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PREFACE.

THE following narrative of sport and adventure is
mainly a compilation of actual occurrences. Many
—indeed, most—of the sporting incidents recorded
in the body of the work are derived from my own
journals and note-books ; and, in general, are stated
much as they took place under my own obéervation.

For a few, I am indebted to the experiences of
others ; some of these I have filled in to suit my
plan of rendering the accounts as varied as possible,
compatible with reality and fact.

The account of one sporting feat—that of the
successful right and left shot at tigers—I have
preferred giving exactly as it was originally written.
It is an extract, word for word, from the journal

now in my possession, of a lamented brother ; and, I
b
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vi PREFACE.

need hardly say, was never written with a view to
publication.

From the same source I have derived the details
attending the engagement with the last tiger whose
death 1s recorded in these pages.

It is not professed that all the note-worthy inci-
dents narrated took place during one expedition. I
have included the most remarkable of several by
making selections from my various journals.

With regard to the anecdotes related by one or
other of the hunters themselves, it will be readily
discerned that a few must be taken cum grano. 1
have, however, endeavoured to distinguish between
the latter and those which, from my personal know-
ledge, 1 know to be truc; or which, having been
related to me as such by others, I believe to be so.

Such little incidents as “Tiger leg-mutton,”
“stewed-eel soup,” &e., are facts,

I trust, therefore, that being as 1t 1s, for the
most part, a narrative of adventure, it will he
deemed not only of interest to the sportsman, but

worthy of perusal by the general reader ; though I
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have certainly failed in describing the scenes as
graphically as I could wish.

Let it not be supposed that the bag of the
Llastern Hunters is immoderately large.

Captain Rice has given an idea of the abundance
of game in Rajpootana. In the remote parts of that
country and throughout Central India, the jungles
teem with wild animals.

In less favoured places also, or those better
known, or more casily reached by the sportsman,
game increased during the year of, and after, the
mutiny in an extraordinary degree.  Officers were
too much engaged in more important affairs during
those years to make up the usual hot weather
hunting-parties, by which the wild beasts of a dis-
trict are in a measure kept down.

In the carly part of 1859 it was my fortune to
travel by myself through a wild part of Rajpootana.
During the march, hearing that game was to be
found in the vicinity of my camp, I, on two occa-
sions, took out a few beaters without having made

any preliminary arrangements. During the first, I
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saw two tigers and two bears ; and two tigers and
one hear were aroused in the second beat. Indeed,
it was on the former occasion that the laughable
sccne with the bears—the first described in the
following pages—took place. I was assured by
some of the men that if I could wait and visit a
river some miles distant, they would engage to show
me four or five tigers in a beat. Unfortunately this
I was unable to do.

I mention this in proof of the abundance of wild
animals to be found in the wilder districts.

In the following narrative I have endeavoured to
give an idea of the systems both of “pugging ” and
“marking.” These, one or both, are neeessarily the
means by which an animal is traced to his lair,
though the actual mode of operating may somewhat
vary in different districts. The Mahrattas of the
hill country of the Deccan are especially clever at
marking in the way I have described, but are in-
ferior as “trackers” to the shikareces of some other
provinees. I have therefore combined the character-

istic features of different districts.



PREFACE ix

The use of a few Hindustanee words I have found
unavoidable ; but they are very few, and in each
instance followed by the translation.

N ¢

Such phrases as y'our excellency,” “your wor-
ship,” “your honour,” though mnot strictly and
literally correet, will serve to represent the ex-
aggerated terms in which natives are in the habit
of addressing their superiors.

The illustrations are from drawings of my own,
which, being without any pretension to merit, are
merely intended to assist the reader in realising
some of the scenes described. The regular estab-
lished feature of Indian scenery—the cocoa-nut or
palm—will be looked for in vain. I have not
introduced them, because they do not prevail in
the parts of the country depicted.

It has been my endeavour to describe the ad-
ventures naturally, and without investing the
hunters with any attributes of mock heroism. They
are not pourtrayed as heroes of romance, but simply as
hearty English sportsmen—in fact, men, of which Her

Majesty’s forces in India afford numerous specimens.
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I have appended a few observations on the
various animals referred to in this work. Tt will be
at once perceived that they are more those of a
sportsman than a naturalist, to which title, I regret
to say, I can make no claim.

With these preliminary observations I launch the

book to sink or swim on its own merits.

THE AUTHOR.
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THE EASTERN HUNTERS.

CHAPTER 1.

Astray in the Jungles—The art of ‘‘ pugging "—The Hunter's
Camp.

“WEeLL, I'm fairly bothered! Here’s a path
straight on, and one to the right, and another to
the left, but not a sign to show which is the likeliest
to lead to our camp ; and after wandering over these
interminable, monotonous, brown, jungle-covered
hills, I confess I have not the faintest conception as
to the points of the compass. What say you,
Norman ?”

The above was addressed by a large, powerful-
looking man, riding a great country-bred mare, to
the nearest of two companions, who, following in
his immediate wake, had been riding in single file
along the narrow track, which enabled them, with
some difficulty, to thread their way through the
thick, entangled jungle. It was but a mere rent

\
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2 THE EASTERN HUNTERS.

through the thickets, by means of which the wood-
cutters from the adjacent villages found access to
their neighbours, and to the denser portions of the
well-wooded hills ; and frequently had the travellers
been obliged to dismount, to remove some intruding
branch or other obstacle which Dblocked up the
passage to horsemen.

It was at a point where the path they had been
pursuing branched off in three directions, leading
probably to as many villages, that the leader of the
party had now pulled up, undecided in which to
continue.

“ Hereaway must be the cast, of course. Mark
how the shadows fall,” responded the indi-
vidual addressed, a small but actively made man,
mounted on a clever looking little Arab horse.
“The sun is only some three hours high, so we can’t
well mistake in that respeet. But where the tents
may be is quite another thing. I should be inelined,
though, to take the right-hand path, Mac. Remem-
ber the natives at the village before we entered
these hills said the river there was the same as that
at Mungaum, where our camp is supposed to be,
and that we should have to cross it. I think our
best plan will be to strike it as soon as possible.
We can then follow its course, or hit the road.”

“] agree with you, Norman,” said Hawkes, the
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rearmost rider. “Let us get out of these infernal
hills by all means. These short cuts are sure to
prove long rounds. We should have been at the
tents by this, if we had only stuck to the cart track,
—Dbad though that was.”

“All you say is as plain as that my old mare has
an intense objection to the thorns of this pleasant
rural path; or her master either, for matter of
that,” replied Mackenzie. “But in the name of all
the jungle gods, whoever they are, which road am I
to take ?”

“ As we left the river on our right, I suppose it
must be there still,” said Norman. “I vote for the
richt-hand path. Whether the proper one or not,
1t will bring us quickest to the plain.”

“So be it, then; ” and Mackenzie turned into that
inclining to the right. “A mile saved is certainly
not necessarily time gained. The old mare, too,
seems to approve of your selection, Norman, and
she has a wonderful nose for water.”

Another quarter of an how’s riding fortunately
brought our three travellers to a ridge overlooking
what they took to be the stream referred to. This
they forded, and getting on more level ground on
the other side, shortly came upon an almost disnsed
cart track.

“We are all right,” said Norman, decisively, after

B 2



4 THE EASTERN HUNTERS.

examining intently for a few seconds some foot-
prints which here and there appeared in the sand or
looser portion of the soil.  “This is the road.”

“How do you know that for eertain ?” inquired
Hawkes, whose appearance, less bronzed and more
boyish than that of his companions, proclaimed his
Indian experience to be some few years less than
theirs. “I see a lot of camel footprints ; but how do
you know they are ours ?”

“Mark, learn, and inwardly digest,” was the
reply. “ Do you see this horse’s footprint or ‘pug,’
as we usually call an animal’s track ?”

“Yes, I see it.  But what about it ?”

“What about it? Look at it. Dont you see
the impression of the shoe ?” questioned the
instructor.

“Well, I'm sure I don’t know. It all looks like
one flat mark to me. Ah, yes! here I think I can
make out the edge of the shoe,” continued Hawkes,
as he looked more attentively. “It seems to have
that appearanee, though I could not be certain.”

“That's right; it is so. An Inglish one, is it
not ?”

“I suppose so. But what then, Norman ?”

“I know by that our horses have passed here,”
was the reply. “The natives, you know, do not

use shoes like ours. They are much broader and
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ART OF “PUGGING.”

flatter, covering a great deal more of the hoof; and
such ponies as the villagers about here possess, are
probably unshod. Certainly on the hind feet, even
though belonging to some native chief or dignitary
of the neighbouring towns.”

“Idon’t think I could tell the difference gene-
rally,” said Hawkes. v

“Youll learn that in time. Take every oppor-
tunity of examining the pugs as you go along, and
you'll soon acquire an eye for distinguishing them ;
and also if the impression is recent or the reverse.
But see, there are other signs of our people. Here
are the prints of two small dogs, evidently not those
of the country curs, but Terry’s or Mug’s. And
again, look here.  This is not the mark left by the
usual native shoe ; it is more of our fashion, and
must belong to your Portugnese servant.”

“Well, when you have finished your instruction,”
growled Mackenzie, who was getting a little impa-
tient at the length the lesson in tracking seemed
likely to last, “I vote we move on. At present I
consider breakfast decidedly more important than
the acquisition of knowledge by your promising
pupil, Norman. Let him mark now, and learn, and
inwardly digest ‘after—yes, after breakfast. You
are satisfied we are on the road ; suppose at present
we make the best use of that serap of knowledge.”



6 THE EASTERN HUNTERS.

“Ah, Mac!” rctorted Norman, reproachfully,
“you never would take the trouble to learn pugging,
though it is so essential an acquirement in wood-
craft. If you had not me to look after your erring
ways sometimes, you would be a lost man. Be
thankful, you graceless giant, for all your mercies,
and let Hawkes improve his youthful mind in
learning what is so desirable.  However, shove
along. We can’'t be very far from the tents, I
should say, if miles are computed at less than double
their proper length in these parts. For I certainly
make this last stage to be near about twice as many
coss as it was stated to be.”

Thus encouraged, Mackenzie again led off at a
good round eanter, followed at respectful distances,
to avoid the full flavour of the dust, by the other
two. Another mile and a half did in fact bring the
party in view of the tents; and the ready syces
rushed from their quarters near the horse-pickets to
seize the bridles of their charges.

Well pleased indeed were all three to dismount
from their wearied sweating hacks, and seck the
pleasant shade of the tents. For the month was
May, and the sun, though but a few hours high,
intensely hot. The riders had been in their saddles
for many hours, having accomplished, on horses
previously posted for the purpose, about fifty miles
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since they started, a couple of hours before
dawn.

All three were oflicers of one of the regiments
stationed at that flourishing station, Jehangeerpore,
and had obtained a month’s leave of absence, which
space of time they intended to devote to the
destruction of as many tigers, bears, and other game
as they could possibly manage to annihilate. The
first stage of their proceedings was, as we have
seen, completed by their arrival at the camp whence
they purposed eommencing operations.

Though it must be acknowledged that the natives
of India are not usually gifted with a keen percep-
tion of the beauties of natural scenery, or imbued
with any particular appreciation of the picturesque,
yet there are ecertain requirements connected with
camp life, which not unfrequently cause them to
select decidedly pretty spots for the encampment.
This happens without any pre-arranged intention on
their part of so doing, or after conseiousness of
having done it.  Situations tolerably elevated or
airy, shade of trees, and vicinity of water, are the
agents by which this—to the masters—desirable
end is accomplished. A spot combining these
neecessaries is sought ; and hence the most eligible
i those respeets 1s, at the same time, usually

picturesque.
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On the present occasion it had been selected with
great judgment. A small grove of mangoes, with
several isolated trees of the same kind scattered in
the immediate vicinity, offered a fine amount of
shade. They stood on open ground near the bank
of the river, and thus water and free circulation of
air were also secured. About twenty yards from
the grove, the bank sloped down towards the water
—in that part a long déep pool. This was belted
by a narrow strip of brilliant green, contrasting
strongly with the parched appearance of the yellow
grass above.

On the opposite side of the pool small trees and
shrubs, jutting out or depending from above, bathed
their hanging branches in the water, while behind
them the bank rose to some height. Some open
land separated the river from a belt of forest-trees
which extended to the foot of a range of jungle-
covered, ravine-cleft hills. Beyond these again rose
others, all well wooded with low brush and occa-
sional trees. Range on range, spliced one into the
other, thus filled up the background : in some places
rising abruptly into points or peaks; in others flat,
with sheer descents at either end of the table-land.

The neighbouring village was situated lower down
on a salient angle, round which the river swept,
about two hundred yards from the little camp.
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The huts of which it was composed were well
sheltered by tamarind, mango, and peepul trees,
which grew thickly in and around it. It was on
the same side of the river as the camp, the mnter-
vening space being cleared and ecultivated.  TFields,
now mostly fallow, also extended for a considerable
distance around, and these were dotted with trees
and wells, the latter used for purposes of irrigation.

At this season, the very middle of the hot weather,
the rivers attain their smallest dimensions. The
one I am describing now consisted of a succession
of pools connected by mere rivulets of running
water. A few hundred yards above the camp,
where cultivation ceased, its banks were fringed by
narrow broken strips of trees and low jungle, and
its bed filled with large boulders of rock, partly
hidden by the bastard cypress and high tiger grass
which there grew plentiful and thick. A few bushes
and stunted trees were also scattered amongst the
rocks. It was the excellent cover this aftorded for
tigers, which, in the hot season, delight in such cool
retreats in the beds of rivers, that had induced
the native Shikarces to select Mungaum as a favour-
able starting-point for the campaign.

Nor was the expected presence of tigers the only
attraction which existed for the sportsman. The
neighbouring hills were, as I have said, thickly
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wooded with low jungle; but, in the numerous
ravines, or, more correctly speaking, basin-like clefts
which seamed the rocky front of the first range,
there grew every here and there fine forest-trees.
Dispersed among these somewhat plentifully was
the mowar tree, on the sweet, fleshy, and flower-
like fruit of which bears delight to feed.  From
it also is distilled a spirit, regarding which it
may briefly be said that it is alike potent and
detestable.

The masses of overturned rock and caves which
girt in many places the precipitous sides of these
jungle fastnesses, afforded sccure and pleasant re-
treat to those animals. They afforded shelter from
the noon-day sun, whilst their chosen food was close
at hand for nightly depredation. Water, too, was
in the vicinity ; so that it formed altogether a small
terrestrial ursine paradise. Tigers also would not
unfrequently lie in these secluded spots. The cattle
of the wvillagers, it is true, often fell victims to a
tigrish appetite for beef ; but samber, neilghye, and
cheetul—all of which abounded in the hills—formed
perhaps the larger portion of their bill of fare.

It will thus be scen that the district was well

adapted for the successful prosecution of a campaign
against the larger wild beasts, or, as it 1s usually

called, “big game.” The country being favourable,



THE CAMP. 11

it only remained for the sportsman to develop its
resources. Conducted by keen and active Nimrods,
with good weapons, a tolerably fair command of,
and nerve to use, them rightly when meeting in
conflict their more dangerous foes, moderate success
could hardly fail to crown their efforts.

Having described the position and local surround-
ings of the camp, let me briefly endeavour to convey
an idea of the little camp itself, before narrating the
adventures of its occupants.

The half dozen mango trees of which the grove
was composed stood almost in a line due east and
west.  Within their shade were pitched two small
tents; one of the sort known as a “ Bechoba”
(literally without pole), and the other a “Hill
Rowtie.” Both are of a deseription the smallest
and lightest, and the latter especially,—the most
portable in use in India. Having but one thin
covering, without any “outer fly” or second roof,
they were not caleulated to resist the full fervour of
the mid-day sun; but, when pitched in the shade
of trees, afforded all the shelter our sportsmen re-
quired during the day. During the night they
usually slept outside, for the sake of the greater
degree of freshness obtainable in the freer cwirent
of air away from the trees.

The bechoba, as its name implies, is without any
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centre pole, and 1s square. Its roof, stiffened with
slips of bamboo, is supported on four sticks of the
same, and to it are fastened the walls. The rowtie
is formed of a cloth suspended from a cross bar
resting on two poles at the opposite ends. When
stretched by the ropes attached, it covers a space of
ground oblong in shape. Both kinds are quickly
and easily pitched or struck.

In addition to these little habitations for the
masters, there were pitched under some of the
neighbouring trees a couple of rowties, of a some-
what different form, but similar construction to that
described. These were for the use of the servants
and for cooking purposes. Within, around, and
about them lay in seeming confusion oddly-shaped
old boxes, baskets, earthen pots for water, fire-
wood, cooking utensils, and various other camp
requisites. Fowls, too, wandered about at will or
nestled in the shade, and a sheep was tied to a
tent-peg close by.  Servants moved to and fro, and
a few villagers were squatted on their hams near
at hand.

Under other trees were picketed horses and
pouies, six in number, with piles of hay in front of
each. It only required a glance at some of them to
show that hunting, and that over rough ground,

was a sport with which they were well acquainted.
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Those recently arrived were being rubbed down by
the syces. Grain-bags, horse-clothing, and other
stable necessaries depended from the boughs of the
neighbouring trees.

A common country tattoo, cow-hocked, ragged,
and bare ribbed, with a fore pastern tied to the
hind one on the same side, wandered uneasily and
with great effort in search of such scraps of the
parched roots of grass and digestible mould as he
could manage to diseover, and with difficulty stow
away. This attenuated specimen of horse-flesh had
the distinguished honour of bearing on the march
the portly form of old Sheik Hussein, Mackenzie’s
head servant.

To the baggage camels, or rather their drivers,
were allotted two or three trees about a couple of
hundred yards away. The unpleasant odour peculiar
to those most useful beasts of burden, renders dis-
tance desirable to the olfactory organs of those not
perfectly acelimatised ; and none but natives ever
can become so. They were at present away feeding
on the tender shoots and leaves of certain jungle
trees and bushes. This was their daily occupation,
going every morning and returning in the evening,

when not required for other purposes. They were

few in number—as could be seen by the pack-
saddles left behind—for our sportsmen disdained
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the use of large tents, and travelled with as little
impedimenta as the nature of an Indian elimate
and of the country permitted.

The furniture within the tents consisted of a
small folding camp table of two pieces, which were
joined together for meals. This was common to all,
while each had for his own use a ehair, a light four-
legged thing by courtesy called a bed, and a folding
three-footed stand for the metal washing-basin. The
latter stood outside, as being more convenient for
ablutionary purposes than in the limited dimensions
of the tent. A small folding looking-glass, too,
with much of the silvering erased, was suspended
in each tent, dangling to and fro with every flap of
the tent wall. For the rest, boxes, guns, and

clothing—the latter hung around in convenient

disarray—completed the picture of the interior.
Mackenzie inhabited the bechoba, which was also
the public meal-room, and the other two chummed
together in the rowtie.

A few hunting spears fastened against the tents,
water choguls, and wetted eloth-covered bottles,
depending from the ropes, and large chatty pots
on the ground, were the only features peculiar to
the exterior which are deserving of notice.

This, in India, would be considered light equip-

ment ; but it was suflicient for the hardy energetic
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sportsmen, who derided the luxurious fashion in
which it pleascth some to follow sport. They had
plenty of beer, however, brandy, and a very little
wine for great occasions. A few potted meats, too,
and other articles hermetically sealed in tins, were
contained in the cooking boxes. They were kept as
a stand-by, should neither game nor meat be at any
time procurable.

I have reserved to the last the deseription of the
most important portion of their equipment—the
batteries. Mackenzie’s consisted of a double gun
and a heavy double nfle, the latter throwing a
spherical bullet twelve to the pound. The bore
of the gun was 14, and both had been made to
order by an Edinburgh maker. He had also another
double gun, borrowed from a friend for the
oceaslon.

Norman possessed a short double rifle—what he
called a “ plobby,” one—made by W. & C. Smith, a
very useful implement for jungle work; also a long
single ritle, throwing an ounce ball, very finely
sighted, and with a hair trigger. It was Dest
adapted for the nicety and corrcetness required in
antelope shooting, but was still a useful tool for a
long quiet shot, even in jungle. Lastly, he owned
a double shot gun—No. 14 gauge—made by a

country maker, and which had formed part of his
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outfit when first his father started him from the
shores of old England.

Hawlkes’ battery was composed of a Westley
Richards’ double gun and rifle, of bore 14 and
16 respectively.  Like Mackenzie, he, too, had
borrowed a gun from a friend in the garrison.
I should observe that all the double rifles were
made with sights to lower flush with the barrels,
such being more convenient for close jungle
shooting.

I have now, as I hope, given to the uninitiated
reader some general idea of a sporting encampment
on a small scale ; sufliciently so, at lcast, to enable
him with the help of his imagination to fill in the
picture. But I beg him to remember, that T am
not deseribing one of those magnificent battues
with elephants, handsome suites of tents, and other
expensive accessories ; but the humble camp of a
workman-like little party, with more sporting re-
solution and energy than money to spare. But
such as it was, they deemed it ample for the
purpose they had in view ; nor would they willingly
have encumbered themselves with mere luxuries.
They were bent on sport, and esteemed that para-
mount to other considerations.



CHAPTER 1L

How Tigers are marked down—A new method of eatching Fish—
A beat for a Tiger—Viewed—The first Shot—A swimming
Shot—The last Shot—The Death—The Beaters—How to
treat them—Tho Evening of the first Kill—Tiger Leg-Mutton
—Other native Luxuries.

Tue middle of the day—at least, not before nine
or ten o’clock—is the time when, after his nightly
wanderings, a tiger is considered to have definitively
taken up his residence in some selected spot, till
darkness again calls him forth on his errand of
death. Before that hour he is restless, uncertain,
and easily disturbed ; and, in consequence, the
trackers or markers (men placed on the look-out in
the neighbourhood of favourite haunts to mark them
down) do not feel any confidence that the beast
may not move before they can inform the sportsmen
of his whereabouts.

A hungry tiger will often seek his food at any
time ; but, as he is very susceptible of heat, unless
urged by unusual past abstemiousness, chooses lis
lair before the sun has attained great height. After
the heat of the day sets in, he may generally be

AS
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expected to remain in the cover he has entered.
unless muech disturbed.

When I speak of the trackers, I do not mean that
they trace an animal right up to his place of repose,
but merely to the econfines of the patch of jungle
or other cover ; and then circle round. Should no
fresh marks be discovered leaving it, they are of
course aware the beast is couched within its recesses.
In faet, to use a northern term, they “ring” him.

Our sportsmen had reached their camp at an hour
suflieiently early to leave them plenty of time for
breakfast before the expected “khubber” (intelli-
genee or report) should arrive.

They were much refreshed by a bath; and the
dusty, perspiring travellers, of some half an hour
before, looked comfortable, clean, and fresh, as they
sat down to breakfast in the loose, light habiliments
so agreeable to the sojourner in tropical climates—
the simple deshabille of shirt and “ paijamas,” or
light, baggy, Turkish trousers.

Young Hawkes had wished to take a plunge in
the tempting pool so close at hand; but his more
experienced friends had dissnaded him from doing
so, knowing how dangerous it was after the sun
had got so high. DBut they promised themselves
the daily pleasure of a swim after the day’s work was
over ; and, if not too lazy, of one in the carly
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morning also. That quiet roll and lounge in the
water, after a hard day’s sport in the hot season, is
surely to be numbered among the greatest of ani-
mal pleasures. But it requires to be enjoyed in a
tropical elimate to be thoroughly appreciated.

Breakfast was laid in DMackenzie’s little tent.
That gentleman, who was the senior of the three,
and had attained to the rank of Captain, was also
treasurer and general finance minister and manager
of the expenses of the expedition. A certain sum
had been lodged in his hands by each of the others,
which, with his own contribution, formed a fund for
the payment of beaters, rewards, messing, and other
publie expenses, in which all equally shared.

“Sahib,” said Mackenzie’s grey-headed, paunchy
old butler, as, with a jerk, he whisked the cover off
a dish placed before his master—* Sahib, the head
man of the village sent a good fish for the gentle-
men’s eating. I have had some cooked for break-
fast.”

“And a very fine fish too, to judge by these
slices,” said Mackenzie. “What sort is it, Sheik
Hassein ?”

“It is the murel, your honour; they say they
are very large in the river,” was the reply, in Hin-
dustani.

“And how do they cateh them? We might,
c 2
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perhaps, manage to do something in that way, eh!
Norman ? You have some tackle, haven’t you?”

“ A reel, about twenty yards of sound line, and a
few hooks, with some strands of gut, 1s about all
that white ants, moths, and the other destructive
and delightful vermin of this country have left me
out of a well-stocked case,” answered Norman. “My
rod was smashed long ago.”

“I dare say we can manage with a long bamboo,”
Hawkes remarked. “But how did you say they
caught the fish, Sheik Hassein ?”

“They are not caught, Sahih. Those poor crea-
tures the Bheels shoot them with bows and arrows;
ignorant jungle men that they are !”

“With bows and arrows! How can that be?
If the arrow struck, the fish would swim away
with it.”

This the pompous old butler was unable to
explain, and his dignity was much hurt, both at his
master’s incredulity, and at his heing told the jungle
people had been chafling him. What did it signify ?
He had been told the fact as stated by him, and was
contented to know that by means of bows and
arrows the fish was captured. Enough. What
other interest could it have for him? It was beneath
the position and dignity of so solemn and orthodox
a Mussulman to learn anything from those jungle
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fellows, the wild Bheels. They had bows and arrows.
They brought fish. What more ?

But no sueh train of reasoning passed through the
mind of the worthy old fellow’s master, or those of
his friends. They were not so easily satisfied. So,
on further inquiry being instituted, it appeared that
Norman’s dressing boy, or valet—a young imp, who
had imbibed some of his master’s predilections for
sport—had watched the capture of this very fish.
He described that the Bheel fixed a string to the
iron head of the arrow, which was made with large
barbs. Sneaking to the bank, among the bushes
overhanging a pool, one or two fish were observed to
be basking, a portion of their backs being above
water. The arrow was fixed, and projected with an
accurate aim, and the string enabled the bowman to
drag his prey, despite his struggles, forcibly from the
water. This was, indeed, the manner of its capture,
as thé sportsmen had themselves opportunities after-
wards of seeing.

A bowl of mangoe-fool—called mangoful by
Sheik Hassein—made from the fruit growing on the
trees above them, was another delicacy provided by
the carcful old butler. This disposed of, and the
pleasant after-breakfast Manilla smoked, the hunters
considered 1t time to prepare for business, and
accordingly exchanged their light, cool costume for
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one more adapted to jungle work. The suits of all,
from puggree to shoes, were dyed a russet-hrown, of a
shade to match, as nearly as possible, the colour of
dried jungle. There was not much difference in the
cut of the coats, fashioned by native tailors; but
while Mackenzie wore long gaiters, reaching well
upon the thigh, Norman affected the same useful
protection, but contented himself with shorter ones,
buttoning up to just below the knee only; and
Hawkes wore simple trousers. Each had buckled
round his waist, within his coat, a broad yellow
leather belt, made from the soft, pliable skin of the
samber. To these were affixed little pouches, con-
taining bullets and patches. A short hunting-knife
also hung in its sheath, on the left side.

As the morning waxed old, the comparison and
handling of the batteries, all prepared for action,
afforded less satisfaction than had been the case
when they were first brought from their cases and
put together. Bullets had been counted, greased
patches and caps stowed away, and all preparations
made for an immediate start, directly the “khubber”
should arrive. The spare gun-carriers, too, were at
hand ; but yet no messenger came from the shika-
rees. Young Hawkes had for some time past been
1n a state of fidgety excitement, and even his older
companions were beginning to feel a little anxious,
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as 1t dawned upon them that nmews was late in
coming.

But just as they began to consider it really
becoming a serious matter, a party of three or four
men, striding rapidly along, made their appearance ;
not from the direction of the cover up the river as
expected, but by a road which led across the open
ground. Breaking into a trot as they approached,
probably on seeing that they were observed by the
Sahibs, the men were soon salaaming low before
them.

In reply to the hunters’ interrogatories, they
stated that Rugonauth had marked down a tiger,
“and has sent us to call your quick, Sahib people,”
they added.

“Is 1t in the Mungaum jungle ¢” asked Mac-
kenzie.

“No, Sahib. There were no fresh pugs there
this morning. Two or three days have gone sinec
any tiger has couched there. This tiger is seated
in the Loonee river, near a Bheel village, about five
miles off. Rugonauth says we are to bring lots of
fireworks.”

The ponies were already being saddled, and the
party was soon in motion, with men carrying their
guns, leather choguls of water, and a packet of fire-
works, Nor, though the riders moved at a jog-trot,
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did the fleshless natives find any difficulty in keeping
up with them. ‘

It should be mentioned, that fireworks are most
useful auxiliaries in forcing a tiger from thick
patches of jungle, rocks, and other lairs, to approach
which very closely would be dangerous for the
beaters. If his whereabouts is tolerably accurately
guessed, and a firework or two pitched near him,
there are few possessed of equanimity sufficient to
withstand the influence of the spitting, fizzing fire
of a well-made flower-pot or rocket, or the lively
jumps of a good cracker, But of the three, com-
mend me to the flower-pot. This is an carthen
case shaped somewhat like an clongated beehive,
with a hole at the top through which, when lighted,
a fine spluttering fire issues with force. The rockets
are hollow tubes of bamboo, about eight or twelve
inches long, but are not, I think, so certain as the
flower-pots ; the lattér, morcover, appear to be the
more manageable of the two in the hands of beaters.

The road, crossing here and there several patches
of cultivated land, led for the most part through
thickish jungle in nearly an opposite direction to
the hills.

An hour’s ride brought them to a little village,
composed indeed of not more than ten or a dozen
low huts. Hewers of wood, and cutters of grass,
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some of the outeast tribes are mot permitted to
mingle with the superior castes, however poor, and
are, therefore, forced to isolate their habitations,
and live in communities of their own.

Well acquainted with the jungles into which their
avocations lead them, and with the habits of its
denizens, these men become well-trained shikarees.
Their knowledge of the haunts of game, and skill
in tracking, render them, therefore, useful assistants
to the regular professional shikarces employed by
officers, many of whom, indeed, have originally sprung
from the same class.

Under some trees near the rude Pariah village,
were collected about forty or fifty men. To these
were now added the ten or a dozen who had ac-
companied the riders.

Directly the hunters pulled up in front of the
group, and dismounting, gave their ponies in charge
to the syees, the hum of voices ceased, 'and old
Rugonauth, with a mien full of the dignity and
importance befitting the occasion and his own ex-
alted position as head shikaree, approached and
made his salaam. This was marked by a self-
conscious bearing of satisfaction, which was not lost
on two of the experienced men whom he ad-
dressed. They had learnt, from the detection of
frequent false reports, to distinguish generally be-
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tween the demeanour of him who brought true and
certain information, and the bearing of him whose
Ihubber was suspicious or doubtful. They hoth
felt that in this instance game lad actually been
seen and marked down, and that it was not a beat
on speculation or chance they had been summoned
to undertake.

It was with a grunt of assent and approval from
several of the bystanders—most of whom were
staring open-mouthed at the Englishmen, but rarely
seen in those remote regions—that Rugonauth made
his report, and detailed how a tiger was then lying
in a thick patch of jow (Bastard cypress), which
grew plentifully in the bed of the neighbowring
river. Before he had concluded, several of the
most prominent chimed in with excited exclama-
tions ; being probably those who had themselves
seen, or assisted in tracking, the tiger.

But they were vigorously suppressed by Rugo-
nauth, who did not approve of his duties being thus
interfered with, or possibly, his share of eredit dimi-
nished.

When, however, he had finished his statement,
he called one or two of the local shikarees, and in
conjunction with them discussed the plan of
operations.

Before signifying their approval of the plan, the
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sportsmen determined to judge for themselves of
its feasibility, as this could easily be managed. On
this announcement the beaters were ordered to
betake themselves silently, and by circuitous paths,
to the further extremity of the patch of jungle, while
the hunters, their gun carriers, and Rugonauth, pro-
ceeded to inspect the position.

This was found to be in the bend of the river,
which, here widening, may have been some hundred-
and-fifty yards from bank to bank. But of this,
only a very small portion was actually occupied by
the channel of the stream. About twenty yards
across, it swept under onc bank, the bend of which
it followed. The space between the water and the
further bank was thickly grown with jow i patches
of irregular density, with a few openings. Boulders
of rock peeped here and there above the cover, and
a few stunted dak trees and corinda bushes also
broke the monotonous colour of the jow.

Cover of this description prevailed more or less
in many portions of the river’s bed, or what had
probably once been such ; but the strip in this part
did not exceed three or four hundred yards in
length.

Having satisfied themselves by personal inspection
of the fitness of the shikarees’ proposed plan of
proceedings, the hunters intimated their iutention
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of acting on it, after a few telegraphic signals had
passed between Rugonauth and two or three markers
placed in the dak trees I have mentioned.

As the fairest plan, the positions were assigned
by lot. Three blades of grass of different lengths
quickly determined this.

To Hawkes it fell to occupy a tree which over-
looked the jungle, about midway between the two
ends. While commanding its breadth, it also guarded
a nullah leading to the dense thicket not far from
the river bank. Mackenzie and Norman were sta-
tioned about thirty yards apart, on the high bank
above the water. Mackenzie was nearest to that
end of the cover which was opposite to the one
at which the beaters were assembled.  He was
distant from it about a hundred yards. Each, as
in Hawkes’ case, also held guard over a wooded
nullah, which ran from the jungle behind, to the
river.

All were thus stationed on one and the same side
of the river, and between it and the thick jungle
behind. The other side was open, and presented no
inducement for the tiger to break in that direction,
—indeed the village and its surrounding plot of
cleared land lay there.

Having scen the sportsmen properly posted, Rugo-
nauth went off to get the beaters into line at their
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end, and entrust the fireworks to the charge of
reliable men.

In a short time a prolonged yell broke on the
previous stillness. This was accompanied by the
beating of tom-toms—or, as they are called in those
parts, tim-tims—and the banging of other discordant
instruments. A dropping fire too was kept up from
several old matchlocks, to the carriers of which,
coarse-grained native powder had been distributed
beforehand for blank firing. Altogether, it would
be a very sound-sleeping tiger whose repose could
continue with so much noise abroad; and the
hunters, with straining senses, watched anxiously
for some intimation of his presence. Peafowl and
partridges every now and then came whirring past,
as the beaters advanced ; but yet there were no
signs to show that the animal sought had been
aroused from his mid-day rest. Still the line eame
nearer and nearer, and could be discerned moving in
little knots of four or five; both for the sake of
mutual protection, and also to take advantage of the
open ways which intersected the tangled labyrinth
of jungle. They beat up to the level of the position
occupied by Hawkes, passed it, and reached a par-
ticularly thick patch, nearly opposite Norman’s
station. This, too, was beaten round without sue-
cess ; but whether old Rugonauth smelt tiger, or
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some other sense, for which we have no name, con-
veved to his practised intelligence—as frequently
appears to be the case—an impression that the tiger
was there, I eannot say ; but he was evidently not
satisfied, and ordered the pateh to be beaten through
more closely.

Violent gestieulations, and only partially sup-
pressed howls of excitement from one of the Jook-
outs in the trees, announced that Rugonauth’s
acuteness had not deceived him. Though the man
clongated his skinny arm and finger to the utmost,
and pointed to a certain part of the cover, the game
remained invisible to the hunters; and it shortly
appeared to have passed from the fellow’s observa-
tion, as he ceased his movements, and contented
himself with peering through the leaves of the tree
in which he was posted. In about half a minute,
however, Norman’s quick eye lighted for a single
second on a rufous coloured mass, stealthily sneaking
along through the jungle; but almost as soon as
seen, it disappeared.  Another brief space, and
again he caught a glimpse of it right in front of
him, and distant about a hundred yards. It stopped
for a moment to listen, but its meditations were
quickly brought to an end by the erack of Norman’s
rifie. It was a rapid snap shot, but the bullet if
ineffectual must have whizzed pretty close, for, with
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a loud roar. a fine tiger started into full view, and
went bounding down the jungle, clearing large
patches of bushes at every spring.

“Missed, I believe!” shouted Norman, as he
began to reload. “Keep a good look-out at the
end of the jungle, Mac.”

Mac did so, for the animal was only in sight for
a few tremendous leaps, and he did not think it
worth while to fire. But nothing broke from the
end.

At the first roar, some of the bheaters had
scrambled into low trees, but most of them huddled
together like a flock of frightened sheep; and in
this form they were now led by old Rugonauth
out of the jungle on the side opposite to the sports-
men, with the object of beating from the remote
end and driving the tiger from the thick patch in
which he had disappeared.

Advancing in a compact body, and not scattered
as heretofore in parties or singly, they approached
the place, throwing stones and an occasional rocket
or flower-pot as skirmishers in front.

This was cvidently not to the tiger’s taste, for he
slipped down a few feet of bank into the river, and
partly in water, partly on the shingly shore,
galloped back down the river side in a direction
almost straight towards Mackenzie. Having a good
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command from his position on the bauk, Mac let
him come on; and, when within some thirty or
forty yards, let drive. The bullet told, evidently
behind, for the beast, pulling up in his headlong
career, performed a regular waltz, partly rose on his
hind legs, springing round several times as if to get
at the wound, roaring with full tiger power during
this gymnastic performance. But Mac’s left barrel
warned him of the propinquity of danger; so he
abruptly re-ascended the bank and turned into the
jungle, receiving right and left from Norman before
he became concealed in the friendly cover.

The beaters were again withdrawn to the outside
of the jungle, opposite to the place in which he
was now supposed to be lying. A Iucky and well-
directed flower-pot stirred him up however, and
again he sneaked to the end ; but this time quietly
glided down the bank into the deep water, and
commenced swimming directly across.

Once on the other side, the same as that on
which the hunters were stationed, the dense jungle
in their rear, which extended for miles, afforded a
secure retreat. That attained, there would be small
chance of recovering him, wounded though Le was.
The effort was a bold one, but it was not fated to be
successful.

The distance was over a hLundred yards, but
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Mac’s deadly heavy rifle was quickly brought up,
and, after a momentary steadying, growled forth its
anathema. Swimming as the beast was, with only
the head, line of back and the tail visible, it was a
good shot to strike it. But the aim was true.
Rearing half out of the wator, he pawed at the air,
receiving from Norman also a well-planted bullet.
Turning round, he gave up his intention of foreing
the passage of the river, and again retreated to the
dense cover of the bushes at the end of the jungle.

“Well done, Mae, old fellow, well shot ! ” Norman
had shouted as the first bullet told ; “just stopped
him in time.”

“Same to you,” was the reply, as Norman
followed suit, “ that’s another for his nob.”

“He got it severely there,” said Norman, as he
joined his friend when the tiger disappeared. I
don’t like allowing the men to go in again.”

“I don’t think there will be any danger, if they’ll
only stick together and shout from the end of the
pateh, and be liberal with the crackers and flower-
pots. But let us hear what Rugonauth says. I
seec Hawkes has gone round to the other side too.”

It was soon ascertained that the tiger was lying
about a dozen yards from a small tree, in which one
of the markers was standing, whitey-brown with

funk ; for although he had ecrept as high as the
D
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branches would bear him, he was not more than
twelve feet from the ground.

“We can’t get the marker to speak, Sahib,”
shouted Rugonauth, “but he is pointing towards
the tiger; and on this side we can see the bushes
moving where he is tearing them in pain.” And
in cffect, the two friends also saw from their place,
the tops of some of the larger jow bushes swaying
to and fro.

After a brief colloquy, it was determined that all
three of the hunters should join on the other side ;
and, should the beast not prove amecnable to all
their persunasive efforts to rouse him, advance
dircetly on the place of his retreat. But before
performing this dangerous manceuvre, they decided
to exhaust all possible means of indueing him to
show.

It occurred to Norman, that if the marker could
be induced to get the brute to charge up to his tree,
they might roll him over as he crossed an inter-
vening open space. At any rate, the man was
safe, covered as he was by the three sportsmen then
standing not more than twenty yards from him.

The man was appealed to in affecting terms by
Rugonauth ; but, shivering with fright, he steadily
declined to hold any verbal communication what-

soever,:
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“He is ready to drop out of the tree with funk,
Sahib,” said the old shikaree ; “there is no getting
anything out of him, but T'll try and get him to
break off a bit of branch and throw it towards the
tiger, while you be prepared in case he gets up.”

Sending the beaters to a distance, and standing
shoulder to shoulder, the hunters advanced to the
nearest spot attainable, at the same time covering
the opening I have spoken of, and Rugonauth com-
menced exhorting the marker in the most moving
and feeling manner.  “Why look here!” he said,
“do you think you can be in any danger with these
three tiger-slaying lords to defend you? What
animal dare show itsclf before them without being
made to cat their invincible bullets 2 Arree ! wah'!
You are like a miserable erow in a tree. Bind
courage, you poor wreteh, and then you will receive
much honour and bakskeesh for being the means of
causing that infidel tiger to die.”

Several of his fellow-villagers also chimed in from
a distance, entreating him to do as desired.

Whether it was owing to the moving eloquence
of Rugonauth, the exhortations of his brethren, or
the magic name of ¢ Baksheesh, the wretched man
did at last, hesitatingly, snap off a large twig and
throw it at the tiger.

The brute immediately started up and made
¢
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towards the tree; but ere he had covered half the
intervening space, three rifle bullets erashed into his
body, and he rolled over into a dip in the ground
where the bushes concealed him,

“JIs he dead ?” was shouted to the marker ; and
that individual plucking up spirit as he saw the
dreaded beast lying prostrate before him, managed
to find a husky voice and answered, that “he
thought it was, though still gasping.”

“T'll go and see, and make sure,” Mackenzie said,
“while you be ready here to cover me in case of
need.” Accordingly he went to the tree, elimbed
into it, fired a shot to make certain, and then pro-
claimed the tiger to be dead.

It proved to be a splendid tigress ; and loud was
the chattering among the beaters as they gathered
round, and the boasts of what each had done towards
bringing the affair to a successful conclusion.

One had stirred him up with a flower-pot, and
took great credit to himself for performing that feat
of valour from a safe position in the midst of his
fellows.  Another had scen him first ; and expended
a deal of breath in describing, again and again, to
nobody in particular, how the beast moved, and
how he saw it ; and how 1t moved again, and he
didn’t see it. A third had been nearest when it
took to the river, and with violent gestieulations,
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attempted to enlist the wonder of a few of
the group in describing the animal’s movements,
especially when he reared out of the water. A
fourth had been most advanced when he first
broke.

But 1t would be endless to enwmerate what cach
had done.  Indeed, speaking, as they mostly did, all
at once, whether with listeners or not, 1t would have
required an ecar of no common power to separate
one vaunt from another.  The only one among
them, who really seemed to have an audicnee, was
the hero of the tree, as he narrated, with great
volubility, and many repetitions, a very exaggerated
history of his danger and his escape.

The professional shikarees, however, the men on
whom the real business devolved, and who were
capable of most plucky deeds, took the matter
much more quictly. They discussed it in its various
bearings, and especially extolled the fine shooting
displayed when the tigress was stopped in the pas-
sage of the river. Pointing to the different bullet-
holes, too, they tried to account for cach; where
and at what period of the fray it was made, and by
whom,

The better to consider these momentous questions,
while the Sahibsrestedunder a tree and produced their

brandy-flasks and a cool chogul of water, the shika-
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rees retired to a few yards' distance, and in turn
inhaled the fumes of coarse native tobacco, drawn
through a hollow bone. Each clasped his hands
firmly round one end, thus forming a smoke-tight
medium through which to iuhale. He then applied
his lips to a small aperture left between the thumbs,
and in this way had his smoke without polluting
the bone with his mouth. A very few whiffs revive
them wonderfully. It is only in the absence of
their better pipes, that so primitive a method of
smoking is resorted to.

The hunters were much pleased at this auspicious
commencement of the sporting campaign. Rugo-
nauth, too, gravely and sedately recjoiced over the
death of the first tiger he had shown ; and predicted
great subsequent sport, and consequent emolument
to himself. Nor did he object to a glass of brandy,
which his masters offered him, to drink to their
continued suceess.

It must not be supposed that the encounter from
first to last occupied but a brief half-hour. Irom
the time the beaters were first put in, to the death,
it may have lasted two or three hours.

Neither must it be supposed that any very
unusual number of bullets were expended before the
final one was fired. It is not often that a close shot
is obtained under such favourable circumstances as
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to make it reasonably sure of killing. There are
several reasons for this, There is the excitement.
The beast, too, is usually moving in thick jungle,
or, if in the open, at a gallop. Snap-shots—and
those very frequently, when only a portion of
are rather the rule than the

the body is visible
exception.  All these circumstances conduce to
missing ; and almost fabulous would be considered
by the inexperienced the amount of ammunition
sometimes expended, and but few wounds to show
how much had been expended in vain, Besides, a
large powerful animal like a tiger or bear requires
not only to be struck vitally, but in a part exercising
an immediate influence over the motive power.
Though mortally wounded, a beast will often strive
and fight, perhaps for hours ; and not unfrequently
escape altogether, to die in some secluded spot, a
feast for jackals, but yiclding no trophies to his
victors.

At the long and difficult shots which had dis-
tinguished the affray, our hunters may be considered
as fortunate in having been so successful in their
shooting.

After giving the neecessary directions, the three
sent for their ponies and cantered off to the tents.

It was nearly sunset, however, before the beaters,

who, in relays, staggered under the weight of the
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tigress, which had been tied by its legs to a long
branch, reached the camp. Having deposited their
burden with much grunting and rubbing of shoulders,
they were, under the orders of Mackenzie, mar-
shalled into line, and then desired to sit down in a
ring. This accomplished, Mackenzie, with a bag of
money in his hand, briefly addressed them :

“You have all done well,” he said.  “The other
Sahibs and myself are pleased. You shall always
be fairly paid by myself, or one of the other gentle-
men, and have your day’s pay without deduction.
Place that in mind. To-day I shall give you an
extra half-day’s pay : and so I will always do when
we kill.  After I have paid you, each man make for
himself a cup, and I will give him a drink of
Mourah.”

There were some pleasant murmurings after
this brief speech ; but as it was probably umntel-
ligible to many, though spoken in IHindustani,
Rugonanth was desired to translate it into their
dialect. A buzz of approval, and various cjacula-
tions, in which # cherisher of the poor” was clearly
and generally distinguishable, followed the announce-
ment of the Sahib’s intentions.

The money paid, the party dispersed in search of
cups. These were soon found.  The Peepul, or
other broad-leaved tree, furnished the material.
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The leaf, neatly twisted, was pinned together with
baubel, or other thorns, seldom wanting in India.
When thus prepared by hands well used to the
operation, an eflicient cup was in the possession of
each man, and a wine-glassful, or thereabouts, of
the potent spirit was poured by one of the servants
into each. Nor was much time allowed for leakage
it being, in most cases, turned immediately down the
throat of the recipient.

This coneluded, the poor simple creatures went
on their way rejoicing, declaring that “they were
always ready with their families—man, woman, and
child—to beat the jungles for such kind and just
lords. Never had better Sahib people come to those
parts.”

I hope it will not be taken amiss by those young
Indian sportsmen, who do me the honour of reading
this little book, if I venture to suggest to them, that
in any future trip, they should act as we have seen
Mackenzie do, and pay the beaters themselves.  To
allow the shikarces, or servants, to do so without
being personally superintended by one of the
hunters themselves, is tantamount to fleceing them
of a per-centage of their hardly-earned wages. If
this duty is entrusted to some native go-between, he
is almost certain to pay himself at the expense of

the wretched ercatures who have done a fair day’s
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work for the pittance their due. And the gentle-
men get the eredit of this. Should they be disposed
to clamour, the villagers are told it is the Sahil’s
order, and threatened with his dire displeasure if
they profess to e discontented. Not only is the
Englishman’s name thus brought into disrepute, and
associated with what is niggardly and unjust, but
the consequence not unfrequently is, that when
agaln required, beaters are not to be procured.
Independently of the justice of the case, it thercfore
becomes sound policy to satisfy oneself that all have
their rights. It is very tantalising to find some-
times that no beaters are forthcoming when game
is marked down. And not only does it affect the
carcless paymasters themselves, but also any other
party who may at some future time visit the place.
It is surely but right and honourable to sce that no
deductions, on any aceount, are made from the usual
pay. Those who permit it, either by inattention or
carelessness, deserve to lose their game from want of
that assistance which would otherwise be willingly
afforded.

The three hunters, whose exploits I have under-
taken to describe, were men kindly and humane.
They were too good sportsmen not to be reasonably
considerate towards those on whom much of their

success depended.  And the men very quickly found



AN EVENING SWIM, . 43

this out, and in consequenee yielded a ready and
willing obedience. A kindly word or joke, any little
notice indeed, when combined with the necessary
determination to enforce attention to their orders,
goes a great deal further than an oath, or anathema,
against those “infernal niggers”  And such I
recommend to those young sportsmen whose lot it
may be to follow in the footsteps of the “Eastern
hunters.”

As the sun went down the three friends strolled
down to the pool, and found they had not deceived
themselves as to the delight afforded by a plunge
after the hard day’s work. A swim and roll about
in the water invigorated them mmmensely, and they
shortly sat down to dinner in a state of mind and
body it is rarcly given to the dyspeptic shunner of
air and exercise, or the contemmer of cnergetic
inuring sport to enjoy.

Before and during dinner the noise of many voices
indicated where the process of skinning the dead
tigress was being effected by the choomars (tanners),
who had been summoned from a large village about
three miles off. A spot had been selected for this
purpose a little to the leeward of the camp, and to
this, after dinner—much refreshed by copious liba-
tions of that most grateful compound “mug—

the hunters betook themselves personally to super-
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intend the stretching and pegging down of the
skin.

When the hide is taken off, and the pieces of
flesh and fat still adhering carefully scraped away,
it is pegged to the ground by means of a number of
little wooden pegs, two or three inches long, dviven
through the skin at intervals, just within its outer
edge, all round. This i1s done with the hairy side
of the skin downwards, so that, after being well
washed and seraped, the interior may dry from the
exposure, and thus the hide retain, without shrink-
ing, the dimensions it has been stretched to. It
therefore follows that a skin is somewhat longer in
measurement than the animal who at one time
actually wore it.

Cheroot in mouth, and lolling in their chans in
the loose undress I have before deseribed, the
hunters sat and superintended, smoking and chatting
over the incidents of the day, in the pleasant light
of a young tropical moon. The hum of many in-
sects was around, seeming to pervade the air.  Bats
fluttered to and fro, and fireflies glittered m the
shady nooks about the pool. A hungry impaticent
family or two of jackals sct up their clamorous
demands for supper, having already scented death
on the still air.  And more than once the ghost-

like form of one more daring than the rest would
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approach, only, however, to glide away, followed by
a stone or stick from one of the village watehmen,
or other detector of the intruder. An owl, flitting
about, hooted its low wailing notes, like some
ubiquitous demon ; and all listened as, onece or
twice, the distant roar, or rather grunt, of a tiger
came borne on the gentle night air.  The hot siroceo
wind which had blown strongly during the day had
given place to one, not cool certainly, but now in
comparison fresh, gentle, and balmy, though even
yet puffs came laden with the furnace heat of the
parched and desiceated soil.  Oceasionally a thump
would be heard, causing a general rush and seramble
among some of the followers, as a ripe mango fell
to earth.

“How awfully jolly this is,” observed young
Hawkes, as he mixed a little cold weak “brandy
pawnee ” which his servant brought him. “It’s
astonishing to me how fellows stick In cantonments,
when they ean get out to the jungles and have a
nice evening after such a glorious day’s sport.”

“ And antieipations of other days as good,” said
Norman. “The mug, too, is better, the cheroots
burn better, the air is better and fresher, and a man
himself feels better in the jungles. <Ob, a life in
the woods for me ! Yes, it's very jolly, Hawkes.
I am precious glad to see you taking so kindly to it.
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Old Mac, here, and I have had many an enjoyable
trip like this, and I hope we shall have many more.
Eh, old fellow ?”

“I believe you, me boy,” answered the Scotchman
in popular phrase. “The after-dinner cheroot of a
successful day is about as jolly a thing as I know
of, with good fellows to chat to and talk it over
with.”

“And what a lovely night it is,” Norman re-
marked. “I declare, after the heat and excitement
of the day, it makes a man feel at peace with him-
self and with the world, to sit out and hear the
wind sighing through the trees. Were you ever in
love, Hawkes ?” he asked, as he turned abruptly to
that individual.  “This is a nice night for spooning,
isn’t it? I believe I can sce you blushing in the
moonlight. Were you thinking of Miss Verney just
now, when you looked at the moon #”

Hawkes laughed as he answered with some slight
confusion, “Come, Norman, no chaff. I think it
was you who were inclined to be sentimental.”

“ Oh, hang the sentiment,” said Mackenzie. “As
leader of the expedition, I positively forbid it.”

- “Hark to the unromantic Highlander! But I
say, Mac, we had better order the tiger’s body to be
taken away : I see they have cut off the head.”

Mackenzie accordingly gave orders to that effect.
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“Very well, Sahib,” said the man to whom they
had been given; “but some of the horse-keepers
have a petition to make.”

“What, about the tiger ?” Mackenzie inquired.

“Yes, Sahib. They are low-caste fellows, and say
they would like some of the meat.”

“What? Do you mean o cat? Call them here.
I should like to know what flavour it has.”

“Rather rankish sort of food to indulge in, I
should think,” Norman observed.

“Regular cannibalism, or worse,” said Hawkes.
“What stomachs they must have.”

On being summoned, two or three of the horse-
keepers made their appearance, and in reply to the
questions of their masters, declared they wished
to be allowed to have a cut from the skinless
body.

“But what does it taste like 2” inquired Norman.
“ It must be very hard and strong in taste.”

“ Sahib, the meat is very hot meat. It is highly
tasted and strength-giving. It is not good to eat
too mueh of it.”

“I can faney it must indeed be stimulating flesh,
and decidedly high-flavoured. Which is the best
part 2 What piece do you wish to have ?”

“If it be the Sahib’s order, I should like to have
that part they call the ‘leg mutton,’” said the man,
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using the English specific term, in a general sense
comprehending the hind-quarters of all animals.

“The leg mutton! Tiger leg mutton!” laughed
Norman. “Why, Mac, this is something new. We
have often heard in the hunting-field of the pork
‘muttony chops’ served up for breakfast ; but hang
it,—defaming that homely joint is a delightful
novelty.”

After a hearty laugh at the queer confusion of
terms, the men were allowed to depart, with per-
mission to select the choicest bits from the body.

“Upon my word,” said Mackenzie, “some of
these low-caste natives will cat anything. Flesh is
flesh to them ; though tiger is better, I think, than
cattle that have died of disease.”

“What, will they eat that ?” Hawkes asked.

“The outeasts will, and glad to get it, though it
has been known to breed fearful disorders.”

“Yes,” said Norman. “ We are very apt to be
horrified at these disgusting tastes; but after all,
the ‘braxy mutton’ of you Highlanders, Mae, is
not much better.”

“Good sound tiger is no end preferable, I should
think,” replied Mackenzie.

“Ay, and I bet,” said Hawkes, “these fellows
would sooner have their slice of tiger than the half-
putrid flesh which it is sometimes fashionable for
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epicures to indulge in, under the shape of what once
was sound venison meat.”

“True, and I agree with them,” Norman said.
“Theirs is mere natural eraving for animal food ;
the epicure’s a vitiated gastronomic taste ; at least
in those instances where the meat is eaten when
nearly ready to walk away.”

“] am told erocodile is fine tender food,” Mac-
kenzie observed; “and I know these big lizards,
ichneumons, or whatever they call themselves, are
capital grub in the native estimation. But these
are subjeets which require a little ballast, so I shall
have a night-cap and turn in.”

By the carly hour of half-past nine the three
sportsmen sought their eots, drawn outside the
tents for the sake of the greater freshness. “Turn-
ing in” was slightly a misnomer, and hardly sug-
gestive of Indian hot-weather repose; for it could
only figuratively be applied to the prostration of
the figure on the eot, unincumbered with sheets or
blankets.

It is to be hoped that the digestions of the biped
partakers of the tiger’s flesh were not more incom-
moded than the troop of jackals, which, noisily
banqueting on the same food, gave audible intima-
tion of their vicinity, but without disturbing the
wearled hunters.



CHAPTER III

No ¢ khubber ”—Waiting for a Shot—DPatience rewarded—Death
of a buck Cheetul—Samber stalking—An affair with the
Bears—Narrow escape—Distribution of the Meat—Greedi-
ness,

BEFORE sunrise on the following morning, the
hunters took their dip in the pool. Nor were they
deterred from doing so regularly by the appearance
of a water-snake, which wriggled away in a shallow
part from between Hawkes legs, sending that gen-
tleman flying out of the water.

Neither did a report that muggurs (alligators)
inhabited the river have the effect of limiting their
swim. The natives bathed there with impunity,
and they saw no reason why they should not do so
likewise.

The shikarees made their appearance soon after
breakfast, saying that they had only attempted to
ring the Mungaum jungle, as the men were too
tired to try those more distant ; and it was found to
contain no tiger.

And truly old Rugonauth looked as if something
hiad knocked him up. Norman, who knew the old
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sinner well, judged that it was not altogether attri-
butable to the fatigues of the previous day ; but, in
part at least, to the copious libations which had, in
all probability, signalised the fall of the first tiger.

Under these circumstances, it was determined to
try for samber and cheetul in the afternoon, in the
range of hills which rose from the plain on the
opposite side of the river. As a regular beat was
not econtemplated, orders were issued for a couple of
experienced men only, belonging to the locality, to
be in attendance on each hunter at the hour of four.
Under the guidanee of the village shikarees,—well
acquainted with the neighbouring eountry,—the
sportsmen hoped by stalking to secure a skin or
two, and some meat, both for themselves and the
people.

Very tedious sometimes on shikar excursions are
the mid-day hours when unemployed in the chace ;
and weary seems the time till the approach of
evening enables the sportsman to stroll out with his
rifle or shot-gun,—as taste dictates,—in search of
game, for which it is hardly worth while to brave
the full fervour of the summer sun.

The early morning and evening, too, is the time,
when the forest deer leave the thiek and tangled
coverts in which they have sought rest and shelter,

and feed in the open pastures and glades in and
e 2
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around ; thus affording to the hunter opportunities
of stalking them.

Our party had with them a small selection of
books,—some, anything but light reading. Many a
man can trace to the long unemployed hours of the
day, the knowledge of authors who, in all pro-
bability, would otherwise have remained unread.
An Indian up-country station was not always, in
former days, particularly well supplied with books,
or at any rate, offered no extensive choice ; so that
what might be deemed heavy literature, not un-
frequently formed a portion of the hunter’s equip-
ment.  As space was limited also, the burden of a
large number of hooks was not to be thought of ;
something which would last was usually sought in
preference to novels, only to be galloped through
and thrown aside.

A little before the hour I have named, the three
friends had flung down whatever had occupied them,
and stood prepared for the evening’s sport.

To reach the hunting ground, they had to cross
the river, and traverse the belt of jungle which in-
tervened between it and the hills.

Separating at the camp itself, each took a direc-
tion, so as to strike the hills at spots about a mile
apart, with the view of interfering as little as might
be, one with the other.
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1 shall follow Norman, to whom it fell to take the
central beat, which of course was that the nearest to
and opposite the encampment.

A walk of a mile or so brought him to the foot
of the first range of hills, and his econductor assured
him that samber would ecertainly be on the feed
somewhere among the dry yellow grass, which in
patches studded the table-land on the top.

Girding their loins for the ascent, Norman and
his two attendants accordingly made their way by a
meandering track, originally worn from the thicket
by wild animals themselves, and developed by the
wood or grass-cutters of the village, in the pursuit of
their avocations, into a rough path.

As they approached the top, they cautiously
advaneed, sheltered by the jungle, hoping to find
some deer on the feed in the open pastures above.
But none were to be seen. The village shikaree,
however, who scemed well up to his work, pointed
to some freshly-broken twigs and indented grass;
and further on, a few hoof-prints showed that a herd
of samber had passed ; and, as the man asserted,
but very recently.

“They cannot be very far off, Sahib,” he said in a
whisper. “There is a favourite feeding-ground a
little to our right-hand ; if it please the Sahib, T will
go and see if there are any there.”
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“Very good, do so,” replied Norman. “I will
kecp watch here till you return ; and take you care
of the wind.” Saying this, he tossed a few blades
of grass into the air, and pointed to the quarter
whence they were blown.

The shikaree nodded his head and moved stealthily
and silently away, making a slight detour, so as to
gain ‘a position from which he might approach up
wind, the spot he wished to examine. Taking off
as he went, the dirty ragged little roll of cloth which
did duty for a pugree, and which might possibly, in
some far-off period, have claimed to be white, he
twisted twigs and leaves within its folds, and bend-
ing them so as to conceal both it and a portion of
his face, replaced it.

Norman was not sorry to have a few minutes to
regain the wind and steadiness which the climb up
the hill had somewhat impaired. Sitting, rifle in
hand, with his attendant perfectly still in the shade
of a small tree, he awaited the man’s return, or such
chance as Diana might previously send one of her
keenest votaries,

A brace of green pigeons came and settled in a
neighbouring tree, and Norman watched them,
thinking they would be very palatable for dinner.
In the absence of other employment, he brought up
his rifle and endeavoured to cover one after the
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other successively. “ A pretty rifle shot,” he thought,
as he aimed, without, of eourse, the intention of
firing. He was thus employed, when the stillness
was disturbed by a crackling sound, such as an
animal might make in stepping on a dried twig or
patch of shrivelled leaves. He instantly brought
down his rifle and listened. Apparently the noise
came from amidst the jungle on the slope of the hill,
some two hundred yards below, and to one side of
the place he occupied. The native caught the sound
at the same time, and pointed in the direction
whence it proceeded. Norman nodded his head,
and motioned to the man to lie down behind an
adjacent bush. This was quickly done; and he
himself, with rifle at the ready, concealed his person
behind the stem of the tree, listening intently to
catch any further sound as an indication of the
animal’s progress, and in what direction.

Ere long, another crackle showed that whatever
animal it might be, it was advancing in a line which,
if continued in, would bring it within eighty or a
hundred yards of his place of ambush.

The narrow track by which they had ascended
the hill, seemed to afford, at about that distance,
the opening he sought as offering a chance of a shot.
With cocked rifle, the hunter kept his eye more par-
ticularly on this break in the density of the cover,
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but at the same time cast, ever and anon, a glance
over the intervening jungle. Again the sounds were
heard ; and Norman thought he caught a glimpse of
a shadowy form passing amongst the brushwood.
The stillness now remained for some time un-
broken, save by the whispering of the leaves as they
rustled in the hot and dry wind, or the occasional
note of some forest bird awakened into life as the
cooler hours advanced. All at once a prolonged
noise among the fallen leaves, seemingly not more
than twenty or thirty yards distant, distracted the
hunter’s attention from the path; and even the
native raised his head, and looked ecarnestly through
the bush which sheltered him. But Norman soon
satisfied himself that it proceeded from the scrateh-
ing of jungle or spur-fowl, and not from the tread
of a heavy animal. He turned once more to watch
the open glade, and there standing broadside on, at
about cighty yards’ distance, was a doe cheetul. It
seemed as if the creature must have risen out of the
ground, so sudden was the apparition, and so bricf
the space of time during which his attention had
wandered.  Carefully he brought up his rifle, but
paused with his finger on the trigger, as he became
aware of a movement in the cover just behind the
doe, and the horns of a buck appeared above a bush.
The doe, quite unconscious of its narrow escape,



A DEAD BUCK. a7

after looking suspiciously up and down the path,
crossed it with deliberation and disappeared in the
jungle on the other side, and its place was almost
immediately taken by the owner of the horns. One
moment was suflicient to draw the bead upon his
shoulder ; in another the “thud” of the rifle bullet
announced the trueness of the aim, and the gallant
buck cheetul, with a bullet through his heart, was
lying dead in his tracks.

As the sharp rifle-crack echoed through the wood,
two or three does bounded across the path like mere
flashes, and were quickly lost in the dense cover on
the other side.

As Norman and his attendant stood examining
the beautiful creature, and admiring its fine pro-
portions, the other villager added himself to the
group with a movement so stealthy as scarcely to
attract attention.

“Very good, Sahib!” was his first exelamation.
“That bullet was well sent. I hope the sound of
the gun has not disturbed the samber.”

“Then you have seen some?” was Norman’s
quick demand, as he reloaded his empty rifle.
“Where are they ?”

“There are seven feeding on the grass land I
mentioned, Sahib. Your slave has seen them, but
they may have heard the noise and made off.”
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“ That remains to be proved. T'll send this man
to fetch some villagers to carry in the cheetul ; and
here, tie a piece of rag to this branch and drag the
body underneath it. It will scare away anything
till he returns. Now lead the way.”

The two accordingly went off at a fast walk, and
another ten minutes brought them to a dip in the
table-land. A watercourse intersected the hollow,
and although not at this season a running stream,
had, from its monsoon abundance, left in its decpest
clefts one or two pools of water, the resort during
the night of numerous deer.

From ridge to ridge the intervening hollow was
covered with yellow grass, tinged with green in
those parts near the water. Patches of jungle
fringed the ridges and also the whole undulating
space, affording good stalking ground to an active
man.

Peering through one of these patches, the villager
pointed with exultation to the samber, still uncon-
sciously feeding on the further side of the water-
course, but far out of shot from the spot from which
the hunters were observing them. Norman nodded,
and carefully examined the ground towards them,
both with his own unassisted eyes and by the aid of
a good binocular.

The deer were about a hundred yards from that
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part of the watercourse which nearest approached
them. Could the nullah be attained, it appeared
sufficiently stony and rugged to afford cover to the
stalker, who might then, with some difficulty, be
able to make his way up it till he reached a point
within fair shot.

Norman thought it quite practicable, as the wind
was from the deer; so, telling his companion to sit
where he was for the present, he waited till the
samber had become hidden by one pateh, and
then stealthily and swiftly glided towards it.  That
reached, he had again to wait till the herd passed
on and were lost behind another. In this way,
making rushes from clump to clump, he managed
to gain the nullah, but at a point still too far to risk
a shot. The game had been slowly feeding parallel
with the water-course, and away from the spot he
had reached. He easily made his way for the next
fifty yards, but after that the nullah turned partly
towards the deer, and it was only by crouching very
low, and availing himself of every boulder of rock
or bush, or rise in the bank, that he managed at last
to get within about a hundred yards of the nearest
of the herd—a hind. The big stag was some twenty
yards further away.

As he watehed them through an aperture between
two boulders of rock in the middle of the water-
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course, the animal fed directly up the slope, and
hence only presented his hind quarters. To fire at
him in sueh a position would be useless; for if struck
the wound could hardly stop the beast, who would
quickly be lost in the neighbouring jungle. He
waited a brief half-minute, but finding that the stag
still persistently fed directly away, and was at every
step inereasing the distance between them, Norman
seized a pebble and grated it harshly against the
granite boulder.

The nearest hind turned rapidly round to look at
the place from which the unaccustomed noise had
issued. The stag himself ceased feeding ; but less
curious than his female relative, or deeming it
perhaps her duty to detect danger, he only raised
his head and lazily turned it to observe her motions,
The movement, however, brought his body partially
round, and presented a slanting shot to the ready-
prepared hunter.

Pointing his rifle through the ereviee, he put on
the hair-trigger and fired, and was glad to hear the
answering “ thud ” of the bullet striking flesh.  The
stag recled and fell to his kuees, but recovered him-
self and broke into a lumbering canter.

Norman had left his double rifle with the shika-
ree, preferring to use his fine-sighted hair trigger for

the stalking shot, and now he half regretted it.
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The whole of the hinds, with two half-grown young
ones, went away at a gallop ; but, after proceeding
a short distance, decreased their pace as they found
their lord and master lingering far in the rear.
More than one turned to look at him, wondering no
doubt at his unusual laziness in the presence of
danger. However, they disappeared over the ridge,
but before he reached that point of safety, his
uneasy trot had subsided to a walk. Once the
beast stopped, but it was only for a moment ; and
he followed in the wake of the hinds and also
passed over the ridge in the same track.

Norman had, meanwhile, kept perfectly still,
carnestly watching every movement through his
glass. No sooner had the stag vanished than he
started up, reloaded as quickly as possible, and
turned round to signal his assistant. That worthy,
however, was already making the best of his way
down the slope to join him,

“Sahib,” said he, as he came up; “the samber
will not go very far. He was hard hit.”

“T know 1it,” was the answer, as Norman ex-
changed his single for the double rifle.  “ We must
get on his track, though. He will be lying down, I
expect. What sort of country is it over the ridge ?”

“Much like this, Sahib. There is jungle a little
beyond. He will perhaps lie down in that.”
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“Then we shall have a good view from that rock,
shall we not?” asked Norman, pointing to an
elevated portion of the ridge.

The man replied in the affirmative. So to the
rock in question they at once made their way.
This reached, they cautiously and carefully peered
over, but after a lengthened examination, could
discover no samber.

“He will have entered that pateh,” said Norman,
who was still scanning the ground about. “ You
see those trees,” he continued after a while. “ Good !
I will get to their shelter; and when you see me
safely there, go round, concealed by the ridge, and
cross it about that green bush; then walk down
into the open. The wind is from there. The beast
may scent you and break within shot of me. If he
won’t move, we must track him.”

The man replied with a “very good, Sahib,” and
after seeing Norman reach the trees indicated, pro-
ceeded to perform his portion of the manceuvre,
and carry into effect the orders he had received.

This was judiciously done, but without its pro-
ducing the result desired. So, seeing that the
animal, if there, was not inelined to break, Norman
beckoned to the man, and they sought the pug or
slot. There was no blood on it, but the experienced
hunter rather argued favourably than the reverse
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from that circumstance. Internal bleeding, he
knew, was usually indicative of a more dangerous
wound than one with copious external effusion,
and he was perfectly satisfied the beast had been
hard hit.

The track took them right up to the thicket, as
anticipated ; Norman with cocked rifle leading the
way. As they approached it, the samber, who was
lying down, just within its skirts, jumped up, but
only to fall to the bullet which greeted his appear-
ance. .

It proved to be a large stag, but not earrying so
fine a head as it would have done some months
later. The horns are not nearly so handsome as
those of the red deer, being only three tyned ; but
still, when in maturity, are fine sylvan trophies.

The first bullet, it was found, had passed between
the ribs and lodged in the chest, whence it was
afterwards extracted.

In anticipation of a good supper of meat that
evening, the villager was enthusiastic in his admira-
tion, both of the beast and of the shot which had
laid him low. But, while bestowing his encomiums
on Norman’s abilities, he was not forgetful of
his own surpassing merits as a shikarce, or his
intimate aequaintance with the haunts of the forest
game,
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“The Sahib’s hand is heavy on the game,” he
said. “His gun deals death. And his slave,
Manajee, is a great shikaree—the greatest in these
parts. I will show your worship any quantity of
game, for I—sit—sit—down, Sahib,” he suddenly
ejaculated in the midst of his vaunts; “here are
some samber coming !”

And true enough, three or four came cantering
leisurely past, within sixty or seventy yards, without
having as yet perceived the two men. As Norman,
however, raised his weapon, the flashing of the
barrels or some other circumstance attracted their
attention, and their easy pace was quickly changed
into one of the most headlong speed. They rushed
past at full stretch, Norman singling out a young
stag, at which he let drive with his left barrel. But
the beast continued its flight uninterruptedly, the
bullet striking slightly behind it, and ecareering
through the air after ricocheting, with a shrill
“pinging ” noise.

As evening was drawing on, Norman decided on
returning towards the camp by a slight déour.
They reached the foot of the hills without secing
anything more, and made for the path by which
they had come, so as to meet the men who had heen
sent for from the village. This they shortly did,
and leaving the shikarece to conduct them to the
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spot where the samber was concealed, and disem-
howel the game, Norman transferred his rifles to
another ; but before he left them, he heard
Manajee declare, in reply to one of his fellow
villagers, that the Sahib was a mighty hunter ; and
that he—DManajec to wit—*was the best shikaree
in those parts, an unerring puggee, and a tree-to-
tree guide through the country.” He reached the
camp a little before dark, about the same time as
Hawkes. The latter had been also successful,
having killed a samber hind, missed another, and
also a Neilgye.

It was quite dark before Mackenzie came in;
and late though he had tarried, he returned empty-
handed.

“What sport, Mac?” was the inquiry which
saluted him as he arrived.

A hoarse sound, between a growl and a chuckle,
was the only answer vouchsafed until he had taken
a long pull at some brandy-and-water, with which
his experienced servant met Inm on his dismount-
ing from his horse. Thus invigorated, he spoke.
“Confounded luck! Blown myself till I couldn’t
speak ; half sprained my ancle ; turned myself into
a regular wet sponge ; and all for nothing.” TUn-
satisfactory as this might reasonably be deemed to

Mackenzie, it appeared to be fraught with some-

¥
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thing exceedingly ludicrous, for he burst out laugh-
ing. He shortly, however, continued: “I didn’t
know I had such a turn of speed ; but running in
this weather, though internally drvy work, is the
very veverse externally.  Just let me get rid of
these wet things, and this hrandy-and-water, and I
will tell you my adventures. But oh, Lord! my
speed was child’s play to the little chap’s.”

“What little chap’s ? what is the joke?” asked
Norman. “It doesn’t seem a very dry one; but
let’s have it.  What have you been up to ?”

“Come, out with it, Mae,” echoed Hawkes. “It
is evidently too good to keep all to yourself.”

“Now youn two fellows are as curious as a conple
of women. However, I have compassion on you.
Oh, Lord! Norman, it was the most ridiculous
thing you ever saw. Gad! How they ran! and
how the little fellow danced! I shall never forget
his face afterwards, and his look of reproach at my
laughter. Oh dear! oh dear! He will bhe the
death of me; and the fellow with the tim-tim,

2

too.” Saying which, the Seotchman burst into a
prolonged roar.

The intense merriment of the worthy fellow was
contagions. Without a bit knowing what he was
laughing at, the two others joined in ; mueh to the

discomfiture of the grave Sheik Hussein, who came
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in to say that, if the Sahibs were prepared, dinner
was ready to be served.

After awhile Mackenzie became calmer; and,
drawing a face of unnatural gravity, began his
narrative, which was, however, interrupted by
another fit, as he feebly ecjaculated, “The little
dancing fellow will kill me.”

“Don’t be so selfish, Mac,” said Norman. “ Iere
are Hawkes and myself quite prepared to be good
listeners, and you won't indulge us. Control your
feelings, and get safely delivered of your joke, or
we won't wait to hear it.”

“Well, o T want to. It's very inhuman my
laughing so, for it was no joke at all for the poor
little devil. But I can’t help it, and I believe he
will have his revenge in making me break a blood-
vessel. But I am quite exhausted. Do, Hawkes,
like a good fellow, brew a mug.”

The mug was brewed; and Mae, having at
length prepared himself, ordered dinner.  During
the meal, he found himself sufliciently recovered to
narrate his adventures, though not without some
relapses.

“Isn't it a nuisance,” he said, “1 lost such a
whopping bear ?”

“A bear? What, is he the cause of the
langhter ?”
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“Ay! I'm just going to tell you. You know I
had to strike the hills, about a mile on your left,
Norman. Well, just as I approached them, I met a
couple of men running to our camp. They told
me a wood-cutter had seen two bears, and marked
them down among some rocks, and that they
were on their way to fetch us. I knew it was no
use hunting for you two fellows, even had there
been time; so I determined to have a shy at
them by myseclf. I found about twenty or thirty
men had assembled from a village not far distant ;
so I took them off with me at once. The place in
which the bears were reported to be lying, was a
big ravine, a sort of winding cleft, which, eut from
the hill front, ran in a slanting direction. Some
parts of the sides rose almost precipitously from the
ravine to the table-land on the hill-top. T left it to
the men entirely to conduet our plan of action. Tt
was arranged that I should stand guard over a
wooded nullah which ran into the ravine on one
side, while they should go round by the other side to
the head of the gorge, and tumble rocks and stones
into it. I had just reached my station, and the
men, in small separate parties of threes and fours,
were moving along on the opposite side, about
three hundred yards from where I stood, when a

clattering of stones down the rocky side of the
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ravine attracted my attention. This was imme-
diately succeeded by loud shouting. I looked
across, and saw a party of four or five men pelting
something lower down. Presently a couple of bears
scrambled up the rocks, and charged right at them.
Of course they bolted for their lives, and I think I
never before saw such a display of gymnmastics.
There were a few stunted trees, almost leafless, near
the spot, and standing on open ground apart from
the jungle. They were little more than bushes ; but
into these two or three of the men threw themselves
with a monkey-like activity, which utterly passeth
my understanding. The others fled in different
directions towards the thicker jungle in the back-
ground. One of the bears selected one of the
latter, and went his best pace along the level in
pursuit. Notwithstanding the most desperate and
extraordinary cxertions of the long-legged fellow in
front, the bear gained rapidly on him. But, for-
tunately, as it proved, it was the tim-tim-wallah.
He had no time to fling himself into one of the
trees, and, I confess, I was most anxious as to the
result of the race. Preferring, however, his own skin
to that of his drum, when he found there was no
way of avoiding his enraged pursuer, he, as a last
resource, dropped his tim-tim. Bruin at once pulled

up to examine his prize, and was soon engaged i
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wreaking vengeance on the hollow sounding article.
Doubtless many a marriage and other native cere-
mony had been enlivened with the banging of that
most cherished instrument ; but never again, alas!
was it destined to delight and charm the native ear.
The enraged bear seized it with his claws; bit at
it; and very soon reduced it to a state quite in-
compatible with any future drumming. However,
the bear’s attention being thus distracted, and his
fury spent in the demolition of the tim-tim, its
owner was enabled to make good use of his long
legs, and effected his escape ; while the beast, appa-
rently satisfied with the destruction he had accom-
plished, lumbered away, and disappeared in the
jungle.

“The other bear had fixed his special attention on
a little fellow, who declined to place his speed in
at least

competition with that of his antagonist,
e only ran for about a dozen yards, and then
scrambled with amazing rapidity into one of the
small trees. It was hardly sufficient to bear his
welght, but he managed to fix one foot in a eleft,
and the other widely separate on a different branch,
and as high above the ground as he could get. It
was only about six or seven feet though, and the
hear dashed up to the foot of the tree, cevidently
thinking he had secured his vietim.
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“It's a great shame to laugh,” suid Mae, as he
recovered from the fresh burst his reeital induced.
“It sounds very hard-hearted; but though I felt
very funky for the poor little chap, I couldn’t for
the life of me help it at the time.

“The bear rose on his hind legs and made a pat
with the claws of one fore-foot, as if to seize one of
the man’s. Hanging on like grim death by the thin
boughs and twigs, the little fellow had his legs
stretched with his feet far apart, clutching the
boughs most tenaciously with his toes, which were
just about on a line with the bear’s paws. When
the man raised the foot aimed at out of reach, the
brute made a dab with his other paw at the other
foot, and so he had alternately to raise cach foot as
it became the object of attack. This continuing for
some time, gave to both the man and his assailant
the appearance of daneing. But it was varied by
the poor little beggar making occasional kicks at
the bear's nose as he shifted his position. The dis-
tance was too far for my rifle to tell with any
certainty, though I brought it up once or twice,
but was afraid to fire, as the two were so close to
each other.

“We shouted, and the rest of the beaters who
had huddled together shouted and yelled vigorously,

and at last the bear left his active little enemy:
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fortunately scathless, and came rattling down into
the ravine from which he had just ascended, and
right up the wooded nullah over which I was
holding guard.

“It became my turn now to prepare for action,
for I heard, without secing, him scrambling amongst
the stones and bushes. Presently I caught sight of
him, and drove a brace of bullets into his body.
He staggered, hard hit, but went off at an un-
diminished pace, growling like fury. I had only
my double rifle with me, so as soon as I could load
I posted off after him at a double, under the
guidance of my shikaree. What o run I had!
The very thought of it makes me thivsty.”

After a brief pause, during which the narrator
was engaged in temporarily satisfying a most un-
quenchable thirst, he continued :—

“The man thought we might intereept the beast
by making a cut across to a neighbouring ravine.
We did this at a pace which would have astonished
your weak minds. But all the pumping and per-
spiring I underwent was of no use, for we saw
nothing of our active friend, though I am certain 1
drilled a couple of holes into his fur jacket. 1 got
the men together afterwards and Deat the ravine,
but nothing turned up; so, as it was getting dark,

I was obliged to give up the search.
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“But oh ! you should have seen the faces of the
tim-tim-wallah and the little dancing chap, and the
forlorn expression with which the former showed
me the remains of his cherished drum. However,
his was an ailment capable of a consolatory salve ;
and I dare say most of his fellows, who chaffed him
unmercifully, would willingly have exchanged places
with cither of them, now that the danger was over.
There now, that’s my adventure. I know what you
fellows killed, but let me have the particulars.”

Norman gave a Inief account of what we already
know. Hawkes also deseribed his performances ;—
how he had stalked the samber which was feeding
with a few others just outside some jungle, and
getting a close shot, disposed of it at once:
missing another with his left barrel as they galloped
away.

They all decided that the hills appeared good
sporting ground, and well worthy of being hunted,
in event of tigers being scarce in the beds of the
rivers in the plain.

The game was brought in and skinned.  As on
the previous evening, the three friends combined
duty with pleasure ; and, while enjoving the post-
prandial cheroot, superintended the stretching and
pegging of the skins. The choice bits of the

venison, too, were selected and laid aside for their
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own use. These consisted of some chops and a
haunch of the cheetul, and a steak or two cut from
the samber hind, together with the tongues and
marrow-bones of both.

Cheetul venison is good, that of the samber
coarse ; but the marrow bones of the latter are in-
comparable. The meat, too, was most welcome as
a change from a diet of the tough goat and half-fed
fowls which usually form the principal part of the
bill of fare of the Indian sportsman or traveller.
“Sudden death” is the term by which the spatch-
cock of the traveller is known, and not inappro-
priately ; for within the space of an hour the weary
man may see his dinner walking about, as well as
served broiled hefore him.

After the choice picees had been cut from the
carcases and laid aside, the latter were carried away
to the village, there to be cut into shares and dis-
tributed. Nor was this operation cffected in a noise-
less manner.  An incessant sound of many tongues
had, from the first, accompanied the important
business of division and allotment.  The distant
murmur, however, after a time swelled into such
a Babel of noise as to indicate, the hunters thought,
a disposition to strife. Fearing lest some of their
own servants or followers might be attempting to

exercise an undue influence m the distribution, or



ALLOTMENT OF THE MEAT.

-1

e

otherwise using their masters’ names in their own
behoof, they proceeded to the spot, easily guided by
the clamour. Under the wide-spreading branches
of a fine pecpul-tree, perhaps for centuries the
evening resort of the village elders, they found
gathered the whole population, male and female.
All were speaking at once, and it was some time
before the public attention was attracted to the
visitors. When, however, this took place, exclama-
tions of “The Sahibs! the Sahibs!” caused the
speedy exit from the scene of some of the women,
and quickly tended to allay the uproar.

The flesh of the game, cut up into blocks of meat,
was lylng arranged in rows on the bare ground.
The contention was going on, at the end of one of
these rows, over a pile of meat of imposing magni-
tude, and far larger than any of the others. Rugo-
nauth stood forward as the gentlemen approached,
and, amid a dead silence, replied to their inter-
rogatories,

“What is all this row about ?” asked Mackenzie.
“Can't you divide the meat in peace, without guar-
reling over it like a pack of hungry jackals?”

“Sahib,” the man said, “it is the greediness of
the Patell (the village head-man). It is not our
fault. The meat has been eut into portions for each

house of the village ; but the Patell is not satisfied,
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although he has got a treble share, and has only a

£)

few mouths in his house to feed;” and he pointed
to the unusually large share beside him.

“ Patell, how is this ?” Mackenzie demanded of a
lean hungry-looking old man. ¢ Your share seems
a very ample one.”

The Patell looked rather .ashamed, and would
willingly have now contented himself with the
portion assigned him. Thus directly appealed to,
however, he deemed 1t Incumbent on him to defend
his covetousness, and commenced therefore a voluble
statement.  Other standers-by were at once sct ofl,
moved by their desire to refute the Patell’s line of
argument, and the controversy scemed likely to rage
as loudly as before. But Mackenzie, in a stentorian
voice, commanded silence. It was his object to
keep on good terms with the village head-man,
whose influence it was desirable to retain in their
behalf, as he might throw many obstructions in the
way of procuring supplies and beaters, if rendered
sulky. In a tone, therefore, of gravity, becoming
the importance of the subject, Mac addressed the
assembly : “ As the portions of the meat,” he said,
“appear to be o well divided, one lot could only be
increased by cutting little strips from ecach of the
others, and that would spoil good flesh. So my
advice 1s, that all should be now accepted without
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any further dispute. On the next occasion of a kill,
these gentlemen and myself will send, as a special
mark of favour to the Patell, one of the steaks set
apart for us, in acknowledgment of his services
in assisting us. Enough. As I have spoken I
will do.”

This judicious decision was hailed with acclama-
tion. The dignity of the Patell was satisfied, and
the dispute at an end. Indeed, so much did the
village chief esteem the gratifying condescension of
the Sahib people, that he intimated his perfect
readiness there and then, to do anything or go any-
where for such generous cherishers of the humble.

Having wrought the disputants to this wholesome
frame of mind, the friends retired to their tents;
and the whole village was shortly engaged in the
delightful occupation of removing the meat.



CHAPTER 1V.

A Tiger sups on Beef—Preparations made for Revenge—His first
Appearance—His seccond—His last—Charms and Witcheraft.

AFTER a plunge in the river on the following
morning, the hunters were sitting enjoying the carly
cup of tea outside their tents. They were chatting
over the adventures of the previous day, and specu-
lating on what the current one would produce in
the shape of sport, when a native was discerned
running towards them at full speed, shouting and
gesticulating wildly as he did so.

“Tiger! tiger! tiger! He has killed my cow!
He has killed my cow! He has half-caten my
cow!” Such were his exclamations as he ap-
proached ; and when he reached the tea-drinkers,
such still continued the burden of his wailing.
Apparently he considered it sufficiently explanatory
to induce the sportsmen to start oft’ at once to the
rescue of the yet undemolished remains of the un-
fortunate cow ; for it was some little time before
they could obtain from him any coherent account
of what had taken place.
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Their first impulse, indeed, had been to jump up
and get out their guns; and young Hawkes, deem-
ing that immediate action must necessarily ensue,
was already getting into his sporting costume with
praiseworthy alierity. A few questions, however,
from his more experienced companions after awhile
elicited the fact, that the man had not himself seen
the tiger, but only the mangled body of the defunct
cow. It had, he said, strayed during the night, and
following its track, he had come upon it dead and
partly eaten, and hastened at once to apprise the
hunters of the eircumstance.

“ Rugonauth or some of the puggees will be sure
to come across it, or, at any rate, find traces of the
tiger,” said Mackenzie.

“Yes,” replied Norman.  “ There has heen a tiger
hovering about this jungle for some time past; and
though he has not visited it for the last three or four
days, they will hardly leave it unexamined. But
suppose we go and have a look at the cow !”

“Don’t you think it might disturb the brute?
He is sure to be lying somewhere near, and might
sneak off,” observed the eautious Scotchman.

“Hardly. He is very likely gorged ; and besides,
this fellow says the cow is half a field away from
the jungle.”

“ All right, come along then. But we had better
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take our rifles in case of accident. Never mind
your trowsers, Hawkes. We are not going to look
for the tiger now. I shall go as I am;” and Mack-
enzie led the way in drawers and slippers.

After leaving orders for the instant preparation
of breakfast, and sending a summons to the village
for the collection of the beaters, the three started off
in their light and easy morning ecostume to inspect
the scene of the kill.

This proved to be not more than a quarter
of a mile from the camp. Conducted by the un-
lucky owmer of the cow, accordingly, they soon
reached it, and found the animal as described. It
had been struck down almost without a struggle, as
the ground on examination proved. After sucking
the blood, the slayer had commenced his feeding
operations on the body—as is usually the case—
from the hinder part, a considerable portion of which
had been disposed of.

The carcase lay about a hundred yards from the
outskirts of the jungle; and as the hunters were
casting about for the returning track of the tiger,
old Rugonanth himself was seen approaching with
another man.

“Ah!” he exclaimed, sotto voce, as he joined the
little party, “it’s all right, Sahibs. The tiger is in
the jungle. See, here is his pug right for it. We
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came on his track on the other side; and Manajee
went one way while I came this. If you will go
and eat your breakfasts, I will look along the rest of
this side and make certain he has not left. He isa
very large tiger, Sahibs ; look at the pug. It will
be great shikar.”

Thus advised, the three returned to camp, accom-
panied by the lamenting villager, whose cow had
furnished the tiger’s ample meal. Arraying them-
selves in their sporting garb, they sat down to break-
fast. By the time it was finished, Rugonauth and
Manajee had returned, reporting that no tracks led
from the jungle, conscquently that the beast was
safely ringed. The beaters were rapidly assembling,
and before long all were prepared for the beat.

The cover, which was in the bed of the river, was
divided into three distinet parts by open spaces of
considerable extent. A large pool of water, with its
bank free from brushwood, but garnished with a
few treés, occupied the flank of one of these. It
was deemed best to beat the section thus divided
from the rest of the jungle first; the hunters being
stationed in occupancy of the open space. Tor the
tiger was believed to be sleeping off the effects of
his hearty meal in the section alluded to, which was
that nearest to the dead cow.

The beaters were accordingly assembled at the

(¢}
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end nearest to the village, and not beyond two or
three hundred yards from the camp; and the
hunters went on to the place indicated.

Lots decided that Mackenzie should take the
near side, Norman the other, and Hawkes occupy
a central position. By this arrangement the tiger
would have to pass within twenty or thirty
yards of one of them, most probaby much nearer ;
and, it was hoped, in fair shot of all. The whole
width of the river’s bed did not there exceed one
hundred yards.

Unfortunately, the situation of the trees did not
permit of all three being in line, but in échelon ;
Norman, the most advanced, and Mackenzie the
most retired—the latter, indeed, stationed within
the second section of the cover. FEach sportsman
with a spare-gun-bearer, climbed into a tree, and
made himself as comfortable as he could; not,
though, without some suppressed swearing on the
part of Mackenzie, whose heavy person was not so
casily accommodated as those of his lighter and
more active comrades.

Norman’s perch was on a stunted tree,—little
more than a stump indeed,—which, being on the
top of the sloping bank, gave him sufficient com-
mand, and enabled him to overlook several bushes
which were scattered about; though it was not
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high enough to have served as a protection from a
tiger’s spring in event of his making so determined
an assault on the position. The others were at a
sufficient elevation to ensure safety in any ease.

In a short while, the yelling chorus of the beaters
announced that they had commenced operations ;
and the fizzing and spluttering of some flower-pots
and bamboo-rockets, which heralded their advance,
proclaimed that such light skirmishers were deemed
desirable to clear the way ; and they were doubtless
right, for it was naturally more than usually repug-
nant to the tiger’s feelings to have his repose
disturbed, when the satisfactory nature of his mid-
night or morning meal rendered him unwilling to
be discourteously intruded on.

Not a sign had he yet given of his presence ;
and, as the beaters approached the end of the pateh,
the hunters were beginning to think he must be
lying elsewhere. Norman had just come to this
conclusion, when he saw a majestic tiger walk
calmly out of the jungle, and stand gazing straight
before him, evidently not quite decided about
making a rush over the open space in front. Nor-
man brought up his rifle and covered him; but
waited for a nearer shot, if possible. His patience
was rewarded. The beast advanced another twenty

yards at a walk directly towards Norman, and again

G2
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stopped, anxiously trying to make out if any enemy
waited near the dreaded ground in front, in tra-
versing which he must be fully exposed. He was
distant not more than thirty yards, and the next
step would take him from the shelter of the last
of the scattered bushes which dotted the extremity
of the jungle. The trigger was touched, and the
rifle crack was the first intimation the beaters
had of the proximity of the game. This was in-
stantaneously followed hy a succession of roars,
which sent them flying out of the jungle, and into
all the available trees mear. The tiger answered
to the bullet-blow by reeling; but immediately
recovering himself, dashed away, tail on end, up the
bank, and close by the position occupied by Nor-
man. But the disadvantage of firing from trees is
that, from being in a fixed position, it is difficult to
adapt one’s movements so as to aim except in cer-
tain directions. Norman had not anticipated the
beast passing behind him, and was unable, therefore,
so to screw himself round as to bring his rifle to
bear.  The beast rushed by, and receiving, without
apparent harm; a bullet cach from Hawkes and
Mackenzie, effected his object, gained the second
jungle, and disappeared within its tangled cover.
Rugonauth and Manajec soon came up, and, after
a hurried consultation, it was decided to make as
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fast as possible to the furthest end of the jungle, in
hopes of anticipating the tiger’s exit, should he
break at onece after skulking through it.

So, under Manajee’s guidance, they set off at a
double, passing by the open ground and a few
cleared fields which skirted the cover. T'o Manajee
was entrusted this duty, as his local knowledge
enabled him to judge of the probable points at
which the tiger might be expected to show or break
away. Rugonauth remained in command of the
beaters.

After a sharp trot, the shikaree pointed to two
trees, Intimating that two Sahibs should oceupy
them ; and that the position in which he proposed
to place the third was at the very extremity of the
jungle.

Without wasting words, Norman and Hawkes
remained to take possession of these two points,
and Mackenzie continued on to reach the other.
Norman was soon engaged in climbing into a large
tree on the slope of the river bank, and just within
the jungle ; and unfortunate would it have been for
him, if the tiger at that moment had made his
appearance along the path which passed under it.
In addition to this track, he commanded from his
position a break in the thick cover which filled the

river-bed.  Hawkes was stationed in a smaller tree,
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just outside the cover, and held guard over a path
which there gave egress from it.

The beaters soon began, almost, indeed, before
Mackenzie could rcach his station, for Rugonauth
lost no time in getting them into line at the place
just vacated by the hunters. Norman had only
time to fix himself well, and to adapt his position
so as to cover the most likely places at which a
tiger would be visible to him, when a suppressed
“chuck” of the tongue against the teeth from his
gun-bearer called for his attention. The man had
climbed a good deal higher than himself, and con-
sequently had a greater command. He was pointing
with suppressed excitement in the direction of the
path’s course. For a few seconds Norman saw
nothing ; but presently the tiger came into view,
walking slowly along. He let him come on, re-
serving his fire till he should reach a spot which
would give him a clear, uninterrupted view, and
allow him to aim in a convenient position. DBut
just before he reached it the beast turned abruptly
to the right, and moved directly towards Hawkes
and the outside of the cover. Norman could have
fired ; but he thought Hawkes’ shot would be more
certain, as from its course the tiger would, in all
probability, pass underncath him. Hawkes saw
the beast advancing, let him come close, and rolled
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him over with a shot. With a low growl, instead
of a voar, this time, however, he again recovered
himself, and slipped back into the denmser part of
the cover.

“Did you hit him ?” asked Norman of Hawkes,
who, though so near, was invisible.

“Yes, he came right under my tree. He secms
awfully done. Can you make anything of his
whereabouts ?”

“No, I can't get a sight of—but—oh! confound
it! Ah! Hoo! Chugh!—help here, you gun-
fellow.”

“Why, what are you up to, Norman ?” demanded
Hawkes, anxiously. “Is the tiger trying to get at
you ?”

“No, no. Botheration! Oh Lord! how they nip!
I have Dbeen sitting in a red-ant’s nest, or on their
public highway, or some other favourite resort.  Oh'!
the vindictive little wretehes. They are all over
me.”

From sundry slappings and flappings, Hawkes
rightly conjectured that Norman and his attendant
were endeavouring to overcome the onslaught of the
ants. But as they were brushed oft in one part,
they seemed to swarm to the attack in another.  In
the very midst of his exertions to shake off his
tormenters, Norman’s eye fell on the break in the
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jungle he had before remarked in the bottom of the
river bed; and there, staring towards the tree as if
endcavouring to make out his concealed enemy and
the cause of the disturbance, was the tiger, looking
very sick. Norman could just make out the head
and shoulders in the decp shade; and, notwith-
standing the irritation caused by his pertinacious
assailants, steadied himself for a shot, and the tiger
responded to it by disappearing in the bushes.

Meanwhile some of the men had come round with
the fireworks, a few of which were lighted and
pitched into the jungle, but it was not deemed
advisable to let the men enter. They stood near
the outskirts, however, and shouted ; hut none
discovered the whereabouts of the tiger. After a
considerable time had been ineftectually consumned
in endeavouring to ascertain this, and old Rugonauth
had satisfied himself that the beast had not gone
towards Mackenzie’s end of the jungle, that gentle-
man was sent for, and with Manajee shortly made
his appearance.

After a Dbrief discussion, they determined to
advance on the spot where Norman had last seen
and fired at the animal.

This they did shoulder to shoulder, with rifles on
full cock, and men with the spare guns behind
them. There was much blood about, and some
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rejected masses of his partly-digested supper, but no
tiger.

“He will have gone to the nearest water,”
whispered Rugonauth. “Look ! here is his track
along this path.”

“Where is the water?” quickly interrogated
Mackenzie.

Rugonauth looked to Manajee, and the latter,
pointing along the path, said, “The track leads to
it. The water 1s about fifty paces off.”

“He 1s evidently very bad,” Norman observed.
“I suppose we had better follow. Is the jungle
more open about the water, Manajee 2”

“Yes, Sahib, it is clearer there.”

“Then come along,” Mackenzie said.  “ There 1s
only room for two of us to squeeze along abreast.
Norman and I will do so; and you, Hawkes, keep
close Dbehind us with Rugonauth, and join our
front whenever you find room.  We must all
keep a sharp look-out.  He may Dbe lying any-
where to right or left, and be down on us like a
shot.”

The advance was silently, slowly, and cautiously
conducted.  Rugonauth peered between the two
leaders  with the object of giving 1mmediate
notice if the amimal’s pug entered the jungle on

cither flank, wlile all the others remained on the
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alert to catch the slightest glimpse or the smallest
sound.

“He’s lame, Sahib,” whispered Rugonauth, after a
few yards. “His right leg is going lame.”

After a little, the open passage through the jungle
somewhat widened, it being one evidently used by
onimals to conduct them to the drinking-place, and
also for the purpose of enabling them to avoid the
intrieacies of the cover when moving from one place
to another. Large boulders of rock here and therc
rose above the low brushwood, and the path in
many places wound among and around them.

Two or three men, who were following in the
wake for that purpose, climbed into trees, which the
hunters passed, to obtain a look-out over the jungle
in the front and flanks of the still advancing party,
and give warning of any movement they might
observe., As cach Dboulder was reached too, before
being rounded, the leaders, with fingers on trigger,
carefully examined the other side to sce that no
enemy lay there in ambush.

Presently glimpses of the water were obtained
through the bushes, and Hawkes managed to take
his place in the front rank, though with some diffi-
culty, the branches of jungle having frequently to
be thrust aside to enable him to remain there.
Moving thus eompactly in line, they rcached the
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more open space about the pool ; and almost simul-
tancously detected the tiger lying at its very edge,
with his head and paws in the water.

Mackenzie, who from his position on the right,
had the clearest view, perhaps was the first by a
second to catch sight of the game, and quickly
cjaculated : “Look out ! there he is. Dead, though,
I believe. Tl fire to make sure.”

This he did; while the other two brought up
their rifles and stood prepared. The only response
to Mackenzie’s shot was the dull sound the bullet
made as it entered the body. The beast was quite
dead ; and a few steps in advance showed them
that it was lying with the face and paws in the
water, having evidently died in the act of taking
its last drink.

It proved to be a magnificent male tiger ; and

the body showed that three bullets had entered it,
besides the last shot of Mackenzies. One had
struck the chest ; another almost penetrated the
depth of his body, entering near the spine ; and a
third had broken the bone of the shoulder.

A triumphant death-yell soon brought the beaters
swarming down into the cover, chattering incessantly
as they did so.

A couple of boughs were soon cut from the trees
and shaped into long poles by the ready axes of the
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men, many of whom carried those useful imple-
ments wherever they went.  Strips of jow or other
withe-like jungle shrub, or the bark of trees, served
as lashings ; and the tiger’s paws were soon bound
to the poles, and the latter raised on the shoulders
of half a dozen men, three in front and the same
number behind.  With constant relief from the
rest, they carried the tiger, thus slung, in triumph
to the camp.

All the servants were on the look-out as the pro-
cession approached, eager to inspect the formidable
ereature, whose extraordinary dimensions and de-
structive habits had long been themes of village
gossip, and given rise to many highly embellished
stories of his power and voracity.

Not a few were the congratulations of those whose
cattle had furnished meals to the destroyer; and it
was amid exclamations of satisfaction, and mueh
abuse of the tiger itself, and all its female relatives,
that old Rugonauth applied a lighted brand to the
noble whiskers with which its face was well gar-
nished.

“What are you doing that for, Rugonauth ?”
asked Hawkes.

“Ab, Sahib!” he said; “it would be wrong to
leave them. Much harm might come.”

<

“How do you mean much harm?” inquired the
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young sportsman. “ What is bad about them ?
They look very nice on the skin.”

“I do it, Sahib, to prevent any one getting hold
of them. Much mischief might be the consequence.
He might haunt us. Any one, too, getting possession
of these hairs might commit Jado (sorcery) on his
enemy, or mix them with his food and poison
him.”

“Bewitech him! Poison him!” Hawkes ex-
claimed.  “ What, are the hairs poisonous ?”

“Well, Sahib, I do not know that they are alto-
gether like poison ; but if chopped up and given
with the food, they would have an evil influence.
So I take good care no one shall cut them off for
his own use. There now, you old rasecal,” he added,
addressing the dead tiger, “now you can do no
harm.”

“Is it only the whiskers from which harm comes?”
asked Hawkes.

“It 1s all that is hurtful,” was the replyv. “But
the claws are ecapital charms, and some other parts
arc very good for rheumatism.”

“ He speaks the words of truth,” observed Sheik
Hussein, who had been an attentive and gratified
listener to the foregoing conversation. “ The Sahibs
have had great luck. May it ever he great! I

shall be much rejoiced if the Sahibs will allow me
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to have two claws, to fasten round the arm of my
child.”

“When they arc cut out, you shall have two,”
said Mackenzie, who just then joined the party
round the tiger. “But see that they are all col-
lected, and none pilfered by the villagers.”

“I will obey your honour’s commands,” was the
respectful reply of the old servant. But when his
master had retired, he deputed Norman’s young,
scampish, dressing-boy, Baloo, to undertake that
important duty, greatly to the latter's satisfac-
tion.  Mr. Baloo proclaimed aloud that %e should
permit no purloining, and was very imperious and
exacting in demanding the surrender to him of
every individual claw. The process of skinning,
too, was one in which he took infinite delight,
having received some private instructions from his
master.

The day was yet young ; so after a light tiffin of
cold cheetul and thin, unleavened cakes—called

locally, in some parts of Bombay, “apps,” and
2

elsewhere “chupatties "—washed down with some
brandy-and-water, the sportsmen resolved to try the
plain country in the immediate neighbourhood, for
peafow], partridges, or any other small game they
might meet, with which to replenish the exhausted

larder.
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As they intended to beat the hills for bears, when
tigers should no longer be procurable in the rivers,
they thought it best not again to disturb by a few
hours’ desultory sporting and chance of a shot, the
ground, where, with good early morning arrange-
ments, bears might be marked down.

To the English sportsman, it may appear strange
that partridges should be shot in May. But in
India there are no game-laws, nor is there restriction
as to season. As the whole country is open to he
shot over at the will of the sportsman, and probably
no limited preservation would lead to the inecrease of
game birds, he destroys them wherever or whenever
he desires. Nor does the breeding-season often
deter him ; though, as the cold weather is the
most convenient and pleasant for the pursuit of
small game, the use of his shot-gun is usually
limited to that time, and to a portion of the
monsoon.

I have used the term “breeding-season ;” but
whether, after all, that is confined to a certain
period, I should think extremely doubtful. There
are one or two species of wild-duck which visit the
tanks during the monsoon, as well as in the cold
weather ; and I have seen young progenies of one
particular species at both seasons. The grey part-
ridge, too, with its young brood, I have observed
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in many various months, and found the eggs of the
painted partridge in August.

However this may be, the hunters were not
deterred by any scruples on the score of season from
adding to their bill of fare; regarding the destruc-
tion at any time of ecatable fowls of the air as quite
legitimate when they were required for food. So
they returned soon after sunset with one or two pea-
fowl, a hare, a grey partridge or two, and some
green pigeons ; some of which were converted into
a stew, while they were enjoying their usual
evening swim, and soon after appeared on the
dinner-table.

“Are all these people as superstitious as old
Rugonauth describes them ?” asked Hawkes after
dinner, as they sat discussing the day’s events. “Do
they really believe so profoundly in ‘Jado’?”

“Yes,” replied Norman. “The power to bewitch
is attributed to many; and strange to say,—not-
withstanding the punishment which too often falls
to their lot,—those believed to possess the power
very frequently admit it.”

“It gives them consideration among their people,
and attracts a respect they certainly wouldn’t get
without,” observed Mackenzie. “But, on the whole,
I should think it was rather a dangerous accomplish-
ment.  Frightful atrocities are committed under
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guise of ascertaining the truth, and punishing the
perpetrator of some supposed bewitchment.”

“And,” continued Norman, “often the slightest,
most puerile reason is quite sufficient to induce a
man to bring the aceusation.  Anything which will
give a colouring to the enmity one person may
entertain for another—any pretext—is sufficient to
make others agree with him that he is under an evil
influence. If a man gets some ache or pain for
which he can't account, or which will not succumb
to the nostrums of the village barber, he very fre-
quently sets it down to ‘Jado,” or some spell which
has been worked on him. And if he has any grudge
against some poor, harmless old woman, she hag
every chance of being accused of having bewitched
him.”

“Is it always the old women who get the credit?”
inquired Hawkes.

“Not always. Any one who is an enemy of the
sufferer, old or young, of cither sex, may be sus-
peeted ; but it is usually the old women who are
supposed to be gifted with the power.  And as long
as they can sway others through fear of its being
exercised on them, it's all right, and they reap the
benefit of it. But when they are believed to have
really done so, it sometimes goes hard with them.”

“Ah ! then,” exclaimed Hawkes, “ T'suppose there
H
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are not often Indian witches of the Tam o’Shanter
stamp. The lively young lady in the ‘cutty sark’
is not of a species prevalent in the tropies.”

“No. But she was an exceptional one, even in
Tam’s day. Remember, all her companions were old
and ugly. T suppose her youth was the reason why
she is represented as outflying the rest, and ecap-
turing the mare’s tail, and so nearly bringing her
rider to grief.”

“How do they try or punish them? As of old,
by ducking ?”

“By all sorts of ways. Tying the head in a bag
of powdered chillies and hanging the accused up by
the heels, is an unpleasant way of arriving at truth
not uncommonly practiced. But, after all, some of
our English boors are not much better. I read an
account the other day of an old Frenchman wlo
died from the effects of a ducking administered by
some bold Britons, who chose to fancy the poor
creature a soreerer.”



CHAPTER V.

A speculative Beat—1Its results—Contemplated change of Camp—
Manajee’s Day—DBear-shooting—A  double Death—Bears’
Grease—Striking the Camp.

It was late next morning before any emissary
arrived from Rugonauth. Indeed, noon was already
past, when a man came in to say that a tiger had
been marked down in some jow jungle near that
in which the tigress was killed, and in the same
river. It had moved aboutin an unsettled manner ;
and hence, the man stated, the delay in sending
information.

The hunters were speedily on the move, and in
due time joined Rugonauth. It was soon evident to
Mackenzie and Norman that some doubt existed in
the old man’s mind as to the exaet whereabouts of
the tiger, though he professed to be satisfied that it
was lying in the jungle he proposed beating. But
his hesitating manner, and his repeated cautions
not to make the slightest noise for fear of disturbing
the beast ; his lack of excited energy also; and
altogether an inexplicable something about him,

n2
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led the two older and more practised hunters to con-
jecture that the beat was one on speculation. That
hope of a find, rather than the certainty, was at
present influencing the acute and experienced shi-
karee. They had too much confidence in his sin-
cerity, as well as in his wooderaft, to think that the
old fellow meant either to deceive those whom his
jungle science had so often assisted, or that he was
himself deceived. They had little doubt a tiger had
been about ; but where he then might be, they
believed to be a matter of uncertainty; and the
result justified their apprehensions,

The strip of jungle was beaten, and two other
patches also, including the one memorable as the
scene of the tigress’ death ; but nothing was dis-
covered by any one. And, at last, Rugonauth was
obliged to eonfess that the animal’s retreat had from
the first been uncertain, and that he must have
eluded them.

“He has been wandering about,” he said, “ a good
deal, Sahib, during the night and carly morning, and
his pugs cross so much as to render it difficult to
find out the latest. I was in hopes he might have
been in that jungle we first beat; but now I have
no confidence about finding him. I do not know
where he has gone, but think he must have re-
turned to the hills.”
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“Then you do not propose beating any more ?”
asked Mackenzie.

“No, Sahib. It will only be bothering the Sahibs
for nothing. The tigers have not come well down
from the hills yet. The season has not been hot
enough, and the water is not dried up there.”

“Then don’t you expect to find any more at
present about the rivers down here in the plains?”

“No, Sahib,” replied Rugonauth. “In a few days
more, with this heat, they will seck the 1ivers.
Those we have killed, and others which come about,
have wandered a great deal. If it suits the Sahibs,
they might try the hills for a few days, and then
come back here.”

“But where do you propose going ?” inquired
Norman.

“I met a man yesterday,” was the reply, “who
told me that right amongst the hills, near the
village of Oonge, from which he had come, several
cattle had been killed by tigers, and it is a good
country for bears. If your honour orders, 1 will
go and see what truth there is in the report. I sent
off a man yesterday to make inquiries.”

“I should certainly like a good beat among those
ravines in the first range before we leave Mungaum,
Mac. Don’t you think so?” asked Norman, in
English, of his friend.
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“Most certainly,” was the reply. “Old Rugo-
nauth thinks far more about tigers, because his
rewards for them are so much larger. But I con-
fess I like bear-shooting hugely, and vote we pay
some attention to the hairy ones.”

“ And get some grease, ch !” suggested Hawkes.

“Get grease, too, and keep our engagements to
the ladies. I suppose you have promised no end of
bottles!”

“Well, we are agreed then,” said Norman, “as to
a beat in the hills. So now let us have Rugonauth’s
views.”

The proposal was then explained to him, and he
was good enough to express his approval of it. It
was further arranged that he should start that
evening for Oonge, and leave the management of
the morrow’s beat to Manajee.

This matter scttled, the party rode off to the
tents.

Invested with the dignity of manager of the day’s
proceedings, Manajec was naturally anxious that
they should be successful ; and thus produce éelat
and emolument for himself, and satisfaction to his
employers. By the first streak of dawn, accordingly,
he had placed men on several clevated spots among
the hills and ravines to watch for, and mark down,
any bears moving about. Tracking was of little
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use, where the rugged nature of the ground pre-
sented difficulties which even the most expert could
hardly overcome. He knew the ground well, and
had sclected the several positions assigned to his
assistants with judgment.

Consequently, when it was fairly light, a couple
of bears were diseovered, and, by eight o'clock, a
messenger arrived in the camp to summon the
sportsmen to the scene of their retreat.

The breakfast, already in process of consumption,
was hastily finished, the ponies saddled, and the
party soon under way with the Deaters in com-
pany. It did not take them long to reach the foot
of the hills ; but as it was yet some distance from
the place where the bears were supposed to be
reposing, they, with considerable difficulty, managed
to ride up the ascent. Another mile or so brought
them to a group of trees, under which Manajee and
a couple of men were waiting for them. The remain-
ing markers were posted round the jungle, and
there kept wateh and ward over the unsuspicious
_game,

This was lying in a considerable tract of jungle
situated in a hollow surrounded by hills, with three
principal approaches to its dense recesses.

It was determined to beat from the direction of
one of these, leaving the other two to be guarded
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by the hunters. To Mac’s lot it fell to occupy
the side of a nullah, over which, and a portion
of the bare hill-side it seamed, he had full com-
mand. The other two were stationed together on
the side of a slope, towards a hollow in which con-
verged several wild-beast tracks, after intersecting
the jungle in various directions. The slope was
covered with disconnected patches of jungle, but
just in their front, and between them and the main
thicket, stretched an open space of some fifteen
yards in breadth. This they covered, ensconcing
themselves behind a bush to conceal themselves
from any beast breaking across it.

“Well,” said Norman, in a whisper, “if they
break here, we ought to give a good account of
them. But it looks doubtful, with so much jungle
about the sides of the hills; I have great faith in
old Manajee, though. He seems to know both the
haunts and the habits of the game well, and if his
bundobust (a term implying the arrangements for
the beat, and all the previsional preparations con-
nected with it) is good, we may have the luck to
get our friends here.”

“I am sure, I hope so,” was the reply in the same
low tone of voice. “I long to get a shot at a bear.
It would be glorious to bag both. There’s the

’
grease, too.
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“Are your engagements deep in the matter of
that article ?” asked Norman.

“Why, yes, I confess I have been rash enough to
pledge myself pretty heavily,” the young fellow
admitted, with a bit of a blush showing even
through the brick-dusty complexion sun and ex-
posure had produced.

“Are your promised favours general ? or is the
principal portion to be reserved for one fair in-
dividual?  Ah! I suspect Miss Verney will benefit
most by your suceess.”

“Now, don’t chaff! If I have promised that
young lady, it is only reasonable. She has the
prettiest and softest hair in the station.”

“And therefore the less requires the addition of
grease,” said Norman. “T will take your word for
its being soft, as I cannot speak from actual expe-
rience—tangible experience.  Now, if you had only
promised old Mrs. Jenkins a bottle or two, it would
have been real charity. 1 have done so.”

“ Beeause vou couldn’t help yourself,” retorted
Hawkes.  “I heard all about the old woman bully-
ing vou at dinner, the last time you dined with
the Brigadier. But hang it, she might have been
contented with one bottle. [ hear she asked for six.
Is that true 7”7

Norman laughed as he veplied, “Quite true. But
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I was cqual to the oceasion, and promised three
bottles from the animals which I shot. What do
you think of tiger’s fat? I don’t see why it should
not be as provocative of hair as that of bears; and
then it might possibly impart the ruddy tinge so
much the fashion. You fellows are not half wide-
awake. I bottled oft both the tigers.”

“Bottled them off ?” inquired Hawkes with sur-
prise.

“Yes. I set that young imp, Baloo, to secure all
the fat and melt it. I have several old beer bottles
full. I shall just pour in a suspicion of bear’s grease
as a salve to my conseience, and there you have a
nice present for the old woman.”

“No end of a dodge!” exclaimed his companion,
applaudingly. “But then I wouldn’t like to deceive
Miss Verney.”

“Miss Verney ! Ishould think not. It would he
downright sacrilege to make her apply essence of
tiger to her ‘bonnie brown hair” But if the old
woman’s becomes striped, it won’t much signify.
Like you, I have disposed of most of what we are
likely to obtain of the genuine. The little Penrose,
with her winning ways, has been almost as urgent
an applicant as the General’s wife; but then she
has more reason, with her beautiful sunny curls.”

“Just now,” returned Hawkes, “the beauty of
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the hair was a reason for there being no necessity
for the grease. I don’t suppose you intend pro-
faning her ‘sunny cwls’ with balm of tiger, do
you ¢”

“(Certainly not,” was the decided rejoinder. “DBut
we must keep quiet, for I see the beaters have got
round. Keep a sharp look-out ; we must first catch
our bears, and then bottle them off.”

The line of beaters being formed, and parties
detached with matchlocks to make a noise at those
places from which, if unoecupied, Manajee con-
sidered there was a chance of the game breaking,
the word was given, and the first yell arose.

“There they are!” ecjaculated Hawkes, after the
beaters had advanced a little.  “Shall I fire 77

“No, no; don’t be in a hurry,” Norman quickly
said.  “I see them ; but on no account fire ; it will
only make them break back. They are listening ;”
and he anxiously watehed the two dark objects,
which loomed black and indistinet in the deep
shade of the thicket. While he spoke, however,
they moved out of sight ; but again appeared, going
in a direction far to their flank, and on the side
opposite to that occupied by Mackenzie.

“Ah! that’s all right ; they have turned,” Norman
continued, after a brief exciting interval of suspense.

“Tt is fortunate Manajee thought of placing men
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on that path. They evidently didn't like to face
them.”

For a time nothing more was seen of them ; but,
as the beaters approached, a tremendous din every
now and then announced that some one had viewed
the game ; and shortly the bears, one closely follow-
ing in the wake of the other, broke at a lobbing
gallop directly in front of the position of the two
expectant sportsmen, and straight across the open
ground towards them.

Norman was quickest, and dropped the leading
bear with his first bullet, the second receiving the
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