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THE SECOND JUNGLE BOOK

HOW FEAR CAME

The Law of the Jungle—which is by far the oldest law
in the world--has arranged for almost every kind of
accident that may hefall the Junglo People, till now its
code is as perfect as time and custom can. make it. If you
have read the other stories about Mowgli, you will remem-
ber that he spent a great part of his life in the Seeonee
Wolf-Pack, learning the Law from Baloo the brown bear;
and it was Baloo who told him, when the boy grew im-
patient at the constant orders, that the Law was like tho
Giant Creeper, because it dropped across everyone’s back
and no one conld escape. “When thou hast lived as long
as I have, Little Brother, thon wilt see how all the Jungle
obeys at least one Law. And thut will be no pleasant
sight,” said Baloo.

This talk went in at one ear and out at the other, for.s
bay who spende his life eating ud leeping does not warry_
wboult_anything. Hll jt actually_starcs him in-tho-face.
But one year Buloo’s words came true! and Mowgli saw
all the Jungle working under one Law.

Tt began when the winter Rains failed almost eutirely,
and Sahi, the Porcupine, meeting Mowgli in & bamboo
thicket, told him that the wild yams were drying up. Now
everybody knows that Sahi is ridiculonsly fastidious? in: his

Leame truo, g% B Ts ML fasticlious, 1 7.
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THE SECOND JUNGLE BOOK

choice of food, and will eat nothing but the very best and
ripest. So Mowgli laughed and said, “What is that to me?”

“Not much now,” said Sahi, rattling his quills in a stiff,
uncorafortable way, “but later we shall see, Is there any
more diving into the deep rock-pool below the Bee-Rocks,
Little Brother?”

“No. The foolish water is going all away, and I do
not wish to break my head,” said Mowgli, who was quite
sure he knew as rouch as any five of the Jungle People
put together,

“That-ia. thy loss. A _small erack might; let in some
wigdom.” Sehi ducked quickly to prevent Mowgli from
pulling his nose-bristles, and Mowgli told Baloo what Sahi
had seid. Baloo looked very grave, and mumbled half to
himself: “If I were alone I would change my hunting-
grounds now, before the others began to think. And yet—
hunting among strangers gnds in fighting—and they might
hurt my Man-cub.  We must wait and see how the mohwa
blooms.”

That spring the mohwa tree, that Baloo was so fond of,
never flowered. The greeny, cream.coloured, wax blos-
soms were heat-killed befors they were born, and only a
few bad-smelling petals came down when he stood on his
hind legs and shook the tree. Then, inch by inch, the un-
tempercd heat crept into the heart of the Jungle, turning
it yellow, brown, and at last black. The green growths
in the sides of the ravines burned up to broken wires and
curled films of dead stuff; the hidden pools sank down and
caked! over, keeping the last least footmark on their edges
a6 if it had been cast in iren; the juicy-steromed creepers

seaked, 34 ff % 5.
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THE SECOND JUNGLE BOOK

fell away from the trecs they clung 1o and died at their
feet; the bamboos withered, clanking when the hot winds
blew, and the moss pecled ofit the rocks deep in the Jungle,
6ill they were as bare and as hot as the quivering blue
boulders in the bed of the stream.

The birds and the monkey-people went north early in
the year, for they knew what was coming; and the deer
and the wild pig broke far awny into the perished fields
of the villages, dying sometimes before the eyes of men
too weak to kill them. Chil, the Kite, stayed and grow
fat, for there was a great deal of carrion, and evening after
evening he bronght the news to the beasts, too weak to
force their way to frosh bunting-groands, that the sun was
Kilting the Jungle for three days’ flight in every direction.

Mowgli. who had never known what real hunger meant,
fell back on stale honey, three years old, soraped out of
descrted rock-hives—honey black as a sloe, and dusty
with dried sugar. He hunted, too, for deep-boring grubs
ander the bark of the trees, and robhed the wasps of their
new broods.  All the game in the Jungle was no more than
skin and bone, and Bagheera could kill thrice in a night
and hardly get a full meal. But the want of water was
the worst, for though the Jungle People drink seldom they
must drink deep.

And the heat went on and on, and sucked up all the
moisture, till at last the main channel of the Waingunga
was the only siream that catried a trickle? of water between
its dead banks; and when Hathi, the wild elephant, who
lives for a hundred years and more, saw a long, lean blue
ridge of ruck show dry in the very centr of the stream,

1peeled off, 8| f: §l 3%, 2brickle, — J — i Y 3%,
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he knew that he was looking at the Peace Rock, and then
and there he lifted up his trunk and proclaimed the Water
Truce, as his father before him had proclaimed it fifty
years ago. The deer, wild pig, and buffalo took up the
cry hoarsely; and Chil, the Kite, flew in great circles far
and wide, Whistling and shrieking the warning.

By the Law of the Jungle it is death to kill at the drink-
ing-places when once the Water Truce has been declared.
The reason for this is that drinking comes before eating.
Everyone in the Jungle can scrambls! along somehow
when only game is scarce; but water is water, and when
there i but one source of supply, all hunting stops while
the Jungle People go there for their needs. In good
seagons, when water was plentiful, those who came down
to drink at the Waingunga—or anywhere else, for that
matter—did so at the risk of their lives, and that risk
made no smail part of the fascination? of the night’s doings.
To move down so cunningly that never a leaf stirred; to
wade knee-deep in the roaring shallows that drowa all
noise from behind; to drink, looking backward over one
shoulder, every muscle ready for the first desperate bound
of keen terror; to roll on the sandy margin, and return,
wet-muzzled and well plumped out,® to the admiring herd, *
was a thing that all glossy-horned young bucks took a
delight in, precisely becanse they knew that at any moment
Bagheera or Shere Khan might leap upon thew and bear
them down. But now that life-and-death fun was ended,
and the Jungle Pecple came up, starved and weary, to the
shrunken river,—tiger, bear, deer, buffalo, and pig to-
gether,—drank the fouled* waters, and hung above them,
too exhausted® to move off.

xmm.b % Jg. ?fascintion, Jk A. ®plumped out, # & K
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COND JUNGLE ROGK

The deer and pig had tramped all day in search of some.
thing better than dried bark and withered leaves. The
Tuffaloes had found no wallows to bo cool in, and no green
crops to steal. The snakes had left the Jungle and come
down to the river in the hope of catching a stray frog.
"They curled round wet stones, and never offered to strike
when the snout of a rooting pig dislodged them. The
river-turtles had long ago been killed by Bagheers, clever-
est of huntcrs, and the fish had buried theraselves deep
in the cracked mud. Only the Peace Rock lay across
the shallows like a long snake, and the little tired ripples
hissed as they dried on its hot side.

Tt was here that Mowgli came nightly for the cool and
the companionship. The most hungry of his enemies
would hardly have cared for the boy then. His naked
skin made him look more lean and wretched than any of
his fellows. His hair was bleached to tow-colour by the
sun; his ribs stood out like the ribs of a basket, and the
lumps on his knees and elbows, where he was used to
track on all fours, gave his shrunken limbs the look of
knotted grass-stems. But his eye, under his matted
forelock, was cool and quict, for Bagheera, his adviser
in this time of trouble, told him to move quietly, hunt
slowly, and never, on any account,! to lose his temper.

“It is an evil time,” said the Black Panther, ono furnace-
bot evening, “but it will go if we can live till thoend. Is
thy stomach full, Man-cub?”

“There is stuff in my stomach, but I get no good of it.
Think you, Bagheera, the Rains have forgotten us and
will naver come again?”

Ton any account, 4 ¥ I B ff Bt &.
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“Not I. We shall see the mokwe in blossom yet, and
the little fawns all fat with new grass. Come down to
the Peace Rock and hear the news. On my back, Little
Brother.”

“This is no time to earry weight. I can still stand
alone, but~—indeed we be no fatted bullocks, we two.”

Bagheera looked along his ragged, dusty flank and
whispered: “Last night I killed a bullock under the yoke.
8o low? was I brought that I think I should not have
dared to spring if he had been loose. Wou!"

Mowgli laughed. “Yes, we are great hunters now,”
said he. “I am very bold~to eat grubs,” and the two
came down together through the crackling undergrowth
to the river bank and the lace-work of shoals that ran out
from it in every direction.

“The water cannot live long,” said Baloo, joining them.
“Look across! Yonder aro trails like the roads of Man.”

On the level plain of the farther bank the stiff jungle-
grass had died standing, and, dying, had mummied. The
beaten tracks® of the deer and the pig, all heading towards
the river, had atripcd that colourless plain with dusty
gullies driven through the ten-foot grass, and, early as it
was, each long avenue was full of first-comers hastening
to the water. You could bear the does and fawns coughing
in the snuff.like dust.

Up-stream, at the bend of the sluggish pool round the
Peaco Rock and Warden of the Water Truce, stood Hathi,
the wild elephant, with his sons, gaunt and gray in the
moonlight, rocking to and fro—always rocking. Below him
& little were the vanguard of the deer; below these, again,

tlow, # §. 2beaten wacks, % 3 Y B.
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the pig and the wild butlalo, and on the opposite bank,
were the tall trees came down to the water's edge, wuy
the place sct apart for the Eaters of Flesh—the tiger,
the wolves, the panther, the bear, and the others.

“We bo under one Law, indeed,” said Bagheera, wading
into the water and looking across at the lines of clicking
horns and starting eyes where the deer and the pig pushed
each other to and fro. “Good hunting, all of you of my
blood,” he added, lying down at full length, one flank
thrust out of the shallows; and then, between his tecth,
“But for that which is the Law it would bo very good
hunting,”

The quick-spread cars of the deer caught the last sen-
tence, and a frightened whisper ran along the ranks. “The
Trucel Remember the Trucel”

“Peace there, peace!” gurgled Hathi, the wild elephant.
*The Truce holds, Bagheera. This is no time to talk of
hunting.”

“Who shonld know better than 1?7 Bagheera an-
swered, rolling his yellow eyes up-stream. “I am an
eator of tartle—a fisher of frogs. Ngaayah! Would 1
could get good from chewing branches!”

“We wish so, very greatly,” bleated a young fawn, who
had only been born that spring, and did not at all like it.
Wretched! as the Jungle People were, even Hathi could
not holp chuckling; while Mowgli, lying on his elbows in
the warm water, laughed aloud, and beat up the foam with
his feet.

“Well spoken, little bud-horn,” Bagheera purred.
“When the Truce ends that shall be remembered in thy

i wrotched, W #5.
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favour,” and he looked keenly through the darkness to
make sure of recognising the fawn again.

Gradually the talk spread up and down the drinking-
places. You could hear the scuffling, snorting pig asking
for more room; the buffaloes grunting among themselves
a8 they lurched out across the sandbars, and the deer
telling pitiful stories of their long footsore searches in
quest of food. Now and again they asked some question
of the Eaters of Flesh across the river, but all the news
was bad, and the roaring hot wind of the Jungle came and
went, between the rocks and the rattling branches, and
scattered twigs and dust on the water.

“The men-folk too, they die beside their ploughs,”
said a young sambhur. “I passed three between sunset
and night. They lay still, and their bullocks with them.
We also shall lie still in a little.”

“The river has fallen since last night,” said Baloo. “O
Hathi, hast thou ever seen the like of this dronght?”

“It will pass, it will pass,” said Hathi, squirting water
along his back and sides.

““We have one here that cannot endure long,” said Ba-
loo; and he looked towards the boy he loved.

“T9” gnid Mowgli indignantly, sitting np in the water.
“1 have no long fur to cover my bomes, but—but if thy
hide were pulled off, Baloo——"

Hathi shook all over at the idea, and Baloo said severely:

“Man-cub, that is not seemly to tell a Teacher of the
Law. Never have I been seen without my hide.”

“Nay, I meant no harm,* Baloo; but only that thou art,
as it were, like the cocoanut in the husk, and I am the

1mesnt no harm, 3 K & &
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same cgcoanut all naked. Now that brown husk of
thine——" Mowgli was sitting oross-legged, and explaining
things with. his forefinger in his usual way, when Bagheera
put out & paddy paw and pulled him over backwards in‘o
the water,

“Worse and worse,” said the Black Panther, as the
boy rose spluttering. “First, Baloo is to be skinned and
now he is a cocoanut. Be careful that he does not do
what the ripe cocoanuts do.”

“And what is that?” ssid Mowgli, off his guard for the
wminute, though that is cne of the oldest eatches! in the
Jungle.

“Break thy head,” said Bagheera quiotly, pulling him
under again,

“It is not good to make a jest of thy teacher,” said the
Bear, when Mowgli had been ducked for the third time.

“Nob good! What would ye have? That naked thing
running to and fro makes a monkey-jest of thoss who have
once been good hunters, and pulls the best of vs by the
whiskers for sport.” This was Shere Khan, the Lame
Tiger, limping down to the water. He waited a little to
enjoy the sensation he made among the deer on the opposits
bank; then he dropped his square, frilled heed and began
to lap, growing: “The Jungle has become a whelping-
ground for naked cubs now. Look at me, Man-cub!”

Mowgli looked—stared, rath msol as he
knew how, and in a minute Shere Khan turned away
uneasily. “Man-cub this, snd Man-cub that,” he rumbled,
going on with his drink. “The cub is neither man nor
cub, or he would have been afraid. Next season I shall
have to beg his leave for a drink. Awrgh!”

doutches, T8 A 0 B 3 4 A % 5 2 o RO RE.
9



|- I R

Hefent, ARG o TR AR G R —— T AR EBE
BB AEIRE, VI f A— i M R s MR B8 s
ROAH s — AR RS, TR S K
SEM YR, BREKMRR, BPR

Wy T AAREREBR T o W1k FRTEEERI I Ry B, B RaR
fin (B - R R R T BB T BT 19 B )

BT RN RENE—REE, 8
WA R, T st Bt §

BB ST Tk, RFEROMA, [ ATREARBY
$80J

WA BRI AR SR R, IR, T IR
R0 SEAABA RS )

TARTF] fRoEReedt g I RERRERE T , Msih
&, WERTHB K2 REOIEF MR
B, HRMEFOGTORTREY, ) L4 58FY
SR, Al B R A A K o AT e TR T 4 B JE B
FE A R A TR S - 1, TS S (P00 T 5 B BT T 4
B 1 0 ST el o T, AR 06 FRFEERE, MY TBIMORAEE
KRS — LRI AR AR, (RRETRY |

EHRBRAER, HELMERBER -— MG
BREFOTAEN , Bid SO M, A R B TR
RGPS ol — K — TiahE RS, FEA
B AN A RSB N R A SUR RS, TS R
i G BT 5, AT T+ T AR — 13K, )

9




THE SECOND JUNGLE BOOK

“That may come, too,” said Bagheers, looking him
steadily between the eyes. “That may come, too . . .
Faugh, Shere Khan! What new shame hast thou brought
here?”

The Lame Tiger had dipped his chin and jowl in the
water, and dark oly streaks were floating from it down-
stream.

“Man!” said Shere Khan coolly, “I killed an hour since.”
He went on purring and growling to himself.

The line of beasts shook and wavered to and fro, and
& whisper went up that grew to & cry: “Man! Man! He
has killed Manl” Then all looked towards Hathi, the
wild elephant, but he seemed not to hear. Hathi never
does anything till the time comes, and that is one of the
reasons why he lives so Jong.

“At such & sosson as this to kill Man! Was there no
other game afoot?” said Bagheera scornfully, drawing
himself out of the tainted water, and shaking each paw,
eat-fashion, as he did so.

“I killed for ¢hoice—not for food.” The horrified
whisper began again, and Hathi’s watchful little white
eye oocked itself in Shere Khan’s direction. “For choice,”
Shere Khan drawled. “Now come I to drink snd make
me clean again. Is there any to forhid?”

Baghoera’s back began to curve like & bamboo in & high
wind, but Hathi lifted up his trunk and spoke quietly.

“Thy kill was from choice?” he asked; and when Hathi
asks a question it is best to answer. .

“Even so. It was my right and my Night. Thou
knowest, O Hathi.” Shere Khan spoke almost cour-
teously.

“Yea, I know,” Hathi answered; and, after a little
silence, “Hast thou drunk thy fill#”

10
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“For to-night, yes.”

“Co, then. The river is to drink, and not to defile,
None but the Lame Tiger would have hoasted of his right
at this scason when—when we suffer together—Man and
Jungle People alike. Clean or unclean, get to thy Iair,
Shere Khan!”

The last words rang out like silver trumpets, and Hathi’s
three sons rolled forward half a puce, though there was
no meed. Shere Khan slunk! away, not daring to growl,
for he knew—what everyone else knows—that when the
last comes to the last Hathi is the Master of the Jungle.

“What is this right Shero Khan speaks of?” Mowgli
whispered in Bagheera’s ear. “To kill Man is always
shameful. The Law says so. And yet Hathi says——"

“Ask him. I do not knmow, Little Brother. Right
or no right, if Hathi had not spoken I would have taught
that lame butcher his lesson. To come to the Peace
Rock fresh from a kill of Man—and to boast? of it, is'a
jackal’s trick. Besides, he tainted the good water.”

Mowgli waited for a minute to pick up his courage,
because no one cared to address Hathi dircctly, and then
he cried: “What is Shere Khan’s right, O Hathi?” Both
banks echoed his words, for all the People of the Jungle
are intensely curious, and they had just seen something
that no one, except Baloo, who looked very thoughtful,
seemed to understand.

“It is an old tale,” said Hathi; “s tale older than the
Jungle. Keep silence along the banks, and I will tell
that tale.”

There was a minute or two of pushing and shonldering
among the pigs and the buffalo, and then the leaders of

Telunk, §y & T. 2io boast, & 15 1 44 48 Bs W ik B B
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the herds grunted, one after another, “We wait,” and Hathi
strode forward till he was almost knee-deep in the pool
by the Peace Rock. Lean and wrinkled and yellow-tusked
though he was, he lonked what the Jungle held him to be—
their master.

“Ye know, children,” he began, “that of all things ye
most fear Man.” There was a mutter of agreement.

“This tale touches thee, Little Brother,” said Bagheera
to Mowgli,

“I* T am of the Pack—a hunter of the Free People,”
Mowgli answered. ““What have I to do with Man?”

“And ye do not know why ye fear Man?” Hathi went
on. “This is the reason. In the beginning of the Jungle,
and none know when that was, we of the Jungle walked
together, having no fear of one another. In those days
there was no drought, and leaves and flowers and fruit
grow on the same tree, and we ate nothing at all except
ieaves and flowers and grass and fruit and bark.”

“T am glad ¥ was not born in those days,” said Bagheera.
“Bark is only good to sharpen claws.”

“And the Lord of the Jungle was Tha, the First of the
Elephants. He drew the Jungle out of deep waters with
his trunk, and where he made furrows in the ground with
his tusks, there the rivers ran, and where he struck
with his foob, there rose ponds of good water, and when he
blew through his trunk—thus—the trees fell. That was
the manner in which the Jungle was made by Tha; and
8o the tale was told to me.”

“Tt has not lost fat in the telling,* Bagheers whispered,
and Mowgli laughed behind his hand.

1t has not lost fat in the telling, §% 15 % & X B.
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THE SECOND JUNGLE BOOK

“In those days there was no corn or melons or pepper
or sugar-cane, nor were there any little huts such as ye
have all seen; and the Jungle People knew nothing of Man,
but lived in the Jungle together, making one people. But
prosently they began to dispute over their food, though
there was grazing enough for all. They were lazy. Each
wished to eat where he lay, a3 sometimes we may do now
when the Spring rains are good. Tha, the First of the
Elephants, was busy making new jungles and leading the
rivers in their beds. He could not walk everywhere, so
he made the First of the Tigers the master and the judge
of the Jungle, to whom the Jungle People should bring
their disputes. In those days the fist of the Tigers ate
frait and grass with the others. He wag as large as T am,
and he was very beautiful, in eolour all over like the blossom
of the yellow creeper. There was never stripe nor bar
upon his hide in those good days when the Jungle was new.
All the Jungle People came before him without fear, and
his word was the Law of all the Jungle. We were then,
remember ye, one people. Yet, upon & night, there was
a dispute between two bucks—a grasing-quarrel such as
ye now try out with the head and the forcfeet—and it is
said that as the two spoke together before the First of the
Tigers lying among the flowers, a buck pushed him with
his horns, and the First of the Tigers forgot that he was
the master and judge of the Jungle, and, leaping wpon
that buck, broke his neck.

“Till that night never one of us had died, and the Tirst
of the Tigers, seeing what he had done, and being made
foolish by the acent of the blood, Tan awey into the marshes
of the North, and we of the Jungle, left without a judge,
fell to fighting anong oursclves. Tha heard the noise of

13
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it and came back; and some of us said this and some of
us said that, but he saw the dead buck among the flowers,
and asked who had killed, and we of the Jungle would
10t tell because the amell of the blood made us foolish,
even as that samo smell makes us foolish to-dny. We ran
to and fro in circles, capering and crying out and shaking
our heads. 8o therefore Tha gave an order to the trees
that hang low, and to the trailing creepers of the Jungle,
that they should mark the killer of the buck that he should
know him again; and Tha said, “Who will now be Master
of the Jungle Peoplo?” Then up leaped the Gray Ape
who lives in the branches, and said, “I will now be Master
of the Jungle:” At this Tha laughed, and said, “So be
it,” and went away very angry.

“Children, ye know the Gray Ape. He was then as he
is now. At the first he made a wise face for himself, but
in a little while he began to scratch and to leap up and
down, and when Tha retirned he found the Gray Ape
hanging, head. down, from a bough, mocking those who
stood below; and they mocked him again. And so there
was no Law in the Jungle—only foolish talk and senseless
wordg. s

“Then The -called us all together and said: “The first
of your masters has brought Death into the Jungle, and
the sccond Shame. Now it is time there was a Law,
and a Law that ye may not break. Now ye shall know
Fear, and when ye have found him ye shall know that he
is your master, and the rest shall follow.” Then we of the
Jungle said, “What is Fear?” And Tha said, ‘Seek till
ye find.” So we went up and down the Jungle seeking
for Fear, and presently the buffalocs——

14
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“Ugh!” said Mysa, the teader of the buffaloes, from their
sandbank.

“Yes, Mysa, it was the buffaloes. They came back
with the newa that in a cave in the Jungle sat Fear, and
that he had no hair, and went upon his hind Jegs. Then
we of the Jungle followed the herd till we came to that
cave, and Fear stood at the mouth of it, and he was, as
the buffaloes had said, bairless, and he walked upon his
hinder logs. When he saw us he cried out, and his voice
filled us with the fear that we have now, and we ran away,
tramping upon and tearing each other because we Were
afraid. That pight, it was told to me, we of the Jungle
did not lie down togetlier as used to be our custom, but
cach tribe drew off by itself—the pig with the pig, the deer
with the deer; hom to hom, hoof to hoof—like keeping
to like, and so lay shuling in the Jungle.

“Only the First of the Tigers was not with us, for he
was still hidden in the marshes of the North, and when
word was brought to him of the Thing we had seen in
the cave, he said: ‘I will go to this Thing and break his
neck.”  So he ran all the night till he came to the eave, but
the trees and the creepers on his path, remembering the
order Tha had given, let dotvn their branches and marked
him as he ran, drawing their fingers across his back, his
flank, his forehead and his jowl. Wherever they touched
him there was & mark and a stripe upon his yellow hide.
And those siripes do his children wear o this day! When
he came to the cave, Fear, the Hairless One, put out his
hand and eelled him ‘The Striped One that comes by
night,’ and the First of the Tigers was afraid of the Hairless
One, and ran back to the swamps howling.”

Mowgli chuckled quictly here, his chin in the water.

15
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“So loud did he howl that Tha heard him and said,
‘What is the sorrow?” And the First of the Tigers, lifting
up his muzzle to the new-made sky, which is now so old,
said: ‘Give me back my power, O Tha. I am made
ashamed before all the Jungle, and I have run away from
an Hairlesa One, and he has called me a shameful name,”
‘And why?' said Tha. ‘Because I am smeared with the
mud of the marshes,” said the First of the Tigers. ‘Swim,
then, and roll on the wet grass, and if it be mud it will
surely wash away,’ said Tha; and the First of the Tigers
swam, and rolled, and rolled, till the Jungle ran round
and round before his eyes, but not one little bar upon his
hide was changed, and Tha, watching him, laughed. Then
the First of the Tigers said, ‘What have I done that this
comes to me?’ Tha said, “Thou hast killed the buck, and
thou bast let Death loose in the Jungle, and with Death
has come Fear, so that the People of the Junglo are afraid
one of the other as thou art afraid of the Hairless One.’
The First of the Tigers said, ‘They will never fear me, for
I knew them since the begiuning.” Tha said, ‘Go and see.”
And the First of the Tigers ran to and fro, calling aloud
to the deer and the pig and the sambhur and the porcupine
and all the Jungle Peoples; but they all ran away from
him who had been their Judge, because they were afraid,

“Then the First of the Tigers came back, his pride was
broken! in him, and, beating his head upon the ground, he
tore up the earth with all his feet and said: “Remember
that I was once the Master of the Jungle!l Do not forget
me, O Tha. Let my children remember that I was once
without shame or fear” And Ths eaid: ‘This mach will

heoken, 2 T 8 8.
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1 do, because thon and I together saw the Jungle made.
Tor one night of each ¥ear it shall be as it was before the
buck was killed—for thee and for thiy. children. In that
one night, if yo meet the Hairless Oné—and his name is
Man—ye shall not be afraid of him, but he shall be afraid
of you as though ye were judges of the Jungle and masters
of all things. $how Lim mercy in that night of his fear;
for thou hast known what Fear is.”

“Then the First of the Tigers answered, I am content’;
but when next he drank he saw the black stripes upon
his flank and bis side, and he remembered the name that
theHairless One had given him, and he was ungry. For
& year he lived in the marshes, waiting till Tha should
kecp his promise.! And upon a night when the Juckal
of the Moon (the Evening Star), stood clear of the Jungle,
he felt that his night was upon him, and he went to that
cave to meet the Hairless One. Then it happened as
The promised, for the Hairless One fell down before him
and lay aloug the ground, and the First of the Tigers
struck him and broke his back, for he thought that there
was but one such a Thing in the Jungle, and that Le had
killed Fear. Then, nosing above the kill, he heard Tha.
coming down from the woods of the north, and presently
the voice of the First of the Elcphants, which is the voice
that we hear now. ”

The thunder was rolling vp and down the dry, searred
hills, but it brought no rain—only heat-lightning that
flickered behind the ridgos—and Hathi went on:—

“Thal was the voice he heard, and it said: ‘Is this thy
wmerey? The First of the Tigers licked his lips and said:

15ceop his promise, 3§ 8.
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‘What matter? I have kifled Fear” And Tha suid: ‘O
blind and foolish! Thou hast untied the feet of Death,
and he will follow thy trail till thou diest. Thou hast
taught Man to kill’

“The First of the Tigers, standing stiffly to his kill, said:
“He is as the buck was. There is no Fear. Now I will
judge the Jungle Peoples once more.’

“And Tha said: ‘Never again shall the Jungle Peoples
come to thee. They shall never cross thy trail, nor sleep
near thee, nor follow after thee, nor browse by thy lair.
Only Fear shall follow thee, and with a blow that thou
canst not see shall bid thee wait his pleasure. He shall
make tho ground to open under thy feot, and the creeper
$o twist about thy neck, and the tree-trunks to grow to-
gether about thee higher than thou eanst leap, and at
the last he shall take thy hide to wrap his cubs when they
are cold. Thou hast shown him no merey, and none will
he show thee.’

“The First of the Tigers was very bold, for his Night
was still on him, and he said: “The Promise of Tha is
tho Promise of Tha. He will not take away my night?’
And Tha said: “Thy one Night is thine, as I have said,
but here is & price to pay. Thou hast taught Man to kill,
and he is no slow learner.”

“The First of the Tigers said: ‘He is here under my
foot, whero his back is broken. Let the Jungle know that
I have killed Fear.’

“Then Tha laughed and said: ‘Thou hast killed one
of many, but thou thyself shalt tell the Jungle—for thy
Night is ended!”

“So the day came; and from the mouth of the cave
went out another Hairless One, and he saw the kill in the

18
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path, and the First of the Tigers above it, and he took a
pointed stick- i

“They throw a thing that cuts now,” said Sahi, rustling
down the bank; for Sahi was considered uncommonly good
cating hy tho Gonds—they called him Ho-Igoo—and he
knew something of the wicked little Gondee ax that whirly
across & clearing like a dragon-fly.

“It was a pointed stick, such as they set in the foot
of & pit-trap,” said Hathi; “and throwing it, he struck the
First of the Tigers deep in the flank. Thus it happened
as Tha said, for the First of the Tigers zan howling up
and down the Jungle till he tore out the stick, and all the
Jungle know that the Hairless One could strike from far
off, and they feared more than before, So it came aboit
that the Wirst of the Tigers taught the Hairless One to
kill—and yc know what harm that bas since done to all
our peoples—through the noose, and the pitfall, and the
hidden trap, and the flying stick, and the stinging fly that
comes out of white smoko (Hathi meant the rifie), and
the Red Flower that drives us into the open. Yet for
one night in the year the Haitless One fears the Tiger, us
Tha promised, and never has the Tiger given him cause to
be less afraid.  Where he finds him, there he kills him, re
membering how the First of the Tigers was made sshamed.
For the rest, Fear walks up and down the Jungle by day
and by night.”

“ARi! Aoo!” said the deer, thinking of what it all meant
to them.

“And only when there is one great ear over all, as
there is now, can we of the Jungle lay asido our litle fears,
snd mest together in one place as we do now.”

10
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“For one night only does Man fear the Tiger?” said
Mowgli.

“For one night only,” said Hathi.

“But I—but we—but all the Jungle knows that Shere
Khan kills Man twice and thrice in & moon.”

“Even so. Then he springs from behind and turns his
head aside as he strikes, for he is full of fear. If Man
looked at him he would run. But on his Night he goes
openly down to the village. He walks between the houses
and thrusts his head into the doorway, and the men fall on
their faces, and there he does his kill. One kill in that
night.”

“Oht”” said Mowgli to himself, rolling over in the water.
“Now I see why Shere Khan bade me look at him. He got
no good of it, for he could not hold his eyes steady, and—
and T certainly did not fall down at his feet, But then
1 am not a man; being of the Free People.”

“Umm!” said Bagheera deep in his furry throat. “Does
the Tiger know his Night?”’

“Never till the Jackal of the Moon stands clear of the
evening mist. Sometimes it falls in the dry summer and
sometimes in the wet Rains—this onc Night of the Tiger.
But for the First of the Tigers this would never have been,
nor would any of us have known fear.”

The deer gruntc.} sorrowfully, and Bagheera’s lips curled
in a wicked smile. “Do men know this—tale?” said he,

“None know it except the tigers, and we, the elephants—
the Children of Tha. Now ye by the pools have heard
it, and I have spoken.”

Hathi dipped his trunk into the water as a sign that he
did not wish to talk.

“But—but—but,” said Mowgli, turning to Baloo, “why

20
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did not the First of the Tigers continue to est grass and
leaves and trees? FHe did but break the buck’s neck. He
did not eat. What led him to the hot meat?”

“The trees and the creepers marked him, Little Brother,
and made him the striped thing that we see. Never again
would he eat their fruit; but from that day he revenged
himself upon the deer, and the others, the Eaters of Grass,”
said Baloo.

“Then thow knowest the tale. Heh? Why have I never
heard?”

“Because the Jungle is full of such tales. If I made a
beginning there would never be an end to them. Let
go my ear, Little Brother?”

THE MIRACLE OF PURUN BHAGAT

There was once & man in India who was Prime Minister
of one of the semi-independent native States in the north.
western part of the country. He was a Brahmin, so high-
caste that caste ceased to have any particulsr meaning
for him; and his father had been an important official in
the gay-coloured tag-rag and bob-taill of an old-fashioned
Hindoo Court. But as Purun Dass grew up he realised?
that the ancient order of things wae changing, and that
if anyone wished to get on he must stand well with the
English, and imitate all the English believed to be good.
At the same time a native official must keep his own mas-
ter's favour. This was a difficult game, but the quiet,
close-mouthed, young Brahmin, helped by a good English
education at a Bombay University, played it coolly, and

1tag-rog and bob-tail, Bl & A ¥ — B A, ?realised, F .
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rose, step by step, to be Prime Minister of the kingdom.
That is to say, he held more real power than his master,
the Maharajeh.

When the old king—who was suspicious of the English,
their railways and telegraphs—died, Purun Dass stood
d high with his. young successor, who had been tutored by

an Englishman; and between them, though he always
took care that his master should have the credit, they
established schools for little girls, made roads, and started
State dispensaries and shows of agricultnral implements,
and published a yearly blue-book on the *“Moral and
Material Progress of the State,” and the Foreign Office and
the Governrent of India were delighted. Very few native
States take up English progress without reservations,? for
they will not believe, as Purun Dass showed he did, that
what is good for the Englishman must be twice as good
i for the Asiatic. The Prime Minister became the honoured
i friend of Viceroya and Governors, and Licutenant-Gov-
: ernors, and medical missionaries, and common mi
and hard-riding English officers who came to shoot in
the State preserves, as well as of whole hosts of tourists
who travelled up and down India in the cold weather,
showing how things ought to be managed. In his spare
time he would endow scholarships for the study of medicine
and manufactures on strictly English lines, and write
. letters to the Pioncer, the groatest Indian daily paper,
i explaining his master’s aims and objects.

At last he went to England on a visit, and had to
pay enormous sums to the priests when he came back; for
even so high-caste a Brahmin as Purun Dass lost caste by

; anh(\mp\h, ;: P10 (50 B 35, B EY K ). 2 without resecoa.
h tions, X i
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erossing the black sea. Tn London he met and talked with
everyone worth knowing—men whose names go all over
the world—and saw a great deal more than he said. He
was given honorary degrees by leamed universities, and be
made speeches and talked of Hindu social reform to Fnglish
ladies in evening dross, till all London cried, “This is the
most fascinating man we have ever met at dinner since
cloths were first laid!”

When he roturned to India there was a blaze of glory,
for the Viceroy himself made a special visit to confer upon
tho Maharajah the Grand Cross of the Star of India—
all diamonds and ribbons and enamel; and at the same
ceremony, while the cannon boomed, Purun Dass was made
a Knight Commander of the Order of the Indian Emp ce;
80 that his name stood Sir Purun Dass, K.O.LE.

That evening at dinner in the big Viceregal tent he
stood up with the badge and the collar of the Order on his
breast, and replying to the toast of his master's health
made a speech that few Englishmen could have surpassed.

Next month, when the city had returned to its sun-baked
quict,! he did & thing no Englishman would have dreamed
of deing, for, so far as the world’s affairs went, he died.
The jewelled order of his knighthood returned to the Indian
Government, and & new Prime Minister was appointed to
the charge of affairs, and a great game of General Post
began in all the subordinate appointments. The pricsts
knew what had happened and the people guessed; but
India is the one place in the world where a man cau do as
he pleases and nobody asks why; and the fact that Dewan

teunbaked quiet, & % -
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Sir Purun Dass, K.C.LE., had resigned position, palace,
and power, and taken up the begging-bowl and ochre-
coloured dress of & Sunnyasi or holy man, wag considered
nothing extraordinary. He had been, as the Old Law
Tecommends, twenty years a youth, twenty years a fighter
—though he had never carried a weapon in his life—and
twenty years head of a household. ¥e had used his woalth
and his power for what he knew both to be worth; he
had taken honour when it came hia way; he had seen men
and cities far and near, and men and cities had stood up
and honoured him. Now he would let these things go, 3
a man drops the cloak he needs no longer.

Behind him, as he walked through the city gates, an
antelope skin and brass-handled crutch under his arm,
and a begging-bowl of polished brown coco-de-mer* in his
hand, barefoot, alone, with eyes cast =n the ground-—
behind him they were firing salutes from the bastions
in honour of his happy successor. Purun Dass nodded.
All that life was ended; and he bore it no more ill-will
or gcod-will than a man bears to a colourless dream of
the night. He was a Sunnyasi—a houseless, wandering
mendicant, depending on his neighbours for his daily
bread; and so long as there is a morsel to divide in India
neither priest nor beggar starves. He had never in his
life tasted meat, and very seldom eaten even fish. A five.
pound-note would have covered his personal cxpenses
for food through any one of the many years in which he
had been absolute master of millions of money. Bven
when he was being lionised? in London he had held before
him his dream of peace and quiet—the long, white, dusty

Leoco-de-mer, iff # F. tlionised, B AR K AH B R
24



HRy AR R

AR R IRATE IR, PR RTUS IS A
WE AR, AMEERLUS . (W 3CR 3Tk MR
By DItk RS TR ) EHBARS D
4, ol (REP MRS BRE) — Mt
EFER MOANER I LR i L S RNy, 1hBfhaosE
3 7 S 3R 7T R MR RANASR A8 MR S YAy ik
E ARS8, Ady SRS AR b, o i, 2
WAREEF AR, mA—EHARFEFHAEART
2,

BHEHRPIRE T bR -, BT
RE—REAEAEIR, FEU-RBLHECHERT
R MEM,BE—A, BRER— AR
BRI b RO AR Re T e R R,
HEGEBEEAT BRI REBH, FRE,
B iRl —HA N EF—BREPOAE, fHR—Md
BRI, ST IS, SR B R R R B oy
RN, REEE - RRYT S, &IWe
BRI METRBBA R B RAFFHRALR
AU B WA PR 2R B B0 R, L R
R ESEOYSE, REHNH T ARG H—F
w5 A e B, BEA SR — TR A AW B ey
&, MAEREHEERE PP — AR B

2



L A% SECOND JUNGLE BOOK

Indian road, printed all over with bare feet, the incessant,
slow-moving 4raffic, and the sharp-smelling wood-snioke
curling up nnder the fig-trecs in the twilight, where the
wayfarers sat ab their evening meal.

When the time came to make that dream true the Prime
Minister took the proper steps, and in three days you
might more casily have found s bubble in the trough of
the long Atlantic seas? than Purun Dass among the roving,
gatbering, separating millions of India.

At night his antelope skin was spread whoro the darlness
avertook hi in & Sunnyasi y by the
roadside; sometimes by a mud pillar shrine of Kala Pir,
where the Jogis, who are another misty division of holy
men, would receive him as they do those who know what
castes and divisions are worth; sometimes on the outskirts
of a little Hindu village, where the children would steal
up with the food their parents had prepared; and some-
times on the pitch of the bare grazing-grounds where the
flame of his stick fire waked the drowsy camels. It was
all one to Purun Dass—or Purun Bhagat, as Le called
himself now. Rarth, people, and food werc all one. But,
unconscionsly, his feet drew him away northward and
eastward; from the south to Rohtak; from Rohtak to
Kurnool; from Kurnool to ruined Samanah, and then
up-stream along the dried bed of the Gugger river that
fills only when the rain falls in the hills, till, one day, he
sww the far line of the great Himalayaa.

Then Purun Bhagat smiled, for he remembered that
his mother was of Rajput Brahmin birth, from Kulu way—
a Hill-woman, always homesick for the snows- and that

1 trough of the sens, i . K I8 &7 I /&,
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the least touch of Hill blood draws & man in the end back
to where he belougs.

“Yonder,” said Purun Bhagat, breasting! the lower slopes
of the Sewaliks, where the cacti stand up like seven-
branched candlesticks, “yonder I shall ait down and get
knowledge;” and the cool wind of the Himalayas whistled
about his ears as he trod the road that led to Simla,

The last time he had come that way it had been in state,
with & clattering cavalry escort, to visit the gontlest and
most affable of Viceroys; and the two had talked for an
hour together about mutual friends in London, and what
the Indian common folk really thought of things. Tbis
time Purun Bhagat paid no calls, but leaned on the rail
of the Mall, watching the glorious view of the Plains spread
out; forty miles below, till » native Mohammedan policeman
told him he was obstructing traffic; and Purun Bhagat
salaamed reverently to the Law, because he knew the
value of it, and was seeking for a Law of his own. Then
he moved on, and slept that night in an empty hut at
Chota Simle, which looks like the very last end of the
earth, but it was ounly the beginning of his journey. He
followed the Himalaya-Thibet road, the little ten-foot
track that is blasted out of solid rock, or strutted out on
timbers over gulfs e thousand feet deep; that dips into
warn, wet, shut-in valleys, and climbs across bare, grassy
hill-shoulders where the sun strikes like & burning-glass;
or turns through dripping, dark forests where the tree-
ferns dress the trunks from head to heel, and the pheasant
calls to his mate. And he met Thibetan herdsmen with
their dogs and flocks of sheep, each sheep with & little bag

*breasting, 44 1§ 11 1.
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of borax on his back, and wandering wood-cutters, and
cloaked and blanketed Lamas from Thibet, coming into
tudia on pilgrimage, and envoys of kttle solitary? Hill-
states, posting furiously on ring-streaked and piebald
pomies, or the cavaleade of a Rajah paying a visit; or elss
for a long, clear day he would see nothing more than a
black bear grunting and rooting down below in the valley.
When he first started, the roar of the world he had left
still Tang in his cars, as the roar of a tunnel rings a little
after the train has passed through; but when he had put
the Mutteeanee Pass behind him that was all done, and
Purun Bhagat was alone with himself, walking, wondering,
and thinking, his eyes on the ground, and his thoughts
with the clouds.

One evening he crossed the highest pass he had met
i1l then—it had been a two days’ climb—and came out on
a line of snow-peaks that Lelted all the horizon—mountains
from fifrcen to twenty thousand feet high, looking almost
near enough to hit with a stone, though they were fifty
or sixty miles away. The pass was crowned with dense,
dark forest—deodar, walnut, wild cherry, wild olive, and
wild pear, but mostly decdar, which is the Himalayan
cedar; and nader the shadow of the deodars stood a de-
serted shrine to Kafi~—who is Durga, who is Sitala, who is
sometimes worshipped against the smallpox.

Purun Dass swept the stone floor elean, emiled at the
grinning statue, made himself a little mud fireplace at the
back of the shrine, sproad his antolope skin on a bed of
fresh pine needles, tucked his bairagi—his brass-handled
crutch—under his armpit, and sat down to rest.

tsolitnry, & 1.
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Immediately below him the hillside fell away, clean
and cleared for fifteen hundred foet, to where a little village
of stone-walled houses, with roofs of beaten earth, clung
to the steep tilt. All round it tiny terraced fields lay
out like aprons of patchwork on the knees of the mountain,
and cows no bigger than bectles grazed between the smooth
stone oircles of the threshing-floors. Looking across the
valley the eye was deceived by the size of things, and conld
not at first realise that what seemed to be low scrub, on the
opposite mountain-flank, was in truth a forest of hundred-
o0t pines.. Purun Bhagat saw an eagle swoop across the
enormous hollow, but the great bird dwindled to a dot
ero it was half-way over. A few bands of scattered clouds
strung up ard down the valley, catching on a shoulder
of the hills, or rising up and dying out when they were
tevel with the head of the pass. And ‘“Here shall I find
peace,” said Purun Bhagat.

Now, a Hill-man makes nothing of a fow hundred feet
up or down, and as goon as the villagers saw the smoke
in the deserted shrine, tho village priest climbed up the
terraced hillside to welcome the stranger.

‘When he met Purun Bhagat’s eyes—the eyes of & man
used to control thousands—he bowed to the earth, took
the begging-bowl without a word, and returned to the
village, saying, “We have at last a holy man. Never
have I seen such a man. He is of the plains—but pale
coloured—a Brahmin of the Brahmins.” Then all the
housewives of the village said, “Think you he will stay
with us?” and each did her best to cook the most savoury
meal for the Bhagat. Hill-food is very simple, but with
buck-wheat and Indian com, and rice and red pepper,
and little fish out of the stream in the little valley, and

28
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honey from the flue-like hives built in the stone walls, and
dried apricote, and turmeric, and wild ginger, and bannocks
of flour, & devout woman can make good things; and it
was a full bowl that the priest carried o the Bliagat.
Was he going to stay? asked the priest. Would he need
a chela—a disciple—to beg for him? Had he a blanket
against the cold weather? Was the food good?

Purun Bhagat ate, and thanked the giver. It was in
Lis mind to stay. That was sufficient, said the priest.
Let the begging-bowl be placed cutside the shrine, in the
hollow made by those two twisted roots, and daily should
the Bhagat be fed; for the village felt hanoured that such
a man—he looked timidly into the Bhagat’s face—should
tarry among them,

That day saw the end of Purun Bhagat’s wanderings.
He had come to the place appointed for him-~the silence
and the space. After this, time stopped, and he, sitting
at the mouth of the shrine, could not tell whether he
were alive or dead; a man with control of his limbs, or &
part of the hills, and the clouds, and the shifting rain, and
sunlight, He wonld repeat a Name softly to himself a
hundred hundred times, till, at each repetition, he scemed
to move more and more out of his body, sweeping np
to the doors of some tremendous discovery; but, just
as the door was opening, his body would drag him back,
and, with grief, he felt he was locked up again in the flesh
and bones of Purun Bhagat.

Kvery morning the filled hegging-bow] was laid silently
in the crotch of the roots outside the shrine. Sometimes
the priest brought it; soraetimes a Ladakhi trader, lodging
in the village, and anxious to get merit, trudged np the
nath; but, more often, it was the woman who had cooked
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the meal overnight; and she would murmur, hardly above
her breath: “Speak for me before the gods, Bhagat.
Speak for such an one, the wife of so-and-sol” Now and
then some bold child wonld be allowed the henour, and
Purun Bhagat would hear him drop the bhowl and run
a8 fast as his listle legs could carry him, but the Bhagat
never eame down to the village. It was laid out like a
map at his feet. He could see the evening gatherings
held on the cirele of the threshing-floors, because that was
the only level ground; could see the wonderful unnamed
green of the young rice, the indigo blues of the Tndian
corn; the dock-like! patches of buck-whest, and, in its
sesson, the red bloom of the amaranth, whose tiny seeds,
being neither grain nor pulse, make a food that can be
lawfully eaten by Hindus in time of fasts.

When the year turned, the roofs of the huts were all
little squares of purest gold, for it was on the roofs that
they lnid out their cobs of the corn to dry. Hiving and
harvest, rice-sowing and husking, passed before his eyes,
all embroidered down there on the many-sided fields, and
he thought of them all, and wondercd what they all led
to ab the long last.

Even in populated India & man cannot a day sit atill
before the wild things run over him as though he were &
rock; and in that wilderness very soon the wild things, who
knew Kali’s Shrine well, came back to look at the intruder.
The langurs, the big gray-whiskered monkeys of the Hi-
malayas, were, naturally, the first, for they are alive with
curiosity; and when they had upset the begging-bowl, and
rolled it round the floor, and tried their teeth on the brass-
handled crutch, and made faces at the antelope skin

i dock-like, {3 B R B

30




LR LR IR

T (ke , TRISARACRN NG SRR AR REFLEOHFE
S, IR ABFRE ) AR AR BT H B
BT R0, WO e G 2 B ARG BT R IE M TR
SAMIERE AR , B AR AR T BN o B
A T T ) — 0 R B vy 4 1 o s R S0 R\ AR
IRMEFERE, ARG RELTBHIBRHER
R0 RDFABAAATT R, ERROREE;
HRESE R AN BR 0 E £ E, PTRRE
BRIV, SRR R TR A0, SRR EUR
R, B TWR B E A B RSB RIE T, AR

TS, FE&UBHILUMEN S SRR
¥4, ABHEN ANERE EREMAERRBE R
R, SR, 1R, 28, INFUSBM RS RRE,
R AR PIBEF 3 by , PN AN , BIR AGE R 5 P
AR,

EHABEGRE, —WATRR—H 25 EAFRTH
Lagiovadik Mabobe ) g0pade Baem VI pay: Shgiil s
AL, EFR AR SRR, A OREARER B
R A A AR KR KIRT, RRFRHE
Ry, AR W AR MRS KBTI T CBHE R
W R &, AFRERGWNIR, WA AR,

]



TIE SECOND JONGLE BOOK

they decided that the human being who sat so still was
harmless. At evening, they would leap down from the
pines, and beg with their hands for things to ent, and then
swing off in gruceful cueves. Thay liked the warmth of
the fire, too, and huddled round it till Parun Bhagat bad
to push them uside ¢ throw on more fuel; and in the
morning, as often as not, he would find a farry ape shating
his blanket. All day long, one or other of the tribe would
sit by his side, staring oub at the snows, crooning and
looking unspeakably wise and sorrowful.

After the monkeys came the borasingh, that big deer
which is like our red deer, but stronger. He wished to
rub off the velvet of his horns against the cold stoues of
Kali’s statue, and stamped his feet when he saw the man
at the shriuv. Bat Purun Bhagat never moved, and,
little by little, the royal stag edged up and muzzled his
shoulder. Purun Bhagat slid one cool hand along the
hot antlers, and the touch soothed the fretted beast, who
bowed his head, and Purun Bhagat very softly rubbed and
ravelled oft the velvet.  Afterwards, the harasingh brought
his doe and f gentle things that bled on the
holy man’s blanket—or would come alone ab night, his
eyes green in the fire-flicker, to take his share of fresh
walnuts. At last, the musk-deer, the shyest and almost
the smallest of the dectlets, came, too, ber big, rabbity
ears ercct; even brindled, silent mushick-nabha must needs
find out what the light in the shrine neant, and drop her
moose-like nose into Purun Bhagat’s lap, coming and
going with the shadows of the fire. Purun Bhagat called
them all “my brothers,” and his low call of “Bhai! Bhai!”
would draw them from the forest at noon if they were
within earshot. The Himalayan black bear, moody and

31




HEREAB=H

SRR R SR E S RAR A RBh o ARk BT
R M PIBLAR AR B AR b T fY, BEMRRIITHER
— 3%, B PR AR IRATE 09 AT AL R E R AR R R,
PtE—3, EBAE IR , ST 1O o 1A M HERR , S8
B R RS RS BT A58 T
#H @AY RABYRAERS S BT, BIRE
SV AR, T LT SR A 1 A B AT LR R
BT AR, R AN, BRI, FBR
HRE MMTE R MRS, BEH TR,
B S RO 8 A B IRRAR , S BRI 5 91 2 ek G R A
B8 1 E AW LA, MABRO RN, ¥ AL (e
A — SR AR 0 B, SEAREORMENE (BR
BB SR, th BRI
ARG BT MR A it B R AR
H——EAR IR, EETRET LIS N —
AWK NETEBE E3 B — M8 Ao, AR JOETA, i
IR AR (.09, A A SUBTRERE R B RO L BR, T
R EPBAGE , SURTR B /M, MR A R R F a0 H
SRS I 09 5 B _EATHERC, WA B, -t AT 1A
09 72 e HES G , 4R 1 BE 0 A s A S
0 REL, BRAE N ek 2k o U 1) [ (S REE 3T ST Bk
TR IS, 18 b ar oy BFBE , RBAL IR 5L oo
B3, i L B T EL L BB PR B R A K
LB, R BB RN — I (Sona), fAV

31




THE SKCOND JUNGLE BOOR

suspicious—Sona, who has the V-shaped white mark under
his chin—passed that way more than once; and since the
Bhagat showed no fear, Sona showed no anger, but watched
him, and came closer, and begged a share of the caresses,
and a dole of bread or wild berries. Often, in the still
dawns, when the Bhagat would climb to the very crest
of the notched pass to watch the red day walking along
the peaks of the snows, he would find Sona shufling and
geunting at his heels, thrusting a curious forepaw under
fallen tronks, and bringing it away with a whoof of im-
patience; or his early steps would wake Soua where he
Iay curled up, and the great brute, rising erect, would
think to fight, till he heard the Bhagat’s voice and knew
his best friend.

Nearly all hermits and holy men who live apart from
the big cities have the reputation of being ablo to work
miracles with the wild things, but all the miracle lies in
keeping still, in never making a hasty movement, and,
for a fong time, ab least, in never looking directly ut a
visitor. The villagers saw the outlines of the barasingh
stalking like a shadow through the dark forest behind the
shrive; saw the minaul, the Himalayan pheasant, blazing
in her best colours before Kali's statue; and the langurs
on their haunches, inside, playing with the walnub shelts.
Some of the children, too, had heard Sona singing to him-
self, bear-fashion, behind the fallen rocks, and the Bhagat's
reputation as miracle-worker stood firm.

Yet nothing was further from his mind than miracies.
He believed that all things were one big Miracle, and when
& man knows that much he knows something to go upon.
He knew for & certainty that there was nothing great and
nothing little in this world; and day end night he sirove
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to think out his way into the heart of things, back to the
place whence his soul hal eome.

So thinking, his untrimmed hair fell dovn about his
shoulders, the stone slab at the side of the antelope skin
was dented into a little hole by the foot of his brass-handled
orutch, and the place between the tree-brunks, where the
begging-bowl rested day after day, sunk and wore into
a hollow alinost as smooth as the brown shell itself; and
cach beast knew his exact place at the firo. The fields
changed their colours with the scasons; the threshing-floors
filled and emptied, and filled again and again; and again
and agrin, when winter came, the langurs frisked among
the branches feathered with light snow, till the mother-
monkeys bronght their sad-cyed little babies up from
the watmer valleys with the spring. There were few
changes in the village. The priest was older, and
many of the little children who used to come with the
begging-dish sent their own children now; and when you
asked of the villagers how long their holy men had
lived in Kali's Shrine at the head of the pass, they
answered, “Alwvays.”

Then came such summer rains as had not been known
in the Hills for many seasons. Chrough three good months
the valley was wrapped in oloud and soaking mist—steady,
unrclenting downfall, breaking off into thunder-shower
after thunder-shower.  Kali’s Shrine stood above the clouds,
for the most part, and there was a whole month in which
the Bhagat never caught a glimpse of his village. Tt was
packed away tnder a white floor of cloud that swayed
and shifted and rolled on itself aud bulged upward, but
never broke from its piers—the streaming fanks of the
valley.
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All that time he heard nothing but the sound of a million
little waters, overhead from the trees, and underfoot along
the ground, soaking through the pine-meedles, dripping
from the tongues of draggled fern, and spouting in newly-
torn muddy channels down tho slopes, Then the sun
came out, and drew forth the good incense of the deodars
and the rhododendrons, and that far-off, clean smell the
Hill People call “the smell of the snows.” The hot sun-
shine Jasted for a week, and then the rains gathered to-
gether for their last downpour, and the water fell in sheets
that flayed off the skin of the ground and leaped back
in mud. Purun Bhagat heaped his fire high that night,
for he was sure his brothers would need warmth; but
never a beast came to the shrine, though he called and
called till he dropped asleep, wondering what had happened
in the woods.

It was in the black heart of the night, the rain dramming
like & thousand drums, that he was roused by a plucking
at his blanket, and, stretching out, felt the little hand of &
langur. “Itis better here than in the trees,”” he said sleepily,
loosening a fold of blanket; “take it and be warm.” The
monkey caught his hand and pulled hard, “Ts it food,
then?” said Purun Bhagat. “Wait awhile, and 1 will
prepare some.” As he knecled to throw fuel on the fire
the langur ran to the door of the shrine, crooned, and ran
back again, plucking at the man’s knee.

“What is it? What is thy trouble, Brother?” said
Purun Bhagat, for the langur’s eyes were full of things
that he could not tell. “Unless one of thy caste be in a
trap—and none set traps hero—I will not go into that
weather. Look, Brother, even the barasingh comes for
shelter.”
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The deer’s antlers clashed as he strode into the shrine,
clashed against the grinning statue of Kali. He lowered
them in Purun Bhagat’s direction and stamped uneasily,
hissing throngh his half-shut nostrils.

“Hail Hai! Hai!” seid the Bhagat, snapping his fingers.
“Is this payment for & night’s lodging?” But the deer
pushed bim towards the door, and as he did so Purun
Bhagat heard the sound of something opening with a sigh,
and saw two slabs of the floor draw away from each other,
while the sticky carth below smacked its lips.

“Now I see,” said Purun Bhaget. “No blame to my
brothers that they did not sit by the fire to-night. The
mountain is falling. And yet—why should I go?” His
cye fell on the empty begging-bowl, and his face changed.
“They have given me good food daily sinee—since I came,
and, if T am not swift, to-morrow there will not be ene
mouth in the valley. Indeed, I must go and wamn them
below. Back there, Brother! Let me get to the fire.”

The barasingh hacked unwillingly as Puron Bhagat drove
a torch deop into the flame, twirling it till it was well lit.
“Ah! yo came to warn me,” he said, rising. “Better than
that we shall do, better than that. Out, now, and lend
me thy neck, Brother, for I have but? two feet.”

He clutched the bristling withers of the barasingh with
his right hand, held the torch away with his left, and
stepped out of the shrine into the desperato night. There
was no breath of wind, but the rain nearly drowned the
torch as the great deer hurried down the slope, sliding on
liis haunches. As soon as they werc clear of the forest
more of the Bhagat’s brothers joined them. He heard,

1 but=only.
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though he could not ses, the langurs pressing about him,
and behind them the uhk! whk! of Sona. The rain matted
his long white hair into Topes; the water splashed beneath
his bare feet, and his yellow robe clung to his frail old
body, but he stepped down steadily, leaning against the
barasingh. He was no longer a holy man, but Sir Purun
Dasy, K.C.LE., Prime Minister of no small State, a man
accustomed to command, goirg out to save life. Down
the steep plashy path they poured all together, the Bhagat
and his brothers, down and down till the deer clicked and
stumbled on the wall of a threshing-floor, and snorted
because he smelt Man. Now they were at the head of the
one crooked village street, and the Bhagat beat with his
crutch at the barred windows of the blacksmith’s house as
his torch blazed up in the shelter of the eaves. “Up and
out!” cried Purun Bhagat; and he did not know his own
voice, for it was years since he had apoken aloud to a man.
“The hill falls! The hill is falling! Up and out, ok, you
withinl”

“Tt is our Bhagat,” said the blacksmith’s wife. “He
stands among his beasts. Gather the littl ones and give
the call.”?

It ran from house to house, while the heasts, cramped
in the narrow way, surged and huddled round the Bhagat,
and Sona puffed impatiently.

The people hurried into the street—they were no more
than seventy souls all told®— and in the glare of their
torches they saw their Bhagat holding back the terrified
barasingh, while the monkeys plucked piteously at his
skirts, and Sons sat on his haunches and roared.
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*““Across the valley and up the next hilll” shouted Purun
Bhagat. “Leave none behind! We follow!”

Then the people ran as only Hill-folk can run, for they
knew that in & landslip you must climb for the highest
ground across the valley. They fled, splashing through
the little river at the bottom, and panted up the terraced
fields on the far side, while the Bhagat and his hrethren
followed. Up and up the opposite mountain they climbed,
calling to each other by name—the roll-call! of the village—
and at their heols toiled the big barasingh, weighted by the
failing strength of Purun Bhagat. At last the deer stopped
in the shadow of a deep pine-wood, five hundred feet up
the hillside. His instinet. that had warned him of the
coming slide, told him he would be safe here.

Purun Bhagat dropped fainting by his side, for the
chill of the rain and that Gerce climb was killing him; but
first he called to the scattered torches ahead, “Stay and
count your numbers,” then, whispering to the deer as
he saw the lights gather in & cluster: “Stay with me,
Brother. Stay—till-—I—gol”

There was a sigh in the air that grew to s mutter, and
& mutter that grew to a roar, and a roar that passed all
sense of hearing, and the hillsidc on which the villagers
stood was hit in the darkness, and rocked to the blow.
Then a note as steady, decp, and true as the deep C of the
organ drowned everything for perhaps five minutes, while
the very roots of the pines quivered to it. It died away,
and the sound of the rain falling on miles of hard ground
and grass changed 'to tho mufiled drams- of water on soft
earth. That told its own tale: i

roll-call, 85 4.
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Never a villager—not even the priest—was bold enough
to spesk to tho Bhagat who had savod their lives. They
crouched under the pines and waited till the day. - When it
came they lookod across the valley, and saw that what had
been forest, and terraced field, and track-threaded grazing-
ground was une raw, red, fan-shaped smear, with a few
trees flung head-down on the scarp. That red ran high
up the hill of their refuge, damming back the little river,
which bad begun to spread into a brick-coloured lake.
Of the village, of the road to the shrine, of the shrine itself,
and the forest behind, there was no trace. For one mile
in width and two thousand fest in sheer depth the moun-
tain-side bad come away bodily, planed clean from head
to heel.

Ang the villagers, one by one, crept through the wood
to pray beforc their Bhagat. They saw the barasingh
standing over him, who fled when they came near, and
they heard the langurs wailing in the branches, and Sona
moaning up the hill; but their Bhagat was dead, sitting
cross-legged, his back against a tree, his crutch under his
armpit, and his face turned to the north-east.

The priest said: “Behold a miracle after a miracle, for
in this very attitude must all Sunnyasis be buried! There-
fore, where he now is wo will build the temple to our
holy man.”

They built the temple before 5 year was ended, a little
stone and earth shrine, and they called the hill the Bha-
gat’s Hill, and they worship there with lights and flowers
and offerings to this day. But they do not know that
the saint of their worship is the late Sir Purun Dass, K.C.I,
E., D.CL., Ph.D., etc., once Prime Minister of the pro-
gressive and enlightened State of Mohiniwala, and honorary
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or corresponding member of more learned and scientific
societies than will ever do any good in this world or the
next.

THE KING'S ANKUS

“Then the White Hood spuke the thing which is?”
Mowgli asked quickly.

“I was born in the King’s cages at Oodeypore, snd it is
in my stomach that T know some little of Man. Very
many men would kill thrice in a night for the sake of that
one red stone alone.”

“But the stone makes it heavy to the hand. My little
bright knife is botter; and—sec! the red stone is not good
to eat. Then why would they Kill#”

“Mowgli, go thou and sleep. Thou hast lived among
mien, and- "

“I remember. Men kill because they are not bunting;—
for idleness! and pleasnre. Wake again, Bagheera. For
wha; use was this thom-pointed thing made?”

Bagheera half opened his eyes—he was very sleepy—
with a malicious twinkie,

“Tt was made by men fo thrust into the bead of the
Sons of Hathi, so that the blood should pour out. I have
seen the like in the streets of Oodeypore, hefore our cages.
That thing has tasted the blood of many such as Hathi.”

“But why do they thrust into the heads of elephants?”

“To teach them Maw's Taw. Having neither claws
nor teeth, men make thesc things—and worse.”

“Always more blood when I come near, even to the
things the Man-Pack have made!” said Mowgli, disgustedly,

tidleness, B¢ 5 #F I); R % E 3.
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He was a litile tired of the weight of the ankus. “If T
bad known this, T would not have taken it. First it was
Messua’s blood on the thongs, and now it is Hathis. I
will use it no more, Look!”

The ankus flew sparkling, and buried itself point down
fifty yards awny, between the trees. “So my hands are
clean of Death,” said Mowgli, rubbing his hands on the
fresh, moist earth. “The Thuu said Death would follow
me. He is old and white and mad.”

“White or black, or death or life, I am going to sleep,
Little Brother. I cannot hunt all night and howl all day,
as do some folk,”

Bagheera went off to a hunting-lair that he knew, about
two miles off. Mowgli made an easy way for himself
up & convenient treo, knotted three or four creepers to-
gether, and in loss time than it takes to tell was swinging
in a hammock fifty feot above ground. Though he had
no positive objection to strong daylight, Mowgli followed
the custom of his friends, and used it as little as he could,
When he waked among the very lound-voiced peoples that
Yive in the trees, it was twilight once more, and he had
been dreaming of the beautiful pebbles he had thrown
away.

“At least I will lock at the thing again,” he said, and
slid down 2 creeper to the earth; but Bagheers was
before him. Mowgli could hear him snuffing in the half
light.

“Where is the thom-pointed thing?” eried Mowgli,

“A man has taken it. Here is his rail.”

“Now we shall see whether the Thim spoke truth, If
the pointed thing is Death, that man will die. Let us
follow,”
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“Rill first,” said Bagheers. “An empty stomach
makes a careless eye: Men go very slowly, and the Jungle
is wet enongh to hold the lightest mark.”

They killed as soon as they could, but it was nearly
three hours before they finished their meat and drink
and buckled down to the trail. The Jungle People
know that mothing makes up for being hurried over
your meals.

“Think you the pointed thing will twm in the man’s
hand and kill him?” Mowgli asked. “The Thuu said it
was Death.”

“We shall soe when we find,” said Bagheera, trotting with
his head low. “It is single-foot” (he meant that there was
only one man), “and the weight of the thing has pressed
his heel far into the ground.”

“Hail This is as clear as summer lightuing,” Mowgli
answered; and they fell into the quick, choppy trail-trot
in and out through the checkers! of the moonlight, follow-
ing the marks of those two.bare foet.

“Now he runs swiftly,” said Mowgli. “The tocs are
spread apart.” They went on over some wet ground.
“Now why does he turn aside here?”

“Wait!” said Bagheers, and flung himself forward
with onc superb bound as far as ever he could. The firsh
thing to do when a trail ceases to explain itself is to cast
forward without leaving your own confusing foot-marks
on the ground. Bagheera turned as he landed, and faced
Mowgli, crying, “Here comes another trail to meet him.
It is a smaller foot, this second trail, and the toes turn
inward.”

Leheckers, %ir 6t 28 8 — 3 — A
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Then Mowgli ran up and looked. “It is the foot of a
Gond hunter,” he said, “Look! Here he dragged his
bow on the grass. That is why the first trail turned aside
%o quickly. Big Foot bid from Little Foot.”

“That is true,” said Bagheera. “Now, lest by crossing
each other’s tracks we foul the signs, let each take one trail.
I am Big Foot, Little Brother, and thou art Little Foot,
the Gond.”

Bagheera leaped bsck to the original trail, leaving
Mowgli stooping above the curious in-toed track of the
wild little man of the woods.

“Now,” ssid Bagheers, maving step by step along the
chain of footprints, “I, Big ¥oot, turn aside here. Now
I hide me behind a rock and stand still, not daring to shift
my feet. Cry thy trail, Little Brother.”

“Now, I, Little Foot, come to the rook,” said Mowgli,
running up his trail. “Now sit I down under the rock,
leaning upon my right hand, and resting my bow between
my toes. I wait long, for the mark of my feet is deep hera.”

“I also,” said Bagheera, hidden behind the rock. “I
wait, resting the end of the thorn-pointed thing upon a
stone. It slips, for here is & scratch upon the stons. Cry
thy trail, Little Brother.”

““One, two twigs and a big branch are broken herg,” said
Mowgli, in an undertone. “Now, how shall I ery that?
Abl Tt is plain now. I, Litile Foot, go away making
noises and tramplings so that Big Foot may hear me.” Heo
moved away from the rock pace by pace among the trees,
his voice rising, in the dlsta,nce as he appl‘oa,ché'(] a Jittle
cascade. “T--g y — the—noise—
£ falli & -—noiso; and—k 1
wait. Cry thy trail, Bagheera, Big Foot!”
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The panther had been casting in every direction to see
how Big Foot’s trail led away from behind the rock. Then
he gave tongue,

“Y come from behind the rock upon my knees, dragging
the thorn-pointed thing. Seeing no one, T run. I, Big
Foot, run swiftly. The trail is clear, Let each follow his
own, Trun!”

Bagheera swept on along the clearly-marked trail, and
Mowgli followed the steps of the Gond. For a time there
wag silence in the Jungle.

“Where art thou, Little Foot?” cried Bagheera. Mow-
gli’s voice answered him not fifty yards to the right.

“Um!” said the Panther, with a deep cough. “The two
1un side by side, drawing nearer!”t

They raced on another half mile, always keeping about
the same distance, till Mowgli, whose head was not so
elose to the ground as Bagheera's, eried. “They have met.
Good hunting--lock! Here stood Little Foot, with his
knee on a rock—and yonder is Big Foot.”

Not ten yards in front of them, stretched across a pile
of broken rocks, Iay the hody of a villager of the district,
a lean, small feathered Gond arrow through his hack and
breast.

“Was the Thuu so old and so mad, Little Brother?”
snil Baghecra, gently. “Here is one death, at least.”

“Follow on. But where is the drinker of elephant’s
blood—the red-eyed thorn?"

“Little Foot has it—perhaps. Ttis single-foot again now.”

The ningle trail of a Yight man who had been running
quickly and bearing a burden on his left shoulder, held on

deawing nearer, i 3 & if.
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round a long, Tow spur of dried grass, where each foot.fall
scomed to tho sharp eyes of the trackers marked in hot iron.

Neither gpoke till the trail ran up to the ashes of a camp-
fire hidden in a ravine.

“Againt” said Baghocra, checking as though he had
been turned into stone.

The body of a little wizened Gon lay with its feet in
the ashes, and Bagheera looked {nquiringly at Mowgli.

“That was done with a bamboo,” said the boy, after
one glance. *“T have used such a thing among the buffaloes
when I served the Man-Pack. The Father of Cobras—1I
am sorrowful that T made a jest of him—knew the breed
well, as I might have known. Said T not that men kill
for idlencss?”

“Iudccd they Lilled for the sake of red and blue stones,”

answered. ber, I was in the King’s
cages at Qodeypore.”

“One, two, three, four tracks,” said Mowgli, stooping
over the ashes. “Four tracks of men with shod feet.
They do not: go so quickly as Gonds. Now, what evil had
the lttle woodman done to them? See, they talked to-
gether, all five, standing up, before they killed him.
Bagherra, let us go back. My stomach is leavy in me,
and yet it dances up and down like an oriole’s nest at the
end of a branch.”

“It is no good hunting to leave game afoot. Follow!”
said the panther. “Those eight shod feet have not
gone far.”

No more was said for fully an hour, as they took up the
broad trail of the four men with shod fect.

Tt was clear, hot daylight now, and Baghecra said, “I
smell smoke.”
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“Men are always more ready to eat than to run,” Mowgli
answered, trotting in and out between the low scrub bushes
of the new Jungle they were exploring. Bagheera, a little
to his left, made an indescribable noise in his throat.

“Here is one that is done with fecding,” said he. 4
tumbled bundle of gay-coloured clothes lay under a bush,
and round it was some spilt flour.

“That was done by the bamboo again,” said Mowgh,
“Scel That white dust is what men eat. They have
taken the kill from this one,—he carried-their food,—and
given him for a kill to Chil, the Kite.”

“It is the third,” said Bagheera.

“I will go with new, big frogs to the Father of Cobras, and
feod him fat,” said Mowgli to himself. “This drinker of
elephant’s blood is Death himself—but still I do not under-
stand!”

“Follow!”" said Bagheera.

They had not gone half a mile farther when they heard
Ko, the Crow, singing a death-song in the top of & bamarisk
under whose shade three men were lying. A half-dead firo
smoked in. the centre of the circle, beneath an iron plate
which held a blackened and burned cake of unleavened
bread. Close to the fire, and blazing in the sunshine, lay
the ruby-and-tarquoise ankus.

“The thing works quickly; all ends here,” said Bagheera.
“How did these die, Mowgli? There is no mark nor rub
on anyone.”

Ajungle-dweller gets to learn by experience as much as

a great many doctors know of poisonous plants and berries.
Mowgli spiffed the smoke that came up from the fire,
broke off a morsel of the blackened bread, tasted it, and
spat it out again.
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“Apple of death,” he conghed. “The first must have
tade it ready in the food for these, who killod him, having
first killed the Gond.”

“Good hunting, indeed! The kills follow close,” said
Bagheera.

“Apple of death” is what the jungle call thorn-apple or
dbatura, the readiest poison in all India.

“What now?” said the panther. “Shall thou and I kill
each other for yonder red-eyed slayert’”

“Can it speak?” said Mowgli, in a whisper. “Did I do
it & wrong whon T threw it away? Between us two it can
do no wrong, for we do not desire what men desire. Tf it
be loft, here, it will assuredly continue to kill men one after
another ag fast as nuts fall in a high wind. T have no
love to men, but even I would not bave them die six in a
night.”

“What matter? They are only men, They killed one
another, and were well pleased,” said Baghecra. “That
first little woodman hunted well.”

“They are cubs none the less; and a cab ill drown himself
to bite the moon’s light on the water. The fault was mine,”
s0id Mowgli, who spoke s though he knew all about overy-
thing. “I will never again bring into the jungle strange
things—not though they be as beautiful as flowers. This”
-—he handled the ankus gingerly—“goes back to the Father
of Cobras. But first we must sleep, and we cannot sloep
near these slocpers. Also we must bury him, lest he
run away and kill another six. Pig me a hole under that
tree.”

“But, Little Brother,” said Bagheera, moving off to the
spot, T tell thee it is no fault of the blood-drinker, The
trouble is with the men.”
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“All one,” said Mowgli. “Dig tho hole deep. When
wo wake I will take him up and carry him back.”

Two nighte later, as the White Cobra sat mourning in
the darkness of the vault, ashamed and robbed and alote,
the turquoise ankus whirled through the hole in the wall,
and clashed on the floor of golden coins.

“Father of Cobras,” said Mowgli (he was careful to keep
the other side of the wall), “get thee & young and ripe one
of thy own people to help thee guard the king’s treasure
50 that no man may come away alive eny more.”

“Ah-hat Tt returns, then. T gaid the thing was death.
How comes it that thou art still alive?” the old cobra
mumbled, twining lovingly round the ankus-haft.

“By the Bull that bought me, I do not know! That
thing has killed six times in a night. Let him go out ne
more.”
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