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THE TIGERj, 
By Harney  Rjennolds .  
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Some years ago there appeared a short story in the Century Magazine (Noverr.ber, 1882), that agitated and 
set actively guessing the whole literary world. The answer to the question propounded could be merely 
problematical; not so as to the success of its autFor, for Frank R. Stockton has been famous ever since. He 
was besought from all sides to relieve the intense, burning speculation, as to the fate meted to her lover by the 
young princess, but discreetly refu ed to open either door. The veil has been lifted by another hand, and 
here is the sequel. And now arises another witching question: is the following narrative the answer from the 
male or female point of view ? 

THE sof t  taunini i ' i  d . i \  l ined  me i ro in  n iv"rooni-
and fo l lowing i t s  p leasant  beckoning,  I  
s t ro l led  on regardless  of  d is tance  unt i l  1  

tonrul  mysel f  in  the  Zoologica l  Garden.  
Only  the  n ight  before ,  in  looking over  some old  

magazines ,  1  had come across  and read  "The hady 
or  the  Tiger ."  The  quaint  l i te rary  concei t ,  had  
grea t ly  in teres ted  me—it  now l ingered  in  my 
mind,  c lo th ing the  Bengal  pr isoner  wi th  a  f resh  
fasc inat ion;  and af ter  1  had  made a  tour  of  the  
grounds  1  lound mysel f  the  second t ime in  h is  
ne ighborhood.  This ,  1 concluded,  should  be  the  
( M i d  ot  my s t ro l l :  here  1 would  spend the  remain-
i le i  o t  my af ternoon,  and sea t ing  mysel f  on  one  
ot  the  rus t ic  chai rs  near  the  cage .  I  f e l l  to  con
templa t ing  wi th  an  in teres t  la rgely  mixed wi th  
-spec- i l la t ion  the  poor  capt ives  i t  conf ined.  

Near  the  center ,  a  beaut i fu l ,  s leek  t igress  sur
rounded by her  cubs ,  lay  basking in  the  sun.  whi le  
the  male ,  a  la rge ,  muscular  crea ture ,  imposing in  
h is  s t r iped regal ia ,  paced back and for th  a t  the  
far ther  end l ike  a  fa i thful  sent ine l .  Long and in
tent ly  1 regarded t l ieni .  th inking,  concerning 
them,  th ings  tha t  had never  before  entered  mv 
mind.  1 wondered i f  they  had been born  ani l  
reared  in  durance?  I f ,  in  the  content  of  igno-
u in i t  ,  they  spent  the i r  days  obl iv ious  of  space  un
l imi ted  by bars :  or  i f .  in  some way,  had  come 
down to  t l ieni  legends  of  the  woods ,  jungles  and 
io(k\  (aves  tha t  a re  the i r  na tura l  haunts?  Some
how I thought  there  were  memories  and longings  
i l l  the  grea t  wide-opened eyes  of  the  res t less  sen
t ine l  as  he  l i f ted  them and gazed away toward  
the  hor izon.  

Al ter  a  whi le  h is  pace  s lackened and the  far -off  
look was  replaced by one  of  present  in teres t  as  he  
t inned towards  the  fami ly  group.  

'  Ah,  mv l i t t le  cubs ,"  she  sa id ,  c rouching down 
among them,  "how my hear t  b leeds  when I th ink  
ot  the  dreary  l i fe  you now l ive ,  and the  desola te  
tu tu ie  tha t  awai ts  you.  How I long to  tear  awav 
these  bars  and f l ing  you back in to  the  grea t  broad 
wor ld  through which 1 once  roamed a t  wi l l ,  tha t  
Mm might  revel ,  i f  but .  a  day,  in  i t s  g lo ' ies—that  
>ou might  v iew i f  but  once  i t s  tower ing mount
a ins .  swel l ing  s t reams and sandy deser ts  and take  
one  long sweet  draught  of  f reedom! You ea t  f lesh  
thrown von by the  keeper ,  yea  g loat  upon i t s  f la
vor .  but  what  know you of  the  tas te  of  b lood— 
the  warm,  r ich  b lood of  prey  you have  yourse l f  
captured?  Many a  t ime have  I s tood upon a  
rocky height  and watched the  ca t t le  browsing on 
the  p la ins ,  and s ingled  out  the  bes t  of  t l ien i  p i l l -
sued i t  to  i t s  dea th ;  or  crouching in  the  lush  
grasses  by the  r iver ' s  bank wai ted  the  coming of  
the  th i rs ty  deer  and spr inging on the  f lee tes t ,  
thro t t led  h im to  suffocat ion ."  His  whole  f rame 
seemed to  d i la te  and quiver  wi th  h is  f ie rce  pent  
up  longing.  "What  power  was  once  mine!  What  
s t rength  lay  in  th is !"  he  cont inued,  s t re tching out  
to  i t s  fu l l  length  h is  long s inewy l imb.  "How the  
beas ts  of  the  ear th  feared  me? T had  but  to  roar  
and the  s t ronges t  of  them f led  t rembl ing  to  the i r  
dens  and jungles!"  

"Oh!  why then are  we here?"  whined one  of  the  
cubs ,  "why do you not  go  back—why do you not  
go  back and take  us  wi th  you to  tha t  broad beau
t i fu l  wor ld?"  

"Ah!  my l i t t le  cubs .  I  am not  the  pr isoner  of  
beas ts .  I  would  t rample  the i r  brute  force  in  the  
( lus t  . and scorn  the i r  fe t te rs  and devices .  I t  i s  
man who has  mastered  me—man who was  made 
my lord .  The  bounds  he  se ts  me 1  must  keep— 
the  shackles  he  forges  1  must  wear .  By h im I  

,  was  outwi t ted  and ensnared—his  pr isoner  I  l ive  
—his  pr isoner  I  must  d ie!"  This  he  sa id  wi th  a  
groan tha t  shook the  bars  in  h is  cage .  Af ter  a  
long s i lence  he  cont inued:  "There  was  grea t  re
jo ic ing  throughout  the  length  and breadth  of  the  
land,  when i t  was  known tha t  I  had  been taken:  
for  I  had  been for  many years  the  te r ror  of  the  
neighborhood,  nay  of  the  whole  k ingdom,  and peo
ple  f locked f rom far  and near  to  gaze  a t  me and 

gloat  on  my capt iv i ty .  *Tn a"  f i t  t ie"  \ \Wte~ordersf  
came f rom cour t  tha t  i  should  be  conveyed to  the  
capi ta l  and there  p laced among the  ro .va l  t igers .  
There  was  of  course  some comfor t  in  tha t .  These  
royal  t igers  were  s t rong,  t ie rce  beas ts  t t l ie  s t rong
es t  and f ierces t  tha t  could  be  found I ' and kept  l iy  
1  I l l s  barbar ic  k ing  caged in  h is  garden ready to  
be  brought  when needed to  the  arena  to  f ight  wi th  
the  condemned cr iminals .  1  had been in  my new 
home but  a  few days  when 1 learned by a  conver
sa t ion  of  my keeper  wi th  h is  fe l lows,  tha t  wi th in  
less  than  a  week the  services  of  one  of  the  s t rong
es t  and l ic rces t  of  our  number  would  be  in  requi 
s i t ion  a t  the  arena .  A s t range  t r ia l  was  there  to  
take  place—the s t ranges t  tha t  had ever  appeared  
on the  nat ion ' s  record .  A t r ia l  in  which  the  cr im
inal ' s  ignorance  would  be  the  proof  on  which  the  

^ Tomorrow would  be  the  t r ia l .  So  sa id  the  keep
ers  to  one  another ,  and fe l l  to  specula t ing  how 
vas t  would  be  the  crowd.  "To-morrow is  t i le  
t r ia l .  1  repeated  to  mysel f ,  "and one  of  us  must  
d ie ."  The  lung,  event less  su l t ry  day dr i f ted  in to  
a  hot ,  pulse less  n ight .  Group af ter  group the  cour
t ie rs  d isappeared  f rom the  garden walks ;  song 
af ter  song died  away in  the  palace ;  c ry  af ter  c ry  
of  the  prac t ic ing  a th le tes  subs ided,  unt i l  s i lence  
reigned instead of merriment: a silence only 
broken bv lhe  res t less  yawning of  my fe l low cap
t ives ,  and the  hour ly  ca l l  of  the  watchman.  I t  
was  af ter  midnight  when sof t ,  low voices  fe l l  on  
my ear ,  voices  tha t  grew more  and more  d is t inc t  
as  two lovers  a rm in  arm came s lowly towards  
the  cages .  S tep  by s tep  deeply  absorbed in  each 
o ther  and the i r  tender  words ,  they  advanced,  the  
br ight  moonl ight  por t raying in  accura te  curves  

.  ml  fa i thful  color ing  the i r  wondrous  beauty .  

" I  have  l r  ibed the  keeper ."  sa id  the  woman,  as  
they paused in  f ront  of  my cage .  "My fa ther  has  
unbounded conf idence  in  h im and wi l i  never  once  
suspect  h is  t reachery .  He is  to  te l l  me which 
room is  yours ,  and which the  t iger ' s .  I  wi l l  hold  
your  l i fe  in  my hands ,  and by a  mot ion  of  my 
scarf ,  too  s l ight  to  be  observed,  by  any eyes  buf  

ran  
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" 11 f  111ni11 aunc tv  t  he  Ha I 'd  t '  11 to  SeJcct  the  Tigrr ' '  

s ta les  of  jus t ice  would  be  poised .  Two apar t 
ments  exact ly  a l ike ,  wi th  doors  opening on the  
arena ,  had been bui l t  in  the  amphi theater  under  
the  t ie rs  of  sea ts  opposi te  those  se t  apar t  f rom 
the  k ing and his  cour t .  Behind one  of  these  doors  
was  to  be  a  lady,  whom the  cr iminal  must  marry  
s l iould  he  enter  i t :  behind the  o ther  would  crouch 
a  t iger  wi th  whom,  should  he  in  h is  b l indness  se
lec t  i t ,  l ie  must  contend for  l i fe .  

The  pr incess  was  beloved by a  man of  unking-
ly  blood ' ,  and  the  infur ia ted  k ing in  racking h is  
mind for  punishment ,  in  keeping wi th  the  enor
mi ty  of  h is  gui l t ,  had  se lec ted  th is  for  the  young 
cour t ie r ,  who had dared  to  love  h is  daughter ,  the  
pr incess .  

He himsel f  came to  the  garden to  se lec t  the  
t iger  for  th is  contes t .  I t  was  not  h is  cus tom,  but  
the  cr ime was  heinous  and h is  wrath  in tense .  

"A powerful  beas t  1  must  have ,"  he  sa id ,  "a  
beas t  f ie rce  of  grasp  and s t rong of  s inew—a beas t  
tha t  can  crush  a  man as  a  wolf  a  k id!  This—this  
grea t  tawny monster  wi l l  do!"  he  excla imed,  when 
h is  eye  fe l l  on  me.  He rubbed h is  hands  in  a  
t ranspor t  of  barbar ic  g lee ,  and throwing back h is  
uead made the  a i r  r ing  wi th  wi ld  laughter .  

yours ,  I  wi l l  d i rec t  
you which  door  you 
must  enter ."  

"And which wi l l  
you d i rec t—to which  

wi l l  yon cons ign me.  the  ladv or  the  
t iger?"  

His  l ips  were  b loodless ,  h is  words  
came th ick  and s low.  He sa id  noth  
ing  more ,  but  leaning down unt i l  h is  
eyes  were  c lose  to  hers  he  looked in to  
them wi th  a  love  deep and in tense— 

too deep and in tense  for  speech,  a  love  tha t  s i ient -
appealed  to  her  for  l i fe .  

• ' •0® t )h :  you must  not  d ie—you shal l  not  d ie!"  she  
"cr ied  c lasping her  anus  about  h is  neck and cov
er ing  wi th  warm,  fond k isses  h is  cold ,  whi te  
brow.  "Vou cannot  for  a  moment  th ink  tha t  1  
would  res ign  you to  the  t iger?  Never—never!  I  
would  sooner  d ie  mysel f—would  sooner  be  torn  
in to  a toms by h is  cruel  c laws!"  and leaning her  
head on  h is  breas t  c lose-c lasped in  h is  arms,  she  
gave  way to  the  gr ief  tha t  throbbed f rom her  
breas t  in  sobs  and fe l l  f rom her  eyes  in  tears .  

"But—if  you l ive ,  you marry the woman I  
hate!"  she  hissed  between her  c lenched tee th ,  and 
thrus t ing  h im f rom her  s tood wringing her  hands  
in  a  wi ld  f renzy.  "What!  shal l  I  g ive  you the  s ig
nal  tha t  marr ies  you to  her?  No,  no—the t iger-— 
the  t iger ,"  she  cr ied ,  and turning towards  me re
vealed  a  face  t ransformed wi th  anger ,  whose  eyes  
were  f i l led  wi th  a  g lare  l ike  tha t  which  leaps  in to  
ours  when bat t led  and enraged.  "The t iger ,  the  
t iger !"  she  repeated  and rushing forward  threw 
herse l f  wi th  outs t re tched arms agains t  my bars  
as  i f  f rom me implor ing  help .  

Coti t imitHl  on f iunc 12. 
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