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Jungle Book

About Author

THE LIFE OF R. KIPLING

Joseph Rudyard Kipling (30 December 1865 — 18
January 1936) was an English short-story writer, poet, and
novelist. He is chiefly remembered for his tales and poems of
British soldiers in India and his tales for children. He was
born in Bombay, in the Bombay Presidency of British India,
and was taken by his family to England when he was five
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years old. Kipling is best known for his works of fiction,
including The Jungle Book (a collection of stories which
includes "Rikki-Tikki-Tavi"), Just So Stories (1902), Kim
(1901) (a tale of adventure), many short stories, including
"The Man Who Would Be King" (1888); and his poems,
including "Mandalay" (1890), "Gunga Din" (1890), "The
White Man's Burden" (1899), and "If—" (1910). He is
regarded as a major "innovator in the art of the short story";
his children's books are enduring classics of children's
literature; and his best works are said to exhibit "a versatile

and luminous narrative gift".

Kipling was one of the most popular writers in England, in
both prose and verse, in the late 19th and early 20th
centuries. Henry James said: "Kipling strikes me personally
as the most complete man of genius (as distinct from fine
intelligence) that I have ever known." In 1907, he was
awarded the Nobel Prize in Literature, making him the first
English-language writer to receive the prize, and to date he
remains its youngest recipient. Among other honours, he was
sounded out for the British Poet Laureateship and on several
occasions for a knighthood, all of which he declined.
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Early childhood life

Malabar Point, Bombay, 1865

Rudyard Kipling was born on 30 December 1865 in
Bombay, in the Bombay Presidency of British India, to Alice
Kipling (née MacDonald) and (John) Lockwood Kipling.
Alice (one of four remarkable Victorian sisters) was a
vivacious woman about whom a future Viceroy of India
would say, "Dullness and Mrs. Kipling cannot exist in the
same room." Lockwood Kipling, a sculptor and pottery
designer, was the Principal and Professor of Architectural
Sculpture at the newly founded Sir Jamsetjee Jeejebhoy
School of Art in Bombay.

John Lockwood and Alice had met in 1863 and courted at
Rudyard Lake in Rudyard, Staffordshire, England. They
married, and moved to India in 1865. They had been so
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moved by the beauty of the Rudyard Lake area that when
their first child was born, they included a reference to the
lake in naming him. Alice's sister Georgiana was married to
painter Edward Burne-Jones, and her sister Agnes was
married to painter Edward Poynter. Kipling's most famous
relative was his first cousin, Stanley Baldwin, who was
Conservative Prime Minister of the UK three times in the
1920s and 1930s. Kipling's birth home still stands on the
campus of the J J School of Art in Mumbai and for many
years was used as the Dean's residence. Bombay historian
Foy Nissen points out, however, that although the cottage
bears a plaque stating that this is the site where Kipling was
born, the original cottage was torn down decades ago and a
new one was built in its place. The wooden bungalow has
been empty and locked up for years.

Of Bombay, Kipling was to write:
Mother of Cities to me,

For I was born in her gate,
Between the palms and the sea,

Where the world-end steamers wait.
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Kipling's India: map of British India

According to Bernice M. Murphy, "Kipling’s parents
considered themselves 'Anglo-Indians' (a term used in the
19th century for people of British origin living in India) and
so too would their son, though he spent the bulk of his life
elsewhere. Complex issues of identity and national allegiance
would become prominent features in his fiction." Kipling
referred to such conflicts; for example: "In the afternoon
heats before we took our sleep, she (the Portuguese ayah, or
nanny) or Meeta (the Hindu bearer, or male attendant) would
tell us stories and Indian nursery songs all unforgotten, and
we were sent into the dining-room after we had been dressed,
with the caution 'Speak English now to Papa and Mamma.'
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So one spoke 'English’, haltingly translated out of the
vernacular idiom that one thought and dreamed in".

Kipling's days of "strong light and darkness" in Bombay
ended when he was five years old. As was the custom in
British India, he and his three-year-old sister Alice ("Trix")
were taken to England—in their case to Southsea,
Portsmouth—to live with a couple who boarded children of
British nationals who were serving in India. For the next six
years, from October 1871 to April 1877, the two children
lived with the couple, Captain Pryse Agar Holloway, once an
officer in the merchant navy, and Mrs Sarah Holloway, at
their house, Lorne Lodge at 4 Campbell Road, Southsea. In
his autobiography, published some 65 years later, Kipling
recalled the stay with horror, and wondered ironically if the
combination of cruelty and neglect which he experienced
there at the hands of Mrs. Holloway might not have hastened
the onset of his literary life: "If you cross-examine a child of
seven or eight on his day’s doings (specially when he wants
to go to sleep) he will contradict himself very satisfactorily.
If each contradiction be set down as a lie and retailed at
breakfast, life is not easy. I have known a certain amount of
bullying, but this was calculated torture—religious as well as
scientific. Yet it made me give attention to the lies I soon
found it necessary to tell: and this, I presume, is the

foundation of literary effort".

~11~



Jungle Book

Career as a writer

London

In London, Kipling had several stories accepted by
various magazine editors. He also found a place to live for
the next two years:

The experience in his own words: "Meantime, I had found
me quarters in Villiers Street, Strand, which forty-six years
ago was primitive and passionate in its habits and population.
My rooms were small, not over-clean or well-kept, but from
my desk I could look out of my window through the fanlight
of Gatti’s Music-Hall entrance, across the street, almost on to
its stage. The Charing Cross trains rumbled through my
dreams on one side, the boom of the Strand on the other,
while, before my windows, Father Thames under the Shot
Tower walked up and down with his traffic".

In the next two years, he published a novel, The Light that
Failed, had a nervous breakdown, and met an American
writer and publishing agent, Wolcott Balestier, with whom he
collaborated on a novel, The Naulahka (a title which he
uncharacteristically misspelt; see below). In 1891, on the
advice of his doctors, Kipling embarked on another sea
voyage visiting South Africa, Australia, New Zealand, and
once again India. However, he cut short his plans for
spending Christmas with his family in India when he heard of
Balestier's sudden death from typhoid fever, and immediately
decided to return to London. Before his return, he had used
the telegram to propose to and be accepted by Wolcott's sister

~12 ~



Rudyard Kipling

Caroline Starr Balestier (1862—1939), called "Carrie", whom
he had met a year earlier, and with whom he had apparently
been having an intermittent romance. Meanwhile, late in
1891, his collection of short stories of the British in India,

Life's Handicap, was published in London.

On 18 January 1892, Carrie Balestier (aged 29) and
Rudyard Kipling (aged 26) were married in London, in the
"thick of an influenza epidemic, when the undertakers had
run out of black horses and the dead had to be content with
brown ones." The wedding was held at All Souls Church,
Langham Place. Henry James gave the bride away.

United States

The couple settled upon a honeymoon that would take
them first to the United States (including a stop at the
Balestier family estate near Brattleboro, Vermont) and then
on to Japan. However, when they arrived in Yokohama,
Japan, they discovered that their bank, The New Oriental
Banking Corporation, had failed. Taking this loss in their
stride, they returned to the U.S., back to Vermont—Carrie by
this time was pregnant with their first child—and rented a
small cottage on a farm near Brattleboro for ten dollars a
month. According to Kipling, "We furnished it with a
simplicity that fore-ran the hire-purchase system. We bought,
second or third hand, a huge, hot-air stove which we installed
in the cellar. We cut generous holes in our thin floors for its
eight-inch [20 cm] tin pipes (why we were not burned in our
beds each week of the winter I never can understand) and we
were extraordinarily and self-centredly content."
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___-manyﬁ,s-iﬁ during 1 )2-1896
Last vieit 1890 Falls ill. Daughter
Josephine dies. 2

Rudyard Kipling's America 1892-1896, 1899

In this house, which they called Bliss Cottage, their first
child, Josephine, was born "in three foot of snow on the night
of 29 December 1892. Her Mother’s birthday being the 31st
and mine the 30th of the same month, we congratulated her
on her sense of the fitness of things ..."

%k sk sk ok ok
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Preface (About the Book)

"@"‘i—-‘hr -_5--?'*:-7-_.‘-'__- i

The Jungle Book (1894) is a collection of stories by
English Nobel laureate Rudyard Kipling. The stories were
first published in magazines in 1893-94. The original
publications contain illustrations, some by Rudyard's father,

John Lockwood Kipling. Kipling was born in India and spent
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the first six years of his childhood there. After about ten
years in England, he went back to India and worked there for
about six-and-a-half years. These stories were written when
Kipling lived in Vermont. There is evidence that it was
written for his daughter Josephine, who died in 1899 aged
six, after a rare first edition of the book with a poignant
handwritten note by the author to his young daughter was
discovered at the National Trust's Wimpole Hall in
Cambridgeshire in 2010.

The tales in the book (and also those in The Second Jungle
Book which followed in 1895, and which includes five
further stories about Mowgli) are fables, using animals in an
anthropomorphic manner to give moral lessons. The verses
of The Law of the Jungle, for example, lay down rules for the
safety of individuals, families and communities. Kipling put
in them nearly everything he knew or "heard or dreamed
about the Indian jungle." Other readers have interpreted the
work as allegories of the politics and society of the time. The
best-known of them are the three stories revolving around the
adventures of an abandoned "man cub" Mowgli who is raised
by wolves in the Indian jungle. The most famous of the other
stories are probably "Rikki-Tikki-Tavi", the story of a heroic
mongoose, and "Toomai of the Elephants", the tale of a
young elephant-handler. As with much of Kipling's work,
each of the stories is preceded by a piece of verse, and
succeeded by another.
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Characters:

Akela — An Indian Wolf

Bagheera — A melanistic (black) panther

Baloo— A Sloth Bear

Bandar-log — A tribe of monkeys

Chil — A kite (renamed "Rann" in US editions)

Chuchundra — A Muskrat

Darzee — A tailorbird

Father Wolf — The Father Wolf who raised Mowgli as his
own cub

Grey brother — One of Mother and Father Wolf's cubs

Hathi — An Indian Elephant

Ikki — An Asiatic Brush-tailed Porcupine (mentioned only)

Kaa — Indian Python

Karait — Common Krait

Kotick — A White Seal

Mang — A Bat

Mor — An Indian Peafowl

Mowgli — Main character, the young jungle boy

Nag — A male Black cobra

Nagaina — A female King cobra, Nag's mate

Raksha — The Mother wolf who raised Mowgli as own cub

Rikki-Tikki-Tavi — An Indian Mongoose

Sea Catch — A Northern fur seal and Kotick's father

Sea Cow — A Steller's Sea Cow

Sea Vitch — A Walrus

Shere Khan— A Royal Bengal Tiger

Tabaqui — An Indian Jackal
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Mowgli's Brothers

Now Rann the Kite brings home the night

That Mang the Bat sets free—

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

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

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

Night-Song in the Jungle
~19 ~
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It was seven o'clock of a very warm evening in the
Seeonee hills when Father Wolf woke up from his day's rest,
scratched himself, yawned, and spread out his paws one after
the other to get rid of the sleepy feeling in their tips. Mother
Wolf lay with her big gray nose dropped across her four
tumbling, squealing cubs, and the moon shone into the mouth
of the cave where they all lived. "Augrh!" said Father Wolf.
"It is time to hunt again." He was going to spring down hill
when a little shadow with a bushy tail crossed the threshold
and whined: "Good luck go with you, O Chief of the Wolves.
And good luck and strong white teeth go with noble children
that they may never forget the hungry in this world."

It was the jackal—Tabaqui, the Dish-licker—and the
wolves of India despise Tabaqui because he runs about
making mischief, and telling tales, and eating rags and pieces
of leather from the village rubbish-heaps. But they are afraid
of him too, because Tabaqui, more than anyone else in the
jungle, is apt to go mad, and then he forgets that he was ever
afraid of anyone, and runs through the forest biting
everything in his way. Even the tiger runs and hides when
little Tabaqui goes mad, for madness is the most disgraceful
thing that can overtake a wild creature. We call it
hydrophobia, but they call it dewanee—the madness—and
run.

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

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

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

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

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

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

Shere Khan was the tiger who lived near the Waingunga

River, twenty miles away.

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

"His mother did not call him Lungri [the Lame One] for
nothing," said Mother Wolf quietly. "He has been lame in
one foot from his birth. That is why he has only killed cattle.

Now the villagers of the Waingunga are angry with him, and
~21~
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he has come here to make our villagers angry. They will
scour the jungle for him when he is far away, and we and our
children must run when the grass is set alight. Indeed, we are
very grateful to Shere Khan!"

"Shall I tell him of your gratitude?" said Tabaqui.

"Out!" snapped Father Wolf. "Out and hunt with thy
master. Thou hast done harm enough for one night."

"I go," said Tabaqui quietly. "Ye can hear Shere Khan
below in the thickets. I might have saved myself the

message."

Father Wolf listened, and below in the valley that ran
down to a little river he heard the dry, angry, snarly, singsong
whine of a tiger who has caught nothing and does not care if
all the jungle knows it.

"The fool!" said Father Wolf. "To begin a night's work
with that noise! Does he think that our buck are like his fat
Waingunga bullocks?"

"H'sh. It is neither bullock nor buck he hunts to-night,"
said Mother Wolf. "It is Man."

The whine had changed to a sort of humming purr that
seemed to come from every quarter of the compass. It was
the noise that bewilders woodcutters and gypsies sleeping in
the open, and makes them run sometimes into the very mouth
of the tiger.
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"Man!" said Father Wolf, showing all his white teeth.
"Faugh! Are there not enough beetles and frogs in the tanks
that he must eat Man, and on our ground too!"

The Law of the Jungle, which never orders anything
without a reason, forbids every beast to eat Man except when
he is killing to show his children how to kill, and then he
must hunt outside the hunting grounds of his pack or tribe.
The real reason for this is that man-killing means, sooner or
later, the arrival of white men on elephants, with guns, and
hundreds of brown men with gongs and rockets and torches.
Then everybody in the jungle suffers. The reason the beasts
give among themselves is that Man is the weakest and most
defenseless of all living things, and it is unsportsmanlike to
touch him. They say too—and it is true—that man-eaters
become mangy, and lose their teeth.

The purr grew louder, and ended in the full-throated
"Aaarh!" of the tiger's charge.

Then there was a howl—an untigerish howl—from Shere
Khan. "He has missed," said Mother Wolf. "What is it?"

Father Wolf ran out a few paces and heard Shere Khan
muttering and mumbling savagely as he tumbled about in the
scrub.

"The fool has had no more sense than to jump at a
woodcutter's campfire, and has burned his feet," said Father

Wolf with a grunt. "Tabaqui is with him."

"Something is coming uphill," said Mother Wolf,
twitching one ear. "Get ready."
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