
The Red Flower

"Go down quickly to the men's huts in the valley,” said Bagheera, 
the Black Panther, „and take some of the Red Flower which they 
grow there, so that when the time comes you may have even a 
stronger friend than I or Baloo or those of the Pack that love you. 
Get the Red Flower.„

By Red Flower Bagheera meant fire, only no creature in the jungle 
will call fire by its proper name. Every beast lives in deadly fear of 
it, and invents a hundred ways of describing it.
"The Red Flower?" said Mowgli. "That grows outside their huts in 
the twilight. I will get some.”

Mowgli bounded away.

He stopped in front of the window of one of the huts. He pressed 
his face close to the window and watched the fire on the hearth. He 
saw the man's wife get up and feed it in the night with black lumps. 
When the morning came and the mists were all white and cold, he 
saw the man's child pick up a wicker pot plastered inside with earth, 
fill it with lumps of red-hot charcoal, put it under his blanket, and 
go out to tend the cows. He strode around the corner and met the 
boy, took the pot from his hand, and disappeared into the mist while 
the boy howled with fear.

Half-way up the hill he met Bagheera with the morning dew shining 
like moon-stones on his coat.

"Akela has missed," said the panther. "They would have killed him 
last night, but they needed thee also. They were looking for thee on 
the hill."

"I was among the plowed lands. I am ready. Look!" Mowgli held up 
the fire-pot.
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