(exotic)! exotic

exotic
Excitingly , different, strange, unusual as if from a distant and especially
tropical country : exotic flower / food / smell and exotic dress. (Charles
Carrington, 1955 : 360)

(exotic)

31 (Exotic)
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(exotic)!

Kim

(exotich
Plain Tales from the
Hill, Kim The Jungle Book 131
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(exotic)frl
The Jungle
Book 1J111

All in the jungle was no more than skin and bone, and Bagheera could Kill
thrice in a night and hardly get a full meal. But the want of water was the
worst, for though the Jungle-People drink seldom they must drink deep. And
the heat went on and on, and sucked up all the moisure, till at last the main
channel of the  ainganga was the only stream that carried a trickle of water
between its dead banks. (Rudyard Kipling, 1894 : 155)

Then, inch by inch the untempered heat crept into the heart of the jungle,
tuning it yellow, brown, and at last black. The green growths in the sides of
the ravines burned up to broken wires and curled films of dead stuff; the
hidden pools sank down and caked over, keeping the last least footmark on
their edges as if it had been cast in iron; the juicy-stemmed creepers fell
away from the trees they clung to and died at their feet; the bamhoos
withered, clanking when the hot winds blew, and the moss peeled off the
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rocks deep in the jungle, till they were as bare and as hot as the quivering
blue boulders in the bed ofthe stream.” (Rudyard Kipling, 1894:112)

The Times literary Supplement

India, with its heat and dust, its diversities of creed and caste, was suddenly

brought to the door the stay-at-home Englishman. (James p. Draper, 1992 :
2012)

Plain talesfrom the Hill

(exotic)
False Dawn
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| had felt that the air was growing hotter and hotter.... Burning hot wind
began lashing the orange-trees with a sound like the noise of the sea. Before
we knew where we were the dust-storm was on US...It was a grand storm.
The wind seemed to picking up the earth and pitching it to leerard in great
heaps; and the heat beat up from the ground like the heat of the Day of
Judgement,

Through the rattling of the trees and howling of the wind I did not catch his
words at once, but at last | heard him say, I've proposed to the wrong one.
(Rudyard Kipling, 1928:47,48)

The Jungle Book ///
(Bandarlog)
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Mowgli had never seen an Indian city before, and though this was almost a
heap of ruins it seemed very wonderful and splendid. Some king had built it
long ago on a little hill. You could still trace the stone cause ways that led up
to the ruined gates where the last splinters of wood hung to the worn, rusted
hinges. Trees had grown into and out of the walls; the battlements were
tumbled down and decayed, and wild creepers hung out of t he windows of
the towers on the walls in bushy hanging clumps.” (Kipling, 1894 :44)

The Jungle Book

The Jungle Book

N

The Jungle Book

)

| am the warden of the king’s treasure....On it and in it, and rising through it,

as wrecks lift through the sand, were jeweled elephant-howdahs of embossed



Mouth

40

silver, studded with plates of hammered gold, and adorned with carbuncles
and turquoises. There were palanquins and litters for carrying queens, framed
and braced with silver and enamel, with jade-handle plies and amber curtain-
rings; there were golden candlesticks hung with pierced emeralds that
quivered on the branches.....” (Rudyard Kipling, 1894:244-245)

(exotic)

Plain Tales from the Hill
By Word of
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“He discovered his mistake when an epidemic of typhoid broke out in the
Station in the heart of the cold weather, and his wife went down. He was a
shy little man, and five days were wasted hefore he realized that Mrs,
Dumoise was burning with something worse than simple fever...Nearly every
household in India knows that Doctors are very helpless in typhoid...We had
seven cases of typhoid in the Station that winter and, as the average of death
Is about one in every five cases. At that moment a telegraph-peon came in
with a telegram from Simla, ordering Dumoise not to take over charge at
Maridki, but to go at once to break of cholera at Naddea.” (Kipling , 1907
319,320, 323)

Kim
Kim

“It is no more than fever”said Kim. ‘The child is not well fed.’

‘He sickens at everything, and his mother is not here’

There was more drama in this abstracted, brow-puckered search through the
tabloid-bottles, with pause here and there for thought and a muttered
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invocation between whiles. Quinine he had in tablets, and dark brown meat-
lozenges, but that was his business.” (Kipling , 1901 : 252)

Kim

Kim

We will therefore go north,” said lama, rising. ‘l remember a pleasant place,
set about with fruit trees, where one can walk in mediation - and the air is

cooler there. It comes from the Hills and the snow of the Hills. (Rudyard
Kipling, 1901 : 263)

Through the speckled shadow of the great deodar forests; through oak
feathered and plumed with ferns; birch, ilex, rhododendron, and pine, out on
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to the bare hillsides’ slippery sunburnt grass, and back into the woodlands’

coolth again, till oak gave way to bamboo and palm of the valley (Rudyard
Kipling, 1901 :307)

Kim

Grand Trunk

The Great Road which is the hackbone of all Hind. For the most part it is
shaded, as here, with four lines of trees; the middle road - all hard- takes the
quick traffic. Now there are only country-cart and such like. Left and right is
the rougher road for the heavy carts - grain and cotton and timber, fodder,
lime and hides (Rudyard Kipling, 1901 :79)

The Jungle Book
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Spring is the most wonderful, because she has not to cover a bare field with
new leaves and flower, but to drive before herand to put away on hanging-on,
over-surviving raffle of half-green things which gentle winter has suffered to
live, and to make the partly dressed, stale earth feel new and young once
more. (Rudyard Kipling, 1894 307)

(exotic)

Something o fMyself
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| have always felt the menacing darkness of tropical eventides, as | have
loved the voices of night-winds through palm or banana leaves, and the song
ofthe tree-frogs (Rudyard Kipling, 1937 2)

Something of Myself
Kim

Then would Kim return soft-footed through the dust to his master under the
shadow of a mango-tree or the thinner shade of white Doon siris. (Rudyard
Kipling, 1901 : 281)
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Kim The Jungle Book

Kim

All India was at work in the fields, to the creaking of well wheels, the
shouting of plough men behind their cattle and the clamour of crows.
(Rudyard Kipling, 1901 : 72)

The Jungle Book

The custom of Indian villages is for a few boys to take the cattle and buffaloes
out to graze in the early morning, and bring them back at night. (Rudyard
Kipling, 1894 61)

His Chance in
Life Plain Talesfrom the Hill
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Michele was a Telegraph Signaller on Rs. 35. (Rudyard Kipling, 1928 79)

The lady said Miss Vezzis was a had, dirty nurse and inattractive. (Rudyard
Kipling, 1928 : 78)

The Story’ofMuhammad Din

Next day there was no Muhammad Din at the head of the carriage-drive, and

no ‘Talaam, Tahib’to welcome my return. (Rudyard Kipling, 1928 : 301)

Plain Tales from the Hill
Something o fMyself
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Meeta would tell USstories and Indian nurseiy songs all unforgotten.... Meeta

unconsciously saved me from any night terrors or dread of the dark. But
Meeta spoke of it scornfully as 'the head of an animal,” and | took it off my

mind as a fetish, good or bad, for it was only some unspecified ‘animal’
(Rudyard Kipling, 1937 : 3)
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(exotic)

Kim

as his mouth watered for mutton stewed with butter and cabbages, for rice

speckled with strong-scented cardamoms, for the saffron-tinted rice, garlic

and onions, and the forbidden greasy sweetmeats of the bazzars. (Rudyard
Kipling, 1901 168)

Kim

Kim was conscious that beyond the circle of light the room was full of things
that smelt like all the temples of all the East. A whiff of musk, a puff of
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sandalwood, and a breath of sickly jessamine oil caught his opened nostrils.
(199)

(Exotic)

a marriage procession would strike into the Grand Trunk with music and
shoutings, and a smell of marigold and jasmine stronger even than the reek of
the dust. One could see the bride’s litter, a blur of red and tinsel, staggering

through the haze, while the bridegroom’s be wreathed pony turned aside to
snatch amouthful from a passing fodder-cart. (Ruayard Kipling, 1901 : 86)
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(exotic)
Kim

There was a gold- embroicered Peshawar turban cap, rising to a cone, and a
big turban-cloth ending in a fringe of gold. There was a Delhi embroidered
waistcoat to slip over a milky white shirt, fastening to the right, ample and
flowing ; green pyjamas with twisted silk waist -string; and that nothing
might be lacking russia- lather slippers, smelling divinely, with arrogantly
curled tips. (Rudyard Kipling, 1901 : 229)

She shook with laughter till her bracelets and anklets jungled. (Rudyard
Kipling, 1901 : 170)

The Jungle Book IJ1
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“Let me look,” said a woman with heavy copper rings on her wrists and
ankles, and she peered at Mowgli under the palm of her hand. (Rudyard
Kipling, 1894 :57)

Theldungle Book

The crowd parted as the woman beckoned Mowgli to her hut, where there
was a red lacquered bedstead, a great earthen grain-chest with funny raised
patterns on it, half a dozen copper cooking-pots, an image of Hindu god in a
little alcove, and on the wall a real looking glass, such as they sell at the
country fairs for eight cents. (Rudyrd Kipling, 1894 :57)

His Chance in Life Plain Tales from

the Hill

You cross, in time, the Borderline where the last drop of White blood ends
and the full tide of Black sets in. It would be easier to talk to a new-made
Duchess on the spur of the moment than to the Borderline folk without



violating some of their conventions or hurting their feelings. (Rudyard

Kipling, 1928 77)

The Jungle Book

" )

The priestwas aclever man, and he knew that Messua was wife to the richest
villager in the place. So he looked up at the sky for a minute, and said
solemnly: “What the jungle has taken the jungle has restored. Take the boy
into thy house, my sister, and forget not to honour the priest who see so far

into the lives of men™ (Rudyard Kipling,1901 57)
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He certainly had no notion of what fear was, for when the village priest told
him that the god in the temple would be angry with him if he ate the priest’s
mangoes, he picked up the image, brought it over to the priest * house, and
asked the priest to make the god angry and he would be happy to fight him. It
was a horrible scandal, but the priest hushed it up, and Messua’s husband paid
much good silver to comfort the god. (Rudyard Kipling, 1894 :59)

IntheHouse ofSuddhoo

Jadoo

Suddhoo has lost his strength and his wits. See now! | had hoped to get from
Suddhoo many rupees while he lived, and many more after his death; and
behold, he is spending everything on that offfspring of a devil and a she-ass,
the seal-cutter. (Rudyard Kipling, 1928 : 153)

Kim
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A cnurer is the peculiarly malignant ghost of awoman who has died in child-
bed. She haunts lonely roads, her feet are turned backwards on the ankles, and
she leads men to torment. (Rudyard Kipling, 1901: 186)

The Jungle Book

Buldeo was explaining how the tiger that had carried away Messua’s son was
a ghost-tiger, and his body was inhabited by the ghost of a wicked, old
moneyleader, who had diedsome years ago. “And | know that this is trug,” he
said, “because Purun Dass always limped from ...(Rudyard Kipling, 1894 :
60)
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(exatic)

Kim

And in the evenings he wrote charms on parchment - elaborate pentagrams
crowned with the names of devils - Murra, and Awan the companion of
Kings - all fantastically written in the comers. More to the point, he advised

Kim as to the care of his own body, the cure of fever-fits, and simple
remedies of the Roads. (Rudyard Kipling, 1901 : 227)

Then the room filled with smoke - heavy, aromatic, and stupefying. Through
growing drowse he heard the names of devils - of Zulbazan, Son of Eblis,

who lives in bazaars and paracs, making all the sudden lewd wickedness of
wayside halts, of Dulhan, invisible about mosques, the dweller among the
slippers of the Faithful....(Rudyard Kipling, 1901 : 239)

Miss Youghals Sais
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| say,” began the moneylender, pursing his lips,that there is not one rule of
right living which these te-rains do not cause us to break. We sit, for example,
side by side with all castes and peoples. (Rudyard Kipling, 1907 :42)

Beyond the Pale

Plain Talesfrom the HI”

At the head of the Gully is a big cowbyre, and the walls on either side of the
Gully are without windows. Neither Suchet Singh norGeur Chand approve of
their women-folk looking into theworld  (Ruayard Kipling, 1928 : 171)
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There was a hole under the platform where a cobra lived, and he had his little
platter of milk every night because he was sacred; (Rudyard Kipling, 60)

(exotic)
Exotic
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