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SPORTING ADVENTURES IN
THE HIMALAYAS.

CHAPTER I

Embark for India.—Land at Calcutta.—Determine to keep a Journal.—The
plan thereof.—Chinsurah.—Calcutta.—Sheik Ibrahim,—Horse dealing.—
Shooting on the march.—Meerut.—Leave of absence.—Start for the
Himalayss.—Deyrah Dhoon.—Major Mayne—S8hooting in the Dhoon.—
An accident.—The first tiger.—Hurdwar.—The great fair.—Beautiful
scenery.—Chunda GhAt.—Tiger.—Deer.—Return to Deyrah.

AvLarM being excited by the accounts
received from India during the campaign
on the Sutlej, strong reinforcements of
European troops were hurried out early in
the summer of 1846. One of the corps
embarked was the 32nd regiment, under my
command. The voyage, prosperous and
monotonous as usual, was performed ; and,
with my first view of the Bengal coast, I

resolved to keep a journal.



2 MY JOURNAL.

Reader, be not alarmed at that word of
fear—a journal. You shall not be dragged
panting over the heavy ground of historical
reminiscences ; neither rattled over the battle
fields that gained an empire, nor told after
what manner they should have been won.
I shall leave you just as well informed upon
the respective merits of the Supreme Court,
and Sudder Adowlut, as you may now
happen to be; and neither salt nor opium,
land-tax nor khutput, shall be suffered to
intrude upon our shooting-grounds. In the
following extracts we will wander amongst
the snowy peaks, and through the ice-bound
valleys of the grandest mountains in ‘the
world ; and, rifle in hand, note down the
triumphs and disappointments of a sports-
man’s life in the Himalayas.

After a delay of more than two months
at Chinsurah, a station surrounded by tanks,
fever-stricken and cholera-haunted, cursed
moreover with a splendid barrack, as if to
tempt the authorities to keep it occupied,
the regiment (having paid the toll levied
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SHEIK IBRAHIM. 3

upon new comers to the amount of fifty
lives), marched for the north-west provinces.

During this time, being within twenty-six
miles of Calcutta, I had passed there many
pleasant days, received much kindness, and
was initiated into the daily routine of an
Indian life about town. The centre point of
attraction was the Arab stables of that
prince of horse-dealers, Sheik Ibrahim, who
deserves to be commemorated were it only

for his honesty. Filled with the best bred '

horses to be found in India, many an hour®

did I pass there; companionable as other
horses may be, there are none to compare
for sociality with high caste Arabs. Four
thousand pounds did the old Sheik take
from the regiment, with an air of the most
perfect indifference, and, wonderful to say,
not a bargain was repented of in after
times.

Thus admirably mounted we set forth
upon our march for Meerut with 700 bullock
hackeries, and 2000 followers in our train.

‘We shot wherever shooting was to be had,
B 2



4 SHOOTING ON THE MARCH,

and few places were totally bare of game.
Deer, antelope, and nyl-ghau, were killed
near the line of march, the sportmen’s bags
were well filled, and the mess supplied with
pea-fowl, partridges, rock-pigeons (often called
grouse), fine birds, weighing about seventeen
ounces,* and very wild, quails, snipes, &c.
We were likewise indulged with numerous
reports of tigers, leopards, and bears. When
halting at large stations, cricket was the
order of the day.

The spring of 1847 found the regiment at
Meerut, fast settling down into the steady
routine of an Indian corps, having left many
English ideas upon the road, and become
acclimatised, as well in mind, as in body.
The hot season was commencing, during
which drill is impossible, and forced idleness
rules the plains.

Recollections of many an expedition in
Canadian forests, marked indelibly in

* There are several varieties of the rock-pigeon, differing in
size, which I was not aware of when I noted that weight in my
Journal.



° START FOR THE HILLS. 5

memory’s map by the fall of the noble
moose, the death of many a bear, the jolly
camp, and the dear friends who had shared
both toil and sport, led me to look with
longing eyes in the direction of the towering
summits of the Himalayas. Arrangements
were soon made, six months’ leave of absence
obtained, and a companion found in Robyn,
one of my sporting ensigns.

On the evening of the 2nd April, placing
our palanqueens on horse-trucks, we were
driven with various success sixty miles to
Deobun. Halting there during the heat of
the day, we, Englishlike, passed the hottest
hours in the sun, skylarking and pelting
the monkies who swarmed in troops around
the place. Continuing our journey with
bearers towards the Deyrah Dhoon, where
we were to remain a fortnight en route to
the hills, daylight found us at the foot of the
pass through the Sewalick Hills, a low, but
picturesque range, which divides the beau-
tiful valley of the Dhoon from the plains of
India. Jumping from the palanqueens we



6 BEAUTIFUL SCENERY.

walked through the pass as the sun rose.
The scenery very beautiful, a relief to the
eyes after the flat uninteresting country we
had lived in for the last four months ; the
sides of the pass, clothed with trees and
shrubs of colder regions, intermingled with
those of India and Bengal ; and before us lay
spread the rich broad valley, with the giant
masses of the Himalayas rising half way to
the skies, as a back-ground to the scene.

Breakfast hour brought us to Major
Mayne’s house, who was to be our purveyor
of sport in the valley. I had made his
acquaintance at cricket; one of the many
good fellows I have made friends with at
that noble game, a capital soldier and a good
cricketer ; and many a happy day we have
passed together since. The day was spent
packing the howdahs and so forth.

The party was complete; and next
morning all started on horseback for Jogee-
Wallah, whither the elephants had been
sent on over-night. A jolly breakfast party
of nine hungry sportsmen, and then—




BEATING THE JUNGLE. 7

hurrah! for the jungle. I know not a finer
or more exciting spectacle than a line of
elephants beating for tigers. The larger
and most courageous elephants carrying the
howdahs, placed at equal distances, with
the inferior animals between as beaters,
sometimes almost hidden from each other,
as the line advances through the tall grass
and reeds, thickly matted together by the
luxuriant growth of innumerable shrubs
and creepers, the mahouts alternately
coaxing and bullying the huge animals as
they go crushing their way deliberately
through the jungle, with an occasional shrill
cry of pain and disgust from some elephant
more timid or thin-skinned than the others,
at being forced through a thorny mass of
tangled rose bushes—a favourite lay of
tigers ; the startled deer, feathered game,
rising every few paces; the well-appointed
sportsmen, the white garments of the
mahouts, the wild-looking half naked
villager taken up from his fields, to show
the ground ; all form together a scene not



8 A TIGER FOUND.

easily forgotten by those who witness it
for the first time.

Carefully we beat a most likely jungle,
full of deer, peafowl, partridges, &c.; not a
shot was fired, lest the nobler game should .
be disturbed. At last, despairing of a tiger,
we blazed away at everything, and had
capital shooting until tiffin re-assembled the
party ; one of whom, to our great distress,
was brought in with his hand dreadfully
shattered by the bursting of his gun.

Having sent him home under charge of
Doctor Bruce, one of the party, who kindly
went with him, and being satisfied he would
be well taken care of, we beat steadily on,
when three shots in quick succession were
fired on the right of the line.—* Dekho
sahib, dekho! bagh!”* screeched out by a
dozen voices, sent the whole line in pursuit ;
the elephants, urged to their utmost speed,
crashed through the jungle, screaming and
trumpetting as they smelt the tiger; a

* Look, Sir! look! a tiger!




CHARGE AND DEATH. 9

waving line is seen on the surface of the
long grass, as of some large animal moving
swiftly and stealthily along, and then,
charging at full speed, the tiger with a final
spring fixed himself upon Mayne’s elephant,
which, after a violent struggle, succeeded in
shaking him off. Severely wounded, he
retired into some long grass, and in making
a second charge, was shot dead. He was a
fine animal, well grown, and full of pluck,
and with our spirits raised at the success of
our maiden essay in tiger shooting (for as a
matter of course everybody killed him), we
returned to camp, now pitched at Khan-
serai-chokee ; where we found our wounded
man doing well, and able to bear being sent
into the station during the night.

April 6th.—Moved camp, shot many deer,
jungle fowl, &c., but no tigers, and finished
the day with a steeple chase into camp, great
fun. Next morning the elephants started
off early, we following on horseback, through
most beautiful scenery lying close under the
hills where the Ganges bursts forth a full-



10 THE GREAT FAIR AT HURDWAR.

grown river, in all its magnificence. Beat
some capital jungle but did not find, so com-
menced shooting deer, till a boy from a party
of herdsmen reported a bullock killed yester-
day ; took him up to show the spot; found
the tiger, killed, and went home.

April 8th.—To Hurdwar; beat all the
way, and found nothing. The great fair
was going on, which is one of the
most remarkable and interesting in Asia.
Wandered through the varied crowd of
pilgrims and merchants, Brahmins and
jugglers, buyers, sellers, devotees, and
dancing girls, who, mingled with thieves and
adventurers, the scum of the east, and those
attracted by curiosity and fanaticism, make
up the varied crowd of a fair on the banks
of the sacred stream. Great numbers were
washing their blackness in the Ganges.
Many lives used to be lost annually, by the
multitude rushing at certain hours to bathe
in certain favourite spots, somewhat, I
fancy, upon the principle of “the devil take
the hindmost.” The Ghéts were widened in




THE JUNGLES OF THE DHOON. 1

consequence, and the police regulations
being now more stringent, fatal accidents
are of rarer occurrence.

- Rode down to Asseyghur, an old fort on
the Ganges ; saw no game, but had a good
dip in the holy river, and felt decidedly
refreshed thereby.

Two days at the fair being sufficient to
satisfy our curiosity, we moved again into
the jungle, and for the next four days our
shooting-ground lay at the foot of the hills,
and amidst some of the most beautiful
scenery in the valley. The trees and shrubs
of India grow side by side with those of
Europe. Bamboo, firs, mangoes, horse-
chestnuts, cedars, oaks, all flourish together ;
wild raspberries and plantains are scattered
through the jungles. Game of all sorts
abounds, but we were prevented beating for
tigers in the jungles near the pass leading
to Chunda Ghit, by the numerous pits dug
for wild elephants. No supper and cold
water one day, and plenty to eat and
drink but no tents another, were the most




12 SHOOTING AT JOGEE WALLAH.

interesting incidents. Our sport was good,
but tame.

The 15th brought us back to Jogee
Wallah, the scene of our first day’s sport.
Had some capital deer-shooting, pea-fowl,
&c., as usual, but no tiger. Got into camp
early, and had the howdahs off the elephants,
when in came two little boys crying, to tell
us that a tiger had just taken off one of their
bullocks. Howdahs on immediately, guns
reloaded, all in hot haste, and starting in a
great state of excitement, formed line in
front of where the tiger had gone. My
elephant came right upon him in a large
patch of very long grass; he bolted, and I
had two bad shots at him whilst in the grass.
These turned him straight for Robyn’s ele-
phant, and I thought he was.going to charge.
Four shots were fired by Robyn, and the line
was by this time in full pursuit; but all in
vain, we could never find him again. We tried
for him next morning very early, and found
that during the night he had dragged his
bullock more than a hundred yards from the




DISAPPOINTMENT. 13

old place, and eaten a hearty supper. We
now made sure of him, but all our efforts
were fruitless, both then and in the after-
noon.

Much disappointed, we consoled ourselves
by shooting many deer ; and bringing our
tiger campaign to a conclusion, returned to
Deyrah Dhoon, after having passed the
pleasantest fortnight I had spent in India.

X A
N
A Y R"\, 3
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PUHARRIE COOLIER.



CHAPTER II.

Departure from the Dhoon.—The Himalsyas. —Landour.— Phaidee.—Rala.—
The Kakur, or barking deer.—Why so called.—Its habits.—Singular
noise.—The Valley of the Ganges.—Dorassoo.—Beautiful scenery.—A
Julah, or suspension-bridge.—Mr. Wilson.—Collection of birds and skins,
—Hard work and difficult walking.—Tahir.—Himalayan forests.—Tahir
described.—The Gerow.—Rain and enow drive us from Benara.—
A tiger's track.—Afterdinner conversation.—Wilson's story.—A night
adventure with a tigrees.

Ovur sojourn in the Dhoon was merely a
prologue to the play. The Himalayas were
our object, and three weeks after leaving
Meerut we shook the dust of the plains off
our feet, and turned our faces to the hills.
We had added to our party two very good
fellows, who had been with us tiger-shooting.
By way of a beginning, we walked the seven
miles up hill to Landour, and remaining a
couple of days at that resort of grass-widows
and idle bachelors, real invalids, and those

only sick of the hot winds, we made our final
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arrangements, and started upon our sporting
pilgrimage.

April 26th, to Phaidee, twelve miles. The
scenery very beautiful, hills covered with
oak and rhododendron. Next day to Bala,
two-thirds of the route lay up a valley, a
hot walk up a steep ascent. Had a good
shot at two kakur, or barking deer, but
missed. This species of deer is common on
all the lower and middle ranges of the hills,
up to an elevation of between eight and nine
thousand feet ; it is at times met with much
higher, or occasionally following a long way
up some of the rivers in the Snowy ranges.
The kakur is rather slightly made, about two
feet in height, and four in length, with a
short smooth coat of a light red colour. The
male has short erect horns, from eight to ten
inches long, with a spur an inch in length
pointing forwards ; it is also distinguished
from the female by having short tusks in the
- upper jaw. Its name has been given to it,
from its call having some resemblance to the
barking of a fox. It is not dissimilar, but
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much louder, and it is of common occurrence
both by night and day. When aware of
anything unusual in its vicinity, which it
does not see, it will often keep barking at
short intervals, till the cause of its alarm be
gone, or being disturbed itself, goes off to
another quarter. As it runs a curious
rattling noise may often be heard, not unlike
two pieces of loose bone knocked sharply
together, loud enough to be heard fifty or
sixty yards off ; how this singular sound is
produced has not yet been discovered. The
venison is well tasted in the autumn and up
to midwinter, but is seldom fat. Being
easily got at, the Himalayan sportsman
looks upon the kakur somewhat with indif-
ference, except in the absence of larger
game ; he often finds it close to his encamp-
ment, in the coppices and jungles near
villages and road sides, where it is easily
stalked, and its bark will often lead its
pursuer to his object. Oak forests, where
the ground is on a gentle slope, and the
trees not too crowded, are its favourite
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haunts. In the snows of winter many are
hunted down by the villagers, and after a
severe fall, the inhabitants of a single village
have been known to kill a dozen in a day;
for the kakur sinking up to the body in the
deep snow, flounders along, and is soon
driven to where it gets completely fixed.

The next two days brought us to the valley
of the Ganges, our route alternately ascend-
ing and descending through hills clothed with
rhododendron, a few firs, oaks, and pome-
granate trees; we caught occasional views
of the Snowy range from the higher points
of the road. At Dorassoo we breakfasted in
a Dhurmsala, where the petty Rajah of the
district holds his courts: open all round,
and ornamented with a profusion of rude
carvings of crocodiles, snakes, &c., it was
picturesque, cool, and dirty. I shot a few
black partridges, and two of our party, after
a toilsome walk in search of deer, came in
with a green pigeon—by the way, be it
recorded, a very good bird on the table.
The tent was pitched under a splendid

C
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mango tree, surrounded by cactus and
roses.

The road to Dhoonda lay through a narrow
gorge, the bed of the Ganges, which for the
last four miles opened out and disclosed a
splendid view of the Snowy range.

Started away early the following day for
Barrahaat, and made two-thirds of the march
before breakfast, much to the dissatisfaction
of the blanket-loving members of the party.
Our way lay still along the Ganges. The
scenery very beautiful, growing wilder as we
advanced. Crossed the river by a julah, a
mountain bridge somewhat trying to those
who pass one for the first time. Imagine a
few ropes hanging in mid-air, reaching from
bank to bank, small sticks fastened across
them for footing, with side ropes breast-high ;
the whole contrivance, when seen at a little
distance, appearing like the commencement of
a spider’s web, and whilst crossing, swinging
and vibrating at every step, with the im-
petuous torrent rushing along its rocky bed,
a dizzy depth beneath the feet. The coolies




MR. WILSON JOINS US. 19

with their loads were obliged to be careful,
and the dogs had to be carried over in men’s
arms. Killed nothing these last two days
but black partridges.

On May-day, a short march of eight miles
to Jamka, where we were joined by our
expected guide, who deserves more than a
passing notice, and must have a special
introduction to the reader of these pages, to
which he has so largely contributed.*

My successful sport in the Himalayas, I
attribute mainly to my good fortune in
having made acquaintance with my friend
Mr. Wilsop, who accompanied me in all my
expeditions, and to whose knowledge of the
country and the people, I was indebted for
seeing much, which I should probably other-
wise have left unseen. A Yorkshireman
from Wakefield, fortune in his early life led

* During his long residence in the hills, Wilson has made a
mass of notes regarding the birds and animals indigenous to the
Himalayas; he has also contributed several most interesting
papers to the “Calcutta Sporting Review.” The whole of his
notes and papers he kindly placed at my disposal, allowing me to
select what passages I chose to enrich the pages of my journal.

c2
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him to India, his health sent him to Landour,
from whence he took a journey in the hills.
Returned to England, he was unable to
forget the life he had led in the Himalayas,
which had for him an irresistible charm.

Not overburdened with money, he worked
his passage out to Calcutta, and walked
straight up to Meerut, a distance of nearly
900 miles, in thirty days. From thence to the
hills was an easy trip, where he has been
a resident for the last seven years. A
thorough sportsman, about the middle height,
light, active, and hardy; never tired, never
out of humour ; a capital walker, and never
to be deterred by difficulties from anything
once undertaken. He was to me a most
invaluable companion, and became a very
dear friend. His thorough knowledge of the
Pubharrie * character, and intimate acquaint-
ance with the men of the upper villages of
Gangootrie and Jumnootrie, enabled us to

* The Puharries, or mountaineers, a name derived from
“ Puhar,”” a mountain, and generally used by Europeans, when
speaking of the inhabitants of the Himalayas.
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procure a better class of men to accompany
us, than falls commonly to the lot of the
hunters in these mountains.

The day was passed in examining Wilson’s
collections of birds, skins, &c., and preparing
for the next morning, which was to take us
to our shooting-ground at Benara. One of
~ my dogs was 8o ill as to be carried the latter
half of the march. Do all we could for him,
he died in two days ; his disorder had been
brought on by the heat of the plains, which
has a very decided effect upon all English
dogs. Under Wilson’s guidance, we were
now to see some of the game peculiar to the
hills ; the ground around us being a favourite
resort of the tahir, one of the species of
wild goat of the Himalayas* In the
evening we went out and had our first view of
tahir, but did not get a shot; the walking
was very severe. Fine cool weather, our
English appetites began, and we had a very
jolly dinner party round a fire for the first

* The two others are the Ibex, and the Markhoor.
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black pine-trees (morenda and rye) and large
patches entirely of chesnut, with box, yew,
and many other smaller trees intermingled ;
the ground is damp, and the under herbage
long rank weeds, which grow higher than a
man’s body. It is only the former descrip-
tion of forest land that the tahir regularly
inhabit ; they are seldom seen in the latter.
In the lower ranges, though the northern and
western slopes are invariably the most thickly
wooded, there is not such a decided difference
in the character of the forest itself, which is
on all sides much alike, and similar to that
on the southern and eastern slopes further in
the interior. But on the higher hills, or the
spurs jutting from the Snowy range, the
difference in the character of the forest is
very striking, and shows itself on every slope.
This should always be borne in mind by the
Himalayan sportsman.

May 8th and 9th.—Moved camp a short
distance both days. No greatsport. Wilson
brought in a musk-deer ; I saw nothing the
latter day, as two of the party took a fancy
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to the hill I intended to beat. They got a
capital shot, and killed a fine old tahir.

Seen from a distance, an old male tahir has
more the appearance of a great wild hog,
than that of an animal of the goat kind ; but
on a nearer view is perhaps one of the noblest
looking beasts of the hills. When in con-
dition, before the rutting season, he will
weigh nearly 300 pounds. The fore-parts are
of a light ash, deepening to a dark brown on
the hind-quarters, legs, and belly. The head
is dark ash, but at a distance appears nearly
black. The hair on the neck and shoulders
and fore-parts is long and shaggy, gradually
growing shorter on the hind-quarters. The
legs are rather short and very stout. The
young male is more of a brownish colour
throughout, and the hair not so long or
shaggy. There is perhaps no animal what-
ever, of which the female is so inferior in size
and appearance to the male, as the tahir.
Individually, the female would be called a
fine-looking animal, but she sinks into com-
plete insignificance when compared with her
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mate. "They are of a uniform drab or reddish
brown above, and dirty white below ; some
are of a much lighter colour than others;
the weight of a female is rarely more than a
third of that of a male when in good con-
dition. The horns in both sexes are short,
and curve slightly backwards. The flesh of
the female is tolerable ; that of the male is
scarcely eatable at any time, though much
esteemed by the hill-men, who ascribe to it
many medicinal qualities. A male tahir
killed in August or September, before joining
the females, is considered by them as the
finest game in the hills.

The following day we were not successful
in our beat for tahir on the upper part of
the hill. 1 came upon the track of a very
large gerow, the king of the deer tribe in
the hills. In vain I followed the track
through a beautiful forest with a fine
meadow in the bottom, but found nothing
except a very large gerow’s horn, which I
picked up. Returned to camp in the rain.

A wild night, followed by a bad morning,
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snow and rain falling heavily, determined us
to quit Benara, and return to Wilson’s
location. Early in the morning we fell in
with the track of a tiger, and each taking
separate routes on our way down, Wilson
sent me after him : highly complimentary !
but I don’t know how we might have settled
matters, had we met. Heavy rain all
day. Wet, weary, and hungry, the party
re-assembled at dinner round a roaring
fire ; as usual, the hills and shooting were
discussed, and the conversation turning
upon my having followed the tiger, Wilson
said, “Well, Colonel, had you met him, you
would doubtless have given a good account
of him, although it is sometimes ticklish
work on foot, and single-handed. I had an
adventure, a year and a half ago, with a
tigress, which I shall never forget, and
which it may interest you to hear.

“ In the winter of 1845-46, on leaving the
higher regions, where I had been during the
autumnal months, hunting musk-deer, I
came down as usual to the middle hills, and
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took up my quarters on a little flat, near
some bullock sheds, about a mile up a well-
wooded hill-side, and the same distance
from the nearest villages. It might be
termed the foot of the Snowy range, for the
hill runs without any interruption right up
to the great range between Gangootrie and
Kadernath ; and the grassy regions above
the forest are within a good day’s walk.
The place was central with regard to all the
best shooting-grounds in the neighbourhood,
and not wishing to move from place to
place, I made it head-quarters for the
winter. We built two or three little huts
on the flat, for the men and myself, and
were soon hard at work at the birds;
sometimes shooting on the hill, and at
others going out to some more distant spot
for three or four days together.

“ On the whole, I was very successful, and
before winter was over, the hut set apart
for the reception of the prepared skins was
nearly full, and made a very fair show.
Upwards of 500 birds, principally pheasants
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and partridges, the others being eagles,
falcons, owls, and the handsomest of the
smaller tribes, were hanging in rows to the
long sticks fixed for the purpose. At least
twice as many more had been thrown aside,
given to the villagers, or consigned to the
kitchen in their feathers, as not fit for
stuffing, or not required. Several large
bears had yielded upwards of a hundred
quart bottles of grease, and four leopards,
with some scores of the deer tribe, had paid
the forfeit of existence. Let it not be
supposed, however, that I committed all this
havoc myself. I may honestly confess to a
great portion of it, but I had a shikarree
shooting, and several men employed setting
snares all the winter.

“Of the few adventures I met with during
my sojourn in this quarter, the one I am
about to relate is perhaps the most worthy
of record. Early in March, when I began
to arrange the sets of birds, and wrap them
in paper, I found sufficient work to keep me
at home for several days. About the same
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time the bullocks were taken from the
adjacent sheds to another part of the hill,
all but one, an old, superannuated lame
buffalo, which, being useless, was left by its
owner to shift for itself. Having no one to
tend it, and perhaps not liking solitude, it
came to our huts, and soon became a perfect
nuisance ; in the day treading on - skins laid
out to dry, and at night pulling off the grass
thatch from the huts.

“ All attempts to drive it away were in
vain, and I sent a message to its owner,
saying, if he did not fetch it, I should be
obliged to destroy it. He replied that it
was useless to him, and being lame, could
not walk to the other sheds, and that I
might do as I pleased ; but being a Brahmin,
he would not tell me plainly to shoot it. I
took however his implied consent, and in
the evening, on its proceeding, as usual, to
pull off the thatch, I drove it a little
distance, and put a bullet through its brain.
The Chumars stript off and took away the
skin the next day, but I would not have



30 VULTURES.

the carcase removed, fancying that amongst
the vultures which would soon collect, a
few eagles might also come, and possibly
some new species, or one that I had not
got. The former birds soon made their
appearance, and one by one began to drop,
as if from the clouds, and alight on the
tops of the neighbouring trees; but scared
by the vicinity of the huts, and the
people moving about, the feast remained
untouched.

“In the morning I went out to look for
any eagles that might be about, and passing
the carcase, was surprised to see that half
of it had been eaten. I examined the
ground carefully for the footprints of any
large animal, but the dried leaves prevented
me from making out anything satisfactory,
and I concluded it must have been some of
the village dogs.

“During the day the vultures, getting
bolder, occasionally alighted on the carcase,
and would have devoured it all, but a large
Thibet dog kept sentry near, and not liking
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the interlopers, drove them away. The next
morning it was not only nearly eaten, but
turned completely over, yet still there were
no traces discernible. Certain, however, now,
that it must be some wild animal, I made
up my mind to watch at night for its coming,
and set a man to prevent the dogs and
vultures making an end of what remained.

. The night came on rainy and dark, and I
did not go out till the moon rose, about ten
o’clock, and the clouds had cleared a little
away. Slowly and carefully approaching
the spot, what was my surprise to find the
carcase removed altogether ! The moon gave
but a faint light through the heavy clouds,
and here it was rendered still more indistinct
by the large and densely foliaged oak trees
around. Groping about I found the carcase
some twenty yards away, but the animal
was gone. Thinking it would soon return,
I posted myself behind the trunk of one of
the large trees, and watched patiently an
hour or two in vain, when, concluding that
whatever it was it had eaten sufficient for
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that night, and would not again return, I
went home to bed.

“ At daylight on going to see if this surmise
had been correct, I was mortified enough to
find that the carcase had been again removed,
and nearly all eaten, scarcely anything left
but the bones. There was a chance, however,
of the animal’s again coming the next night
~ for what little was left, and determined to
get a shot at it if possible, I made prepa-
rations accordingly.

“ About ten yards from the spot where the
carcase was now left grew a little wild pear
bush, which branched into three forks, a few
feet from the ground ; with a few twigs and
small branches, I made a nest in this fork,
placing them on the side facing the carcase,
so thickly, as almost to conceal a.person
crouching behind. It never entered my
imagination to conceive that this nightly
visiter might be a tiger, and that it would
perhaps be advisable to have my seat a little
further from the ground. No tiger had been
seen in the vicinity during the winter, and
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I had almost forgotten that there was such
an animal in existence. I made certain of
its being either a leopard or a bear, and
dreamt not of danger. The only gun I
happened to have at home, was an old
double one, the right barrel of which had
burst and was totally useless. This, how-
ever, on a dark night, when no aim could be
taken, was just as good as a rifle ; to make
more certain, I put two bullets in the
gerviceable barrel, and just before dusk, with
a young lad I was teaching to stuff birds,
crept into the nest.

“It soon began to grow dark, and Being
again cloudy, it became so pitch dark, when
night fairly set in, that I could neither see
the skeleton of the old buffalo, nor even the
trunk of the nearest tree. This was a
dilemma, but fancying that when the animal
came, being so near, I might be guided by
the glare of its eyes, or perceive it by its
moving sufficiently, to chance a shot, I
determined to wait. For nearly an hour I

waited patiently, but no sound announced
D
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the advent of the expected visitor, and
getting tired of my cramped position, whilst
the night grew still darker, and a few drops
of rain portended a shower, I was thinking of
going home, when, without the least sound
of a footstep, crash went the bones. You
may guess with what anxiety I tried to gaze
through the impenetrable blackness, but
nothing could be seen ; whilst for a full
quarter of an hour we could hear plainly
enough the cracking and munching of the
bones. What would I not have given for
a moment’s moonlight? Once or twice I
fancied I could distinguish some object, and
was half inclined to risk a random shot ; but
then there was a probability of its remaining
until the moon rose, when I should be able
to see clearly.

“This state of annoying suspense was at
length broken by the carcase being lifted up
and carried bodily away. It was however,
dropped a little way off, and the cracking
and munching of the bones again resumed.
This continued for some time, when all



AN ANXIOUS MOMENT. 35

became again still. Listening attentively,
nothing could now be heard, and after a
little while, concluding the animal had gone
away altogether, I began speaking to my
companion, regretting our bad fortune. I
now felt much annoyed with myself for not
having fired a random shot before the
carcase was carried away, right at the place
where I could judge it was laid ; for fancy
whispered that it might have been a lucky
one and hit the animal. All hope now
seemed to be over, and we were discussing
the advisability of going home, although still
reluctant to leave, when I was startled by
the deep-drawn breath of some animal
snuffing within a few feet of my face. So
strong and powerful, and so different from
anything I had ever heard, that it struck me
at once what it was; and so sudden and
unexpected was it, that it sent a cold shiver
through my body, and I thought I felt my
heart jump almost into my mouth. I cannot
describe the sensation. It was not exactly

fear, but a painfully intense feeling of
D2



36 A PERILOUS POSITION.

breathless anxiety. The gun had been
mechanically cocked and half raised to the
shoulder, but we were enveloped in such
pitchy darkness from the overhanging
branches, that I could see nothing. I verily
believe that neither I nor my companion
drew one single breath for the few moments
that, with finger on the trigger, I strained my
eyeballs almost to bursting in endeavouring
to pierce the fearful blackness. There was
another deep snuff, which seemed to draw
the very air from around my face, and at
that moment I thought I could see some-
thing paler than the black space which an
instant before was there. There was no time
for hesitation, and closing the stock to my
shoulder, I fired. A stifled moan, and the
dropping of some heavy body, told that the
shot had taken effect, but that it was not
fatal we were soon made aware by the
heavy breathing which followed. Fearful of
attracting the attention of the animal, I
remained motionless in the same position as
when I had fired, without attempting to
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reload the gun, which I dropped silently upon
my knee. In all probability this saved us,
for the tigress, as it turned out, was only
shot through the hind quarters, and lay
within a few feet; for not being much
higher from the ground than herself, she
might, if so inclined, have pulled us out of
the bush, without any difficulty. The
breathing and a few moans, which led me to
hope the animal was dying, continued for
some time, but although so near, nothing
was to be seen, and I was not at all sorry
when I heard her crawling slowly away, and
all became again quiet.

“ 1 now breathed freely, reloaded the gun,
and listened attentively for some time;
hearing nothing, I concluded she was either
dead, or had crawled away mortally
wounded, to die at some distance from the
spot, as most animals will do. We kept
still, however, till the moon had risen on the
opposite hill-side, and sufficient light was
shed to enable us to distinguish objects near,
but nothing was to be seen. After looking
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carefully around as well as the indistinct
light would permit, we prepared to get out
of the bush .and go home ; but before doing
so, it struck me to give a shout, which was
answered by a loud angry growl, apparently
from within twenty or thirty yards. On this
intimation that the animal was still alive,
and close at hand, we deemed it prudent to
remain, as the noise we should unavoidably
make, might draw its attention towards us.
The night was still cloudy, but when the
moon had fairly risen over the spot, we could
see pretty clearly some distance around. I
gave another shout ; this time all remained
quiet, and getting out of the bush as noise-
lessly as possible, went home to the huts,
congratulating ourselves upon having got so
well out of our rather unpleasant position.
“Farly in the morning, accompanied by
another of my men and the large Thibet dog,
we went eagerly enough to the scene of our
night’s adventure, fully expecting to find the
animal dead. There was a large pool of blood
close to the bush where it had first dropped,
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and another a little distance off, where
it had lain down the second time. The dog
took up the scent immediately, and followed
it about eighty yards to some large masses
of broken rock. Rounding one of these he
gave a sudden bark, and bounded back,
followed by a large tigress. I had a fair
shot within a few yards, and she dropped to
it ; but not having brought another charge
of powder and ball, I did not wait to see
whether she would get up again or not, but
gave the word to run, and in a few seconds
we were back again at the huts.

“Whilst reloading, two villagers happened
to pass by, and thus reinforced we again
sallied forth. We soon found our friend
lying behind one of the rocks, and as she
rose slowly up, one of the villagers made her
a salaam, ‘gedee, sing rajah !’ and I sent a
bullet through her head, which finished her
career. On examination I found the two
balls I had fired in the night had struck
her in the fore-part of the hind leg, breaking
the bone, and the flash had singed the fur
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all down her side from the shoulder. The
one I had fired when she followed the dog,
had hit her near the spine, and would, no
doubt, have proved fatal in a short time.

“She was full grown, and from the light
colour of the fur and scanty stripes, I think
aged, measuring nine feet eight inches in
length. On opening her we found three
young ones, not much bigger than mice, but
with claws completely developed, and hard
and sharp.”

GEROW.
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Move higher up the Valley.—The Kilta.—Hilgah.—Gooral, the Himalayan
chamois, —Its haunts and habits.—Bengallee.—Beautiful forest.—A lazy
set. — Tahir shooting. — A fruitless stalk.—An interloping leopard.—

. Goorkha sepoys.—The hill road to Jn'nhh.—Enca.mp on the snow.—

Burrell.—Change of plans.—Noble cedars.—A mountain bridge.—Pilgrims.
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Bridge building.—Excessive cold. — Dangerous walking. — The great

glacier of the Ganges.—The “ Cow’s Mouth.”—The Burrell, or wild sheep

of the Himalayas—\Vhere found.—Their habits.—An inexperienced
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a succeesful burrell-shooter.—Pleasures of the sport.

TeNTs, provisions, and baggage having to
be carried by coolies, and supplies for them
being procured with difficulty higher up the
river, part of the morning was spent in
re-apportioning and putting the loads to-
rights. '

The kilta is the universal means through-
out the hills of carrying provisions and all
kinds of packages of a basketable size. I

cannot better describe it, than as a huge
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strawberry pottle, flattened on one side, so
as to fit the back, and carried somewhat
like a knapsack. A staff used “en route” as
a walking-stick, forms a prop to support
the kilta, when the coolie rests by the
wayside. In our ignorance we had brought
up with us our wusual servants from the
plains; a great mistake which I mnever
repeated, for in the hills they are generally
as useless, as they are troublesome.

Our route lay for ten miles up the right
bank of the Ganges, the scenery very
beautiful and increasing in wildness. Rain
fell all night, and a heavy thunder-storm
next morning prevented the coolies from
making more than four miles on a bad
mountain-track to Hilgah, where we were
forced to halt. In the evening it cleared
~ up, and we all went out to look for gooral,
the chamois of the Himalayas; some were |
seen, but none shot.

Started in good time for Bengallee, a
village at the foot of the mountains that
are known by that name. Arriving before
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mid-day, we pitched camp in a charming
grove of apricot trees. During the afternoon
Robyn shot a few pheasants, and another of
the party saw a bear, but could not get near
him. I had a stiff walk in company with
Wilson after gooral, and had a good shot.
Common in the lower and middle hills, the
gooral where numerous affords very fair
sport ; but it requires a good cragsman to
‘follow them in all places. Rather larger
than a barking deer, and more stoutly made,
the gooral has a rough coat of a darkish
brown colour, with a spot of white under
the throat, extending half way down the
neck. The male and female are alike, and
both have short black horns, round and
tapering to a point, ringed a few inches
from the base, and curving backwards ; the
largest Wilson had seen were eight and a
half inches long, and three and a half inches
in circumference at the base. The female
has young, generally but one, in May or
June. The flesh is well tasted, but always
very tough.
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Its favourite haunts are the rocky faces
of steep rugged hills, bare craggy spots and
ledges of rock on hills covered with pine
trees and long rank grass; and in forests
where the ground is dry, the trees not
greatly crowded, and the underwood not
very thick. When the weather is cloudy
it may be seen out at all hours ; but when
fine only morning and evening, concealing
itself during the day in nooks and corners
when located in bare rocky spots; and
under shelter of trees and bushes when in
districts partially wooded. It is gregarious,
although often found singly, and appearing
quite unconcerned at being separated from
its fellows ; but wherever one is seen there
is a certainty of others being in the neigh-
bourhood. As many inhabit the same hill
side they are oftener found in company than
alone,—two, three, four, and at times eight
or ten being met together ; not in a compact
flock, but scattered widely about, and their
respective movements are much more inde-
pendent than the generality of gregarious
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animals. Constant to their district, they
roam to different quarters within its limited
boundaries, but never forsake it however
much or frequently disturbed. The extent
of their travels depends entirely upon the
character of the hill ; in some places it will
give them a comparatively wide range, and in
others confine them within very narrow limits.

When alarmed, the gooral gives a sharp,
hissing snort, which is often continued for
some time ; and, when uttered by one, all
within hearing generally answer by similar
hisses. They often announce their discovery
of a lurking leopard in this manner. Being
rather shy, but abiding at no great distance
from the habitations of man, they do not
take alarm at seeing people at a distance.
The proper time to go after them is early
and late when out feeding. If the ground
is open it requires a little care to get within
shot ; but they are generally found in
broken ground and small ravines, favourable
to stalking. Arriving at a likely place
where gooral might be, if unable to see into
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every nook and crevice, give a few loud
hisses ; should one be near, it will answer,
and generally move, and expose itself for
a fair shot, instead of bounding off at full
speed as it would do upon stones being
rolled down, or a man being sent to beat
the place.

May 15th.—Ascended Bengallee hill, tra-
versing a very beautiful forest of chesnut,
walnut, and filbert trees ; on all sides traces
of bears were visible, but Bruin himself was
not to be seen. Encamped a couple of miles
above the forest, and went out in search of
tahir. Robyn was the only fortunate indi-
vidual of the party, for my companion and I
saw none, and our other sportsman, unable
to stand the very hard work, staid at home.
Next day Wilson and I started early for
the top of the hill. We found many tahir,
and had some good chances, but owing to a
chapter of those trifling accidents which
will occasionally occur, we returned at night
empty-handed to the camp, and passed the
evening as usual, eating a good deal, drinking
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a little, smoking considerably, and talking
incessantly.

We were all to start in the morning over
the hill to Jalah ; so up early and called on
my sleeping companions to arise. But I
called in vain: tired of the hill, they had
changed their minds, and Wilson and I had
to start alone ; leaving them to return by a
short cut to the Ganges and follow the regu-
lar road to Jalah. Wilson sent his small tent
over the hill for our use, and we began our
day high in hope and spirits. Tahir were
numerous on the hill, but in spite of all our
toil, yesterday’s ill-fortune still followed us.
Towards the end of the day, we found two fine
flocks feeding below us, and from the lay of
the ground had every chance of getting within
sixty yards of them ; anxiously and carefully
we approached them, and were finishing our
stalk with every probability of success, when
in an instant we saw the whole of them
going off Derby pace. On reaching the spot
where they had been feeding, their unex-
pected panic and sudden rush were accounted
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for: a leopard had sprung amongst them.
He had missed his victim, but the scattered
hair fresh torn from one of the flock, and the
prints of the leopard’s fore-feet, were plain
proofs of his having shared and spoilt our
stalk. .

Sadly disappointed, nothing was to be
done but to follow as fast as we could, we
came up with them again as they were
ascending some rocks. Separating from each
other, Wilson took one part of the hill, I keep-
ing away to his right. He got a capital shot,
and I had a long one. The tahir I hit was
unluckily on the verge of a tremendous pre-
cipice, and falling over the rocky ledge we
never found him. Wilson wounded a fine
old male, and I watched him with the glass
till he lay down. It was too late to try for
him that night, so we pointed him out to my
little Goorkha sepoy, and made the best of
our way home to the tent, for the sun was
nearly set, and the mountain bad enough
to climb, was worse to get down. We
arrived just at dark.
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May 18th.—Moved towards Jalah, and
sent the little Goorkha with my double gun
and two men to bring in the tahir shot
yesterday. The Goorkha sepoys are capital
followers in the hills ; bred in the mountains,
‘and fond of sport from childhood, they
become much attached to Europeans, and
being pluck to the backbone are equally
good soldiers as sportsmen. In one of the
actions on the Sutlej, the commandant of a
Goorkha corps was killed, the men became
frantic at the loss of an officer they loved,
smeared themselves with blood, and rushing
upon the Sikhs with the heavy curved knife
every Goorkha carries, they avenged his
death by a fearful slaughter. No sport to-
day ; had a.good snap shot at two tahir,
but missed. Breakfasted in the snow (the
hill being one of the Snowy range) and
- descended over five miles of snow through
thick brushwood of rhododendron partly
in blossom. On our way we found a musk-
deer in a trap, and being a female we
let her go, but she was so cramped

E
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and hurt we were obliged to cut her
throat.

We were now too high for tahir, and next
morning we set forth in pursuit of musk-deer
and burrell, the famous wild sheep of the
Himalayas. Slaving along all the morning,
we saw tracks of bear, and tried for a musk-
deer, but failed. Pulled up under a large
rock for breakfast, and cooled our tea with
snow. We then worked our way to the
hill-top, and not falling in with burrell, were
just going down, when four went away about
300 yards from us. We gave it up, and had
not descended half-a-mile before we saw a
fine flock on the rocks over our heads. We
fired at them, but without effect. I am almost
tired of recounting my misses, but the truth
must be told. Down again, through the
rhododendrons, till we came to the fields
above Sookee and followed the path to
Jalah, where we found the rest of the
party comfortably encamped.

May 20th.—Started early, and two miles
from Jalah, turned to our right up a smaller
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stream ; the scenery magnificent, the moun-
tains being covered with pine and cedar-
trees. Some splendid birches gave us shelter
at breakfast hour, and two miles more, over
a very bad and rugged path, brought us to
our encamping ground, on the Snowy range,
10,000 feet above the level of the sea, with
the mountains around wus covered with
eternal snow. In the afternoon Robyn
and I went out, up the snow ; the walking
was #el;y severe, and we missed two good
shots at burrell. Three large snow-bears
showed themselves to us during the day,
but on the other side of the stream ; the
remainder of the party staid within a mile
of the tent, and got a better shot than any
of us.

The following day I went out with my
little sepoy, and one of Wilson’s men ; had
a beautiful shot after a very hard walk, and
either missed or only wounded the burrell,
for it got offt Wilson’s companion was
more fortunate, for he killed and brought in

a burrell. My companions this evening
E 2
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struck work, voted the labour much too
severe, and declared for the source of the
Ganges. I, loth to quit so good a spot,
determined to remain behind. However, in
the morning I agreed to go all together, and
returning to the Ganges, reached Derallee,
where we found a party of the 2l1st
Fusileers, and smoked the pipe of peace
with them that evening. They had little to
eat or drink, and had left their guns
behind them. Our walk this day was very
beautiful, the last six miles were through a
magnificent forest of cedars.

We were now within a march of Gan-
goutrie, and leaving one of the party behind,
who was unable to stand the hard work,
started for the Hindoo Holy of Holies.
The road lay through a forest of gigantic
cedars, the largest I ever beheld, and the
scenery was grandeur itself. The Ganges
was crossed by a giddy-looking bridge,
thrown over the river at a place about forty
feet wide from rock to rock, and about 200
feet high. It is carried away every year by
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an avalanche of snow in the spring, and the
Rajah of Teree allows fourteen rupees a year
to replace it.

The name of this bridge is Biram-ghattee,
and here a large stream joins the Ganges,
which many people declare to be the main
river, and not a tributary. But I think it
has no claim to so distinguished an honour.
It derives its source from three small
rivulets, which rise in Thibet, above and not
far from Neilang, the frontier village of
Thibet. I have been at the sources of
these three streams, and I am sure that
nobody who had seen the waters rushing
from the snow at the Cow’s Mouth, would
wish to transfer the source of such a
splendid river to so insignificant a com-
mencement as the one in Tibet.

The Neilang Tartars allow Wilson, and
anybody accompanying h¢m, to pass into
their country, and it is the only place where
he can get in. The reason is that they are
obliged to move into the Valley of the
Ganges during the winter, their own country
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being so excessively cold as to be quite
uninhabitable. He has entered by that
route two or three times, but has been
always obliged to return after a very short
stay, in consequence of his men getting ill
from the extreme cold, and inferior food.

The men I have had with me were very
subject to spasms in the stomach, brought
on by eating either bad or ill-baked flour.
I suffered from them once myself, and hope
never to do so again. I used, before I felt
what the pain was, to fancy that the poor
fellows made more fuss than necessary ;
but I changed my opinion after a trial.
We always carried plenty of laudanum
in consequence, it being a certain cure;
thirty drops for a dose, with warmth
and quiet, and in most cases the sufferers
were well and ready to go on the mnext
morning.

We met several of the pilgrims, some in
a state of starvation, and ~many die on the
road annually from want and disease.
They do not mind dying here on holy
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ground, and seem to consider it quite a
matter of course. Gangoutrie was not
reached until late, and we soon received a
visit from the priests, who make their live-
lihood by the offerings of the pilgrims.
They did not get much out of us, but
I think our domestics made up for our
neglect.

Leaving our tent and servants here, and
taking with us Wilson’s men and the coolies,
we started at five A.m. for the source of the
Ganges, eighteen miles distant. There is no
road, and Wilson is, I believe, one of the
few Europeans who had at that time ever
been there. The Brahmin priests tried to
dissuade our men from going up. The
difficulties of the route were many and
great, the walking far the worst we have
had. After a few miles we came to a spot
where it was necessary to cross the Ganges,
and to do this, a bridge must be built. Our
men worked badly at the first place we
tried, and after three or four hours’ hard
work, we were obliged to give it up. Wilson
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and myself going lower down the river,
found a better spot, and by evening had
a good bridge built, and ready for the
morning. The day was too far gone to
continue our march, so building a shanty,
we supped and slept there.

All crossed our bridge next morning in
safety, except our Thibet dog who tumbled in,
and was very nearly drowned. Our direc-
tion was up stream, along the precipitous
banks, where the river with difficulty forced
its way between mountains covered with
snow, magnificently wild ; trees began to
be scarce, no more cedars, nought but a few
firs and white birch, with the never-failing
rhododendron. Halting when we had gone
as far as possible without losing the wood,
another shanty was built, and thatched with
boughs and birch bark. Wilson went out
to look about him, and wounded a very
fine male burrell severely, which however
managed to get off, nor could the men sent
in search of it next day, find him. It was
very cold here at night, and my clothes,
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which had been washed, and which my
coolie had taken into his head to stow away
in my bag, were hard frozen.

May 26th.—A fine cold morning, and we
started early to accomplish the five miles to
the source of the mighty river. The opposite
bank- being the best for burrell, we were in
great hopes that we might find sufficient snow
left to enable us to cross the river ; but the
snow that at times bridges over the stream
was gone. The walking was bad, for in all
the small tributary streams were stones and
rocks incrusted with ice, which made them
very difficult to cross. On the opposite side
we saw immense flocks of burrell, but there
was no getting at them.

At last the great glacier of the Ganges was -
reached, and never can I forget my first im-
pressions when I beheld it before me in all
its savage grandeur. The glacier, thickly
studded with enormous loose rocks and
earth, is about a mile in width, and ex-
tends upwards many miles, towards an
immense mountain, covered with perpetual
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glacier to look for burrell. I killed a
very fine male, whose spoils now adorn my
brother’s hall in Westmoreland, in company
with scores of other Himalayan trophies.
Leaving the glacier, we penetrated two or
three miles up the valley : trees were want-
ing, and the vegetation scanty, stunted
juniper bushes were all that could be found
for firewood. Anxious as we were to go on,
and much as we should have liked to have
done so, time would not allow us, and re-
tracing our footsteps, we reached our shanty
before dusk. A roaring fire, which blazed
and crackled merrily in the clear frosty air,
set the cold during dinner at defiance, and a
good blanket-coat—a relic of Canada—with
a blanket over all, kept me comfortably
warm during the night; but my com-
panions complained much of the excessive
cold.

Considering the short time we had spent
in their haunts, we had been tolerably suc-
cessful for a first essay in burrell-shooting.
The only variety of wild sheep found on this
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most observable immediately after the animal
changes its coat, which happens in July ;
they gradually get mixed with the lighter
colours as the time for changing again draws
on. The female has none of these black
marks. The males appear to be several
years before they attain their full size,—
longer than the generality of wild animals
of the same kind. The largest horns Wilson
ever saw .were thirteen inches in circum-
ference at the base, but eleven is the average
size of those of a full-grown animal; they
grow with one curve, more like a ram’s in
shape than any other animal, but the curve is
the reverse way: some are more curved than
others. For several years the horns are
smooth and angular, but when the animal
gets old they become rough, cracked, and
nearly round.

The burrell is exclusively confined to the
snowy ranges, or the large spurs jutting
from them, its favourite resorts being be-
tween the verge of forests and the extreme
limits of vegetation. Straggling parties are,
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however, often met with in the scattered
forests which clothe some of the hills they
inhabit, a little distance upwards from their
base, where of an open character, or with
open spots or rocks intermingled. During
the summer months they keep near the
tops of the hills, or in the ravines near the
sources of large streams which rise from
the snow; only occasionally descending in
any numbers to the lower parts, and fre-
quently climbing amongst the glaciers and
barren rocks, far above the limits of any
vegetation. In autumn, as the scanty herb-
age in those elevated regions is dried up,
they gradually descend, and keep more to
the middle and lower parts of the hill;
and as winter comes on, many even ap-
proach some of the loftier situated villages
and the rocky hill-sides near them, but the
great body still remain throughout the
severest winters on the hills above the limits
of forest, browsing on the exposed ridges,
where the wind soon drifts away the snow
sufficiently to allow them to graze.
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In general the burrell is considered a shy
and wary animal, difficult in the extreme to
approach, and taking alarm at the least
appearance of man, even when at an immense
distance. Where frequently hunted, or on
hills near the villages, it certainly deserves
this character; but in retired and solitary
spots where the appearance of a human form
is of rare occurrence, and the report of a gun
still more rare—and there are many such
spots in the immense chain of snowy moun-
tains—it is not nearly so wild or timid,
indeed almost altogether the reverse, and
often seems to look upon the intruder as an
object more to be wondered at, than avoided,
until a few successive returns of such an
unusual visitant, render it as timid and wary
as its brethren on the more frequented
hills.

They keep together in compact flocks of
from four or five, to forty or fifty, and some-
times upwards of a hundred. Occasionally
a solitary individual is met with, but they
seem to have great aversion to being left



Zn61q
Aq pa
0D

(0]

918



SPORTSMEN DECEIVED. 65

they usually do, slow as their pace may
appear to be, it is quicker than a person can
follow. Besides, the moment a ridge or swell
of the ground intervenes between themselves
and their pursuer, so as to prevent their
seeing him, they, instead of slackening their
pace, as might naturally be expected, oftener
increase it to a quick run until he is again in
sight. When come upon suddenly or fired at,
they make a rush at first often in different
directions, but soon join and settle down into
their usual walk. Unlike most other wary
animals, they seem to be no more alarmed
when a person comes close upon them, than
when they see him a mile distant, in both
instances often going away at the same slow
pace.

This is a peculiar characteristic, and from
it, sportsmen on their first meeting with
burrell, and being so fortunate as to come
upon them without much trouble in stalking,
often declare them to be stupid animals; a
few days’ experience, however, soon causes
them to change their opinion. At times, if

F
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they have only gained a momentary glimpse
of the object that has disturbed them, they,
after the first plunge, stand as if uncertain
whether there is any real cause of alarm, or
merely their own fearful apprehension, utter-
ing at intervals their shrill whistle. The
whole flock is often led away by some timid
individual, for as soon as one is alarmed and
moves off, they all follow (although they may
not have seen anything), it may be a half-
grown lamb, or more frequently an old
female, as with red-deer, which will continue
to lead them for miles, though the greater
part of the flock feel quite inclined to halt,
which indeed, after a time, many of them do ;
and thus when hunted after, the large flocks
are broken up into smaller parties. The old
males are not so timid as the others, and the
flocks are generally led by a female or
young animal.

Noise does not disturb them much, being
so accustomed to the falling avalanches,
the rolling stones, and the loud reports
and rumbling sounds- which are of hourly
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occurrence amongst the glaciers and regions
of snow, whither they are so often led by their
wandering and unsettled habits. Therefore,
the report of a gun is almost unheeded,
unless close to them, if the person firing be
not seen.

The males and females associate all the
year round, but large flocks of both sexes
are often met with separately, more parti-
cularly in summer. They bring forth their
young in June, but some are as late as
August. Wilson caught many of their
lambs, but did not succeed in rearing any of
them. One of my men, upon an occasion
when we were travelling, and not looking
for game, shot a female, and my boy, Oudea,
catching the kid, we put it to one of the
goats; the kid agreed perfectly with its
foster-dam, and when we left the flock of
sheep and goats behind, we turned them on
to the hills near Cheitool, in the Buspa
Valley, which are much frequented by
burrell. The man we left with them took

every pains to rear it, but it was in vain ; it
F2
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only lived six or seven days. Having thus
failed, with s0 many circumstances in my
favour, I never tried again. With the
young of the musk-deer and the gooral, we
met with no better success. But the tahir
are not so difficult to rear, and will live in
the lower hills. They have, I believe, been
brought to England.

Being an animal of a restless wandering
disposition, the burrell seldom confines
itself for any length of time to one parti-
cular spot, frequently wandering over a
great extent of country. When seen on
rocky. and precipitous ground, there are few
animals which appear to move with more
ease and facility. The ibex, and perhaps the
musk-deer, are its superiors in this respect,
but no others. On the faces of perpendi-
cular cliffs of the wildest character, it leaps
from rock to rock with scarcely an apparent
effort, and though occasionally one may miss
its footing, and be precipitated down the
rocks, such instances are of rare occurrence.
It oftener meets with accidents from the
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fall of avalanches, detached masses of ice or
large stones, and it is ‘common enough to
find them with broken legs and horns. The
males sometimes fight with each other, and
the weaker is pushed over the precipice,
but when quarrelsome, they generally prefer
some level spot, or a gentle slope, for their
encounter.

Under ordinary circumstances, whoever
intends to go out burrel-shooting, deter-
mined to follow it up to a successful result,
must expect to toil in no trifling degree, and
summon a good stock of patience to his aid.
He must also be a good walker, and above
all, if not a first-rate, yet a tolerable rifle
shot, as even at the most favourable times,
many shots cannot be had in one day’s
hunting, and mortifying it must be in the
extreme, and tend to disgust any person
with burrell-shooting, if, after having fagged
up a steep hill for miles, in order to get the
chance of a shot, he miss after all, knowing
that there is perhaps but little probability
of having another chance that day. An
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hunting amidst scenery of such grandeur
and magnificence as is found in the wild
regions it inhabits, which far more than
compensates for all the toil and fatigue
attendant on it.

BURRELL.



CHAPTER 1V.

Leave the Glacier.—Return to Gangoutrie—Derallee.—Afraid of the rains.—
Lose Wilson, who sets off for Thibet.—A party of Tartars.—Barrahaat.—
Break up of our party.—Start for Simla.—Valley of the Jumna.—Otters.
—Rameserai Valley.—Tea gardens —Tonse river.—Long march.—Infant
under a spout.—Simla.—Soon tired, and set forth to return to the Valley
of the Ganges.—Form a new party.— Wet weather.— Discomfort.—
Wilson joins me again. — Glorious sport, burrell-shooting. — Snow
Pheasants. —Incessant rain.— Teal-shooting. —Beat by the mist.—The
Musk-deer. —But little known —Its size.—Appearance.—Colour.—The
Musk-pod.—Localities where met with —Its habits.— Puharrie belief
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Its young.—Looked upon as Royal property.—Methods of hunting it.—
Snaring. —Preparation of the pods.—Often greatly adulterated.—Tricks
upon travellers.—Substances uszed for adulteration—Leave the hills—
Return to Meerut.

Ser forth in good time on our return to
Gangoutrie. Going on a-head with Wilson’s
man, Ossaroo, I walked through the forest
in search of bears or musk-deer, and only
fell in with one of the latter ; we came down
the mountain as the rest of the party arrived
at the bridge. After breakfast we rather
gelfishly destroyed this specimen of our
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architectural skill, as it would never do
to open up these naturally preserved shoot-
ing-grounds to the Himalayan public, who
however, if they should wish to cross, have
every facility for bridge-building that we
had. Wilson and I went out together for
the evening shooting, but having miscalcu-
lated the time did not do much.

Returning to Gangoutrie we found all our
servants delighted to see us safe back again
from all the dangers with which, aided by
the priests, they had invested the awful
birth-place of Gunga-jee.

Next day to Derallee, where we found
one of our party, who had remained there,
equally tired of waiting for us, and of his
own company. A fresh stock of provisions
had arrived for us from Mussooree during
our absence, which was very acceptable, as
we were beginning to run short. On the
29th, to Jalah, where we laid our plans to
cross the hills to Simla. Had I known what
the rains really were, I would not have
left the valley of the Ganges so soon, as I
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laden with salt ; returning principally with
corn. They were not much dirtier than
our Puharrie coolies, and appeared frank
and open in manner. At Barrahaat the
shooting party broke up. One of its mem-
bers returned to Mussooree with the big
tent : my little.Goorkha was sent home, and
many of the coolies dismissed, retaining only
a sufficient number to carry the two small
tents, &c. to Simla.

Two days’ march brought us to the Jumna,
having traversed, before reaching it, a splendid
forest, in which were several rhododendron
" trees, that measured eight feet round the
trunk. The valley of the Jumna at this
point is a beautiful spot, wanting the gran-
deur, but tamer and prettier than the valley
of the Ganges. It somewhat reminded me
of the river Eamont, in Cumberland. Otters
were numerous, and one killed by Robyn
produced a handsome, although small skin.
We were now amongst the lower hills, and
crossing the Jumna by a good bridge, followed
the course of the river for two miles, and
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turned to our right up a well-cultivated
valley, encamping near a small village, pro-
ducing plenty of apricots not quite ripe, and
rather choleratic, but excellent when stewed.
The rains were now about to commence, and
twelve hours hardly passed without a thun-
der-storm or heavy shower. -

On the 4th of June we had a seven mile
pull up hill, but were rewarded by a beauti-
ful view of the Rameserai Valley, one of
the tracts fixed upon for the trial of the
tea cultivation. The gardens are thriving
admirably.

The two following days we managed to
get, on the first three plump chickens, and
on the second a couple of fine fish out of the
Tonse, near which we encamped : both were
a change and a luxury. Leaving the Tonse,
a considerable stream, which joins the Jumna
whilst yet a prisoner in the hills, we had to
push on to Tickrey without our usual halt,
as no food was procurable for the coolies ;
but we made them amends by giving them a
couple of goats in the evening.
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At Chopal there is a good travellers’
bungalow, in which we defied the rain, and
from whence three days’ walk, still through
magnificent scenery, brought us by way of
Fhago to Simla, where we so timed our
arrival as to find our friends at breakfast on
the morning of the 11th of June. As all
letters from the Simla hills contain, as a
matter of course, an account of how they
hush babies to sleep, and harden their con-
stitutions, by placing them for hours under
a gentle run of water : it must, I suppose, be
mentioned, that near Fhago we inspected a
baby under a spout.

The coolies were paid off, and I remained
at Simla until the end of August, passing
my time pleasantly enough, but the life was
much too idle to suit me ; nothing to do but
eat, drink, and sleep, day after day. Deter-
mined to have a few more days’ shooting
near the source of the Ganges, I left Simla
on the 29th of August, accompanied by
two gallant captains of her Majesty’s service,
one belonging to my own regiment, the other
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on the staff of the Governor-General, both
capital walkers, and excellent companions.
Their object was to visit the glacier of the
Ganges.

Retracing the route by which I had
reached Simla in June, we encamped,
without having met with any adventures, on
the ninth day of our journey, on the old
ground at Barrahaat. The valleys bore a
gayer appearance than before, for the crops
of batu, now approaching perfection, clothed
the cultivated spots with waving plumes of
yellow and vivid crimson. The batu, a large
species of what is commonly called “The
Prince’s Feather,” is extensively grown
- throughout the hills as a staple grain, and
the bread made from its seeds is the common
food of the people. '

At Barrahaat, we found by appointment
our men, coolies, and supplies, awaiting our
arrival. I had suffered from a sharp attack
of illness on the road, but a few hours’
perfect rest put me to rights again, although
I felt very weak for some time. Four
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successive wet days made our march up the
valley of the Ganges a comfortless one, and
on September 12th we arrived at the halting-
ground in the midst of such a storm of
rain, that it was with the greatest difficulty
a tent could be pitched, or a fire lighted ;
both were at last happily accomplished ;
a couple of tins of soup were put on, the
kettle boiled, and then we did well. Next
day, Wilson sent word that he had returned
from his expedition to Thibet, his men being
all ill; and towards evening he came in
himself, just as dinner was on the floor ; we
gave him a welcome with a solitary bottle
of champagne we had carried with us from
Simla. o

Moved off in good time on the 13th, my
two captains to the glacier of the Ganges,
and Wilson and myself for a valley where
we hoped to find burrell. Out all next day
in rain and mist. The walking was very bad ;
but I killed three splendid burrell—glorious
sport. The shooting, or rather walking, at
this time of the year is a very different affair
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from that in May and June. The mountain-
sides are covered with vegetation, through
which you have to make your way in the
morning for three or four miles, according to
where your tent may be pitched. The grass
and herbage is very high ; and by the time
the shooting-ground is reached, you are wet
to the skin from the dew. However, the
sun of India soon dries you, and if there is
none, the sport will repay you. The burrell
are all to be found above this long grass:
they are very fat and good eating, and so
they ought to be, to induce you to bring one
home after killing him ; for whatever the
'travelling may be up to the ground, the
journey down is awful work, slipping and
falling every few yards, being unable to see
the bad places ; however, the men were as
often down as we were, and that was some
consolation. The walking at this time is very
dangerous, as a false step or slip would in all
probability send you, unable to check your-
self, over some ledge of rocks, and it is abso-
lutely necessary to be careful. These were
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the first burrell I had killed after the rains,
and were really good fat mutton. So I kept
a haunch for my two captains, and although
our cook put it on to roast at ten in the
morning, letting it stand at ease when
roasted, and then warming it again when
we were ready for dinner, it was considered
most excellent. |

September 15th.—Went up the hill ; more
rain and mist ; no success with the burrell,
but fell in with snow pheasants for the first
time,—large birds as big as geese. This bird,
the largest of the feathered game of the
Himalayas, is known by its native name of
Jer Moonall ; but why it should be called a
pheasant, to which bird it has not the least
resemblance, I know not. It is much more
like a large partridge. It inhabits exclusively
the snowy ranges, or the large spurs from
them, which are above the forest limits,
Driven down by the snows of winter, they
migrate in severe weather to the middle
regions, avoiding forest or long grass, which
they never enter. When walking they have

e
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a rather ungainly gait, and at a little
distance have something the appearance of
a large gray goose, weighing about six
pounds. They are generally fat, but their
flesh is not particularly good, often having
an unpleasant flavour, when the bird is
killed at any considerable elevation, probably
owing to some of the plants it there feeds
upon. _

During the next three days, almost inces-
sant rain and thick weather drove us from
the hill, leaving splendid ground behind us.
Having encamped at the spot where we had
parted from our companions, we shot twelve
couple of teal in the afternoon, and had not
powder and shot run short, we might have
killed many more.

The 19th gave us a glimpse of fine weather,
and we went out after a bear, but made
nothing of it. My two friends returned from
their trip to the Glacier, and after the haunch
of burrell had been discussed, they gave their
account of the expedition. We had sent
with them our best men, and an old fellow of
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a very careful turn of mind, Karla by name,
to head the party, and show the way. Not
having hands enough with them to make a
bridge, they could not pick out a place for
themselves, but had to cross the river by a
bridge below the temple, made by Wilson for
sporting purposes, and admirably calculated
to try the nerves of the traveller, being about
two feet wide, fifty in length, and 240 above
the waters of the Ganges, which rushed
furiously through the rocks- below. My
captain’s head failed him the first time, and
it was with the greatest difficulty that he
crossed ; he must have had good pluck
to try it again, having once turned back.
After various other adventures, they
reached the Glacier, and were amply re-
warded for their trouble. They spoke in
high terms of old Karla’s care and
attention.

Next morning we moved camp in a torrent
of rain, towards Bengallee. The rain which
fell with us, was snow on the hills, which

forced us to take the road by the river to
e 2
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Bengallee, on the 21st, instead of over the
mountain, as we had intended. Wilson and
his companion had two or three good shots
at tahir, but my Captain and I saw nothing
all day. One fine morning, out of three
thick misty days, enabled me to get a good
shot or two, and kill a tahir, which was no
sooner done, than the rain and hail beat
us home.

September, 25th.—My last day. Went
out with Wilson, had a long walk and found
no tahir, but killed a gooral and a musk-
deer. 'Wilson’s account of the latter animal
is most interesting, and being the result of
many years close observation, is of consider-
able interest, as a contribution to the natural
history of an animal, which, little known
itself, produces so valuable an article as
musk.

This little persecuted animal would
probably have been left undisturbed to pass
a life of peace and quietness in its native
forests, but for the celebrated perfume with
which nature has provided it. Its skin being
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worthless from its small size, the flesh alone
would hold out no inducement for the
villagers to hunt it, while larger game was
more easily procurable, and its comparative
insignificance, would alike have protected it
from the pursuit of the European sportsman.
As the musk, however, renders it to the
Puharries the most valuable of all, no animal
is so universally sought after in every place
it is known to inhabit. Musk is in demand
in nearly every part of the civilised world,
yet little I believe, is known of the
nature and habits of the animal that pro-
duces it.

The musk-deer is rather more than three
feet long, and stands nearly two high at the
shoulder ; but they vary considerably in size,
those found in thick shady woods being
invariably larger than those on rocky open
ground. The head is small, the ears long
and erect. The male has a tusk depending
from each upper jaw, which, in a full-grown
animal is about three inches long, the thick-
ness of a .goose-quill ; sharp pointed, and
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curving slightly backwards. The general
colour is a dark speckled brownish gray,
deepening to nearly black on the hind
quarters, where it is edged down the inside
of the thighs with reddish yellow. The
throat, belly, and legs, are of a lighter gray.
Legs long and slender; toes long and
pointed ; the hind heels are long, and rest on
the ground as well as the toes. The fur is
composed of thick spiral hairs, not unlike
miniature porcupine quills; they are very
brittle, breaking with a slight pull, and so
thickly set, that numbers may be pulled out
without altering the outward appearance of
the fur. It is white from the roots to nearly
the tips, where it gradually becomes dark.
The fur is much longer and thicker on the
hind parts than the fore, and gives the
animal the appearance of being much larger
in the hind quarters, than the shoulder. The
tail, which is not seen unless the fur is
parted, is an inch long, and about the thick-
ness of a thumb; in females and young
animals it is covered with hair ; but in adult
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males is quite naked, except a slight tuft at
the end ; and often covered, as well as all
the parts near it, with a yellowish waxy
substance.

The musk, which is much better known
than the deer itself, is only found in adult
males ; the females have none, neither has
any portion of their bodies the slightest
odour of musk. The dung of the males
smells nearly as strong as musk, but singu-
larly enough neither in the contents of the
stomach, nor bladder, nor in any other part
of the body, is there any perceptible scent of
musk. The pod, which is placed near the
navel, and between the flesh and the skin, is
composed of several layers of thin skin, in
which the musk is confined, and has much
the appearance of the craw or stomach
of a partridge, or other small gallinaceous
bird, when full of food. There is an orifice
outwards through the skin, into which, by a
slight pressure, the little finger will pass,
but it has no connection whatever with the
body. It is probable that musk is at times




88 MUSK.

discharged through this orifice, as the pod is
often found not half full, and sometimes even
nearly void. The musk itself is in grains,
from the size of a small bullet to small shot,
of irregular shape, but generally round or
oblong, together with more or less in coarse
powder. When fresh it is of a dark reddish
brown colour; but when taken out of the
pod and kept for any length of time, becomes
nearly black. In autumn and winter the
grains are firm, hard, and nearly dry; but
in summer they become damp and soft,
probably from the green food the animals
then eat. It is formed with the animal, as
the pod of a young one, taken out of the
womb, is plainly distinguishable, and indeed
is much larger in proportion than in grown
up animals. For two years the contents of
the pod remain a soft milky substance, with
a disagreeable smell. When it first becomes
musk, there is not. much more than the
eighth of an ounce ; as the animal grows, it
increases in quantity ; and in some indivi-
duals as much as two ounces are found.. An
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ounce may be considered as the average
from a full grown animal; but as many of
the deer are killed young, the pods in the
market do not perhaps contain, on an
average, more than half an ounce. Though
not so strong, the musk of young animals
has a much pleasanter smell than that of
old ones; but difference of food, climate,

or situation, as far as my experience goes, - -

does not at all affect the quality. :

From the first high ridge above the plains,
to the limits of forest on the snowy rangs;.
and for perhaps the whole length of the
chain of the Himalayas, the musk-deer may
be found upon every hill of an elevation
above 8,000 feet, which is clothed with
forest. On the lower ranges it is com-
paratively a rare animal, being confined to
near the summits of the highest hills, as we
approach the colder forests near the snow ;
but it is nowhere particularly numerous;
and its retired and solitary habits make
it appear still more rare than it really is.
Exclusively a forest animal, it inhabits all
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kinds of forest indiscriminately, from the
oaks of the lower hills to the stunted bushes
near the limits of vegetation. If we may
judge from their numbers, the preference
seems to be given to the birch forests, where
the underwood consists chiefly of the white
rhododendron and juniper.

In many respects they are not unlike hares
in habits and economy. Each individual
selects some particular spot for its favourite
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