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Ll find no othor place that pro
aneed to suit ug equally well, o bav
cain woa quiokly struck ; and threo
Jays lator, oursolves and baggngo wore
comfortably matalted In our new home
‘Pho houso, to be sure, was far too
large for tho requiroments of our
auall family, which consiated only of
wysoll and wilo, and our little gi,
Mim, 8 yoara old, my wile's sioter,
wd two stous Broton lasses to wait
apon ng; but we put suoh of tho
reoms 08 wo did ot require under
1ok and koy, and fominino tastos soon
aavo tho othora a comfortablo home.
liko apPOALANCO.

our life ot Maigon Oris was, of
necensity, & vory quiet ono, many
peoplo mi it havo oalled {6 a dull hife,
Lut wo did not find 1t a0, Our morn.
ngs were varioualy ocoupied — my
wife's m looking ofter the needful
Jomestio cconomles: Laura's in in
sulling into Mim's mind somo of thosoe

ifaviousitoms of knowlodgo which
7 to form thoe sum of & modorn young
lady's  accomplishmonts ; while I
worked on steadily at my great pio-
wre. growing more in love with it
from doy to day, a3, bit by bit, the
1dea 1 wasg striving tn_work out took
shape nnd color under my brush.
Qur afternoons woro spent mostly on
the sands; and musio, choss, and
reaing charmed away tho evoning
hours. We had brought a tolorable
box of books with us; and an intor-
mittent shower of newspapers and
poriodicals kopt us from stagnation,
and told us how the busy world was
wagging.

T Liad choson one of tho bast apart:
wente in the house for my painting
room, It had been the dining-saloon
onoe on a time, and had a large mul-
lioned window fronting the north,
consisting of small diamond-shaped
panes ot in lead, with thin iron bars
runving aoroes at intorvals, and hav-
ing tho family lozenge lot in, high up,
in painted glags,  After tho fashion of
the period from whioh thig window
doted, a small casement opened out of
its iddlo compariment; but the
hasp of this casetment being defestive,
Mim had found out a ready way of
oponing it from the outside by meauns
of a bit of crooked wire; and some-
times when I wag busy with my brush
und pallot, the minx would cease from
srundling hor hoop in the garden, and
wait with ber nose prossed against tho
window for tho encouragoment of a
nod or a half-smile; taking whiok as
a permission, she would manipulate
for a fow moments with her bit of
crooked wire, whioh she kept on the
sill outside ready for such i

sho wao to ba apparolled tho noxt
morning,  The whito gauzy robe had
beon tricd on and approved, and she
wag just in the act of winding a atring
of poarie into her hair, whon, all at
ongo, aho saw tho dreadful face, with
moduga oyos, stacing Intently over hor
ahouldor at hor own face in the glass,
‘Tho smilo died on her lips, and the
gladnoss out of hor oyus, as she look-
ed. Sho turnod and fled to her
mothor's room, to loso sonse and mo-
tion tho momeont aho folt horeolf within
tho shelter of thosa protooting arms ;
and i loss than o weok sho was dead.

Buoh was tho opicode whioh my
friond wac dosirous that I should do-
prot. 1 had brought with mo a sketeh
of the young lady's face, belng dosirous
that my piotuto should be a3 acourate
a3 possible in ovory patticular, al-
though hors was a faco that, once
soon by an artist, would not reudily bo
forgotton. Agif it had beon put thore
to oid tho purposo I had n view, [
found in tho state bed.room of Maison
Grs an old-fashfoned choval glass,
than which, with its fantastio feamo.
work of carved oak, nothing could bo
found moco appropriate for tha baok-
ground of my pioture. I at once
caused it to be trangplanted to my
painting room, and there it stood for
soveral months, gonerally with asheot
of greon baize throw over it to keep it
from the dust.  When tired of the
company of hor ladyship of Shalott, 1
turnied to my * ghost picturs,’ a8 Mim
called it, by way of variety. Thon
was the glass unsheoted, sud Laura,
my wife's sistor, would poso hersell
bofore it, ag in the act of twining &
atring of pearls in hor hair; while X
transforred to my canvag the outline
of hor figure, the turn of her little
head, the flowing massec of her chest
nut hair, with the up ourved arms and
the tapor fingors holding tho pearls.
Tho two faces a3 scon relleoted in the
glags—that of tho apparition peering
bluo-white over the bride's shoulder,
and tho girl's owa faco—1I left till the
last, or rathor, waiting till some mo
mont of inspiration ghould lend my
fingors the necessary power to repro-
sent olearly on canvas the two facosas
1 saw them in my own mind.

Among the minor virtues of civilised
life, that of eatly rising ought aurely
to be considered as ono ; and now that
I was in rillegiatura, I fell back upon
a primitive division of timo such as
may atill be operative in far away
country places, but which it would be
quito impossible to observe amid the
countless omployments and distrac-
tions of lifo intown, Thus, it not

fi ly 1 d that I roso

till the hasp yiolded, and the caso-
ment opened, when she would crecp
demuroly through, and steal on tiptoe
to my side. Two doors opened into
this room ; 2ne from a corridor which
ran through the lower part of the
housoe, the other frora a corner of the
vorandah which led by a descent of
two or three steps into the garden.
Why I.am thus particular in my
doseription of this room, will appear
bye and bye.

My great picturo, a8 [ have called it,
and which I had fully determined in

with tho firat stresk of daylight, and
taking a ocouple of bisouits in my
pocket, set out for a six miles walk,
gotting back in time for our early
broakfast ; aftcr whiok I Ily falt

eavo my Jife.  They glacod at mo un.
winkingly from tho semi-obsourity of
tho cornor with a sort of conoontrated
forooity in their glaro whioh olilled
my very hoart'ablood, To what
strange monstor orouching thoro, but
hulf seon in thet dim cornor, did thoso
fiory orba bolong? Not tong was [
loft in doubt, With a mnarl, low
doop, and forogious ; with an arching
oud bristling of its imwmonso back, witiz
wta mouth grinning mueder, with one
orouching 8top backward, g it to give
itaolf moro lovorago for u spring ; and
with ono mighty rush, tho Tiger was
upon o, I foll as though amittten
by o thunderbolt, a blood red light
danced for an instant boforo my oyes,
and thon camo a darknoss as of death.

My sonses camo back but slowly, 1
ﬁv{vuko by degroosto a conaciousneas of

0.

Whoro had I beon, and what lad
happened to me ?  Ah, tho tiger! I
rememberod everything now.

In that firsb moment of somi-con
solousness, after opening my oyes, [
groanad slighty, and tried ta turn over ;
but searcoly had I stirred a limb, when
tho tiger, which wae crouching on the
floor close by my siouldor, put forth
his paw again, ag though afeaid I was
going to escape him, and brought it
down on tho uppor part of my right
arm ; at the samo momont hig olaws
shot from their sheatha like 8o many
biddon poniards, and penotrated
through tho thick cloth of my shoot-
ingooat deep into my flesh. A
shriokof h invol ily ped
my lips, to which tho beast responded
with a muflled roar; and then, for the
second time, [ fainted.

. My poor scattored wits, on dragging

A dull vaguo dospalr, in spito of my
offorta to tho contrary, was boginning
to sottlo down over my svul, whon,
bringing my cyos to reat onco moro on
the brato boside me, I saw a thnll of
hope, that those unwavering oyes had
olosod ot last, Ifo was asleop, with
one paw lnid agefnst my shoulder,
rvoady (o grasp mo should I etir. A
smoll matter truly, to causo mo to
thrill with hopo, but I could not help
sooopting tho fact, trifling as it was,
08 an augury of good promise,  Light.
ly and dolicately tho tigor slopt -as
lightly ag any maiden dreaming of her
lovor, and waltwng for his comimg, I
venturod to opon my eoyes a little
wider, and a moment aftorwarde, a
aight mot 1wy gazo which stirred my
aoul to ita vory depths, and would
have drawn from mo some ory or
movemont of surprise, had not tho
painful lesson of a fow 1 nutos bofore
beon atill o frash in my momory.
What I saw was the white agonized
faco of my wife peering in through
that corner of the window not hidden
by the choval glase, and Laura’s faco,
scarcoly loza anguish-striken, gozing
over her shoulaer. Thoy had dis.
covored my dangerous position ; would
thoy bo ablo to hilp mo? My wife's
oyes and mino metin a long, yearning,
heartfolt gaze aoross the ths little
apaco that kept us asunder, I had
loarned to read the language of those
dear eyes years beforo, and their
meaning was plain to me now. Thoy
told of Jove sud pity in a way that no
words could have done, and yet
broathoed, withal, a spirit of hope and
congolation almost divine, as though
wishing me not to forget that both her
fato and mine wero, in the hands of a

ves p 8 for the
second time, seemod intuitively cogni-
zant of tho dangor that beset me.
Every nerve sand fibre in my body
geemed to whispor * Boware!' I was
consofous of tho presence of my tor-
riblo adversary before I oponed my
oyes ; I folt that to move avon an arm
ot a log miglt be my death-warrent ;
1 lay there like one dead, slowly gath-
ering my energies to meok the ordeal
still bofore me. At longth, I ventured
to open my lips a little way, and to
tako a silent observation of the enemy,
and of my own position. The tiger
wag atill crouched at full length with.
in & couple of foat of my rightshoulder,
one paw protruded a littlo furthor than
the other, ready, doubtloss, to grasp
at me agam, in ocage of any sudden
movement on my part, He was a
splendid brute, full grown, to all ap.
pearance, snd gaily striped, after the
Imraemorial fashion of s faualy ; and
undor almost any other ciccumstances,
I should have admired him hugely.
Every quarter of a minute or ao, ho
gave lis huge tail a slow, solemn
whisk, brioging it down with a dul!

mygelf ia tune for & good spell of bard
work, One autumn morning I got up
ag I Liad often done bolore, just as the
sky was beginning to purplo with the
coming day; and slipping quietly
dowr: stairs, I opened the front door,
and stood for a moment or two on the
steps enjoying the delicious fresk

of the ing. Whilst standing

wy own mind should be an advance on
all my previous offorts, was a scene
from * The Lady of Shalott,” where
tho boat, which the poor lady has
found under the willows, is floated by
the tide, with its silent burden, into
*many - towered ” Camelot ; and
« knight and burgher, lord and dame
crowd on fo the wharfs, marvelling
who this may be. But besides this,
1 had another pioture on hund, to
which I could turn for relief when the
necessity for ohange oame upon me.
This second pioturo was a commission
of my friend, 8ir Rickard Thornfield,
at whose house in the Peak I bad
beon staying a short time previously :
and had refe to & rather gingul

thus, the thought came into my head
that it would be as well to take a peep
into my painting room, and seo that
evorything was right there. On leav-
ing off work the previous evaning, I
had left open the door leading into the
verandah, in order that the room
might bo purified by moening from the
amell of some turpentino whioh I had
aooidentally spilt. This door I had
aftorwards forgotten to shut before
going to bod ; and the idoa now struck
me, that it would be ag well to gee
that no stray cat or dog had been
playing any pranks among my brushes
un({ colours during the night.

The door leading from the verandah
into the painting room was at an op

legend wiiich had been ourrent in his
family for several centuries; for the
Thornfields wero quite ancient enough
to have an apparition of their own,
and however lightly they might seem
10 regard it, you could not touch them
on a more tender point thau by at
tempting to ridioule the family ghost.
As ig usual in suok_cases, the appari-
tion never sppesred exoopt as & pro-
sago of death to pome important mewn-
bor of the family ; but there was this
peouliarity wbout the Thornfield ghost,
that it was never seen in proper por-
son, but merely the reflection of it in
o mirror. Suddonly, when you were
quictly shaving, or arranging your
cravat before the glass, you would see
the reflection of a ghastly woman's
faco staring over your shoulder at
your own faco in the glass, with such
a stony moroiless glaro in its unwink-
ing oyes, us would for the moment
freezo your very life blood. Horror
struck, you would turn round, to see
vothing ; and whou your eycs wandor-
ed ingtinotively back to the gluss, the
dreadful thing would be gone, not to
reappear, perhaps, for several yoars.
But it was one instanco_in partiou-
lar of the appearance whioh my friend
was dosivous that I ehould illustrate
with my brush. The inoident in
quoation happened about eighty yesrs
ugo, on the ove of the wedding day ot
ono of the daughters of the house.
Tho baronet showed me her portrait.
in the gallery—a aweot young croaturs,
of cighteen suramers, atill, after all
thega yoars, looking out at the world,
with tendor sorious oyes, in whiol one
could not but fanoy there was some
prosage of the sad fate in store for her.
The motvow was to be ber wedding-
day; and Iato in the ovening, sho
crept upstaira to her dressi om to
iry,on some pretty things in which

posite angle of the house from that
at whioch 1 was now standing, so I
descended tho steps lewsurely, and
walked across the grags plot towards
it, noticing as I did so, what I had
never noticed before, that the old
liouge looked older and grayor,showed
the goars and brunta of age more eloar-
ly by that cold halflight of early
morning than when sesn at any other
time, oven under the bright sun of
mid day. As I stepped under the
verandab, I saw with some surprise
that the door in front of me was shut.
1t was u swing-doorthat shut of its own
nccord unless fastened back, and on
leaving it ovornight, I had propped it
open with a chair ; but the olair was
now gone, and the door closed. Won.
dering a little By whot means this had
como about, I pushed open the door,
and went in, AsJ entered the room
I mechanically let go the door, which
swuog to, and_shut me iu ; and the
same ingtant I felt, rather by intui
tion than by the action of any more
positivo sonse, that I was shut up with
gomething that had no business thete
—with gomotbing terrible. I had but
ono brief instant to look rcund; tho
noxt, my wandoriog gazo fixed itgell
upon two great blazing eyes eiating
balefully out at e from a dusky
corner of the room; but in that ono
socond of time my mind took in the
fallen chair, tho great chevsl glase in
ths contre of the room, my cagel in
ono corner, & broken doll of Mim's on
the floor ; whilo other familiar objccts
futthor away in the big room still
showed indistinctly through tho dim
gray light oreopitg slowly through the
thick panos of the old window ; then
the eyea took me, and in tho firat awlul
shook with which the sight ot thew
thrilled me, I think that I oould hard-
1y havo turned my hosd away even to

thud on tho uncarpeted floor, It
seemed to me, but perbaps I was too
faroiful, that there was a look of quiet

tion, of grim enjoyment about
bim, a8 he lay thus, gazing at me
through contracted lids with eyes of
yellowish greon, that never wavered
or turned away for a single instant.
He seemed to feel himeolf so thorough-
ly mastor of the situation, that he was
in no hurry to proceed to extrcmities.
Perhaps it was gratifying to his foel
ings to find ono of the hated race of
men 8o complately in his power, Qs-
casionally, he opened his mouth to its
fullest extont, and yawned silently ;
and it makes mo shudder even now
when I remember the terrible array of
teeth visible at such times. Qnge and
again, ho would give his lips an
antioipatory lick with his great red
tongue, while his whiskera quivered
like those of & cat that is watching &
bird.

It was broad daylight by thio time,
and such of the femiliar features of
the room a8 [ could seo without stire.
ing my lLead, were just as they had
beon left last night. The tiger, whiok
I sould only conclude to have escaped
from eome nenagerie, had doubtless
oome prowling about tha house in
gearoh of shelter, and finding the
studio  door invitingly open, had
walked in, overturning the ohairin his
pssssge, and had made for himsell a
sarg leir op some digoarded drapery in

iful Powor, with whose permission
not evon a sparrow can fall to the
grgun;l.
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in any ordinary mood it would not
have reached my sensce at all. Al.
though his eyos wore still olosed, and
e was to all appearances asteop, 1
8aw, by a slight priokling of the
tiger's ears, that the noige had not
been unnotioed by him, It waa with
a gore of sickoning anxiely, which 1
valuly should try to describo, that I
awaited whatever might happen next.

Suddenly my heart gavo a great
bound, and I falt thas thero was somo
ono in the room beside mysell, here
had been no noise, no movoment,
further than the ono of which I have
just spoken, and yoi all at once I
know that I was not alono—knew it
by somo dolicate_intuitive senso, by
some subtle, spiritual affinity betwoen
mysell and the intruder, which is as
much & myatery to me now ag it was
then, 'The tigor, ton, seemed to have
gpd ‘h!'s‘ suepcions aroused, Firat,

ty, Laura whispered some-
thing in my wife's ear, and a flach
passed ovor the faces of both. Then
Laura hold up her hands in a way
that made me grasp her idea in an
inatant. She was going to communi-
with me by means of the manual
alphabet—called by some veople * the
deafanddumb alphabet’—with which I
we oth wero acquainted. One by one
spelled out the words as she formed
thom, letter by letter, with her fingers.
Her firat communioatioa ran thus:

* Courago we 8ro praying for you
with our hearts, and working for you
with our heads. Wo are trying to
devise some means of resoue, and do
pot despair of suocess.”

Then they both kissed their hands
to me, and went baok out of sight, I
kuew they would coms again in a little
while; that they had merely loft me
in order to talk over.some scheme of
of eszape. And what chance of escape
way there indesd for me? None,
none that I oould discern.

Prosoantly they returned, and Laura
had Min in her arms whom she lifted
up to look through the window at poor
papa. 'The child was frightened when
she saw tho great brute beside mo,
and turning away, put ber avms around
aunt’s neoit and bucet into sobs, A
low growl from the tiger warned ug all
that the least di might be

g hed necvously ; then
ho halfoponed hig heavy lids, and
glavod at mo with his yollow green
eyes, in which there was a smouldering
forocity that might leap inlo a blaze
any moment ; while his tail began to
ourvo uneasily, and from bis oavern-
oug throat their issued a mufiled growl
of menace, long drawn but. Oh, the
soul-wearing anxiety of those few
moments ! Even nowIshudder when
I recall thom,

With half-shut eyes, I watched and
waited. The intense silence of the
room was unbroken. At omco, with
out any warning sound or intimation
of what was coming, I saw a wee
white hand and slender white arm
protruded from behind the cheval
glass. ¢ Great Hoaven 1" I cried to
myself, ** thay, is the hand and arm of
my dacling Mun!" and my eyes
blurred over with tears, and ull my
hLeart went forth in a great silent ory
to Heaven to protect and save my
ohild,

When I could bear to look again,
the hand and arm were gone, bus the
object for which so muoh Uad been
ventured was safely accomplished,
Fastened to the ourtain of green
baize which coverad the chaval glass
were two brass rings, and to one of
thuse ;ix:gs_ Mim's lttle hand now

in hooki

fate to mo, Liaura took the child away
but my wifo remained by the window,
her hauds clasped one in the other her
head drooping against the stonework,
gazing at me through the panes with
tearlesa doapairing eyes. In a little
whilo, Laura and Mim came back;
and Mim, no longer terrified, now
lnoked through the window at me, and
amiled and kissed ber haud. Then
came another message, worked out by
Laura’s nimble fingers :

+ We have thought of a plan, which,
with Heaven's help, we hopes will
succeed, Lie perfeotly still, and do
not be surprised at anything you may
see or hear. God bless you !’

A minate or two later, my ears,
P turally alive—detected & faint
raeping souad, which I had heard
many & time before, only thie time it
was fainter and more cautious then
usual. It was the noise made by Mim
whon she opened the from

g & thin cord.
So much I at once discovered, al.
though for what purpose the cord had
been thus attached, L was utterlyat a
loss to conceive. [ was, howover, far
too anxious just then regarding Mim's
safety to give more than & passing
thought to any other eubject, bow.
ever strange. But so cautious, as
well as brave, was my little datling,
that not the faintest sound betrayed

lay with shut oyes stimulating death
ag closely as possible, Suddenly he
stopped fn hia walk, and fell back o
paco or two from me; and at tho
samo inalant thore burst from his
throat a loud, snutling yell, balf of
rago and half of fear, The cord hoak-
ed on to the ring by Mim had been
pulled from outgide the window ; the
sheot of groon baize had fallen away
from beforo tho cheval glass, and the
atartled beast, turning at the sound,
saw reflected thorein another tiger
and another man, With him to soo
and to act woro ono, Iis tail lashed
Ins sides onco or iwice as he stood
gazing for a moment at this intruder
on .hia territory ; then, still anarling
viciously to himself, with contraoted
body, and all bie huge muscles quiver-
ing with excitement, he worked his
way backward almest to the door, so
as ta give himself more room for hie
spring ; then all at once cueving hie
body into an areh, and bringing bis
grirning muzzle nearly to the ground,
bo shot over like a flash of yollow
light, aiming straight at the reflection
of himself in the glass, Carried by
the 1mmense impetus of his spring, he
shot clean through the glass and the
woodwork behind it, coming out on
the other side, bleeding and partly
stunned, and quite as much frighten-
ad, [ suspeot, as either. Jsut at the
first sound of shivered glass, and be-
fors tho goared beast had time to
recover hig presonde of mind, the
door behind mo was suddenly opened,
and my two good angels rushed in,
geized me a3 [ lay, and with a sirength
which at any other time would have
astonished themselvos, they lifted me
lighitly up, and swung me out uf the
roomt, 1t was the work of a moment.
Lanras bold devico had succeeded,
and I was saved,

The rago of the tiger was sowething
fearful, when he found out how he
had been tricked, and that Lis prey
bad escaped him. Later cz in the
day came the caravan - people,
from whose custody he had escap.
od on the previous night shortly
after foeding time, and in auch a quiat,
cunning fazhion, owing to one of the
keopers having imperfeotly fastened a
amall grating at the top of his den,
that his departure was not discovered
till daybroak. He had subsided into
o fit of sulks by the time tho keepers
reached Maison QGrid, and noither
coaking nor threats could stir him out
of the corner in which he bad taken
up his quarter, and there was no
keeper bold enough to venture into tho
room to him. Ultimstely, he was

d bya ing ebin of pef

her pregence, till, as [ was afierwards
told, she had reached the casement,
and was about to be dvawn through it
by her aunt, when her foot slipped,
and her head coming in coantact with
the stonework of the window, she
gave utterauce to a low cry of pain.
That cry thrilled through me ; bat no
sooner did the tiger hear it, than he
started up with a roar that seemed to
shake the room, and the same mstant
the claws of his right foot busied
zh!emselvos in my shoulder, only to be

the outside by means of a poice of
orooked wira. Falnt as the noise was,
the tiger priockled up his ears, and
gave utterance to another low, deep-
' a i Tho noise ceased

one corner, till roused by my
But for my oarelestness in leaving
open the door of the painting-room, I
should naver have found mysel(in this
sad plight.

Instead of being close to the door
by which I was standing when the
tiger sprang upon me, I now found
myself iying on a square of Persisn
onrpet, and in close proximinty to the
gecond door, whioh oponed out of'a

for s little while, to commence sgain
about a wminute later; and this time
tio beaet did not deign to notice auch
a polty interruption” of the provailing
quistude. In a little while the noise
ceaged, but whother the casement was
now open or shut, I had no means of
judging, hidden from view as that
part of the window was behind the
cheval g‘ln.ns. But oven if thoy had

corridor in the house, i ly
opposite to mo, on the other side of
the room, was the largo old fashioned
window of whioh kavo alrcady
apoken, towards which the tiger's back
was now turned. In a direct line
botween the tigor and the window,
supported by two wooden uprights,
and covered with green baize stood
the cheval glass, bohind whioh the
window was partly hidden, one side
only cf it being visibly from where I
lay. Allthis time, I had boer gathor-
ing up my overgies to meet the fate
that Joomed up %0 im{ninam\y before
o

pening the t, in
what way could that fact conduce to
wy deliverance? Ead I avon possess-
od the tiger's permission to use such a
mode of oxit, the casoment was far to
small to admit of my passivg through
it.

Laura coming back to the window,
telegraphed to mo for the thi:d tiine
with her fingers :

¢+ All i3 prepared: Wait and be
silent. Qur hearts are with you.'

Dear ones! that thoir heatts were
with we, I never for one moment

hd the next g0 as to
enablo him to turn himselfl round,
which he did with one sudden swing
of bis huge body, standing now with
his face to the oheval glass and the
window, from which point he evideut.
iy sniffed dsuger. Fortunately ho did
not attewpt to go near the window,
atherwise poor Mim's fate must have
been sealed before she ocould have
osoaped through the casement, Agit
was, the brute contented himself with
standing direotly over my body, and
giving utterance to a sories of terrifio
roars, euoh as might well have made
the stoutoest heart 1a 1y position quail
with fear. Did some instinot dumly
appriso him that ho was jn_danger of
losing his prey—that the dainty din-
ner of man flesh which he had wade
his own o easily and over which he
had luxuriated for the last hour or
two, dwelling in imagination on the
dulicious feast to come, was about to
be spirited from him'? Be that as it
may, the tiger was. quiescent no
longar; the crisis of my fate, either
for salvation or destruction, wag evi-
dently a¢ hand.

R‘Ijm wag 9afo by this time; I Lad

doupted ; nor that what w y
wit, sh d by the most devoted

mo with wl go an
composure was possible to me. My
chances of esoape scemed vory faint
indeed, but nona the lese did I keop
revolving oue soheme after another in
my brain—never more subtly active,
novor throbbing with fuller life than
in that hour of my extremity—only to
reject them one Ly one as uttorly
hopeless. Alag! for mo there seamed
no help on oarth,

love, could do for my deliverance,
would be accomplished by thosa two !

My wife, Laura and Mim were now
all goue, and I was loft alone with the
sleeping tiger. A short space of the
woat intense ailence followed, and then

a glimpse of her white face as the
Breton nurse burried with hor past
the window ; and I ocould now afford
to turn my mind to the consideration
of my own dsnger; and truly my
prospoot of deliveraaco seemed at that
moment a fsint oue indeed. The

tiger's p wore L glly
d. He had now takon to walk-

1y ear, Lungering anxiously for sgome
sound, detooted a fain rastling in the
direotion of the window, but so faint,
80 like a whisper of sileuce itself, that

ing round and round e in an t_meud-
ing oirole, smifting ¢ me from time to
time, and growling (o himself, while I

fixed in an iron cage, which he was
obliged to entor before he could get at
it, and once inside the cage, his liberty
wag gone. .

I wag very ill for a long time, and
nearly a year elapsed before my arm
and shoulder were sufficiently resav.
ored to enable me to "se brush and
pallet again, The scars I shall carey
8s long as I live,

Mrs, Coleste Coon, Syracuse, N.Y.,
writes: * For years I could not eat
roany kinds of food without produciug s
burniug,excruciatingpain in my stomach!
1 took Parmeloe’s Pills accordiug to
directions under tho head of ¢ Dyspeps.y
or Indigestion.” Ono box entiroly cured
mo. I'canaow eat anything I chooso,
without distressing mo in the loast.”
Theso Pills do not cause pain or griping,
and should bo used whon a cathario 13
required,

1t ig not love that stesls the Leart
from love ; it is the hard world and its
perplexing oares, its petrifying selfish-
ness, its pride, its Jow ambition, and
itg paltey aims,

A Dixsgr Prut.—~Mauy persoas suffer
oxcruciating ngox':ly aftor_parlaking of a
hearty dinser. Tho food partaken of is
liko a'ball of lead upon tho stomach,aud
instoad of boiug a healthy nutriment it
becomos & poison to tho system. Dr.
Pazwecleo’s Vegatablo Pills are wouder:
ful correctives of such troubles. Tho,
correct acidity, opon tho socroticus au
couvert the food partaken of jutohealth.
ly nutriment, Thoy aro just tho medi.
cing to toke if troubled with Indigestion
or Dyspepsia.

—_—

All mental discipline and symuaetri-
cal growth sre from astivity of the
mind uuder the yoke of the will or
porsonal powor,

Wore (ireased Gloves Seven Yoars,

John Sleon, mason, Aulteville, Out,, had
Salt Rhouni 90 sovere that for seven years
ho wore grossod cloves. Ho wiltes: 1
uted & quarter of a box of Chase's Oiotmeut.
It cured mo. No traco of Salt Rheuoi now.”
Chaso's Ointment cures every irritant dis:
ease of tho akia, allaysitching instantly, aud
is a storling romnedy for piles. Avoid lmi.
tations.  60c, per box.



