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FROM ‘THE JUNGLE BOOK”

Mowgli’s Brothers

Now Chil the Kite brings home the night
That Mang the Bat sets free —

The herds are shut in byre and hut,
For loosed till dawn are we.

This is the hour of pride and power,
Talon and tush and claw.

Oh, hear the call! — Good hunting all
That keep the Jungle Law!

Night Song in the Jungle

It was seven o’clock of a very warm evening in the Seeonee
hills when Father Wolf woke up from his day’s rest, scratched
himself, yawned, and spread out his paws one after the other to get
rid of the sleepy feeling in their tips. Mother Wolf lay with her big
grey nose dropped across her four tumbling, squealing cubs, and
the moon shone into the mouth of the cave where they all lived.
‘Augrh!” said Father Wolf, ‘it is time to hunt again.” And he was
going to spring downhill when a little shadow with a bushy tail
crossed the threshold and whined: ‘Good luck go with you, O Chief
of the Wolves; and good luck and strong white teeth go with the
noble children, that they may never forget the hungry in this
world.’

It was the jackal — Tabaqui, the Dish-licker — and the wolves
of India despise Tabaqui because he runs about making mischief,
and telling tales, and eating rags and pieces of leather from the
village rubbish-heaps. But they are afraid of him too, because
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3 «1EPLIOI KHUT'U JKYHIJIIB»

bparu Mayri

Hiu Hece Ha kpuax BedipHiil nTax,
Kaxkan ButiTae 3 miTbMu.

A Irozie#t y 1oJIoHi TpUMae cTpax,
bo BinbHI 0 paHKy MH.

Hamra Bnaga — 3 Beuopa 70 CBiTaHHS,
Komnu 3rpas B mici manye.

Uyem noknuk? J106poro momoBaHHs
Bcim, xT0 3akoH manye!

Hiuna nicus /[picynenie

azBeyip xkapkoro JHs B CloHIHCHKHX ropax 0aThko-BoBk
MIPOKUHYBCS MICIISI CBOIO ICHHOTO CIIOYUHKY, TOYYXaBCsl, TIO3IXHYB
1 CTpyCOHYB 00BaXHIINMH JIalTaMH, 1100 po3irHaTH ApiMoTy. Maru-
BoBumnis criana, mOKJIaBIIH CBOIO BEJIHKY Cipy TOIOBY Ha YOTHPHOX
BOBYCHSIT, @ BOHH BOBTY3HJIHCS i THXCHBKO CKUTIIWIIH, 1 MiCAIb 3a-
DIAaB y [euepy, JIe JKIia BOBYA POIUHA.

— Ere! — ckazaB 6arpko-BoBk. — Yac it Ha MOMIOBaHHS.

BiH xoTiB OyI10 TOKATHCS 3 TOPH Y BUIOIMHOK, 8K PAIITOM HU3b-
KOpOCJIa TiHb 3 KOIIUTATMM XBOCTOM KHHYJIAcsl Ha TOPIr 1 3aHUIA:

— Xait 1001 mactuth, 0 Bonmonapro Borkis! Illacts i MinHUX
01X 3y0iB TBOIM ClIaBHUM JiTKaM. Hexali BOHU He 3a0yBaroTh, 1110
B LIIM CBITI € ToJIogHi!

To OyB makan, mignuii Tabaki, — yci BOBKHM [HJIiT 3HEBaXKaIOTh
Tabaxi 3a Te, 1110 BiH YCIOJIM HUIIIIOPUTH, 30yPIOE BOPOKHETY, PO3-
HOCHTD ILTITKH 1 30Mpa€e MOKUIb HA CLTCHKOMY CMITHHUKY. I Bce &
Taku BOHU 60siThest Tabaki, 60 BiH yacTimie 3-MOMIK iHIIUX 3BipiB
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Tabaqui, more than anyone else in the Jungle, is apt to go mad, and
then he forgets that he was ever afraid of anyone, and runs through
the forest biting everything in his way. Even the tiger runs and hides
when little Tabaqui goes mad, for madness is the most disgraceful
thing that can overtake a wild creature. We call it hydrophobia, but
they call it dewanee — the madness — and run.

‘Enter, then, and look,’ said Father Wolf stiffly; ‘but there is no
food here.’

‘For a wolf, no,” said Tabaqui; ‘but for so mean a person as
myself a dry bone is a good feast. Who are we, the Gidur-log [the
Jackal People], to pick and choose?’ He scuttled to the back of the
cave, where he found the bone of a buck with some meat on it, and
sat cracking the end merrily.

‘All thanks for this good meal,” he said, licking his lips. ‘How
beautiful are the noble children! How large are their eyes! And so
young too! Indeed, indeed, I might have remembered that the
children of Kings are men from the beginning.’

Now, Tabaqui knew as well as anyone else that there is nothing
so unlucky as to compliment children to their faces; and it pleased
him to see Mother and Father Wolf look uncomfortable.

Tabaqui sat still, rejoicing in the mischief that he had made:
then he said spitefully:

‘Shere Khan, the Big One, has shifted his hunting-grounds. He
will hunt among these hills for the next moon, so he has told me.’

Shere Khan was the tiger who lived near the Waingunga River,
twenty miles away.

‘He has no right!” Father Wolf began angrily — ‘By the Law of
the Jungle he has no right to change his quarters without due
warning. He will frighten every head of game within ten miles, and
I — I have to kill for two, these days.’

‘His mother did not call him Lungri [the Lame One] for nothing,’
said Mother Wolf quietly. ‘He has been lame in one foot from his
birth. That is why he has only killed cattle. Now the villagers of the
Waingunga are angry with him, and he has come here to make our
villagers angry. They will scour the Jungle for him when he is far
away, and we and our children must run when the grass is set alight.
Indeed, we are very grateful to Shere Khan!’
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y JKyHDIIAX XBOpi€ Ha CKa3, a TOJl HUKAE JICOM 1 MOXKE BKYCHUTH
KO)KHOTO, XTO TPAUThCS Ha3ycTpid. HaBiTh TUTP TiKa€ BiJ HUIOTO
ckaxkeHoro Ta0axi, 60 cka3 — Iie HalfcTpallHiIIe JIUXO I AUKOTO
3Bipa. Y Hac 110 XBOpoOy HA3WUBAIOTH CKA30M, a 3Bipi MPO3BaIH il
«aiBaHi» 1 TIKAIOTH Big HET.

— Mookenr 3aiiTH 1 TOAMBHUTHUCS caM, — TIOXMYPO MOBHB 0aTh-
k0-BoBk. — Hemae TyT HisKoi NOXXUBH.

— Jlns BOBKa — Tak, — 3irHyBcsl Tabaki. — A AJs Taxkoro
cipomaxu, K s, i oOrpuseHHi Maciak — poskim. Mwu, [igyp-
JIOTH — ITaKajH, — XapdaMH He TIepeOupaemMo.

Bin mmvurayB y mmb medepH, CXONMB OJICHSYY KICTKY, Ha SIKiH
JIUIIATIOCS TPOXU M sica, 1, pauii-paiciHbKHiA, BIOBOJIEHO 3aXpyMaB.

— JlsKyro 3a 9acTyBaHHs, — CKa3aB BiH, 00IU3YIOUUCh. — SIKi
rapHi, ciaBHi giTouku! SIki B HUX BeIHKi odi! A BOHHM X iIe Taki
npi6Hi! Ta 110 11e st Kaxy, — MeHi CJIiJ1 TaM’ TaTh, o KOPOITiBChKi
JUTH 3MaJIeuKy BKe SK JOPOCIi.

Tabaxi mpeuy0BO 3HaB, 1110 XBAJIUTHU AITEH yronoc He TOAUTh-
cs1 — 00 TaK X MOXKHA 3ypOYMTH, — 1 TIIIUBCS, Oauayu, SIK 3HITH-
nucs IXHi 0aThKO W MaTH.

Bir Tpoxu momoB4YaB, 3JIOBTIIIAIOYHCH, 10 BUUHHUB KaIlOCTh,
a MOTiM JI0/aB:

— lllep-Xan, Benukuii Turp, 3MiHuB Miciie J10BiB. [[poro mi-
CsIIIS BiH ITOJIFOBATHME TYT, y Topax. OTak BiH CKa3aB.

[ep-XaH 061r00yBaB MICITUHY 3a ABAISATh MUAJIb 3BiACH, OiJIst
piuku BaitHranru.

— 3a sxuM mnpaBoM? — TPUMHYB 0aTbko-BoBK. — 3akoH
JLxyHIiB 3a00poHsE MIHATH MicLie JIOBIB 6e3 nonepemxenHs! Bin
po3nooxae 3100M4 Ha 0araTo MWJIb JIOBKOJA, 1 110 MEHI poOUTH?
Mynry HUHI TIONIOBATH 32 JIBOX.

— Henmapemno pinna matu HasBana ioro Jlanrpi — Kymera-
BUH, — MpEe3UpiIMBO AOKUHYIa MaTU-Bopunigl. — BiH 3Manky
KyJIbIa€ Ha OJHY HOTY, OT 1 BUCTEXY€E TUIBKU JOMAIIHIO Xy100Yy.
Censinu Ha Oeperax BaliHraHTH HOro HEHABUISTH, a TENEp BiH YTIiK
CIOIU 1 JIUXO BeJie 32 COOO0: JIFOIU TIOFOBATUMYTh 32 HUM Y Xallli,
3II0BUTH HE 3MOXKYTh, @ HaM 13 JITbMHU Ky MOJITHCS, KO BOHH
nignanaTh TpaBy? YkiinHa nska [lep-Xany!
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