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berty at'once. We are going to bave a shot at large
game for & change, Don't delay & moment. Ip
thesd cases the scent should be followed while it's
warm, ' The fellow’s a big brute, and shall. not es-
cape.me, if I know it. . He's caught a Tartar this
time. “We'll put an ounce of lead into his carcase
before he's twenty-four hours older, or I'm not

“ Dexnis O'Dowp.”

. A tiger by Jove! I thought, A tigerat last”
1 had leen waiting for weeksin the hope of
getting a shqt at the tiger, and had been repeatedly
| tantalized with reports of one being somewhere in

the neighborhood. The jungle came down to with-
in a very short distance of the place whers -1 was
staying, and the conntry -looked the very ideal of
'| what a tiger country should be; but I had never
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some time past these had: been rumors that & tiger.
was about. He had been seen here, and heerd of
there;  he had carried off a sheep in-ons place, and
a bullock in another; but still no one had been
able ¢o find out anything as to his actual where-
abouts sufficiently definite to make it of auy use of

must bave got the bearings of the beast pretty. ac-
curately. I could have wished that Dennis had
been & little less flowery and ¢ tropical’ in hisac
count, but he always was a funny dog ; the drift of
hie letter was clear enough ; and if the tiger's hav-
ing caught a Twrtar was not a mere figure of speech,
the animal must be & very fine one. The part about
O’Flaherty puzzled me a little ; it had alwaysstruck
.me that he and (’'Dowd were by no means warm
friends ; O'Flaherty was always  chafing O'Dowd,
and O'Dowd slways vowing = vengeance against
O'Flaherty. But it was all fun, perhaps; and O'Fla-
herty was a great hand at tiger shooting, I dared to
58y, At anyrate, hurrah for the tiger | And I bhur-
ried off to Harrison's bungalow, whers I found
O'Dowd, with an expresaion of the utmost determin.
t_xttion upon his face, drinking pale ale as if he meant
it. ‘ ‘ g

“¢ Well, 0'Dowd.’ said I, ¢ we're to have a shot af
| him at last, are we? =~

- NOBODY'S CHILD.

Alone in the dreary, pitiless street, G-
With my torn old dress, my bare, cold feet, -
All day T have wandered to and fro,
Hungry and shivering, and no where to go,
The night's-coming on in darkness and dread,

" ~And the-cbil} Bleet beating.upon my bare head.
Oh! why does the wind btlow upon me 2o wild?
It is because I am nobody's child, -

Just over the way there is a flood of light,
And warmth and b-aoty, and all things bright;
Beantiful children in robes so fair,” - '

Are carolling songs in rapture there,

I wonder if they in their blissful glee,

Would ‘pity a poor litile beggar like me,
Wandering alone in the merciless sireet,
Naked and shivering with nothing to eat.

Oh! what shall I do when the night comes down,

In jts terrible bluckuess all over the town ?
Shall I lay me down 'neath the angry. sky,
Ox the cold, bard pavement, alone, to die?

When the beautital children their prayers have said,

And mammas havo tucked them’snugly in bed ;
No dear mother ever npon uF smiled :
Why'ls it, I wonder ? *I'm nobody’s child |

No father, no sister, no mother, not one
In all the world luves me, e'en thelittle dogs run

When I wander too near them~'tis wondrous to see

How everything shrinks from a beggar like me|
Perhaps 'tis a dream ; but sometimes when I lie
Gazing far up io the dark bluesky, =
Watching for hours some large, bright star,

I fancy-the beautifal gates aro ajat.

And a host of white-robed, nameless things
Come fluttering o'er me in gilded wings;

A hand that is strangely soft and feir
Caresses gently my taogled hair, .

And a voice-like the carol of some bird—
The sweetest voine that was ever heard-—
Callg me many a dear pet name, ‘
Till'my heatt and spirit are all aflame,

ASHOT AT
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A'DUEL W

——
-

« A Priissisn officer killed in a duel, I see,” said |

‘Galton, laying down the Times, -

« Evety man who fights in a:duel is 8 fool who's |;
better out of the world than 'ir it sald Dormer,

laying down the law. - ‘

“ And the seconds are worse than. the principals;
o the said Blng-

they share the folly:and ot the'danger,”
hamitaking iip the straln, 0 0o 0T

 Geintly,” gently I Sweeplng censurs’
‘unjust,” soid Mérley, tnking up the speaker.

& Heyday-Motley 1:You are not s duelli g :13:11;“,

are you !' Younever 16ft the Rue de la'Paix

in the Chemp do Maxs, 8urely 7. - 1. w7l
¢ Well, Liwas very nearly n'second once,’!

. %Very pearly:!:Didn't’the fight coms off
“Non i R '

", “How'wag'it?." A very decided ;challenge,

- pokejand; theh tho'principals fought-—shy,-eh 2 =

Well oW was,it then 27
'y, :the fact{wad,sthat: when. wo'g
2 by nen. e,
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TWELVE PACES;

ITH THE TICER.

i 'always.

T sup+

era-in :serlous earnest,

“¢That we are,’ sald he, ¢ or I'll post him. '

4 Pogt him { Post & tiger: O'Dowd was still at
his jokes, . . . )

¢ Well | And when is to be 7' I agked,

_ %17 won't have it delayed longer than to-mor-
tow morning’ answered Dennis, * You must go to
O'Flaherty at once, and if he prefers this evening
~fgith ! g1l the better! - JA e

. 410kl it depends upon him, does it ?" said I,

, 4 Well, of course it does, said O'L'owd, ! to a cer-
tain extent; but not later than to-merrow morring,
mind. "And now I'll tell you all about it.

st Aye, lot's hear all about the gentleman, said
I eagerly. *He's been playing with us long enough.
We'll put a bullet into his hide now.

#iThat" we will, my boy,’ returned O'Dowd.
¢ Now just liaten to me, As ] wag walking up here
last night, I met him sauntering——'

“¢ What| You met the beast, you say ?

¥ tAnd you may call him a haste,’ said O'Dowd,
¢ He was that for certain. He'd had too much ; I'll
take my oath of that.

' %1 Glotted with carnage,’ I muttered.

#¢1 could see it at once,’ continued O'Dowd; ‘I
took his measure at a glance.!

‘% ¢ Well, said I, anxious to know his size, * and—-’

“¢And I could see that he’d had a dcal more
than o taste of the cratur, though hecariied it off in
such a mighty easy way.

#tCarried it off easily, did he ?’ said I; ‘a sheep
or o bullock, of course, What! he was off with it
to his den, no doubt ¥’

#¢Nodoubt, said 0'Dowd ; ‘he generally finishes
hig evening in his own den, the ingatiable thief.
Well, w?enﬁhe saw me, he came towards me, roar-
fog—' :

“‘Roaring! Came towards you! I exclaimed.
‘By i;,Tove'! you took it very coolly. Didno't you
ron? . .

4sRon? said 0'Dowd, as if uncertain whether to
‘be offended or not ; ¢ will you please to be serious,
Morldy, ' This is no joke I'm telling you.

“tNo joke! My dear O'Dowd, I should think not,
indeed. 'What did you do ¥ ,

¢ When he saw me, I tell you, he pulls his cigar
out of his- mouth——' .

“tEh | What? Cigar? _

i #¢And comes towards me, roaring out. *What
‘are you doing out o’ bed, 0'Powd?  Go home with
you:; Yor've got chewbercles in your lungs. Go
homal - ) .
“¢The tiger said,’ I gasped out, -

% ¢tTiger | What are you ufter, Morley 7'

‘1 Who eaid you'd got tubercle?"

“.Who? Why, O'Flaherty.

“ Oh, .confound 'O'Plaberty!! I said. ¢ Why the
plague are you always bringing bis name in? Tell
me about the tiger’. 3 .
¥ What, tiger 2" gald O'Dowd,
mystery, what tiger ? , ", -
-, ¥ Why the tiger we're going to shoof,
-+ “!I'm golng to shoot O'Flaherty.’ -
Mt Shoot” O'Flaherty! What are. you.going to
ghoot him:forp-™. .~ .~ - = 7 =
#¢Why, didn't you understaud ?* He told me I'd
gotichewbercles, " o

#In-the name of

of course.

“| 4 TAnd’So this precious note of yours,! si_ii(i T, pro-.

| ducing the épistie;. t was to tell me -that you'rs,go--
‘ing to fight’ O'Flaherty ¥ SN ey
.+ 4 ¢ Faith | and you may say that, replied O'Dowd:
I thought'T'd ‘put'it delicately.’” S
; %!By Jove[-you put it sodelicately
 tiger shooting.! ' !
g

“IIY' e shots i Lidontty, feturned ; O’Dow
gg@g}i}y, ,'.,;_5%“,?!‘;1%;‘;‘.%‘__9 JL'd’got chewbercles

our going after him. . But now, thought I, O'Dowd |

that T thought,

. ]
your friend in such a case as this, It would bea
different matter if he'd given you the lic, or—' ~

“¢Given me the lie? said O'Dowd. ‘Didn't he
tell me I'd got chewbercles, when I have n’t apy-
thing of the kind. Isn't that giving me the’ lie. to
all intents and purposes ; giving me the lie in the
throat as deep as to the lungs, 08 Shakespeare sayr,
eh? Once for all, will you undertake the matter?”

%+ I'd rather be excused, I said.

#! Very good,” said O’Dowd ; ‘then I wish you &
good morning. I'llgo and call on O'Grady.

% 0'Grady ! The most determined fire-eater in the
empire, Ifhe called on 0’Grady it would end ina
tight as certainly as doomsday.. If I undertook it,
we might perhaps come to some arrangement : so,
with much reluctance, 1 told Dennis that he might
command me.

“¢1 knew you'd never spoil sport,” said O’Dowd,
¢ Now, look: here, Morley, you go at once to-0'Fla.
herty, and give him .te understand that I re-
quire—-! ; ' E

# ¢ For heaven's sake, my ‘dear O’Dowd,' said I
anxiously, ‘don't be too hard upon him. Put itas
peaceably as you can’

4 ¢ Just what I'm going to do.’ said 0'Dowd, ¢ You |
go te O'Flaheity, apd-tell him that I required writ-
ten apology, which must contain a confession that
he wasdrunk at the time of speaking, and a decla-
ration of his full belief that I've no more got chew-
bercles than he has. If he declines to give this, I
expect immediate satisfaction. I cant put it more
peaceable than that, now, can I2"

#1 certainly thought it possible, but as 0'Dowd
adhered to bis own opinion, that did no good at all.
So, armed with:this peaceable message, I took my
way to O'Flaherty, whom I found lazily sitting up-
on & cane-bottomed chair, and surrounded by soda-
water bottles. . .

“‘Ha! Morley, :said he, ‘delighted to see you
upon my conscience. Will you take a peg? Nol
You'd better, I've:done little else ever since I got
up, Well!yes, I was a little sBprung last night;
juet a drappie in me ‘ee, as that Scotch fellow says
in his ‘nfernal brogue.. Begad! locking back upon
last night's proceedings reminds me of those dis-
solving views, where each picture gets misty, and
rans iato the mext) © .. s

“ ] suppose, then, you have no very distinct re-
collection of the people you met last night, have
you ? Iinquired, . .

#Faith! no, said he; ‘my memory might be
clearer, . L . .

: #¢Well, the fact'is, I'm come upon & very un-
pleasant mission. . Yon ‘don’t remember meeting
O'Dowd, doyou? =~ -/

“tIt's O'Dowd you mean! said O'Flakerty,
thoughtfully. ¢ Begad, then,I dont.

- %*Ah! You did meet him, though, and he says
you insulted bim greatly.’ '

“¢ And did I insult him ?’ said O-Flaherty, taking
up & soda water boitle, ¢That's mighty curious.
How did I doit?

& ¢ Well,.it seems you said something about bis
having tubercle of the langs and he doea not like it.
He'a rather touchy about his chest, you kuo #.!

“tAy, I know, -And did I tell him that?

¢ Yes, you told him that he'd got. tubercle ; and
ke took the speech so much to heart that I am come
from him to say that he expects an apology.’

¢+ Begad, and were you told to say that 7!

“!] was, indeed; and I'm sure, my dear fellow,
you must see how extravagantly absurd we shall all
make ourselves if this affair proceeds any further,
Every mess-room in Indis will be laughing at the
Tubercle duel.. Iam  sure you must perceive the
truth of this, and the absolute necessity of putting
a stop to it at once By Jove, sir, we shall never
hear the last of it till the day of our death

it You may say that, indeed,’ said O'Flaberty,
laughing. ¢ Faith, it won’t be only O’Dowd who'll
be troubled with chewbercles, will it?” . -

¢ No, that it won't. - 1t's not generally cousider-
ed an infectious disorder, but it will Infect us at
anyrate’ said I. - :

¢Chapge of air will be the only thing for us?
said O'Flaherty. .

% ¢ Then, look here, my dear, O'Flaherty, said I,
pushing a writing-cagse towards him; ‘just seratch
two or three lines to say that last night you were,
as you've just said, troubled- with a drappie in your
'ee ; and you may add——it's as well to do the thing
handsomely while you are about it—that youn have
perfect faith, ha ! ia l—perfect faith in tha integrity
of O'Dowd’s lungs. Come, what do you say '

“Pop went the soda water.

#¢ That,” said O'Flaherty.

{t¢That| Explain, please.’

‘That’s al] the apology that ye'll get from me.

#¢But, my good sir, if you don’t ap——explain in
some way, 0'Dowd insists upon fighting.

¢ And by the blessed Saint Patrick, said O'Fla-
herty, his speech bucoming ten times'more Irish
than before at the mention of the national pastime
—and- by the blessed Saint Patrick, I'll humour

| bis fancy, Ifit'sfoighting he manes, I'll foight bim

-with all me sowl—with all the pleasure. in life,
begad.. ¥e caw't fright Tim O'Flaherty into an
apology by, telling him that foighting’s the alteroa-
tive, I prumise ye! - . .

" 4! Fright you,'sald I ; ‘I never dreamed of fright--
ening you:: " Bat reflect for'a moment upon the ab-
surdity “of thewhole affair. Come, old, fellow,
streteh a,point, and save us from naiversalridiculs.’
, /**Faith, not I .said . O'Flaherty ;--¢ the prospect
don’t trouble me &t all to speak of’ -~ 5. ..

3 Then, I've g no, resource but 't
ame . friend, if you really,
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affair of this kind 3t al
8.ableta was

wasito:be done 22, Wh

of them: Irishmen-<wers

thom' LrishTaen—wo:
‘cold stop thei 77, Perhaps.0

L ey R W1 e ot gt aels / I3 RACARY K
nen:’’Silence, therexaMonaieirraconts.” . 1 RO M R i
"cordiugly(Mohsiédr, receRteaithg following . i nd thidre was;very, little doubs thit 10
-, A WhenXiwad shostinglinTndia: Iione momin ight. B4 dow yoare afterwards the
eseived pileller cxprésscdfinissomgpatch, term 1y vidsHEIEDAH ard UM ex
,th%e&:%w}k; :'.-_‘"' T ;,-E;a-!,-.-?--.-: Lt TN N g;.}g_gx_opd‘g]lﬁu’gsﬁgg.;%?ﬁu@:eqen11 there; had boe
s DEAMOiCET S T AT oY ahlitiog shooting patty, | o gronadaiforfuithyiden of {shiooting. a manfor
--on; and;vABtiyont assistance AOomevas Boonias: pos: | such alruaRDN ag thISIWABADEUrd s, - ol nSPeie Ly vk
h xi e R Y. TRy At i e o N AT L S T Fraa e .J{‘IF& LR
«oiblaorHatison'sibungalownewill T My Qearfellon ) said ThoF0IDoxd, . thig muat
. rangemontaitherelandiyou can‘goand! 1d-, ;noF‘b,ngBO;&ed't? §°ﬁ9~%1«°?n & Congentiio aet;as;
: g Sdin Y AT g b e :
': - Il;aw sk =2 e v 'J.;H"* .1£i£, A

W
AL

.ul

o
#‘;‘fx‘"}é{:‘i

sy R .-'“.:";':".‘fg
e SRS SN

5o
v

\'.4'1
PR

- rater A e S <
-Tauldof,dontec,be.of 1.
RS AN IR
S el

U1 % Then yod.decline to apologize al_tqg"e‘tfl;:ei{-_}'." tu
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farce in which we were compelled to act, might be
able to hit upon some means of getting out of- it,
I would see what could be done when he arrived.
It was really such. utter nonsense, that 8 peg was:
the only thing to restore a fellow’s e quanimity after
two such interviews, -

¢ Before I had finished the peg, O'Flaherty's friend
made his appearance. He was unknown to me,
‘Weboth bowed. :

1 Mr. Morley, I belave.’!

% Upon my life, another Irishman ; and my hopes
of a peaceable termination to the affair took flight
at the very sound of his voice,

4t Allow me to introjuice meself—Lieutenant
Do,olnn-the Regiment, I come from Mr., O’Flaher-
ty. H .

“10h, yes, said I, affecting to have besn momen-
tarily forgetful of that little matter. ' Very happy
to make your acquaintance though I could wiah it
bad been under pleasanter conditions.’

- *¢ Not at all said Mr. Doolan, in a tone of the
most perfcct contentment ; ¢not ai all., It's not
meself that's going to quarrel with the conditions.',

“This might be only politeness towards me, but
I thought it sounded mnch mere like satisfaction
at bis mission.

“¢Mr, O'Flaherty has, no doubt, instructed you
fully as to how the matter between himself and Mr.
O'Dowd stands.’

¢ Quite so, quite o, said the lieutenant,

! Then I feel certain, Mr Doolan, that you must
agree with me that this affair cannot be allowed to
proceed.’

¢ Doolan simply stared.

¢ You can scarcely avoid feeling,’ I continued,
¢ that the cause of quarrel is too slight for us to per-
mit our friends to peril their lives about such a
trifle.

“s Thrifle 1 ejaculated Doolan.

%fNow, can’t we hi% upon some method for bring-
ing to a peaceable issue & business which, if pro-
ceeded with to the end at present proposed, must as
I'm sure you perceive, bring. nothing but ridicule
upon all engaged in it.

1 Faith, then, said Mr. Daolan, warmly, I per-
ceave nothing of the kind, Hark ye, Mr, Morley;
I-came here to arrange peaceably the timeand place
for this meeting, and not to dispute about the rights
and wrongs of the matter, or to question the good
sense which no doubt injuiced both the gentleman
to take the fair and honorable course which they
have taken. May I beg, sir, that you will enter, ag
goon as you convaniently can, upon the rale busi-
nees for which I am here.’

“There was nothing for it but to pocket the
olive, and do as the lieutenant wished. Time and
place were agreed upon, and Doolan rose to take
his lenve, As we were shaking hands in the most
friendly manner, I said, ¢ By the way, Mr. Doolan
I must not forget to tell you that I have nothing at
all in the shape ofa duelling pistol; perhaps you
are better provided.! ,

“¢Make yourself perfectly casy-about that, Mr.
Morley,” said Doolan, who would no more have been
without hair triggers than hair brushes; ‘I never
travel without the pacemakers, Au revoir’' And
Mr. Doolan took his. departure, after receiving my
assurance that T would call upon the rurgeon, and
make sure of his attendance upon the ground.

%7 cheerfully undertook to do this, as I was de-
termined that, at anyratd, the surgeon should not
be an Irishman, and I had some hopes that he might
be able to suggest some way out of the difficulty.
Accordingly, after writing a couple of lines to
0'Dowd to say that I bad arranged cverything, and
to inform him of the time and place, [ sct offat ence
tolook up the surgeon. Hisname was Hale,a
thoroughly scientific man, devoted to bis profession,
and as little likely as anybody to bave any sympa-

him at home, in remarkably good spirits, as doctors
generally are, and engaged upon.a paper for the
Lancel upon the subject of gunshot wounds.

" ¢ How are you, Hale ¥ sald I.

4t How do, Morley 7 said he. ¢ What’s the mat-
ter? Anything wrong with you? You look rather
out of sorts, Digestion wrong, or what ig it ?'

“10h! there’s nothing the matter with me) 1
said; ‘don’t flatter yomrself. T want your help,
certainly, but not for myself, You'll be wanted
ubout half past five this afterncon at——'

“¢Eh ! gaid Hale. ‘You dop’t mean to sy that
Mrg——- :

“¢No, no,’ said [, ‘nothing of the kind—quite
the reverse, indeed. No, the state of the case i
this: O'Dowd has taken umbrage at something
O'Flakerty has said, and bas insisted upon calling
bim out.’ , ) .

4t Ah, that's it; said Hale, his eyes. brightening ;
¢ and yow'll want me upon the ground in cuse of
accident. Certainly, with all my heart. Pistols, of
course'—with A glance at his manuscript—: nothing
like pistols. You may depend upon me, Morley.
You may be quite certain that I shall be there.' .

#The villaip was evidently in want of ac illus-
tration to prove some cornfounded theory of bis own
with regard to bullet wounds., His glancc st the
‘manuscript betrayed him. : .
.. %¢No, but look: hére,, Hale," I said,‘the affui
ought not to be allowed togoon’ - .

“¢You think not;’ said: he, as if entertaining .the
very gravest doubts as to the gwisdom of my opinion.
10 Gertaliily I think not ; and you'll think sc, too,
when'you:hear, the case. ' Last. night O'Flaherty,

< 0 ™

when slightly Gerewed; charged 0'Dowd with having

r‘

;. fsolant, thiog -to sa¥, teo, though
vo:fact:all the same, . Ju vino veritas, and:
Biit still: 2 man: with any réspect for.
low;: his"Jungs. to be thrown:in his,

He insists upon an apology,and

d—it's’
Blaberty.

'u\fu: K ‘:’ “{1&1‘2", 2
mad, Tsnid vexed
creatureivho Will:

e tS-

A

thy with the romontic folly of the duel.. I found |

-bad luck to him | and I wished I'd shot at first.

y.without . taking notice of it... And | {
mands an apology. or a meeting, eb 7', |

Why, do you realize, sir, that just for a ridiculous
imlt:ql from a drunken man & valuable life may be
ost Y . ’ : )
“1Ah, very sad, very ead, Indeed, replied the doc-
tor, coolly; ‘but it can't be helped. The watter is
gozne too far now to be stopped. ‘A meeting Isab-
golutely necessary for the honor of the parties,and,-
~laying his hand casuslly upon the MS, and
speakiong in a thoughtful manner—¢ and may be of
infinite service to the cause of—'

“He brolke off there, but he mesnt ! the cause of
science, I'm certain, confound him! He was de-
voted to his profession was Hala,

‘¢ Holf-past five, at Harrison's bungalow, if you
please, Mr. Hale,’ 8aid I, coldly, and walked out ot
the room, the man of science following me tothe
door, and assuring me, in the cheorfulest and
friendliest manner, that 1 might depend upon him
absolutely ; that he would sacrifice any number of
patients sooner than not be present; and that he
wotld be certain not to forget his instrumenta,

“I had done my beat, I had called upon Com-
mon Sense to help me, but Commop Sense was no-
wherc to be found, I had appealed to the Dread of
Ridicule, but it slept, and could not be awakened.
I had asked Science to lend me.a hand, but Science
wanted both of hers to selfze her own opportunitics.
There was no resource now but to let the matter go
on to its bitter end.

“tIn affairs of this kind, you know it is not
etiquette for the partics to go in company to the
battlc-ground, as pugilists do to s prize ight. We
must go separately to what Bell's Life would calla
likely spot, and meet there with distant politeness.
Ag we had to drive a good way to the placed pitched
upon by Doolan and myself—an open space, well
knowa to us all, u little way into the jungle—it was
agrecd that O'Flaherty and his second should go
on an hour ar two in advaunce, taking their rifleg
with them, in order to pass the time with any sport
that might fall in their way, and that I, with my
principal and the surgeon, should follow at the
stated time. All of which happened as arranged.
The respondent -and Doolaa departed early in the
afternoon, designing to lunch ut the rendezvous ;
and sbortiy before six, the appellant - Fale, and I
followed, drove to the outskirts of the juugle, and
strolled through the trees to the place.

“{Here.wo are, said Hale; ‘irue to our time;
but I dod't see our friends! Luphemism for ene-
mies. e ‘
* “¢Theylve been here very lately, said 0'Dowd,
pointing tgthe relica ot a luncheon scattored about
on the grass; ¢ and, faith, they've made mighty free
with the entpbles.’

“!The end of a feast, most decidedly,’ said Hale;

' go we are quite ready for the beginning of a fray.’

.4 They’ll make their appearance in 8 minute or
two, no.doubt,’ T said. *They're having a shot at
something in the jungle, perhaps. . -

 The crack of n rifle a short distance offsecmed
to confirm my words. . :

#tThey might have taken both rifles with them,
then, I'm thinking,' exclaimed O’Dowd, pricking up
O'Flnherty's, which lay on the grass.

“We were standing about O'Dowd, examining
the rifle, which was loaded, and Hale the pale ale
bottles,which werc all discharged,when we were sur-
prised by sceing Doolan ruuning towards us with
every appearance of extremc terrer.

#1 What's the matter 7 we all shouted.

“¢Here!' he cried. ‘@ome here, Bring therifle.
O'Flaherty’s been carried off by a tiger !’

41 Now, Morley,’ said O'Dowd, ¢ you've got your
wish at last, Come along !

# And we all set off running towards Doolan, who
had stopped and was loading his rifle, :

# ¢ Did ye hit him, Phil ? did ye hit him !' said
O'Dowd, when we reached the lieutenant,

tt Hit him, ig it geid Doolan, ! No, faith! I
daredn’t try. I fired, in hopes of frightening him.
Come along! He jumped on us from behiud, ng"
we wero sitting on the bank there, caught poor
Tim by.the shoulder, and trundled off with him,
niver saying & word, as if gix feet two were nothing
to spake o! at all. Come along!’ We were hurry-
ing after him a]l the while, ¢I jumped up, picked
up therifle:  Btop, ye thief!’ I called out, ¢ or I'l}
shoot you! He gave a wag with his tall, the baste,
as much a8 tn say, ¢ Shoot awuy ; you daren't hit
me for fear of killing Tim ; and begorrs, 1'll make
myself safe cnough for the matter of that. Andat
the word the. cratur chucked pvor Tim on to his’
back, as a fox decs with a goose, and away he went
again—come along !—safer than ever, for Icould
see more of O'Flaherty now “than I could of him, "

T
daredn’t touch the trigger for the life of me, now,
you understand ; so I followed till he stopped, after
a'bit, and lay down with Tim before him, und then'’

I shot, not at him, for fear of’ killlng Tim, but in
the hope of frightening the brute, But sorra a bit
did it frighten him ; it only made him gnash bis
teeth, and Tim was between ’em, you'll recollect. .
5o then I ran bsck for the other rifle, and met you,
and—and have a care now, we can’t be far.off him,"
‘unless he’s eloped with Tim again, which' the saluts ™ -
forbid, for it's. a’ mighty unpleasant way of travell-

“He had not oloped with Tim.  He was still

lying, where Doolan hod left bim,’ wiih big mouth’: - -

s close to.poor. O'Flaherty's ear, tliat he lookéd:
if ho .were whispering into it.’:"What t
done?  The very thought of firlng Into:
O'Fleherty - made my hand shake.' " . 1
still for a moment or twe, staring at the:tig
Bis vieHm, . e

744 ‘Now then, who's going to shoot?”
*Soméebody;must, or faith poor Tim ' will'y

-veal before he knows where he is
ita:zis that's going todo it

r

in." said O'Dowd ;

‘ds nothing, there Tbadlisy
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