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always the same with a tiger-he would carefully
stalk even a chicken.

I hardly know what happened; perhaps my
nerves, grown irrepressible, twitched a foot, but at
the side of our cover there was a rip-p of the
branches, a hoarse, gasping bark, and we both
laughed out of sheer relief of the strain.

Our stealthy tiger was poor. foolish littie Barking
Deer, comîng, out of tribal 'curiosity, to see why
the goat bleated, For me the ribbed-faced horned
one had held the terror of a fine-foot man-eater.

We waited aifl night, but in vain, forýthe coming
of Stripes. And in the miorning the villagers de-
clared that Bagh had been at their cattie corral.
Their profuse oriental story bore testimony to the
fact that seven tigers of the size of elephants had
corne and sought to devour ail their cattle; and one,
the leader, was guided by a flerce-iooking spirit.

But Lah Boh, the sane one, said that perhaps
no tiger had corne at ail; it might have been jackals,
or a hyena, that set the pariahs barking.

However, we started to buiid a machan in a
spreading tree; but at noon word came that Bagh
had kiiied at Tharetprin.

"We must go to Tharetprin at once," Dan said.
But bah Boh consulted the mental timetable he

had compiied of the cattie kilier's movements, and
said: "Bagh will pass my village, Myoboung, in two
days, or in three days. We wiii go there to, meet
him."

It seemed reasonable. It was certainly better to
be ail prepared with a kili waiting for the hungry
tiger, than to, le following himup.

At 14yoboung we buiît a machan in a tamarind,
and again Lah Boh was possessed of unlooked-for
wisdom.

"Tie up under the machan, sahibs," lie said, "and
rest in happiness here iu the village. The spirit
that is with J3agh wil think that the villagers have
rnade a peace offering te, the jungle king, and he will
take the kill. Then when we know he is here, we
wiil tie up another goru (bullock) and this time we
wili slay Bagh from the machan."

We were given an empty zyat (priests' rest
house) to, sleep in. Our miachan was a short dis-
tance in the jungle.

The first night nothing happened; the second,
we were awakened from sieep by the sound of a
fierce chase circling about our. bungalow.

A lantern hung on the veranda,,and on the outer
edge of its radiance we dimly made out two huge
animais tearing through the jungle growth. Twice
they circled the zyat, and I could hear the pounding
hoofs of the buliock and the sucking breath of some
animal in chase.

We hastiiy'grasped our rifles and rushed out;
but the disturbers of our rest swept on down through
the paddy fields at a terrific pace, and into the jungle
beyond.

In the mnorning our tied-up bullock wat gone,
the rope biroken, and his hoof tracks, followed by
the pugs of a huge tiger, led to our .ryat, and then
away from it.

bah Boli read the riddle that was easy of solution.
Becauise of fear goru broke the rope that was

not a new one, then he passed swiftiy to the sahib's
light, thinking that Bagh would be afraid of the
men people.

With Lah ]3oh and some villagers we followed
the pugs, and came to the spot where tiger had made
his kilI. From there the bullock had been dragged
a hundred yards into a lit'tle mullah (ravine) lined
by myriad growing bamboos.

The buliock's neck was broken, and the hind
quarters gone.

"Tliey will corne back to-night for the nib roast,"ý
Dan said; "we will sit in a tree over the drag, and
polîsh off Hluzoor Stripes."

"This Bagh is not like other Baghs," bah Boh
declared; "because of the spirit that guides him, lie
wilI not corne again ta the drag, for he will know
that the sahibs have been here because of the man
scent. Also, if there is chance of a new kill of goru,
he will nat eat this part of the body; always Bagh
eats the hind legs, and but sometimes the front, legs.
We wiil cut witli our dahs~ (knives) the bamboos
here, and the kilier will thing perhaps it is a trap.
WVe will tie uip a new gorit at the machan, and the
sahibs wili pass inta the tree and wait there for the
Bagh who will surely corne."

At once Dan concudied in this arrangement, bah
Boh was possessed of mudli hunt knowledze: aiso

',For us black men the tiger cares nothing,' the
Burmaân said plaintively; "but if he smells the sahib's
footsteps lie will lie afraid. And if the sahibs go
now, tliey can become quiet before dark, and also
the scent will have died a little."

We rode the led builocks to the tamarind, and
f rom their backs clambered to our machan.

SIt liad been made with skill, large enough for us
to lie at full iength, and well screened with leafy
branches.

"Eariy ta bed makes a man healthy," muttered
Dan, "but in this case it means unlimited jungle
fever."

On the tied-up bullock's ueck hung a wooden
bell, and as he chewed the cud of content, quite
oblivious of the lieroic part lie was piaying, its three
wooden tongues clacked musicaily at every twist of
his head.

1 lad quite objected to the ornament, but bah
Bol had answered that the tiger took the cattle with
belîs as cheerfully as those without; it would draw
lis attention to the goru.

We lad corne prepared for hours of dreary niglit
waîtinÏg-cleroots, a flask, and a bite to eat. Dan
growled at the unnecessary early start we had made,
whule I, content in the safety our elevation afforded,
stretcled myself at full length, and philosophically
advised hlm to take a nap.

A family of monkeys, the quaint, black-faced,
white-whiskered lianuman, shot into the tamarind
from a neighbouring tree, and evidently meant to
camp there for the niglit.

"These jungle fool-people .wiil upset everything,"
my comrade growled. "As soon as Stripes shows
himseif, they'll jaliber and kick up a row, and put
him ail on edge."

Our machan caugît the eye of the monkeys, and
they proceeded to investigate. Suddenly a wrinkied
frowsy liead was tlrust in at the apening fair into
Dan's face. Then they botl swore at being startied
-Dan and the monkey.

The intruder communicated his frigît to, the
others, and they scuttIed back to the tree under
which was tied the goîru, scoiding us from grotesque
faces.

The row started up a cioud of parakeets that
were settling down for the night, and -we were

<promised a lieritage of unrest.
"What are they up.to now," Dan exciaimed, for

the monkeys had suddenly shifted their abuse of us
to something in the jungle, and their excitement had
increased tenfold.

"Look at the buliock," 1 whispered.
"Gad! I believe that cheeky swine of a tiger is

coming ln broad dayiight," Dan whispered back.
It must, ie* the king of the jungle; the anger of

the monkey people said it, and the terror in the eyes
of the buliock pictured it. H1e was straining back
at the strong rope that held hiui, and from lis
frotlied lips issued a iow moaning belew of fear.
His fawn-coloured skin, soft as silk, was as tremu-
lotis as shaken water. ,

Neither of us spoke agaîn. It is the unexpected
that always liappens. But sucli luck! A shot in
the daylight! And lie was indeed a bold one, this
eater of buillocks and maffler of natives.,

The bulloc was a watch that timied accurately
each yard in the tiger's advance. His abject terror
filied me witli pity. It was a strange inexplicable
thing, this intuition of the animal world that taught
themn wlierein lay great danger.

Now I knew that Stripes was close, for' the mon-
keys, ruinning nimbly to the top of their tree, shot
away with downward swoop to the branches of
another, scolding and caiiing to each other as tliey
fled.

The bullock had almost ceased to beliow, and
stood, fore le gs wide apart and liead lowered to the
ground, tranisflxed in terror.

Suddeniy through the bushes, ten yards fromn our
machan, was thrttst the sneering yellow muzzle of a
tiger, and lis red-brown eyes glared with horrible
cupidity at the animai that was now fascinated ta
silence. Atop this face of evil, the rounded ears,
black rosetted, were twitdlied back angrily.

It was almost a shot; but the sloped forehead
an£,Ied sideways ta me, and the thick skulll would
dJefiect my bullet like a steel shield. AIso his quic
eye would catc' the slightest move on our part.

For two minutes or more Bagh inspected thie
goru: then the liead slîpped back between the leaves,
and we heard the spuif-spuif of bis pads as lie circledl

of brutal ferocity, the stealthy approach of the
tigress was beautiful ta see. A creep of a yard or
two, then, she crouched, liead low to eartli, and tail
iashing from side ta side with vicious jerks.

The cub, was evidently being scliooled. Close
behind lis mather the yaungster skulked, lis yaung,
fooiish eyes shifting from point ta point as though
lie did flot quite know ;what it all meant.

As we iay side by side, bath our rifles were
trained on the tigress.

She was liead-on ta us, and either the brain shot,
or the point of the shoulder, or the vertebrSe were
there ta choose from.

I knew tliat Dan would nudge me when we were
ta fire, and I waited, fiuger on trigger, and my eye
along the siglits.

Tlie tigress crauched, and turned lier face toward
aur machan, thougli lier eyes stili rested straiglit
ahead.

I feit tlie soft push of Dan's knlee an my ieg, and
pressed my trembling finger ta the lever of death.

There was a roar of bath rifles, a littie cloud of
smoke, a sulphurous breatli in aur nostrils, and below
in the barren paddy field many devils were tearing
up tlie earth witli great noise.

"Bagged lier !" -Dan ejaculated; for tlie great
beast, tawny-and-biack striped was on lier side,
élawing viciously at the sod.

Again aur rifles spoke, and the bullets sped home.
Slowiy the litge liead fell fiat ta earth, the red

eyes lost their ferocity-ar was it oniy a glint of pity
for tlie dying that fancied thisý-the breatli sucked
and sputtered througli the biood that oozed f romn
mnouth and nostnils, and, waiting witli impatience for'
a littie in aur machan, we saw deatli came and put
the seal of ,sýilence on the battered farm of beautifu)
strengtli.

FRANCEý-i 7 9 2.

Gallant and gay and young was lie;
Sweet as the Queen's awn liues, she;
Prince and Princess of higli degree.
These two met an the marlile stair
That led ta the Salle des Fetes, and there
She cauglit a rose from lier powdered hair.

Careless of courtiers' frowns and quips
Heid it against her lovely lips
A mament's space, as the wild bee sips!
A moment's space, and tlie crowd ciosed in,
Tîroli of flute and the violin
Blent with the merry dancers' din.

On the azure riband thïat crossed lis breast,
Jewel-spiendid and lace-caressed,
H1e set the flower lier lips lad pressed.
bife, ta, tliem, was a garden spot,
A'sang, a tread in the grand gavotte,
Treason and Time, ta them, were flot.

Dawn crept into the sullen sky;
Tlirob of flute and the vîol's sigli
Died lu a madder, fiercer cry:
Roar of rabble, and clang of bell,
Ribald jest and a macking yell,
Sounds of sliame, and the siglits of Heul.

The steps were steep ta the guillotine;
The red blood oozes out between!
Who goes up with bfow serene?
A Prince as proud as a Prince may be,
And a fair littie Princess of higli degree:

Wieas the Queeni's awn hules, she.

Riband and lace have rent and staini
Wail, O winds, in pitying pain!
Weep, sad clouds, but ye weep lu vain
bife was a laugli, a dancer's pace!
Death is weary, and sad of face!I
God in His goodness grant them grace!

-Menibali P. Abbott, in Appletori's Magazneu.

A RAKE'S RFTROSPECT.

Eyes of black and eyes of blue,
Eyes bewitchîng, faise, an true,
Eýyes of hazel, deepest brown,
Eyes that smile and eyes tlat frowl
Eyes that glisten, eyes that swim,
Eyes patlietic, dusky, dim;


