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Then a cloud came over the moon, and he sat in black darkness; but the
quiet, steady hustling and pushing and gurgling went on just the same.
He knew that there were elephants all round Kala Nag, and that there
was no chance of backing him out of the assembly; so he set his teeth
and shivered. In a Keddah at least there was torch-light and shouting,
but here he was all alone in the dark, and once a trunk came up and
touched him on the knee.

Then an elephant trumpeted, and they all took it up for five or ten
terrible seconds. The dew from the trees above spattered down like rain
on the unseen backs, and a dull booming noise began, not very loud at
first, and Little Toomai could not tell what it was; but it grew and grew,
and Kala Nag lifted up one fore-foot and then the other, and brought
them down on the ground — one — two, one — two, as steadily as trip-
hammers. The elephants were stamping altogether now, and it sounded
like a war-drum beaten at the mouth of a cave. The dew fell from the
trees till there was no more left to fall, and the booming went on, and
the ground rocked and shivered, and Little Toomai put his hands up to
his ears to shut out the sound. But it was all one gigantic jar that ran
through him — this stamp of hundreds of heavy feet on the raw earth.
Once or twice he could feel Kala Nag and all the others surge forward a
few strides, and the thumping would change to the crushing sound of
juicy green things being bruised, but in a minute or two the boom of
feet on hard earth began again.

READ&RESPOND The Jungle Book 17



