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The Tiger Hunt
By Fisher Aines, Jr.

Little shivers, half of exciteinent, bal
of apprehension, twitched undor Doug-,
]as's gray jacket; but bis fatbor'sbroad
impassive back vas a bulwark of
âtrength, and bis father's rifle badl stop-
ped gaine-as-dangerous as- any la India.-
And there vas the mahout, sitting ahead
of theni at the post of pril-if there
vas any peril--grinding away at bis
betel-nut as unconcernedly as a cow
drowsing over ber cud. He seemed al-
most asleep, bis ids haîf-shut and bis
bead bent forward as if top-heavy froni
the weight of the tbick, saffron turban.

Watching bum, Douglas saw the brown
man's jaw abruptly stop its swing.

"Chk!" said the mabout, and bis eyes
vere vide open and black.

TAJ was a tusker ton fot bigh atthe shoulder, witb a perfect body
and grandly held head, but his

forelegs spoiled him as a "show" eie-
hf11t. Be eibowed out like Cragstop

------ ffüian,- the- champion bullog of Erig-
land, and, apart from its unsightliness,
the deformity ruied bis gait. The slow,
.Winging majestic walk so essential iu

a procession was impossible to hlm. Be
could neyer keep step to music, and hie
clumsy, bobbing pace invariably upset
theoline. So, in spite of hie size and
sIplendiîd tusmks, the ceromonial trappinga

a1ltte tohim were given to another
tuaker, and Taj was a candidate for a
new job.

This was not long ln coming. It was
discovered that Taj had courage-a trait
go many eleplisnts lack. He would
stand at a loud noise and set bis cars,
and the unoxpocted neyer put bur in a
panie. They tried bim with a tiger-
skin, and he tbrew it over the com-
pound wall. WMen a stuffed "striper"'
was laid before hlm Le screamed and
shook, but this did not prevent bim fron
kneeing the effigy and. driving both
tusks through it.

Bis career was now as good as set-
tled. Some fleld-work polisbed hlm off
and made a trustworthy hunter of him.
Be was not quite se steady as the raja's
pet mount, but ho vas good enough te
be kept for visitors wbo deserved special
consideration; and that le how Henry
Brook and hie son Douglas vent tbrough
an experience that they are not at al
likely to forget.

Brook vas the Aincrican lu charge of
the construction of the steel suspension
bridge wbich vas to span the river flow-
inq along the northern boundary of the
raja's capital. The bridging of this shal-
low but vide and treachorous river had
been one of the pet projecte of the raja,
and Brook's plan pleased him greatly. So
did the engineer himself, for bis vorld-
vide work had made an agreeable cos-
mopoitan of him, and ho was a keen
sportsman besicles. Tiger was the raja's
favorite gamne, and the firt timei ho Lad
a chance he invited Mr. Brook and bis
son to attend a hunt with« him. The
American vas only toc glad of the op-
portunity.

The tiger-or rather the pair of tigers
-bad lately macle a lair on the outskirts
of a village ten miles nortb of tbhe capi-
tal. The country vas rolling and wood-
ed and gashed by dry nullahs-a bad
spot for a foot hunter; but the gray
line of elephants movcd serenely and
swiftly to' their stations. These were
less than a rifle-shot apart and made a
cbain of living forts extending for baîf
a mille along the east face of the ridge
'where the tigers lay.

Taj vas near the middle of the chain.
Ble knew 'what vas on foot, and hie
littie eyes twinkled sud hie ears waved
restlessly and hie trunk crept out, test-
ing the odors of the forest. He wore no
bowdah; inerely a broad., stuffed pad
bound to hlma by ropes, which served
as handholde for Brook and bis son.
Hie mahout rode astride his great neck,
brandishing an ankus as beavy as a
battie-axe.

In the distance tom-toms and gongs
boomned, and now and thon the sound of
a imusket shot rolled heavily through
the Wood. It vas nearly inoon and very
hot. A mat of interlaced branches eliield-
ed the huntere from the direct raye of
th)e sun, but not a breath of air could
peletrate them. Douglas thoughit it was
like hing under a stifling tent in
-August, and the half-acrid, half-mnusky
odor of Taj's ekin madle hlm think of
the rirdus.

It was ail rather unreal to him-the
drowsv forest with its strange vegretat-
tion, thie boomingr of the distant toin-
toîuis, the huge, stili Taj andl bis bronze-
Colurd, half-naked ma.hout, whose lips
'weic dyed with betel-juice. And the
lmo>t unreal tbing of al vas that sorne-
uliere on the masked ridge before him
-%eïe a pair of wild tigers, man-caters
ci, horrible histor, slinking, soft-footed
and evil-eyed, towvard the line of sulent
eiephants, to break covert, perhaps, in
front of Taj himself.
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Douglas feit Taj swell until the ropes
bit deep creases in the pad. His father
seemfed te swell, too, in soine indefinable
fiashion. His rigbt elbow slowly 1f ted,
exposing the sleek brown rifle-stock.
Douglas gripped hie own gun and stared
bard ahead. The thick leaves and vines
were motionleas. A faint droning, like
the hum of invisible mosquitoes, was in
his ears, and off on the ridge thie tom-
toms boorned; but no new sound could
le -detect.

.Thon a gun roared on the loft, and
souiids sprang up on every aide. Ele-
phants trumpeted,-twigs crackled, and a
flock of brilliant birds flashed dazzlingly
by. Almost under them rau a long,
Ianlc beast, whose atripes were as bright
as ink and gold-à fearful thing, witb a
square snarling mouth and evil green
eyes tiiat tbreatened them.

The mahout uttered bie thin, bird-
like "Chk!" and curled Up in, a bail on
Taj's broad neck. The gun-barrel hung
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steadily over bis turban, and it Beeme
to Douglas that his father would never
pull the trigger. The forest aeeimed per-
fcctly stili again. Something thiek aid.
choking was in his throat. Be wanted,
to sbout, but the poweifuni, alab-sided
beast riveted every sense, and ho watch-
ed its advance open.-moutbed.

Ris heart jumped with strong relief
when the rifle cracked. A momentary
diap1.)nous wisp'of inoke blurred bik
sigbt. * e Sad a conlfuïod viè-ew t th
tiger, whirling and leaping, and thon tRi
rifle cracked again.. Thle mahout salé
something ahrilly, and Taj's head went
up with a mighty toma as a long, yello*-.
and-black body curved through the air
directly at theni.

Douglas saw the great face, white-
tushed and wrinkled with rage, jub>
before the contact. The sinister *yes
were fixed, not on Taj, but on hie rider.,
and when the beast struck the elephant%
forehead and clung there 'with rlpping
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