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About the Author

On December 30, 1865, Rudyard Kipling was
bom to British parents in Bombay, India. His child-
hood wasn’ t especially happy, since he was raised by
Indian nurses for his first six years, then taken to
England to live with a foster family for the next
five. He was then sent to boarding school, where he
edited the newspaper and began writing.

At age seventeen, Kipling returned to India and
spent seven years writing stories and poems for
magazines. Many of these,as well as some of his lat-
er ones, were based on Indian folk tales told to him
by his childhood nurses. Others, especially those in-
volving animals, were influenced by Aesop’ s Fables
and the Uncle Remus stories. Still others resulted
from Kipling’ s living in England and America, and
his travels to Australia,Japan,and Africa.

Kipling’ s stories and poems for children were
very popular. The fifteen stories of Mowgli and his
animal friends who appear in The Jungle Book
(1894) and The Second Jungle Book (1895), along
with his Just So Stories (1902), tell of wise and
witty animals whose behavior is very human. They
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joke , boast ,obey and disobey laws, get in trouble and
get punished. But they also follow their own animal
instincts in order to survive.

Novels, stories, and poems centering around
people added to Kipling’ s popularity. Kim (1905)
tells the story of a poor orphan’s life among the In-
dian natives. Captains Courageous (1897) centers
around a rich American boy rescued from drowning
by a family of New England fishermen. Kipling’ s
most famous poem, “Gunga Din, ” recounts the tale
of a gallant Indian boy shot while carrying water to
British soldiers.

During his lifetime and before his death in
1936, Rudyard Kipling published twelve volumes of
short stories, five volumes of poems, and six novels.

He was awarded the Nobel Prize for Literature in
1907.
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Time to Hunt Again
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CHAPTER 1

A Man-Cub for the Wolf Pack

REIAE

It was seven o’ clock on a warm spring evening
in the Seeonee Hills of India when Father Wolf
woke from his day’s rest. “It’ s time to hunt a-
gain, "he said as he yawned! and stretched?.

Mother Wolf lifted her big gray nose from
where it had been resting on her four little cubs as
they tumbled® and squealed® before her. She
frowned’ as she said, “Don’ t forget that Shere Khan
is hunting up here in our hills.”

“Forget!” began Father Wolf angrily. “ That
vicious® tiger has no right coming up here. The
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Law of the Jungle says he’ s supposed to! hunt
where he lives, twenty miles away at the Wainganga
River. Not only will he scare away? all our game for
miles around, but he’ll kill the villagers’ cattle too.
Then they’1l blame us and hunt us down?®!”

Just then, the angry whines* of a hungry tiger
drifted up from the valley below and into the
wolves’ cave.

“Shere Khan is a fool!” exclaimed® Father
Wolf. “He’ s announcing that he hasn’t caught any-
thing on his hunt. Does he think our deer are sitting
and waiting for him?”

“Hush!”said Mother Wolf. “Listen! He’s not
whining now. He’ s purring®. That means he’ s not
hunting deer. He’s hunting Man!”

“What madness!” said Father Wolf, baring’ all
his white teeth. “The Law of the Jungle declares
that Jungle-People may not eat Man because he’s
the weakest of all creatures. We may kill Man only
to teach our children how to kill. And then it must
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“What Madness!”
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be done far from our own pack’s hunting grounds. ”

At that moment, the tiger’s purring grew loud-
er,ending in a howl'.

“Shere Khan has missed, “said Mother Wolf.

“I can see him from here, "said Father Wolf at
the mouth of the cave. “That fool jumped in a wood-
cutter’ s clearing® and burned his feet. Now he’ s
tumbling about in the bushes, muttering® and mum-
bling savagely.”

Mother Wolf joined her mate at the cave en-
trance. “ Something or someone is coming up the
hill, "she said. “We’d better be ready.”

As the bushes rustled*, Father Wolf dropped to
the ground, prepared to leap at whatever of whoever
was invading his home and family.

“Wait! "cried Mother Wolf. “It’s a man-cub.
Look! Bring it here.”

Directly in front of them was a little baby who
was just learning to walk. He looked into Father

Wolf’ s face and laughed.
Because all wolves are accustomed to® moving
their own cubs gently, Father Wolf treated this
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“It’s a Man-Cub!”

“BYARL”
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man-cub no differently'. He closed his jaws on the
child’s back and carried him to Mother Wolf with-
out leaving a scratch, then laid him down among her
cubs.

“How little he is! How soft! And how bold!”
said Mother Wolf as the baby pushed his way be-
tween the cubs to get at her milk. “What a thing I
can boast? of now—nursing a man-cub along with
my own!”

“He’ s not afraid of anything,not you, not me,
not the cubs, “said Father Wolf.

Just then, a roar from the cave entrance an-
nounced the arrival of Shere Khan.

“What do you want?” asked Father Wolf qui-
etly, though his eyes blazed with anger.

“The man-cub I was chasing®. I forced its par-
ents to run off,and it belongs to me. Give it to me!”
roared Shere Khan.

Father Wolf knew that the cave entrance was
too small for the huge tiger to fit through, and he
shouted back boldly, “We wolves don’t take orders
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