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AUTHOR’S NOTE

Tais work, to which I have given the title of * Tiger Slayer
by Order,” as being obviously the most suitable, has been
compiled entirely from notes and stories, furnished by Mr.
Digby Davies, late a Deputy-Inspector-General of the
Indian Police, and contains his own experiences as a Police
Officer, and Bhil Agent—coupled with the unique office of
Tiger Slayer to the Government of Bombay.

Mr. Digby Davies served for over thirty years in that
Presidency, and during this long period had many and
exceptional opportunities of indulging his great taste for
sport, especially when carrying out his duties as ‘ Tiger
Slayer.”” I have, at his request, endeavoured, with the
aid of his notes, to construct a tale—or rather, autobio-
graphical narration of his adventures and experiences,
and in order to do this have necessarily been obliged to
make use of the first person throughout.

To relate another’s story is, naturally, more difficult
than to tell one’s own ; but in this case Mr. Davies’ accounts
of his adventures are so full, and his descriptions of the
appearance and habits of the various animals he
encountered given in such detail, that my task has been
comparatively easy, and a very pleasant one.

In my last book—* Tigerland ”’—written also in these
lines, I was, for reasons given, in the Preface to that work,
unfortunately unable to divulge the name of the individual
whose experiences I was narrating. Thus, in spite of my
explanation, I was undeservedly credited with having
experienced the adventures myself.

In the present instance, however, being under no such
restriction, I am glad to be in a position to acknowledge
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AUTHOR’S NOTE

my indebtedness to Mr. Digby Davies by name, for the
excellent material which has enabled me to compile this
work, as well as for the interesting photographs from which
the illustrations have been taken. Mr. Davies’ hunting
experiences were not confined to India alone, for during
one period of leave, he made an expedition to Somaliland
where he was singularly fortunate in procuring several
elephants and lions, besides specimens of nearly every
other wild animal to be found in that country. An account
of these adventures is given in this narrative and should
make interesting reading from the sportsman’s point of
view.

In conclusion, I take this opportunity of acknowledging
the numerous and very favourable notices accorded by the
Press to my last book—* Tigerland ”—and venture to
hope that the present volume may meet with a similar
reception.

AUTHOR.

MarLverN WELLS,
July, 1915.
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TIGER SLAYER BY ORDER

CHAPTER I

Decide on an Indian career—The lure of big game hunting—Considering
ways and means of adopting it professionally—Final resolution—
Sail for India, en route for Bombay—The pains and pleasures of a
voyage to the East—A game of quoits interrupted—Man overboard !
attempts at rescue—The shark and its victim—Some remarks about
sharks—Superstitions concerning them—The voyage at an end—
Anxiety to land explained—‘ Privilege leave,” its object and ad-
vantages described—A description of Bombay—First impressions
of the East—The elephant caves, or temples, and their gods—The
Towers of Silence cemeteries—Swarms of vultures—Gruesome reasons
for their presence—Parsis, their origin, customs and religion: an
enlightened and interesting race~—Preparation for journey to Guzerat
—Bullock carts described—Anticipation of sport—Purchase a gun
in the Bazar—Discomfort and luxury of railway travelling in India—
Full length sleeping accommodation—Long journeys rendered comfort-
able.

WHEN at the age of nineteen, now some thirty years ago,
I set out to seek my fortune in India, I had already made up
my mind that whatever career I might adopt, or be com-
pelled by necessity to accept, my leisure hours should be
devoted to the hunting of big game. From my earliest
childhood upwards, I had read every book on Indian and
African sport I was able to procure till by the time my story
opens, to become a big-game hunter was the one object of
my life. Indeed so infatuated was I with this notion that
had I been a free agent at the time, and possessed of
' sufficient capital to embark on the adventure, I might
possibly have adopted big-game hunting as a professional
pursuit.
Fortunately for my future, however, I was neither free
to choose my own profession nor had I the capital toinvest
B 1
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in any scheme so idiotic, for as I learnt later professional
big-game hunting in India is practically tabooed, nor even
if permissible to engage in it, would the profit derived from
its pursuit cover the cost of ammunition much less provide
a livelihood for the hunter.

Nevertheless the fact that big-game shooting was ob-
tainable in India—even if it had to be combined with some
less congenial occupation, was quite sufficient to inspire
me with the desire to go out.

Thus it came about that on a bright March morning,
I found myself and my belongings on board the s.s. !
en route for Bombay, and eventually Guzerat where my
father was then commanding the 1st Bombay Grenadiers.

The voyage out was not in any way remarkable, and
except for one incident, my experiences were probably
much the same as those of the majority of youngsters
making this great voyage to the East. The first night on
board with all its attendant discomfort and anxiety,
followed by days perhaps of sea-sickness and misery—till
a calmer sea restores his physical and mental equilibrium,
must obviously be endured by all who voyage on the waters,
and to those who do so for the first time in their lives, must
necessarily prove more irksome.

But after these first few painful days comes a period
generally most enjoyable, for amongst the crowd of pas-
sengers on board a P. & O. there are always some to be
found both capable and willing to cater for the amusement
of the rest.

Thus once the stormy waters of the  famous” Bay
are passed—and weather conditions consequently more
favourable—life on board assumes a very different hue.
Dances, concerts, or theatricals now fill up the after-
dinner hours, which heretofore had passed with leaded
feet, while cricket, deck-quoits or shovel-board tend to
shorten the otherwise long periods between meals.

It was while one of these exciting contests was in
progress that the exceptional incident I have referred to
occurred. The game was one of deck-quoits, so far as I
remember, the ship being in the Indian Ocean at the time
—about half-way between Aden and Bombay.

It was a lovely morning with hardly a ripple on the
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A MAN OVERBOARD

water, breakfast was just over and those of the passengers
not actually engaged in the contest were all on deck, some
smoking and others interested spectators.

Suddenly there came from somewhere forward that awe-
inspiring ery “ Man overboard ! > In an instant there was
a rush to the side—instinctively the one over which the
man had fallen.

The ship was brought to immediately, but before a
boat could be lowered the man gave one long piercing
scream, threw up his hands, and disappeared.

A few moments later the fin of a shark was seen cutting
swiftly through the water, but whether this was the beast
concerned we could not tell, probably it was not, for there
had been hardly time for it to have disposed of its victim,
nor were there any blood-stains on the surface of the water.

The unfortunate man was one of the lascars of the
ship, who, while furling an awning, had suddenly lost his
balance and fallen overboard, but would, in all probability
have been saved, for, like all natives, he could swim like
a fish, happier for him had it been otherwise since he would
have met with an easier death.

After this sad incident it was remembered that sharks
had been seen following the ship, a fact which by the
superstitiously-inclined might tend to confirm the belief,
said to have been held by ancient mariners, that when a
shark follows a ship it is a sign that before long there will
be a death on board !

But although this tradition doubtless owes its origin
to some coincidental happenings of the kind, it was not
really verified in this case, for the Indian Ocean is, as
everybody knows, infested with these monsters, and they
seem to prefer swimming on the surface to under water.
They are, in calm weather, frequently to be seen, and easily
distinguished by the peculiar shape of the dorsal fin. That
they should follow a ship, moreover, is not at all surprising,
considering that a shark is probably the most voracious
of all creatures inhabiting sea or land and the amount of
offal and edible refuse of all kinds that is constantly being
thrown overboard from ships.

However, be this all as it may, the incident cast a gloom
over the ship, for to those who had actually seen the man
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pulled down, and heard his agonizing scream, the scene
was one calculated to impress itself too deeply on the mind
to be easily erased.

But fortunately the voyage was now nearly at an end,
and three or four days later we dropped anchor in the
harbour of Bombay. Here, after the usual trouble and
delay, I succeeded at length in re-establishing connection
with my heavy luggage—produced from that mysterious
receptacle somewhere in the bowels of the ship known as
the hold.

My belongings being collected, I lost no time in going
ashore, accompanied by many others, all seemingly anxious
to be there as speedily as possible. This seemed strange,
for the voyage, on the whole, had been a most enjoyable
one, but all who have travelled much by sea will probably
understand it, for, however pleasant a voyage may have
been, it is seldom that any one desires to prolong it, and
no sooner has the vessel reached her destination, than all
are anxious to be out of her with the least possible delay—
even the professional sailorman who makes his ship his
home, is apparently no exception to this rule.

The conclusion to be drawn from this is obviously that
the average individual is not by nature partial to a life on
the ocean waves, but only tolerates it for so long as necessity
compels him so to live.

Amongst those who hurried ashore, however, were
possibly some returning from three months’ privilege leave,
and who, having to rejoin their respective stations within a
given date, had probably to leave by the first train out.

‘ Privilege leave,” by the way, though a curious and
somewhat cryptic combination of words, is one of the
conditions of Indian Service, much valued by Anglo-Indian
officers, both civil and military, since it is the only form
of leave that can be taken on full pay. It is accumulative,
but limited to three months at a time.

The principle on which it works is this—for every eleven
months’ completed service, an officer earns one month’s
leave, which may, if not availed of then, remain to his
credit, and is allowed to accumulate up to a limit of three
months. Then at the end of thirty-three months’ con-
Zmuous service, an officer can claim three months’ leave of
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which he can avail himself at any time. The chief ad-
vantage, and in fact object, of this system being that as
the whole of this leave is on full pay, the recipient can
afford the expense of his passage home and back, and if
he travels by the mail, gives him six clear weeks at home.
But I am afraid I have rather wandered from my story,
so must now come back to it.

Every Englishman landing for the first time in Bombay,
must necessarily be struck with the extraordinary con-
trast it presents to any city or cities he may be acquainted
with either in England or even on the Continent, for despite
its reputation as the most European of the three Presidential
capitals of India, the Oriental atmosphere about it is quite
as marked as that of Madras or Calcutta, though possibly
its European population—in proportion to its size—is
larger and, to use the modern comprehensive phrase, more
up-to-date—which is but natural seeing that it lies three
days by land and several by sea, closer to London and Paris,
the recognized centres of civilization.

In the matter of public institutions, such as Clubs and
Hotels, Bombay, at the time I write of, was, and probably
is still, far ahead of its two sister cities; the Byculla and
Yacht Clubs being well known for their excellence, while
Watson’s hotel, at that time the only institution worthy
of the name in India, had a wide and well-merited reputation
for comfort and excellence of its cuisine.

But even while enjoying these comforts, not to say
luxuries, products proper of Western civilization, the
newly-arrived traveller will find it difficult to forget he is
in the East, for the irritating mosquito buzzing continu-
ously around him, or a cockroach—two inches long at
least—scurrying across the matted floor, would in them-
selves be sufficient to remind him of the fact.

But there is evidence more conclusive still in the huge,
lofty rooms, with whitewashed walls all bare and punkahs
swinging overhead, to say nothing of the white-jacketed
black waiters—* Boys > as they are termed, though some
seem perilously near the limit of three-score years and ten
—who, barefooted and silent, perform their duties with a
willingness and promptitude difficult to extract from their
smarter brethren in the West.
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I cannot now, after so many years, recall very clearly
my own first impressions of the East, but as I make no
claim to be original, have no doubt that they were something
of the nature above described. What I do remember more
vividly, however, is an excursion I made in company
with several of my fellow passengers, to the Elephanta
caves situated about five miles distant from Bombay among
the group of islands which shelter the harbour.

These ancient, rock-hewn caves, or rather temples, said
to have been dedicated to the god Siva, are approached
by a steep ascent for half a mile through rocks, trees and
tropical plants of many kinds.

Near the landing place is the life-size figure of an
elephant, carved out of a solid rock, whence, probably,
the caves derive their name. A long stairway, also cut
out of living rock, leads to a temple in which are several
figures of gigantic gods and goddesses, including a colossal
bust of the three-faced god of Buddha. Another striking
figure is that of the god Siva, one of the Hindu Trinity,
on whose face severity and revenge, characteristic of his
destroying attributes, are strongly depicted.

One of the hands holds a large snake of the Cobra
species, and the other certain fruit and flowers, symbolical
of blessings for mankind. Though much defaced by the
iconoclastic tendencies of the Mohammedans and Portu-
guese, this wonderful temple still retains much of its
original splendour.

We also visited the famous ‘‘ Towers of Silence,” which
stand in a large garden in the highest part of Malabar Hill,
and are surrounded by a great quantity of trees swarming
with vultures, who in their countless hundreds occupy
every branch. The reason for the number and continual
presence of these ill-omened birds is a gruesome one, for
these Towers of Silence are used by the sect known as the
Parsis for the disposal of their dead; the bodies, all
uncoffined as they are, being laid out on the summit of
the towers, purposely to be devoured by these birds.

It is a curious, not to say revolting method of disposing
of one’s dead, but the process is simple and effective, for
the bodies rest on a grating, thus as soon as the birds have
stripped off the flesh, the bones fall through into a pit
6
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below, whence they are removed by the relatives, through
subterranean passages under the towers and cast into the
sea.

Curiously enough, however, the Parsis, except for this
barbarous fashion of treating their defunct relations, are
a singularly civilized and intelligent race. Believed to be
descendants of the ancient Persians who migrated to India
on the conquest of their country by the Arabs, they appear
to have settled down in large numbers in Bombay, where
they are frequently to be found filling important positions
both under Government and in the commercial world.
They are mostly good scholars too, and almost invariably
speak several languages.

In addition to their curious burial customs they have
some others almost as unique as, for instance, the practice
of benevolence, which being one of the great principles of
their religion is carried to such an extent that a Parsi
beggar is a thing unknown. Then again, they are Fire-
Worshippers, and as such probably the only people in the
world who do not smoke, as their intense reverence for
this element debars them from using it for so trivial a
purpose as the smoking of a hookah, pipe, or cigar. In
fact, taking them all round, the Parsis would appear to be
the most unique and interesting people of any that inhabit
British India, as they are probably the most enlightened.

* * *

After a stay of two or three days in Bombay, I prepared
to set out on my journey to Guzerat, part of which was to
be performed by train and the rest by road in bullock
carts. This last is a mode of travel much disliked by
Europeans as a rule, being slow and generally uncomfort-
able, but I was looking forward to it for I had learnt from
inquiries I had made that the road passed through vast
cultivated plains on which antelopes in hundreds were
frequently to be seen.

This discovery naturally roused my sporting instincts,
but it had come so unexpectedly that it found me un-
prepared. For some reason unexplained—financial, most
probably !—neither a gun nor a rifle had been included in
my outfit, and I had hitherto trusted to being able to beg,
- borrow, or steal one or the other from my father when we
7
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met, but this hope, justifiable though it afterwards proved,
did not cover the present difficulty, viz., being without any
weapon more deadly than a pen-knife with which to wage
war on the antclope.

I might, of course, have bought a gun or rifle at one of
the European gun-smiths, but only for a price far greater
than I could afford, so finally decided to try to pick up one
in the bazar, where guns, of a sort, are occasionally to
be found.

Afraid of trusting so important a purchase to anybody
else, I went myself to the bazar, and eventually succeeded
in securing an old, single-barrel, muzzle-loading gun, for
what seemed to me an absurdly low price. It was a risky
investment though at best, for as a rule guns bought in
a bazar are apt to be more dangerous to the user than to
the animal he may fire at. However, this one was evidently
of superior make, for though old it still bore traces of finer
finish than is generally found in such guns purchased in
bazars.

The journey by rail was not a long one, nor of any
interest—railway journeys in India seldom are, and, more-
over, are generally uncomfortable, because of the heat
and dust, though in one respect Indian railway travel is
more luxurious than in Europe, and this is that every
first and second-class passenger is entitled to full length
sleeping accommodation at nights, which renders the long
journeys, so often necessary, more tolerable than they
otherwise would be.



CHAPTER 1II

A journey by bullock cart—Come across antelope—A successful stalk—
Skinning my first trophy—Exhibiting my prize—dJoin the 19th Native
Infantry—A martinet C.0.—Life at Malegown—Hurdle races and a
fall—A novel remedy—The station skikari and his wiles—Paying for
experience—Beating for a phantom panther—Counterfeited foot-
prints—The fraud detected—Flight of the culprit—Pursuit and
punishment—A description of the offender—ZExperientia docet—
Unreliability of native information—Lying to please—Other reasons
for false reports of game—Tact and temper necessary to success—
Rewards for true information, money well laid out—How to acquire
experience—A sad incident in ourStation life—Sky-larking ends in a
disaster—Going to a race meeting by rail—Walking along the foot-
board—Approaching a bridge—Warned too late—Cannoned off into
the river—Body subsequently recovered.

It was early morning when I left the railway station, at
which I had been deposited during the night, and started
in my bullock cart on the journey by road.

We had not gone very far when we came across vast
herds of antelope. One small herd was feeding in a cotton-
field some distance apart from all the rest, so this was the
lot I elected to stalk. Working my way cautiously towards
them, I gradually approached within range when, taking
a long deliberate aim, I fired.at what appeared to be the
largest buck.

The beast fell to the shot at once, and by the time I had
run up to it, was dead. I was naturally much delighted,
for this was the first shot I had ever fired at any four-legged
animal larger than a rabbit, whereas this one, though only
an antelope, was at any rate regarded as big game.

The buck was quite an ordinary one, but to me, as my
first sporting trophy, most precious, so much so in fact
that I insisted on skinning it myself, after which perform-
ance, very indifferently performed I fear, we proceeded
on our way.

9



TIGER SLAYER BY ORDER

The journey, much to my disappointment, was com-
pleted without further adventure, and in due course we
arrived at my father’s bungalow, when I remember well,
how, after the first greetings, I instantly produced my
trophy, and with what pride I related how I had procured
it, indeed had it been a tiger that I had slain I could have
scarcely been prouder of the feat !

All sportsmen, probably, will understand my feelings
for the first comparatively big thing shot by a novice has
always a special value in his eyes, but looking back now,
after thirty years, I feel ashamed to think that I should
have made all this fuss about a wretched deer.

After spending some time with my father at Guzerat,
I went on to Malegown to join the 19th Native Infantry
to which I was attached, for a course of drill, prior to taking
up an appointment in the Indian Police for which service
I had already obtained a nomination.

The 19th was at that time commanded by a certain
Colonel J , one of the good old school, who, though a
martinet and somewhat given to exceedingly strong
language on parade, was, nevertheless, very popular with
the youngsters in the regiment.

Our life at Malegown, a small, uninteresting station,
was not very exciting, but weekly gymkhana meetings,
to which friends from neighbouring stations were in-
variably invited, helped to pass the time. Those sports
usually consisted of cross-country racing, tent-pegging,
tilting at the ring, ete.

Having ridden from my childhood, I was naturally a
good rider, and used consequently to pull off many of these
events—the money prizes helping considerably to the pay-
ing of my mess bills. In the hurdle races, I remember,
the jumps were usually fairly stiff, and on one occasion
came perilously near to ending my career. Fortunately,
however, I escaped with only a good shaking, notwith-
standing that the horse had rolled over me and that I was
picked up unconscious and carried away in that condition
from the course. A strong whisky and soda, as I learnt
later, was the only remedy administered and apparently
with marvellous results, for I came round at once, at least,

so I was informed, for I was not in a position to know how
10




A PHANTOM PANTHER

long I was unconscious. At any rate the cure was evidently
complete for I have no recollection of feeling any the worse
for the fall.

Amongst the other * griffs’ * in the regiment were
several as keen on sport as myself, but beyond small game
—and an antelope occasionally—the sport we obtained
was not on a very extensive scale. To the station shikari,
however, we were the source of a good income, for taking
advantage of our unquenchable desire to bag something
really big, he was constantly arranging beats for various
tigers and leopards, none of which had any real existence,
nevertheless, the beaters had to be paid every time, and at
a rate which allowed of a goodly sum being pocketed by
the shikari.

On one occasion I remember, he brought us news of a
big panther, supposed to be in a jungle some thirty miles
distant. This information being more than usually cir-
cumstantial, several of us decided to go after the beast,
fully convinced that we were at last to be recompensed for
all the disappointments we had suffered.

On arrival at the jungle we found some two hundred
beaters assembled, and elaborate arrangements made for
a beat. The guns being duly posted, the beaters were
solemnly marshalled and went through the jungle to the
music of tom-toms and other noise-producing instruments
of various tones and power, making sufficient racket to
rouse any animal within five miles of the place, but without
any result, for there were none within that distance of the
spot. We tried a second time, but with no better success ;
finally we decided on following up what were stated to be
the animal’s tracks, but had not proceeded very far, when
my orderly, who was something of a shikari himself,
suddenly burst out laughing. * Look, sahib,” he exclained,
pointing to some foot-prints more perfect than the rest,
* those tracks are made by hand ! ” and sure enough they
were, for looking at them closer, we now could see they had
been carefully prepared to represent the foot-prints of a
large panther.

The shikari, finding himself detected, bolted at once ;
but furious at the trick he had played us, I ran after him,

* Short for Griffen, meaning in Anglo-Indian parlance a Novice.
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thirsting for revenge. He knowing this and probably
also guessing the form that it would take if he allowed
himself to be caught, did his bast to get away. It was a
good race, for though I was younger, and probably faster,
he had a good start, and, moreover, was not encumbered
with a superfluity of clothing or boots. However, I
caught him up at last, but my anger by this time having
somewhat cooled down, I let him off quite lightly as
compared with his offence.

This was, I think, one of the worst disappointments I
ever experienced in pursuit of sport, for it is seldom that
a fraud is so deliberately manufactured. That native
information is often unreliable is quite true; but there is
generally some foundation for it, such as a tiger or leopard
having been heard or seen in the locality, or the skeleton
or a few bones found of some domestic animal believed to
have been killed.

And yet from the general appearance and character of
the offending shikari in question, no one would have
supposed him capable of concocting a trick so well thought
out and ingenious. A Mohammedan by caste, he was
nevertheless addicted to strong waters, and when off
duty was not infrequently seen drunk. In other respects,
too, he was a low type of native distinctly more stupid
than intelligent. In dress, too, as I have already hinted,
he was not what might be called particular. A generally
unclean turban and a string round his waist over which
hung, fore and aft, a narrow strip of cotton cloth, plus a
brown blanket, carried, not worn over his shoulder, was
allthat he had oninthe way of a “suit,” while a brass badge
hung on his person described him as ‘ Emamdeen, the
station shikari.” This badge of office being, in his esti-
mation no doubt, the most important part of his attire, at
any rate was the only evidence of civilization about him.

After administering the well-deserved correction to this
prince of deceivers, we wended our way homewards, sadder
and wiser men than when we had set out on this adventure,
and resolved to keep the matter to ourselves lest the ridicule
of those who had refused to join the expedition should be
added to our discomfiture.

But we had counted without that extraordinary,
12



LYING TO PLEASE

almost wireless-like telegraphy by which news in India
is so rapidly and mysteriously conveyed, for when on our
return that night we went in to dinner we found that every
member of the mess was in full possession of the facts.
The chaff that we were consequently subjected to may
therefore be imagined, though amongst there scoffers there
was probably not one who would have detected the fraud
any sooner than we did, for the counterfeited pugs, as I
have said, had been exceedingly well done.’

For some time after this incident we devoted our leisure
moments to the hunting of smaller and less important
game, and any news of tiger or leopard kills brought in,
unless absolutely verified or within a reasonable distance
from the station, were left severely alone.

This incident, however, was only another verification
of that ancient Latin proverb Ezperientia docef, which
is nowhere better exemplified than when applied to Indian
big-game shooting ; firstly, for the reason that the Aryan
brother is not invariably truthful as to the information
he brings in, not that his reports are always deliberately
false, on the contrary there is generally some foundation
for his story, but being always desirous of pleasing his
sahib, he often goes out of his way to repeat not what has
actually occurred, but what he thinks the latter would like
to hear. Thus, if a leopard happens to have killed a dog
in his village he will walk several miles into the station
and report that a tiger has killed a bullock, simply because
he knows that the sahib would sooner have news of a tiger
than a leopard!

Or again, if the inhabitants of a village have any
reason, however slight, for suspecting the presence of either
of these dangerous animals in any adjacent jungle, they
will generally dispatch one of their number, usually the
village chokidar or watchman, to the nearest camp or
station with a circumstantial report to the effect either
that the animal has actually been seen or that it has taken
up its abode in a certain jungle which he is ready to point
out.

For making a practically false report like this, however,
there is usually an underlying reason, over and above the

mere desire to please the sahib, for as it is assumed that the
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latter will take the bait at once, they know the result must
be that the suspected jungle, or jungles, will be thoroughly
beaten out by beaters, who, incidentally, will pocket two
annas a piece, hence should the animal be there it will be
either killed or driven off and thus relieve the villagers of
its presence, or if the beat should prove a blank, set their
minds at rest by thus proving that no dangerous animal
is there.

Such then are some of the traps into which the embryonie
Indian sportsman, unfamiliar with India and her people, is
likely to fall and generally does, until personal experiences
such as the one I have described have taught him to estimate
the proper value of any information he receives before
deciding to act on it. But even if after he has done this
he goes out to the spot only to find that the information
was false or grossly exaggerated, he must be very careful
to resist the temptation—often a very strong one—to deal
harshly with the informant, for it must be remembered
that in the pursuit of big game, especially leopards and
tigers, everything depends on the receipt of prompt in-
formation of “ kills,” and as these are usually of village
cattle, it is the villagers only who can supply this informa-
tion.

Hence it is obviously necessary for the sportsman to
cultivate friendly relationships with these men and to gain
their confidence, which can best be done by kind treatment,
generally and by always rewarding liberally any individual
who brings in accurate information.

Money thus expended will in the end be found to have
been well spent, for in India, as I have said before, news is
rapidly transmitted, thus the name of a sahib who pays
rewards will soon be spread abroad, and men will travel
many miles to bring him information of a kill or other
evidence of a tiger or leopard’s presence, of which he could
not otherwise have heard.

Nor would he be necessarily out of pocket in paying
for this information, as there is a Government reward for
the destruction of such animals which he can claim by
producing the head and skin. The sums vary in amount
in different provinces, but are always on a fairly liberal

scale, hence amply sufficient for the informer who is usually
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A SAD ACCIDENT

an indigent individual to whom even a couple of rupees will
spell riches, and five almost a fortune.
* * * * * %

Iremained for some months with the regiment at Male-
gown, learning my drill and incidentally acquiring consider-
ableexperience of jungle life and sport, for amongst the senior
officers were one or two old shikaris as willing to relate
their adventures and experiences as I was to hear of them,
and in this way picked up much valuable information,
which in after years stood me in good stead. So that on
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