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PREFACE.

HESE papers were written during the
- Afghan War, and made their Jdébit in
the Zzmes of India. They come on the stage
again 1n answer to what vanity fancied was an
encore. Perhaps it was the voice of the
Scotchman crying, “Ong-core! Ong-core!

We’ll hae nae mair o' that.”
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THE TRIBES ON MY FRONTIER.

IS June in Dusty-

iz 252 nore, Fancy a

scorching  wind

that seems to gather
the heat together, and
rub it into your cheeks and

- eyes, clouds of dust that nearly

hide—the landscape I had almost
said, through force of habit, but 1
mean that wide expanse of negativeness
into which the sun is striking his almost
visible rays till the air distinctly quivers and

trembles under them ;. no ice, no resource except “thinking

,on the frosty Caucasus,” or sitting behind those rhecumatic
I



2 THE PTRIARS ON MY FAONITER,

— a -

and aguclerevs devices, tatties and thermantidotes.  Bom-
bay pzople do not kuow what leat is. The anly thing to
be complained of at this time in Bombay is a certi ‘n- ten-
dency to liquefacticn.  Chemically speaking, one ge 5 deli-
quescent aboul the end of May., The melting mood is
strongest during the morning welk ; at the end of it there
(5 little left of one but a peol of water.  But abjure walk-
ingr, court the sca-breeze, or sit under puniaahs, and the
climates of Bombay is balmy. These are the sins by which
any one may know 2of weather. Whaor yuu take a change
of vaiment fram the dvawer and it feels like fresh-baked
bread, when you bai onn your coat ard it scttles hke 2
blistcr on your back, when returning to dioner from the
cvening  comstitutional you leel as you step through the
doorwoy that you aie entering a limekiln, then the weather
is oetting hot. In such weather every QOriental whose hard
fatc has not made him a punkah-puller religiously enjoys
his midday nap, and s2 about noon a quict as of a Scotch
Sabbath comes over the land.

Just at that time, when all (s stiliest and sleepiest, 1 hold
a Jezue, for a tousc is like the shadow of a great rock in a
weary land, and to its blessed shelter, as the sun grows

Rercer and fiercer, all the neighbourhood *forgathers” |
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The choicest place, of course, is that moist spot at the back
of the house, under the,pomegranate-trees, where the bath-
water runs out into the groﬁnd. The fowls have taken pos-
sesston of that, and are fitting thems;lves into little hollows
scraped in the cool damp earth. The next best place is the
broad verandah, with the clephant-creeper oppressing the
trellis. - Here long before noon the birds begin to come to-
gether. Up among the rafters first I generally detect a
social lark* sitting solitary and speechless; then down
among the roots of the creeper, hopping idly about, turning
over a dead leaf here and there, and talking to one another
in querulous falsettos, come a dozen dingy brown “rat-
birds,”’t feeble folk, which keep in flocks, because they have
not back-bone enough to do anything singly. They are just
miniatures of the “ Seven Brothers,” only there are no dif-
ferences of opinion among them. A little later on, two or
three well-breakfasted mzyzas drop in and assume comfort-
able digestive attitudes. The myna is the most properof birds,
respectable as Littimer himself. In his sober, snuff-brown

suit and yellow beak, he is neither foppish nor slovenly, and

—— - - - - e e s g -
o o

¥ Calandrella brackydaclyla.
+ The striated bush-babbler ( Chattarriica vandaie. )

1—2
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his behaviour is stamped with self-respect and gi}(}{i hroedim
Nevertheless, he is eaten up with self~admiration, and, when
he thinks nobody is looking, behaves like a fool, attitudiniz-
ing and conversing with himself like Malvolio.  But in public
he is decorum itself. He sets his face, too, like a flint, againet
every form of vice, and is the abhorrence of the mungaoose,
the wild cat, and all the crimimnal classcs,

On one of the beams of the roof is a meek turtle-dove
that coos patiently, so that bis spousc may hear him as she
sits upon her two white eggs in (of all places for a nest ) the
prickly pear hedge. Their nest, consisting of three short
twigs and a long one, was first built on one of the rafters,
but it was dissipated by that painted iniquity, the squirrel,
out and out the most shameless ruffian that haunts the
house. Sece him lying flat on his belly upon the stone step,
crunching a crust of bread, stolen of course.  "This i3 i,
For breakfast he had a dozen or two of the ten {‘;er shoots
of the convolvulus which I have been pruning and watering
to make it orow. And his conscience does not trouble
him! He should die the death if 1 cwidm;ﬁmiip my
mind what manner of death would h{fﬂt befit his a:ri‘nwﬁ;
Of all my guests thera., 15 not one more df;un %31" MOSe -

dest (with so much to be vain of), tThan the hﬁupm W hlf..“l
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sits unostentatiously in a corner, with even its oOrgeous
crest folded decently dqwn. Every minute or two it trots
out to one of those cup-shaped little hollows in the dust,
where the ant-lion lies in wait. Once a poor ant slips over
the treacherous edge of that crater, it has as much chance
of coming out again as Empedocles from Etna. It may

struggle to keep its footing on the slippery bank, but the

unseen monster below jerks up showers of sand, and soon

TIFFIN,

sand and ant go rolling down together, where the out-
stretched grey jaws lie waiting in the dust. The hoopoe
knows exactly what is there, pokes its long beak down into
the funnel, fumbles about for a moment, and pulls out
“the slayer of ants, to be swallowed like a pill.

Along with the birds a pretty green lizard used to come
every forenoon, shikarring ants and other insects, but it
was breakfasted on yesterday by that sinister-looking
butcher-bird which now stands on the floor of the verandah,

with legs straddled, like Apollyon in the Valley of Humiha-
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tion, and mouth agape, gasping from thelheat; W ith his
pale grey mantle, snow-white bregst, and bié.ck . points,”
the butcher-bird would be handsome, but for his villanous
eyebrows and generally assassinous aspect. thiﬁg Hﬁﬁg
comes amiss to him, from the sparrow, if he can surprise 1t,
down to the large fussy black ant, which comes hurrying
along, to catch the train or something, with its tail cocked
over its head, till it is suddenly arrested and introduced into
that atrame ingluvien: where a dozen of its fellow-citizens
have gone before it. Crémes aux fourmis must be as
good as the Frenchman thought it.. N(}w‘, wherever this
bird comes, comes also a smaller bi}ﬂ, with the | Lsame
white breast, the same shaggy black eyebrows, and the
same brigand *]{fﬁ';)l{, and it stands close by and shrieks m%d
hisses and heaps bppmbriwuf’;- epithets on the other. This
is a cousin of the bird it vilifies. ZLansus is the surname ot
both; the Christian name of the big one is Lalktora, and of
the other Hardwicka. (1t waf; nqmeﬂ after (ﬁna General
‘“3 ¢.,£ﬂ§}?i:§

e

g.aa

Hardwicke, poor man! but he did nothing wron
as the little one hisses out its impotent rage, it cocks the
stump of a tail which was once long and ﬁmx ing *"m' that ,
which adorns the oblt:ct of its wrath. bh@rt as the stmnp

is, thereby hangs a tale and I happen to. Lnf)w it.

¥
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One Sunday morning, not long ago, Hardwickii was busy
murdering some smalL creature at the foot of a tree, when
Lahtora spied him, and came gliding gently down, and,
before he was aware of any danger, he was knocked over
on his back, with those sharp claws imbedded in his snowy

breast,. and that murderous beak hammering his head.

He hit back most
pluckily, and shrieked
piteously.  Arcades
amnbo, thought I, and
~declined to interferc.
Still, my appearance
on the scene created
a diversion in the
little butcher’s favour,

and with a desperate

struggle he freed him- - Arcarss Amso

self and was off, but, like Tam o’ Shanter's mare, with-

out his tail. Hinc ille lachrime ! At the sight of his

oppressor the bitter memory of that morning comes upon
him, and, as he glances back at the place where the tail
should be, he can no longer contain his fechings. The

“poor dumb animals” can give cach other a bit of thew
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minds, like their betters, and to e thew ficree or : terder
hittle passions, their loves and }mma their. gz*a.:ffs::z-zaﬂ;fmd '
jealousies, and their small vanities, bw -:,,t a sense of feliow
feeling which makes their presence society. S
The touch of Nature which makes the whol m}aﬁ K ivy
13 infwrmity, A man without a weakness is in;ﬁrippm‘tabiﬁ
company, and so is a man who df:fs:% not feel the heat,
There is a large grey ring-dove that sits in the } lazing sun
all through the hf‘m@st hours of the day, and says coo-coc,
coo, coo-coe, coo, until the melancholy, sweet monotory of
that sound is as thoroughly mixed up in the m”ﬁa of my
brain with 116" in the shade as physic m my 11*5& tile
memories with the peppermint lozenges which used - to

1!-

“put away the taste” Dut as for those creaturcs which
contess the imatﬁ and come into the house and gasp, 1. fel
drawn o them, I should like to offer them cooling drinks,

ra
Not that all my midday guests are equally welcome: |
.
could dispense, for instance, w ith the grey-ringed bm nl‘mh ﬂ
“has just reconnoitred my e for the third time, and o SR
it is a key-hole—she is away just now, but only, I {amcy, ?flii}'l"‘
clay to stop it up with. There are others also to which 1
would give therr etmf'f' 1f Ue} would take it, Bu‘%:ﬁmtﬁi

bad, or indifferent, they gzm us th{::u company whe ihm WE
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want it or not; and from any point of view it is strange
that Europeans in In::lia know so little, see so little, care so
little about all the intense life that surrounds them. The
boy who was the most ardent of bug-hunters, or the most
enthusiastic of bird-nesters, in England, where one shilling
will buy nearly all that is known, or can be known, about
birds or butterflies, maintains in this country, aided by
Messrs. B. and S, an unequal strife with the insupportablc-
ness of an ennuz-smitten life.  Why, if he would stir up for
one day the embers of the old flame, he could not quench
it again with such a prairie of fuel around him. I am not
speaking of Bombay pcople, with their clubs and gym-
khanas and other devices for oiling the wheels of existence,
but of the dreary up-country exile, whose life is a blanl, a
moral Sahara, a catechism of the Nihilist creed. \What
such a one needs is a hobby. Every hobby i1s good, a sion
of good and an influence for good. Any hobby will draw
out the mind ; but the onc I plead for touches the soul ton,
keeps the milk of human kindness from souring, puts a
géntle poetry into the prosiest life.  That all my own finer
feelings have not long since withered up 1 this land of

separation from “the old familiar faces,” I attribute partly

to a pair of rabbits. All rabbits arc idiotic things, but thesw
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come in and sit up meekly and beyg a crust of bread, and
even a perennial fare of villape f:ﬁg}gﬁ?gfw czimaa:iat induce me
o issue the order for their execution and conversion into
pic.  But, if such considerations cannot lead, the struggle
{or existence should drive a man in this country to ‘Hifzz"-z,m
the ways of his border tribes. For no one, 1 take it, who
reflects {for an mstant, will deny that a small if}:‘}fq o, with
black rings upon a light ground, or a sparrow tha* has
finally made up its mind to rear a family in vour cgi!mif,
exerciscs an influence on your personal happiness far beyond

the Czar of all the Russias. It isnotaau

i
i

estion of screntific

f

frontiers-—the enemy invades us on ail sides. We are plun-
dered, 1mnsulted, phiebotomized under cur mx;-*n' vine and our
own fig-tree.  We might make head againét_ the foé if 1_'*,1*“&
laid to heart the lesson our national history in India téél&bﬂ'ﬁ}
namely, that the way to fight uncivilized mim‘miéﬁ s toen-
courage them to cut one almther’c: ﬂ}rmm and than st tep 1t
and inhetit the spoil.  But we murder our friends, extermi-
nate our allies, and then groan under the znp wession of the
enemy. [ might illu istrate this 0Y the case s:“af' Hw i*mhk am‘i*
much-suffering musk-rat, by @Hid(*l s, or ANts bm ﬁw%a

must wait tiil another day.
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DUST gives place to mud,

and scorching winds to

" cool damp breezes, and the

ground begins to blush with

green, and giant frogs come

out of their graves in the

ground, bleached to a finc

brimstone yellow, and celebrate
their obscene saturnalia in the
flooded fields, when the paddy-bird stalks solemn among
the puddles, and the crow, expelled with opprobrium from
the verandah, sits on the dripping bough, with a dank
“droukit ” look, each feather of its bedraggled tail lcading

an independent, schismatical existence, then the tribes that
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infest our bovders discover man’s use i ﬂm scherne of the
universe, He Luwlds houses to shelter, them from the rain.
And the first to make this discovery are the rats,  Tu dry
weather most of these gentry live out ﬁf doors, but the first
heavy, steady, soaking rain is the signal for a general in-
vaston.  Ifirst of all 1n the eve ning, after dinner, L spy on
perched 1n the venetian b}mﬁﬂ of the window, and it spies
me; so my machinations against its life come to nought,
The samc night as T lie awake, dreamily ;u'iath&mafg’;imig ;;

moesquito, while the measured music of the frogs -
“*Bents tine to nothing in wy head,”

noises from the dressing-table invade my ear. TFirst there
18 a mysterious scrapimng sound, which old expumnw tells

me is the candle being chewed; next the cau-de- ﬂwcgmﬂﬂ
hottle and Kemp's Equatorial Iair Douche arc upset ; and
now the pincushion 1s bemng vigorousiy ﬂif&t‘f‘:mh@%’ﬂgli{“{i?
This ceases, and presently I am wn%mm that &uf‘ﬂethmﬂ | |
is scrambling eucrgetically up the mr}wmm curtains, 1
launch out wildly, and a heavy de‘i?‘ falls to the ground with

a flop, Within half a minute a ﬁerce mapuw m; 3¢ m:sz}%
from the foot of the door; for doors are intended t@ .Mmmt{*

passage from one room to an(;ther? and the mﬂstimﬁ:uan ot
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most doors is faulty from a rat’s point of view. I hiss and
clap my hands, and there is a moment’s pause: I know the
brute is looking at me over the point of its insolent nose.
Then again it falls to, in the name of the Prophet, rasp, rasp,
rasp. A well-aimed slipper will stop proceedings for five
minutes or more, but I have only two slippers. This night
must be endured. Next night a trap is set, and, instead of
the criminal for whom it was intended, it catches a gentle-
looking white-breasted rat, with large soft eyes, and tender
pink feet. For there are rats-and rats, and a man of average
capacity may as well hope to distinguish scientifically be-
tween Ghilzais, Kuki Kheyls, Logar Maliks, Spigwals,
Ghazis, Jezailchis, Hazaras, Logaris, Wardaks, Mandozais,
Lepel Griffin, and Kizilbashes as to master the divisions of
the great race of rats. Nature has been prodigal of them.
India alone produces at least seventeen kinds, besides fifteen
varieties of mice. There is the black rat, the brown rat, the
field-rat, the tree-rat, the bandicoot, and so on, to the lovely
fawn-coloured Jerboa rat, with its satin-white breast and
tufted tail, which wrought such ruin to the crops two years
ago. Two of these, Mus rattus, the black rat, and J/us
decumanus (from decumanus, a tax-collecter), the brown rat,

have attached themselves to man, and how to detach them
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s a question whi {,1 41l the ingenuity the -’%,v-s:s£!s;.1 hias 3{:;’{‘:{51{@{:5;
from Archimedes to er Iedison, ‘I;m left unanswered, The
black rat was indeed ¢ ut rid of in 1 ngland by the intro sdluc-
tion of a preater m‘zisamc&, the brown rat: but there is no.
oreater nuisance left now, so that road is shut, H"w.., bl%k
rat was the abm*iginal race in Britain, and hadit fon ay:s, --
that the same ship which ‘)mw‘fht us the Prince of Ozaﬁg{,
brought also the first brown rat. From that da}? the natives
disappeared, as the red Indian, or the Maor, dimfépmr{;
before the face of the white man. A black rat is now a

oreat curiosity in England ; they have all ba., en slauﬁhtemd |
or scattered. A good many have of course found refwﬁew
in such a colluvies nationun: as Bombay, where they hauzlt
outhouses and servants’ quarters. But the brown rat mean-.
while spreads before the Scotchman and the c:ro}ﬁr, and
possesses the earth.. And a monster of iniquity it is. In
fertility of resource and energ‘y of exccution it has no ii*ii*‘fﬂal
when evildoing is concerned. Its appetite is most. g}u:fu‘
tonous, and everything is food to it. Bread and-cheesc, beef

and mutton, the horse’s grain_, camﬂes?canarigs, S0ap, pigtﬁmis’
eggs, fiddlestrings, the-in’ards of the harm{iﬁium, all contri-
bute to the maintenance of its uefa?*xeus cat‘mse And it

will not be suppressed. Every man’s haml (s aﬂamst it -
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and still it prospers. It sets at defiance gins and traps;-cats.
" and dogs and poisonous pills.

Now, all these are good, but in my opinion it is better to
take the field in person against them. When I see the tail
of a rat disappear behind a box, I quietly shut all doors
and windows and stop up all holes, then arm myself with a
good supple cane, and advance upon the foe. Its present
situation 1s a good one. A sweeping stroke between the
box and the wall can scarcely miss. But it does not wait.
At the first sight of me it makes for the hole it gnawed In
the door, and finds it stuffed with a towel! While it is tug-
oing like a maniac at the towel there is a chance s but canes
miss rats amazingly, and it is off to each window and door
in turn. As soon as it has grasped the idea that escape is
impossible it changes tactics. .Driven with dimculty from
one trunk, it dives under another. ‘There is nothing for it
now but hot pursuit ; press it hard ; rats are short-winded
It soon gets blown, and rests behind the box again. A
sweeping whack with the whole length of the cane ought
to annihilate it, but onljr breaks a leg, and an able-bodied
rat can always spare a leg or two, so it is away as nimble
as ever. But the blow has had a good moral effect. It gives

up the Fabius Cunctator strategy, and the chase bccomes

b
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xciting.  TFrom box to box it scurries, wzih e ;E.t hs '? cels,
raininy blows on the ﬂi}ﬂ}:‘ and f‘hf“azmw zmwh*f with dust.
Then it is up the bed- pmt down again, un the book cnse 502
and behind Webster, where it regains its wind before 1 can
diﬂo&ge it, from shelf to shelf like a monkey, acr s:wa{f:‘{} the
lmirah with one bound, and then nowhere 3l I mount a
~hair and reconnoitre the top, lay mv face ‘{"Q the gmm_zﬂ

and explore the bottom, peer behind, but it wnpi} 15' not.

3

While it was sitting o> behind Webster 1t ﬂmmﬂkt on & mzm 1

which it had ff’:}«:{:avated };ast year through the back of | m;*-- |
almirab, Adter much pondering I decide to open the al-
mirah, and sure enough 1t bounces out of a nest of neckties,
and, lighting on my foot, clambers like a hmp}whur'zm
my pamfalammi h:;%..,ppl]“ml the outside, An: imommﬂ, spring,
which an adult kangarco would be proud of, ﬁuwh 1t to the
middle of the floor, and ere it can recover itself and reach
" any shelter, T swoop like a-falcon on ifjnfi}-?"‘ PICY, and a dex-
terous flick with the point of the cane rolis it OVLr. Ti’zﬂf

oreat malefactor’s con arse is run, and the convulsiy 0w f“;‘;j_gw;
s:}f its tough ropy tail | males a rap, rap, rap on ﬂm ) mﬁ}m

This is royal sport and satisfies nmny cravings ol a nature
snubbed and kept down by civilization. No doubt chviliza-

sion is a good thing for- man as a moral and intellectual
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being, but it is very hard on the genius of the body, the
- spirit which had its halcyon days before the pithecoid

monkey deVéloPed into the anthropoid ape, and the anthro-
poid ape looked higher. And the games and sports which
we devise for our relief all fail in this, that they have no
worthy end in view. The means is itself the end, an ar-
rangement which is always demoralizing. A man who uses
dogs to worry useful jackals and harmless hares to death is
not only doing no good, but he must be case-hardened if he
feels no gnawings of remorse when the deed is done and
the excitement is over. But remorse will be hungry indeed
before it gnaws a man for taking the life of a rat. In rat-
hunting the end is a positive virtue, and the means are
most laudable, more humane certainly than cats and
poisons, and infinitely more so than that instrument of
cruelty;, the abominable iron rat-trap.

But, if it is a virtue to make war on the rat, it is none
to confound friend and foe, and offer upon the altar of
ignorance and prejudice another little animal which, with
palpitating heart and tremulous nose, ventures into the
house in these cold, wet nights. I refer, of course, to the
musk-rat. *“ The unfortunate nobleman who now languishes

in Dartmoor jail” has not bcen more ill-used and mis-
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represetited than this poor crcature, It is not a rat at alj,
neither Jws this nor Ay that, but.j'w*m:“ caralcseons, which
means the heavenly sheew, And, (f (tis not a rat In name,
it 15 still less that villanous thing in nature, 1t wants anue
of your nrovisions, amd wanton destruction 15 not in all its,
thoughts; its sole purposc in the housc is a {ricndly one,
crdelice?, to hunt the loathsome cockreach and the pestiferous
beetle. It s charged with diffusing an unpleasant odour,
and therc 13 undoubtaedly some trutlt in this; 1t can be very
uasavoury at times.  Dut that 15 not its normal state; it 13
the fruit of vexation of spirit. An unpersceuted musk-rat
is most incfiensive, In short, that quality which brings the
meek little animal inta such bad odour, 50 to speax, 15 the
defecnsive armour with which Nature hias provided it, and
every time you hunt a musk-rat you justify (he provision,
Lastly, one sman! fault may well be overlooked in view of
the many amiable virtues that adorn 1ts chavacter, Wiile
the rat, after a night of cnime, spends the day in a san-
guinary fracas with its own brothers in the cetling, and the
motiicr squirrel bas to retire into the woods and bring up
her family in secret, lest thelr own papa should cat them,
the days of the heavenly shrew are passed in sweet domes-

tic harmony,  As nicht comes on, the pair venture out of
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their hole and meander along together, warbling to one
another in gentle undertones. Or perhaps the little ones at
home are growing up, and their mamma brings them out
to see-the world. The first-born takes hold of her tail in
its teeth, its tail is grasped by the next, and so on to the
little Benjamin at the end, and thus the whole family, like
a hairy serpent, wriggles away together—a sight, I admit,
to make one’s flesh "creep , but, looked at in a proper spirit,
it is a moving spectacle, full of moral beauty; and as for
the callous man who can see no beauty 1n it and would lift

his unfeeling stick to sever such a “family tie,” I say with

Horace,
Vetabo sub 1isdem
Sit trabibus, fragilemve mecum
Solvat phaselum.
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DO mosquites bite 2 The.

gquestion has . exercised me

much, and it is painfully clear-

to my mind that' modetn

science has made it  more
difficult to answer than it.was before. TFormerly it was
thought right to believe that EV("I‘yﬂ“iil’lﬁ“‘ in nature .,ha.'d; a,
definite use, 7o le was m)t end enough ; there must be A
raison d'étre ; and the reason ahmﬂd if p{za%%’il 1";1{?%3: to do.
with the welfar(, of man, who, as ¢ver vbmiy Imli*w was the r
Lord of Creation. HOHmﬂ this faith we u:};,ﬂd “f**i{"imﬂﬂ?
mosquitos 1 many ways.. Mz, Phil hobm son s, puimpf
guilty of flippancy when he &5&161‘133:3 that they w&m mtmdud

fo teaa,h man hanuht} ; but therfﬁ m much in fwmzr (.}f



i34
THE MOSQUITO. 2

F—

—

another view to which I leaned, until modern thought upset
me, namely, that these and several other little animals,
which ought not to be named in refined society, were
- designed to promote a healthful use of Nature's currycomE
among a large class of people who are too much accus-
tomed to regard water only as a means of quenching thirst.
And, if all our explanations were proved to be wrong, it
would only show that we have still to discover the right
one, and we should be gainers in humility. But now Hux-
. ley has abolished teleology, and Darwin has proved to the
satisfaction of every one who is disposed to agree with him,
that no characteristic in any animal can be explained by
its being beneficial to some other animal; for only those
peculiarities are maintained and developed which are
advdntageous]in some way to the animal itself and give
it a pull over others in the struggle for existence. And so
we are plunged in a mire of perplexity. ‘Tor what possible
gain can it be to a mosquito to gorge itself on my life-blood
until its wings almost refuse to carry it and it can just sail

slowly, like some great crimson balloon, with the wind,

positively inviting me to imbrue my hands in my own blood
and avenge the wrongs of countless nights of woe ? Insects,

as every one knows, or ought to know, rcquire no food m
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their winged state—at least the flimsicr kinds de mﬁ:; such

as {lies and onats and butterflies.  They have done all the

serious busiaess of life, the Lfstmrf ant srowing, in their

orub state, and when they dress up and come out mi@ thaﬁ

world, to enjoy a few days of vanity before they die, they

have no proper mouths, only a sort of tube for sipping E.Eg}zt
]

reiveshments.  But supposing that mosquitos do require

'33

nourishing food, the great difficulty still remains. - Why can
they not bleed us painlessly 2 Why make us pay fees
a,agf_ﬁﬁh {for the operation? It can be no ﬂzdmmm; t.ﬂthem'

A

L 1’?& di

i

we wince and jump when they sit down to dine, W ho
would thank amybcd}r for inventing a pump which 511»:}1;@
riclkic the earth so i‘mﬂibiy as to bring on gaﬁ*tﬁhqua’i{ﬁé when-
ever one went for water? The traveller who inﬁznt;&ﬁ the
original vampirce bat understood matters better, and made

L

the horrid monster fan its victim gently with its m*nﬁée
wings, that he might the more sweetly sleep on into the
sleep of death,  So, from the Darwinian standpoint, nies-
quitos ought fo h'"mf: developed some sweet narcotic ﬂx;idi

some natural ros alpinus, which would pmﬁuce the m{}gﬁ :
exquisitely pleasurable Htﬂhimn&, and. make the fat man

hasten to resign his back, sore vexed 'w ith prif:ﬁ{} Leat, to

their soothing ministrations and his soul to Sweetest dreams.
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I hold that Darwin, weighed in the balance against the
mosquito, 1s found wanting. |
Another minor sub-difficulty is that mosquitos are always
most venomous where they can scarcely ever have a chance
of biting—in pestilential swamps and jungles inhabited
by such impenetrable pachyderms as the wild clephant and
the rhinoceros. Among rank weeds in deserted Bombay
gardens, too, there is a large, speckled, unmusical mosquito,
raging and importunate and thirsty, which will give a new
1dea in pain to any one that visits its haunts. '
To come to the description and history of - the animal,
the mosquito is not the same as the buffalo, though it 1s
sald that a young lady who had just landed in India fled
from a herd of those peaceful domestic antediluvians and
asked if they were not the dreadful mosquitos of which she
had heard such tales. The mosquito is only a little insect
with two wings and six legs. The wings are for flying with,
and four of the legs for wélking with. The two long hind
legs are connected with the suction apparatus and are of
the nature of pmnp-hagdles. Of cotrse, the anatomist, pry-
ing with his microscope! will deny this ; but thc microscope
comes from micros, small, and scopein, to scc, and no onc

who relies on it can grasp a large idca. Anybody may
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satisfy himsell by watching a mosquito at work and noting
the action of the pump-handles. T he suction apparatus,
looked at microscopically, contains a whole set of s’q‘ifgica’i
instruments: looked at large-mindedly, it is simply thé*}ubé;ﬁ

3 |
of an artesian well, and is used in the same way. When a
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BEAGING AND IMPORTUNATE fﬂ‘*ﬁf{ THIRSTY.

mosduito settles on you it pricks up its ears {for.a moment,
to make sure that there is no danger near, and then walks

about slowly, probing for a soft place. When it has found

one, it fixes the tube and begins to drive it home, Then 1s

the moment to smite it.

o4

#

Mosquitos are of many sorts, There are common. grey -
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ones ; and small, speckled, shrill-voiced ones whi;:h sing an
overture and then. tap the outside edge of your ear ; and
large droning ones, which are found, like the best mangoes,
only in Mazagon and some other parts of Bombay; and
quéer ashy ones, which stand on their heads and bore into
you like a bradawl.

As to its history, all the “promise and potency” of the
future mosquito lay at first in a minute egg floating on dirty
water, From this came forth an execrable shape, bristling
~all over with hairs, breathing through its'tail, and progress-
Ing by a series of wriggles, bringing its head and tail together
first on one side, and then, with a jerk, on the other. So,
by making ends meet, 1t twisted itself through life for a
fortnight or more, feeding day and night on the impurities
of the water and growing prodigiously. Then it floated for
a while, eating nothing, but meditating a change. When at
last internal arrangements were completed, the skin at the
back of its head split open, and the mosquito looked out,
snuffed the fresh air, drew itself cautiously out of its case,
and glided gaily over the water on a boat made of its own
skin, Then it sailed away into the air and joined the throng

¢ As thick and numberless
As motes that people the sunbeams, \
Or likest hovering dreams.”
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Then, as dawn began to light up the é:;afi;i;m‘ﬂ sky, t
swarmed n tltirm,agh cvery openn window and took s
among the folds of hanging coats, inside boots, in 'h:*’f‘: p’f}i’{:@fﬁ*
of the dressing gown, in the c:;hfmb(,m of the sola tu_gfsw -
and there they are! And what 15 to be dane >
Well, by dusting and sw W‘p%nﬁ‘ and a:mmmf:r 1n {;Qm{: ai zd;
folding all hanging clothes, yvou can make them. very un-
happy ; and, for your own protection, you can make }w:;a::r.f
self utterly abominable to them by aﬁéiﬂtiﬁg your lm;nda |
and face with toilet vinegar, or even eau-de-Cologne.  But it
is clear that the thing to do would be to come upon the
Ssanguinary hordes in thelir earlier stages and nip them in
the bud, cut them off while they are only mosquitos 2z posse, .
not 77z esse.  And this can i)e done, for, whmrzih@u% 13
much plagued with them, it may be set do Wi for cer tain
that there is a factory on the premises. The first thing to
do then is to make a tour of inspection. Go to- f:hr;, back {“ef
the kitchen and see if there is not a 5m£11'1 c:mtc*n of a tub
quﬂh in the ground, connected by a shoit mpﬁ through thf:iﬂ 1
wall with the arena of all Domingo's pmiesmanal opﬁmﬁtiém -

a veritable Dead Sea, where baleful 5truam5 1 m in, but uo-g

_thnw runs out. There, in the inky fluid, on which a filmy o

scum floats whose rmuboﬁ radiance 15 bmken (}m}f b}f il
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spluttering of the bills of happy ducks, you will find them
in writhing swarrﬁs, sixteen to the superficial inch, fast
ripening towards malefaction ; and you may spill their lives
not by tens or hundreds, but by quarts and gallons. |

But all means of prevention are more or less disap-
pointing, for after all it is ordained that mosquitos shall
bite us. What is wanted, then, is some cure, or antidote,
for the bite—and there is only one, of which I am the

original discoverer. A bigoted old Brahmin, who never

tired of unmasking the inherent badness of everything
English, once admitted to me in a moment of candour that
In one p}oint we were better than his countrymen. “If a
Hindoo,” he said, “invents or discovers anything, he keeps
it secret and makes all the p.ofit he can out of it, and when
he dies, it dies with him ; but if an Englishman makes a
discovery, he publishes it and the world gets the benefit”
So I will divulge my antidote for mosquito-bites. It is
inoculationn. The idea is curiously supported by analogy,
for Dr. E. Nicholson, in his book on snakes, speaking of the
confidence with which Burmese snake-charmers handle the
terrible Oplitophagus elaps, says that they certainly have

some remedy, and he believes it is simply gradual mocula-

tion with cobra poison. Such expericnce as we have points
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in the same direction. Tl‘lﬁf griffin gets up in ﬂ‘}*“?:‘?‘lf}rﬂiﬁg'
with his face like a grav t,,y'a* d, a monument for every bxta..
but as his blood becomes accustomed to tnf: pmson these
violent effects cease. Pmbab?iﬁ the remedy has never. been
fully tried, but its success is certain. So,if any one is mu-ch |
tormented by mosquitos, all he }ﬁs to do is to dmpenme: -
with curtains and let them bite him frealy for-a year, or
two, or three yvears (I am not certain how léng 1t ,wdlf‘
take), until his constitution becomes mésquitb*prbéf and
then for the rest of his days he may defy the most ttumpﬁ*tmk

tongued and asp-env mlomed of the bloodthi t} race.
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] =\ NE peculiar feature of life in India is

the way we are beset b); lizards, and
nobody seems to notice it. We all

come out to this country more or less

prepared to find scorpions in our slippers,
snakes twined about our hair, and white ants
eating up the bed in one night, so that in the
morning we are lying on the floor; buf nobody
warns us to expect red-throated hobgoblins
clambering’ about the trellis, and snaky green

lizards prying about the verandah at noonday,

and little gechos visiting the dinner-table at

night. Perhaps, because thcy arc not very pestilent enemics

nor very useful friends, shallow-minded people do not think

.
J
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then worth notice. But a contemplative Sﬁirit feels that it
would starve without many t}iinws which are of no lﬂﬁ'é’ in
the ﬁ'mm senise of the word, and there is muﬁh mattar for. :
chastening meditation in hzardb If thr-* Wh{)l{f race ::sf’ ihem“:
could be wiped out of the earth to- day', exahmwe would

neither rise nor fal} but has not the poet said,

“ Men are we, and must grieve when even the shade -

Of that which once was great has passed away 7 ¢

And lizards once were great. The‘sf were the amtc}cracy of

the earth. Not in the last century, nor in the mxddle ages, o

nor even when the Memnonium was in all its aglory. In fact R

the whole of the “ Address to a Mummy feels like a toy
sentiment to a mind which has been wandering away into
the golden age of lizards. From that distance of t'ime"the :
score or two of paltry centuries that may have ﬁaésed siﬁ;t:e -
the mummy dropped a halfpenu}r-in Homer's hat make a
point like one of the fixed stars. They do not mbtt.nd any :
angle on the retina of the imaginatmn What a :atra.ngé“
world there must have been on this same earth of aurs in
thase days! Did mosquitos as large as SPAITOwS, wzth- |
voices like tin trumpets, infest the swampy zxaatf;s and.

torment the drowsy megalosairus, c'md did ihe wmged
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lizards, like flying foxes, hawk them in the dusky forests?
Did the mild zgwanodon, when it was done browsing on a
tuft of maidenhair fern about the size, say, of a clump of
bamboos, turn round and waddle away into a hole, as its
successors do to-day on the plains of Guzerat? As I see
them hurrying to their burrows at the sight of me, and
think that possibly when the world was young I might
have been glad to rest from the heat of the sun under the
shadow of one of their mountainous ancestors, my mind
goes back to my ancient Goanese cook. He was only a
narstry or more vulgarly a 505&?}7‘2’5, yet his sonorous name
recalled the conquest of Mexico, or the doubling of the
Cape. The mouldy beaver in which he went to church
seemed to know it, and clung desperately to a worn-out
respectability. 1 could not pass any of those ruins of
ancient forts or massive churches which lie around Bombay
without feeling as if he were murmuring to himself guoruin
pars magna fui. And the fact was that he was thinking of
a savoﬁry curry for my breakfast!
The lizards likewise are the wreck of a great past. They

had their day ; perhaps they abused 1t: at any rate the great

unresting wheel has gone round, and that which was up is

down. The commonalty do not seem to fcel 1t much.

iy >

J"""".—
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They have parted even with pride, and make the most of . -

their circumstances, But all the de%ﬁendanté of great fami-
lics, the crocodiles: and alligators and even wuan&s are a
prey to melancholy. They maintain a digmﬁed spu itless-
ness which is affecting.  Who can look on that anachronism,
an iguana (I mean the large monitor which Eufapéans in {
India generally call an iguana, sometimes a guano/) basking,

four fect long, on a sunny bank, without

“ Revolving in his altered soul

The various turms.of chance below ™ 2

It may well be sad when man, upstart *‘rofJ yestaélfciay,hi;s
watching his opportunity to catch it, that he may eat ' its
flesh and make fomioms of its 51{11’13,, fﬁ?zzfmz.s wlnch for manyﬁ
a night to come shall gwe birth to the din. of that mumcr
which “hath charms to soothe the savage breast” and
hembl} to excruciate the civilized. one. Tlm wuam 01"  :
807, pud, has been put to-other uses, too, and has a name in
history. The old tutelary Brahmin of Singhur, if he is still |
;iliv& delights to show sa/izbs the spot where the Marathas
tied a strong ]wht“mpe round the loins of a huw *’?'Jﬁj’&&?? |
and waited until it had chmbered up thf: I‘QGI%V fme Gf the

fortress and wedged itself into wme rumﬂ'ed ﬂssurﬁ i:hew -
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while it clung as they can cling, one sinewy mountaineer
after another bound his waistcloth more tightly round him,
and climbed the rope in silence, laughing in his sleeve at the
astonishment in store for the vigilant Mussulman garrison.

Like all races whose greatnéss 1s a memory, lizards are
sensual, passionate, and cruel. Sensual first: a lizard lives
to eat, and there never seems to be any time in its life when
it 1s not looking out for food. And passionate next. Two
sparrows will squabble and scuffle until they get so inex-
tricably mixed that, when they separate, it is quite an open
question whether they have got their own legs and wings,
or each other’s; and two ants will fight until they die in each
other’s jaws, and a third comes up and carries off the whole
jumble for the food of the community ; but for an example
of devouring rage go to the big garden lizard, which the
children 1n India call a blood-sucker. See it standing in
the middle of the road, its whole face and throat crimson
with wrath and swollen to the bursting-point with pent-up
choler, its eyebrows raised and its odius head bobbing up
and down in menace of vengance. And the explanation of
the whole matter is that another smaller lizard snapped up
an ant on which it had set its heart, Nothing wiil appeasc

it now but to bite off the offender’s tail. This will do the
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latter no harm, for a lizard’s tail is a contrivance for the

saving of its life, planned on exactly the same principle as
the faithful Russian slave who threw hi-méelf to therwtﬁveé
that were pursuing his master’s sledge. I once: saw a ﬁerce“

sccrpion catch a lizard by the tail and plunge 1{:53 stmg into

the wriggling mr?mher . but before the venom cc}uld czrcula—te u

to the lizard’s body it detached 1its tail and ran away grm-—
ning. The scorpion went on Lﬂlmg the old taﬂ and thé
lizard began growing a new one, L
This was one of those little house hz:zzrd& called ge?e‘i*m
which have pellets at the ends of their toes. Thg}ﬂ-gre not’
repulsive brutes, like the garden lizard, and I am 'élways'én'ﬂ. %
oood terms witlﬁ them. They? have full libefty to ﬁmké ﬁs’é -
of my house, for which they seem f:frateful and say crf:.:fm{

clutck, chuck,  They are luwﬂmmdcd httle plebf.mns, no

d@ubt, and can see nothing in a ‘%Eltin*WhitE moth with

vermilion irzmmmﬂfs except whola&ome vn’:tu;ﬂb ; but one
must put up with that, for they do cood s&rwce_ At' thls‘“;t;'
season, when the buzzing pestilence of be&tks and buf"rs is
on us, they tend towards embonpoint, but the:*y* bate nothmg“”
of their energy, nor seem to get near the hmxts {.}f theiriﬂ :
capacity. They hold that the Bombay Gas Cc}mpany wasf

established for their accmmmodatlon and there 1S 5cq1fcely |



A DETACHMENT.
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a gas lamp but has its guardian gecko, fat with mdths’rand |
mantises, dragon-flies, gt‘asshéppérs Cl‘lCi&fﬁib} and. cock-
roaches, even hard-shelled beetles, but not .}lmtm-bcetlem
These would irritate their little insides, far.thc‘jsaiya of
which alone they live. -
The only genteel member of the family is the green lizard.
Its manners are graceﬁﬂ and unassuming, and its external
appearance is always in harmony with *tlle-ﬁest;fagte; while -
it does not betray that ceaseless hmﬂ{erfng for *pf(}visi‘@ﬁsh”x
which stamps the restof them. Itis timid and 1tetiﬁng; th -
as the sun grows hot in the forenoon y ou will hear it rust-

ling among the leaves (virides ﬂmm ﬂ’f?ﬁﬂué’f’ﬁ ng;m” ;

then it will come softly up the steps, behind the e?m’!mz"zzm;

nots and along the wall of the verandah, and perhapg, if you
keep very quiet into the drawing-room. It does little good,
cats a few ants, perhaps, but it z..,nj(ﬂ}s itself and does no

harm, and I have always had a Ieanmw towards the gr é’:enx- |

lizard. | |
I do not know whether I should class the chamecleon

among my frontier tribes, for the only one about my terri-

tories was born near Ahmednugger dand is a state p’ri’szmér o

with me like Yakoob Khan., His rc:mdence 1S a mnazy cage

with frrean muslin all round it to l\e&p in - Lht ﬂles whmh I
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provide for his maintenance. Here, clutching a twig, as if
he were fruit that grew on it, he lives his strange life of
motionless meditation. Till a late hour in the morning he
sleeps, sounder than a ramwosee or chowkeydar; nothing will
wake him. At this time his hue is a watery greenish yellow.
When the sun begins to warm the world, then colour slowly
comes back to his reviving limbs, and he appears in a dark
earthy brown.

Through the day this is his livery, varied sometimes with

o specks of white and sometimes with streaks; but when the

afternoon shoots its slanting rays through the bars of his
cage, sugroynding him with che;:luered light and shade, then
he catches the same thought and comes out in vivid green
with leopard spots upon his sides. Then, when night comes
on, the same deathlike paleness again overspreads his tor-
pid frame, Philosopher as he is,the chameleon requires food,
and since he 1s too slow to go after it, he brings it to him.
As his ball-and-socket eyes roll this way and that way, one
of them marks a large white butterfly walking up the bars
of his cage, and he forms a purpose to eat it. He unwinds
his tail, then relaxes the grasp of his broad palms one at a
time (for he is extremely nervous about falling and breaking

his bones), and so he advances slowly along the twig until
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he is within six inches of his prey. Then he stops, and there
is a working in his swollen throat; he is gumming his tongue.
At last he leans forward and opens his preposterous mouth,
and that member protrudes like a goose-quill steeped in
white birdlime. For a moment he takes aim, and then, too
quick for eye to follow it, the horrid instrument has darted
forth, and returned like eiastic to its place, and the gay
butterfly is being crunched and swallowed as fast as any-
thing can be swallowed when tongue, jaws, and throat are
smeared with viscid slime. But this part of the process
is inconceivably vulgar, and we may well leave the chame-

leon to himself till it is over.
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carnage is appalling to look

upon. For some days past, cu~ -

- rious, crabbednlookin’g, reddish-.
brown ants have been gathcrm# |

1 a 1ump about the mauth of a.

small hole in the floor, This
ineans always that a new colony is to be founded. I have -

no objection to colonies i in the abstract, but to sce a tgaaupﬁ'*

full of crusty little brutes 11@3ped up on the ﬁ{}w n{}t a yard

from your tub has a tendency to make you feel uneasy, $o-

I endeavoured to discourage them by dashmﬂf the “tin pot i -

full of water at them and sweeping the whele body away m
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a flood. But any one who engages 1n a battle of obstinacy
with ants should practise to suffer defeat gracefully, for he
will have to suffer it. They put me to the trouble of keeping
up this tin pot practice for three or four days, without letting
me f{eel that I had put them to any trouble at all. Swept
away into the jaws of destruction, they were back again in
an hour with a few more. At length the emigrants appeared,
great lubberly things, fully an inch and a half long, with
wings and not a notion of how to use them. Theroom was
soon full of them, crawling over each other, or making blun-
dering essays at aéronautics, which inevitably ended in a
butt against the wall. This brought on a fit of brain fever, in
which they spun on their heads like teetotums, or went sliding
Wifh.a buzz-z-z! along the floor. Then the squirrels got scent
of the affair and came in to munch them up, and the lizards
swallowed them, and the Zamal swept the residue out to the
chickens. So the colonizing scheme collapsed. To return,
however, to my story. There 1s in the same room a settle-
ment of those large black ants which come into the house
at this season and garrison cool damp corners. They are
truculent, hot-blooded ruffians, and will stomach no provo-
cation, so it is little wonder that the two parties came nto

collision, especially at a time of such national cxcitement
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as always attends the ceremony of seeing an emigrant party
off. The battle began in the evening, and I was there as

special correspondent for the World, The black ants were -

few in number, but
terrible - in ther

- onslaught. - They "

. fought singly. T

. watched in particu-

lar one of gigantic

NS build and fearfulas-

pect, as it charged
and -charged again

through the seeth- .

ing miasses of the

- enemy, leaving a ¢
- trail of writhing or .

stiftening - victims™

in-its course.

THE FiGHTING GLADIATOR. . . .. . At last its .own

fate came.  In a heedless moment it -stumbled over
a wounded foe, whose jaws at once closed, and closed
for ever, on its leg. Reeling backards, it fell into the very.

midst] of three or four more, and hope of escape was - .
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gone for ever. They threw themselves on it like demons,
and, though it rolled on its back amputating and decapitat-
ing until limbs and heads and headless trunks strewed the
ground, all the fury of despair was of no avail against the
numbers that continued to heap themselves on it. At length
its struggles grew feebler and fcebler, its ponderous jaws
opened and shut slowly, like some animate rat-trap sighing
for rats, and its life ebbed away. The scene was Homieric,
and I felt like breathless Jupifer watching Hector on his
fatal day, when he felt the movings of pity yet let fate take
its course. 'This was an epitome of the whole struggle. It
must have raged all night, but neither side got a victory.
In the morning each was in quiet possession of its own

ground, and the fruits of the battle were many hundred

corpses and a moral !

Solomon has advised us, or most of us, to go to the ant
and consider her ways, and 1t is good to follow his advice.
Her ways repay consideraticn, But 1t is of vital importance
that we go to the right sort of ant. What a lesson, for
instance, in malice and all uncharitableness would one learn
who went to the red ant which infests the corrinzda-bushes
on Matheran and Khandalla, or on the slopes of I<lephanta

Island! Malice, hate, fury and ficrceness, wrath and rancour,
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acerbity, and, in fact, every feeling which is out of har"‘mﬁ;%:ny* -
with “swecet reason,” seems to have been hoiled ﬁm.!*m and
its quintessence extracted to compose the blood which
courses angrily th;c}uf“‘h the hot veins of this creatum*, AS )
you pant up the red-dusty path, startling the jocund hill
bulbul, with dandy topkrnot and crimson whiskers, from its
breakfast among the berries, ﬂm red ant hears you afar off
and hurries along the t.:;utcrmmt branch, to the very point of
the very longest leaf, and there stands on txptac d:;mcm@
with impatience to bmy its jaws in your flesh. And v'hapav
knowledge it has of our geography! What an instinct for "
detecting tender places! .
Industry is not to be learned fr om these. 1 béiie?e th*é’v'
lead idle lives and live on the milk of thmr flocks and herds,
In the month of May, when the corrinda-bush is. in fruit,
I have often noticed with pain that the choicest "bf-:r’riéé“ were
in possession of a garmm of red antb, which had enclosed”
them 1in a sort of chamber by arawing the sur munduw ieavess |
together and joiring them with some smd&r*s—w% fabrm’
which they spin. This is not for the sake of the fruit. They |
are not frugivorous. 1t 1s for the .:»ake:: of the dawn} whlte‘ .
aplides, or plant-lice, on the fruit. ThESﬂ‘ (Epféi(fé’i yieid a

sort of nectar, which 1s as delmous to an ant as camel 5. szL
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to an Arab. But other ants are content to milk the unre-

sisting little cattle whenever they find them ; the red ants
domesticate them. ¥

The ant to which Solomon sent slugg;ards was plainly the
agricultural ant, which lives in the fields. A space of ground
round the mouth of its hole, about as wide as the hat of a
padre whose views are just beginning to get ritualistic, is
always cleared, like a threshing-floor, and covered thick
with the husks and chaff of the-grain stored inside. These
holes are the gateways of great cities, and from them broad
weil-beaten roads lead away in all directions to other
distant cities. Late and early these roads are thronged
with crowds of busy ants. As I sit and watch them on a
sunny nqli;);t;iqng, the primitive ryot stops shrieking at his
perverse Oyles, and for a moment puzzles his foggy brain to
guess what I am doing. He believes I am on the scent of
hid treasure, but his more intelligent neighbour says I am
simply illustrating the inscrutable ways of the sa/:0.

I confess I lean towards Sir John Lubbock’s view that
ants are gifted with reason like ourselves., There is no
objectien to explaining the wonderful things they do by
instinct, but only a new meaning will have to be invented

for the word. The instinct which a weaver-bird shows in
n
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building its wonderful nest belongs plain v to a di {'fum‘af‘ 1
Cgenus from the quality which mmble% ants to ¢ %;*{wtf:r szﬁfp
dvilled armues, hold :-,Lwcs, and digpuie dmut rﬁm 150, afﬁ; f
Mark Twain ﬂayg‘thev Go, or even to talk. They t::ertdmh .
do talle about as freely as we do. I once kiiled a f:eﬁtzpeﬁf: .
and very soon a foraging ant found it,  He, or rather Shf’f
surveyed it carefully, estimated the horse- pr:wer rcqmmm to
move it, and then started off hf:amﬁwardfs ; M{:etim aﬁﬁthez |
ant, she stopped it and said something w hmh for w a,i“rt of a
microphone, I did not hear, and hurried on. fh%_sucmnd .
ant made strmght for the centipede a and found it without any
trouble. Now nothing can be plainer than that the'ﬁrst ;m.f
told the second where to go. * Glorigufs Windﬁf"a];l ! 'D;érad
leviathan about two miles from here. K-eeli straiglif; Gnitiua
you come to a three-cornered pebble, then turn to the left .
and you will come upon three sfimns of sand and a straw.
Climb the straw and you will s¢ 1it‘ It s big cnuuﬁ'h to bﬁ’ |
seen a mile away.” Well, the se;m&d ant, Wﬂriltﬂn, qt[ had_}]
found the centipede, did not hurry home. It just s‘éﬂt:dpmﬁ
and waited till the first one returned, With;a vast ffanwof
1ab0urers , then each sexzed a leg of the cenmpede and 50011

the Stupendous mass. was mmmﬁ' ala:mg merrﬂy

But not only has each spemes crf ant a laﬂgua e mn thch
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it can talk to other ants of the same species, but each nest,
or clan, has clearly its own brogue ; for an ant knows at once
whether another ant belongs to its own nest or not. The
ants of one nest murder those of another: it is a poinf of
honour with them.

There is no mode of life that men have tried which one
race of ants or another is not pursuing to-day. Besides
those which are agriculturists and herdsmen, some keep
slaves to do everything for them, some live by hunting or
plunder, while others quarter themselves on us and subsist
by confounding meum and Zuum. These last, of course, con-
cern us most. About Bombay there are two kinds of them,
one black and the other brown. They are both small, and
most people confound them, but in nature they are antipodal.
There is not any ﬁgure or simile which can even dimly
shadow forth the extent of their oppositeness. Chalk and
cheese are the same article by comparison., That ignorance
should prevail on this point, even among persons who have
undertaken the responsibility of housekeeping, is distressing,
for it borders on criminality. In a healthier state of public
opinion a young lady would not be considered “cligible”
who could not converse frecly on the difference between the

black and the brown ant. That difference in its essence is
4~—2
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this, that the one ig tolerable and the other Eiﬂif}lt rable. If
one must go more into detail, the brown ant {5 ﬂmkﬂmt
heavy, slow arnd Ij)l"'z]{::gt;’nmti’c; It will cat, more or lc 55, f:‘s,fﬁf}’*- )
thing in the house except, perhaps, kerosine oil. It will gnaw
a cold lew ui mutton, carry excavations into the :wmt ofa
foaf of bwm!} digr a tunnel thl“ﬂ‘u%h the cork ﬂf an uhvmml
bottle, for the sake of getting drowned in the o} Jand orf,g:aw
nize a regular establishment for ﬂm we;;r% of r*arm;*w off the

sced in the canary's cage, And, i}_m:;t_?: m a ﬂmz £t ¢ immt be
oot out.  Add to this that it smells. uzlﬁfxx@i*311r5f and tastes
nasty, and you have the brown ant. The b 1m‘k antis slender,
nimble, and sprightly.  Its chicf business.in thﬁ, house is to
remove dead cockroaches, rnchtt% &e, and w ht:: ¢ 1 am thﬁ*?‘f
5 generally a plethora of dead cockroaches, erickets, & AH .
day foragers scour the house in scarch of ﬂwsﬂz They do
tamper with the sugar sometimes, and, in fact, show a lmu‘w |
ing towards sweets in‘gencral ; but hz:v {i::s ﬁﬁt spoil what | ‘
they cannot eat, Thf‘")?" do not *;tmhi as i uﬁ{z in the Jmiy |

nor drown themselves m the f‘fmﬂ'i*r ﬁyrup La% thera 15
a feud between them and the brown ants *md tha two will
scatcely live in the same house.  Clearly, thm it 15" 50‘und-i

policy to make an ally of the black and dlsamurmm ﬂm bt“own -

1
L -
FE o U g g b R LI L N e T A AL T T T L R N S I O L T R ral 4 S |H-ﬁ,ﬂerfr.*l|ﬁHﬂL'\|1mﬁmrjmf a1
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The latter is not an easy task, but I can recommend dropping
kerosine oil into their holes. '

The large black ant, already mentioned, is more or less a
house ant also. I do not like it. The way it cocks its tail
over its head is offensive, and it has a cantankerous temper. .
Then its officiousness and consequential airs are simply
insufferable. It is perpetually quarrelling with a straw or
getting insulted by a feather. -

Of all the various species of these wonderful little beings
there is not one, I think, that impresses you more than the
hunting ant. It is, unfortunately, not a house ant. It just
invades the house at times, does its short sharp work, and is

gone agamn. In these expeditions they always march in
column, three abreast, with rapid steps and terrible earnest-

ness of purpose. Not one'wanders or lags behind, Sugar
entices them not; stores have no attractions for them.
Straight as General Roberts they make for some ancient
trunk in whose chinks and crannies the outlawed cock-

roach and overgrown cricket have long skulked secure

from my avenging slipper. Now their hour is come, With
the rapidity of perfect system a guard 1s stationed at each
hole and crevice, and then the main body of ants pours

itself into the box. Then begins a panic. The cockroach,
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wild with terror, rushes headlong to the nearest” outlet,
and is collared by the cuards and -~tu1m to death almost

hefore it has time to realize the mtuatmn 'Ih{, f"ranhc“

crickets break into coruscations of agility mhicn wauld o

enable one who had never seen an Awrora Zw*mim to

realize it. But all is vain. Within a quarter of an hour -
the ants are marching out as they mamhﬁd in, ‘three
abreast, with rapid steps; but now, 1@*1111;,;1(*@1": ufr umbs
and trailing antennm, cockroach zim.=1 'Ci“ujﬂ;i armmt m'i

cockroach, follow tne long 1_011111};1 in fuperal procession.
e i ’

. - iatde =t umummnﬁuﬂ Ay iR N R d =
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ONCE distinguished himself by

making a remark about Dry-

den. He said that nothing

ought to be written on the
illustrious poet’s tomb except

eedn the single word Dryden, since

to those who knew him that

word would convey the whole, and to those who kncw him
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not no words could convey more. So I think T might stop

with the title of this paper—

“THE CROWS”

L3

—bus.  What is there that can be sald ab@at thcm > Have
they not sufficiently cast their shadow on @ur In es, leit thei
black mark on our pleasantest memories, yca even thmr
scars on our dispositions and tempers? Yet it ;sﬁimgesmble |
to pass them over. I can call up‘ﬁb vision of Indian life :
wzthaut Crows, Tancy refuses " to wnjure up the }ntie
bungalow at Dustypore in a happy state m’ crmﬂeqsness, |
And if the mind wanders away to {::ther times ~31‘1d distant
scenes, the crow pursues it It s sattnw 1mpudently in the
hotel window, it 15 w 'ﬂkmﬁf mthcaut 1eav’e in.at the.: open d{}{}t‘_l
of the travellers’ bungalow, it is pmmemqu e front of the,,ﬁl
tent, under the mango fope. Only when in thouf‘rht we- ﬁ*(}_ |

back to happy rambles away from the hum of men .

Y Wheres ﬂimm that own m}t man’s s dominion dw ﬂi

And mnrtal {oot hmh re’er or mrgh heen

is the horrid phantom ab%ent On thﬁ: breezv hiHmtc}p with -
its scented grass, its ferns and wild ﬁawers dewn n the- j

solemn ravine, where the « W hlsdmgjschﬂglbﬂy 2 tun&s its
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mellow throgt and the clucking spur-fowl starts away among
the rustling leaves, or over the varied woodland playgrounds
of the butterfly and bulbul, you meet no crow. The air is
too pure and the calmness too sweet. The crow is a fungus
of city life, a corollary to man and sin. It flourishes in the
atmosphere of great municipalities, and is nct wanting in
the odorous precincts of the obscure {rillage innocent of all
conservancy.

Many of our frontier tribes have unpleasant traits of
character, and in some the catalogue of vices is long and
the redeeming virtues are few. But the crow differs from
them all in that it is utterly abandoned. I have never been
able to discover any shred of grace about a crow. And what
aggravates this state of things is the imposture of its out-
ward appearance. It affects to be respectable and entirely
ignores public opinion, dresses like a gentleman, carries
itself jauntily, and examines everything with one eye in a
way which will certainly bring on an eye-glass in time, if
there 1s a scrap of truth in the development theory. But
for this defiance of shame one might feel disposed to makc
allowance's for the unhappy influences of its lile; for, n
truth, it would be strange if a crow developed an amiable

character. Even a consistent carcer of crime must be less
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demoralizing than the au'rﬂf...% vaﬁabondazb Ew v&ndz
maintains itself. It begins the day by umtclhn the ran-w‘-
dal where you take your ¢hota fzzz*‘*feef in hﬁpe to ‘»“‘Lf‘uﬂ the |

foast. When that hope 1s d mppmnted it wings 115 way t0

the bazaar, where it contends with anot] her cr ow for ’thﬁ, re. |

mains of a dead bandicoot flattened by a pa‘ssmw Ca..,.. __s,-mwh{%e,l-.:*

Then, recollecting that the breakia ast-hour s near, ﬂ: ..mrnes,

back, not to lose: ts chance of an eg %hm; of a  figh- iH..uczznff::.... ()n‘ |

the way it notices a nmwﬂedmﬂ SPATrow tryinz _ﬁ;w ff*f,.ble -
wings, and, pouncing down ruthlessly, *xtwsarrn::g* the hehﬂ&as -
little sinner away to a convenient [}{}WH where - it sits and .
pulls it to pieces and affects not to hear hL ].}ltlfdli r-eziiﬂs’

n{ the heartbroken parents. l.ater on it i3 watching 2 httle L

stream of water by the roadside and jj,u cking out- -smsa‘i].

fishes as they pass, or it is vexing a frog in a pé@cﬁ‘idyi field, |
or it has spied a S}‘J’H‘,l"ﬂl of flying zmm;’:md is -é"iti:iﬂrf d:m&ﬁ
with a mixed company to Eupt;nf:r; For anoti 1{:1‘ Hﬂ;’tané_’éh
take the following which 1 ﬁIV‘“’%{:ﬂ W 1'%.1‘1&%&1 "111(1 say 3f an}m

body could have a hand in such a tmnfaaa,l:mn and praserve

his self-respect., ~ A large garden E’:«}I’d had wandered un- -

wisely far {rom its tree, when two crows observed it and saw
their advantage. They alwh*ad at once and mtr{)duced"

themselves, like a couple of c&rdhsharpers,. Then the hz_ard e
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also took in the situation, and, wheeling about, made for the
nearest tree. “Not so fast,” quoth one of the crows, and
with three sidelong hops, caught the tip of its tail and
pulled it back again. Then the lizard reddened to the ears
with offended dignity, and swelling like the frog in the fable,
squared up for a fight ; for lizards are no cowards. But the
crows had not the least intention of fighting. They re-
mained as cool as cucumbers and merely took up positions
on opposite sides of the lizard., The advantage of this
formation was that, if it presented its front to the one, it had
to present its tail to the other, and so, as often as it charged,
it was quietly replaced on the spot from which it started.
Now, to be continually making valiant rushes forward and
continually getting pulled back by your tail must be very
discouraging, and after half an hour or so the lizard was
evidently quite sick of the situation. But as its spirits sank
the crows’ spirits rose. Their familiarities grew more and
more gross, they pulled it about, poked it in the ribs, cawed
in its vel;y face, and finally turned it over on its back, with
its white breast towards the sky, and were preparing to
carve it, when suddenly the squirrel gave a shrill warning,
a panic seized the hens, and the two miscreants had just

time to dart aside, one this way and one that, as a kite, with
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-whirlwind swoop, dashed between them and bore away the
lizard in its talons. They stared after it with a gape of

ditter nonplussation,

‘“ And my internal spirit cut a caper,”

as the poet sublimely says, for I could not have slept at
night 1f those crows had enjoyed their disreputable meal.

I do not know about the -Afghans, but a policy of mas-
terly inactivity will not do for the crows. Their peculations
and insolence always extend to the limits of your toleration,
and they keep themselves acquainted with those limits by
experiment. I go in for keeping up my prestige with them.
I shoot a crow once a month or so and hang it up 77 fer-
vorem. ‘This has such an excellent effect that no crow ever
sits on my window and gives three guttural caws in the
caverns of its throat, with intent to insult, as they do at
other people’s nouses; nor are their evening convocations
holden on my roof.

In April and May crows make nests of sticks and line
them ﬁzith cotr, or horsehair abstracted from a mattress, or
even with soda-water wire stolen from the butler’s little
hoard! In these they bring up three or four callow criminals

jn their own image. I make all such proccedings penal
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whout my premises, for the claims (:xf a hunmw f’m}fh will
drive crows to even maore rackle‘-‘:s WICL&dﬁ:fi“ than t'h{?:ir: ‘
own inbrod depravity. ’Ilﬁey will appmp*tate hr ns Ccgrs,
murder nestling pigeons, attempt the life of the cw‘my and
every now and then startle you with some cntirely new aﬁd |
unthinkable {clony. |

Most young things in nature-are mfﬁ‘af‘*‘mff ﬁ?ﬁ‘ }grbw
more unlovely as we grow older = Wi at 1S wra,ttmf than a~
downy chicken, a precocious kid, a young mouse not an mch
long, or that little woolly 1mage Of comfort an mfant mbbit
when it first shows its round face at the door E}f its nursmy
RBut new-fledged crows are a St*u*mrr e\.ceptmn to the rule.
They are graceless crudities, with glazr-*d eyes and raw rec?:f
throats, which they show vou about three times a minute, ‘
when they open their mouths to emlt arn inane mw Thef
should be put to death offhand. o -

All the above remarks refer of course to t’ﬁ, wevnnecke& |
crow. 1o malke them applicable to the ]ar% black cmw .
they must be discounted ten to fifteen per cem‘t Thﬁrt, is
some sturdiness of character in the black croy o it isa d@wm .
right, aboveboard blackm*uard aud my fwlmf“fa tmwards ﬂ:_r
have some semblance of respect. o

There is yet another spemes caf cmm whwh has never‘
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beecn named or described, though it is by no means rare in
Bombay and other towns. It is very like the common crow,
and might, indeed, pass for that bird, but for two marks by
which it may be distinguished at a glance, v7z., a prominent
corky wart, which grows right across the bridge of its nose,
and a certain sense of shame which seems to pervade all its
proceedings. I have written a full account of its appearance
and habits under the name of Corvus corticicer, but 1 am
deterred from publishing the paper at once by a suspicion
which has crossed my mind that Mukkun, the mussau/, may,
in sportive mood, have manufactured the species out of a

captured common crow and a soda-water cork.
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not an owlet’s, but the rest of the ingredients seem to be as
per vecpe.  In these materialistic days it is taken for granted
that the witch in question is a rat; but that at least is a
delusion. No rat in the flesh could get to a hook situated
in the very middle of a smooth ceiling unless it had wings,
and we have been spared winged rats. I protest in all con-
science they are bad enough with four legs and a tail. No;
few eyes have rested on the embodiment of hideousness
from whose foul repast these crumbs have dropped. Thé
demon bat does not go forth to do its deeds of darkness

until the shades of night are falling, and as soon as

‘“ The cock, that is the trumpet to the morn,
Doth with his lofty and shrill-sounding throat
Awake the god of day,”

it retires, like a guilty ghost, to its dark haunt among the
rafters of some deserted godown. But in the small hours

of the morning I have risen, when I heard its jaws at work,

‘t Feeding like horses when you hear them feed, ’

and, quietly shutting the windows, have made it a prisoner,
and in the morning there it was, hanging from the hook, its
hyana eyes glaring at me and a restless tremor playing over

the thin membrane of its enormous ears. Very microphones
5



66 . JUE TRIBES ON MY FRONIIER.

| .
L il o A LY A 1 . At Pk A Tl Pt I s amk TH TR iy L g g g el ey | o e et el T e Sl s g = g ik W el A S A v A e - R S ol ik b Sl v g 1l L g bt e L e e el s ek ettt el e T
' - - - -

those ears are, fit to catch the gentlest rustle of the fﬁféth\erﬁ:'?

of a dreaming sparrow.  Another pair of 1ittfe fmfn?ﬂs“-'of‘

semi-transparent skin, like subordinate ears, rise fmfn the

nose, to gather the faintest odour of the s"leepzmr pr{:y as it -
floats past upon the air. To this exsttraordmary detective :
apparatus the demon bat adds a pair of ample wings of *he 3
softest vellum, on which it glides noiseless and ghostl Lt;f |
among the trees, or up and down ‘the Veranuah ‘under the
caves of the roof. Tt scents a sparrow asleep, with its 3’*&3:1* ;-
cosily buried in its wing. The sparrow has a dxﬁ‘”z.mJ a dxeadu |
ful dream it starts and raises its head and gives a piercing :
shriek, and the curtain falls. The sga;‘row 1S nﬁw.hangmg '
limp and lifeless from the jaws of the shadowy Spect‘ré;’ xﬁ.fhi‘a:h% |
flits in at the window and up to its favourite hook. In thc;x
morning two wings are Ivmw bemde the ﬂmver-—vme upon the |
table, and perhaps a bealk, for though the ds.,man bat eats them

head, skull and all, before any other part, it mften hsz'es thfz' |
beak. If the fZamal is up before his sakib in the mom n
he sweeps the remains away, and no one is a bit the umen 3
‘That a S‘E}al row’s wings should occur on the ‘fat}it'd0€b~ not -
strike himas a p}mmmenoﬂ rf:qmrmﬂ* ex p]anatmn efﬁpecmlly%

if he found frogs’ feet or a mouse’s tail, or the remazl‘m of a

little hat, on the same spot the morning before.
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The demon bat has a miniature, very much inferior to
itself in size and ugliness, which I hold réspoﬁsible for the
grasshoppers’ legs and wings of death’s-head moths which I
find about one particular corner of the dressing-room. 1
caught the transgressor once almost 2 flagrante delicto, and
sentenced it to be put under chloroform and examined. On
recovering from the effects of the chloroform it was set free,
for I abhor taking life needlessly. Jerdon puts this and the
demon under different genera, and calls the one Hipposideros
and the other Megaderma. It does not appear to me that
they should be classed among bats at all. They seem rather
to be a sort of incarnations cf Satan, and might serve as
models to Gustave Doré illustrating “ Paradise Lost.”

- When we speak of the bat we generally have in mind a
little animal which spends the day in crevices about the
eaves, or in chinks of the window sunshades, squeaking and
quarrelling on a small scale with 1ts neighbour, and at dusk
sallies forth after mosquitos. With its wrinkled face and
small peering eyes it is a type of the race, a very estimable,
inoffensive, and humdrum race. Beyond this in their prase
it would be affectation to go: their virtues are not of the

striking sort. One feels grateful to them, of course, for theirw

unostentatious labours in kceping down mosquitos, small

§—2
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beetles, and flies, but Dr, Geory ve bmith could. not make a-
biography out of them. No ammcﬂ abhm* thc—: hon st le“rht
of d’zy more cordially than the commc;n bat. Even sz{/zw{x -
blatia, the cockroach, will creep out from its h1dmg~place
under the table when it smells that the lid haS been left {.‘:ﬁ
the butter-dish ; and as for the owl, that b-zrd- of mght,;f,,"
never saw one yet, any hour of the twe it3?:-f0ﬁ,%, which had
not a very large round eye fixed on me. But'a bat inﬁ"da,ym |
light feels worse than Hercules when he put on the f:.:ao‘a;t -witrh‘
which his spouse presented him and suﬁ’efgd prickly heat, 'I
The prophet who says that the pereplé will cast ﬁhai:tidﬁléf
to the moles and to the bats must have beea a naturalist.
Nature furnishes no more striking figure. Tcrrmﬂus and
Priapus will lie neglected and half buried 1n the eazth Qb-
' structing the burrowing mole, while the Lares and Pa,,nates :
will be put away with other rubbish in some cld lumber—- B
room or garret, heav—yx '\J”lfh the smell (“!f Ianmunmelebted“
bats. | ’
Catching bats with a butterfly-net and c‘(ammmg themi*f
15 a good pdmtlmﬁ for cold weather E“{;ﬂlﬁb Therﬁ are mﬂre‘_ )
kinds of them than I can tell the use éf smail- ones, and -
smaller ones, largish ones w1th yeilow bfﬁabtb, .pucr-ncasedi

ones and others with more promment snauts some thick- '
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and podgy, and one slim fellow with wings so long that they
have to be folded a dozen times, more or less, before the
animal can accommodate them about its person. This last
is the one which you sometimes see shooting through the
sky at express speed, chattering to itself in a shrill key. It
1s not to be caught with butterfly-nets or any such gins.
But after all, what have we to do with these? Of all the
wild-fowl included under the name of bats, the only one
that really comes into the foreground of Indian life is the
fruit-bat or flying-fox. This animal has what I consider a
handsome face, with large soft eyes, and would not be x
bat at all but for two characteristic points, a strong batty
smell and an insatiable craving for strife. Flying-foxes
carry this last trait further than any others of the tribe.
Considering that they spend the night filling their stomachs
with indigestible green fruits, it is nothing strange that they
should be dyspeptic and disagreeable by morning ; the odd
thing is that, in order to be within quarrelling distance of
each other, they all must needs sleep on one tree, generally
a huge tamarind with accommodation for two or three hun-
dred. Before a dozen have gathered there is a misunder-
standing between two which want the uppermost branch.

“ That's my place.” “I had it yesterday.” “You hadn't.”
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words they proceed to blows. One is dis lodzed :md ﬂlC‘“
round to the other side of the tree where itis ﬁrﬂeted by ah- )
chorus of growls, “No room here!” but it plumm tme the
middle of the objectors, and thl‘ﬁ‘t lme tllezr hﬂlh Then
the brawl becomes general and 'end: in a regn alar ﬁfgzm.f.f
As the sun grows hot they cam dgwn 2 httlc but th ﬁffi: {3
only smou ]dermg, and mav ‘break t:mt again at any time,’
These w mmrlmws often lead mdeed to. tl'&e most scmdalms
scenes, as every one knows who has lived near a bats roai}sta-f
ting tree. Such trees are not so c:t‘;rmrm:}n about Bmmbay
as uf,y are up country, becausa': cvm}?‘ Goanese cooh plots
%amgt the life of the ﬁymg-fax | | .
The bat is one of the unc]mm bll“uh im,utmnf:d in ‘the ~
11th chapter of Lev iticus, uhaf:h the ]m s were - for-
bidden to eat, but Pedro rs:}mr'es in his Chustzan hberty .

and reckons it second mﬂy to roast pw.. Hx., hankerf:,

after even the small fruit-bat