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T H E  C I R C U S  I S  H E R  E l  

STARS OF THE SAW-DUST RING. 
PREPARE FOR SEASON* S FIRST PERFORMANCE. 

-Chelmsford-

Picture. t-

Spring has come 1 The circus is on the road. 

Anunals are being shod, harness is being polished, and— 

—the clowns are getting repainted and redecorated through
out. A circus without a clown--

—would be a serious matter. And for telling a tall— 

—story you can't beat these girls. If it's a leg show 
the public— 

—want, they have &ot a long programme to look at. 

Ladies are all treasures, but--

—these are pure gold, and enough to start another gold 
rush. 

The elephants walk in two by two,— 

—and that's the end of their act. 

The big top will soon resound to the joyful noise of 
small kiddies and grown— 

—up kiddies. Poor father will have to find the admission 
money, somehow. The circus comes— 

—but once a year, and the laughing clowns * - er - - the 
laughing - - I said, laugh, you clown. 


