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The eldest daughtes, who was sixteen or seventeen at the time, was very musical, In the
evenings she used to close the door of the parour and play the piaro alone to herself in the
gloaming. Occasionally after one of these sessions she would emerge Iookang' puzzied
and uneasy to say that she was sure that the  roam was haunted. She used to get the feeling
that someone or somsthing was in the oom  with h:t? and once she burst out more than

usu,allz agitated, claiming that she had distinctly felt something stirri S%thrlnng skirt
as it hung ro_unti the piano stool. No one paid much attention to her stories, for she
was imaginafively inclined, and at an age when a gifl likes 1o tint her everyday life
with glowing colours. One_hot afternoon Mrs. Bain retired to the parouy hersel,
and locked the door feeling as many mothers have before and since, that if she
dida't get away from it I;?I for five minutes, something was 31%::% 1{:0 s‘;ndap.

ax.

She lay down on the sofa, put up her feet, clased her eyes and tr
After a few moments she heard a rustle E from the direction of the piano. Reluc-

tantly she ed her eyes, to see the head of a snake ing over the
piggz 10, 5”%%0 sumer?:ed 10 move, she !a{;feeghggulu’mly stili
while a Iiong and very R beautiful green snake
eased jtself up on to the lid. itlooked

jade and it
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the snake_slid confidently along
the piano till it came to tha bowi of violets. Hers
it lifted its head, nosed its way between the leaves and flowers,
and presently Mrs, Bain heard the soft sound of the snake drinking. So at fast
the mystery of the water in the violets was explained! It stiikes me as unlusﬁ
somehow,%at snakes are forever being represented as the villains of the amma
world. They, too, have their fair share of hariship and are preyed on mercilessly
by other creatures. Nor are they immure E 1o parasites —— there is a particular
species of tick that feeds on snakes and snakes alons. My brother-in-law, Lloyd,
once watched a snake being killed by a flack of hens. It had entered the fowl-mun
presumalilrtamal oggs or chicks, but was spotted by one of the bright-eyed ladies
who cackled out a warning to her SISﬂ!lﬁ, and in no tme at all the snake was
susrounded by a circle of murderous hens. No  matter how desperately the snake whitled
and struck oui, thers was ahways one hen behind it, ready to stals it with her beak. After
each stike the snake has 2 moment of helplessness while it gathers its coils together
once more, and the hens were guick 1o seize this advantage. They finally succeeded in p mq it
{0 death. | once had a white leghom called Pollen who could devoure a snake whole.
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