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The cloth, after being brought round the waist and tucked
in there, is carried over the body, and two corners are knotted
_on the right shoulder. Unmarried girls wear less jewelry than
the married woman, and widows wear no jewelry till re-
married, when they can, in no way, be distinguished from
their sisters. ;

Sometimes & stout thread is worn on the arm with a nﬁx
cylinder containing some charm against illness or the fevil
‘eye,” but only the “wise men” or elders of the caste® lay
much store on, or have knowledge of these things. o

36. Branding is not resorted to.

37. The fribe believe that they were originally cultivators
of the soil, and their surroundings and tastes have made them
become hunters and trappers since coming to the hills.
At present, they cut down a bit of secondary jungle, or
‘“ cheppukad,” and after burning it off, they sow ragi, or where
the rainfall is sufficient, hill-paddy, which is weeded and tended
by the avomen, the men contenting themselves by trying to
keep out the enemies to their crops. After harvest there is
not muchs to be done, except buildipg a new village perhaps,
making traps, and shooting.

38, 39. 1 would describe the tribe as nomadic cultivators
and hunters combined. All they catch i§ “game " to them,
though we would describe some of the animals as vermin.

They catch rats, squirrels, quail, jungle fowl, porcupine,

. mousedeer and fish. They kill, with a blowpipe and dart,
many small birds. The traps in use are varied, but there are *
three prineipal ones, one of which looks like a big bow g it is
fixed upright in the ground as a spring to close with & snap a
small upright triangle of sharp-edged bamboo, to which it ds
connected, and into which any luckless small game may have =
intruded its head, induced to do so by finding all other roaés”
closed with a cunningly made fence. Another is a bent sapling
from which a loop of twine or fibre hangs on what appears to
be the ground, but is really a little platform on which the
jungle fowl treads and immediately finds itself caught by h8th
legs and hanging in mid-air! The third is very much the same,
‘but of stouter build, the loop is upright and set in a ‘hedge
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constructed for the purpose of keeping the fretful porcupine in

, the path, passing along which the heast unconsciously releases
~a pin, back flies the sapling, and the porcupine is hung!
It fouled in any way, he generally uses his teeth to’ advantage
and escapes.

They are also adepts at catching ibex, which are driven
toWgrds o fence with nooses set in it at proper points, and
caush the beasts to break their necks. Fish are caught in very
beautifully constructed cruives, and also on the hook, while, on’'
the larger rivers helow the plateau, the use of the night line is
understood.

With the gun, sambhur, ibex, jungle sheep, mongoose,
monkeys, squirrels, martens, are killed. Besides heing a good
shot, the Muduvar when using his own powder, takes no risks ;
the stalk is continued until game is approached sometimes to
within a few yards, when a charge of slugs from the antiquated
matceh-lock has the same effect as fhe most up-to-date bullet
from the most modern weapon.

Crocodiles are not inhabitants of the Muduvar country, bhut
tortoises are picked up casually.

°

. 40. In their agricultural operations, the Muduvars are
very happy-go-lucky. They have no scarve-crows to avert in-
jury to crops or to®frighten away demons, but they employ
many devices for keeping off pigs, sambhur and jungle sheep
fromn their erops, none of which appear to be efficacious for
long.

4 41, The implement * par ewcellence ” of the Muduvar is
the bill-hook, from which he never parts company, and with
which he can do almost anything,—from building a house to
skinning a rat, or from hammering sheet-lead into bullets, to

£ planting maize. :

®s 492, The bulk of the caste live on * ragi” (millet), or hill-
rice and whatever vegetables they can grow, and whatever
meat they trap or shoot. They esteem the flesh of the black
monkey (semnopithecus jolmi) above everything, and lust after
it. I have seen a Muduvar much pulied down by illness, seize
an expiring monkey and suck its blood from its jugular vein.
This was, of course, taken purely medicinally.’
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Muduvars' will not eat beef, dog, jackal, nor snake, but
will eat several sorts of lizards and all rats. Ibex, sambhar,
and all the deer tribe, fish, fowl, and other birds, except Kites
and vultures, are all put into the pot.

The fact that they abstain from beef in their oplmon raises
there caste above others. L

7
The plateau Muduvars and those on the Eastern sliipes
will not eat pig in any shape or form ; those on the Weiern
slopes are very keen on wild-pig and this fact causes them to be
somewhat looked down upon by the others. I think thm
pork-eating hahit is due to the absence of sambhur or other
deer in the heart of the extensive forests. Muduvars are fond of
aleohol in any shape or form. They take a liquor from a wild
palm which grows ou the Western slopes, and after allowing it
to become fermented drink it freely, some members of the tribe
living in the vicinity of these palms are more or less in a state of
intoxication during the whole time it is in season. Their
name for the drink is  Tlippily-kal” and the palm resembles
the ¢ Kifool.” The Western slope Muduvars are acquainted
with opium from the West Coast, and some of them are slaves
to the hahcit,*and will do anything to get it when the craving
is on them.

43, 44. The Muduvars do not admit that any other caste
is good enough to eat, drink, or smoke with them. They say
that once upon a time they permitted these privileges to Vella-
lans, but this fact induced so many visitors to arrive that they
really could not afford it any more, sothey eat, drink and
smoke with no one now, but will give uncooked food to passing
strangers. s

45, I have never heard any proverb, song, or folk tale of
the Muduvars; I believe the story of their arrival on the hills A
from the plmns to be their stock tale. They have a yarn whiclt *
is more a statement of a belief than anything else, and that is,
that when a certain bamboo below *Pallivasal flowers, a son of
the Maharajah of Travancore.turns into a tiger or * Puli-
manisan” and devours people. Men often turn into * Puli-
manisan "’ owing chiefly to witeheraft: on the part of others,’
and stories of such happenings are often told.
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On Thursday, after eating the morning meal.
., Friday, never make a start, it is a bad day.

., Saturday and Sunday, start as soon as the sun has
risen. ;

- T think this also applies to the commencement of a.ny,,

‘undertaking. .

In former days, the whole tribe were very shy of stral bers,
and it is only within the last 30 years that they have be
used to having dealings with outsiders. Old men stili tell cof
the days when robbers from the Coimbatore side used to come
up, burn the Muduvar villages and carry off what cattle or
fowls they could find. Even now there are some of the men

~in whom this fear of strangers seems o be innate, and who
have never spoken to Buropeans. In the women this feeling
is accentuated, for, when suddenly met with, they make them-
selves scarce in the most surprising way, and find cover as
instinetively as a quailehick. I have never got any other

- explanation from the men than that it is fright, and they
cannot help being frightened because it is horn in them owing
to former; generations having been ,persecuted ; most of the
men had overcome the feeling, but the women had not, efic.
This is hardly satisfactory, especially as the women have been
delighted to see the few European ladies who have visited tHeir
villages. I expect that the men tutor the women in the matter,
though I cannot get myself to believe that they tell them any-
thing very dreadful. Still they may encourage without diffi-
culty their natural timidity.

"o

Quite 20 years ago, a Muduvar, called < Mangalam,”—he
is now a * Swamyar "—expressed a desire to me to Ibarn to
read, and as I was at the time struggling with Tamil, T gave
him some paper, a pencil, and a little book I had, which taught
how to spell simple words, illustrating some of them, such a.so
the word wr® written under a picture of an ox of sorts. .A
few weeks afterwards, I asked Mapgalam how he was getting
on, and as he replied in what secemed to me a fairly hopeful
strain, 1 asked him how to spell “madu,” and he thereupér:
drew for me a rather queer representation of the ox in the
book! Shortly afterwards, he abandoned his attempt to climb









