluowml.hd my
"I‘mmtaymguylhmgllkzth;.'&dmplud. l-hmoknnthuumdlmdm

' lW.‘MI‘unyiﬁ‘thwmﬂbm,_MF'—u

“Youﬂm?fm&d.mughismmy.“\%ﬁnmhﬂﬁsm

mmulumqnmmm"m.uqummwmdmum

' mw’m‘thlwmmqqmnuwau

Hedugwithhischmmdhuhutheﬂwufhisuge.
ﬂmngumppedpmnglndmadmdthelm for 2 moment,
"lekilwl.nuw;" llle'ﬁlﬂ‘aid.“We'v,egotsomulﬁnggpingonhm“

MIhn!oppeddimngnuu‘ﬂmofhisagc. licked his chaps, and tumed his -
tltention to the tieer - '



- GMIKYy TTOTI DCOING e Dars at him. It was silent except for the dripping water, The
Enthu bleedmgﬁ'omopmwounds.hudgoﬂenmhlsfeetandhetoomhadthe
ingmaster.

They all hnd that “knowing” look that he hiad nwgmzed in the panther’s eyes elrlier
He considered the ankle-deep water in which he stood.

“Here's what we do,” the Ringmiaster said finally. “We’re gonna have bad business here
for awhile—that fiasco in the srena pretty much guaranteed it. And we can't just up and
move. We don’t have any scheduted performances anywhere else for a week. We have to
stay.

“So for now, we gotta break this thing up. We gum end ﬂns thing, whatever it is And
for starters, move those chimps to smaller cages and take their food and water. If they
want to betray me, let them live like the other animals. See how long they last. And |
want that panther moved away from the other animals.” He pointed at the panther, “He's
somehow at the bottom of this. He even got to the chimps. So put him off by himself until
I find out what to do with I'um We'll see how the other animals act when we get them
apart from him.”

. “We can put him over in the empty range on the other side,” Carl suggwad. The
Ringmaster thought.

_ “No, that’s no good,” he concluded. “If the snimals lovers come, they'll look there and

they'll see him. No. We gotta put him someplace where they won't see him. Shove him
out back, Out behind the dumpsters in that old freight car.”
Carl and Sam both nodded.

“But, 1 tell you what,” the Ringmaster added. “You can take some of these other gnimals
over to the abandoned range. Divide them up. And in the meantime, I'm going to see how
many of these bastards | can trade off, Replnue themn, Make these trouhlemnkers
somebody else’s problem.”

He looked sround from cage to cage, and that's when he noticed—

They all stared at him. Directly into his eyes. Just like the panther,

He cleriched his jaw tightly against the anger and frustration and headed for the exit, his
boots sloshing through the water, his wet clothes dripping. His cyes fell upon the
chimpanzees as he reached the door. Theymdnpwﬂ\ebm,meuﬁlrdrmchad.

They too looked him in the eye.

*“Little traitors,” the ngmaster spat. Her waggled a finger at them, sneering.

Suddently, all at once, in a surprise sttack, the chimps flung bananas through the bars,
pelting the Ringmaster and forcing him to retreat. He reflexively threw up one hand in
front of his face and pntthemhﬂ' in front of his gl'oin a3 the wet bananas came flying
from the chimpanzees’ cage in a flurry.

“Bastards!” the Ringmaster cursed, his body battered by hurled fruit. “You ungrateful
bestards!”

He lunged fnr;hedow._ﬂmgilmmdmﬁnmﬂlehmingm

As he exited, the burage of fiuit abated. A tense silence followed. The two Keepers, |
standing in the middie of the range, swallowed hard and exchanged nervous glances. -

Water dripped. Nmnmmdme&mntheugesuﬁlemimlsmdﬁmzn
Unmoving. .

Carl scmched his head, his eyes darting to the animals staring ominously ‘

“I’m not liking this," Cari offered.

“It's creepy,” Sam agreed.
“Yeah, it is. But it’s worse than creepy, ndl'mlllhuabnuuhcwbnluinnﬁmhaa.
Not just the way these animals are acting. Think sbout this: Too meny people saw that

mmmuemmemmlm,mmdy smblawﬂwwlmtle.
Sam nodded.

“Yeah,” hugmed."l!mwegm nothin® to worry about. Wedidn'tdomlbm wrong.

' rs
Theol!leranimals took notice as well, as the Keepers and Trainers stopped in

front of the lion's cage. One of the Kecpers fumbled with keys and after a
moment, twisted one large, brass key in the lock. The cage door swumg open with
a rusty yawn.

‘l‘helionshmdttthemndmdopenedhueyu He slowly lifted his head and

" looked around at the open door. Then, as if uninterested, he yawned and returned

to his former posture;testing his head down on his paws, -

The Keepers smiled and spoke to the lion in soothing tones as one of the
Trainers gave him a verbal cue to sit up. The lion lazily rised himself up onto his
haunches, his sctawny shoulders slumped.

“You smell tha?" the tiger asked, He sniffed the air, his eyes narrow slits as he
studied the action in the cage next to him. “I don't like it. I don’t like it one bit"

The panther said nothing, but an ominous feeling hed swept over him. His
features hardened.

“What's goin® on?” one of the chimps calied down from up the range.

. Aslufetypmﬁm,mkeepumide&leugeslippedﬂmnoosemmd

the lion’s neck from between the bars. One of the Trainers stood with the prod

ready, as the Keepey standing in the doorway of the cage with the muzzie entered
slowly. The lion stared st him ambivalently.

*Don’t Iet them do it,” the tiger growled low. __

“Don’t let them,” the elephant urged. *It can’t be good, Mr. Lion.”

Now all the animals were up to the front of their cages, aware that sumething
was happening with the lion. Still, he sat harmless and glaesy-cyed, seemingly
oblivious to his compatriots’ admonitions. When the Keeper finally got the
muzzle on saugly, he took a leash from off of his belt and hooked it to the collar
on the muazle. With that firmly in place, one of the Trainers gave the command
for the lion to stand. Once again, the lion obeyed and rose to his feet and the
Keeper stowly began to walk toward the door of the cage, holding tightly to the
leash, his eyes ofi the beast at all times.

The Keepers continued to speak in soothing tones s the lion stepped down out
of the cage for the first time in what seemed like ages, his legs wobbly under him.
As he stepped into the aisle, he tooked about, peering from behind the muzzle on
his face. The eyes of the other animals stared back at hiim gravely, solemnly.

Each of the Trainers gave the lion a pat on his emacisted flanks, sighed, and
walked with the rest of the retinue as it escorted the lion up between the rows of
cagea toward the exit. As the lion passed each of the cages, the animals looked on
in silence, contemplsting his fate. The lion never so much as made eye contact
with the panther or sny of the other animals. He simply walked with his muzzled
head slumped between his shoulders and he passed neventfully through the
doorway and the door slammed shut behind him.

' In his wake, there was silence for a long moment.

“That's it, isn"t it?" the tiger asked. “‘We'll never see him again, He's gone.”

The panther looked over at the tiger and shook his head sadly.

Whutmﬂnymunghlm?“mofthednmpsm “That lion hasa’t left his
ugnsmml‘vebemm

“They’re geing to kill him,” the tiger replied, barely able 1o contml his rage.
“They're taking him off to die."

The tiger began pacing rapidly, angily.

“But why would they do that?" the oranguian asked, his voice resonating with a
sense of betrayal and fear. “Is it because of what we did?”

The animals looked to the panther for the answer. They needed to know if they
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“No.‘hc}eplindevmly. “I.lhppmedbefom. I've seen it. It was the fiste of the
ntha-anim.lsbetimlhelion. it isthelion'sﬁte.lnditwilibcowﬁumuhy
i we o not get ta the World of tho—» ' | |

"Hewouldn'l-dolbnl"lhedlimp blurted, raitling the bars in his daor.
'l'hcp-nﬂu'seyeshm. : e

nymore. But I never considered_
The panther nodded.

“You said the Ringmaster made sure
And heneededmetoraplmhen”

“Yes.” the panther said gently, : :
“He killed my mom just like he’s killing the lion, didn’®
tked '

The panther nodded. '
I‘YH"I'

“The Ringmaster is a killer,” the orangutan said i a voice heavy with pain and

my mom had me.” the orangutan observed.

t he?" the ‘arangutan
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They biasted the new lion who had just opencd his glessy cyes, rewarded with a punch
to the face from the force of the water coming from the firehose. Quickly to his feet, he
scratbled to the back of his cage and coiled into a defensive position, his mane sosking
wet and his eyés suddenly alert. He snaried and roared in anger and fear.

“You like throwing shit? Carl asked the |

hix voice drown out. He tumed the

hmmﬂnmmglmwhumbledbwkﬁnmmebmﬁkea_nwbmwﬂw

wind. .

When they tarned the hose wpon the elephant, be simply tesned into it, closing one eye
sad let the spray bounce off of his considerable head. He dipped the cid of his trunk into
the Iake puddiing about his feet and gave the Keepers a biast of his own, much tono

avail.

area through the open door. His boots stoshed through the water. He caried a prod in one
mm-muyinmm.nemummmgmmm
stood st the back of the cage, staring up into the Ringmaster’s eyes as if bracing himself

for what be knew was comirng.

=So it"s you,” the Ringmaster snarled. “You biack son of a bitch!™

Hemmmmmmwmmmmmmﬁmm -

hung there. He swung it furiously, sﬂngmgﬂie panther across his back. The panther

cringed.
“You don’t fuck with met”

_He swung the whip around again and it slashed across the panther’s fixce, just shove his

a

left eye, leaving a deep;uh.Heeniled into a knot of muscles and tendons, growling in

pain and anger.

Agxin, the Ringinaster brought the whip down on the panthier, teacing at his flank; and
mmmmMmmmmm«mwmmdm
move st the lzst minute to deflect the blow from the tip of the whip, but he felt the terrible

sting nonctheless.

Then a barmege of water hit him and slimmed him up sgainst the back of the cage,

the bresth out of him. The water rushed into his fisce; biinding him, and still the
blood. Just as suddenly, M_MotmmwmﬂnwwmﬁMm
electric shock from the prod, the force of it enhanced becinse he stood in the watér. Ho
fielt the blast of electricity vibrate peinfiilly through his entire body nd hie collspsed into

the water at the bottom of the cage.

The Ringmaster tumed and walked out of the cage, slamminig it shat on the motionless:

form of the panther, snd he raised his eyes to survey the scene. He expected the snimals
10 be cowering in the backs of their cages, paralyzed by fear. But to his amazemest, be
saw they were all still up in the front of the cages, shricking snd growling and screcching
and rattling the bars. As the pressurized force of hie water from the hose hit them, they

falhdnulynmuﬂ.ily.mdﬂnhnuhdbwktoﬂuﬁmﬂoﬁnﬁge,ﬁﬁmﬂd .

unshaken,

He tomed 10 ook back at the penthier, still motionless. Alruost 3 en afterthought, be
reachod through the bars and jemencd the prod into heep of the besst in the botiom of e

rose from the animel’s far.

accompanied the surge of dlectricity sad a small plume of smoke

“That cught to teach your black sss!” the Ringmester tausted.
“I{ey! That's enought™ Carl called over the din of the rushing water. “Dick, that's

enough! You're going to kill him!™

mwwmmmmmmwmm@m

around the prod. “1 decide when it's enough!™
He stormed across to the cage of the Siberian tiger,

his fury not yet spent. The tiger

-

T :

loss. ’ s
“If we do not get out of here and get to the Land of the Free, we will all share
the lion's fatc someday,” the pardher concluded. His jaw tightened as he sat
pqﬁcﬂysﬁll,ﬁ_xedupon&eusemﬁomhimFornlmtime,nmenfthe
animals spoke in response but joined the panther in his silent remembrance, .

staring at the open cage and its door hung ajar, an empty hole where the lion®
life had been. ' i s




et _
“That black bastard”

Carl kicked the stopper from the wheels under the lion's old cage, and pulled it
out of the row and into the aiste,

“Give me lhmd."heu'lledm&m. standing by the open back door.

Up the rangg, the chimps drew into 3 huddle, whispering amangst themselves in
hushed tones, ane of them pointing vaguely down the Tange as he spoke. Then
another gestured angrily and screeched loud enough that the other snimals cquld
hear. :

Sam trotted up the aisle and tugged while Carl pushed the empty cage, the door
still hanging open and'wagging as the cage weaved and squesked down the range
mdomﬂlcblcklioortutllelﬂdimdock.": S

All the animals waited fora long moment,

“What's up with this, Pmther?"lhe tiger whispered loudly.

The panther shook his head.“1 don’t know,” he said.

The Keepers navigated it into the empty space once filled with the lion’s cage,
put the stoppers under the wheels, and headed out of the housing area, the door
siamming shut behind them. -~ .-

Oneoflhediimpsbmkeﬂle.huddlelndmurﬁedupmdmhnoflheugeto
mthﬂjwthi@Mdnmmmmlnd'ﬂmWhhm
mmhlngmmeomum*' -

The clephant and tiger both looked down at
between them. ,

“A lion," the tiger mumbled.

"See!"wledmemium_ﬁmupmem.mjmmmmommbmugm
el ‘ . just took him

the sleeping form in the cage

"It isn’t the same lion,” the tiger growled. “This qne i8 younger. Much younger.
And he smells funny.” ‘ -

The young lion exhaled deeply, the sounds of his snoring rising and falling with
his rhythmic breathing, ' S

“The Long Steep,™ the clephant observed. .

“Probably came from’ the World of the Free,” he tiger opined. Then, his
powerful growl ry '

teverberated up the mnge st the chimps: *Yoq fools still wanna
do back flips fnrmlrmemyrnrhnlnu? You cowards and traitors are-

6
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None of the other snimals did that. None of thern. Just this one.

The Ringmaster’s cyes narrowed to thin slits. : )
He's been sizing me up all this time, he thought And now this bastard is
The panther stopped in his tracks, his eyes never faltering. The comers of his
mouth curled, aimost imperceptibly at first, and then a wide, feline grin spread
mind around the significance of this, the black cat had slready disappesred into
the darkness beyond the exit, the gate slamming shut with a distinet, metallic
clank, . — .

Did he just grin st me? The Ringmaster thought, his face ashen.

Duazed and glassy eyed, be:shook his head snd tumed to face what remained of

the diminishing angry crowd. They jeered at him snd threw trash. He pushed the

cage door open and stepped back out into the ring.

It'was & nightmare. :

The catcalls from. the crowdd grew more distant as he withdrew, refreating into
the sanctuary of his thougits, .

1 can't belicve what's happening, he thought. Yesterdny these bastards all Inid
dwmmplfwhmﬂow.w.ﬂnehimpsmmmumeo,‘
these animals aren’t sick. It’s something arch more then that, There’s something

He grinned at me. T

A.mmmmmmammmmmm-um
mws-m‘m-m-uemlwsmmmmm
began to walk slowly toward the performance exit. :

He had tearned in his line 6f business that some animals are Highly imtelligent,

He recalled tiow precisely all of the animals had performed cach of their swnts
just hours ago during the training sessions.

These atiimals are organized, he thought. Organized. They came out during the
training snd proved they knew all the cues and commands just so [ would have
them come out here during the perfoninance in front of the crowd. _

If it 'was onc or two of them that could be chalked up to simple stibbornaess—
ﬁhmﬂ‘mﬁhafewymsbﬂ,hembuﬁ._mm'umilym
with. But all of these snimals were acting strangely. All of them were acting like
ths tiger. All of them

He grinned at me. - - : _

A bevesage container hit the Ringmaster on the side of the bead and splashed
‘him with cold, wet stickiness. He brushed the ice from his shoulder without any

Two full days losing moncy, he thought, and that's not the worst of it.

He attompted to figure in the damage donc to the Circus—permanent
damage—firom the bad publicity that was sure to...

He stopped in his tracks. ‘

‘“l'nbedmd.‘ltmmﬂdmhimself,hismdsblﬂinginwﬁﬂhhmth
misﬁnghnnut.lnhis@w«yﬂ:hgmmpdhﬂhu.ﬂeyﬁn.he
lhmghLM‘muguﬁudalﬁ@tM‘momiudndlhwwmdlm.of
them is behind o)l of this.

He grinned at me.

He stormed furiousty toward the exit.

“That binck bastard!”

T
“Lion,” the panther greeted.
The lion shook his mane again.
“Where am 7" he romred.
“This-is the Circus,” the panther answered. :
EWMMM“WMMBW :

panther cast a glance up toward the chimps, hoping they had ived the
significance of what the lion had just snid. P
“The Circus is this world we are now in,” the punther answered patiently, *
Where did you come from?™

The lion yawned wide and slow, and then swiped his tongue over his jowls,
*The Savannah.” He said, finally.

“The Savannsh?” the panther asked,
“What is The Savannah?™ :

“The Savannah is my home,” the lion replied stemly.

“Well, what's it like there?” The panther asked. “Aro there other animals back at

* your home like Tigers and Chimps and—*

“And Monkevs?" one of the monkeys shricked.

“Of course,’ 1 just chased one of those littic bastirds up a tree the other day.
But what's up with all the siupid questions?” he added, looking around at the
animals in his view™You all are acting weird as fuck!” '
“Please excuse us, Mr. Lion,” the panther said, “But it’s been a long time since
.same of us were in your world, and many of us have never been there.”

“Come on—you can't be serions,” The lion replied.
“Yes—unfortunately I am. If you don’t mind me asking, how did you get here,
Mr. Lion?” The psather queried. .
The lion licked his jowls, lowering his head as he atiempied to recall.

“Well, I was in the tall gress sniffing for food,” the lion began, The panther
waiched the chimps as the lion spoke. The chimyp glanced between the lion and
wwmm,ﬂemymmmmmumﬂm
“I was hunting—think it was caribon.” The lion namowed his eyes as he
struggled to remember. “It was only me this time—my mate, she was with the
newboms. So ] was tlone and I remember smelling something odd just before 1
felt this sharp pain in my side and everytliing got all ... fuzzy... just like it is
now." He biinked, his eyes glassy. * Look—I'm tired. Gotta get some sleep..”
he said, yawning once again and wobbling back to the pile of straw. .
“Well,we’lltnlkhlﬂ,yomgsm."ﬂnﬁgumpﬁd.“Golhudandnelm

Aﬁulmommt,ihcﬁonwuﬁnm

I

sneaking yet another glance at the chimps.

again, 'lhetigwlookedov:rume'
panther. :

“When that shit wears off, and he comes around, we'll have to let him know
what's up,” the tiger proposed. “Share the plan.”

Ttie panther nodded his head in agreement; but his attention was focused up the
mm&eehmmhﬁmtpinfomednhuddle '

away from the front of the cage. They whispered furiously, one slicing

" hand cutting through the air, followed by fingers pointing. One of them screeched

angrily. Suddenty, two of the chimps broke from the huddie and jumped atop the
jungle gym, turning their backs on the other chimps. The huddle stood together
for a moment. Silent. Thinking. Then without a word, one of the chimps scutried

up to the front of the cage. He sighed decply, shifting from foot to foot.
“Hey, Mr. Panther!™ he finally called. |

“Yes, Mr. Chimp,” The panther replied.




Toudly.

“We didn’t believe you," the chi fepested. “We didn't belioye the
Ringmmwouldldlllhelim. Wedidn'the!imeheeouldbun'enld-—ihnhe
couldsomilydiwnflheﬁm—mﬂphuhimwﬂhtmm“ﬂia.
unlilwesemitwimwowueyes. Howcouldhedommglihﬂmifheis

showedmnsidcofhimelflhu-we'dmlun
mem‘mmmtmmmwmummm

angrily. “Us chimps tlil.'hdbylhcﬂlllmq- We've been
Mekedinml‘ulingﬁuhy atﬂwpligh:ofallnf,wumcommtoour
own Benugiftbewmoflheﬁui:ml.ﬂmmmhnnhuguwemm
the W are no move free thay wou »




bw!ingpm The two loyal chimps who remained upright, swaiti ﬂmr
cousnand from the Ringmaster, hdm(hﬂcﬁthemm&th?oﬂms

trying to pull them.down. Despite their swats, they both hit the floor with a
shocked snd indignent screech, -

mwl'mm‘m‘mmnwruemmmm

m.mmﬁmmvm:um«umummm

including the chimpenzeea: But be wis pulled from these thoughts by a growing

' Mﬁm&emﬂmmwnlwﬁmmmam
mmmty-

'WEMtS'HOW Wewﬂ:tnSHOW._WEMaSHOW WE want a

wEw-nasuow WBmaSHOW WemaSHOW

The thopped -his brow and mm\ed his mls. Weli. he
mgn.lfn'snmuymn’uﬁwmrllﬁ -
EWNMMM“M*MMMM
mmmmmumnmmmmqmmun
behind kit &, whon wnuuauwmmhmnum
in seticipstion. of o and’ piether runsing, o the: -iithing
WWRMMMMnﬁwmmmm

mummwmmmm-mum

~w“‘fem1guhnpﬂm«numijm‘t*

wuw creine "1dnn'teuewhlywmhdn—uicu
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_Carl disappeared buck the way bo had couie and. e¥ "uﬁa&u
mmmuwwmw-ﬂmmw
for the cats 10 jump vp mlharﬂds.knt]wliknﬂudlybefwz.ﬂlcm
'droppedmﬂiemvu,mddmmdmkh'tm

. 1 been in your i
- Chiirp; I'also kncw thit one day you would come to see the.

Ringmasier—the
_Ghm—hwhﬂhhhmﬁyymmﬂmwmﬂlm.lm
- "just hoping that, for your sake, it wouldn't be too lme.

former comrages, ﬂmokthmhudsmdmomdmdwhelﬁﬂwymmed

their whispering to one anther. After & moment, the panther spoke.
*Yes; Ms. Chimp—I undesstind. Actuslly, 1've always been aware of your view
mleﬁewﬁumthMvmlmmu
1 may have scen things in a similar fashion. But Mr.

“But taw that youkmw-—mwuyauhwamlhmmofﬂmpm_

~ Thave only une question for you, Mr. Chmp

Wsmrumm

mmsmmummupmmmmﬂmchm
carcfully before he spoe:

“What are we going to do about it? ™

Mﬁﬂmﬂmdﬂl&mofdlamwdmw&mw |
Show in tié World(™ the Ringmaster boomed confidently at the cheering crowd
showering liim with sdulstion. The pipe organ blared and the spoilights danced

. across the ring Boor. Just like the day befove, the Ringmaster turned and raised

both scms. above his head imperiously, a signal for the Keepers 1o send the
clephauts into the Arcna.

. mmmmm,ﬁmmmmwmmm
* trot, tapestries flowing, mottied by the fashing, dancing lights while the

spectators greeted them with excitement. Howeves, the pretty girl on the lead
clephant in her sequined garb did not smile quite as wide a3 she had the doy
before, nor wave with quits the same enthusissm. She appesred a bit distracted,
having just yesierday tinnbled from thé back of the beast to land oo her can.

The elejhants lined up in the centér ring, shoulder-to-shouldes in fromt of the
Ringmaster stwiding with his arms high and wide. Then, as if sswed down by
Some invisible chainsiw, the cicphants hit the canvas like Selled frees.

Thé prenty gid, alnost anticipating this tiim of events, deftly alid from her perch
s0d landed gracefully, if not sthoyed, on_ber foet. She placed an offénded hand
upon oce hip and gave the clephants an impestineiit sncer while the unsuspecting
sudience chuckled st what they belicved to be part of the act. The girt’s cyes met.
the Ringraster's and she sighed.

Immediately, mmmmmuwmxmummmw

- tumbled. the chimpanzees. As & contingency plan, the Keepers had kept the

chimps in the wings on stand-by. Mmmmdmlledmdbwmeedouttom
mmmndmmmmdpﬂl-bum the gold tassels swinging

" in:rhytton to the pipe organ.

Mﬂqhmsunhym-ll@hngnfmeymmemw

thought with a vietsrious siiile. The chimps will take up the stack.

anirounced pi

mmmmmmnmmgr
mmmmmmmwmmmmmm

first command, he saw why!he audience had laughed. He froze. His mouth hung
‘open. He blinked.

Ol'iheuuehhnps.elghtofﬂwmmIymgmnpuleonlhecmvashkenmlbled
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