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carried about with' himra-small clasp-knife, but- what
ivas that against such dn. antagonist? Yet Clement I

" knew was, brave; and even in this perilous moment he -

did-not lose ‘his self-possession; ‘but -drawing -his clasp-
knife from his belt; he struck well-directed blows on:the
head and throat of his assailant; but ’ohey had little effect,
save to enrage even more’ the huge brute; who had. now
“raised his vietim from the ground; and was: prepm-nw to
carry him off to the jungle. .

“And now L must confess that evil thoughts p'lssed
through my brain: ‘1lere wasthe man who lgut a minute

- before had:been thirsting for my blood, in the power-of

amerciless assailant; and T, whose life-he had striven to

take, wis the only one who counld savé:him.. Should T
" leave him to his fate ?
< Heaven be praised that the -thought lmd not long
.. dominion:over me—that good thoughts chased it away:
A tlml, monient I'forgot my qu'u'rcl with Clement, and
‘determined to save his life even at-the peril of my own.
" Loading'my- rifié hastily, I riised-it-to. my shoulder;
,béndind'one ‘knée on 'the mroun(l to insureﬂ s'téaldicr.
aim.: o . . .

“Tewaited till the twel should e\pose ‘a vital part at which
I might aim: ;

I ;this moment -of mtonse anxiety, T felt my heart
»audlbly bentmg, for I felt that, should I. fail-in my -aim,
-noearthly -power could save .Clement; that: the tiger
- “would bear him-to the jungle, and that I should never sec
-5 him again; and T knew alsé that, in this moment,of. ex-
. :'meme danger; -Clemeént would - rather - h.nc died th'm to
-, have called to- me for-succour.:

¥ ‘_,‘11-1'1t'1ted 10 doubt. by the criesiof the Indmns, turned: hig
“head: 1ound toward me, growhno fiercely: ~Idid not wait

:/And'now the decisive moment ]nd arrive d f or the tiger,

-

T And now Lhe cries of Lhe Indians had become. ternﬁc
: 'and almostunnerved me.  Motioning to them to be quiet,
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