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, How 10 Drar wirE Tieers,—I belleve th at,
' face to face, a tiger will not attack a human helng, unless

ke displays a thorough want of nerve; the Malays are also
of this opinion, but express it differently, They say that
“If you will only speak to o tiger, and tell 1t that it can
ﬁe‘h plenty of food in the jungle beslde you, the animal will

e perausded, and leave you unmolested,” Unfortunately,
few get the chance to speak fo the tigers In this way,

becanse, a8 I have stated, they simost lnvarlably steal up
behind those they Intend to attack. I have, however, heard
$he following account told by an old I iﬁ;’nf an attack
which he prevented by an appesl to the babter nature
of the sanimsal, He was returning home after a
vislt to town to his_house at Selits, along that part of the
road which I have described as belng the most thickly sur-
j rounded with jungle, He had his litile child, a boy of
’ seven or elght years old, alung behind him, and hoth were
| confentedly chewing away at jagong (Indian corn), when
| the father, on lifting up his eyes, saw a tiger crouching
| down right 1o front of him, and apparently preparing for g
 spring, Calling to mind an old saylng, he gasped out a
| fow sounds, and found that they appeared to arvest the
| tiger, but belng anxlous not to risk the life of his son he
| moved, slowly backward fo n tree which he remem. |
| bered to have passed a fow yards behind, The tiger
i advanced upen him step for step as he retreated; When
; the old man’a back touched the tree, he told his son to
| ciimb up. This the boy did, and the father, relleved of
anxlety on his account, drew bis woodknife and commencad
an advance, arguing all the while with the keenest logle~—
sharpened no doubt by the occaslon—that 1% would be
lnfinitely better for both to part without guerrellipg. This
advance and retreat continued for about fifty yards, when
the tiger, elther persnaded by the logle, or daunted by the
bravery of the man, turned tall, and bolted into the jungie,
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