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CHAPTER XXXII.
BARODA,

The féte in the People’s Park went on from
sunriso to midnight, and when we ventured to visit
it in the afternoon, there must have been fift
thousand or sixty thousand people present. The
performers had boen bribed and tempted to Baroda
from all parts of Indis, and we saw whatever Indis
has to show in the way of legerdemsin and sleight-
of-hand and mugic. In booths or enclo )
about the Park there were wrestlers, actors, swords-
men, contortionists, nautch-girls, tnmbling-girls
suake-charmers, bear-leaders, giantsand dwarfs, an.
collections of such repulsive human monstrosities as
are only manufactured now in the remoter and less
civilized native States, '

“They are not bad,” s3id Thornton, “but] ex-
pecied to see something better. Yoa see these tricks
everywhere. But in Barods, on an occasion Jike
this, I half-expected to see the rope-trick.”

“ What is that ?" asked the American girl,
cagerly. * Don't tell me too much, I shall never
be belloved again if I repeat half of what I have
scen already,  But what is the rope-trick ¢’

“Ican’t do it,” said Tharnton, “ bug it seems to
be very, very simple,  You take a coil’ of rope 1
your bands, and throw it up. Then your con-
federate catches hold of the rope, and rnns aup it
and goes on and on towards the eky until be

disappears, s the crowd think, for good, Notga |9

bit of it, They hear a thud, and see a head, an
arm, a leg, They turn aside in horror, and when
they look round again, your confederate is bowing
blandly at yoa. Thatis a trick worth koowing,
You don't believe me ? Well, let ns go and have
nnother look at the gentleman spittdd on the
sword-blade.”

Close to a kiosk, where all the roads met, we
had seen, a3 we came into the Public Park, the
man spitted on a sword-blade. He lay there
horizontally, with the long two-handed sword, as
far as we could eee, right through his back and
coming out & long way in front, while his family
of young but most attentive children fed him from
time to time with' plantains and cocoanut milk.
He had a serene smile on his face all throngh the
afternoon, and in our journeyings we came across
him half-a-dozen times at least, always resigned,
and very pleased apparently at the intérest Thorn-
ton took in his healib,

The fireworks later on were magnificent, and
could not have been rivalled by Brock or any
modern maker at home.

And 80,28 through s mist, the ever-changing
panorama rolled on. Baj the most striking
pictures, perhaps, of all were seen at what every-
body called the “ Sports in the Arena.” Here wild
beasts with wild beasts, and wild beasts with men,
engaged in mortal combat in the middle of the
Agga, a huge oval enclosure, some two handred
yards long and sixty broad, sarrounded by s
massive wall twenty feet high, with narrow apertares
0 it, here and there, just big enough to admit a
hard-pressed man flying from an infariated beast.
On the top of the wall, well out of reach, on plat-
forms behind it, on the rising ground behind the
platforms, and upon the branches of the encireling
rees, sab the wﬁole population of Barods, man,
woman, and child. The scene wasa curious iyiend-
ng of strong colours, what with the deep blae sky,
be rich green trees and uplands, the red turbgns
f the men, the robes, white or sage-green or
urple of the women, as they sat, intent and eager,
with swarthy faces and flashing eyes. .

The Gaekwar and his guests were accommodated
n the gaily-decorated grand-stand, three gtories
gh, the lowest storey, like the top of the wall,
eiug about twenty feet from the ground. The
boglish ladies in their gala dresses, the English
fficers in their bright uniforms, and the chiefa
nd Sirdars in their glittering jewels and ancestral
inery must have formed a brillian} spectacle to
he poople on the walls. It was fouro'clock whe?
7o took our seats, and the arena was stilf sfeepe
n the fierce white glare of Indian sunshine. ~

First camo the Gaekwar's wrestiers, and acrobats,

ind swordsmen, stripped to the waist-cloth, their |’

1uge bodies and brawny limbs and shaveu hes
listening with cocoanut oil. They salaamed
everentially to their young master—Morituri ts
ulutant ! 'I'he whole thing reminded us of Rome,
f Rome in Asia Minor in it3 magnificent decad-
pco. Then, in a long procession, the painted
lephants passed through, salating the Gaekwar
nd his guests with upraised trunks and shrill
trident cries ; then the fighting elephants and
hinoceroses, and fighting butfaloes and blue-bullg,
.nd huge-horned rams and tigers heavily manacled,
vent slowly by. Next came a hundred men or
nore with spears and flags and chains and ropes
nd buudles of squibs and fireworks in their hands,
vhose duty it was to keep the ground ; and, finally,
he Gackwar's amazons 8nd nautch-girls and con
jarers. These last began the entertainment with
1 8alute of twenty-one tiny brass cannon, firdd.by
skilfully-trained turtle doves and green parrots,
But itis simply impossible to describe all we
saw. In one corner a dozen couples of the Gaek-
war's wrestlers, straggled with strained backs and
knotted limbs like so many bronze Liaotoons. In
wnother two huge rhinoceroses were lot loosg. For
v minute or two they rubbed their battered horns
wmicably together, Then they retired, to meet
\gain with an awfual clash that shook the whole
irena. The crowd shouted ; the rival keepers
irged their Behomeths on with spears and ahrieks
ind rockets, and refreshed them, from time to
ime, by dashing bpcketsfal of water over their
ludty parchment-coloured hides. When we were
satisfied, or sopposed to be satisfied, the rhino-
coroses were captured with spike-lined clamps or
hampering irons, attached to heavy chaing that
wero deftly buckled round their legs, and t_heg
were led off snorting and struggling like frightene
pigs. The elephauts, when they were broughi ap
to the fray, looked keenly at one another with
their ferocious little eyes, and then with their
great carg flapping away like punkas, they lashed
cach other’s foreheads with their trunks. Suddenly
the smaller beast twined his trunk adroitly ronnd
his adversary’s, and the battle became a wrestling
match. Slowly the larger elephant was pushed
backwards towards tho wall, and crushed so
geverely againgt it that the people on the top began
to climb dowa in alarm. Thon with shrill trum-
pettings he broke loose and fled, the attendants
lying before him into their little refuges and u
the-narrow stairways. One unlucky mac stumbled,
ond had his back ripped open by the victorious
inimal ; and now, when the excitement was at its
highest, we had the pet performance of all—s
contest between a mounted spoarman anfl an
elephant, maddened with bhang, The man rode
wonderfully, You forgot the danger of the combat
inits beauty. With a touch af his sharp stirrop.
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