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AN OLD CARNY MAN DOESN'T LIKE TO GIVE AWAY TRADE SECRETS, AND SKEETS HAD GOOD REASONS WHEN HE TRIED TO . . . BUT THE PROF USED A VERY ODD TRICK TO STOP HIM! 





 






Why Skeets Malloy Has Two Heads



 



by Richard Shaver 

 


So you want to know why Skeets looks like that? Well, I'm probably one of the few men on the face of the Earth who could tell you the honest lowdown on Skeets Malloy. I've known Skeets ever since he poked them two heads of his through this carny's office-wagon door and got himself a job. That was a long time ago. 

 

Skeets was born that way, of course. But it never bothered him being different, until he met the Professor. You see, he wasn't really different from other people, not the way he looked at it, and he didn't even think much about being different. The Professor changed all that and ruined poor Skeers for life. If it wasn't for this carny— Well, you know how people are about such things. But he's pretty happy now, and it turned out to be a good thing for our set-up here, too. You see, aside from his two heads, Skeets turned out to be an old carnival man. Just a natural for the business, you might say. 

 

But let me tell you about it. 

 

Skeets had always accepted his appearance, just like you accept having two legs and one nose and freckles. He's a cagey guy, too. It would take the sharpest con in the rackets to touch Skeets for more than bus fare. 

 

The Professor walked onto the lot —the one he worked on— one day in New Memphis. Skeets was sounding off on the unlimited pulchritude of a row of epoch gals, and he had the tightwads buying tickets like mad, if you'll believe me, to see "the gorgeous girls with two heads and four legs." I'd say from what I've heard about that crowd no other spieler in his best days could have nicked them for a dime. 
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