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The Man, the Tiger, and the Snake






There 15 an old Laos folklale of o hunler who rescued
from death g man, a liger, and a snake, each in furn
naturally professing gratitude and in inrn pledping aid
should the hunter ever need 2.

Now, 1l so happened, that need befell the hunier, and
nob being Anglo-Saxen, and consequently wot convulsed
with syueamishness al the sdea of cashing tn on favors
previously rendered, he went forth without hestiation and
guoled lo those whom he had befriended—provided, of
course, that he understood classical Sanskrit, which he
probably didn'i—ihe following verse from the Hitopudesar

" That friend only {5 the lrtie one who is by when trouble
COMES S
Words are eir; o deed tolks lowuder than a solo played on

drums.

Interesting, the working out of that legend, tnscribed
in ancient temple books and told from immemorial iimes
about the camp fires of obscure tribes in the neglected
hinterland bordering India, Cochin-China, and Siam.
And if you, happening upon some translation of the
story now, tmagine Hhat there 45 a significance in ils
development and dénouement extending not beyond the
remotest jungle gateway louched by the westerner's
ratlroad; thet, in other words, the tale i3 but an example
of a pecrdiar psychology and isolaled experience of an
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