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peacefully. Full of happiness, she wept silently for a long %m

over her wild son turned human; tears of gratitude which twelve 3
years later that same son was to repay with lood M hal? m ;

Time passed. The new child needed a name: he m - 3
Darien. He needed food, clothing, shoes: he was ':1'-I Pk -
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quite young and could have married m ﬂ -@

4. = P‘
she was satisfied with the tlmdsr Iﬂ‘ib
returned with all her heart.
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dencuement with an event that verified the serpent's proph

The town was preparing to celebrate a great ﬁﬁﬁ'&l ‘and
fireworks had been ordered from the distant city. In m hool
there was a general review of the students, for an Wm ' ._
to come and observe the classes. When the ins; :
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understand what we are tallking about can ask grown-ups about it,

For this reason the inspector stepped up to the platform

and spoke thuslys : _
"Very well, children. Now I want o-n‘e of you to des
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"You will see soon. Let us imagine that it is three a'e“le@k o T
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his eyes in fright.

Dusk was falling, and through the window the jung]
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€¢, without 'nowing what to attack.
'he test had given no result.

"ery well!" exclaimed the lion-tamer. "These are bastard
dezs, of the tiger breed. They do not recognize you. But I
recoznize you, Juan Darien, and now we are going to have it out
with one another.u"

And on saying this he entered the cage and raised his whip.

"Tiger!" he shouted, "You have a man before you, and you
are a tiger. I see there, under your stolen human skin, the
stripves of a tiger. Show your stripesiM"

And he gave Juan Darien a fierce lash across the body. The
poor naked child screamed with pain, while the infuriated people
repeated:

"Show your tiger's stripesi®

The atrocious torture went on for some time; and I would
not want any of the children who hear me ever to see any living
being martyrized in such a way.

"Please! I'm dying!" cried Juan Darien.

"Show your stripes!" they answered.

Finally the torture ended. All that was left was the bloody
little body of a child that had been Juan Darien, broken down in
a corner at the back of the cage. He was still alive, and he was
even able to walk when they took him out, but full of such agony
&8s no one will ever feel.

They took him out of the cage and, pushing him down the
middle of the street, drove him out of the town. He kept stumbling

at every moment, and behind him came the boys, the women, and the
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myself. And I am a tiger. Perhaps with my actions ¢
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"therz is no one here named Juan Darien. I don't know any
Juan Darien. That is a human name, and we are all tigers here."

Atnd turning to his companions, as if he did not understand,

"Is anyone here called Juan Darien?"
nt ¢ .e flames had already burned the castle right up to the

roof, And amont the shary bengal lights that criss-crossed the
firey wall zould be seen a black corpse that smoked as it burned.

"Now I am ready, brothers," said the tiger., "But I still
nave onc¢ thing left to do."

And he started off again for the town, followed by the tigers
“without his taking note of it. He paused by a poor and sad-looking
Zarden, jumped the wall, and passing by many crosses and grave-
stones stopped before an unadorned patch of ground where the woman
wnom he had called mother for eight years was buried. He kneeled
down -- knelt like a man -- and for a time nothing was heard.

"Mother!" the tiger murmured at last with profound tenderness.
"Only you, of all human beings, knew the sacred right to life of
a2ll beings in the Universe. You alone understood that the only
difference between a man and a tiger is in the heart. And you
taught me to love, to understand, to forgive. Mother! I'm sure
that you hear me. I'll always be your son, no matter what may
nappen =- yours alone. Goodbye Mother!"

Straightening up, he saw the purple eyes of his brothers
who were wztching him from the other side of the wall, and he

rejoined then.

At that moment the hot wind brought them from the depths of



the night the report of a gun.

"It's in the jungle," said the tiger. "It's the men. They

sre hunting, killing, slaughtering."
Turning then toward the town 1it up by the refl
burning forest, he cried: Y -
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