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he reflected, I used to live in pleasant quarters
and was wont to feed on carrion flesh. Now
that I am living with the swans, I am greatly
troubled, for I can find only jungle fruits to eat.
I must pretend to be going on a visit to my parents’
nest, in order that I may find means to satisfy my
craving.” So he quickly persuaded his mate to take
leave of the two royal swans, to whom he said :—*I,
your son, keep thinking of my kindred. I am anxious
to visit them with wy wife, for it is long since I
first came hither.”” The unsuspecting swans having
granted permission for their departure, the crow
led his spouse away from her owu people and they
quickly started on their flight. Half way upon their
road, they came upon a dead body, which so at-
tracted the crow that lie could not restrain himself,
but descended to egt of it, Filled with abhorrence,
my lady swan could not bring herself to stay beside
him. Unceasingly she urged him to come away,
declaring that it was unseemly tn devour carrion.
But the crow, having found the flesh of a dead body
to eat. could not stay lis hunger. Roused to anger
by his wife's reproaches, he retorted : —¢* Is it some
Jover of whom you are thinking, that you urge me
thus much and will grant me no respite? Go on
aliead, yon hussy, to meet your paramour.” Hearing
these turious reproaches and being thus put to
shame by her unfeeling husband, my lady swan
quickly flew away from him. Seized with regret and
aghast at his wife’s departure, the crow hastened
after her, Overtaking her, he led her to his home,
but continned to eat carrion flesh notwithstanding,
until my lady swan’s fenthers stood erect with dis-
gust. Anxiously she cast about for a ineans of
breaking with him, but could not readily find an
oceagion.  That same day, however, it happened that
the crow went out in search of food, whereupon,
rejoicing greatly, she left him aund flew back to the
nest of her parents. There she related the whole
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story to her father and wother, who listened to their
daughter’s tale with loathing. ¢ The crow comes of a
vile1ace,” they said. *‘ The yellow swan forbade this
marriage, but we would not heed him. Infatuated,
we followed the black swan’s advice and have
brouglit dishonour upon our family. By associating
with the evil crow, we have ourselves become dis-
graced.”

When he had completed the above story, the
adjutant bird stated how, according to an old tale,
the swans were greatly at fault for yet another
reason, inasmuch as they incurred the ridicule of
the cunning jackal, whom they provided with a meal.
The assembled birds thereupon asked him :— How
is it that you say the swan is at fault for yet another
reason ?  You who know the story, pray tell it to us
for we are iguorant of it.” So the adjutant
bird related this further account of the swan’s
misconduct : —

“ There were once two swans who were friends
and who lived on the top of a stately mountain.
They were in the habit of disporting themselves in a
pond which abounded in lotus lilies, a most excellent
and delectable spot. In those same pure and flower-
strewn waters there was a tortoise, who had offered
his services to the two golden swans as an attendant
and who was much loved by them in return. This
inquisitive tortoise once asked of the swans:—*1In
what place do you dwell, my masters ?”> The swans
replied :—¢ We dwell upon the top of an overhang-
ing mountain, by a sheet of water infinitely pleasant
and abounding in lotus lilies. Enemies and disease
are unknown there. We bathe in Mucalindo,! the
delectable lake, in a region which is comparable

1. uﬁau. Mucalindo is the name of one of the seven
1

Mahdsaras, or great lakes, situated in the mythical
region of Himavanta, (Childers, Pali Dictionary).
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request of the other birds, he told the following
tale of the mean crow’s rashness :—

“Once upon a time there were two unmanunerly
crows, hushand and wife, who lived in a nest by the
sea-shore and who possessed a following of over a
thousand retainers, over whom they ruled. It hap-
pened that the crew of a junk once landed at that
spot, for the purpose of making oblations to the
spirits of the place. Votive offerings of meat
and food were prepared to secure the assistance
of the devasand were set down at the edge of the
water. The pair of black crows, seeing this abun-
dant display and rejoicing at the prospect of a full
meal, flew to partake of the offerings in the
sacrificial trays, both sweets and savouries. When
they had eaten to their satisfaction, they observed
a bowl of intoxicating liquor placed near them,
the contents of which they drank up entirely,
wistaking them for water. Inebriated and bemused
with their draught, they saw the wide ocean before
them and, deeming it to be some spring or rivulet,
cheerfully went down to bathe in it. No sooner
had they done so than their lives were in jeopardy,
for a wind arose and, buffeted by the fierce waves,
they were driven apart. The powers of the female
bird failing her, she sank and was drowned, but her
husband had sufficient strength to gain the shore.
Missing his mate, he said in his foolish pride :—
“ My darling is adrift upon the great sea. By
draining the ocean completely, I shall recover her
again.”” Accordingly, he gave orders to his followers
that they should empty the mighty sea of its water.
“ My wife,” he told them, “has been separated
from me and is adrift upon the flood. When you
have drained it dry, I shall recover her.” The
thousaud and more attendants of the crow received
their master’s bidding with reluctance; but they
were forced into compliance, since they feared the
penalty of disobedience. Drawing the salt water

































































































































































































































