Richard de Jongh, 90 Meadowwood Rd.,
Rochester, NY 14616 )

Gary Michael Emery, 707 Sanders Ave., Scotia.
NY 12302

Violet J. Farmer, 5200 Orangeburg Rd.,
Easton, OH 45320 ]

Robert Holzhauer, 504 W, Court St., Flint, M1
48502

Thomas M. Johnsen, 719 Story Wood Dr.,
Hauston, TX 77024

Galen B. Kilburn, 3784 N. Siratford Rd..
Atlanta, GA 30342

Gerald J. Littel, 213 N. 77tk St., Milwaukee. W1
53213

Lanny J. LoSasso, 3525 Lowell Blvd.. Denver,
CO Bo21i

Rev, John N. Mostoller, 320 East Central Ave.,
Williamsport, PA 17701

Raiph P. Odegard, 2200 Bryant Ave.. N.E.,
Apt. 509, Minneapolis, MN 55405

M. E. Poltard, 105 E. Horne Ave., Farmville,
NC 27828

Laura E. Pritchett, #1 White Oak Lane, Litile
Rock, AR 72207

Phillip G. Rawls, 3552 Gaylord Place, Mont-
gomery. AL 36105

S. Russell Ryon, 455 Hacienda Village, Winter
Springs. FL 32708

Kenneth Allen Smith, 421 Myrtle Ave., Bridge-
port, CT 06604

Norma Strong, 2848 7th St.. N.E., Birmingham,
AL 35215

Robert Edward Sugarman, R.R. 1-D, Box 569,
Shaftsbury, VT 05262

Linda L. Sutton, 5800 Wellington, Austin, TX
78723

Dewite C. Sydow, 3328 Barstow St., Sarasota,
FL 33580

Gail C. Tomrell, 4635 El Escarial Dr.. Las
Vepas, NV 8912

Frank A. Whyte, Rie. 2, Box 256-D, Waldorf,
MD 20601

John C. "Jack™ Wildy, 130 Indiana Ave.,
Belleville, 1L 62221

Valerie A. Zeller, 609 W, |9th St., Wilmington,
DE 19802

REINSTATEMENT

Charlie Campbell, 150-10th 5t., N.E., Atlania,
GA 30309

JUNIOR MEMBER

William D. (Doug) Saunders, 1638 Marinette
Dr., Springfield, OH 45503

AFFILIATE MEMBERS
Norma Cristiani, Box 867. Hugo, OK 74743
Andrew P. Swan, 5629 Canary Dr., North
Highlands, CA 95660
62‘%?6 Williares, 1720 N. 9th St Springfield. IL

FAMILY TO REGULAR

Mary E. Webb, 8226 Longden Ave., San
Gabriel, CA 91775

ADDRESS CHANGES

Paul Acker, 2621 Mail Dr., Sarasota, FL 33581

William (Boom Boom) Browning, 10019 Linda
Lane, #25, Des Plaines, IL 60016

Nancy Cohn, 1910 - 35th Pl, N.W., Washing-
ton, D.C. 20007

James R. Decker, 211851, Paul St.. #13, Dalias,
TX 75201

Richard W. Flint, P.O. Box 23574, L'Enfant
Station, Washington, D.C. 20024

Charles Hanson, 5254 Sandalwood Ct.. Mari-
etta, GA 30067

Mial T. Hillhouse, Box 942, Magnolia. TX
77355

Christopher E. Holmes, 475 St. Moritz, Apt. C-
2, Glen Ellyn, 1L 60137

John S. Kruper, M.D., 185 Wyntre Brook Dr.,
York, PA 17403

Ralph G. Lane, N, St
Petersburg, FL 33704

8Mm'y L.Larson, 3411 N. 106 Plaza, Omaha, NE

68134

John R. Marris, P.O. Box 9931, Chattanooga,
TN 37412

Richard Pitts, 32892 45th Ave., Paw Paw, MI
49079

1029 15th Ave.,

|- From the

In the January-February issue there was
an article on the Two Hemispheres wagorn.
Unfortunately the author obtained his
information from a publication he thought
to be reliable that turned out otherwise.

Greg Parkinson of the Circus World
Museum wrote o say that “over the years,
many sources of information have falsely
recorded the history of the Two Hemi-
spheres Bandwagon. Even a posicard widely
circulated by the Circus Hall of Fame stated
things which were not accurate about this
spectacular vehicle.”

Parkinson went on to list the correct
background of the wagon. Following is his
report:

The wagon was not built in 1896, but
rather 1902, 1t was ordered from Sebastian
Wagon Co. on May 31, 1902 by James A,
Bailey. The story about being built for
Phineas T. Barnum is entirely false as he died
on April 7, 1891, The theme of the wagon
was decided upon by Bailey to com-
memorate Barnum & Bailey Circus’s 1897-
1902 tour of Europe.

Although the Two Hemispheres was
pulled for a while by a 40-horse hitch, it
never appeared in Europe. The pictures of
the 40-horse hitch in European cities were
taken during the (897-1902 tour, and the
e

Miriam E. Sayre, Asbury Tower, Apt. [5],1701
Ocean Ave., Asbury Park, NJ 07712

Col. Lawrence E. Tetzlaff, P.O. Box 6%,
Barnesville, GA 30204

Editor...

wagon being pulled was the Five Graces
{now at the Ringling Museum of the Circus).

Jumbo, the famous elephant purchased
from the London Zoological Society, was
killed by a freight train in [885. Thus he
could not possibly have pushed Two
Hemispheres out of the mud.

Although it is true that Ringling Bros. and
Barnum & Bailey paraded in 1919 and 1920
following the combination, we have no
evidence here at the Circus World Museum
that Two Hemispheres was used in those
parades. There is, on the other hand,
photographic evidence of the Five Graces
parading with the big show band which
would have been under the direction of
Merle Evans at that time.

Fred Pfening, Je. of Columbus, Ohio, has
recently presented the Circus World Mu-
seum with an unbelievable movie of the 1904
Barnum & Bailey Circus street parade which
shows the Two Hemispheres being pulled by
the 40-horse hitch in its {irst season after
construction. After Jan., 1982 a copy of this
film will be available to circus fans and
histgrians to be shown at their meetings.

——cfa——
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history.”

examined every illustration."

Campbell, could have seen it."”

13828 Peninsula Drive

ANEW BOOKONANOLD CIRCUS
THE STORY OF THE

CAMPBELL BROS. CIRCUS

The canvas that covered the plains
(1 Hard cover, bound in canvas, 120 pages with §
;% great old photographs, all before 1912, 3
By ED BARDY, with personal recollections of
Jil| GERTRUDE CAMPBELL WEHLING, daughter
i+~of VIRG CAMPBELL, one of the Founders.
Preface by C.P. “CHAPPIE” FOX.

9 READERS COMMENT
"And itis literally crammed with photographs that you won't find anywhers
elde. Put this book on your titerary shopé:ing list."

Herb Hyde

"You have a winner, the book has real class, the rare photos and all the
advertising matter is reaily a sensational addition to available circus

"Received the book about the Campbell Bros. Great Consplidated Show
the other day and could not put it down until | read every word and closely

Ay

olumn, Lincoln Neb. Journal & Star

C.P. (Chappie) Fox

Art Stensvad C.H.S. #4, C.F.A #1106

"What a thrill it was to find the book in our mailbox. We have both read it
vary carefully, and think it couldn't be better. 1 only wish my father, Virg

Gartrude Campbell Wehling

] The price is $15.00 post paid.
ED BARDY

[

Traverse City Michigan 49684
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THE SEASON OF 1945
RINGLING BROS. AND BARNUM

& BAILEY CIRCUS

Old Atlanta lot draws the attention of then-young circus fan

by Richard J. Reynolds, 111

Editor’s Note: This article is written in
conjunction with CFA Historian Joseph
Bradbury's account of the 1945 edition of the
Ringling Bros. and Barnum & Bailey Circus
in the Nov.-Dec. ‘81 andJan.-Feb. '82 issues.

Since 1895, the Healey family, prominent
Atlantans, had owned a large tract of land
situated east of the downtown area on
Highland Avenue, alongside Southern Rail-
way’s belt line. The site had been used in 1890
and 1891 by the Atlanta Car Co. to repair
railroad equipment. That business failed and
the Healeys, who had been stockholders,
wound up with the land.

The years went by, and the property stood
dormant. Eventually, its owners decided to
clear off the last of the old carshop sheds and
to make the premises available for traveling
tent shows, That was done by 1924, and in
November} the Ringling Bros. and Barnum
& Bailey Circus became the first to use the jot
which would become known as the Highland

Avenue showgrounds. This was the place,
beginning in 1937, that [ contracted the fever
of sawdust and spangles and became imbued

¥
i oz

with the magic of the white tops.

With the raiiroad sidings right there, 1
thought the Highland Avenue lot must sure-
ly have been the best anywhere, Yet, when |
posed that thesis to my father, he would
always show partiality for the Atlanta circus
grounds of his own childhood. They were
called the “Jackson Street Showgrounds™
and consisted of a vacant block bounded by
Jackson, Irwin, Boulevard, and Old Wheat
Streets.

Located in the same neighborhood as
Highland Avenue, the Jackson Street lot was
even closer to downtown Atlanta. While it is
now the site of the Martin Luther King, Jr.
Community Center, the Jackson Street lot
served as Atlanta’s primary showgrounds
from 1889 through 1918. My father would
always remark that its simple, flat, square-
block size was better for a circus layout than
the complex, multi-level configuration of the
Highland Avenue property.

To acquaint the reader with the geograph-
ical relationship of the Highland Avenue
showgrounds to its surrounding streets and
the other Atlanta locations mentioned in this
story, | refer to the accompanying drawing
by my son Michael Reynolds.

L bea — e SR ] i =1 P v - b
THIS LITHO featuring a beautiful drawing by artist Bill Bailey of the interior of the

menagerie was first used by Ringling-Barnum in 1944. Date tail is for the show's stand
in Philadelphia that season. (William Watson Collection.}
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Though situated almost a mile further east
than the Jackson Street grounds, the High-
land Avenue lot was quite convenient to
Atlantans, being served by two streetcar
routes, the Highland Avenue line and the
Irwin Street line. The former brought circus
patrons from downtown across the Highland
Avenue bridge over the Southern Railway
sidings and deposited them right at the main
entrance. The initial car had run over its
tracks on Dec. 10, 1889, the year during
which electric street railway service was first
inaugurated in Atlanta.

The other streetcar service to the Highland
Avenue showgrounds, the Irwin Street line,
came through a private tunnel under the
railroad at the rear of the lot, ran along the
back side of the circus grounds, and ended at
Lake and Elizabeth Streets. It had been in
operation since 1893,

In the fall of 1945, Atlantans were breath-
ing a great sigh of relief over the successful
conclusion of World War 1l. Our soldiers
and sailors were beginning to come home,
and the rationing of goods and foodstuffs
was ending. Nevertheless, clouds of change
were gathering. warning that much of what
was famihar in a simpler. pre-war Atlanta
would soon be gone.

The old was giving way to the new along
Highland Avenue too, for on Saturday,
Sept. 1, 1945, the very day that the Japanese
formaily surrendered aboard the U.S.S.
Missouri, the last streetcars on the Highland
line rumbled across the old bridge at the
showgrounds, replaced the next day by
gasoline buses.

Two months later the Ringling-Barnum
circus would make its 17th and final appear-
ance on the Highland Avenue lot. Given my
interest in the matter, that event, more than
anything else, seemed to mark the end of an
era.

I was then 11 years old, poised on theedge
of pubescence. Ahead lay major changes
from which there would be no retreat. Things
would never again be the same — not forme,
not for Atlanta — for a new day was at hand.
But enough of such melancholy. Ringling-
Barnum’s 1945 visit to Atlanta ranks as one
of my most enjoyable circus experiences, and
1 should now tell that story.

Twas a cool, rainy morning in October, or
perhaps late September, when the Atlanta
Constitution arrived with an announcement
that the Greatest Show on Earth would play
athree-dayengagement in Atlanta, Nov. 5-7,
1945, My mother showed me the news item
before | left for school. |1 was elated. The
show had not been here since "43, and 1 had
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been apprehensive thai the 1944 Hartford
fire might take it away for good.

My family did not subscribe to Whire
Tops nor did we buy Billboard at the news-
stand, so I was left to speculate about
Ringling-Barnum’s fate following the fire. |
knew that it had gone back out in 44 playing
in stadiums, but that sounded like a poor
substitute for what [ had come to expect. The
forthcoming engagement at Highland Ave-
nue meant the big top had returned, and [
was certainly glad of that.

The Atlanta announcement brought the
news that a baby rhino would be a featured
attraction with the 1945 Ringling-Barnum
show. That was most exciting for me. Rhi-
noceroses were my favorite animals, but |
was yet to see one. The Atlanta Zoo had
never had a rhino up to that time, and the last
previous example with Ringling-Barnum
had died before ! started attending circuses
in 1937, I remember riding to school that
morning on the “Piedmont Morningside™
bus, looking out the window through the
rain, and thinking that at last [ would finally
see a living, breathing rhinoceros.

Ringling-Barnum’s 1945 billing crews
brought some artwork to Atlanta which 1
had not previously seen. Among the new
lithos was a picture of a mother hippo and
youngster. | remember a big multi-sheet of
that one plastered against the side of an
industrial building along Marietta Street
west of the downtown area. Best of all,
however, was a beautiful, detailed drawing
of the interior of the menagerie by artist Bill
Bailey.

I remember to this day exactly where | saw
the litho — in the window of a store located
in those days on the ground floor of a
building at the southeastern corner of For-
rest Avenue (now Ralph McGill Boulevard)
and Courtland Street. The building is still
there and houses the John Marshall Law
School.

When the circus came to town in the
autumn of 1945, 1 was a sixth-grade patrol
boy for the Sacred Heart Parochial School
located on Courtland Street in the block
south of Forrest. Armed with belt and badge
and carrying a large yellow and black
“STOP”sign, one of my regular assignments
was 1o assist and protect the children trying
1o cross the busy Courtland-Forrest intersec-
tion. This gave me plenty of opportunity to
study the details of that wonderful menagerie
litho.

1 coaveted the circus menagerie sign and
just had to have it. Finally screwing up my
courage, | went into the establishment one
day and asked the manager whether I could
take the litho after the show was gone. To my
utter ecstasy. he responded in the affirma-
tive. Afraid that was too good to be true, |
went back several days later and asked for it
again. Not knowing one youngster from
another of the many that passed that way
everyday, he had forgotten who 1 was and
responded, “No! — | have already promised
it to another boy.” 1 was dismayed until
further conversation proved that [ was the
earlier commitment to which he had refer-
ence.

As soon as the circus left town, | scram-
bled onto a chair and carefully removed the
menagerie picture from the window. And.
that is how | obtained my very first circus
lithograph. 1t hung for years in my bedroom.
1 hate to admit it, but there came a day,
around 1950, when [ took it down and gave it
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Photo No. 43—Ringling-Barnum sidewalled menagerie, Allentown, Pa., July 6-7,

1945. Photo by Robert D. Good {Gordon Potter Collection)

away. My recollection is that | had simply
gotten tired of it, could think of no other
good place to put it and, suffering from a
spate of teenage impetuosity, simply got rid
of it. | later purchased another copy from
E.W. Adams, an old trouper living in retire-
ment in Altanta. but that one does not have
the Highland Avenue date tail, the part |
now miss the most,

During its under-canvas days. Ringling-
Barnum played Atlanta during the football
season. My father was an avid fan and by
1945 had so infused me with the excitement
of the gridiron that 1 also had a keen interest
in that sport. For my birthday in September
of that year, he had acquired for usa pair of
season tickets to the Saturday afternoon
Georgia Tech home games. And, we also
regularly attended the games (usually on
Friday nights) played by his old Marist high
school which | toc would attend beginning
the next year.

The first weekend in November would be
filled with activities. On Friday night, Nov.
2, 1945, I went with friends 1o see Marist play
Atlanta’s Boys High on the gndiron at Ponce
de Leon Baseball Park. This old stadium,
“Poncey™ as it was called, was the home of
the Atlanta Crackers of the minor league AA
Southern Association, but its uses were
multifarious.

In earlier days, it had even been used by
circuses {some as large as Barnum & Bailey
in 1917 and Ringling-Barnum in 1919 and
1922) who had crammed themselves inside,
pitching their tents on the playing flields.
“Poncey's” right field sign boards backed up
against a high embankment upon which ran
Southern Railways’ belt line, the same track
that led to the Highland showgrounds a mile
to the south. That Friday night, sittinginthe
grandstand and watching Boys High beat
our Marist squad by a score of 20-0, 1 looked
up into the dark above the right field sign
boards and thought that on Sunday the
Ringling-Barnum trains would pass that
very spot en route to Highland Avenue.

The weather had been drizzly on Friday
night and on Saturday real rain came. Dad
and 1 were scheduled to go to Grant Field
that afternoon to see the Georgia Tech
“Yellow Jackets™ play the Duke *Blue Dev-
ils.” However, because of the wet weather, he
decided to dispose of our tickets and to leave
the office early Saturday afterncon so we
could catch the game at home on the radio.

The Saturday rain bothered me because |
was afraid it might force cancellation of our
plans to waich the Ringling-Barnum show
unload the next day. Fortunately. the weath-
er front passed on during the night, and

Sunday was clear and sunny although a bit
on the nippy side.

The circus was supposed to arrive and
unioad on Sunday. Nov. 4, 1945. Taking a
lesson from 43 when we stood on the
Highland Avenue lot all of a Sunday after-
noon waiting for the circus to arrive, my
parents decided to check the |945 arrival
situation in advance.

So. at the conclusion of a late morning
Mass, our family drove home via Highland
Avenue, the object being to see if anything
was happening at the showgrounds, just as
Dad and | had done in 43 when we made the
same preliminary check while riding the
Highland Avenue streetcar.

As we moved cast along that street 1 could
see that a crowd had gathered on the bridge
up ahead. They were looking down at the
railroad tracks and the lot. “lt must be
there,” said 1; and this time it was. Rolling
from behind those billboards that blocked
the view of the lo1l until the last moment, |
saw below a string of Ringling-Barnum
flatcars. Some of the wagons had aiready
been unloaded and others were awailing
their turn.

We kept on driving. and [ caught but a
fleeting glimpse, encugh. however, to see
that not much setting up had been done. |
remember deducing that only the first sec-
tion of the circus train had arrived.

My grandmother Reynelds had been to
church with us, and after dropping her off at
her home, we drove on to our place for
lunch. It must have been around 2 p.m. when
we — my father, mother, sister. and 1 —
returned to the showgrounds. Dad had
parked the car on Highland Avenue a block
northeast of Elizabeth Street, and we hoofed
it for the lot.

When we paused to walk across Elizabeth,
} looked northwest, behind the Grinneli Co.
plant, and saw a steam switch engine hooked
behind some Ringling-Barnum sleepers. It
was warking hard. pushing them up the steep
grade of the belt line 1oward the bridge and
the showgrounds. The thing that struck me
most about the sleepers was their color, They
were red instead of the familiar silver. And
that was not ali, for | soon found that the
flats and stock cars were both painted yel-
fow, another departure from the silver of all
the earlier years | could recall,

Entering the lot we first came upon a
group of wagons covered with tarpaulins,
My father said they were menagerie cages.
This was most reassuring because [ vividly
recalled my disappointment over the missing
menagerie in 1943 and was apprehensive
about what the future held for my favorite



part of the circus.

Walking through the cage wagons | saw to
our left a work elephant pulling a piow held
in the ground by one of the working men,
The ground was soft and easily turned. They
were laying an oval furrow that [ took to
represent the place where the sideshow
would be erected,

Swinging to our right toward the South-
ern Railway sidings we climbed the gentle
slope of the hill that stood at that place and,
looking back, took in the entire panorama of
the afternoon unloading activity. Nearest us
on the sidings stood a single bull car painted
yellow with red lettering. The door was
partially open and 1 could see that elephants
were inside although others were working
out on the lot.

Further south, extending around the bend
at the rear of the lot. stood a string of yellow
flatcars. They were being unloaded with the
wagons rolling along the cars toward us and
thence down the runs which were placed in
the usual location. My memory tells me these
wagons carried rigging and apparatus for the
big top. and 1 concluded that | was watching
the unloading of the second section. So, tog,
[ figure the red sleepers | had just seen being
shoved on the steep grade were working
men’s cars attached to this part of the train.

As usual, the Sunday afternoon show-
grounds were thronged with Atlantans dodg-
ing the crawler tractors which were busily
shuttling back and forth bringing wagons
from the runs and returning for more. At this
point in the day. neither the menagerie nor
the big top were up, but there was much
preliminary work being done on the latter,

Near the base of the gentle slope from
which we had been watching was spotted a
closed cage wagon whose attendant was
standing at ease alongside. | noted that he
was a friendly sort, and appeared willing to
answer questions posed by curious onlook-
ers, and this soon included me, The man
assured me that the circus did indeed have
the menagerie with it that year, including the
giraffes and the big hippo which had been
missing in 43. | specifically asked aboul
zebras, and he said there were none.

Recalling the modernistic decor of the
cages in the last Ringling-Barnum menag-
eries [ had been in 1941 and 1942, 1 asked the
man whether, this vear, the interiors of the
cage wagons were painted with scenery (re-
presenting the habitats of the animals), but
he did not seem to know what 1 was talking
about. However, he did teach me something
new.

! noted that in mentioning different ani-
mals, the keeper would refer to the numbers
on their cage wagons, and it dawned on me,
for the first time, that those numbers were
the key to identifying and distinguishing the
contents and function of different wagons.
And, so it was that | was introduced to one of
the sacrosanct disciplines of serious circus
fandom.

The menagerie man stated that the big
hippo was in cage wagon No. 88, and I fixed
that number in my mind forevermore. |
wanted to know specifically about the baby
rhinoceros, He said it was most definitely
with the show, looked out across the lot as
though to see if he could spot its wagon,
thought for a moment, and then gave me the
cage number. [ vowed to locate that one
before we left the lot that day.

Two giraffe wagons stood at the spot on
the lot where memory told me the menageric
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Photo No. 54—Ringling-Barnum on lot at Milwaukee, Wis. (West Allis), Aug. 17-19,

1945. Photo by Wm. A. Uthmeier (Gordon Potter Collection)

would be set up. A keeper was opening the
rear dutch doors so they could be fed. We got
up close and caught a good look as the head
and neck of one of those beautiful animals
swung out, its nose pointed down to a bucket
of vegetable matter which the keeper hoisted
up inside the wagon. This activity drew quite
a circle of onlookers, but the wagons were
soon re-closed, and workmen began driving
stakes to anchor the portable giraffe corrals.

Now came the flurry of activity as cage
wagon after cage wagon seemed to come
rolling up from all directions to be spotted in
a long row on the eastern or Lake Avenue
side of the lot. Had [ been more knowledge-
able, 1 would have perceived that we were
watching the cage wagons being spotted in
the final layout of the menagerie, and |
would have questioned how that was possi-
ble since the tent had not been erected.

A crawler-type tractor came growling and
clanking by in front of us pulling a heavy red
wagon on the back of which, in white
numerals, was painted the number “88™. 1
knew from what the menagerie man had said
that this was the big hippo den. As further
proof I noted the heavy water tank under-
neath, the rear of which was painted with
silver or white scroll. After this wagon was
lined up, | saw a keeper remove its lower
sideboards, and | got a good look at the big
Nile hippopotamus while she was fed and her
water supply refurnished.

The northernmost cage in the long row
bore the number that [ thought the menag-
erie man had given for the wagon containing
the baby thino. As 1 watched, a keeper
unfastened its tarpaulin, stepped behind the
flapping canvas, lowered the sideboards, and
proceeded to feed the occupant. The canvas
blocked my view, and | tried to get closerso |
would catch a glimpse of the ammal that was
my favorite. | could see something moving
inside, but I was shooed away before I could
distinguish the critter.

The ground was wet from Saturday’s
heavy rain. Late in the afternoon we saw a
local laundry truck get stuck in the mud. It
had apparently been over to the sleepers to
pick up a load of dirty clothes. Its driver was
frustrated, his wheels slipping and spinning
in the soft ground. Then, behind him loomed
a big work elephant. Its keeper eased the big
brute’s head into the rear of the vehicle; and
with shouts of “Push, Eva, Push”, the truck
leapt forward and spun away toward the
entrance to the lot.

The sun was now well down, and the lot
took on a dusky hue. All six big top center
poles were up, standing out against the still

light sky. However. the canvas top had not
been raised, and 1 later heard that was not
done until Monday morning. With our feet
getting cold on the damp, chilly ground. we
started for home.

While getting into our trusty 39 Chevro-
let, we saw a team of work elephants, side by
side in bharness, come out of the show-
grounds onto Highland Avenue and plod
our way. Before reaching us, however, they
turned north into Elizabeth Street. Dad
decided to follow them in the car.

North of Highland, Elizabeth Street ran
roughty parallel to Southern’s belt line, and
after several blocks we saw the work ele-
phants turn left into an open area alongside
the railroad and next to a lumber yard. They
were joining what looked like the rest of the
herd assembled in front of their railroad
cars. With the temperature dropping, and no
menagerie tent set up on the lot, the ele-
phants were probably going to be re-loaded
into their cars so they could spend the night
out of the celd. But why here?

My guess is that the bull cars were spotted
away from the showgrounds to relieve rail
car congestion there, and this Elizabeth
Street siding was selected because it was only
a short elephant walk from the entrance to
the lot. The sight was memorable. The sun
was now gone, replaced by a faint orange
glow on the western horizon, against which
were sithouetted the dark shapes of the bull
cars and an occasional uplifted trunk.

Father worked his way over to Boulevard
and then drove north toward Piedmont
Park. It was now totally dark. At the Park,
Southern’s belt line crosses Boulevard at
grade level. This location is about twao miles
north of the showgrounds and was the
customary place for spotting the performers’
sleepers and cars for the lead and ring stock.
As our auto bumped over the crossing, [
knew there must be circus cars spotied on the
sidings to my left because 1 would see the
yellow flames of smudge pots flickering in
the darkness.

The Sunday circus unloading activities got
reasonable coverage in Atlanta’s Monday
newspapers. However, the front page head-
lines dealt with an ominous matter — one
that foretold a coming American calamity —
for they reported how the Chinese Commu-
nist Army was rampaging through Inner
Mongolia, and spoke.of rumored clashes
between the Communists and U.S. Marines
stationed on mainland China. But that was
far, far away, and Monday was a beautiful
warm and sunny day, made more so because
we were set to see the circus.
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That year | would attend an cvening
performance of the Greatest Show on Earth;
the first such experience for me. [ naturally
wanted to get there early so [ could spend as
much time as possible in the menagerie. The
“Piedmont Morningside” bus ran in front of
our house, and [ anxiously watched foritto
deliver my father who had promised to come
home early so our family could eat and get
going. My good friend and schoolmate,
Eddie Fechtel, had already been to the
matinee and had advised via telephone that
he had seen the baby rhinoceros and that it
was alive and well. Dad finally arrived, we
guickly supped, and were off.

It was a clear night and not uncomfortably
cool. Dad again parked on Highland Avenue
east of Elizabeth Street. and we joined the
throngs filing along the narrow sidewalks up
Highland Avenue toward the entrance to the
lot. | was bursting with excitement and the
walk seemed uncommonly slow. And then
we were there: crowded, brightly lit midway,
side show on the left, ticket wagons, food,
and novelty stands on the right — barkers
chanting, penerators humming, and hot dogs
grilling — nothing could equal those sights,
sounds, and smells. Pressing forward
through the Main Entrance, we entered my
holy of holies, the menagerie. But wait a
minute!

There was no menagerie tent, and we
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found ourselves right back in the open air.
The amimal display was simply enclosed
within a canvas sidewall with nothing over-
head but a starry November sky. This was
the first time 1 had ever heard about, orseen .
an open-air menagerie. Recovering from our
surprise, we all agreed that, while certainly
different. it was most pleasant.

Curving around to our right, on the
railroad side of the lot, was the elephant
picket line while, to our left, stood the long
row of cage wagons the spotting of which we
had witnessed the evening before. Thinking
that the first wagon in the lineup held the
rhinoceros. and recailing my frastration at
not being able 1o see the occupant on
yesterday, [ went straight to it

Surprise! [t was not the rhino. Instead, the
cage contained a hartebeest and a gnu.
Obviocusly, 1 had gotten the wrong wagon
vesterday. Puzzled. | moved with my folks
along the cage row and then spied the rhino,
behind us in the center of the menagerie, the
open side of his cage wagon facing our way,
We made a beeline for that spot.

“Bobby". the little male African black
“two horned ™ rhinoceros, was standing upin
his cage, facing us, and contentedly munch-
ing his fare. | spent a long time looking at
him, the very first living rhinoceros | had
ever seen. He had been born in 1944 a1
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Chicago’s Brookfield Zoo and was acquired
by Ringling-Barnum early in the '45 season,
His was ounly the second rhinocerous birth in
captivity in the Western Hemisphere. and
the circus was ballyhooing that {act.

To the left of Bobby's wagon. in a folding
chair, sat his keeper dressed tn the uniform of
the menagerie attendants. He wasanelderly.
friendly man. and since the rhino was ob-
viously young, 1 asked forits age. As 1 recall,
the keeper said “18 months” which was
erroneous. the youngster then being only a
year old.

Facing the rhino cage. the giraflfe corral,
was 1o the right. There were two of them.
They were my little sister Marianna’s favor-
ite animals, and we spent some time looking
at them. I remember distinctly thal ore was
standing and the other lving down. We had
purchased a 45 program. and it contained a
picture of the giraffes. idenifying them by
the names “Edith"” and “Shorty.”

I made my first check list of circus animals
from those | saw in Ringling-Barnum®s 19435
menagerie. | carefully memorized the con-
tents of each cage wagon and the next day
made a sketch of the menagerie which, with
artistic refinements by my son Michael, is
duplicated here. [ did not record the number
of each of the cage wagons and, while my
effort was lacking in that detail, it neverthe-
less represented my first endeavor as a
serious student of the circus.

Here is my list of the 12 cage wagonsin the
long row on the eastern or Lake Avenueside
of the menagerie (proceeding from the Main
Entrance). to wit:

Cage
Wagon Contents
No. i Hartebeest and 1 white
bearded {or brindled?) gnu
No. 3 Chimpanzees and | Mandnll
No. 2 Male lions
No. 2 Bengal tigers
No. Rhesus monkeys (number not
counted)
No. | Cassowary and ! Kangaroo
(species unidentified)
No. 88 1 Nile hippopotamus
No. 2 Polar bears
No. 2 Black leopards and 2 Spotted
leopards
No,. | Pigmy hippopotamus
No. | Sloth bear and | Sun bear.

Here the cage row was broken by four {4)
elephanis that had been picketed on this side of the
menagerie.

No. — 2 Macaws and Bird (unidenii-
fied) and | King vulture

Cage line ended at menagerie exit 10 big lop.

In the center of the menagerie were three
other cages: African rhinoceros. mother lion
with three cubs. and the big air-conditioned
wagon for the two gorillas, *Gargantua™and
“Toto”, So. excluding the two giraffe vans,
there was a total of 15 cage wagons in the
menagerie. 1 should state, positively, that
both of the gorillas were in the same wagon,
and it was painted red instead of the white of
1943 and earlier years. Infact, all of the cages
were painted red with their numbers, carv-
ings, and scroll-work painted either white or
silver, 1 remarked that the modernistic decor
of 41 and 42 was gone. My father replied
that Robert Ringling and his mother had
done away with all that fancy stuff in favor of
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Photo No. 56—Cages with animals used in the “Leopard Women” act on lot at
Milwaukee, Wis., Aug. 17-19, 1945. Photo by Wm. A. Uthmeier {Gordon Potter

Collection}
traditional circus colors.

The lead stock, tethered in the center of
the menagerie, consisted of four bactrian or
two-humped camels, two donkeys, and one
liamma. This was the weakest part of the
menagerie display in comparison to pre-war
editions. Back then there were always a
dozen or so camels and a goodly number of
zebras, the latter missing altogether in 1945,

When my parents had decided to attend a
nighttime performance, 1 had been con-
cerned that the animals might be asleep and
not displaying to good advantage. Quite the
contrary was true, perhaps due in some
measure to the cool temperature in the open-
air menagerie,

The big Nile hippo drew quite a crowd.
Years later | would learn that it was a female
named “Chester”. She put on quite a show.
Standing on the dry deck in the forward end
of her cage, she tossed her head and opened
her cavernous mouth to the oohs and ahs of
the onlookers. Several cages away the small-
er pigmy hippopotamus, the female named
“Betty Lou", was similarly disporting her-
self.

Most of the elephants were picketed in a
long line on the other side of the menagerie. 1
did not make a count, but there must have
been around 30 bulls that vear. In reviewing
them we were assisted by one of the members
of the elephant department. Perhaps he took
to us because we seemed 1o know more about
the pachyderms than the usual circus visi-
tors.

[ remember telling him that 1 had liked the
African pigmy elephant, “Puqua™ and that
she had been one of those to die from
poisoning in Atlanta in 1941. He said | was
correct and pointed out her old companion
“Sudan”, the only African in the 45 herd.
She was staked out about half way along the
picket line. 1 remember thinking that for a
so-called “pigmy" she certainly was a hig
animal, just about the same size as the Indian
elephants next to her.

The bull man took us up and down the ling
of swaying gianis giving the names and
describing the personalities of the various
individuals as we passed. He pointed out a
particularly gentle female, proved his point
by walking between her front legs and under
her belly, and then invited my six-year-old
sister to sit upon the elephant’s head.
Politely, my parents declined the offer. Now
it was time to head for the big top.

Fire precautions were much in evidence.
When we had earlier passed from the
midway into the Main Entrance, | had spied,

off to the side, an Atlanta fire engine with
crew in dress uniform. The horror of the
Hartford holocaust was still fresh in every-
one’s mind, and the high visibility of the
Atlanta fire department was certainly cal-
culated to be reassuring. There had been
plenty of advance publicity about the flame
resistant canvas, Yet, the city may have
required the presence of its fire department
before granting an exhibit license.

In the big top, I remember electrically
illuminated *Exit" and “No Smoking™ signs.
The grandstand was broken here and there
by escape passages, and the chairs were made
of metal instead of the wood of earlier years.
More Atlanta firemen were positioned
inside.

Our seats in the grandstand were near the
center ring, on the eastern or Lake Avenue
side of the tent. As we walked in that
direction along the hippodrome track, we
came upon some small peculiar looking cage
wagons. They contained leopards. The front
cage was up close to the stecl arena, and the
last one jutted out into the hippodrome
track. | seem to remember that we had to
step around them. This was something new
to me. In the past, performing animals for
the big cage act had always come into the
steel arena through tunnels or runways
leading from wagons spotted outside the big
top.

1 had never seen anything quite like these
dens parked in the hippodrome track. They
were small, not much taller than 1, and the
configuration of their roofs was like that of
railroad passenger cars. Of course they were
the European-style wagons used to transport
Alfred Court’s performing lecpards and
pumas.

Taking my seat, | surveyed the layout of
the big top. It was the same as in 43 with the

periormers’entrance and bandstand down at
the round end toward the rear of the
Highland Avenue iot. The big top had six
poles, and there were three nngs and two
stages. A good crowd was on hand when
Merle Evans struck up the band to start the
Monday evening performance,

The 1945 performance was on par with
that of '43. However, it was not quite up to
the standard set in 1941 nor the post-war '47
and ‘48 editions when new European talent
was once again being imported.

1 remember Alfred Court’s unusual wild
animal act featuring show girls in the arena
with pumas and black and spotted leopards.
Y bad not seen leopards perform since 1941, it
being my firm recollection, then as now, that
the leopards had not appeared with the
Court act at the Atlanta performances [ had
seen in 42 and 43.

At the end of the ladies and leopards
number, a crawler-type tractor came into the
big top, hooked onto the smallish European
performing animal wagons, and took them
out of the tent through the back door. |
vividly recall that the tractor was painted
orange, the only time l ever saw that color on
the Ringling-Barnum tractors.

The “Alice !In Wonderland™ spectacle
began, according to my memory, with Alice
dressed in blue appearing in the center ring
for a short skit after which the procession
started around the hippodrome track. |
remember the great bandwagon. It was
identified in our program by the name “Five
Graces.” There was another beautiful old
wagon painted white with gold carvings. !
later learned from the wagon buffs to call
this one the “Lion and Gladiator.” That
night, it rolled around the hippodrome track
carrying some oriental show girls dressed in
white plumes.

The various characters from Lewis Car-
roll’s story duly made their appearance. [
particularly recall the “Mad Hatter.” Heand
the others went through their paces in the
rings and on the stages. At some dramatic
point Alice raced from the big top and then
re-appeared, at the end of the procession,
riding in a throne-like chair high atop a float
made in the shape of a great white swan.

Lalage was the featured female aenalist in
1945. At the climax of her routine she hung
by one hand from a rope attached to the
ceiling of the bigtop. Asthe drums rolled she
tossed her body up over her head, dropped,
used the downward momentum to whip her
body upside down again, and repeated these
revolutions over and over while the crowd
counted aloud the number of turns. My
father called this stunt the giant plange and
told me that it was made famous by Lillian

Leitzel with the Ringling show in the teens

Photo No. 58—Cages in Ringling-Barnum sidewalled menagerie at Milwaukee, Wis.,
Aug. 17-19, 1945. Photo by Wm. A. Uthmeier (Gordon Potter Collection)
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and twenties. Dad was complimentary of the
effort by Mile. Lalage but said it was not as
good as the routine he had seen performed
by Leitzel whom he considered to be the
greatest circus performer of all time, an
opinion which [ have found to be shared by
many.

Roland Tiebor's trained California sea
lions were entertaining. Those sleek animals
were brought into the big top from theircage
wagon in the back yard and put on a good
demonstration of their balancing ability and
horn blowing.

Another number in the ‘45 show featured a
gymnist performing on a trampoline set
upon one of the stages next to the center rig.
There was a big blue covering over the device
so that it had the outward appearance of a
large rectangular box upon whose elastictop
the performer did his bouncing routine. 1 do
not believe 1 had previously seen a trampo-
line act with the Ringling-Barnum show.

Of the ‘45 funsters, | best remember Paul
Jerome. He was a Charlie type. i.e. charcoal
face with exaggerated white mouth, Jerome
was noted for the electrical gimmicks he
wore. | saw him many times, but 1945 stands
out. He stopped on the hippodrome track
below us and focused his attention on a lady
sitting at ground level. With face of pathos
and eyes aflutter, he blinked the light on the
end of his nose and Hluminated a big red
heart that he wore over his breast,

The finale of the 1945 performance was an
elephant production number, For its conclu-
sien, an unusually tall stool was placed on
the mid-point of the track in front of us.
Shorter stools were put to either side.
Pachyderms then climed onto these stools
forming themselves in a pyramid. This
became the center point of a long mount
extending in each direction down the hippo-
drome. Then, the 1945 show was over.

The menagerie had to be negotiated on the
way out, and | hoped tocatch one last look at
the baby rhinoceros. In the past, when
attending Ringling-Barnum matinees, 1 had
always enjoyed a leisurely visit in the animal
tent following the show. However, | found
there would be no lingering after this evening
performance. It did not seem to be permitted
as the crowd pushed us forward toward the
front door. | definitely did not like this part
of nighttime circus going.

Our path took us via the long row of cages.
The wagons along that sidewall were still
open with their lights on inside. I remember
that the big hippo was sleeping upon the dry
deck of her wagon. Comingto the rhino cage
on my left, | was disappointed to discover
that 1ts sideboards had been closed and
“Bobby™ could not be seen. This was
undoubtedly a precautionary measure to
protect the young animal from the cool night
air in the sidewalled animal exhibit. The
same was true for the giraffes next door.
Their corral was empty, for they were
spending the night closed up inside their
wagons spotted alongside. Now we were
back out on the bustling and crowded
midway, but could not linger. It was late and
tomorrow, Tuesday, was a school day.

Reaching the street, I looked back in fond
farewell to the Highland lot and its won-
drous, transient tenant, The Greatest Show
On Earth. [ did not know it at the time, but
that would be my very last glimpse of the
Ringling Bros. and Barnum & Bailey Circus
on those hallowed grounds,

On Sunday March 10, 1946, four months
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Photo No. 59—Portion of sidewalled menagerie with big top in rear, Milwaukee, Wis,,
Aug. 17-19, 1945. Photo by Wm. A. Uthmeier (Gordon Potter Collection)

after | had seen the big show at Highland
Avenue, Mother called my attention 1o a
disturbing front page story in the Atlanta
Constitution. The article, written by Rolfe
Edmondson, carried the headline “TENTS
MAY RISE NO MORE ONOLD CIRCUS
GROUNDS™, and told how. during the
preceding week, the Healey Real Estate &
Improvement Co. had sold the Highland
Avenue showgrounds. While the new owners
did not specifically announce their plans for
the property, the article speculated that a
building would be built on the site. And, that
is what happened, but not for some time 1o
come.

After an absence of two years, the
Ringling-Barnum show returned to Atlanta
in 1947, It set up in the Lakewood Park
fairgrounds way out on the south side of
town. It played there in *48. 49, and 50 as
well, notwithstanding the fact that, through-
out that entire time, the Highland Avenue ot
lay absolutely dormant.

Just why the old showgrounds were not
used | cannot say. Perhaps a satisfactory
rental fee could not be arranged. Maybe it
was parking. There were no parking lots as
such on or near the Highland Avenue
showgrounds. Here and there a nearby
homeowner would give his small yard to the
cause, and some spots could be found in the
driveways and service yards of surrounding
industrial plants and businesses. For the
most part, however, one had to search fora
curbside spot along the streets in the
surrounding neighborhood. By contrast,
Lakewood Park offered bountiful parking
which, in light of the post-war increase in

autemobiles, may have made it more attrac-
tive, Whatever the reason, 1945 was the
finale for Ringling-Barnum at the Highland
Avenue showgrounds.

This story must not end by leaving the
impression that the Highland Avenue show-
grounds never hosted another circus. That
would be wrong because two small motor-
ized shows were granted permission to use
the old grounds in 1952, They were the
Rogers Brothers and Kelly-Morris circuses
which appeared there in Aprit and Septem-
ber, respectively. of that year. Your writer
saw the Rogers Brothers lavout. | was then
much older; but even allowing for the
changes in perspective wrought by my
maturation, the little Rogers show seemed
lost in the vastness of those showgrounds. It
simply was not The Greatest Show On Earth
whose awesome size had made such an early
and lasting impression.

The Highland Avenue lot lost its physical
familiarity only grudgingly. Along its back
side, the lrwin streetcar plied back and forth
on Lake Avenue for three vears after the
[945 Ringling-Barnum engagement before
being replaced by trackless trotleys.

The Highland Avenue lot was tost forever
in 1953 when its three levels were graded
down and contruction was begun on the
Montag Brothers stationery plant. Com-
pleted in 1954, the factory faces onto Lake
Avenue which was the back side of the
property in its circus days. Though the
showgrounds’ entrance on Highland is now
only a rear gate, it is still recognizable from
the old days. Meanwhile, the plant and its
property have become part of the Mead

Corp.

Photo No. 66—Elephants and lead stock in Ringling-Barnum sidewalled menagerie,
Milwaukee, Wis., Aug. 17-19, 1945. Photo by Wm. A. Uthmeier (Gordon Potter

Collection)



The Southern Railway belt line is still
there; and the metal truss bridge is still
standing. It was erected in 1892, carrying
Highland Avenue over the railroad tracks,
and many a spectator used it to watch circus
trains being unloaded below. But, its days
are numbered. Judged unsafe, the old bridge
was closed forever to vehicular traffic in
March 1981. The city plans to eventually
replace it with a modern structure. When
that happens the final chapter will indeed
have been written in the farewell to the
Highland Avenue showgrounds.

———cfa——

Take a Kid to a Circus!

fois-

Bobby the Rhinoceros
ends lengthy rhino-less run
under RBBB tent

by Richard J. Reynolds, 111

For nine seasons, 1936 through 1944, the
menageric of the Ringling Bros. and Barnum
& Bailey Circus had been without a rhinoc-
eros. This was the longest “rhino-less”
stretch in the big shows under canvas
history. That drought, if it may be called
such, came to an end in 1945 with the
acquisition of “Bobby™ a male of the two-
hormed African black species Diceros bi-

Photo No. 61—Ringling-Barnum sidewalled menagerie at Milwaukee, Wis., Aug. 17-
19, 1945, Pictured are camels with giraffes in rear and at right cage No. 85 housing the
rhino, Bobby. Photo by Wm. A. Uthmeier (Gordon Potter Collection).

Photo No. 62—Elephants on Ringling-Barnum lot, Milwaukee, Wis., Aug. 17-19,
1945, Photo by Wm. A. Uthmeier (Gordon Potter Collection)

Photo No. 63—Ringling-Barnum ring stock enroute to lot at Tampa, Fla., Nov. 20-21,
1945, Photo by Eddie Jackson (Gordon Potter Collection)

COrRIS.

As best | can determine, the rombined
Ringling-Barnum show exhibited only four
{4) rhinos prior to 1945. They were:

“Bill” — A male preat Indian rhinoceros.
This species has only one horn, and its skin is
arranged in distinctive folds so that it has an
armored appearance. “Bill” was a veteran
trouper when he came to the combined show
in 1919. He went way back to about 1907
with thie Baraboo brothers who had him on
their Ringling show, their rejuvenated Fore-
paugh-Selils outfit of 191G and 1911 and also
Barnum & Bailey from whence he came to
the combination. “Bill” died on the road with
Ringling-Barnum at Ft. Worth, Texas on
Sept. 28, 1926. He was the last indian
rhinoceros exhibited by an American circus
and must rank as one of the most valuable
circus animals of this century,

“Bill” (No. 2) — A male of the two-horned
African black variety. He joined Ringling-
Barnum at Madison Square Garden in April
1929 and was given the same name as his
predecessor who had died three years earlier,
the show having gone without a rhinoceros
in 1927 and 1928, “Bill” (No. 2) toured every
year until his death on the road at Knoxville,
Tenn., on Oct. 25, 1935,

“Lil” — A female African black rhino who
was on the show for several years as a mate
for “Bill" {No. 2). I have not determined just
when she first joined, but it must have been
around 1930. She was there for sure in 1931,
1932, and 1933, but died at the end of *33 or
early *34.

“Mary” — Another female African biack,
who had starred in M.G.M.’s movie Tarzan
and His Mate. Sold to Ringling-Barnumasa
replacement for the deceased “Lil", “Mary”
was shipped to Sarasota quarters in October
1934. She started the '35 season, but died at
Springfield, Mass., on July 5, 1935.

As noted above, Ringling-Barnum began
its long rhino dearth when 1t lost both “Bill"
(No. 2) and “Mary™ in 1935. That same year,
on June 21, the renowned German animal
collector, Christoph Schulz, accompanied
by his son Walter, arrived in Boston aboard
the ship S.§. City of Lyons, with a huge
shipment of animals, including cight giraffes
and three African black rhinoceroses.

Two giraffes would be purchased by the
Ringling-Barnum organization, one for the
big show and the other for Hagenbeck-
Wallace, both delivered to the respective
circuses during the '35 season.

It is the trio of rhinos, however, which are
important to this story. Two of them, a pair
to become known as “Mary” and “Pharo™
(or “Pharoah™ were destined for the new
Chicago Zoological Park that had opened at
Brookfield. 1il., the previous year. There
they would become famous as the parents of
the first African rhinoceroses bomn in
captivity in the world and the first rhinos of
any kind born in the western hemisphere.

Their first offspring, a male named
“Georgie-Joe™ was born at the Brookfield
Zoo on Oct. 7, 194]. He stayed there until
November 1943 when he was sent to the
Pittsburgh Zoo where he lived until his death
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