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F L U P P ’ S F R I G H T .

OH, dear ! oh, dear! the other night 
I  really liad a dreadfui fright: 

l ’m surprised my fur did not tum ivliite—
1 felc as if  it would!

It  Lappened just like thia: I  sat 
Reside the window on my mat—
My BÍstresB said, ‘ Good Pussy-cat,’

Because I  looked so good,
But when sbe’d gone I  winked my eye,
The sideboard wasD’t very high;
‘ Fish stands up there,’ I  thought, ‘ ITl try 

To find some nice fried plaiee I'
But when I  clambered up with care,
I  found another cat was there,
And all he did waa stand and atare—

He'd Euch a silly face 1
I  moved up close i; so did he 1 
In  all I  did he copied me,
XJntil I  banged quite suddenlv

My head against iiishead !
Just then my mistress chanced to pasa.
‘ Poor naughty cat,' she criad, ‘  alas !
You did not know the tooking-glass

Waa there ’— and then I  fled 1
L e s l ie  M a r t  Oy l e b .

T H E  R O M A N C E  O F T H E  S P IC E  T R A P E .
IV .—THE E AST IN D IA  C O M PA N Y : GINGEIl.

IN this artíelel want first to give you a slight pictureof 
the State of the mice trade in the time ot the Tudors. 

Up to that period, England as a country had not done 
much in the way of increasing her trade abroad by wav 
of the sea. Her merchante, o f course, had to bring the 
spices and other goods lotig distances, but not longer 
than could be helped. Spices were known and used 
in very early times by the Komana and other ancient 
peoples, and they were brought overland and soid in 
the great marhets' of the world, Venice being one of the 
greateat. ITien, as I  have already said, the Portuguesa 
foutid the way to the Spice Islands, and they Leld the 
trade for some time hy selling the spices in Lisbon at 
eheap rates. This they were able to do because the 
cost of carriage was much lesa by sea than by land. 
lA tcr again, the Portuguose brought their wares right 
round to Antwerp, which was convenient for the 
English market. Then the Dutch, who, though a small 
kingdom, were very enterprising, thought that they too 
would like to have a picking from this rieh spice trade, 
80 they sent out expeditions, and finally, as I  have 
already told you, they extenninated thePortuguese, and 
established a closer monojioly than eren the Portuguesa. 
Now, the downfall ot the Dutch monopoly seems 
to have come from the fact that they put up the 
prices of the spices to such an extent that the mer- 
chanta ot England, who were very good customers, 
began to eomplain. A t last the English Grocers’ 
ComMny decided to try to establish tr ^ e  in the East 
for tnemselves with English ships, man, and money. 
Thiis carne about the fortnation ot tho great East India 
Company, which included many wealthy grocers.

Soon after the tormation of this Company, the Dutch

started a similar one, and naturaily the competiiion was 
great.

As giving an idea of the dÜBculties of the trade of 
these times, I  w ill here insett an account of a visit 
by the great explorer, Sir Francis Drake, to the islands 
of the Moluccas in 157Í). He did not set out espe- 
cially to go to the Moluccas, but he visited them among 
many other lands. You know what a hero ot the sea 
DraSe was, and you will realise from the foliowing 
account what tact and ability were required to conduct 
expeditions sueli as he lored. This account was wriiten 
by Richard Ilakluyt. l ie  lieads it thus: ‘ The Famous 
voyage of Sir Francis Drake into the Soutli sea, and 
thereíience about the whole Globe of the earth, begun 
in the Year of our Lord, 1577.' He got back to  
England in 1580. Thia visit was paid before the 
monopoly hy the Dutch (this was not complete tiU 
160-5, but they had tried to get control in 1578), and 
sliows what great wealth there was in the spice trade for 
the native kings:

‘ The fourteenth of November we fell with the Islands 
of Maluco [Molucca], which day at night (having directed 
our course to run with Tydore), in coasting along the 
Island of Mutyr, belonging to tíie King ot Teníate, Lis 
Deputy or Vice-king, seeing us at sea, carne with his 
Canoa [canoe] to us without all fear, and carne aboard, 
and. aíter some conference with our General [Drake], 
willed him in any wise to  run in with Témate, 
and not with Tydore, assuring him that the King 
would be glad of his coming, and would be ready to do 
what he would require, for which purpose he himaelf 
would that night be with the King, and tell him the 
news; with whom, if he once deait, he should find that, 
as he was a King, so bis word should stand; adding 
further, that it we went to Tydore before he oame to 
Teníate, the King would have nothing to do with us, 
because he held the Portugal as his enemy. Whereupon 
our General resolved to run with Temate, where the 
next moming early we carne to anchor, at which time 
our General sent a message to the King with a velvet 
cloak for a present and token of his coming to be 
in pesco, and that he required notbing hut traific and 
exchange of merchandise, whereof he had good store, 
in such things as be wanted.'

Trade was done largely by exchange in those days. 
The Vice-king interviewed the King, and evidently 
gave a good impression of Drake, for he sent a signet 
and promised to come in person to the ship, llere 
1 inserc the account of his coming in state to conduct 
the ship to better anchorap: ‘  The King purposing to 
come to our ship, sent before four great and large 
Canoas, in every one whereof were certain of his 
greatest States [nobles] that were about him, attired in 
white lawn of cloth of Calicut, having over their 
heads, from the one end ot the Canoa to the other, a 
covering of thin perfumed mats, borne up with a trame 
made ot reeds, for the same use, under which every one 
did sit in his order according to his dignity, to keep him 
from the heat of the sun; divers of whom.’being of good 
age and gravity, did make an ancient and fatherly show. 
There were a!so divers young and comely men attired in 
white, as were the others ; the rest were soldiers, which 
stood in comely order round about on both sides, 
without [outsidel whom sat the rowers in certain 
galleries, which Ceing three on a side along the Canoas, 
did lie from the side thereof three or four vards, one 
being orderly builded lowar than another, iñ every of
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■wljich galleries -were tbe number of four acore rowers.’ 
"Was not thia a stately procession ?

A ll were arined, and tbey rowed round tbe sliip and 
‘ did their homng^ witb great aolemnitv’ aa tliey 
pasaed. The King did not come on board, W t said he 
would tbe next day. Ilowever, ‘  he brake bis promise,' 
and sent another brother witb excuses, and asked Brake 
to go on land. Brake was auspicióos, and kept tbe Vice- 
king as hostage! He did not go himself, but sent soma 
of liia gentlemen. You sea how dangerniis were tbe 
limes—tbey bad always to be on tbe look-out for 
ireachory,

Here ¡3 tbe accoimt of tbe King's reception, wbicb 
is truly picturesque : ‘ The place that tbey were 
brought unto was a latge and fair house. wbere at least 
a ibousand persons assembled. The King being yet absant 
tbere sat in their placea sixty grave personages, all 
wbich were said to be of tbe Kin^s council. . . . The 
King at last carne in guardad by twelve lances, covered 
over with a rich canopy, witb embossed gold- Our men, 
avcompanied with one of their captains called Maro, 
rising to meet him, he graciously did welcome and 
entertain them. He was attired after tbe manner of the 
country, but more suraptuously than the rest, From his 
waist iJown to the ground was all cloth of gold, and the 
same very rich ; his legs were bare, but on bis feet were 
a pair of shoea made of Cordovan skin. In tbe attire of 
bis bead were finely wreatbed bopped rings of gold, and 
about bis neckhe bad a cbain of perfect gold, tbe links 
wbereof were great and one fold double. On Lis 
tingers he bad six very fair jewels, and [wben he was] 
sitting in his chair of State at bis right hand stood a 
page witb a fan in bis band, breathing and gatbering 
air to the King. Tbe fan was in lengtb two foot, and 
in breadtb one foot, set witb eight sapphires, ricbly 
embroidered,and knit to astaff tbreefoot inlengtb,by tbe 
wbicb the page did bold and more it. Our gentlemen, 
baving delivered their message and received order 
accordingly, were licensed [allowed] to depart, being 
safely eonducted back again by one of tbe King’s 
council.’ Having concluded their excbsnge of mer- 
cbandise, tbey departed. ündoubtedly Brake obtained 
a dne cargo of spices.

In those daye the Southern seas were not chnrted at 
all, and it was all ncw ground to this expedition, and 
tbey never knew how soon tbey might run on rocks. 
l'or instance, Haliluyt says on ‘  the ninth of January, 
in the year 1579, we ran suddeiily upon a rock, wbere we 
stuck fast. . . . W e lightened our sbip upon tbe rocks 
of tbree tons of cloves,’ and otber tbings, and then tbey 
got off safely. A ll through these voysges tbey ba3 
constant adventuros. From Temate tbey went to 
otber islands, wbere tbey saw many quaint and in- 
terestiug tbings. Hut wben tbey bad í)een at Java some 
time tbey were told one day ‘ that not far o£E tbere were 
such great ships as ours, wishing us to beware; upon 
tbis our Captain would stay no longer.' These sbips 
were evidently some otber expedition, eitber Portuguese 
or Butch, and Brake did not want any more trouble, so 
be made straight for borne. Ilakluyt concludes ; ‘ We 
arrived in England tbe tbird of Kovember, 1580, being 
the tbird year from our depaiture.’

Now, wben you are using spices to-day you are the 
heirs of Brake. But the peril o f gettiiie them is not so 
great now. Let us take another one, and see how it is 
obtained— Ginger. J expect you have met it as ‘  pre- 
aerved ginger ’ in those quaint blue and white ^ t s

enclosed in an open sort of trellis o f cañe witb a handle 
{Hg. 1). Also, no doubt you knowit in chocolate and as 
‘ candied fruit.’ But do you know wbat it really is P 

W ell, its proper ñame is Zingiber officinale. It is 
ratber a strange-looking plant. In fig. 2 you liave 
a sketch wbich I  obtained from illustrations in the 
Natural History Museum, South Kensington, London. 
It has leaves wbicb are very smooth, long and poiiited, 
and wbich continué down tbe stem in the form of a 
sbeath. Tbe' flowers are carried in a curious-looking 
bead of tightly overlapping acales. Tbere seem to bi- 
only two or three flowers in bloom at a time. A t a, 1 
show a single flower, wbich is mainly dark purple 
in colour; it is a one-sided flower with a decided lip. 
The roots are tbe part of most intereat to us. for 
from them are made all the different preparations 
known to us as ‘ Ginger.’ These roots are wbat are 
called rhizomes— tbat is, tbey are a sort of cross 
between true roots and triie stems. Tbey are sonie- 
tbing like our Solomon Seal roots, or the roots 
of the common bracken (see pagas 01-94). You see 
tbere is a thick part immediately below the stems, atwl 
tben below these tbere are ordinary roots. The thick 
pares throw up eacb a sboot; at B is a young one just 
making its way up, and at c  is a very young one only 
Just starting out in life. The roots proper (d), so to 
speak, are somewhat strange ; tbey branch in ratber a 
queer way, fortuing bunebes of roots on tbe ends of sume 
of tbe main roots.

Now, ‘ preserved ginger’ is made of pieces of tbe
Íoung tender root, wbicli aro steeped in sugar sjTup.

his is the kind used in all confectionery. Then tbere 
is tbe ginger we use as a flaTouring in cookery, wbicb 
is the ‘ spice ’  proper. This is made of the older roots 
scalded, then scraped, then dried. A t this stage it 
is ready for tbe shops, and is white and bard, in 
funny shaped pieces Just as tbey were chopped ofí 
tbe root. In fig. 8 ,1 show you a piece I  bave sketched 
from our spice-box. It is used in various ways, some- 
times crushed and sometimes in stícks as it is, hut in 
this case it is generally flshed out again from whatever 
it is flavouring. Cooks put it into liítle muslin bags, 
wbicb tbey can easily remove from their stewpan wben 
they tbink it has been in long enough to give the right 
amount o f  flavour.

Sometimes ginger is dried and not scraped; then it ú 
black, and in tbis State it  is very useful and valuable in 
medicine.

Ginger is a tropical plant, and is now grown all over 
the trópica of Asia and America. It  was cultivated in 
the East Indies flrst ‘ from time immemorial.’

Another of the queer spices which I  mentioned wken 
I  gave ycfu a list was Turmeric. This is obtained from 
the roots of Cúrcuma tonga ¡ its roots are similar to 
those of the ginger, so I  will not trouble to ¡Ilústrate it. 
I t  grows in China and the East Indies and otber tropical 
lauda: its roota are veiy bard and resinous. Wben 
ground up a yellow powder is tbe result, wbicb has a 
very distinctive scent. Tbis is used as a yellow dve, 
but is not very permanent, and so is not of znueb vaíue 
in tbat way. Üue of its chief uses is as a flavouring in 
curry powder.

Now let me see wbat I  can teil you about l ’epper. 
Its proper ñame is Piper Nigrum, wbicb is easy to 
see means Black Pepper, In tig. 4 ,1 show you a spray 
of l ’ epper in bloom. Y’ou see it is ratber a cutious- 
looking plant; its leaves bave a number of main veins,
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I. PtESEKVfD 6IK6£D POT > PICCE Or 6W8EII 
FROn SDICC BOX

«11 starting from the stalk and eonnected by a net-woii 
o í Bmaller ones. The joints-of the stem are very dis- 
tinct, and when the plant diee down it hreaks o£E at 
these jointe like a begonia. The long tails of flowers 
you see are developed opposite the learee. A t á., I  give 
yon a careíul órawing of a tail o f berries. I f  yon Muld 
eee this in colour you would find these bemes tinted

A. LUF
STALK YOUKS TAIL OF 

riOWCRSi

NSEt
ftC
FDU

/FULL etOWN
A-tail of 

nowLss

4. SPRAV OF PEPPED

variously green, yellow, and red. These have to be eol- 
lected beíore they are ripa and then dried. I f  t h ^  are 
ground up as they are when gathered—that is, without 
remOYÍng the puípy Mirtof the berries—then the ^ w der 
produced is Black Pepper, but if when gathered this 
outer coTering is removéi, then the remaining hard berry 
ground ie W hite Pepper.

I  do not expeot many of you lay lunch store by 
pepper, but in days long ago it was one of the valuable 
commodities which drew our attention to India, where 
it growB to such perfection. Mr. Rees, in the book 1 
haTe mentioned, tellfl us that ‘ Pepper from the Malabar 
coast of India was used by the cooks of ancient Home, 
who eave as much as ten shillings a pound f "  ’

® í . M ..
. for it.’
, B a b l o w .

T H E  R O U S IN G  O F B E V IS  M A Y L IN S .

ON the Bill of an open window in Meadside School, 
Bevia Maylins lolled one summer day, reading a 

letter he had juat received from borne. But he scareely 
heeded the words till a sentence Buddenly caught his 
attention, and, straightening himself up with a jerk, he 
eiclaimed, loud enough for any one in the eourt below 
to hear, ‘  What's that ? ’

The ejaculation was accompanied by  a Bcowl at the 
letter as though it had roade an attack upon him ¡ and 
then he read the passage over again ; ‘ Arrangements 
have been completed, and Tony will arrive at Mead­
side on Tuesday next. I t  is my hoM that you wil! 
do all in your power to make poor Tony’a path easy. 
Show for him all that sympathy whieh means so 
jnuch from an eider brother. Remember, Tony is a
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■' k  boy wai seen ckmb«ting over a gate.”

little boy, nevar very etrong, and this ia the fiiat time he 
haa been amone strangera, away fiom  boma.’

Bavis crum^ed the ietter np into a ball of paper and 
puahed it deeply into hia tiouaers pocket. ‘ Tbat settlea 
the gama forme,’ be growled, tu rn ia  from the window. 
‘ Tony Í3 Corning on Tuesday next ¡ Tony is to be patted

and painpered becauae he ia my brother. , .  . Nonsense! 
”^ h e  littie be^ar muat look after himseif. I f  he doesn’t 

lite what he gete, they bad better send him to another 
acbool. I  am not going to make myaelf unpleasaDt to 
anv of the fellows on bis account

Kow, though BevU aettled the matter in this {toliiin)'
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Mtisfftctorv way, it did not really comfort his ruffled 
spirits, and on tbe Tuesday aftemoon he ‘ mooched ’ 
down to tie  station in a temper which promised a far 
from brotherly weicorae for the small, shy boy, who at 
that moment waa rapidly approaching liis journey’s end 
^ith  growiog fears of what awaited him there.

Tbe sight of Revis, as he stepped on to the pktform, 
was at hrst reassurmg, buC a second glance sent a chlll 
to Tony’sheart, for Bevis advanced towards him with a 
Eulhy face.

‘ iVhere’s the luggage?’ was his abrupt greeting. ‘ I 
hope it’s not more than you can carry yourself, for I 
doii’ t mean to fag up to the school with it.’

‘ Oh, no, Beris ! ' replied Tony. ‘ I  can manage it 
quite eaaily. I t  isn’t far, I suppose P ’

‘ A  tidy step,’ growled Bevis; ‘ and it was no end of a 
nuisance to have to meet the train. I  think it’s an awful 
pity you have come to Meadside, and what their idea 
was in sending you is more than I  can understand.’

He repeated thb interesting fact many times as they 
walked 1»ck to tbe scboo!, so that there shouid be no 
mistake about it. The littie boy beside hira, panting 
nnder his burden and suflering the pains of home-sick- 
ness, bote it all with silent patience, even feeling at 
times that he was to blame for causing poor Bevis such 
annoyance,

And that is how Tony Maylins carne to Meadside. 
Bevis made no effort to guide his small brother free 
of the many pitfalls into which new boys at school are 
apt to stumbltí. Kiimours reached him from time to 
time that Tony suffered at the hands of more than 
one bu lly ; that he had been lured into the companion- 
ship of scapegraees, and that altogether the small boy 
was having a troublous time. \ et Bevis, fearing to 
make himself objectionable to others, ignored tbe 
nimours, and carne to the conclusión that ‘ it was no 
concern ot his.’

One Saturday aftemoon, when Tony had been a few 
weeks at Meadside, the eider boy was retnrning from a 
bicyele ride along a road about half a mile from tbe 
school, when he heard loud cries ot pain raingled with 
shouts Corning from a market-garden on the further side 
of a hedge that bordered the road.

The cyclist quickened his speed, but before he could 
reach the place the uproar ceased, and next moment a 
small boy was seen clambering over a gate farther 
down the road. A  man with a stick in his hand was 
laugbingbehind the hedge. The boy was Tony. Without 
tuming his head, he ran Jimping away. Bevis called, 
but he did not hear. Bevis called again, but he still 
ran on, and even when he was overtaken he kept his white 
face forward like one overwhom terror had cast a spell.

‘ What have'you beeu up to?  What has been tbe 
matter ? ’ ctied Bevis, dropping from the saddle.

‘ Oh, is that you, Bevis P ’  panted the small boy. ‘  I  
did not know you were near me. Thev told me the 
strawberry-bed belonged to the school. They sent me to 
pick some------ ’

‘ W ho did?’ snapped the eider boy.
‘ Westcott and the others.’
'W h a t have you to do with that setP’ cried nevie. 

‘  Don’t you know they are idle louts, sure to get you into 
tnischi^ P ’

‘ No,’ said Tony, still etaring ahead and trotting as 
weli as he was able. ‘ No one wamed me.’

‘ And I  suppose Jenhins caught you in the bed and 
gave you a thrashing ? ' said Bevis, coldly.

‘  Yes, he did,' carne the reply ; ‘  but ne\ er mind, Bevis. 
I'm sorry if it has annoyed you. I  promise to sav 
nothiiig aboHt it at the school. Borgive me if it leads to 
any trouble ; but it all seemed so natural— and 1 didn’t 
know. Perhaps I ought to— but I  didn’t.’

Bevis was silent. All the way back to Meadside he 
spoke no word, and the small boy trotting at his side was 
silent, too.

But Bevis Maylins was now suffering far more in his 
heart than his brother. Conscience, slowly awakening. 
was revealing to him Uie dorkness of the course he had 
followed. All that dav and the next he was ill at ease, 
and whenever he met íony,thep!acid expression on the 
lattePs face, the brightness of bis eyes, were more dis- 
turbing than any show of misery would have been.

Thus it carne about that after a restiess night, on tbe 
following Sunday Bevis stole from his bed at the earliest 
glimraer of dawn. He would dress and go out. Any- 
thing was better than lying there. Stealing to the 
wash-stand by the window, he was about to pour out 
some water, when, glancing into the courtyarx! below, 
he caught sight of some one under the shadow of a wal!, 
creeping towards the gates. There could be no mis- 
taking that tiny form. It was his brother Tony! 
Devisa heart beat fast; for all too readiiy he guessed 
that, unable longer to bear his troubles, Tony was run- 
ning away from Meadside.

Watching, spellbound, (ill the small figure, having
Eissed the gate, was hurrying along the road that led to 

orden Hiü, Bevis flung on his clothes with feverish 
baste. Caution, bowever, checked his speed, and ten 
minutes elapsed ere he, too, was on the road.

Conscious that a stern chase is a long one, be did not 
spare himself, but, on reaching tbe foot of the bilí, was 
relieved to see, far ahead, a small figure trudging up the 
slnpe. It resched the surarait and passed from sight. 
Bevis panted on, spurred to exertion by repeniant 
tboiight. He, too, reacbed the top at last, and paused 
with a littie gasp of surprise, for there, only a few yards 
further on, sat Tony bending over tbe pages of an open 
book.

He did not look up till the eider boy drew near ; he 
did not move his eyes from the page til! he heard bis 
ñame called.

‘ What, Bevis 1 ’  he cried. ‘  I  did not know you ever 
carne to see the sun rise ! ’

‘ Tony/ replied Bevis, in a trembling voice, ‘ I  thought 
you were running away! ’

‘  Running away ? ’ echoed the other. ‘ W hy shouid I  
run away ? ’

‘  Because I  have been an unbrotherly beast to you,’ 
was the reply, as Bevis sat down at his side. ‘ I  never 
helped you, as Mother asked me t o ; T did not comfort 
you when I  migbt have done.’

‘ Never mind,’  retumed Tony. ‘ I  have had help from 
this, you know. Mother told me ahvays to read it, and 
it’s so quiet out Lere.’ He placed one hand on the open 
book on his knees, and Bevis saw that it was a Bible.

‘  And if I  had looked at mine I  shouid have remem- 
bered the meaning of brotherly love, aud how we owe 
it to one another. Tony, oíd chap, will you forgive me ? ’ 

‘ Of course I will,’ carne the ready answer. ‘ How 
can you ask ? But look, Bevis ! ’ pointing to the distant 
borizon, ‘ There's the first spark of tbe rising sun! ’ 

And as Bevis watched, he saw the golden glory slowly 
expand, driving before it the shadows that had covered 
tJie sky. J oh n  L e a .
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C H I N N A .
Bt  M rs. IIobaut-H ampdkjí,

Author o f ‘ The Seeret Valley,' etc., etc.
(CoBtiuusd tTom p a se  115.)

CirAlTER XT.
A f  O One moved in the circle round Chinna, Each 
J.1  stnred at his neiglibuur a.% if be thougbt it was 
that neigbbonr’s duty to produce the reward 'with 
which he kiuiself bad no poseible concern.

And Chinna repeated a little shrilly, looking at the 
headman of the vUIage, he in vrlioee house the tiger had 
lain : ' Bring me those things which are mine by right, 
and which ye did promise by your inessenger to gire 
me.’

And at that the headman stepped forward a pace or 
two, shuffling his feel and rubbing his hands together. 
And he answered, hall in a cnnging faahion, half 
iinpudently: ‘ Those things which we did promise to 
give ? Surely, little man of the woods, thy memory 
has played thee a trick. Tbere may have been talk ni a 
kind; of hens, siso, percbance. BuC is one small arrow 
worth an aze and silver? Tbere is some mistake 
here.'

Chinna did not answer for a moment. l ie  was too 
angry, indeed, for speech, Brian could see by the 
flickering light of the torches that the little hunter’s 
face was twisted with indignation and bis black eyes 
were gleaming. And at last, in a furious splutter, 
the worda carne: ‘ And so ye would cheat rae of my 
just reward P Take care. I, who have alain this enemy 
of yours, can bring othera against you. The spirits of 
the foreat w ill grant me any favour that 1 ask. Do 
not trifle.'

The headman looked somewhat scared at this, and 
answered in a soothing voice : ‘ 1 forgot the axe. 
Without doubt I  foi^ot the axe. The hens, and the 
kid, and the aze, that was the reward named, Take it,

Eeat hunter, and depart in peace as thou hast eaid. 
!t there be no ill-will between us.'
‘ And the silver,’ said Chinna. ‘ And the silver,’ he 

repeated indignantly as he received no reply. And 
then, slowly, he wheeled round, and began to march 
towards the foreste, and he called back over his shoulder: 
‘ I have wamed you, and ye would not listen. Ün your 
heads and the heads of your children be the punishment 
that shall follow. I  go to mine own place.’

And at that a great clamour broke from the crowd, 
and there were cries of ‘  No, iio ; curse us not. Tum 
again, Wonder-worker! ' Cries which redoubled in 
strength untü Chinna tumed slowlv and carne back 
again, just as Brian was on the poínt of slipping out 
of the tree after him, afraid that the little man had 
foi^otten bis existence altogetlier. And now every one 
seemed anxious to malee amends, and Implored Chinna 
to come to the village, and assured him be should 
receive the reward ía full. But Chinna chose to he 
haughty, and, seating himself on the body of the tiger, 
he waved the crowd away. And he hade them bring 
the kid and the hens, the axe and the silver, to lay at 
his feet. And, as the villagars seattered obediently, 
Chinna sent a glance in Brian’s direction which was 
almost a wink, and which seemed to say, ‘  Thou and I, 
we know that the only way to deal with these people is 
to frighten them, They must surely be taught who is 
master.’ And Brian settled himself more comfortably

on the rather knobbly branch on which he was perebed, 
rauch relieved to fina he was not forgotten, after all, 
and very glad that the little man was to Lave the 
reward be bad so amply eamed. And then he watched, 
with deep interest, as those of the villagers wbo were 
left bega.n to drag pieces of fallen wood together and to 
make a huge fire, while Chinna Iproduced Kis little axe 
and set to work most cleverly to skin the tiger. But, 
tírst, he drew out the whisíiers, one by one, and the 
claws also, for the people of India bélieve that the 
claws and whiskers of a tiger act as a most powerful 
charm, and they preserve these, in conseque'nce, very 
carefully.

‘  The flesh shall be yours,’ said Chinna to the watching 
crowd. And Brian wondered if  the people of the 
village intended to eat the body. It seemed a most 
horrid kind of food, he thought, But he found out 
afterwards from Chinna that the flesh would be cut up 
into tiny bits and used as medicine, and that it was 
supposei to be a cure for rheumatism and all manner 
of other illnesses.

It was a loog business, the skinning of the tiger, and 
Brian grew very weary before it was finished. He 
shifted about on his branch uneasily, and presently, 
looking downwards, was aware that one of the villagers 
was stauding at the foot of the tree, and staring up at 
him through the leaves. And, after a little, the man 
said: ‘ W bydost thou sit up there, little son of the 
wiid man P Come down and look at the striped one, 
ür art thou too greatly afraid to do so P ’

Brian was just about to retort indignantly that he 
was not at all afraid, and to slide. down from the tree. 
when he remembered that Chinna had forbidden him 
to do 80. So be stared back at the man, and did not 
answer, Wbereupon the latter reached up a hand and 
tried to catch Brian by the leg. ‘ Come down,’ he 
repeated ¡ ‘  there is no need for fear.’

And at that Chinna beard, and tumed, and shouted: 
‘ Leave the boy alone. It is my order that he shall 
not speak and that he remains in the Irte.'

But already the man had withdrawn his hand, and 
now he was staring at Brian with the beginníngs of fear 
in his face. Just at that moment the fire had flared up 
and ehown him very plainly the strange yellow skin 
of the supposed son of Chinna. The children of the 
villagers were pale-coloured often, but the children 
of the wild people were always dark. How, then, 
could this boy be related to Chinna ? And if he were 
no relation, whar, instead, was h e? And it seemed 
to the man that there could be only one answer to the 
question: the thing in the tree was no mortal child, 
but a spirit summoned by the little hunter to help him 
in the Blaying of the striped one.

And the man began to back away towards the fire, 
muttering to his fellowa : ‘ There is a strange thing iii 
the tree, a most strange thing. Very palé is it in 
colour, and it cannot speak as a man speaks. Look at 
it, but do not go too cióse, lest ye sbould take hurt 
therefrom.’

.And Chinna heard again, and very pleased nt the turn 
affairs had taken, and that he sbould be considered 
a yet more wonderful person on whora visible spirits 
attended, he called gaiiy: ‘ ’Twere better not to look 
even. It is, in trutb, one whom I have brought with 
me— one who will help rae in all things, or avenge me 
on my enemies.’

(<7oníi«twci o»  page 130.)
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