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PREFACE.

e O P OO

MaNY years have now elapsed since I published the two volumes of ‘Large Game
Shooting in Thibet and the North-West,” and six years have passed since the
appearance of my book in its present one-volume form. During both intervals of
time I have considerably extended my wanderings, and although I have not enjoyed
such a large share of leave as formerly, I have had opportunities of enlarging my
experience, and have added a good many animals to my collection.

I had hoped at one time to bag every sort of *“Large Game” to be found on
the continent of India, and to make my book a complete guide for the sportsmen of
all three Presidencies. As, however, I see no immediate prospect of my ambition
being gratified, I have restricted the scope of my work, and confined myself to
Northern and Central India, within the limits of which few ¢ Large Game” animals
exist that are not described in the present volume.

The former volumes have been carefully revised; mistakes eliminated as far as
possible; and much new matter added. Modern improvements, and increased expe-
rience, have caused me to alter or modify my views regarding several subjects, and
I have endeavoured to give the latest information.

I am indebted to the courtesy of the proprietors of “The Civil and Military
Gazette,” of Lahore, and of “The Asian” of Calcutta, for permission to partly
reproduce a number of articles which I wrote for those journals.

The Photograph of my Camp is taken from a clever sketch by Captain Hobday,
Royal Artillery, whose artistic talent is well known in India.
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PREFACE.

The scientific nomenclature is according to the latest system, adopted by
Mr. W. T. Blanford in the official * Fauna of British India.”

The orthography of Oriental languages in the Roman character is a difficult

question.

attainments permit.

I have followed the Hunterian system as far as my limited linguistic
I cannot vouch for the spelling of all the names of persons,

places, and animals in the following pages being absolutely correct, but the reader
will be able to pronounce them with sufficient accuracy if he bears in mind the

following rules :—

a is pronounced as

a . ”
© »

,
e ”

”»

”

”

except before r, when it is
pronounced as

i is pronounced as

i ”

u in but
a ,, bath
e ,, bed
a ,, bane

a ,, bare
f , bid
ee ,, been

o is pronounced as

6
1
ai
4o

g
ch

n

”
”
”

hard, as in
soft, ,,

nasally, as in the Frenc

o in bob

o ”?
00 ,,
iy,
ol ,,

both
boon
bite

bout

.. get

h non

church

Indian words that have hecome thoroughly Anglicised are spelt in the conven

tional way.

ALLAHABAD, 1891.

ALEXANDER A. A. KiNLocH.




INTRODUCTION.

94 THE love of the chase is an instinct which centuries of civilisation have been

.'unable to eradicate ; the pursuit which was a necessity to the savage, and in fact the
business of his life, being now followed as a relaxation by those whose means place
them in a position where physical toil and hardships are totally unnecessary.

That this instinct, like most of the promptings of healthy Nature, is a pretty
safe guide to follow, is generally admitted ; and there are few who question the
advantages to be derived from field sports, among the votaries of which may be
numbered some of the greatest names in history.

There is indeed a limited school who talk of the immorality and cruelty of all
field sports; but it will be found that the professors of such doctrines have very
peculiar views on other subjects, and seem to make it the business of their lives to
prove that the world has been going on a wrong system, and that they have
fortunately been born to set it right. If they had their own way, men would
become effeminate, and women would lose much that now gives dignity and charm
to their sex.

So general is the instinct which leads to the love of the chase in its many
forms, that it may almost be said to be universal ; and when the taste is not developed,
it will generally be found that the want of early initiation, or lack of opportunity,
are the causes to which its absence may be ascribed.

Some few there are, indeed, who cannot appreciate the joys of the chase, like
the famous Lord Chesterfield, who

. “though he rode beyond all price,
Asked next day, if men ever hunted twice.”

But probably even he would have become a constant attendant at the covert
side if he had gone out that second time.

It is unnecessary to write a defence of field sports; most of the charges against
them have been often disproved ; but it must be admitted that of late years there
has been some foundation for the assertion that many men shoot for the love of
slaughter and not for healthy excitement.

B



2 INTRODUCTION.

Without going into the question whether the battue system as usually conducted
is, or is not, a high form of sport, nothing can possibly be said in favor of the
practice of turning down pheasants, and even hares and rabbits, the day before a
grand shooting party. It is hard to imagine what pleasure any one can find in
butchering animals under such circumstances, and the introduction of the system can
only be attributed to a vulgar and childish desire to show a long list of slain at
the end of the day, and obtain the cheap (in one sense only) notoriety of the
heaviest bag of the season.

It will be observed that although “the chase” was the theme with which this
article commenced, shooting is now particularly alluded to; and it may, therefore,
be well to explain that the word ‘chase” is here used as comprising the pursuit of
wild animals in any fair and legitimate way; with horse, hound or hawk ; rifle, gun,
spear or rod.

We have no word in English that properly embraces all these, but all are
expressed by the Persian word  shikdr.”

Although, as already alluded to, there has been a tendency of late years to
debase sport in England by rendering it too artificial, and making everything sub-
servient to the one object of obtaining the heaviest possible bag in the shortest
time and with the least possible trouble,  shikdr” has not yet degenerated in the
East, and game cannot be killed in any quantities without considerable personal
exertion. ’

Even Deer stalking in India is very different from the same sport at home,
compared with which it has both advantages and disadvantages: the latter are
obvious enough, but among the former may be reckoned the facts that it is within
the reach of all at very moderate expense, and that you are shooting a really wild
animal. Although I am perfectly aware that a Scotch stag takes very good care of
himself, and is not to be approached without the exercise of perhaps as much skill
as is required in the pursuit of most animals, still, I cannot help fancying, that
after all, the knowledge that the forester knows every stag on the ground, must
somewhat detract from the pleasure which is experienced in circumventing an
animal which owes nothing to human care; whose wanderings are controlled by no
fences or other arrangements for keeping him within certain bounds.

In fact with all preserved game, one is apt to be reminded of Punch’s admirable
sketch some years ago, of a noble owner of coverts remarking to his keeper “Dear
me! that is a very small pheasant” and receiving the reply “ Yes m’ Lord; she allus
wur a weakly bird; I never thought I should ha’ reared her!”

In India not only is the game varied, but the scenes among which it may be
hunted are equally so. The sportsman may track the mighty Elephant and Gédor
among the splendid Sub-Himalayan forests; rouse the Rhinoceros and Buffalo from
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their muddy lairs in the dense reeds on the banks of the Brdhmdépitrd; gallop his
Arab at speed over the rocky soil of the Deccan in hot pursuit of the grey Boar;
stalk the Ibex and Midrkhir among the precipices of the pine-clad mountains
surrounding the Happy Valley; invade the solitudes of Thibet in hopes of adding
to his trophies the massive head of the shaggy Ydk or the ever watchful Nydi;
or content himself by riding quietly, Express rifle in hand, over the culti-
vated plains of the North-West, and bringing to bag many a graceful Black Buck
and Gazelle.

I have always been an enthusiastic lover of the rifle, and have devoted com-
paratively little time to small game shooting ; but should the sportsman prefer the
shot gun to the grooved barrel, there are the gorgeous Mindl, the wary Tragopan
(generally, but erroneously, called the Argus), the Chir, Koklds, and other Pheasants
to be found in the cool and bracing atmosphere of the higher Himalayas; at the
foot of the hills the Jungle fowl, Peafowl, and Black Partridge abound; during the
winter months, the lakes and marshes (jAils) teem with Wild Fowl of every sort;
while the wet rice fields, and an unlimited extent of cultivation over which no
permission is required to roam, at certain seasons shelter Snipe and Quail in such
countless numbers that bags of from fifty to a hundred couple not infrequently fall
to a single gun.

Again, for followers of the * gentle craft,” are there not deep pools and rippling
streams in the Punch, Jhflam, Ganges, Jamnd, Sankds, and many another noble
river, where it is nothing unusual for a 50lb. M4dhsir to make the reel revolve at
such a pace as would cause the canny Scotchman of story to be anxious, not only
for the safety of his *twa and saxpenny flee,” but for that of trace, two hundred
yards of line, and perhaps even the rod itself ?

Coursing is but little carried on in India now, but in former days there used
to be a meeting of some importance at Ghdziibdd, near Delhi; and there are many
localities where lovers of the leash can see the speed and working powers of their
favorites well tested.

Except on the North-West Frontier, few Englishmen now keep hawks; but
there the ancient sport of Falconry is well kept up; the Hibdr4, a species of Bustard,
being the usual quarry. Until lately, the Officers of the Guides used to hawk the
Indian Gazelle—or Ravine Deer, as it is commonly but wrongly called. In Oudh
many of the rich natives still maintain considerable hawking establishments; and in
fact, in most parts of India where the country is suitable, professional Falconers
could be obtained.

The capabilities of India as a sporting country having thus been alluded to in
general terms, it is proposed to give details of sport enjoyed in the pursuit of many
different species, by one who has had unusual opportunities of following the chase ;

B 2
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who looks back to each incident with the most lively pleasure; and who is still as
great an enthusiast as when with fast beating heart he first brought the sights of
his rifle to bear upon the glossy shoulder of a ‘Master Buck.” That was many
years ago; but the scene is still vivid in his recollection, together with the memories
of many a glorious day’s sport. To those who have travelled much, and led a life
a little out of the ordinary routine, there is a peculiar pleasure in looking back to
bygone days, and in fancy fighting one’s battles o’er again.

To interest other people in the same events is a very different matter: ‘it is by
no means easy to give life to the picture one is painting; it is very apt to be at
best a stiff and formal delineation of a scene which, as it was witnessed, was full
of light and color.

Numerous as are the books that have been written about Indian sport, I have
still found that many good sportsmen are unacquainted with various animals coming
under the comprehensive term of ¢ Large Game,” which inhabit the widely different
countries constituting our Indian Empire. Most books have been written about one
branch of sport, Tiger-shooting, Elephant-shooting, Pig-sticking, or shooting in the
hills. Few books have been illustrated, and those in which the drawings give any-
thing like a correct idea of the animals which they are intended to represent are
still more rare.

In the present work, I have endeavored to supply a want which I believe is
felt by sportsmen, and to produce a book which, by means of photographs, shall give
faithful portraits of most of the “Large Game” animals to be met with in the parts
of India to which it refers. I have also given general descriptions of the beasts and of
the districts they inhabit, and have added such notes on their habits and Natural History
as I have gathered from personal observation. I have, for the most part, confined
myself to the results of my own experience, as I am aware how often common errors
are perpetuated by people merely repeating what they have heard, without giving
themselves the trouble of verifying its correctness. Of course, I do not pretend to
say that I have not fallen into errors myself, but I have at least done my best to
give as correct an idea as possible of the different animals described, and to afford
some assistance to those who are fond of the chase.

During many years’ residence in India, I have been fortunate enough to enjoy
a large share of leave: most of it has been spent in travelling and shooting; and I
have thus been enabled to wander over a very large tract of country. There is
hardly an animal, whose habitat I have visited, which I have not met with; and
there are very few which I have not shot. I have seldom made, nor indeed tried
for, large bags. Travelling generally alone, after obtaining ome or two good
specimens of any animal I have usually given up its pursuit, and set out in search
of some other species, only to be found, perhaps, at the distance of many marches.
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My journal, therefore, if given entire, would often be very tedious, days of sport
occurring only now and then during weeks of dreary marching; so I have thought it
better merely to make extracts from my diary, which was usually written every night.

One merit at least I may claim for my work—that of truthfulness: the
descriptions are as accurate as I can make them, and I have in mo instance drawn
upon my imagination for the sake of adding to the interest of my anecdotes.

The photographs, to which I chiefly look for the success of my book, speak for
themselves ; they are taken from heads of animals shot by myself, and for the
most part admirably mounted by Mr. Edwin Ward, Mr. Drake, and Mr. E. Gerrard.

When I have omitted to give a likeness of any animal, it has been either
because it was unnecessary or impracticable (as in the case of the Elephant); or
because I have not a sufficiently good specimen. All the portraits are those of at
least average, and in many instances fine specimens. '

When my first Volume appeared one of my critics was good enough to say that
my rifle was my ¢ better half”! Since then I have made two more expeditions into
Thibet, and it may interest my Lady readers (should I be fortunate enough to have
any) to hear that I was accompanied everywhere by my wife. I mention this in
order to show that the difficulties in travelling in remote districts are not so
insurmountable as is generally supposed, and that any lady who enjoys a little
adventure may accompany her husband if she can only make up her mind to
undergo & certain amount of “roughing it.” I need hardly say, however, that she
must be a good walker and rider, and possessed of the *pluck” in which English
ladies seldom fail.

My wife crossed some of the highest passes in the Himalayas, and traversed
certainly the very worst paths, without any serious inconvenience. In Thibet she
generally rode a Yédk, which, although slow, is more sure-footed than a pony, and is
not so apt to go lame on stony ground. In the lower hills, when she did not walk,
she travelled in a “ddndi,” which may best be described as a small hammock slung
to a pole and carried by four men. A short walking dress of soft Kdshmir woollen
stuff, with loose pantaloons of the same material tucked into brown ¢ Elcho” boots, is
the best costume for a lady, who is then equally well equipped for riding, walking,
or climbing. A soft grey felt ¢ Terai” hat, with a good thick “pagri” is the best
head-dress ; while a mask or thick veil is absolutely necessary to preserve the com-
plexion from the cold dry wind and burning sun.

My wife saw nearly every species of game in the wild state, and actually saw
me shoot Nydil, Thibetan Antelope, Ibex, Bears, &c.

I have added some notes on tents, camp equipment, rifles, &c., together with
simple directions for the preservation of Natural History specimens; and I have
appended a map showing all the routes I have travelled.
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The ¢ Késhmir Route Map” gives most of the marches in the more frequented
parts of the Himalayas, but I should recommend the sportsman to procure the
Government Survey map, on the scale of four miles to the inch, of each district
that he intends to shoot over.

I trust that my work may be of use to real sportsmen; and in conclusion I
would express an earnest hope that those who may be induced, by these photographs
and descriptions, to visit the distant lands where these noble animals are to be
found, will enjoy good sport so long as they follow their pursuit as true sportsmen.
This, I am sorry to say, has nmot always been the case. Too many instances have
occurred of late years of “would-be sportsmen” becoming disgusted with the hard
work, and (being ashamed to come back empty-handed) employing their Shikdris to
shoot game for them; all thus obtained being counted in the bag.

This is not the only harm done ; rifles, guns and ammunition have been given to
Shikdris—sometimes I fear in payment of wages—and they are consequently enabled
and encouraged to kill game during the winter.* A third evil is that of shooting
females and young ones to swell the numbers of the bag.

All these practices I consider highly unsportsmanlike. Those who give guns
and ammunition to natives may consider themselves very generous; but it is selfish
generosity at the expense of real sportsmen. No native—or not one in a hundred—
shoots for sport, and it would be far better to give a man who had done good
service a handsome present in rupees than to furnish him with the means of
destroying a quantity of game, and ruining the prospects of future sportsmen.

* The heads thus obtained unfortunately found a ready market, being bought in large numbers,
and at long prices, by the numerous tourists who now annually visit Kashmir. Happily, recent legislation
has put a stop to this; and the sale of horns is now absolutely prohibited in Késhmir.







Digitized by GOOS[@









LARGE GAME SHOOTING.

—-OFQ 0O

CHAPTER 1L

DescriprioN oF COUNTRY.

No country in the world.affords such a variety of sport as our Indian Empire,
and no part of it contains so many different animals as the region which lies
between the great watershed of Asia and the plains of Hindistén.

There we have the extremes of a nearly arctic and of a tropical climate; of
precipitous and barren mountains, and plains clothed with the densest vegetation;
and in each situation we find various descriptions of ‘Large Game,” to understand
whose habits we must be acquainted with the peculiarities of their natural haunts.

I shall attempt to give some idea of the different hunting grounds I have
visited, although descriptions must always fall far short of conveying a proper
conception of the magnificence of Himalayan scenery; and not even the word-
painting of a Ruskin could do justice to the magical effects of light and vivid coloring
to be witnessed among the wonderfully tinted hills of Thibet, through the medium
of an atmosphere compared with which that of Italy is foggy.

Taking the northern and most elevated regions first, and gradually working
southwards and downwards, I shall commence with that wild and little-known
country Thibet. Under this head several distinct provinces are included—Ld4dék,
Bdltistdn, and some of the frontier districts of Chinese Tartary which are partially
accessible to Englishmen.

Many people dislike Thibet; but in spite of its bleak, desert appearance, and
severe climate, it has great charms for me. One there experiences a sensation of
perfect freedom which I have never felt elsewhere; and a sort of mystery still hangs
over the land, which modern geographical research has stripped from almost every
other country in the world.

The greater part of Thibet is rugged and mountainous; but the mountains,
as a rule, are not very high above the plane of their actual bases, though the
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mean elevation of the country is somewhere about 14,000 feet above the level of
the sea.

Few plains of any extent occur, but the country is much intersected by streams
and rivers, which take their rise among the snows and glaciers of the K4rd Koram,
and other lofty ranges. The line of perpetual snow is very high, being about 22,000
feet. Although snow falls occasionally even in summer, it does not lie on the arid
stony soil. Rain very seldom falls, and the sky is generally cloudless during the
summer months.

Being thus exposed to the burning rays of the sun, the country appears almost
a desert : no trees, few bushes, and but little vegetation of any sort meet the eye;
but here and there a tuft of some aromatic herb springs up among the stones and
affords the only pasturage for the wild animals. That want of moisture and not the
sterility of the soil is the cause, is clearly shown by the strip of bright green grass
which always adorns the bank of any constant stream, and by the fine crops which
grow around the villages where artificial irrigation is employed.

No part of Thibet perhaps excels in wildness and desolation the valley of Chang
Chenmé. Here, on climbing to the top of one of the hills which immediately overlook
the valley, one’s eye rests on nothing but ridge after ridge of red stony hills (usually
smooth and rounded, but here and there with craggy summits) stretching away in
the distance till the view is at last bounded by a chain of snow-capped peaks.
Beneath lies the arid valley, the stones and sand quivering in the blazing sunshine,
causing a mirage which distorts all distant objects in an extraordinary manner. On
either side of the stream are wide level flats richly clothed with a coarse grass, and
a green plain also extends from the hot sulphurous spring of Kydim nearly to the
banks of the river. These grassy flats are the favorite feeding grounds of the Thibetan
Antelope, and occasionally of the Yak. On the gentle slopes of the hills on either
side no traces of vegetation are at first apparent, but on a narrower inspection some
scanty tufts will be observed.

A mile or two below the hot spring a tributary stream comes down from the
valley of Kyé6brang: ascending this for about thirty miles one reaches its sources among
the glaciers which close the head of each of the little valleys, and there unite their
streams to form the main river. A greater scene of desolation cannot be conceived :
cold grey rocks, ice, and snow all piled up in the most fantastic manner in grand
confusion ; not a trace of life, either animal or vegetable ; not a sound to be heard
except the trickling of the water, the occasional crack of splitting ice, or rumble of
falling stones. In the upper parts of the Kyébrang valley, just below the glaciers,
there is still more grass than in Chang Chenmé ; but it is later in the season before
the snows are melted off it.

Four or five marches south of Chang Chenmé one reaches the shores of the
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Pangong Lake, or rather chain of lakes. This occupies a great valley of more than
a hundred miles in length, bounded on the southern side by high, rocky, snow-capped
mountains, while the hills which slope down to the water’s edge on the northern
shore are low and rounded. They are of almost every hue—brown, red, purple,
pink, orange, yellow, and grey; and when seen from the southern shore, reflected in
the deep blue waters of the lake, form a picture which, if produced on canvas,
would probably be pronounced unreal by those who had never seen the original.
Owing to the wonderful clearness of the air every outline is as sharp, every tint as
vivid, at a distance of twenty miles, as if only a mile away.

These great lakes are a peculiar feature in Thibet: many exist in various parts of
the country : some are salt, most are at least brackish, and there are evident signs
that many of them were once of far greater extent than they now are. On the
shores of these lakes are occasional marshy plains whitened by the efflorescence of
various salts, and these are generally the pasture grounds of numerous herds of Kyéng.
On the rounded hills near the lakes are the favorite haunts of the king of Thibetan
game, the Ovis Hodgsoni or Nyi4i.

The upper parts of the valleys of the great rivers are similar to those of the
lakes, and the same fauna are met with, including the Thibetan Gazelle or God.
Lower down, the valleys contract, and the hills become usually steeper and more
rocky : vegetation, though still scarce, is more plentiful than in the upper regions ;
and in many places wild flowers of great beauty may be found. On the steeper and
more rocky hills, especially towards the sources of the smaller streams, the Baral is
everywhere to be met with; while on the more rounded and undulating hills its near
relative the Shd is more common. On one occasion, in a small valley near Gyd,
I saw the Nyéfi, the Baral, and the Shd, in one day and on the same ground;
but such an incident must, I fancy, be very rare.

Here and there, along the banks of the rivers, are situated villages which are
really oases in the desert. Irrigation being largely employed, fine crops of barley,
peas, and beans are grown; while the eye rests with pleasure on groves of walnut,
apricot, mulberry, poplar, and willow.

Although a few fields are cultivated in the neighbourhood of the villages, the
Tartars are not an agricultural race. By far the greater number of them are pastoral,
dwelling in tents of black hair cloth, and moving from place to place with their
flocks and herds according to the season of the year, and the consequent necessity
for changing the pasture grounds.

The Tartars are always cheerful, civil, and obliging, except where they have
been corrupted by too much intercourse with the rascally Késhmiris. They are
not, however, of much use as Shikdris, and it is not always that you can get them
to take the trouble to show game: if you are lucky enough to find a willing man

c
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he is useful, as they generally know the haunts of the animals, and they have very
good eyesight. There is no trouble when travelling with Tartars: the baggage
animals having been provided, and sufficient store of provisions laid in, you can go
where you like; and you are not perpetually annoyed by their grumbling, as you
often are with other natives.

Lower down the Indus—which is a good type of a Thibetan river—we come to
Béltistdn. Here the hills are quite as steep and rocky, but vegetation is rather
more abundant, grass is pretty plentiful, and bushes grow naturally in the sheltered
valleys. The Ibex and the Uren take the place of the Nyifi and the Baral as the
“Large Game” most frequently met with in the upper portions of the valley ; while
still lower down, on the borders of Astor and Gilgit, the Mdrkhdr, the Musk Deer,
and the Snow Bear are found on the same hills.

The Béltis are a miserably poor, ill-clad, and apparently oppressed race; which
probably accounts for the fact that they are great emigrants, wandering all over the
Panjab, and even farther, in search of work.

After several months’ residence in Thibet, it is very refreshing, on descending
from any of the passes, to gaze once more on grass-covered hills and green trees.
The difference of climate is perceptible as soon as one crosses the watershed. On
the other side the air is clear-and bright, while on the southern or Indian slope
thick masses of cloud cling to the hills during the whole of the rainy season,
causing a most luxuriant vegetation to spring up, even to the very limit of the
snow line.

The hills on the southern slopes of the Himalayas are steeper and more
precipitous than . those in Thibet. The upper portions of the higher ones are, of
course, covered with ice and snow, the limit of perpetual snow being about 15,000
feet. Below this the hills possess various characteristics, according to the elevation
and the aspect of the slopes.

Vegetation is arranged in regular zones, commencing with the almost arctic
plants just below the snow, and successively changing until a nearly tropical climate
is reached at the foot of the Himalayas.

There is a considerable sameness in the character of the various hill provinces
on this side of the snows, the chief difference consisting in the degree to which they
are exposed to the influence of the summer rains.

As we proceed eastwards from Kdshmir, we find that the rainfall during the
summer months greatly increases; and, as a natural consequence, vegetation is much
more luxuriant and of a different character.

Highest of all trees grow the juniper and a species of cypress; then the birch,
the bush-rhododendron, the deodar cedar, half a dozen species of pine, the yew, oaks
of several sorts, the tree-thododendron, the horse-chesnut, and many other trees too
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numerous to mention, succeed one another nearly in the order named, until at last
the bamboo and the mdljan creeper show that we have nearly reached the foot of
the hills.

It must not, however, be supposed, that the trees and other flora are restricted
by as well defined horizontal as vertical limits; but a visit to the several hill
Sanitaria, the elevations of which are all between 6,000 and 8,000 feet, will show a
marked change in the character of the forest from one end of the Himalayas to
the other.

At Mari the forest consists chiefly of pine and horse-chesnut: at Dalhousie
and Dharmsild of oak (ilex). At Simld the deodar is most plentiful; while at
Mastiri and Naini T4l we again find the evergreen oak, but much interspersed with
the beautiful tree-rhododendron, which is, however, more or less generally distributed.

Going still farther east, we find, at Ddrjiling, a still more marked change; the
magnolia, the tree-fern, climbing arums, screw-pines, and creepers of many sorts
forming a denser jungle than is ever met with in the western hills.

A general description of Késhmir, together with brief sketches of other parts of
the hills and the country at their feet, may perhaps convey sufficient information to
the sportsman regarding the various hunting grounds. For accurate and detailed
accounts of the Himalayas, and especially of Kdshmir, I must refer the reader to the
many books that have been written about them.

Kdshmir is a nearly level valley about one hundred miles long and thirty miles
wide, surrounded by a circle of mountains and watered by the river Jhilam, which,
having teken its rise in the north-eastern corner of the valley, flows through the
city of S'rinagar, and, after having had its waters augmented by many tributaries,
leaves the valley at the south-western corner. The mountains do not rise abruptly
from the edges of the plain, but irregular spurs from the chief snowy range run
down to the valley, and these, having again their offshoots, form an extensive
ramification of ridge and valley, the drainage from which goes to swell the waters
of the Jhilam. The height at which game may be found here depends entirely upon
the season. In the winter everything is driven down by the snow, and as this
melts the animals usually ascend. The lower valleys are covered with dense jungle
of various trees and shrubs, where the ground has not been cleared for cultivation,
and amongst this forest the Black Bear abounds, living in the neighbourhood of the
villages, so that it may plunder the crops and fruit trees. A little higher up one
frequently meets with green and beautifully wooded slopes, where the forest is
diversified by open glades, reminding one of an English park; the likeness may be
rendered still more striking by the appearance of a herd of deer on one of the open
spots. A Snow Bear may occasionally be found as low down, but it is not till the
verge of the snow is reached that there is much certainty of finding one. As one
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- ascends through the pine forest, a Musk Deer or two may be met with, if there is
also some undergrowth. Above the pines the forest becomes much thinner, and with
more frequent open spaces; one side of a ravine may be clothed with a thicket of
birch trees, while the other is nearly bare; patches of snow lie in the more sheltered
hollows (I am supposing that it is the end of May or beginning of June), and
where the snow has recently melted, bright colored flowers are in profusion. Tender
sprouts of grass are coming up through the decayed stalks of last year's growth
which strew the surface of the ground, and frequent uprootings of the soil show
that Snow Bears have been at work. Here, too, in the soft soil, the marks of a
deeply cleft hoof may be found; it is the track of an Ibex, which has been feeding
here in the morning, but has now doubtless betaken itself with the rest of the herd
to the crags which surmount the hill. These slopes are not always mere gentle
inclines ; they may be nearly perpendicular and diversified with rocky and precipitous
ground, rendering a slip extremely dangerous. Some of the ravines on a steep slope
will be filled with hard snow, and in order to cross them, it may be necessary to
cut every footstep.

The walking is not, however, as a rule, nearly so dangerous as that on the
southern slopes of the Pir Panjél, where the Mdrkhir is hunted ; there the ground
is frequently most difficult, being far steeper and more slippery than most of the
Ibex ground.

The hills become gradually lower and tamer looking as one approaches the
plains, until the lowest ranges are hardly deserving of the name of mountains, being:
merely a succession of ridges covered with dense thorny jungle. Among these the
Pig and the Barking Deer, with an occasional Tiger or Panther, are the only
large game.

The Késhmiris are a lazy, mendacious race; the men are generally large and
powerful, but they are sadly deficient in pluck, and are often most troublesome as
coolies. There are some very good Shikdris among them, but for one good one
there are at least forty useless wretches who know nothing about the country, and
care nothing about sport, but endeavor to obtain service by exhibiting a lot
of worthless certificates, and then devote all their energies to plundering and
cheating their employer.

The valleys of the various great rivers which cut their way through the hills
are, as a rule, more contracted as we go farther east. The Jamnd and Ganges have
their sources in eternal snow, and their upper waters flow between huge rocky
mountains, the grassy slopes of which are the home of the Baral and the Snow
Bear.

Lower down, the sides of their valleys become more or less dotted with cedars
and pines, which gradually become more frequent, until at length the vegetation
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completely changes, and the slopes on either side instead of being merely sprinkled
with forest trees are clothed with the densest jungle, consisting principally of oaks
and “ringdl” cane. In addition to this, a thick undergrowth of balsams and other fast
growing herbaceous plants springs up after the first rains, and frequently attains a
height of six or seven feet. These rocky forests are the favorite resort of the Téhr
and the Sarfo. Where more open slopes occur, covered with short grass and sparsely
sprinkled with pine trees, Gural are nearly sure to be found. On some of the hills
where the ground is not quite so precipitous and the forest more park-like, the Jardo
or Sdmbar may be met with.

Descending to the foot of the hills from Masiri, we find forests of *sdl,” « sénd,”
and bamboo; then comes the wide flat valley of the Diin, watered by several rivers,
and bounded on the southern side by the curious Siwélikh hills, which seem as if
they had slipped away from the Himalayas.

The valley of the Dérd Din, where not under cultivation, is covered with heavy
grass jungle and beautiful forests intersected by many streams, and is the resort of
the Elephant, the Tiger, the Panther, and of herds of deer and antelope of various
species, including Simbar, Spotted Deer, Hog Deer, Barking Deer, Nilgai, and Four-
horned Antelope. '

The Siwdlikh hills are a perfect paradise for the sportsman who is fond of
stalking, and prefers a mixed bag on foot to the larger numerical bag that may be
made off Elephants in a less broken country. The Siwdlikhs are composed of a
series of abrupt rocky ridges intersected by deep, narrow, and tortuous ravines with
stony watercourses. These ravines are called ‘“sdts”; the rocky watercourses are
called “7dos.” The hills between the *rdos” are more or less densely covered with
jungle, consisting chiefly of ““sdl,” “sénd,” bamboo, and “mdljan” creeper, with, of
course, an undergrowth of rank grass. Here and there are flats and hollows among the
hills ; and on following up some narrow branch of a “sit” one may find it debouch
into a shady amphitheatre with pools of water, probably the favorite standing place
of some old solitary Tusker. In addition to the beasts met with in the Din itself,
the Indian Bear (Melursus ursinus) and the Guiral are also to be found.

The “ Terai,” or belt of forest extending for some distance from the foot of the
hills, from the Din on the west to our very eastern frontiers, is the home of count-
less ““ Large Game,” including all those species that have already been mentioned as
occurring in the Din, with the addition of the Swamp Deer, the Buffalo, the Géor,
and two species of Rhinoceros.

The vegetation of the Terai is very rank and luxuriant: in addition to noble
forest trees, which are frequently grouped in masses affording ample shade, there are
copses of leafy bushes whose tangled branches are almost impenetrable; wide plains
covered with high grass here and there occur; while on the margin of some
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treacherous swamp or on the banks of some sluggish stream, are wide belts of nal
and darid reeds growing to the height of twenty feet or more, and so dense that
none but the most powerful animals could possibly force their way between their
stems. On the edges of such cover, or in the shade of some cool “bgd” (as a thick
grove of trees with bushy undergrowth is called) Tigers and Panthers delight to
spend the hottest hours,

It is a grand sight to see a long line of Elephants beating through the Terai
for Tigers—the solemn silent manner in which the line advances, each Elephant
forcing his way straight ahead, only deviating from his course when some large stem
or branch which it is beyond his power to break down, impedes his progress. The
silence is occasionally broken by the crash of a tree levelled by the huge beaters,
by the angry trumpet of an enraged animal as he is forced through an unusually
thorny thicket, or by the abuse heaped upon a lazy or restive Elephant by the
Mahout.

The howdah Elephants on which the sportsmen are mounted are distributed at
intervals along the line, and, as the beat progresses, some commotion may be observed
as various species of game are roused. Rifles may be raised as a rush through the
high grass, and the moving stems, show the direction taken by some Chital or Hog
Deer; but as yet it is not allowable to fire at such small deer, and the rifles are
again lowered. A little later, and another rush accompanied by an angry grunt, and
immediately followed by the shrieck of one of the more timid pad Elephants, raises
the hopes of those who are not near enough to see that it is only a sounder of Pig,
headed by a surly old boar, whose ill temper at being roused from his noonday slumbers
made him charge back through the beaters with a vicious cut at the legs of his nearest
disturber. ‘

The line advances half a mile farther ; and an old Tusker, who probably saw Tigers
shot before any of the sportsmen present were born, raises his trunk in an ominous
manner, then strikes it angrily on the ground, and shows plainly that he is aware
of the presence of something that displeases him. He is too staunch and experienced
to be afraid of Pig, and he does not even fear a Tiger, but would, if permitted,
rush in on one as soon as he saw it; however, his uneasiness is pretty certain proof
of a Tiger being near. The belt of cover is not here very wide, so the pad
Elephants are ordered to close in, and they advance in compact order with a howdah
on each flank, while one or two more guns have been sent half a mile farther on to
where there is a break in the cover.

The Tiger,—or there may be a family of them,—ought now to be considered
as bagged ; and it entirely depends upon circumstances whether they are shot down
at once as soon as seen, or only ‘“padded” after a prolonged and exciting fight.
Most of my readers have probably read enough *Tiger stories” to prevent the



DESCRIPTION OF COUNTRY. 15

necessity for my giving a long account of a Tiger ficht now, more especially as I
have related what I have actually seen in the chapter devoted to that animal.

This is the way in which Tigers are shot in the Rohilkhand, Oudh, and Nipil
Terai; in all of which hunting is frequently successfully carried on by beating
all likely places, regardless whether Tigers are actually known to inhabit them
or not.

In the Sikkim Terai, the Bhitdn Dudrs, and still farther east in Assam,
however, the jungles are so extensive and dense, and the grass and reeds so high,
that unless Tigers are marked down, it is in many places utterly useless to look for them.
Even if found they could not be killed in the dense beds of reeds which frequently
prove a safe asylum for the Rhinoceros and the Buffalo. The Gdor also occasionally
takes refuge in such fastnesses, but as a rule he prefers to spend the day under
the shade of the umbrageous trees, whose heavy masses adom the lowest skirts of
the hills.

The habits of each animal will, however, be more fully treated of in the proper
place.

Having thus conducted the reader in fancy from the west of Thibet to the
south-east end of the Himalayan range, I will ask him to accompany me to our
north-west frontier. .

Here he will find that between Peshawur and Jhilam, from the foot of the
Himalayas to the junction of the Panjdb rivers, the land is broken up in a most
fantastic way. Low ranges of hills, of which the Salt Range is the highest and
most conspicuous, run in various directions; while, besides these upheavals of the
soil, it is also hollowed out in an extraordinary manner, producing as it were a
second series of hills and valleys, the summits of these lower hills only reaching the
level of the bases of the ranges above.

Thousands of ravines of various depth and width intersect the country in every
direction, and any one unacquainted with the locality would find the greatest
difficulty in making his way from point to point, even on foot. To wheeled
carriages, and even to beasts of burden, the country is impassable, except along two
or three lines of communication, of which the grand trunk road is the only good
one. An invading army would have hard work in fighting its way from Attok to
Jhilam. Water has evidently been the power at work which has so furrowed the
country, and it would be interesting to know how many centuries were required to
produce such results.

Uril and Chinkérd are scattered all over this country, inhabiting alike the hills
and the ravines.

On the Indus leaving the rocky hills—between which it has hitherto been
imprisoned—at Kéldbdgh, it opens out into a wider channel; the soil being soft and
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sandy, the course of the river is constantly changing; the bank on one side may be
seen falling in at the rate of many acres a day, while the earth and sand thus swept
away accumulate and form islands in other places. These islands and the banks of
the river where not cultivated, are generally covered with long grass and jhdo. In
former times the Swamp Deer (or “ Gdind,” as it is here called) used to be common,
but it is now very rare.

A large expanse of sandy desert extends from the right bank of the Indus to
the low rocky ridges which form the line of our western frontier; and a more
inhospitable looking country cannot be imagined than the * Dérdjit.” From Dérd
Ismail Khdn, one of our Frontier Stations, to the hills, is a distance of about forty
miles. On one of the highest peaks the small Sanitarium of Shékh Bidin has been
established, to which people from Bani and Dérd Ismail Khén principally resort
during the hot months. The hill is very steep and rugged, and there is little
vegetation on it; a few wild olive trees, palm trees, and thorny bushes being the
only green things to relieve the eye. On the top of the hill is a tolerably level
space around which the houses are built. Rain water for washing purposes is
collected in tanks constructed at the top of the hill, but the supply is very
precarious, and all drinking water is brought from the foot of the hills, a distance of
eight miles, with an ascent of about 4,000 feet! ‘

This hill, barren as it is, is the resort of great numbers of Mérkhir and also of
a few Uridl.

The Sdlimén Range and other mountains just beyond our frontier are said to
abound with M4drkhdr of the largest size, and with other sorts of game; but as yet
these hunting grounds are inaccessible to the English sportsman.

The plains of India require little description. One monotonous dead-level, -
generally under cultivation, but with occasional tracts of low jungle, and expanses of
waste land, possesses no charms in the way of scenery, and the sport to be obtained
is hardly more varied. Antelope and Gazelles, and here and there Nilgai, are the
only “Large Game” to be shot. One sport indeed to be obtained here can never be
called tame,—I allude to Pigsticking, which will be duly described in the chapter on
the Boar.

Farther south we reach the Highlands of Central India, admirably described by
the late Captain Forsyth;* which, although they cannot be compared with the
mighty Himalayas, are not much inferior in altitude to the “mountains” of our
native isles, and possess many attractions both as regdrds scenery and sport. From
them are derived the sources of several great rivers, chief among which are the
Narbad4, and the Mdhdnadi, which both rise near the lofty heights of Amarkantak,
and “flow, the former westwards into the Indian Ocean, and the latter eastwards into

* Forsyth’s ¢ Highlands of Central India’ (Thacker, Spink & Co.).
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the Bay of Bengal. It is difficult, or rather impossible, to give a general description in
few words that shall give at all an adequate idea of this interesting tract of country.
The features vary considerably in different parts, but all the hills are extremely
rugged and rocky, and, even when they are of no great elevation, they are frequently
intersected by deep-cut stony ravines. Captain Forsyth recognises two natural
divisions—the Teak region, and the S4l region, both of which have their own
peculiar fauna, as well as flora; and his descriptions are so full, clear, and interesting
that I cannot do better than refer those anxious for fuller information to his
fascinating book. Throughout these Central Indian Highlands, distributed according
to their several requirements of existence, the following “ Large Game” may De
found—the Tiger, Panther, Hunting Leopard, Indian Bear, Elephant, Gdor, Buffalo,
Nilgdo, Indian Antelope, Gazelle, F our-horned Antelope, Sdmbar, Spotted Deer, and
Swamp Deer, as well as animals not strictly game, such as the Wolf, Wild Dog,
Hyena, &c. The Lion, I fear, is extinct, or very nearly so. Shooting must usually
be carried on either by stalking or driving, as the nature of the country renders the
employment of Elephants impossible in most places.




(18 )

CHAPTER Il

THE TIGER.

FeLis Ticris.
Generally throughout India— Bdgh—Shér—Si.

THE Tiger is found in suitable situations all over India, and even occasionally ascends
the Himalayas nearly to the limit of the snows. The broad belt of forest at the
foot of the Himalayas, termed the Terai, and the lower spurs of the hills, are the
great strongholds of Tigers in Northern India; from which stragglers occasionally
stray to great distances, and are found where they would be little expected. I have
found the fresh track of a very large one at an elevation of about 12,000 feet,
in the province of Chambi.

Tigers vary much in height, in girth, and in length of tail. The fairest mode
of comparison, if it could be carried out, would be by weighing. The color varies a
good deal, some being darker than others; and the number and arrangement of the
stripes also varies much. As a rule the color becomes lighter, and the stripes fewer
and less distinct, as the animal advances in age. Young tigers have longer and
more fluffy hair than the old ones, though I have seen a very old male with a great
deal of long hair about his throat, forming, indeed, a sort of mane.

Although I do not pretend to be an authority on Tiger-shooting—having only
been in at the death of about twenty—I have the pleasure of the acquaintance
of men who have shot hundreds, and I only state what is corroborated by the
unanimous testimony of all the experienced men with whom I have conversed on
the subject, when I express my belief that the size of the enormous Tigers of which
one frequently reads, has been immensely exaggerated. The measurements of eleven,
twelve, and even thirteen feet, which have been frequently given, could only be
obtained from stretched skins, or by some error in the measuring tape, or defect in
the memory of the writers. Even by measuring along the curves of the body
instead of in a straight line from nose to tip of tail (the only fair way), not more
than a few inches would be gained.

It is, of course, not beyond the bounds of possibility that there may be giants
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among Tigers as among the human race, but when one individual asserts that he
shoots many of these Brobdingnagians, while others with far greater experience never
have the good fortune to meet with a single specimen, the conclusion forced upon
the impartial mind is, that the man of exceptional experiences must have been
travelling with Gulliver in the land of Romance.

Captain Forsyth, in his book already referred to, fully bears out what I have just
written, and adds that “the British Public demands twelve-feet Tigers!” As I am
writing for sportsmen, and endeavoring to give reliable information, I trust that I
may be excused from truckling to the popular demand.

The Tiger, as is well known, delights in thick cover in the vicinity of water.
In the cold weather, when water is plentiful, the Tigers are much scattered; a great
many of them betaking themselves to the lower hills and wandering about a great
deal. At this season there is no certainty of finding them. As the hot weather
approaches water becomes scarcer; much of the grass jungle is burned; and the
Tigers frequent the shady jungles on the banks of rivers, beds of reeds on the
margins of swamps, and such cool and moist retreats. They are then disinclined to
move during the heat of the day, and may be found for a certainty in the places
which they are known to frequent, and when once found can be generally accounted
for. At this time they frequently do great damage among the herds of cattle, which
are of course obliged to be kept in the neighbourhood of water.

It is rarely that Tigers become man-eaters in Northern India, probably on
account of there being such abundance of game and cattle for them. Unless pro-
voked the Tiger will rarely attack a man, but does his best to get quietly away.
Tigers vary much in their dispositions, some fighting desperately, and others dying
like curs without attempting to be revenged on their assailants.

Tiger-shooting is such a well-worn theme that I would dispense with all notice
of it were it not that no series of anccdotes of Indian sport would be considered
complete without it; and as I am not in the fortunate position of the man who was
congratulated by his friend as being the only old Indian he had ever met who had
not shot a Tiger, I suppose I must add a few reminiscences under this heading.

The different methods of shooting Tigers, viz., from the backs of Elephants,
from platforms on trees, and on foot—by beating, driving, or watching, have been
written about & hundred times. I will not, therefore, weary the reader with * vain
repetition,” but will merely mention that all the different methods are adapted to
different circumstances; and that as there are times when shooting off Elephants is
not merely the safest, but the only way in which a Tiger could possibly be brought
to bag, so, on the other hand, there are places where Elephants cannot go, yet
Tigers may be shot on foot with but little risk. Even the usually despised plan of
sitting in a tree over “a kill” may be the only feasible way of getting a shot; and
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tedious as this undoubtedly is, the man who is a naturalist as well as a sportsman
will find much to interest him during his solitary watch. I say solitary, advisedly,
for no one, who does not wish to have his labor for nothing, will ever permit a
native to sit with him. I have never yet seen the native who could keep quite still
and absolutely silent. All that I have met with either become excited, or fidget, or
cough, or talk, or go to sleep and snore !

In the Terai the only way of shooting Tigers is off Elephants: shooting them
on foot is simply impossible : the grass is so high that the Tiger could not be seen.
Those who have shot Tigers on foot in the Bombay Presidency and other parts,
where Tigers are driven out of nullahs, may disparage the Terai shooting, but the
nature of the countries is so different that it is impossible to apply the same rules
to both. Some will decry all Tiger-shooting on foot as foolhardiness, and others
will compare Tiger-shooting off an Elephant to * shooting a mad dog from the roof
of an omnibus!” I can speak with no authority on the subject, never having had
the opportunity of shooting a Tiger on foot, with the exception of one wounded one,
as described hereafter. I think, however, that there is little doubt that Tiger-shooting on
foot may be carried out with very little risk in favorable localities, if properly con-
ducted, as described by Major-General Rice in his most interesting book. For my
own part, I should not have the slightest hesitation in firing at a Tiger if he were
going away from me, or if I had the advantage of being above him or behind a
tree ; but I think that no one who values his life should walk up to a Tiger which
is expecting him, however confident he may be in his own shooting. Every one has
heard how Tigers, which have been mortally wounded, have struck down men in
their dying agonies; and almost every year some fatal accident occurs to add to the
warnings, but they are still too often unheeded. Young sportsmen are usually ready
to laugh at the danger which more experienced ones acknowledge, and though men
are to be found who have made a practice of shooting Tigers on foot, still more
have paid the penalty of their rashness, and those who do survive will usually be
among the first to point out the danger. The crushing power of a Tiger is irresistible,
and though he may generally be turned from his charge, if he does charge home,
death is nearly inevitable. With other animals this is not the case: the Elephant
or the Gdor may be dodged and avoided ; while, however unpleasant, a “rough and
tumble ” with Bear, Panther or Pig is by no means necessarily attended with fatal
consequences.

My first introduction to Tigers was in May, 1863. I was invited by M. to
join his party, which consisted of his brother C. M., and B. He had upwards of
fifty Elephants out, but as I had not been expected there was no howdah for me;
so I was provided with a * Chdrjameh,” a sort of padded seat with a light iron rail
round it, not very comfortable nor easy to shoot from, but superior to an ordinary pad.
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On the 5th of May the camp being at Khérf, not far from Rirki, we proceeded
to beat the jungles behind the bungalow. Tracks of Tigers were abundant, but we
beat for a long time in vain. Coming to the end of what we intended to be the
last beat, and seeing nothing but deer, we fired at them. I had just missed a Chital,
and finished reloading, when I saw a large Tiger going slowly up the high bank
about fifty yards off. I fired at him, and he fell back and lay still for severall seconds.
I thought he was done for, but he got up again, and as the Elephant moved, I
missed with my second barrel. Dismounting, I reloaded and ran up the bank with
my Shikéri. We found a row going on up above, the Tiger having charged and
scattered the Elephants; and on M.’s coming up, he insisted on my mounting the
Elephant with him. Two Tigers were on foot, but the Mahouts funked and let them
get away. M. and I went in search of my Tiger, while the other two went after
the second one. We had a long hunt without success ; but they were more fortunate,
found, and killed their Tiger.

We returned to camp to breakfast, and again went out in the evening. After
going a very short distance we saw a Tiger returning from the water and went after
him at once. M. fired at him and sent him my way. He cantered out of the jungle
and stood still, offering a splendid shot within twenty-five yards, but before I could
fire, my Shikdri had the impertinence to fire my small rifle at him. As he sprang
forward I fired, and heard the shell burst, but could not see whether it struck the
Tiger or not. We found blood, and followed up the track, but it soon became dark,
and we had to give it up. I was much disappointed at my bad luck..

Next day we hunted all the forenoon without seeing a Tiger. After breakfast
a man came in with news of a cow having been killed a short distance off. On
proceeding to the place in the afternoon we found a Tiger, C. M. had a shot, and
I followed the beast up. I came on him once, but had to turn round to fire, and
only had a snap shot at his tail as it disappeared in a bush. We then lost him.

May 7th. The Tigers carried off the dead cow last night, so this morning we
went to look for them. As we approached the bushes in which the carcase was,
there was a roar, and three Tigers came charging out, tail on end! I was outside
the jungle, and only got a long snap shot. C. M. dropped one of the smaller ones,
and I followed the other into some very long grass. I came right on him, and he
jumped up under my Elephant's trunk. I blazed at him, but as I did so the
Elephant backed, and my Shikdri took a “header” right under the Tiger's nose,
carrying my second rifle with him! This alarmed the Elephant so much that she
turned and bolted, followed by the Tiger, who was so close under my Elephant’s
tail that I could not get a shot at him. At last I fired off a barrel without any
aim and the Tiger went back into the grass, where C. M. and the Shikdri finished
him. The Shikéri only got a very slight scratch, and had his jacket torn ; but the stock
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of my rifle was broken. Meanwhile M. and B. had killed the old Tiger and Tigress,
which had gone to the other side of the covert. The former had an old shell wound
on his shoulder, from the edges of which the hair had been licked away, so he was
without doubt the one I fired at on the first day: the shell had burst too soon, or
it must have killed him. The young Tigers were about three quarters grown. All
four were polished off in less than ten minutes.

On the 9th we had a long day, and were beating homewards across a level
grassy plain, when some of the Mahouts who had lagged behind luckily saw a Tiger,
which we had passed by. We went back after him, but he lay very close, and B.
and I were nearly on the top of him before he would show. We both blazed at him
as he went off, but both missed. We now chased him in view for about a mile
across the open, he keeping just in front of wus. B. fired several shots, and M.
joining in, did the same without effect. I kept my Elephant going as hard as she
could until I got a good chance, when I fired, and sent a shell into the Tiger,
which completely paralysed him, and M. gave him a finishing bullet. He was very
lean, and bore the scars of fights, though he never made the slightest attempt to
attack us.

On the 12th we beat two Tigers out of a regular network of ravines. C. M.
had all the fun, and shot them down in capital style.

While shooting on foot in the Siwélikhs, after M. had left, I on one occasion
came close upon a Tiger, but did not get a shot. I was walking across an angle of
the Andérd Kdhl, between two bends of the stream, when I saw a branch move and
heard a rush about fifteen yards in front of me. Thinking it was a deer, I walked
slowly on, and found the fresh tracks of a large Tiger, with the water still oozing
into them, but I could see nothing more of him. On one or two occasions at night
I heard Tigers close to my tent, and once sat up in bed with my rifle cocked, -so
close had the brute approached; but he seemed to dread the fires which I kept
burning all night, and I heard him walk away. Another evening I waited for a
Tiger by a pool of water; he did not appear, but as I was walking home in the
dark we distinctly heard him snuffing within thirty yards of us. I sat down on a
stone and tried to make him out; but though I knew the very bush he was under—
a large mdljan creeper—I could not see him.

In 1865 I went out after Tigers in the Bijnir district. On the 18th of April
I shot a Tigress at Bardpird, and on the following day I shot a Tiger; neither of
them gave particularly good sport, though the Tiger made one fine charge at me,
which I stopped with a bullet in the shoulder. For several days afterwards I got
nothing, but missed one Tigress.

On the 27th, having sent away all the Elephants except one, which I rode, I
proceeded to beat some ground which I had hunted the previous day, in hopes of
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getting a few Hog Deer. Going over a nearly bare and most unlikely-looking plain,
I had sat down in the howdah, when, on reaching some thin but longish grass, a
Tigress suddenly sprang up. Before I was ready she was out of shot, but soon
brought up in a thick clump of grass. I went after her, and found her crouched
ready for a spring. I fired, and her head dropped between her fore-paws. Seeing a
wound in the nape of her neck, and the blood streaming over her face, I thought
she was done for, so would not give her another bullet, but went in search of men
to assist in padding her. Having taken off the howdah, I returned on the pad, and
was surprised to find that the Tigress had moved into the grass. I felt sure that
she was past doing mischief ; so, as I was anxious not to spoil her skin, I slipped
off the Elephant and walked into the grass. I found the Tigress sitting up, but
evidently quite stupid, so I fired a bullet into her chest from a distance of two or
three yards. She dropped to this, and we pulled her out by the tail. After some
minutes, as she still continued to breathe, I fired a bullet with a small charge of
powder into her chest, and thought for a moment that I had finished her; to my
amazement, however, she got on her legs and began to crawl away, creating a panic
among the bystanders. This would not do! so I had to shoot her through the
heart. I then found that the wound on her neck was an old sore occasioned by
fighting ; my first bullet had struck below the eye, merely splintering the bone, and
had gone out again without doing much harm; it had luckily stunned her. We
now padded her, and took her home.

On the 29th of May I was encamped at Riki Khés, on the Ganges, in the
north-east corner of the Din. I had shot an Elephant the day before, and this
morning I sent out my first gun-carrier (a hill man, Mét{ by name), in company
with two villagers, to cut out the teeth. About twelve o’clock one of the villagers
came in with a story of having met with a Rogue Elephant, and feared that he had
caught the other two men. I rather laughed at the story, and waited for the others
to arrive. In about half an hour the other villager came in howling and declaring
that Mdti had been killed by the Elephant. On cross-examination, however, I found
that he had merely heard a noise, and had at once bolted without waiting to see
what had become of Méti; and from his account I was quite certain that it could
not have been an Elephant which they met, but probably a Tiger, or perhaps only
a Pig. I at once set off for the place, and, guided by the villagers, came to a patch
of nal (a species of high thick reed), close to where I had shot the Elephant. I
entered this, and soon found the axes and other things which the men had thrown
away in their fligcht; and a pace or two farther on I found Méti lying on his face.
I lifted him up, and found that he was quite dead, with the marks of a Tigers
teeth in his throat. He had evidently come upon the Tiger asleep, and the brute
must have jumped up and killed him instantly. I had given him a gun before he
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went out, but he had foolishly fired off both barrels immediately after leaving camp ;
the gun and a Jungle fowl which he had shot were still in his hand. I was sorry
for poor M6ti, as he was a plucky, willing fellow. His brother was with me, and
helped to carry him to camp; he was soon deposited in the Ganges.

None of the Hindds at Riki Khés would sell a cow or a buffalo to be tied up
as a bait for the Tiger, so I took a buffalo calf by force, and fastened it under a
tree, close to the nal where M6ti was killed. I made a “machdn” in the tree,
and took my station in it about four o'clock. I waited till about nine o'clock, when
it became too dark to see to shoot, and I had ordered men to come to meet me
with torches. No Tiger came; in fact I hardly expected it; as it had evidently
only killed Mé6ti on being surprised, and not with any intention of eating him. I
heard a Tiger roar at a great distance, and several Elephants came to drink at a
pool near the tree, and when I descended to go home, I heard them all round me. .

As regards Tigers roaring, the word is rather out of place: the sound heard at
night is more a sort of moan than a roar; and when a Tiger charges, it utters a
series of loud angry grunts.

Tigers are met with so unexpectedly, that it is wise never to walk in jungles
frequented by them without a loaded gun or rifle in one’s hand; a shot in the nick
of time will very probably either stop or turn a charge. I had on the previous day
walked through the very patch of nal in which M6ti was killed, without any gun
in my hand, but I have taken good care to be armed ever since when walking
through ¢ Tigerish ” places.

When spending the hot months at Marf in 1874, I frequently made short
shooting excursions, and used occasionally to hear of kills by Tigers and Panthers.
I promised a reward to any one who would bring me immediate news of a fresh
kill, and consequently many days seldom passed without my receiving “#khabr” of
some sort. On inquiry, however, it usually turned out either that a cow or goat
had been killed about a week before, or else that the village Shikéri had been trying
to get a shot at the wild beast,—whatever it was,—and so spoiled my chance of
success.

"~ On one occasion, however, a villager came in with the news that a Tiger had
recently killed three cows, and that he was known to be in & certain heavy jungle
on a steep hill-side. I at once started for the place, and after a walk of about
seven miles, most of which was down hill, I reached two or three small houses
situated in a low hot valley. A few hundred yards from these houses was the
jungle in which the Tiger was said to live, and the people declared that they heard
him nearly every night. I now made inquiries as to the situation of the kill, and
found that it was on a rather open spot on the top of a low ridge where several
nullahs joined. There were only a few bones left, but as Tigers sometimes visit the
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scene of a kill when hardly anything remains, I determined to watch the place-
There were no large trees near, so I had a shelter constructed of green boughs on
the ground, and tied up a cow in a conspicuous position within about twenty-five
yards of the ambush. About four o’clock I commenced my watch, giving orders to
the villagers to come at once if they heard a shot, but otherwise not to come for
me until about nine o’clock, when they were to bring torches. There was no moon,
80 it was useless to sit up very late. The hours passed away slowly enough until
the approach of dusk, when it became necessary to be particularly on the alert, and
to strain every sense to prevent the possibility of the Tiger's approaching without
being discovered.

On such occasions the ear becomes wonderfully sensitive to the slightest sounds,
but it is extremely difficult to educate the eye to see at all clearly at night, and the
best eyesight is frequently entirely at fault. In the present instance there was
nothing to see, for not even a Jackal paid me a visit, but my hopes were raised to
the highest pitch by hearing the distant moan of the Tiger. This was early in the
evening, but the sound was not repeated, and the Tiger must have taken his walk
in some other direction, for although I left the cow tied up when I returned to the
village, we found her untouched in the morning. I could not spare another night at
this time, so I returned home, leaving my Shikdri with orders to picket a cow every
evening, and to send me immediate news if it was killed.

Two days afterwards a man came in hot haste, with the intelligence that the
cow had been killed. It did not take me long to make my few preparations and
again set out for the scene of the kill.

I reached the village early in the afternoon, and found that my Shikdri had
gone to view the carcase of the cow in the morning and had found that very little of it
had been eaten. Without loss of time I made him guide me to the spot, which was

“indeed plainly indicated by the vultures which soared over it, and perched on the
surrounding trees. It was close to where I had watched for the Tiger, and on this
occasion he had dragged his prey a little way down one of the ravines. On reaching
the bush under which the Shikdri had left the dead cow, we found it was gone,
but a few paces farther on we found the remains, a great part of the flesh having
been devoured since morning. The grass was much trampled down, and it seemed
as if two Tigers had been at work, while from the appearance of the carcase it
was evident that they had only just left, probably on hearing our approach. There
was only one tree of any size from which a view of the carcase could be obtained ;
I at once ascended it, and having made a slight screen of green boughs hastily
adjusted, I dismissed my attendants with orders to come for me about an hour after
dark, as on the previous occasion. There was but little shade from the tree in which
I was perched, so I had the full benefit of the hot afternoon sun; this I did not
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mind, but I did mind the swarm of mosquitoes which came out a little before dusk
and attacked me savagely at the very time when I most expected the Tiger. I have
not yet met the man with sufficient stoicism to bear the bites of mosquitoes
unflinchingly ; and on this occasion, although I tried to avoid moving, it was beyond
human endurance to refrain from occasionally brushing away the tormentors from my
face. Whether the Tiger came and caught sight of me, or whether he never returned,
I could not ascertain; but just before dark I heard some animal rush through the
jungle, and I caught a glimpse of something red. It struck me at the time
that whatever it was moved too quickly for a Tiger, and that it was probably
only a Jackal or a Barking Deer. Be this as it may, I neither saw nor heard
anything more, and returned to the hut where I was staying considerably
disappointed.

As the Tiger had had a good feed, I thought it best to leave him alone for a
few days and tempt him again when he was hungry; I therefore returned home and
waited till it was nearly full moon. I then revisited the Tiger’s jungle, and this
time tied up three cows on different parts of the hill-side, and had them watched
from a distance during the day. The animals were provided with food and water,
and were left out all night.

On the evening of the second day the cows were still unmolested, and as we
had not seen a fresh track nor heard the Tiger's voice, we began to think that he
had left his favorite haunt for a time. At daybreak on the third morning, however,
on going my rounds as usual, I found that a cow was missing. A broad trail
through the adjoining bushes showed plainly what had become of her, and I proceeded
to follow it up. The peg to which the cow had been tethered had been torn up,
and the cow dragged down the hill into very thick cover. As the cow was a good-sized
‘one, it must have been a large Tiger which could carry it through so many obstacles.
After following the trail for about a quarter of a mile, I found the cow lying under
a thick bush; she was still warm, and the tooth holes in her throat were the only
marks of violence. For several yards in every direction was a dense cover of low
bushes, and it would have been absolutely impossible to have obtained a shot at the
Tiger had I left the cow where she lay. I therefore dragged her four or five yards
into an open space which I found I could command very well from a tree which
grew near its edge. I made my men cut a quantity of branches with as little noise
as possible, and with them I constructed a capital nest in the tree, and within a
quarter of an hour I had comfortably established myself in it. I then dismissed
my attendants with orders to bring me some sandwiches and a bottle of beer at
midday, when they would be least likely to disturb the Tiger. The morning passed
away without incident; some vultures collected on the neighbouring trees, but they
seemed to know that they must wait for the master of the feast to take his share
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before they could regale themselves. About midday my dinner arrived, and was
handed to me in silence, my men being again dismissed by a sign.

During the afternoon several birds of various species visited my tree, and as I
remained perfectly motionless, they sometimes came within a few inches of me; and
once a slender snake came gliding along the branches and passed close to my face
with a most graceful undulating motion.

About four o’clock a skulking Jackal made his appearance, and it was most
amusing to observe the cautious manner in which he approached the carcase: with
his tail tucked in -he sneaked along, casting uneasy glances in all directions, and
frequently stopping and raising his head to sniff the tainted air, partly doubtless to
enjoy the gamey flavor of the beef, and partly to try and detect the presence of
the enemy whom he evidently suspected.

Gradually gaining confidence, he at last walked up to the carcase and began
tugging at it. He could not make much impression on the nearly unbroken skin,
but while busily engaged in his occupation he suddenly darted away. Now, I
thought, the Tiger is coming; but it was only another Jackal whose tread the first
comer had heard, and, with the cowardice of a guilty conscience, mistaken for that
of the rightful owner of the beef.

Both Jackals now turned their attention to the cow, but they were evidently
not at all at their ease, and before long slunk away. Not long after their departure,
my hopes were again roused by hearing the low suppressed voice of the Tiger as he
approached from a neighbouring ravine. Nearer and nearer he came, at a very
leisurely pace, and at last I could plainly hear him within thirty yards. How I
strained my eyes to penetrate the screen of leafy bushes, and gain a view of even a
square inch of his hide; how motionless I sat with finger on the trigger, hardly
even venturing to breathe, and momentarily expecting to see the Tiger emerge from
the bushes and take possession of his property. But I was doomed to disappoint-
ment. Whether the Tiger got my wind, or suspected that all was not right, I do
not know ; but after lingering in the vicinity for some time without showing himself,
merely uttering a few low whines, he moved away. I still hoped that he had only
come to reconnoitre and would again return at night : I, therefore, remained at my post.

Towards evening the vultures, which had been collecting all day, became bolder ;
they approached nearer and nearer to the carcase, until at length one adventurous
spirit hopped up to it and gave it a tug with his beak. This was the signal to the
others : immediately there was a rush of wings, and from every point of the compass
the foul birds poured in in rapid succession, until the dead cow was completely
hidden by a surging mass of feathers, as about a hundred vultures, piled one on
the top of the other, struggled and fought to get at the flesh which they had long
gloated over. Not that those in the foremost, or lowest rank gained much by it;

E 2
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for the hide had not yet decomposed sufficiently for them to tear it; so they had to
content themselves with pecking at the eyes and tongue, the holes made by the
Tiger's teeth, and other vulnerable parts.

Soon they were disturbed by the return of the two Jackals, who rushed in
amongst them, snapping right and left, and pulling out numerous feathers.

The vultures, however, did not treat the new comers with much respect ; merely
hopping away a few yards when a Jackal became demonstrative, and again returning
to pick up what they could. Just before dark, both Jackals and vultures went away,
the former apparently satiated; and the latter to roost in the trees around, in hopes
of finding their breakfast ready for them in the morning.

“ The sun set, and up rose the yellow moon,” and as its full orb rose above the
trees I could see the outline of the dead cow as plainly as by daylight. Anxiously
I listened for the moan of the Tiger, and grasped my rifle at every rustle of the
leaves, but the night passed away without another sign of him.

At daylight my Shikdri made his appearance, and, tired and disgusted, I
descended from my tree after a weary watch of twenty-four hours.

The Tiger never returned to the cow, and although I subsequently tied up
other baits for him he would never take them, and I left the neighbourhood without
even getting a glimpse of the animal which I had taken such pains to secure.

Perhaps this unsatisfactory ending is disappointing to the reader: I cannot help
it. Shooting adventures do not always end—as three-volume novels ought to—to
the satisfaction of every one; though even in novels there is generally a villain who
has to be punished. In this instance, I suppose, I must have been the villain; at
any rate the Tiger had the best of it!

On one of my last expeditions against Tigers, in 1878, I was accompanied by
two friends, S. and L. We had only a few days to spare, and we did not intend
to confine ourselves to Tigers alone, but to take whatever came in the way. L.,
however, had never shot a Tiger, so I was anxious that he should bag onme. I
preceded my friends by a couple of days, to procure Elephants and make other
arrangements. The Elephants which were lent to us were anything but staunch, as
my narrative will show; all the best Elephants at the station being hors de combat
from one cause or another. Having reached the place where I intended to commence
operations, I pitched the camp, and sent men in all directions for “#kkabr” of Tigers.
I soon heard of two; one had killed a calf within a mile of the tents only a day
or two before, while another had killed a buffalo about three miles off. The former
Tiger was said to inhabit a grass jungle, where there was much “ fassan” (quicksand)
and consequently impracticable for Elephants. The latter had killed the buffalo on
the edge of a sdl jungle, which was pretty extensive and rather open, so that there
was no particular place in which we could reckon upon finding the Tiger at home.



THE TIGER. 29

On the second morning after my arrival, my friends joined me, having lost their
way and spent the whole night wandering about on a pad Elephant! Breakfast,
however, soon set them to rights, and about midday we started in search of the
slayer of the buffalo.

On reaching the small collection of thatched huts which represented a village in
that part of the world, we were shown the place where the Tiger had seized the
buffalo, and the track by which it had been dragged away was still visible, though
nearly obliterated by recent rain. The villagers could give us no idea as to where
we were likely to find the Tiger, but on inquiry I found that the sdl forest was
intersected by two or three narrow watercourses which eventually joined a large
river which bounded one side of the forest. Although the jungle had been burned,
there were dense patches left every here and there, where the grass had been too
wet to burn, and there were many places where a Tiger might find the cool shade
in which he delights.

I determined to beat along one of these watercourses to begin with : we had
ten Elephants, so I asked L. tq take the left of the line and follow the course of
the stream. 8. took the centre, and I was on the right, the pad Elephants being
distributed between us, and our front extending to about two hundred yards.
Slowly and silently we beat for about a mile and a half, our progress being
considerably impeded by the very rough ground in which L. soon found himself, the
watercourse occasionally sub-dividing into several branches. As we approached the
river, the stream which we had been following widened considerably: we had come
along its right bank, and now crossing it at its junction with the river, we proceeded
to beat back along the left bank, all of us still occupying our original positions in
the line. The jungle now became much heavier, consisting of high forest trees, with
an undergrowth of various creepers, and that tall rank grass in which Tigers are so
fond of lying. We had proceeded about four hundred yards, when I heard an
Elephant trumpet on the -left of the line. We had already found out that several
of the Elephants were very nervous, and evidently not to be depended upon, so I
did not think much of the circumstance. Directly afterwards, however, I heard a
shot, and a large Tiger came galloping down the rear of the line, till he came
behind my Elephant, when he pulled up and stood gazing at me within thirty yards.
I got a beautiful shot at his chest with my Express rifle, and he dropped on the
spot, apparently dead. I had not much time to see, however, for my Elephant,
apparently realising for the first time what was going on, took to flight, and I was
fully occupied in endeavoring to avoid the branches of trees against which I was in
danger of being dashed. The Mahout succeeded in stopping him before he had gone
very far, but nothing would induce him to move a step in the direction of the fallen
Tiger. 1 therefore shouted to the other Mahouts to bring up a female Elephant on
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each side of me, so as to give my Elephant confidence: not a man would move.
There they sat motionless on their Elephants, pretending either not to hear or not
to understand me. In vain I endeavored to have my Elephant driven up to them—
it was in the direction of the Tiger, and not a step would he stir, except away from
the foe. In vain did I exhaust my stock of Hinddstdni invective, and make use of
every threat that I either could or could not have carried into execution: the whole
lot of Mahouts and Elephants were utterly demoralised, and it seemed hopeless trying
to get them under control again.

At last S. and L. who were on the only two tolerably staunch Elephants, came
along the line, and by dint of more strong language, and the advantage of being
able to get within reach of the Mahouts, they managed to bring some pad Elephants
to my assistance. I told them that I had knocked the Tiger over, and believed that he
was dead. S. then said that he had hit him hard with his first shot, the beast
having been roused in front of L.’s Elephant, and gone right down the line. We
now contrived to get a few Elephants together, and force them up to the spot
where the Tiger had fallen: here we found a great quantity of blood, and a bloody
trail leading away from the place. Following this for a short distance we found
that we were  hunting heel,” the blood being that from the Tiger’s first wound.
Retracing our steps, we soon took up the proper track, and in two or three
hundred yards came to a wet nullah filled with immense masses of a thick creeper,
and long rank grass. I forced my Elephant through this without rousing the Tiger,
but as there was no sign of his having gone out at the other side, S. went through
it again. His' Elephant soon showed signs of uneasiness, but he went ahead pluckily
enough, and presently the Tiger bounded out from under his trunk and made off
up the stream, L. and S. both getting shots at him. I saw him go into some dense
reeds by the water's edge, and on hurrying up I saw the grass shaking, and fired
into it. The Tiger was evidently there, and nothing would induce my Elephant to
go in. L. and S. soon came up, but their Elephants also objected to come to close
quarters, and it was not for some time that the exact position of the Tiger could be
ascertained, so as to give him a finishing shot.

The next thing was to beat down the grass so as to get at him, and this was
also a work of some time and difficulty. When we were at last able to examine
him, we found that he was a very heavy old male, measuring exactly nine feet nine
inches in length. 8.s bullet, from a heavy 12-bore rifle, had caught him fair on the
shoulder, and my Express bullet had hit him nearly in the centre of the chest; it
would have been difficult to place two bullets better, and it was another instance of
the uncertainty of ever dropping a Tiger on the spot, however straight the aim

may be.
Qur troubles were not yet at an end, for Elephant after Elephant absolutely
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refused to allow the Tiger to be placed on its back; and when we at last got one
to submit, it was all that we could do to hoist the Tiger on to the pad; he was
certainly a very unusually heavy one.

Altogether we had had a very exciting half hour, and had killed our Tiger
under exceptionally difficult circumstances; for nothing is so hard to contend with
as timid Elephants and unwilling Mahouts. I am afraid that some of the language
used was not exactly what would have been approved of at an evangelical meeting,
where I believe it is customary to express displeasure by praying for people. I dare
say it comes to pretty much the same in the end!

We beat through a considerable extent of forest before we returned to camp,
but saw nothing except a few deer and Pig. The only incident that took place
was a savage onslaught by S.’s Elephant (a big tusker, with a very uncertain
temper) on another and smaller tusker. Making a sudden rush at the unsuspecting
pad Elephant, which had only time to turn its stern, he gave it a tremendous blow
with his tusks, the tips of which had fortunately been sawn off. The pursued
Elephant made the most of the forward impetus thus given to him, and bolted at
full speed with his assailant close behind him. It was an amusing race for every
one, except the riders of the two Elephants, to whom it was anything but a joke,
as it led straight to the sdl forest, in which there would be every chance of being
dashed against a tree. Luckily, the extra weight told on the howdah Elephant, so
that although he succeeded in reaching his victim once just after the start, he
gradually dropped behind, and the Mahout contrived to stop him, just before reach-
ing the forest, by throwing a cloth over his eyes. The next day we marched
several miles, and on the day following we had a very long beat, but without seeing
anything except a few deer.

On the third morning we were just about to leave the house of the hospitable
Tea-planter, with whom we had been staying for a couple of days, when two natives
came up and implored us to come and shoot two Tigers which had been fighting
close to their village all night: they declared that the Tigers were still there, and
that the people dared not stir out of their houses. This was an opportunity not to
be lost, so- we at once set out for the village. It was about four miles off, and on
reaching it we found that we had beaten close past it the day before.

The village consisted of about half a dozen thatched huts with the cowsheds
belonging to them ; there were two or three small fields of maize; and for several
hundred yards on every side there was a level and tolerably open expanse of grass,
with a few clumps of cardemums, high reeds, and bushes' scattered here and there.
On approaching the village we saw the inhabitants clustering on the roofs, and at
the doors of their houses, and we were assured that the Tigers were still somewhere
quite close, though it was not known exactly in what part of the cover they then
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were. The guide, who had brought us, pointed exultingly to the marks in the
grass, which showed unmistakably where the Tigers had been fighting or playing
together in the morning, within a hundred and fifty yards of some of the houses.

I enjoined the strictest silence on all the Mahouts and other attendants, and
proceeded to lay plans to cut off the retreat of the Tigers from the dense forest on
either side of the small valley in which the village was situated, and from the
impracticable grass jungle which was to be found both higher up and lower down
the small stream, which flowed past the village.

Forming the Elephants in a semicircle between the nearest forest and the
village, with S. on the right of the line, L. in the centre (which I thought the best
place) and myself on the left, we proceeded to draw the first clump of cardamums,
which was not above twenty-five yards square. The Elephants were hardly in
motion, and had not yet reached the edge of the cover, when a Tiger walked out of
it on my side, and made off to the left. L. could not see him from where he was, and
there was no use in standing on ceremony and letting the Tiger escape; so I had to
fire, and knocked him over. His roar, in response to the shot, was the signal for a
general stampede among the pad Elephants, and mine followed suit. It was some
minutes before I could get my brute round, but I at length succeeded, and managed
to get another shot at the Tiger, which had only been able to drag itself a few
yards. L., whose Elephant, though very slow, was tolerably staunch, now brought
him up and gave the Tiger the coup de grice.

I had only seen the one Tiger at which I fired, the precipitate retreat of my
Elephant having prevented me from seeing much of what was going on, but I now
learned that on my firing the first shot, another Tiger had been seen to bound away
in the direction of the forest. We much feared that he had altogether escaped us,
but being determined not to lose a chance we hurried off to the margin of the
forest, and proceeded to beat each likely piece of cover in the direction of the
village. It was too late, however, the second Tiger had evidently gained some
stronghold ; and we saw no more of him. During our beat we had to explore one
particularly thick piece of long grass, which actually extended to the margin of the
village, and in this we found indications showing that the Tigers went up to the
very doors of the houses! Habit is second nature, and people accustomed to the
vicinity of Tigers soon cease to be afraid of them. We now padded my Tiger and
returned to the house, but on arrival there I found that the skin had been too long
exposed to the rays of the sun, and was now utterly useless, the hair coming off in
large patches at the slightest touch.
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CHAPTER IIL

THE PANTHER.

FrLis Parpus.

Generally throughout India—Shér— Guilddr Shér. In Central India— Téndwd-—Krdonch.
In the Himalayas— Chitd— Chitrd—Lagd Bagd.

It has long been a vexed question, both among naturalists and sportsmen, as to
whether the Panther and Leopard are distinct species; and some writers have even
gone so far as to insist that there are at least three species of the large spotted cats
which are as often called by one English name as the other.

I use the word Panther so as to prevent the possibility of confusion with the
Hunting Leopard or Chitd (Cynelurus jubatus), which latter name is frequently
wrongly applied to the subject of the present chapter.

The Panther—in all its varieties—is & true cat, and is furnished with retractile
claws. It stalks its prey and kills it by suddenly springing on it from some hiding
place. The Chitd on the other hand, although it also stalks its game as far as
possible, so as to place itself in a favorable position, is. enabled by its immense
speed to run down the swiftest animals. The paw of the cat would be ill adapted
for this purpose, and accordingly we find that the .Chitd’s foot is more like that of
the dog, and that the claws are only semi-retractile. "

Panthers undoubtedly vary much, in size, color, markings, and—to a -certain
extent—in habits; and if the most widely differing specimens were only considered,
two or more species might be established with much show of reason.

I have seen many specimens, both wild and in confinement; I have inspected
hundreds of skins from various parts of India; and I have heard or read most of
the.arguments in favor of and against the theory that there is more than one species.
And I have come to the conclusion that there are not sufficient grounds for separating
the Panthers or Leopards into anything but varieties. Even the varieties are not,
in my opinion, sufficiently defined to be looked upon as permanent. \

The largest are eight feet or more in length, and are sometimes nearly as
powerfully made as a small Tiger, and they exhibit their power by preying upon
full grown cattle, horses, and even buffaloes. These large Panthers have frequently
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light-colored skins, with rose-shaped spots, rather sparsely distributed; the ground
color of the skin forming a centre to each spot.

Again, the smallest Panthers—or, as many would call them Leopards—may be
found, even when evidently adult, to measure not more than five feet six inches, or
six feet, in length; and their skins are usually of a much darker hue than those of
the largest variety, with the spots much smaller, more irregular, and closely clustered
together. These Panthers, for the most part, confine their attention to goats, sheep,
dogs, and the smaller deer.

From the above descriptions, it might be inferred that the two varieties differ
so widely, that they might be separated with more propriety than in the case of
many acknowledged species of other genera. But if a large number of skins were
collected from different districts, the most strongly marked types of each variety placed
at the extremities of a long line, and the remainder carefully arranged between them, in
the order of their resemblance to the selected specimens, it would be found that there
was a regularly graduated scale between the two, a clearly established chain, without a
missing or a faulty link. In fact, it would be impossible for any unprejudiced observer
to say where the Panthers ended and the Leopards began. I believe that, if the same
test were applied to the skulls, the same result would be obtained.

The Panther is widely distributed throughout India, from the snow line of the
Himalayas to Ceylon, and from Kdshmir to Bhitdn ; it'is found wherever there are hills,
or jungles of any extent. Its habits vary to a certain extent in different localities ; and
I believe that climate and other causes, influencing its choice of prey and general mode
of life, are the origin of the wide variations in size and color. Wherever it may be
found, the Panther is a fierce and destructive brute ; and although shy and cunning to the
last degree, it is bold and determined in its attack, when pressed by hunger, or roused to
anger by interference. It will occasionally enter villages and houses, in broad daylight,
and carry off its prey in spite of man and dog; and it will even attack human beings,
who have never molested it: but, as a rule, it is an animal rarely seen unless sought
for. Instances have been known of Panthers becoming man-eaters, in which cases they
are perhaps more to be dreaded than Tigers; but such instances are very few and far
between.

In the Himalayas, Panthers always haunt the neighbourhood of sheep-folds,
moving up with the shepherds to the summer pasture grounds, and levying toll on
the flocks and herds whenever they have an opportunity. Dogs are also a very favorite
prey of the Panther, and the shepherds’ dogs are all furnished with heavy spiked iron
collars. These are sometimes splendid beasts, and one has been known to kill a Panther
single-handed in a fair fight. The way in which the dogs frequently come to an untimely
end is from the Panther suddenly springing on them from behind and taking them at
a disadvantage.
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In the less elevated parts of India Panthers delight in low rocky hills and ravines,
and regularly take up their abode in deep caves, where they spend the hottest hours.
They appear to be more patient of thirst than Tigers, and are not so frequently found
in close proximity to water. Although not possessed of the crushing power of the
Tiger, the smallest Panther is a formidable antagonist, and the wounds which it
inflicts, though not fatal at the time, often prove mortal owing to their poisonous.
nature.

Common as Panthers are, they are comparatively seldom shot by English sportsmen
except in certain favorable localities. In large jungles, or where huge collections of
rocks and boulders afford secure retreats, it is frequently impossible to drive Panthers
out; and unless one is actually marked down, beating for them is often in vain.

Panthers of all varieties are extremely cunning and wary in their movements.
They have an extraordinary faculty of concealing themselves in the most scanty cover;
their beautiful spotted skins harmonizing with almost any ground they may be lying
on. They hide in thick cover during the day and prowl about in search of their
game at night. Occasionally one may be seen sunning himself in the early morning
on some exposed rock; but a sportsman may wander for months, find tracks of
Panthers every day, but never meet with the beast himself; and it is only by the
merest chance that a shot may be obtained.

The greater number that -are killed by natives are shot over the carcases of
animals that they have destroyed; but few Englishmen have the patience to wait
long enough for them, to ensure success. Unless much frightened, a Panther will
almost invariably return to its “kill;” but sometimes not for two or three days,
when the carcase of its victim has become perfectly putrid. .

When beating for Tigers, Panthers are occasionally killed; but very often
they conmtrive to smeak away in cover where a Tiger would have no chance of
escape.

I have often sat up for Panthers, but have not been very successful, on the
whole ; and I should recommend the sportsman, who tries the plan, to be prepared
for repeated disappointments. It frequently occurs that the Panther does not come
till after dark, and under these circumstances it is impossible to shoot with any
accuracy, even at & distance of ten or-twelve yards. It is therefore a good plan,
when there is no moonlight, to place a lantern so as to throw its light upon the
carcase ; contrary to the popular notion that no wild animal will come near a light,
the Panther does not take the least notice of it, and I have killed one within a
couple of yards of a lantern. On two occasions, when I have neglected to take a
lantern, I have had the mortification of hitting the goat which I had tied up as a
bait, when actually in the Panther’s jaws !

I have not killed very many Panthers, but I give an account of some that I
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have shot, and have also two or three instances of their ferocity which came under
my immediate notice, to relate.

In 1863, when hunting for Tigers to the south of the Siwdlikh hills, we
surrounded a small Panther. A shell from my rifle was the first that struck him,
but as he did not at once die, he was fired at by everyone and his skin quite
spoiled. A few days afterwards as I was going up one of the ‘“rdos” in the Siwdlikhs,
I came upon an enormous Panther crouching by some water. He was a long way
off, and as I approached he sneaked off and I missed a difficult shot.

In 1865, while halting during a shower of rain under the shelter of a Banjdréd’s
hut in Khénsrdo, I saw the head of some beast appearing above the long grass at
the top of a cliff opposite to us. We could not make out what it was for a long
time, but at length the animal got up and showed that it was a Panther. We
went in pursuit, but the brute concealed itself, and we could not find it again.

On September 5th, 1869, on our return march from Liddk to Masiri, my wife
and I reached the ddk bungalow of Jdhri at the foot of the Déoband hill, a few
miles from the new station of Chakrdtd which was then being built. We had with
us a couple of Ldddk goats, which were tied up in the verandah. About dusk I
wag sitting in the bungalow when I heard a clattering noise outside, and on calling
out to ask what was the matter, I was informed by my servants that the goats had
run down the hill. I sent after them, and they were presently brought back, and I
thought nothing more of the matter. ‘A few minutes afterwards my wife happened
to go into the verandah, where she found splashes of blood. She called me out to
look at them, and we were puzzled to account for them. I then thought of
examining the goats, and I found that the blood was pouring from a wound in the
throat of one of the poor beasts. I now knew what had happened, and finding that
the goat was badly injured, I gave orders for it to be killed. It was now dinner
time, and our servants kept passing backwards and forwards between the bungalow
and the cook-house, which was only a few yards off. After dinner I got the dead
goat and tied it to a heavy log of wood which lay just outside the verandah. The
road in front was only a few feet wide, and then came a sunk fence, beneath which
was the grassy slope of the hill-side. I loaded my rifle, placed it in the corner of
the room, and went to bed with very small expectations of hearing anything more
of the Panther.

I had not been in bed more than five minutes before I heard the goat being
dragged away. I jumped up, seized the rifle, and ran out, but it was too dark to
see anything. I frightened away the Panther, however, and recovered the dead goat,
which I replaced in the old spot, set a lantern by it, and sat down just inside the
door of the room. I had not sat two minutes when the head and shoulders of the
Panther appeared above the sunk fence. I allowed him to walk up to the goat,
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and as he was about to carry it off, I shot him through the heart. He was not four
yards from the muzzle of my rifle, and he dropped dead. The explosion put out the
light, but on procuring another, we had the satisfaction of finding a beautiful
Panther lying by the body of the poor goat. He had a very handsome skin, which
I was much afraid would be spoiled, as the weather was very wet; but thanks to
the kindness of a friend at Chakrdtd, it was taken the greatest care of, and I
eventually had it splendidly cured.

Panthers wander about a great deal, and occasionally stray into places where
they are little expected.

During the time that my Regiment was quartered at Mirat (in 1864 or 1865—
I forget which) S. and F., two brother Officers of mine, were one day riding through
cantonments when they saw an animal cross the road and go into a garden. They
rode up to see what it was, but the beast had disappeared. They accordingly began
hunting for it, and F. had reached the last bush when a Panther rushed out of it.
F. had just time to wheel his horse round when the Panther sprang upon its hind
quarters, seized F. by the arm, and pulled him off. The Panther then retreated into
the garden, and F. having picked himself up, rode off to hospital, where his wounds
were dressed. He had been badly bitten through the elbow, and had some claw
marks on his sides. In the meantime S. had managed to procure a gun, and,
accompanied by an Englishman who had formerly been a soldier, proceeded to beat
for the Panther. It was now nearly dark, but they obtained torches, and after some
rather exciting work they shot the Panther dead in the act of charging. He had a
beautiful skin with the rose-shaped spots described as being charactenstlc of the
largest Panthers.

On another occasion when my Regiment was marching down country near
Karndl, our Paymaster and a soldier servant who accompanied him, came upon a
Panther in long grass and actually succeeded in killing it with small shot, but not
without a tough fight, during which the soldier got severely clawed. It was a plucky
but dangerous experiment to try.

I was staying at the hill station of Mari during the hot season of 1874, and
knowing that there were a& good many Panthers in the neighbourhood, I employed a
man to go about and bring me news of cattle and goats having been recently killed.
On the 10th of July he came in and informed me that a Panther had early that
morning carried off a goat out of a sheep-fold about six miles from Marf: the
carcase, of which very little had been eaten, was discovered in the jungle not far off,
and the remains had been hung up in the fork of a tree. It was about four o’clock
when I got the news, but I at once started and reached the place about an hour
before dusk. I immediately procured a kid and tied it up on the spot where the
dead goat had been found, which was a small open space on the edge of a densely
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wooded ravine. Sending away my Shikdri I sat down behind a bush about fifteen
yards from the kid, and made up my mind for a tedious watch. I had not waited
more than a quarter of an hour when a small round head appeared above the edge
of the ravine, and in another moment the whole animal came in sight, and I saw that
it was a cub. It was quickly followed by three others! and all four stood looking at
the kid, which was naturally in a great fright. In another moment the old Panther
sprang out of the jungle, made a pat at the kid, and then crouched by its side. If
there had been more space, I should have waited and watched the Panther’s proceedings,
but as I was afraid that she would drag the goat into the jungle, I fired at her at once,
and immediately jumped up so as to see above the smoke. The Panther sprang into
the air, fell backwards, and then disappeared among the bushes. I followed her tracks,
and found her lying dead about one hundred yards down the hill. She only measured
six feet four inches in length, but the skin was a good one. I had intended to have
slept in the open, but a heavy thunderstorm came on which compelled me to take
shelter in a cow-house where I was nearly devoured by fleas.

Two of the cubs, which had vanished when I fired, were caught and brought
into Mari about a fortnight afterwards. The poor little beasts were nearly starved,
but they soon recovered with good feeding, and although rather savage at first, they
gradually became perfectly tame. One was for a long time in my possession, and
was as quiet and playful as a kitten. It was chained up, and was great friends with
a little terrier, though it would kill any other dog that ventured within its reach.
It at last became so powerful, that I feared it might kill or seriously injure one of
my children, so I reluctantly gave it away.

On the 11th of September I went out in the afternoon to look for Kékar in the
forest below the village of Dhdnd4. Not expecting to see anything else, I had only
taken a miniature single barrelled Express rifle (‘360 bore) by Henry, while my
Shikdri carried a shot gun. After a time we heard a Kékar barking about a mile
below us, but I thought it was too late to go after him. A villager with me, however,
declared that we had plenty of time, so we went down the hill at best pace. There
were some old fields, now uncultivated, in the middle of the jungle at the foot of a
steep hill : it was close to these fields that the Kékar was barking, but it left off
hefore we reached the place. The path led along the hill-side, and we followed it,
keeping a good look-out below us. Suddenly Fatteh Din (my Shikéri) called my
attention to a Panther which was lying on its back, with all its legs extended, in
one of the fields. It looked so large in this position that I at first thought it was
a Tiger. I now regretted that I had only brought the miniature rifle, but I
determined to try it, and at once commenced the stalk, I found that it was
impossible to get very near the Panther, as after descending some way, I saw that if
I went any lower, a belt of high trees at the foot of the hill would conceal the
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beast. I had, therefore, to climb along the face of some steep rocks till I could get
a clear view, when I found that I was still about one hundred and forty yards
from the Panther, which was now crouching with its tail towards me, but was
looking back over its shoulder. As soon as I fired, it sprang forward with a roar
and took a regular ‘“ header” into the thick jungle below : there was a growl or two,
the bushes shook for a short distance, and then all was quiet. On going down to
the place where the Panther had been lying, I found some of its fur and the base
of the bullet flattened out to about the size of a fourpenny bit. My Shikéris declared
that the beast must be dead, but I did not feel at all sure of this, and insisted upon
caution. I gave Fatteh Din the gun loaded with No. 5 shot, and made over my
hunting-knife, together with a couple of rifle cartridges, to the village Shikdri, telling
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