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PREFACH.

IN view of the numerous books on sport with big game
which have been published, it requires a good deal of
nerve to tackle such well-beaten ground ; and although
friends, on seeing the sketches in my shooting diaries, have
repeatedly urged me to publish their contents, I have

been very reluctant to do so.

A few months ago, however, it having become evident
that a further spell of service in India was threatening me,
I determined to follow their advice, and accordingly set to
work on these rather hastily compiled pages, which were
sent to the publishers in the month of June. The inser-
tion of the half-page illustrations entailed some delay, as
the letterpress could not be proceeded with wuntil their
precise positions and dimensions were fixed. The diaries
which afforded me the necessary information were my
companions during my jungle expeditions, and have
suffered much from the wear and tear of camp life, more
especially during the Monsoon trips, when m:iny pages

became obliterated by wet and exposure, or were lost
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owing to defective transport in the more remote jungles.
Out of the mass of available material such portions only
have been extracted as appeared to be interesting, but
there is a good deal of sameness in big game shooting,
and I am aware that my inferior powers of narration have
failed to present the incidents dealt with in a sufficiently

attractive form.

But few of the remarks on the habits of wild animals
will be new to those who have visited the jungles—fewer
still have been the result of my own discovery—the
majority having been discussed either in the course of
conversation, or in correspondence with acquaintances well
skilled in jungle-lore, such as the late General Douglas
Hamilton, Colonels Geoffrey . Nightingale and Hooper,
Major Frank Gordon-Cumming, Mr. Sanderson, and other
celebrated hunters of big game, but—except where other-
wise stated—they have been verified by personal expe-
rience, and the recipes have likewise been personally
tested.

During the construction of the index it appeared that a
rearrangement of a portion of the contents would be
desirable, but my orders for embarkation being daily
expected, no more time can be devoted to this work, nor
can I even offer an excuse for its shortcomings, for—
unlike others who have written on these subjects—it has
been my misfortune during life to be obliged to wield the

pen far oftener than the rifle.



PREFACE. X

My thanks are due to Mr. Charles Whymper and to
Mzr. Halls, the gentlemen who, from my crude water-
colour sketches, have been able to evolve such artistic
illustrations. My misleading brush must be entirely
responsible for any inaccuracies which may become visible

therein.

To Messrs. Walker and Boutall T am much indebted for
reproducing the artists’ pictures and my photographs so
true to the originals.

ARTHUR POLLOCK.
22nd September, 1894.
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PLEASURES OF A PIN-FIRE RIFLE.

CHAPTER 1.
THE BEAR (Ursus labiatus).

Indian varieties of—Burmese bear—Sloth bears—Food of—
Difficulty in aiming at correctly—Methods of shooting the
—Beat at Poppinapett—Wounded bear charges—Nearly
shot by a friend—Shoot first bear—Mad jackal—See a
tiger—Bokur—Bears numerous at—Scouting for—Lon-
gevity of — The Tairbund Man-killers — Baliyah nearly
caught—Absurd scene—Bears marked down—Am nearly
scragged—Finale—Triumphal procession of villagers.

THREE varieties of bear are found in India, viz., the black
and the brown bears of the Himalayas and Cashmere, and

the black bear of the plains, inappropriately termed the
B



2 BEARS.

sloth bear, for he is by far the most sporting animal of
the lot.

Those who have pursued both varieties of the hill-bear
declare that they afford but poor sport—the brown bear
especially being a very timid animal—and never showing
fight unless absolutely obliged to do so.

In this respect they both differ from the low-country
animal, the majority of which are not only very plucky,
but often distinctly aggressive.

There is also a variety found in Burmah—a diminutive
edition of the black bear—which, owing to his size, affords
no sport for the rifle, although a courageous little beast—
he is known as a fruit bear.

The black bear* of the plains of India, the only
member of the genus “Ursus” which I have as yet
encountered, is about six feet long, and three feet high,
but when standing on his hind legs—to which he is much
addicted—his head would be about seven feet above the
ground. He is a sufficiently formidable animal to give
a spice of danger to his pursuit, while he at the same
time lacks the dangerous aggressive powers of the tiger,
or panther, and for this reason he is an excellent quarry
to introduce the young sportsman to. One is inclined to
take liberties with bears, that would not be attempted
with the more dangerous kinds of big game; and, in
consequence, many serious and fatal accidents have
occurred. ~ But, with ordinary steadiness, danger is
reduced to a minimum.

He has a very keen nose, moderate sight, and
ridiculous shambling gait; when galloping especially he
is “all over the place.” His long, shaggy hair shakes,
and his limbs seem to be dislocated ; but all the same, he

* Ursus labiatus,
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gets over the ground much faster than a man can. A
horse will soon overtake him on level ground, but dislikes
close quarters with such an uncouth looking object.

He is nocturnal in his habits, leaving his fastnesses
in the rocks about dusk, and, after passing the night
foraging in the neighbouring country, returns thereto
before sunrise.

Sometimes, when his rambles take him to distant
feeding grounds, he does not get back till the sun is
pretty high, and he not unfrequently lies up, in any shady
spot he may find convenient, on the way home. In the
hot weather the Mhowa* tree sheds its flowers, of which
bears are particularly fond, and they then travel long
distances, to any spot where these trees abound, lying
up during the day in the vicinity. Nilghai and deer
are also very partial to this flower, which smells abomin-
ably, but tastes sweet and luscious; and from which the
natives distil a species of arrack, a strong spirit
resembling rum. They are also very fond of white ants,
whose habitations they destroy with their powerful claws,
and then suck up the inmates, making a loud snoring
noise while doing so.

In the Nizam’s Dominions large groves—or topes—of
the date palm, exist in many parts. The natives cut
incisions in the stems of these trees, placing earthen
vessels called ““ chatties ”” to catch the sap, which is sweet
and pleasant to drink, and something like ““ Stone” ginger-
beer, until it begins to ferment, which it rapidly does
when the sun gets up. It then froths up like beer, and
becomes sour, and intoxicating. Bears are very fond of
this liquor, which is called toddy, and at night repair to

* Bassia.
B 2
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the topes, smash the chatties, and lap up their contents to
such an extent that they frequently become fuddled, and
have difficulty in finding their way home.

I have only once seen bears in this state; but the
toddy-wallahs—men who look after the topes—declare it
is of common occurrence.

However, as a perfectly sober bear behaves in a
peculiar way as a rule, and conducts himself irregularly,
these statements must be received with reserve. The bear
is also very fond of mangoes, sugar cane, wild figs, and
many kinds of jungle fruits and roots ; likewise grubs of
sorts, to find which he upsets the stones under which
they take refuge. So, wherever you find stones thus
displaced, and ant-hills dug up, bears may be expected in
the vicinity. With his excellent nose he discovers the
nests of the large tree bee of India, and the trunks and
branches will be found scored by his claws, in his
endeavours to reach them; but, as these nests are
generally suspended from light branches, at a good height
from the ground, he can but seldom succeed; nor can he
get at the nests of the rock bee, which are usually hung
from an inaccessible ledge. The thick shaggy hide is
quite proof against bee stings ; but his nose is very tender,
and in robbing the nests of ground bees he often gets
severe punishment on this organ. The sportsman should
give the nests of both rock and tree bees a wide berth ;
they are large and malignant insects, and will attack man
or beast with slight provocation. On one occasion we
were driven out of a camp under some mango trees, in
which a colony of bees existed, the smoke from our
camp fire bringing them down in dozens; but, luckily,
it was after sunset, and we effected our retreat without
much suffering, only two of the servants being stung.
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In the Mysore and Annamullay jungles bears are
reputed to eat the carcases of bison and elephants if they
come across them. There is no doubt that tigers, panthers,
and wild pigs do so, as I have frequently seen—or found
the tracks of—these animals close by, and, judging from
the habits of other members of the family, it is probable
that our friend the black bear may also indulge in this way.*
At one time, we used to consider the flesh of the bear quite
a luxury ; it tasted of roast beef with a dash of duck, and
the hams used to be carefully put into brine and carried
back to cantonments for the mess, when we were on short
leave of absence. At Kowlass we shot a bear, and had
some steaks cooked, which disagreed with us, in fact, we
were all very unwell; and, after that experience, bears’
meat disappeared from the menu.

The bear is often shot on returning from his night’s
wanderings, by lying in wait for him near his cave. The
places resorted to by them always show unmistakable
signs of their occupants ; and all that is necessary is to be
on the spot before daylight. It sometimes happens, in
rocks near villages or roads, that the bear returns before
daylight too, and he is met in the darkness near his own
domains. This is unpleasant, for you cannot see the sights
of your rifle well enough to aim properly, and a random
shot may only wound, and make the animal dangerous.
The outline of the brute is also very indistinct, and the
proper spots to aim at cannot be seen; these are a dirty
white horseshoe mark on the chest, and the usual place
just behind the shoulder. In some positions you may
brain him, or shoot him through the spine. When a bear
charges, he will generally—not invariably—stand up on
his hind legs when within a few yards, and all that is

* No anthenticated proof exists on this point.
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necessary is to aim just below the horseshoe and fire.
When he charges right home on all fours, fire at his snout ;
it is white, and a good mark. The bullet then will either
brain him or break his spine. In any case, you must hit
him somewhere forward. You cannot miss at such a short
range, and the impact of the bullet will check or turn him,
giving a favourable opportunity for a decisive shot with
the left barrel. It is not easy to place your bullet in the
right spot, which is difficult to discern on his shaggy black
coat, and you are very likely to “lose ” your foresight,
unless it is painted white. One dark morning, I came on
two bears, close to their cave ; the nearer one stood upon his
hind legs, and began beating the air with his paws to
frighten me. He was only fifteen yards off, but the lower
part of his body was shrouded in darkness, and 1 could
only just see his arms and head going through this panto-
mime against the faint light in the sky called the  crow’s
dawn.” 1 fired and hit him, with the usual result, for,
rushing on his comrade with shrieks of fury, he began towool
him, when, running forwards, T browned them with two more
shots ; they vanished into the darkness, and were never seen
again ; but the fighting and roaring continued at intervals
till daylight, when we found they had entered an adjacent
huge pile of rocks and baffled us. The most sporting way of
shooting bears, is to bolt them from their stronghold with
rockets and ¢ kaweets,” the fruit of the wood-apple, which is
filled with powder and fitted with a fuse, the soft interior
having been previously removed, leaving the hard outer
shell, which thus becomes a hand grenade, and with lighted
fuse is thrown into caves or fissures in the rock, where it
bursts with a loud report. Panthers, and even tigers, some-
times appear on these occasions, and then the sport becomes
more highly flavoured. This method is in every way
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preferable to the ambuscade system ; it affords sport to all
the party, and can be undertaken at any hour most
convenient ; moreover, the news of a kill seldom reaches
camp before 9 am., and the early morning work is
harassing, when followed by a long day’s beating in the
sun for a tiger that has killed. The off-days—those on
which the tiger has not killed—are very tedious when
passed in tents, and on such occasions we always went out
for a casual beat, when a likely tract of jungle existed,
remote from the tiger’s haunts. My first encounter with
a bear was in a jungle near Poppinapett, about fifty or
sixty miles north of Secunderabad.

A brother officer was my companion. We were both
tyros, and, having obtained a month’s leave of absence,
commenced operations by driving a rocky stretch of jungle,
reputed to be the resort of bears. We started from camp
on an elephant, which had been lent by H.H. the Nizam,
and, having left it under a shady tree some distance off,
took up our positions about half a mile ahead of the
beaters, who, led by our shikaries, advanced in skirmish-
fng order, making a tremendous din with tom-toms,
horns, blank cartridge, and shouting. The caves in the
rocks were searched by fireworks, and a bear was soon
forced out, and headed straight for our position. We
were posted on rocks, about three hundred yards apart, and
on arriving within range, the bear was subjected to a heavy
fire from both rifles, with the result that it was lamed, and
could not travel fast over the rough ground. I was armed
with a 12-bore pin-fire rifle, which, though by a maker of
great repute, only burnt 24 drachms of powder, and the
cartridges after being fired almost invariably stuck in the
breech. We both got down from our rocks, and kept up a
running fire on the bear, which turned in my direction, and
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1 at length found myself within ten yards of it with both
cartridges jammed, and the shikari with my second gun
thirty yards behind me. At this juncture the bear turned
round and charged. T bolted like a redshank, so did the
shikari, who had the start of, and soon distanced me, but
pulled up when he saw the brute gaining on me, and
handed me the second gun. My friend now began firing
to cover my retreat, His projectiles were whizzing all
round, and it was difficult to aim steadily under the
circumstances ; but my two barrels stopped the bear, which
again retired. The shikari now emerged from under a
rock, and, pointing to a branch which had been broken by
a bullet, said it is better to be clawed by a bear than to
eat the other sahib’s bullets.” We then followed the
tracks up for some distance, and beat a hill for the brute,
but never saw it again, so we returned disconsolately to
camp. The elephant men declared that several bullets had
passed close to them, and that one struck the howdah;
and they pointed out a mark which might have been made
by a ricochet. A few days later, at Nowsanpully, I got
my first bear. Having started before daylight, and
waited near a cave, two appeared, and, allowing them to
approach within fifteen yards, I fired at the horseshoe of
the leader, who turned round and savagely tackled his
companion, expiring immediately afterwards. The second
bear escaped.

The following morning I again went out, and saw no
bears, but about seven o’clock a fine tiger stalked slowly
across the plain towards the range on which T was posted ;
it was, however, headed by a wood-cutter, who commenced
his work just at the wrong moment, and we failed to
intercept it; this brute eventually became a notorious
man-eater, of which more anon.
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One day, in camp at Poppinapett, the village Patel
(head man) came to ask us to shoot a mad jackal which
had taken up his quarters in a rice field close by, and
had bitten several mnatives, but on our way out we
heard that an Arab had shot it with a match-lock. About
twelve of the bitten natives came into camp and had their
wounds cauterised, but six or seven succumbed to hydro-
phobia, as I afterwards heard, when in that district some
years later, on a tiger shooting trip. During that expedi-
tion two friends (whom I will designate Poulton and
Manley) of the 18th Hussars (who were then quartered at
Secunderabad) and I, arrived at Bokur, some 150 miles to
the north, early in April; the weather was very hot, and
we had good fun with tigers, panthers, and bears, the last
especially affording great sport. The surrounding country
consisted for the most part of undulating ground, covered
with long spear-grass, and dotted about with clumps of
Palas kino and custard apple bushes, with here and there a
nullah shaded by thespesia, caroonda, and Indian beech
trees. It was an unlikely looking jungle for bears, owing
to the absence of caves and rocky ground, yet we met with
a good many, which had evidently come from a distance,
being attracted by the flowers of the Mhowa—a tree which
was plentiful in that locality. Our plan of campaign was
to repair in the early morning to some high ground near
the camp, and there take up positions some distance apart,
detaching local shikaries in pairs, to neighbouring points.
These scouts had been ordered to follow and mark down
any bears they might see ; one of them was then to return
with the news to the nearest sahib, or to the camp, the
other remaining to watch the bear. The head shikari and
his two assistants always visited the buffaloes that had
been tied up for tigers in the early morning, and were
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back in camp before 10 ami., and, in the absence of a gara
(kill), we could then proceed to tackle any bears that had
been spotted by the scouts. We took it in turns to stalk
the bear, the shooter being always accompanied by another
sportsman in case of his help being required. Owing to
the absence of good cover, the bears had often to lie down
on very exposed spots, and their big black bodies could be
easily seen from some distance. On arriving within
twenty yards or so, the brute would geherally wake up and
“point” the shooter, who thereupon opened fire; some-
times it would charge at once on being awoke, but the
result was nearly always the defeat and death of Bruin. It
was not considered the correct thing to fire at him when
asleep. The supporting rifle was very seldom called upon
to fire, but the bear is a long-lived brute, unless the heart
or brain are struck; and I remember at this place (Bokur)
firing at a bear as he inspected me, not ten yards off, the
bullet carried away the lower part of the brain-pan, but
only seemed to daze him, and it was necessary to put
a bullet through the neck, two through the shoulders, and
one through the spine, before he gave up the ghost. The
skull of this remarkably tough bear is still in my pos-
session, together with several others, bearing similar traces
of bullet wounds.

‘While here, news arrived one morning of a kill in a
wooded glen at Tairbund, some four miles off. The
villagers were particularly anxious that we should beat
this place, in which two man-killing bears resided, from
whence they used to make raids on the wood-cutters, with
the result that two men and a woman had been killed, but
not eaten, and several others severely bitten. We had
tied up ‘aylas (young buffaloes) there for tigers, there-
fore beating it had been deferred till a kill should be
reported.
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The head shikari, Baliyah, had sent some of his subor-
dinates to collect beaters from the adjacent villages,
and when we arrived at the glen, which was about a mile
in length, and from 300 to 800 yards in breadth, he
informed us that there were some tiger traces several days
old, but that he thought the kill was by a 4or butcha
(large panther). Accordingly we were posted in suitable
trees near the centre of the valley, down which ran a
shady nullah, having settled not to fire at anything but «
tiger or panther during the first beat, and Baliyah
ascended a small tree, about two hundred yards off, on our
left front, to stop any animal attempting to break away in
that direction.

The beaters were then sent word to commence. They
were divided into parties by villages, each party being
commanded by one of our shikaries, assisted by the pate/
of its particular village. They first started a panther,
which failed to reach our line, and shortly afterwards the
two famous man-killing bears were afoot, and attempted to
break out at Baliyah’s tree, which was a stunted and weak
one, and would not bear him higher than twelve feet or so.
Throwing a stick, he commenced shouting at them, to
cause them to turn down the hill towards us, but, so
far from having the desired effect, one of the bears coolly
commenced to climb up to scrag him ; however, the tree
was too light, and, although within a yard, he could not
quite reach him. Baliyah was at the end of a branch
which threatened to break every moment, and his execra-
tions of the bear were mingled with piteous appeals to us
to come to his assistance, but he was too far off, and we
were laughing so much, it was impossible to aim correctly.
At length the bears, ceasing their efforts to reach him,
made off across the top of the valley to a small ravine
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half a mile away, where they were duly marked down.
The beaters soon arrived at our alignment ; some of them
bore traces of former encounters with these very bears;
they were woodcutters, and stated that, when engaged at
their occupation, they had been attacked by these brutes
without any provocation ; two had been terribly bitten
and clawed about the face and arms,* others had
escaped by climbing trees, or running away, and—as
has been already stated—several had succumbed to their
mjuries.

The ravine in which the bears had been marked down,
lay between two small, stony hills, studded with a few
straggling trees, devoid of foliage. These hills afforded no
cover, but the ravine contained some large boulders. It
joined the valley we had just left, some three hundred
yards further down. We were posted on the opposite
bank, and the beaters commenced to work from the top of
the nearer hill, taking the nullah cross-wise. The bears
showed at once, and tried to charge back through the line
of beaters, but were received with volleys of blank cartridge
and rockets, and such a terrific din, that they were gradu-
ally forced forward in our direction. Again and again did
they try to break back, but in vain. The beaters worked
splendidly ; their blood was up, and they were determined
to vanquish their foes, which were gradually pushed back
across the ravine on to the line of guns, passing me about
sixty yards off, heading towards Poulton, who was on my
right.  He left his post, and came nearer to me to intercept
the bears, which he thought might have passed midway
between us, at rather a long shot distant from either post,

*The poor wretches had had their arms nearly bitten off
above the elbow, and although the limbs had knitted in a
marvellous manner, they were quite useless.
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but the brutes saw him moving, and headed straight up to
me. One was slightly larger than the other, and I took it
first, but although the bullet hit there was no effect
apparent beyond the usual woolling of its comrade, which
returned the compliment very spiritedly, and a rough-and-
tumble fight ensued. This was followed by a shot from
Poulton, who was some distance off, and a right and left
from me, which led to further furious onslaughts between
the brutes, during which I distributed my leaden favours
with great impartiality into the middle of the struggling
mass, now within thirty yards. At last the big bear
discerned the common enemy, and galloping up to within
a few yards, rose on her hind legs and advanced with out-
stretched arms to embrace me, at a moment when a
cartridge case in my pin-fire rifle became jammed in the
loader’s hands, but I had just time to insert one cartridge
and fire at the horse-shoe, the muzzle almost touching her
chest, a fleeting hope passing through my mind that she
would not knock it aside with her paws. Over she rolled
—not quite dead, but, as I afterwards found, shot through
the lungs. To strike the heart aim should be taken wnder
the horse-shoe mark when the bear is in this position.
During this scrimmage the natives had shouted out
“the bears have killed the sahib” (meaning me), and
Poulton and Manley now arrived breathless, and we
polished off the second bear without difficulty, it being
badly wounded and hardly able to walk.

The villagers were in great delight. A triumphal
procession was formed; the bears were tied on a cart
and taken to camp, headed by a band of horns and
tom-toms, and surrounded by a large crowd singing and
dancing. They did not arrive till nearly midnight, having
been exhibited at all villages near the homeward route.
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Up to this time we had had some difficulty in
obtaining a sufficient number of beaters from the
neighbouring villages, although we took it in turns to
see every man paid daily on production of a wad, with
which they were individually served out in the morning,
but the destruction of these bears so increased our popu-
larity that the camp was daily invaded by far more
men than we required during the remainder of our time
at Bokur.



CHAPTER II.
THE BEAR (Ursus labiatus).

The big bear of Burbose—Is shot by Poulton—Bear at
Loashera—Spearing tournament—The bear is victorious—
Shoot she-bear and capture cub—Cub routs our visitors—
Murrel fishing— March to Mowtool—Affair with bear—
Bear spearing by Colonel Nightingale—Dislike of horses to
— Jamakapett—Bears’ Paradise — Shoot three bears —
Expenditure of ammunition—A warm corner—Xill three
more bears—Capture cub—Pugnacity of bears—Peculiar
bone—Its properties—Bears reputed to kidnap women—
Bear spear.

Tar bears of the Central Provinces, in the Madras
Presidency, have the reputation of being the largest and
most ferocious in Southern India.

Although they never eat the bodies of their vietims,
they annually kill a considerable number of natives—
chiefly wood-cutters, who make their livelihood by
gathering fuel in the jungles inhabited by these animals.

The largest black bear I ever saw was shot at a place
named Burbose, in the Koobair district, Nizam’s Dominions,
where we arrived on the 17th April, 1871.  About 2 p.x.
a scout brought in news of a bear, so we sallied forth,
but meanwhile the brute had changed his quarters, and
we saw him ascend a steep hill covered with long grass,
about a mile away. Poulton and Manley went up the
hill and I guarded the base. After two hours’ patrolling
the bear broke on the opposite side of the hill from me,
but was marked into a nullah, headed back by a village
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shikari, and finally despatched by Poulton, who put a
bullet through his heart as he was crossing him, at a range
of ahout eighty yards. We held a post mortem on him
and found twenty-one lobes on his liver, and as the natives
say that each lobe means a year, this was a regular veteran,
a fine male bear about 6 feet 8 inches long.

At Loashera in the Neermul district, we had great
fun with a bear one morning. It was Manley’s turn to
fire, I being in support, and the brute was taking his siesta
in the cleft of a huge rock, under the shade of a kino tree.
We stalked up quietly to within twenty yards, when he
suddenly got up and peered out at us; his white snout
caught my eye, but Manley could not see him, nor would
he let me fire. The result was, that the bear retired
further into the cleft, and, bolting from the far side, was
150 yards away before we again sighted him, as he lobbed
across some open ground towards an isolated cluster of
rocks half a mile off. We both fired, and one shot lamed
him slightly, but on he went. Our horses and spears were
not far away, so we shouted for them, and then ran after
the bear as hard as we could. Knowing he was steering for
the cairn, we took a short cut, and he was not very far
ahead of us when he reached it and rushed in. This was
followed by a great turmoil inside, guttural growls, and
roars, and shrieks of the bear, and it was evident that a
rough and tumble fight was going on with some savage
occupant who was in previous possession. We had by
this time arrived eclose to the rocks, the subterranean
conflict suddenly ceased, and out dashed a large panther,
which, bounding over some rocks, caught sight of Manley,
and crouched close to him, watching him as a cat does a
mouse. At first it appeared to be a tiger, about to spring
on Manley, who was quite unconscious of his danger, so I
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shouted ““ Look out, there is a tiger just over your head,”
and, keeping my sights on the brute, told Manley to
move to the left, as of course it would be dangerous to
fire until he was well clear of the janwar. A few
seconds after the panther retired up a sloping sheet of
rock towards the cairn, and I fired a shot, the ricochet
of which struck him in the ball of the off fore paw, as
we afterwards discovered. On re-entering the cairn there
was another huge scuffle inside, followed by the exit of
the bear, which headed across an open plain, towards a
range of hills rather over a mile from us.

My horse had not arrived, but Poulton, who had just
ridden up, and Manley, whose syce was fleeter of foot
than mine, took their spears and pursued the bear. So
I climbed up the cairn and witnessed a most amusing
scene. The bear, being rather lame, was soon overtaken,
Poulton leading, and doing all he knew to get the spear,
closely pressed by Manley. The plain was studded with
stunted acacias, kino, and custard apple bushes, and a
good many anthills—not bad going on the whole, but
trappy. Poulton soon arrived within spear’s length, and
was in the act of delivering his thrust, when the bear
turning sharply round, charged him with roars of anger
His horse swerved off, and Manley’s pony, close behind,
turned round and made a clean bolt of it, but soon put
its foot in a hole, and came down—no harm done, so
Manley mounted again, Poulton, in the meanwhile,
tackling the bear, but with like result, his horse Pyjamas
again stampeding. For fully twenty minutes this absurd
performance continued, the bear steadily gaining ground
towards the hills, at the foot of which was a tank with
a large bund (embankment) covered with date palms; this

he eventually reached, after a final engagement with
c



18 BEARS.

his tormentors, who were again worsted and routed
ignominiously.

[ then despatched a cooly to ask them to return to
tackle the panther,® but Poulton had met with some
antelope, and was stalking them. Manley, however,
arrived after an hour, and the afternoon’s proceedings are
detailed in the chapter devoted to panthers.

The following morning Poulton and I went out early
to look for bears, in a small rocky hill about four miles
from camp.

‘We found on arrival that there was only room for one
rifle, so we tossed up for first shot, which Poulton won.
In a short time a bear suddenly appeared within twenty
yards.  Poulton fired and rolled her over, whereupon a
young one, which we had not hitherto seen, jumped off
her back, and commenced running round in a circle, giving
vent to the most heartrending shrieks. The old bear rose
again, but speedily got a quietus. A most exciting chase
then commenced after the cub, which would not let any-
body go near him; the little beggar charged us furiously,
and at first we bolted, although he was not much larger
than a spaniel.

At length we found that the best way to collar him
was to let him charge close up to our legs, then stooping
down, to lift him smartly into the air, by the hair of his
back, so that he could not bite—thus, with the aid of a
cumbley (blanket), we secured and took him to camp,
where a small cage was made for his residence.

‘We were encamped near the village, in a mango tope,
of which some of the trees bore very good fruit—mnot the
turpentiney abominations generally found in the jungle,

* The shikaries had discovered him in an adjacent cave while
the bear tournament was in progress.
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but real graft mangoes—and Baliyah, who, in addition to
being head shikari, made himself generally useful in camp,
volunteered to elimb up to get some for us. In the course
of his operations, however, he disturbed a nest of the red
tree ant, the occupants of which vigorously attacked him.
He shouted with pain, and declaring he was being eaten
alive, came down like a flash of lightning, barking the
skin of his legs in his rapid descent. On reaching the
ground he rolled over and over to get rid of his perse-
cutors, which bit so severely that their heads remained
embedded in his skin after the bodies had been rubbed off.
Later on in the day, some of the local native magnates
visited the camp to see our trophies. In the middle of
the function the young bear was enlarged, and imme-
diately charged the gaily attired groups of grandees,
and their retainers. A complete rout ensued, all dignity
being sacrified, in a stampede for the village; it was
ridiculous to see the tiny brute, chaﬁing a crowd of twenty
men, who flew along with shouts of alarm, and turbans
wildly streaming in the air. He managed to bite two of
them, and we ourselves had a pretty lively time before we
got him into his cage again—but we were not again troubled
by visitors. From a small and nearly dried-up tank, close
to the camp, we got several good hauls of murrell, with
nets, several of the fish being about three pounds weight,

and not in the least muddy in taste—a nice change from
everlasting “ishtoo ™ (stew) and curry.

Some days after this we arrived at Mowtool, and news
was brought in of a bear and a dooker (pig) said to be lying
under some shady bushes, within a short distance of each
other, so we rode out in hopes of being able to use the
spear, but a glance at the ground showed this to be

impossible. It was Manley’s turn to fire—I being in
c 2
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support—and Poulton was detached to the oft side of the
valley, wherein the janwars were reclining, but before we
began our stalk the bear got his wind, and came slowly up
the hill towards us. Directly Manley caught sight of him
he fired an ineffective snap-shot, and the bear, dashing
through the scrub jungle, some forty yards off, charged a
squad of beaters towards our left rear. 1 gave him two
barrels, and turned him with the second—the bullet,
striking his forepaw, inflicted a trifling wound. He then
recrossed the valley towards Poulton, whose rifle we soon
heard, and shortly afterwards, seeing the bear heading
back for a range of hills in our rear, I mounted and
pursued him, but could not get within spearing distance,
owing to the rocky nature of the ground. He gained the
hill, and was finally marked down into a nullah, thickly
fringed with kino, jimun, and Indian beech ; here we came
upon him later in the day, and, after a spirited encounter,
finished him—a very fine male bear.

It will be evident, from these stories, that a great deal
of lead was frequently expended on bears without much
apparent result, the tact being that unless the brain, spine,
or heart arve hit, bullets have little or no effect, indeed,
merely act as stimulants.

Before approaching a bear that appears to be dead,
load both barrels, and be ready for instant action; they
have an awkward trick of shamming dead, and when you
come within range, may make a desperate attempt to
embrace you—a bear iz articulo mortis becomes quite
revivified if he catches your eye, and we had some narrow
escapes in consequence before we discovered this peculiarity.
The exploits of the late Colonel Nightingale with rifle
and spear were well known in the Deccan—and about
bear spearing, in particular, there were many anecdotes
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associated with his name-—he, having discovered certain
haunts of bears situated in rideable country, used to go
out alone from Secunderabad, and have excellent sport
with the spear.

In spite of the disasters of the Loashera day, we were
always on the look out for a chance of retrieving our
reputations, and such chances did from time to time occur,
but of so fleeting a nature that we could never take
advantage of them, for, like opportunities for effective
action of cavalry, they were transient, and the two gallant
hussars who were with me never afterwards got an opening
for attack.

Horses, as a rule, loathe bears, and one which will
enter with zest into pursuit of panther or pig, will often
decline’ a close interview with Bruin; nor is this to be
wondered at, they are such ugly and ungainly looking
brutes when galloping, and give vent to such unearthly
shrieks—often accompanied by hostile demonstrations with
the paws on the approach of the spearman—that it
requires a more than ordinarily phlegmatic or courageous
horse to face them—their smell, too, is very repugnant to
horses as well as elephants.

My horse, a chesnut waler, an old pig-sticker, whose
legs bore many honourable scars of boars’ tusks, would,
after sniffing the body of a dead tiger, step quietly over
it, but he always jumped over the body of a bear, declining
to smell it. Our shikaris assured us that at a place
named Jamakapett we should have ample opportunities of
spearing bears; and after sundry adventures with tigers
and other animals, we duly arrived there in the middle of
May. We encamped in a mango tope, near a large tank,
and found the surrounding country a regular bear’s
paradise.
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Mango topes, send-bunds, sugar cane khets (fields),
and groves of Mhowa trees were in great profusion, and
large tracts of scrub jungle, studded with isolated hills,
and some piles of rocks, afforded cool and shady retreats
during the day, and had evidently been patronised by
bears for many years, large mango trees forcing their way
up through clefts in the rocks from the ursine deposits
below.

But, so far as spearing bears was concerned, we were
doomed to disappointment, the particular zone of jungle
where this was to have been done being deserted by them.
The shikari pointed out the maidan, where Nightingale
and Hebbert (Horse Artillery) had had several successful
mornings’ sport with bears returning from their nocturnal
rambles—but none appeared to us, nor were there any
fresh traces in the hills environing this open ground. He
(Baliyah) also spent several hours searching for a watch
which Hebbert Sahib had lost some years before when
riding a bear, but he failed to find it.

‘We had, however, some capital sport with the rifle in
other parts of the neighbouring country. The first day
‘we went out in the morning, and two bears fell to
my rifle, right and left, but without any circumstances
of interest: my friends saw no janwars of any kind,
although the shikaris declared that the place was full
of bears.

After tiffin we went out for a casual beat to a cairn
about four miles off, where a bear was soon dislodged, but
took refuge in another pile of boulders, where for two
hours we assailed him with fireworks before he could be
induced to bolt. He then headed across an ‘open
plain, towards a hill about half a mile off, and a vast
expenditure of ammunition took place at long ranges,
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which resulted in his falling, pierced by many bullets, far
out in the maidan. He was a very fine male bear, with a
sleek and handsome skin, quite different to the ordinary
kind.

There was no news of tigers, so next day after tiftin we
started on the elephant for the same ground. On the
way we came to a small hill, crowned by a heap of
boulders, which projected down the slope on one side till
it reached a neck or coll, some fifty yards long, which
connected it with another and smaller hill covered with
scrub jungle and detached rocks. We were posted on the
neck at the start, but in the stress of the action that
followed, the two guns on my left gradually moved farther
back and to their left. It was an insignificant looking
spot, and we had passed it by the previous afternoon, not
considering it worth beating. The beaters advanced from
the far side of the hill in our front, and on arriving at the
rocks plied them with fireworks, soon forcing out a bear,
which came straight down the hill and thence along the
coll, passing within twenty yards of me—on the left—but
I could not fire, as he was heading straight for Poulton’s
post, which commanded mine. I heard him fire three
shots, and then Manley on the extreme left opened fire ;
but, being unable to move from the rock I was posted on,
without running the chance of stopping a stray bullet,
all that was going on in that direction was unseen by
me. Immediately the firing ceased another bear descended
by the same path as his predecessor, but inclined slightly
to the right and halted. My shot struck him somewhere,
and he then took the same line as the first bear, down
to Poulton—whom I momentarily expected to fire; but
it subsequently transpired that he had left his ground
in order to examine the body of the first bear, which,
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having been wounded by him, went on towards Manley,
and was killed there.

The shikaries, from the top of the cairn, now shouted
that the brute was escaping, and on turning round I saw
him some eighty yards off, crossing the smaller hill behind
me. The first shot, striking low, missed him, but a shell
from the left barrel went through the shoulder, and he fell
dead in his tracks without a groan. Turning round, I had
barely reloaded when another bear moved up the hill, and
then turned to the right straight along the line of beaters,
which receded as he approached. I gave him a shell when
he was about seventy yards off, which rolled him over, but
he got up again, and, charging right through the beaters,
vanished over the top of the hill. I then went to see what
had become of Poulton, and met him returning to his post
after examining the dead bear, and, as there was only room
for one rifle on the coll, I elected to remain spectator for
the rest of the beat. In a short time another bear appeared,
moving across our left front towards Manley, who got
a long shot at but missed him. It had the effect, however,
of checking the brute, which turned and attempted to
break back through the beaters. Poulton called me down
to help, and some shells fired by us, which burst on the
rocks near him, caused him to change his mind, and he
turned again and passed straight under Manley, who was
again unlucky. Poulton ran on to cut off his retreat, and 1
1 remained smoking on the rock. Poulton fired twice, but
failed to stop him. He then shouted to me to run up the
hill in rear, which I did, directed by the elephant men from
the lower ground, who could see all the entertainment,
but on reaching the crest it was only to see the bear
lobbing across the plain over two hundred yards away,
and both my shots missed him, although the shell from
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the left barrel burst close to him, and made him swerve
off with a roar of disapproval. He, however, made
good his retreat to a tangle of acacia among some rocks
half a mile off.

‘We then returned to track up the wounded bear, which,
after breaking through the line of beaters, had made his
way across some open ground to the scene of operations of
the preceding afternoon. We tracked him into the cave by
his blood. He was very hard hit, and we could hear him
close by, evidently dying, when suddenly the beaters out-
side began to shout * Reech ata ” (a bear is coming), and
on emerging we saw a large bear, followed by a cub,
advancing across the plain at a gallop towards the rocks we
were on. Whenever the old bear got too far ahead the
little chap began to screech, and the big one would
immediately stop and wait for it. They came straight to
the foot of the rocks, but winded us, and went off again,
pursued by Manley, who caught the youngster, but it was
suffocated shortly after by the coolies, who feared its cries
would recall its mother. The cave was explored by the
shikaries, who found my wounded bear had died, and the
body was brought out without difficulty.

The bullet had passed through the lungs. Sometimes,
when stalking, we used to come suddenly on bears grubbing
for roots, &c. In such cases the chances are that the brute
will charge without further provocation. A boar behaves
in the same way, and it sometimes became necessary to fire
in self-protection, even at the risk of disturbing nobler
game. The fat of the bear is useful for rheumatic pains, if
well rubbed in, but falls short of tiger’s fat in efficacy.
The male bear possesses a peculiar bone, similar to that of
the otter, which natives of both sexes prize highly as a
remedy for sterility. These bones are in great demand,
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and disappear as rapidly as the beernecks and fat of a tiger.
Consequently the Sahib must take charge of this talisman
if he wishes to secure one. ‘

In the Deccan—and, indeed, all over Southern India—
a widespread belief prevails among natives of all creeds and

classes, that the male bear is in the habit of carrying
off native women to the jungle. The shikaries often
declare that some of their own friends have been thus
treated, and they will mention the names of the ladies and
the localities they disappeared from. One of my shikaries
(Baliyah) informed me that he knew a woman who returned
after being absent for three years in the jungles in this
way, and that a young girl who had been spirited away
mysteriously for several months, one day found her way
back to her village, and accounted for her absence by a
similar story.

Both women stated that they had met with very kind
treatment, but that the food was bad. All natives to whom
I have spoken on this subject are evidently firmly convinced
that such cases do occur, but if any incredulity is evinced.
they cease their revelations forthwith.

On asking Baliyah how he accounted for the Tairbund
bears having attacked some women and killed others, he
immediately replied that they must be female bears, and
were therefore jealous, for mo male would either bite
or claw a woman. Strange to say, his theory was
afterwards proved to be true, and he took special care
to point this out to me on the death of the bears a
week later on.

One of the shikaries should always carry a bear-spear,
a weapon which not unfrequently renders good service.
The head should be three inches broad and six long, and it
must be welded to a long iron socket to protect the shaft,
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- which should be of wood, not bamboo, for one foot of its
.;',-—levngth; it must also be fitted with a cross-bar, about
~ eighteen inches from the spear point, to prevent it from
~ jamming in an animal, and to stop him from wriggling

along it and seizing the spearman.
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CHAPTER III.
THE BEAR (Ursus labiatus).

A long-lived bear—Elephant’s game of football—Rajumpett—
Baban Sahib the sorcerer—Bear marked down—Baban’s
behaviour—Shoot the bear—Cholera—Ulleepoor—Former
experiences there—The Ulleepoor man-eater—His death—
Bears near Singareny—My colonel kills two and wounds a
third—Bears at Penconda—Shoot two—Effect of Express
bullet—Bears at Mulkapoor—Bears in Mysore—Bout with
Bandipore bears—Wounded bear dies—Antics of wounded
bears — Inebriated bears — Fatal accident with bear —
Hybernating — Cold weather shooting trips — Wounds
inflicted by bears. ‘

Ture bears in the Jamakapett district, although affording
good sport, lacked the pugnacity of those met with in the
Godavery country further north. The natives also gave
them a very good character, and stated that they were
seldom molested, unless they met them face to face in the
jungle, under which ecircumstances the most peaceably
disposed bear becomes aggressive, being stimulated by the
instinet of self-preservation.

A few days after the final events of the last chapter,
we went out to have another beat for bears at the warm
corner, and found one ‘“at home,” which forthwith
charged up the hill through the beaters—Iluckily without
doing any harm—and, crossing some open ground, was
marked into a ravine, on a jungle-covered ridge at the
opposite side. 'We finished the beat, and followed him;
but in the meanwhile he had shifted his ground, and
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entered the cairn before described. I was posted on the
extreme right, facing the hill as a long stop, my friends
being closer to the cairn, and, believing that due warning
would be given by their rifles of any jinwar coming in my
direction, I was taking it easy, and smoking a pipe under
a shady tree.

During the beat something moving among the bushes
on the right caught my eye, and presently a bear emerging
therefrom, passed me about sixty yards off, at the other
side of a rocky nullah. On getting my right barrel, he
turned round and bit his hind leg savagely; then,
catching sight of me, he charged, receiving my fire until
he collapsed under a bush close by. Meanwhile, Learing
Poulton shout, I was obliged to watch the progress of the
beat, and, on turning round again, there was the bear fifty
yards off, and going gaily away! Two more shots
stopped him for ever, and, on examination, we found he
had been hit by two bullets in the head, one through the
near shoulder, two just behind the heart, and the first shot
had struck him in the thigh. One of those in the head
must have grazed the brain and temporarily stunned him.
He had passed close to my friends, but had been hidden
by the rough ground. The elephant men asked that the
elephant might be allowed to play with the carcase, which
was carried down and placed before him. An amusing
game of football then took place, the elephant shuffling the
body between his fore and hind legs for some seconds,
then projected it backwards with the fore legs, and took a
flying shot at it with one of the ponderous hind legs,
which invariably missed the mark. At length he
made a “ bull’s-eye,” and sent the carcase spinning away
for ten yards. Then he became so excited he charged
us, and we dare not approach him for nearly an
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hour. He was a vindictive brute, and had killed five
of his mahouts.

A week later, at Rajumpett, a village shikari, rejoicing
in the name of Baban Sahib, was introduced to us. A
ferocious-looking desperado—beard dyed red with henna,
blue turban and tunie, and a leather shikar belt covered
with muntars (charms) and daggers. He had an evil
reputation as a sorcerer (jadit wallah), and the shikaries
were awed by him.

Late in the afternoon he sent coolies in to camp, to
say he had a bear marked down for us. It was my turn
to shoot; so I went out on the elephant to the trysting
place, where Baban was waiting, armed with a percussion
musket, and full of swagger. As we approached the spot
where the bear was lying, he halted the other shikaries,
and led me for a short distance up a small hill, on which
a few trees were studded at intervals. He now exhibited
signs of reluctance to advance, and his swagger vanished.
After a few minutes we arrived at the foot of a steep
slope, about forty yards long, on the top of which was a
big rock indented by a deep fissure, in which a creeper was
growing, covered with thick foliage, which obscured the
interior. When within ten yards the bear, standing on
his hind legs, peered out through the leaves. This was
too much for Baban, who turned about and made a clean
bolt of it. My shot struck the bear in the neck, and he
collapsed on the spot. Baliyah witnessed Baban’s defeat,
and was intensely amused, declaring he was an impostor,
and the jadu (magic) a fraud. We then marched for
several days, through a cholera-stricken country, having
great difficulty in obtaining bégaris to show us the jungle
tracks, eventually arriving at Ulleepoor, a beautiful spot,
surrounded by hills and lochs, like the Highlands of
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Scotland. I had been here once before, during a shooting
trip in the monsoon, when the heavy rains being too much
for a bechoba (without pole) tent, recourse was had—with
the approval of the head man of the village—to a Mahom-
medan mosque for shelter. Here, however, a swarm of
bees, which was located in certain ‘“ properties ” in a loft,
being roused by the smoke, drove both me and my
followers back to the jungle. Our present camping
ground was near a pretty tank, a grassy sward intervening,
and tree jungle stretching away on every side.

Some years previously, this had been the haunt of a
notorious man-eating tiger, in pursuit of which a party of
sahibs arrived one morning, and pitched their camp under
the very trees we had selected for ours. While they were
at breakfast some brinjarries came running in to report, that
one of their number had just been carried off by a tiger.
One of them, a doctor sahib, took his rifle, ran across to the
spot indicated by the natives, and, attired in pyjamas and
slippers, entered the jungle, where he found the brute on
the body of its vietim, and brained it first shot. In the
hot weather of 1881 my colonel and I had a good
morning’s sport with bears near Rajavole, in the Singareny
district. The weather had been intensely hot, and when
Kistiah* reported no gara, the days passed very slowly
indeed. Accordingly, inquiries were made if any part of
the jungle infested by bears could be beaten without
disturbing the tiger ground, and the head shikari reported
that such ground did exist near a certain hill some four
miles east of the camp. The following morning, reports of
no gara having again arrived, we sent on forty coolies and
rode out after breakfast to try for the bears. The ground
consisted of a rocky ridge 150 yards long, terminating in a

* Our head shikari.
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heap of large boulders and * perched blocks,” that curious
formation of the Hyderabad country. The bears’ caves
were situated at this end ; the surrounding jungle consisted
of straggling and stunted trees, with occasional rocks. The
grass had been burned at the beginning of the hot weather
in the usual way, to ensure a growth in the monsoon. Not
a green bush of any sort was visible, and it was a desolate
and dreary-looking wilderness. The colonel was posted on
the top of the ridge at the end remote from the rocks, I
being at the foot and to the left front. The beat having
commenced from the rocky end, some janwars were started,
which I could not see; but presently the colonel fired four
shots, and the beaters began to recoil—clear proof that a
beast of some sort was heading towards them. Kistiah
now came running down to say ‘the colonel has killed two
bears and wounded a third, which has gone back into a
cave—come and shoot it.”” So, sending word to the colonel,
off T went. To reach the entrance of the cave, 1t was
necessary to slide down some steep rocks, but a few yards
further on, the way was blocked by a large boulder, which
formed a sort of platform, shoulder high. The bear was
here, and within six feet; but, owing to the darkness, it
was impossible to see either him or the rifle sights. In a
minute or so my eyes got more accustomed to the gloom,
and his snout was dimly to be seen; not so the foresight.
However, by raising and lowering the muzzle, which
alternately obscured and disclosed his snout, sufficient aim
was obtained to send-a bullet through his brain. One is
not so brave when tigers are concerned! We dragged him
out, and found that the colonel’s bullet had hit him in the
ball of a hind foot as he was galloping away. The beat
had not lasted half an hour, and we were back in camp in
time for tiffin. During this expedition we were joined by
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Colonel J. C. Russell (12th Lancers), and as our time was
short, and we had a lot of ground before us, we were
pushing on for the Pakhal Lake, only stopping for a day
or two at the most likely places on the way. At Mankote
we had a kill by a bor butcha, and on our march to
Penconda had a beat for him. He did not show, but
during the beat, preceded by swarms of peafowl, a bear
passed near me, going straight for Colonel Russell, and I
soon heard both my companions open fire. At the end of
the beat we found the bear lying dead within a short
distance of their posts. He had run the gauntlet of both
their rifles. We then had another beat, during which a
bear charged out to me. The right barrel rolled him over,
as we thought, dead ; but, after a few seconds, up he got and
bolted between me and the Colonel, who hit him hard,
causing him to jump clean off the ground into the air;
nevertheless, he gained the shelter of the hill we had first
beaten, closely followed by Kistiah and me. Here he
~entered a cave and was attacked by my Colonel and Kistiah,
Colonel Russell and I taking refuge from the heat and
glare in a little grotto at the foot of the hill.

Here we had been coffee-housing for some time, and
expatiating on the glories of shooting in the Highlands,
when suddenly two shots on the top of the hill put us on
the qui vive, and we just had time to clear out, when down
came the bear to the very spot; but we had no difficulty in
shooting him, as he stood facing us a short distance off.
My first shot had entered his back, just over the point of
the near shoulder, and opening out on the ribs, had made
an ugly but harmless wound—this was with a 500
Express, the bullet of which is, I think, generally too
light. Good sport with bears was also obtainable near

Mulkapoor and Markudpully, on the Masulipatam road,
D
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and in the country towards Toomulgooduim ; but these
districts were reserved for operations in the cold weather,
on account of the good small-game shooting they then also
afforded, and of their suitability for short leave of absence.
The cream of the bear country in that part of India lies
thirty miles on each side of a line joining Secunderabad
and Chandah, and during one trip we met no less than
forty-five bears, in part of that zone, although much of our
time was then devoted to tigers. They are also fairly
plentiful in Mysore ; but, as a rule, the thick jungles there,
and in the Shimoga, Billiga, Rungum, and Annamullay
forests, are unfavourable for good sport with any janwars,
except bison or elephants, which, owing to their size, cannot
easily conceal themselves.

One morning in December, 1881, at Bandipore, near
Gopaulswamy Hill, when searching for a rogue elephant, I
struck the fresh trail of two bears, which were followed up
without difficulty, through the long green grass and
creepers, to a wooded slope, dotted with glades, in which
the grass was quite six feet high. My battery consisted of
a double-barrel 10-bore rifle, burning seven drachms of
powder, and a '500 Express, the latter being carried by
Busma, a local shikari. After a mile we entered a dense
patch of spear grass, surrounding some large rocks. The
traces were very fresh here, and on turning the corner of a
rock, I came face to face with a large bear not five yards
off. He had heard us coming, and was standing up on his
hind legs, his head and neck only showing above the high
grass, ears cocked and eyes sparkling, evidently resenting
intrusion, and about to become aggressive. The head and
shoulders of his spouse appeared alongside him ; she had
been grubbing up some roots, and had just realised the
situation. The rascal Busma now bolted with the Express,
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although he had been very steady in an engagement with
bison some days previous. No time was to be lost, so I
fired the 10-bore in the bear’s face, and down he went,
giving me an opportunity as he lay on the ground of using
the left barrel, which most provokingly missed fire, owing
to a bad cap in the cartridge. "

The usual scene then occurred; he got up and went
for his companion, and the forest resounded with shrieks
and roars. I reloaded, but it was difficult to get a good
opening at my friends, owing to the long grass; however,
I browned the struggling mass, and soon fired away the
four cartridges in my possession, the remainder being with
the errant Busma, who, after much objurgation, rhingled
with entreaty, brought up the Express. In the meanwhile
the bears had been slowly descending the hill—fighting
every twenty yards, both being wounded and irascible—and
each looking upon its companion as the cause of its mis-
fortunes. Busma was no longer worthy of confidence, so
with a rifle over each shoulder I advanced to the attack.
The bears were now sixty yards down the hill, fighting in
some long grass, whence the usual uproar emanated, as I
half ran, half slid, down the slope; but, by the time the
spot was reached the music was reduced to a solo, one of
the combatants having bolted after severely mauling its
companion, who remained rolling about on the ground
giving vent to demoniacal howls. I made a bad shot with
the Express, hitting it low down in a fore paw, and it went
off at a fine pace on the remaining three legs. Believing
it was my original antagonist I followed, but the marks of
blood were but slight, and ceased altogether at the end of
half a mile, so I retraced my steps and soon hit off the
other trail, which gave ample evidence of a severe wound.

The gunbearer having meanwhile come up and taken the
D 2
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second rifle, we followed the track to within a mile of the
Tippicado road, and then desisted, as it was past mid-day—
we had not breakfasted—and the bungalow was six miles
off. Next day news arrived that the bear had been found
dead near a police station on the road, close to where we
left off the pursuit, and that, in addition to a wound in the
neck, it had been hit twice in the body. Even when in
full view of its real enemy it is very odd how a bear will
always go for its companion. I remember on one occasion
two friends were out with me and we were beating a steep
slope, covered with thick jungle, into which three bears
had been marked. The beaters began at the bottom of the
hill to beat up towards us, our movements being controlled
by the head shikari from the opposite plateau, who
signalled which way the bears were going, the jungle
being too thick for us to see them till they emerged on the
open ground at the top, which they did within ten yards
of us. Each man took his bear and fired; they all rolled
over wounded but got up again, whereupon the two flank
bears with one accord attacked the centre one ferociously,
and the huge mass began to roll down the hill under the
close fire of our rifles. "We were within a few yards of them
in open ground, and they could not have helped seeing us.

It is very amusing to watch a party of bears returning
from their forays in the early morning; they are often as
full of fun as monkeys, and it is hard to fire at them after
enjoying a view of their uncouth but amusing gambols.
As with human beings, there is generally one member of
the party who is a butt for the others, and who is conse-
quently subjected to a lot of rough usage. I remember
one morning seeing three bears coming across a maidan
towards a rocky hill on which I was posted close to their
fastnesses. They behaved in such a ridiculous manner
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that there was no doubt in my mind that they were the
worse for drink, rolling about from side to side when on
their hind legs, pushing each other over and fighting at
intervals. This was in a district that contained many
send-bunds, the owners of which complained that they
sustained great loss by the nightly visits of the bears to
their chatties, which they invariably broke in order to lap
up the contents. As they neared my post the leading bear
was about thirty yards ahead of his companions, coming
straight up a rocky track towards me; he stopped for a
few seconds to turn over a stone in search of grubs, and
I stepped into the middle of the path while he was thus
engaged, and remained perfectly steady; he resumed his
advance without noticing me, so I coughed slightly to
attract his attention; for some seconds he was dumb-
foundered and could hardly believe his eyes. Then, stand-
ing up on his hind legs, he made hostile demonstrations
with his paws in the air to frighten me, and then turned
viciously on a small tree at the edge of the track and tore
branches off it evidently with the same object. A shot
through the horseshoe immediately afterwards finished
him. Poor brute, I often regret having fired that shot.
His companions bolted and were not again seen. It is
inadvisable to fire at a bear or any other dangerous animal
straight above you on higher ground; this is the only shot
that is barred in bear shooting. At the same time a
certain amount of respect is due to a bear; his offensive
powers are underrated, and many serious and even fatal
accidents have occurred thereby, the last I remember being
that of the death of the plucky young Lord Edward St.
Maur, who was so severely bitten by a wounded bear
which he had followed up, that he succumbed to the effects
of amputation a few days afterwards.
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The bear of the plains of India is the only animal of
his tribe that does not hybernate. There is no reason for
his doing so, for his food is obtainable throughout the
year, so he is always available for sport. When the cold
weather sets in, and the small game shooting trips are
organised about Christmas, his pursuit often proves an
agreeable change from that of the everlasting snipe and
duck. Moreover these parties frequently include members
who go out merely for picnicking and not from anxiety
to slay small game. A bear, however, is sufficient to put
them on their mettle, and to make them keener for sport;
and it often happens that the uncertainties of the chase
bring the brunt of the encounter on them.

There is no sport so fertile in ridiculous incidents as
bear shooting, chiefly owing to the eccentric nature of the
brute himself; but these situations become multiplied
when his pursuers are tyros, while there is no serious
danger owing to the rifles held in reserve by adjacent
friends. The bear is reputed to have no chest bone; his
lungs are therefore a very vulnerable point. He is also said
to hug his victims to death, but such a case has never
occurred to my knowledge, although it is well known that
he can kill a man with one blow of his paw which is
furnished with claws nearly four inches long, his chief
weapons of offence. When he seizes a man, in addition to
clawing him about the head and body, he uses his teeth
and inflicts terrible wounds about the arms and shoulders;
but the victim often recovers, as pyamia seldom sets in,
owing to the absence of the virus which usually accom-
panies those inflicted by a tiger or panther.




CHAPTER 1IV.
THE PANTHER (Felis pardus).

Distribution of—Varieties of—Black panther at Santawerry
—Panthers at Secunderabad—Sentries and panthers—
Bolting panthers with dogs—The Gun Rock—Mowl Ali
—Porcupines and dogs—Spearing panthers—Dangers of—
Death of Colonel Nightingale—Sitting up for panthers—
Shooting pits—Kill two panthers—Am charged by one—
Shoot a rogue panther—Catch cheetah cub—Tame panthers
—Treachery of—Climbing capabilities of—Garas by.

Ix whatever part of Southern India the sportsmen may
happen to be located, he will be certain before long, to
encounter this formidable animal, which is far more
widely distributed than the tiger, and which adapts itself
more easily to the surroundings, whether they be in the
middle of agricultural districts, and devoid of any jungle
or other desirable stronghold, or in remote and secluded
forest tracts, far from the haunts of men.

Four varieties of this animal are found in Southern
India, viz.: the panther proper, a large, active, and
aggressive animal, known to the native as the bor butcha,
or taindwa; the leopard or cheetah, a smaller variety of
the above ; the hunting leopard, smaller still, with the
head and body of a cat and the legs of a greyhound ; the
black panther, a beautiful variety, approaching the bor
butcha in size. The word ““ cheetah ” is applied generally
to the first three of the above animals, but it is misleading,
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and the above classification can leave no doubt as to the
nature of the animal indicated. The hunting leopard
frequents open country such as rumnahs (large meadow or
pasture lands) and is a comparatively rare animal. I have
occasionally seen them when stalking antelope, their
natural prey, but have never fired at one, they run like
lightning for 250 yards or so, no animal can touch them
in speed for this distance; and they are tamed and trained
to catch antelope, by the nobles of Hyderabad (Deccan),
and native chieftains in other parts of India. The
black pauther is only to be found in hilly ground, at
elevations of not less than 3000 feet. I have never shot
one, although chances occasionally occurred of doing so in
the hills of Southern and Western India. The first I
ever saw was on the Baba Booden hills, in Mysore. We
were beating for a tiger at the time, and I saw what was
apparently one of the large black monkeys of the hills
coming over some rocks in my front not forty yards off. As
these monkeys were old acquaintances I did not examine
my friend closely, and only discovered what he was, as he
dashed past into a thick patech of jungle, giving me no
time to fire, which I would certainly have done, even at
the risk of losing the tiger, had his identity been earlier
known. The panther and cheetah frequent rocky ground,
cairns, heaps of boulders, and sometimes shady nullahs, in
the neighbourhood of villages as a rule, where they can
pick up pariah dogs, goats, different sorts of young cattle,
and an occasional child. They are frequently found in
such places in the open country, far from any jungle.
They are very partial to pork, and porcupine flesh, and
manage to catch considerable numbers of peafowl and
monkeys, so their bill of fare is an extensive ome. At
Secunderabad, in the Deccan, they were given to plundering
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hen roosts, and were often shot in the act, for if their first
visit was successful they were certain to return, when a
charge of large shot out of a smooth bore was generally
efficacious, the range being short, and the danger of bullets
flying about cantonments being thus obviated. Our
sentries often fired at them at night, but never with any
result beyond that of scaring the intruder. On these
occasions they were always described as being tigers of
prodigious size and terrific aspect.

‘When I joined my regiment there in 1867, the place
might be described as ¢ jungly,” the intrenchments had
not been constructed, so there was no obstacle to prevent
wild animals from wandering through the lines at night
at their own sweet will.*

In those days, our senior captain was our leading
regimental sportsman ; he was master of the Secunderabad
hounds, and, in addition, had a private pack consisting of
several courageous pariahs (curs), and some half-bred bull
dogs. With these, we used to draw the caves in the
isolated hills adjoining Cantonments, and frequently found
and had good sport with panthers, cheetahs, and hyenas ;
the sportsmen being posted on * coigns of vantage’ near
the caves, the dogs were loosed, and very soon found out
any lurking janwar (wild beast).

It resembled ferreting rabbits on a large scale,
tremendous barking and subterranean convulsions being
followed by the burst of the panther, with the uninjured
members of the pack in hot pursuit. Those who got the
chance then loosed off their rifles, as it was invariably snap

* A large tract of scrub jungle lies five miles north of
Trimulgherry, which is connected with a rocky ridge in Canton-
ments, by mango and toddy topes, and isolated patches of
jungle; the panthers were supplied from that district.
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shooting, and we seldom scored. The jainwar would then
take up a fresh position in some other cave hard by, and
the process would continue—fireworks being used when
the dogs failed.

The Gun Rock was a favourite draw on these occa-
sions, it was a more or less globular hill of igneous
origin — trap or basalt, about eighty feet high, over
which large boulders were scattered here and there,
forming caves, in fact it was the usual type of Deccan
hill.

The regimental bazaar was close by, and our bungalows
only a few hundred yards from its base. We often
wondered that no accidents were occasioned by the
projectiles discharged from its summit, and which, having
missed the panthers, must have gone buzzing through our
lines. It was crowned by a rock resembling a huge gun,
which gave it its name. Further off, and to the north, lay
Chota Mowl Ali, a larger hill of the same class, and at its
base a large pile of rocks, which was also a sure find.
About three miles to the east lay the town of Mowl Al
at the foot of a similar hill, the top crowned by a
temple or shrine of great samctity, to which the devout
Mahommedans of Hyderabad were in the habit of making
pilgrimages. A mile beyond this was a large pile of
rock, containing many “ guvvies ”’ or caves—our best draw
for a panther, but occasionally tenanted by porcupines,
from whose quills the dogs suffered more than from the
panthers’ claws. On the last occasion, four of the best
dogs came to grief—one was killed on the spot, and the
others had to be carried home, two afterwards succumbing
to their wounds.*

* The quills had penetrated several inches, and in some cases
large portions were left in the wounds.
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In those days the Hyderabad State Railway had not
even been commenced —the nearest station being at
Sholapore, 200 miles distant, by a bad road ; nor were the
cavalry and artillery barracks completed at Bolarum. An
officer of the Royal Engineers, who was employed in the
Public Works Department, had made arrangements for
setting panther traps in the jungle-covered tracts of
country ten miles north of Trimulgherry (famous as being
the haunt of the terrible man-eater of Bogarum). They
were strongly constructed, on the box trap principle, and
baited with a kid or pariah dog. When a panther was
caught, the traps were lifted on to a country cart, and
brought bodily into Cantonments. On more than one
occasion three panthers were thus brought in, and two at a
time were by no means uncommon, as at least half a dozen
traps were always kept set. The majority of animals
caught were leopards—about 30 per cent. only being
panthers proper—the hunting leopard was never taken in
these contrivances. @ Word was then immediately sent
round to the several regiments, stating the time and place
at which the captives would be enlarged for spearing
purposes.

On arrival at the meet, which was usually on the
open ground north of Chota Mowl Ali — where the
cavalry barracks now stand, all competitors were placed
under the command of an experienced pig-sticker, whose
functions were to see that nobody started until he gave
the command to * Ride,” by which time the panther was
generally about fifty yards clear of the trap, and ome
hundred yards from the spears, which usually numbered a
dozen.

Of course the first spear was the desideratum of
all, and this was taken time after time by the sons of the
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Rissaldar Major,* of the Contingent cavalry—all light
weights and splendidly mounted—we heavier Europeans,
on slower horses, could not touch them. Although the
first spear had all the glory, those that followed had all the
danger, for the panther, being as a rule only slightly
wounded, crouched and sprang on every horse that
approached him, generally missing the rider, but landing
on the horse’s hind quarters, and clawing them very
severely.

Thrilling incidents were not unusual ; for instance, the
first time the experiment was tried of enlarging a panther,
on emerging from the trap he turned round and tackled his
emancipator—a soldier in my regiment—who, however,
beat him off till help arrived, when he was driven off,
luckily without doing any damage, and was subsequently
speared. On another occasion the panther had been
slightly speared, and immediately crouched ready to
spring ; Captain Way, of the Contingent, then rode at him,
but his horse came down, shooting his rider close to the
beast, which sprang forward to attack him, but was turned
by Colonel Nightingale, the famous tiger shooter, who
missed spearing him. I was close behind, and before
Nightingale could pull round, the brute was cleverly
speared by Lieutenant Warner, 4th Light Cavalry.
Immediately afterwards Colonel Nightingale dropped
forward in his saddle, as if shot—it was an apoplectic
stroke, and the poor fellow never recovered consciousness ;
he was carried to the Residency, and expired in a few
hours. ' .

At another of these functions the cheetah, on being

* A native officer of field rank—a good soldier and sports-

man. He had three sons in the regiment, and owned many
troop horses in it.
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enlarged, turned round and charged the wrong way
into a crowd of spectators; the confusion was immense,
but the brute was pluckily tackled by some terriers, and
was finally speared. A few months later, an officer of the
18th Hussars was badly mauled, and these performances
were stopped.* Panthers are usually shot by bolting
them, as already described, with fireworks, from their
strongholds in the rocks, and are often ousted in this way
when beating for tigers or bears. They are fond of
basking on rocks near their caves in the morning and
evening sun, and may then be stalked without much
difficulty. A pair of tennis shoes will be found most
useful for this work ; the indiarubber soles make no noise
and afford good foothold on slanting rocks; the scraping
of nailed boots against the stones, &c., soon alarms the
janwar. More panthers and cheetahs are, however, shot
over a kill than in any other way, as they are almost
certain to return about dusk if much of the animal remains
uneaten ; they are far more suspicious than tigers under
these circumstances, and before approaching they will
often lie down some distance off for several minutes,
keeping a sharp look out all round ; the sportsman must
therefore be correspondingly cautious.

Another device is to tie up a kid near their haunts,
forming an ambuscade close by; the cries of the kid
are sustained by tying a string to its ear and pulling
it occasionally ; the panther will often charge out and
spring on it immediately the coast is clear.

On killing an animal, the first thing a tiger or panther
does after drinking the blood is to drag the body to some
shady spot close by before devouring it, but it often

* They have since been renewed, but are often accompanied
by dangerous—and even fatal—accidents.
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happens that they are interrupted before they can effect
this, either by the cattle herds, or by the remainder of the
animals themselves if they are buffaloes, and in such cases
the gara remains in the open.

If there is no rock or tree within easy range a pit should
be dug within thirty yards of the kill, on the side remote
from where the janwar is expected, a portion of the exca-
vated soil being made into a small mound to screen the
firer’s head and shoulders ; this mound should not exceed
one foot in height—or eighteen inches at the outside—so
as to resemble the excavations made by wild pigs when
searching for roots—which are to be seen in most jungles
a few tufts of grass or stones being placed to make it
resemble the adjoining ground if necessary, and some short
but strong branches laid in position at the back of the
mound capable of being moved, so as to protect the
occupant in the event of the brute being wounded and
making for him. These cages were much used by natives
in the Kadoor district some years ago, and gave moral sup-
port, if nothing more. Ambuscades should only be resorted
to when the rocks or jungles cannot be properly beaten.

An amusing incident occurred to a captain in my
regiment, when quartered at Trimulgherry, whose shikari
brought news of a leopard, which he stated he had seen
basking that morning at the Mowl Ali rocks. About
4 p.m. he rode out, purchased a goat, and, sending his
horse home, entered an ambuscade which had been made
by the shikari, whom he also sent away to some distance,

with orders not to return till ten o’clock, unless he heard
a shot. No shot was fired, so at 10 p.m. the shikari
approached, and found his sahib asleep, and the goat killed
and eaten. One morning, at Bokur, our head shikari came
in to report, that although there had been no gara, some



PANTHERS. 47

panthers had been seen in a nullah about two koss (four
miles) off, and that we could beat it without disturbing any
of the jungles where our buffaloes were tied up for tigers;
we accordingly sent for beaters, and rode out to the spot—
a large and shady nullah, from which smaller ravines
branched off towards the watersheds on each side. We
drew lots for places as usual, and Poulton got the centre
post, over the large nullah ; Manley about eighty yards to
his left, and I on some high ground on the right. About
one hundred yards to my front a ravine ran down the slope
to the big nullah, and two panthers soon emerged from it,
one of which turned down the hill towards Poulton, the
other coming straight towards me for a short distance, then
turned down the hill also, but stopped for a moment when
about eighty yards to my left-front. Seeing it was my only
chance, I fired, and he rolled over quite dead, the bullet, a
spherical one, passing through his heart. He was only a
leopard, and it was a lucky shot, considering the size of the
mark and its distance; the other one managed to sneak
past Poulton without being seen, but was marked into the
lower end of the nullah, so we sent the beaters round to
bring it back towards us. In this beat I was posted over
the nullah, and Poulton at the edge of a ravine about
eighty yards to my right-front. A very large panther
soon appeared above Poulton, trotting down the slope
towards me ; he suddenly stopped to listen to the beaters,
and was polished off by him with two shots. He was a
splendid specimen of the panther proper, nearly as big as a
tigress, with a bull-doggy head, massive shoulders, and
beautifully spotted skin. About the same time a third
panther broke away far to our right, and entered a long
strip of tree jungle on some rocky rising ground, half a
mile off. We accordingly sent the beaters to the farther
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end, and took up our positions, I at the edge of a rocky
ravine near the top of the ridge, Poulton and Manley
farther down the slope, and below the ravine. Immedi-
ately the beat commenced there was shouting of “ pedda
puli” (tiger), and tremendous excitement among the
beaters, and the stops along the top of the ridge cried
out “he is going forward,” but it turned out to be the
panther we were in search of. He came lobbing along
through the jungle, and stopped when abreast of me on
the sky line. I fired, but the bullet struck low and too
far back ; he turned round and bit savagely at the wound,
and then charged towards the line of beaters, growling as
he ran ; they were about one hundred and twenty yards off,
and T shouted ‘ take care, he is going back ;”’ but, lead by
the shikaries firing blank cartridge, they behaved splen-
didly, and held their ground with immense uproar. After
going a short distance the brute disappeared in a patch of
long grass and rocks; I then altered my position to get a
better view of the ground in front, and got on the trunk of
a small tree which grew close to the edge of the ravine,
and bent over it; the footing was precarious, but it gave
me a slightly better command of the ground—the ravine
was precipitous, and at least thirty feet in depth, but if I
fell it would be on the bank, and just clear of the brink.
Presently the panther again came forward at a gallop ;
seeing me, he altered his course and charged, growling, his
tail held well aloft. I had only time to fire in his face,
the recoil knocked me off the tree, and he galloped over
me, merely brushing the rifle aside, which I held up to
protect me. It was a clean miss, but the smoke must
have blinded him, for he did not lay a claw on me, but
continued his wild career, and we never saw him again.
Sore in mind and body, I limped down the hill to my com-
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panions, who did not improve matters by assuring me that it
was such a pretty sight to see the charge, the puff of
smoke, and final collapse. About a week afterwards we
were beating for a panther which had been committing
depredations at a village further to the north; he was a
crafty brute, and had twice evaded us by quitting the
jungle before reaching the guns, and making off across the
open country; but on this occasion we put more stops
with rattles' on the flanks, and took up a different line
nearer the kill, which was one of our buffaloes, and had
been intended for tigers. I was on the extreme right, at
the edge of a broad stretch of open ground, and soon saw
a lot of crows mobbing something out in the grassy plain,
about forty yards to my right, which turned out to be our
friend ; the bullet broke his off fore leg, as he crawled
along, close to the ground, whereupon he crouched, and
began to look up into the trees for his enemy ; but the left
barrel caught him in the right spot at the same moment
as he saw me; up went his tail in the air, a few frantic
bounds towards me, and over he rolled stone-dead. He
was a very old panther, with hardly a sound tooth in his
head, and had been living for several years on the village
products, from children down to dogs. The natives were
delighted, and I told them that they might thank their
crows for the result. A few days later a village shikari
brought news of two cheetahs in a ““guvvey” (cave) near
the camp, so we sallied forth, but only to find that they
were too small to shoot; we then decided to catch them
alive, but this was no easy job, for they were regular little
demons, and made short charges at us. Eventually we
had to spear one in self-defence (although he was not
much bigger than a cat), and with infinite trouble secured

the other by snaring, and then, rolling him up in a cumbley
E
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(blanket), we took him to camp and put him in a rough
cage, which was carried about with us from place to place,
but he was too old to tame, and gradually pined away and
died. A brother officer had a tame one which he had
caught when very young, and which was kept chained to a
box in a corner of his compound. It was very fond of being
caressed, and was apparently of a gentle and amiable disposi-
tion, till one day in Burmah, an old woman who was gathering
sticks came within range, when the brute sprang upon her
and knocked her down, biting her badly. She was rescued
by a syce, but subsequently died of her wounds and the
effects of the shock. Panthers can never be trusted, they
have the reputation of being more treacherous than tigers.
This one, after various escapades, was brought home and
presented to the Zoological Gardens, Regent’s Park. All
experienced sportsmen who have written about shikar,
declare that the panther is a more dangerous animal than
the tiger, being pluckier and more crafty, while in agility
they are far superior to the striped cat. Native shikaries,
too, share this belief, but on the other hand very few men
escape with their lives from the clutches of a tiger, whereas
it is rather exceptional to hear of a fatal accident when a
panther is the aggressor—except when pyzmia ensues.

In all cultivated parts of Southern India the villagers
construct mechauns—called munchals in Mysore—in the
grain fields, which are platforms fixed on poles, and often
more than twenty feet above the ground. From these the
watchers scare away any game which may come to eat the
grain at night, or, rather, they try to do so, by blowing
horns, firing blank cartridge, and shouting, but in a short
time the game—from elephant down to antelope—get
accustomed to this reception, and decline to be ousted
until stronger measures are adopted. In some districts,
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however, the panthers kill many of these poor people,
their excellent powers of climbing enabling them to reach
the platforms without difficulty.

It is strange how wild animals in a certain locality
seem to adopt any bad habit started by one of their
fraternity—their leader of fashion in fact—the bears for
instance, 1 some parts of the Central Provinces, kill
many natives every year, apparently because it is the
fashion to do so, for they do not eat them.

Again, I remember, in the year 1870, a hilly district
not far from Kurnool being so infested by man-eating
tigers, that the Madras Government offered a reward of
Rs.300 for every tiger that was shot there; but the
jungle was very feverish and dense, as well as being
difficult of access, and the tigers triumphed for many
years. {

INCIDENT NEAR MOWL ALL



CHAPTER V.
THE PANTHER (Felis pardus).

Distinctive markings—Three cubs caught—Charge by boar—
The Jamakapett panther—Munchipa—Our goats killed—
Dacoits’ cave—Afiray with cheetah—Stirring him up—
Patterson’s panther—Sad accident to a beater—Panther
enters my tent — Man-eating panther — The Loashera
panther — The Parvutgherry panther — The Raghear
panther—Panther in the Billiga Rungum Hills—Not likely
to decrease in numbers — Annamullay panthers — The
Bolarum bogus panther—The stalker stalked—Garas by
panther—Nocturnal depredation of—Braining panthers.

AN examination of a panther skin will show that the
spots—or rather rosettes—are arranged in rows corres-
ponding to the stripes on a tiger’s skin, the difference
between these animals being hard to discern at distances
over thirty yards—thus the large panther is often mistaken
for a tiger. In the case of the leopard, his size would
disclose his identity, the lines of rosettes, too, are less
clearly defined, while the hide of the hunting leopard is
marked with black spots alone.

Since writing the preceding chapter on the panther, I
have been informed that the classification therein adopted
corresponds with Jerdon’s in his “Mammals of India,” and
with the opinions of the late Captain Forsyth, the
talented author of the *“ Highlands of Central India.”

One morning Poulton and I went out to shoot bears,
and on the way to our posts a cheetah with two young



PANTHERS. 53

ones was put up, at which he got a snap shot but missed.
With much trouble we then caught the youngsters, and
decided to have an extemporary beat with a few scouts and
shikaries for their mother. During the beat a grand
old boar was started, and came down an open slope on
which I was posted. I thought he would swerve on
seeing me; not a bit of it, he came at me straight
as an arrow. Poulton, who was about forty yards to
my left front, shouted ‘ Fire—he’s charging you.” We
fired simultaneously; both bullets struck him, and he
rolled over dead within a few feet of me. He was a
splendid old chap, with handsome tushes, and deserved
a better fate. At Jamakapett we had a casual beat
one day. A panther was soon turned out, at which
Poulton fired several snap shots, but declared he had
missed. I had great faith in his shooting, and insisted
on tracking it up, soon finding slight traces of blood,
till at length we arrived at the foot of an almost vertical
rock twenty feet high, over which the tracks led. On
seeing this we came to the conclusion that it was
useless to proceed any further, as no badly wounded
animal could surmount such an obstacle. However, we
had just one look “for luck” round the opposite side,
and discovered a cave, from which a series of sepulchral
growls emanated, which increased in intensity as we
advanced.

‘With both barrels cocked I carefully entered, and
discovered that the brute was lying under a big rock
within five yards. The light was good, but we could
not get a glimpse of him although we pelted stones
to provoke a charge. Manley then thought he would like
to have a peep, and took my place. He was promptly
charged, but brained the brute—a leopard—close to the
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muzzle of his rifle. Poulton’s bullet had struck it in
the belly and too far back.*

At Munchipa panthers were prowling round our camp
all night and killed both our milch goats ; and, as there was
no news of tigers, we determined to have a beat for
them. It was a terribly hot day, and, as we had been
waiting for nearly two hours at our posts, we were on the
point of leaving to ascertain the cause of delay, when two
natives, suddenly dashing out of a large cairmn of rocks
in front, bolted past us as hard as they could, heading
towards the jungle behind. Baliyah, at the same instant
jumping on a rock, shouted in Hindustani, “Shoot the
murderers,” ¢ Shoot the thieves,” “ Don’t let them
escape.” The beaters also now appeared close behind
Baliyah, and joined in the chorus, but of course we did
not comply with their request. Baliyah now explained
that the runaways were part of a band of robbers, who
had been plundering and murdering travellers in that
district for some weeks; that he only heard of their
being in the cairn at the beginning of the beat, and
decided to advance without making a noise and endeavour
to catch or shoot them. We searched the cairn and
collected some hundreds of rupees worth of heterogeneous
property, which was placed under charge of a police
peon, and a report sent to Indore of the occurrence.
Next morning I sent a Hindustani letter to the talookdar
explaining the affair. This must have been forwarded to
Hyderabad, as subsequently a very complimentary parch-

ment certificate arrived from the Dewan, the late Sir Salar
Jung.

* A post-mortem revealed three uuborn cubs, about the size of
rats, which, although devoid of hair, bore the marks of all
the rosettes very clearly.
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One evening, on the return from an unsuccessful day’s
beating for a tiger, we had a short beat for a cheetah, which
had been seen to enter some rocks. It was driven out
towards Manley, who fired and wounded it in a leg. It
then came on, rather wide to my left, at the other side of a
ridge in front, which concealed it from view. The shikaries
shouted “ Run forward and fire.” T accordingly ran up the
rising ground, and on arriving at the top saw him standing
under a tree close to me, and, throwing up my rifle, fired as
he bounded away. He was hard hit, for he roared for quite
half a minute in a thick clump of bushes close by, in which
1t was impossible to see him. My companions now came
up, and after a short search were for going home, but we
had one more look round, and soon found plenty of blood,
which we followed up for some distance, and tracked him
into a cave, where we could see his tail appearing from
under a rock at the further end of a natural pit or arena,
some ten yards square, formed by boulders which sloped
steeply down. We decided to stir him up with a long pole,
so sending Baliyah round for this purpose, under the pro-
tection of Manley’s rifle, Poulton and I took up positions
at each side of the arena. We were all suffering from the
effects of the sun, which had been terribly hot all day, but
the fun kept us going, for at intervals the stirring-up
process provoked charges into the arena, which were always
stopped by Poulton or me, by blazing into the brute’s face,
although, as a matter of fact, we never hit him. It was
dark now, so a fire was lighted behind his stronghold, but
he still held out, charging at intervals. At length I was
let down into the pit by ropes, under cover of Poulton and
Manley’s rifles, and soon saw my friend pointing me, and
brained him by the light of the fire. During a shooting
trip in Western Mysore, with the late Captain Patterson,
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of my regiment, we were frequently disturbed at night by
panthers prowling around our tents, but, owing to the
dense jungle, we seldom got a chance at them in the day
time, although frequently put up when driving for sambur
and spotted deer. We usually went out stalking at day-
break, and Patterson one morning discovered a cheetul that
had just been killed by a panther, and was still quivering.
He waited some time in a tree close by, but nothing
appeared, and, as it was 9 a.m. in the month of April, and
the sun high and hot, he returned to camp. About 4 p.m.
he was again in position, and after a short interval he saw
the cheetah come down through the jungle some distance
off, and commence to patrol from side to side before
approaching nearer. It then laid down and watched the
kill for several minutes, when, evidently being satisfied that
all was well, it rose, and advancing to the dead deer, was
rolled over by a bullet through the heart from Patterson’s
smooth bore. Shortly after this occurrence a sad accident
happened in the neighbouring district. A young fellow,
just out from England, and whom we had met at a sambur
drive at Kulhutty, went out to shoot a panther, which had
been marked into a nullah. He wounded it, and the
beaters were thereupon charged by the infuriated animal,
which singled out one man and chased him past the
sahib.

He fired at the panther as it was in the act of springing
on the unfortunate man—and shot the latter ; the panther
escaped.

One night in camp at Tooprany, near Hyderabad, I was
awoke by a tremendous scuffling in the tent among some
dogs which I had chained to my bed-cot. It sounded as if
they were “ woolling ” some big animal within a yard of
me, my bed being upset in the struggle. I jumped up and
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saw a shadowy form vanish in the darkness. On striking a
light, two of the dogs were found to be badly mauled, one
dying shortly afterwards. The miscreant was a panther,
whose large pugs were visible in the sand next morning,
and which had the cheek to come inside the tent for
the dog, which he would certainly have carried off but for
the chain. Man-eating panthers are rare, but they do
exist, and are just as bad as tigers. All panthers, great
and small, are, however, very much given to carrying off
children. 'When at Chickmoogloor, in Mysore, news
arrived one day that a panther had attacked and killed
a native who was working on a road. His brother, only a
short distance off, hearing the shrieks, ran up and killed
the brute with an axe, but received such severe wounds
that he too died shortly afterwards. His next of kin
brought the skin to the Deputy Commissioner’s office, and
got the reward of fifteen rupees given by the Maharajah’s
government. The most exciting encounter I ever had with
a panther was at Loashera, in the Neermul district, in
1871. We had been skirmishing with a bear in the fore-
noon, which my friends Poulton and Manley had pursued
on horseback, with intent to spear, as detailed in
Chapter II., I remaining to watch a panther which had
been dislodged by the bear, and was slightly wounded by a
ricochet bullet in the ball of the foot. Manley having
returned after the lapse of an hour, it fell to my lot to
tackle the panther, which had meanwhile been spotted by
the shikaries crouching under a rock in an adjacent cave.
On entering it, there was the panther sure enough, with
great luminous eyes, crouching within a few feet, and
apparently ready to spring. The entrance was very narrow
and cramped, a projecting rock preventing the rifle from
being brought to the right shoulder; indeed, it was neces-
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sary to crane round the edge of this, in order to see the
brate. I could not shoot from the left shoulder with any
certainty, nor were the circumstances favourable for experi-
ments, so I determined to attack from another point.
Going round to the back of the cairn, I entered a branch
of the cave on my hands and knees, and, creeping forward,
came upon him from the rear. The light was very
bad, but he was within a yard of me, so, placing the
muzzle of the rifle within a few inches of the root of
his tail, I fired with the intention of raking him from
end to end.

He roared and rushed out of the cave, and I retreated
backwards on all fours nearly stifled with smoke and filth,
the cave being evidently a favourite retreat of all kinds of
janwars. Emerging from the cave, I reloaded, and climbed
up a rock near its mouth, whence I saw the brute crouch-
ing under a bush about fifteen yardsoff. I fired and he
came at me like a flash of lightning. He was almost
touching the muzzle when the left barrel was loosed ; his
impetus carried him on, and striking the muzzle he sent
me flying head over heels into a seega kye (wait-a-bit
thorn) bush.*  The natives preferring to witness the scene
from a distance, it gave me much trouble to get out of
this unassisted ; but the hook-shaped thorns were at length
negotiated, and I emerged like a hedgehog covered with
spines. The panther had been marked into an adjacent
fissure, and out he came at me again as fresh as paint, but
this time a shot between the eyes rolled him over. Up he
got again and struggled towards me, but I now tackled
him with a hog spear and polished him off. The ricochet
shot had only inflicted a flesh wound in the foot. The
“raking” shot—a hollow pointed bullet propelled by

* Acacia or mimosa.
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2% drachms of powder (an absurd charge)—had only pene-
trated a few inches and mushroomed against the thigh
bone ; the third shot struck just behind the heart, the
fourth made a huge but shallow wound in the throat,
the fifth between the eyes carried away the lower part of
the brain pan, and would ultimately have killed him,
but the spear was quite necessary. The natives were
in great delight, as the beast was supposed to have killed
and eaten a boy, who was herding goats within fifty yards
of the spot two days previously.

In the hot weather of 1881 my colonel and I were
returning to Secunderabad from a shooting trip, with a
view to finishing our leave at Ootacamund on the Neil-
gherry Hills, and were anxiously looking forward to the
cool breezes of the blue mountains. We were encamped
at Parvutgherry, at one time a very favourite spot for
tigers, and were on the point of starting one morning for
Raepurty, when news arrived of a gira, so we sent on
our tents and baggage, retaining our horses and a pad
elephant.

Beaters were obtained with some difficulty, as two men
had been killed there by a wounded tiger some years before
when a sahib had been shooting, and the fact was still
fresh in the minds of the villagers. However, we collected
about thirty, and started on our horses for the scene
of the kill, which was about two miles off. On the
way we met Kistiah, the head shikari, who reported
that the gara was the work of a bor butcha, and that
while examining it, the brute had appeared in an
evidently aggressive humour; whereupon he had fired
at and wounded it, and it had then disappeared into
the jungle. We got our rifless and approached the
kill, but the panther was nowhere to be seen, so,
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deciding to continue our researches on the pad elephant, it
was brought up and we mounted, having settled that the
Colonel was to be responsible for anything that appeared
on the port side, while I looked after the starboard. We
had not gone forty yards when I saw something white
move under a tree close to me; it was the panther’s belly,
and I immediately fired; he rolled over growling and
biting the ground, and expired in a few seconds. The
Express bullet made a wound as large as the palm of my
hand ; it looked as though a shell had burst on the skin,
the reason being that the brute was end on when I fired.
We waited a short time before approaching the body, and
I pointed out the wound to my chief, who declared he
thought it was a flower which had dropped from an over-
hanging kino tree ! It turned out to be a leopard, and we
were surprised that so small an animal should attack and
kill a full grown buffalo. We then returned to camp, repre-
sented by a shady peepul tree, had a scratch breakfast,
followed by an awful ride in the hot sun to Raepurty,
where we arrived about 5 p.m. A few nights after, at
Ragheer, a panther patrolled round the camp for several
hours, making night hideous with a noise resembling
a cross-cut saw drawn through a plank of wood. We had
given directions to be called at four o’clock to go out
to shoot bears ; but Kistiah, who judged his time by the
stars, awoke us at 1 a.m. This disconcerted us a good
deal, and, being unable to sleep, owing to the panthers’
lullaby, we started about three o’clock and reached the
caves before daylight, but the bears had returned before our
arrival, as we discovered by their tracks. On returning to
camp I saw the panther basking on a rock in the morning
sun, and, sending one of the elephants which had come to
meet us, to distract its attention, stalked to within ninety
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yards, fired, and missed him clean. I found the mark of
the bullet on a rock behind where the panther had been
reclining, just a few inches too high.

My next adventure with a basking panther was a few
months later on the Billiga Rungum Hills in Mysore; but
on that occasion I got within thirty yards of him after an
easy stalk. Whatever may happen to the tiger, in view of
the increasing use of firearms by natives, and the greater
facilities of transport by railways, which have brought
hitherto secluded jungles to within a few hours of many
stations, no fears need be entertained that the panther will
be exterminated; they are crafty, and too well able to take
care of themselves, difficult to force from their fastnesses,
which abound all over the country; and their depredations,
being generally confined to goats, dogs, and such small
deer, do not bring them so much before the eye of the
public. Their favourite haunts in the Annamullays were
in the vieinity of the Ibex hills, but they, as well as tigers,
very soon found out the dead bodies of any bison that
might have been shot in the lower part of the forest, and,
by stalking up to these, a shot was not unfrequently
obtained, as they generally lay up close by, and when
started, would bound away for thirty or forty yards, and
stop to have a look at the intruder, thus giving a fair
opportunity for a successful shot. In bygone years at
Secunderabad, one day during a big luncheon at our mess,
news was brought by an orderly of the Contingent, that a
panther in the Bolarum Cantonments had killed and eaten
a cow, and had afterwards been marked down in some
adjacent rocks. All the leading sportsmen of the station
happened to be present, Colonel Nightingale of the
Contingent, and Captain Hazelrigg of my regiment being
regarded as representatives of the Indian and British armies
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respectively. It was agreed that two shikar elephants
should be sent for, and that the panther should be tackled
after the tiffin, by our respective doughty champions, the
remainder of the party being spectators, to learn how to do
the thing properly. Accordingly we all rode out to the
trysting-place near Bolarum, where the two elephants were
in readiness. Just as we arrived, a sowar® came galloping
up to report that, not only had he seen the panther in the
rocks, but that it had chased him across the plain, and it
was only his horse’s fleetness that saved his life. He
added, that, on being foiled, the brute, had returned to his
lair in the rocks. On hearing this, the rival competitors,
thirsting for the fray, pushed their elephants forward, and
arace ensued. The colonel’s elephant was the slower, and
his unfortunate mahout had a bad time from the stock of
his rifle, as Hazelrigg gradually surged ahead. Arriving
within fifty yards of the rocks, the panther was soon
descried on a ledge at the foot of a boulder, crouching, and
ready to spring. Hazelrigg being first up, fired at the
brute, but evidently missed, for it did not move. At this
moment Nightingale arrived and delivered his fire with
like result. More shots were fired by both, but the panther
took no notice and still remained crouching, till at length
a shot from Hazelrigg rolled it off the ledge. With a loud
shout of triumph, and amid tremendous applause from the
“ gallery,” he pushed his elephant up to the lifeless body,
but only to find that it was a skin stuffed with straw. The
spectators were at first perplexed, and finally convulsed with
laughter ; not so the principals, who swore that they would
have the originator “out” and shoot him! But they
never discovered his identity—he was a gallant officer of a
corps not much given to practical joking, viz., the Royal

* Native trooper.
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Engineers. The most amusing part of the story is the
sowar’s report of his escape, it is so like what a native
would state under the circumstances.

One morning I was out stalking spotted deer in a
bamboo jungle mnear Atticulpoora, in Southern Mysore,
when, on rounding a clump of canes, we saw a rival
sportsman in the form of a panther, who was evidently
bent on the same game, about seventy yards distant, on a
large rock, and scanning the jungle all around. My face
and body were shaded by a branch, through which I was
peeping, but, on stepping back to hold a council of war, he
must have seen my legs move, and have mistaken them for
a deer, for down he dropped stealthily to the ground, and
began to stalk me, creeping quickly along for about
ten yards at a time towards me, and then crouching behind
any available covert; in this way he reached a large
bamboo, about forty yards distant. After anxiously
awaiting his reappearance for some minutes, I decided
to return the compliment by stalking him, but it was
in vain ; he must have discovered his mistake, and retired
unobserved, for the spot was vacated when examined
by me. The panther commences to eat the flank of any
animal he may have killed, thence extending his operations
to the stomach and entrails. He is a much bolder animal
than the tiger when in search of prey, being more
accustomed to the presence of man from his habit of
infesting village outskirts. He frequently enters them
at night to look for dogs or other domestic animals, and
will then even scratch through the roof of a hut to get at
his vietims.

A good opportunity for a braining shot is more often
offered by a panther or leopard than by other animals
coming under the heading of big game, the nature of
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the sport being conducive to close quarters, among heaps
of boulders or large rocks, under which he is much given
to squatting, and where he may be approached to within
a few yards, care being taken to be out of reach of the
final spring, which wusually follows the shot. The line
of his body will indicate the direction of this, and with a
shell or an express bullet, the aim need not necessarily be
very true, owing to the great expansion of the projectile
after impact or explosion. A side shot is the best position,
as the brain offers a larger surface ; if it is missed the shot
may smash the spine, and the final spring will be clear of
the sportsman. Nearly half my panthers and leopards
were obtained thus. The panther proper must, however,
be recognised on such occasions as the dangerous brute
that he really is, and his attack must be as carefully
conducted as if he were a tiger.

CHARGE OF THE LOASHERA PANTHER.



CHAPTER VI.
THE TIGER (Felis tigris).

Classification of—Taming cubs—Rani—Becomes dangerous—
Tiger at Poppinapett—Gara at Nowsanpully—Sit up all
night—A ghastly vigil—How the tiger feeds-—Man-eaters
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Poulton’s adventure—Servant bitten by snake—Close shave
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man-eater—Beernecks—Tiger’s fat—Posting of guns—
Firing during beat.

MAaN-EATERS being merely ordinary tigers that from
force of circumstances, or inclination, have developed a
taste for human flesh, should not be regarded as distinct
from the rest of their species. Adopting, therefore, the
usual classification, tigers may be divided into game-killers
and cattle-lifters—the former are light active brutes, in
good condition, and as hard as nails, and are usually to be
found in wooded country, where game is plentiful on
which they subsist ; thelatter is of a heavier type in every
way, frequenting more thickly inhabited districts, where
he levies toll on the villagers’ flocks and herds—and when
these are driven away to fresh pastures, he accompanies

them on their travels, keeping touch of them the whole
F
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year round. If pigs or deer come in his way, he will vary
his beef diet with pork or venison, but he is a compara-
tively clumsy beast, and the exertion of hunting these wild
animals neither suits his physique nor his inclination.

A good sized cattle-lifter will measure from nine to
nine and a half feet, from nose to tip of tail, and weigh
over thirty stone. Measurements should be made between
uprights, the contours of the body should not be followed,
but they (measurements) are bad criterions of size, for
many tigers of the cattle-lifter type have absurdly short
tails, and a small game-killer of a little over twenty stone
in weight, the possessor of a well-developed tail, may
equal in length a lusty cattle-lifter of over thirty stone,
that could kill and eat him. Tigresses are considerably
less in both weight and length, and I have on several
occasions won bets by backing seven feet nine inches
against the latter.

A tigress generally has but two cubs, occasionally
three. If caught when very young they can be trusted as
pets up to two years old, after that they cannot be relied
on, although not nearly so treacherous as panthers. The
great difficulty in rearing them is the liability of milk—
whether of cows or goats—to curdle after they have
swallowed it—which almost invariably kills them ; it
ought to be diluted with half its bulk of water, but even
then there is some risk. I was once staying with a friend
whose menagerie consisted of a nearly full-grown tigress
named Réni, a hunting leopard, and a bear, of which the
leopard was the least sociable, and the bear the most so,
in fact she was a regular nuisance, her attentions were so
marked and unremitting. She would not remain quiet for
five minutes, being always solicitous for caresses. She
had been very badly brought up, having been for more
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than a year chained to a tamarind tree, and regularly
baited by all the curs in the neighbourhood, but this
rough treatment did not seem to have any lasting effect on
her temper for she subsequently became too affectionate.
The tigress occasionally broke her chain and would then
always make for the bungalow, emitting a rough kind of
purring noise, and intensely pleased. The first time she
visited me in this way, her approach was heralded by the
noise of the broken chain and the loud purring. I was
writing a letter when she entered the room, and began
to push herself against my chair in the way a cat does
when pleased, nearly sending me flying on to the floor;
but a few rough words caused her to cease, and she
lay quietly down by my side. All the natives had bolted
on the first alarm except the syce’s wife, a very plucky
woman, who followed the tigress, and, on my calling,
entered the room, caught the end of the chain, and walked
off followed by Rani, exactly as if she was a big cat; she
was then secured without further trouble.

Rani never showed bad temper except when feeding,
when nobody dare approach her; on these occasions she
would lie in a corner watching the food, which was
generally cooked goat’s flesh, and if anybody came near
she would spring forward, growling savagely, to the full
extent of the chain, which luckily never gave way in these
rather critical circumstances. One day, wrapping myself in a
tiger skin, I went to see her; much to my surprise, instead
of being delighted she became perfectly paralysed with fear,
and rushed into a corner, trembling all over. Soon after
this she again broke her chain, and, seeing a cow belonging
to a bheestie (water-carrier) in the compound, stalked and
killed it, being recaptured and chained with difficulty.

Her disposition completely changed shortly afterwards, and
F 2
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it became evident she could no longer be trusted, so her
ultimate destination was the Dewan’s zoological gardens at
Hyderabad, to which place also the bear was consigned.
The first tiger I ever saw in the jungle, was at Nowsan-
pully in June, 1868, where a brother officer and I were
encamped for several days, having tied up young buffaloes
at all the likely places between that village and Poppina-
pett, a few miles distant. This district was the favourite
resort of a tigress, which was far too cunning to kill our
ties, although she was in the habit of inspecting them, as
was proved by her tracks. After waiting in vain for
several days for a gara (kill) we decided to have a chance
beat, as our patience was exhausted. Although she
eventually became a notorious man-eater, her victims up
to that time had only amounted to two cattle herds, one of
whom had ventured to peep into a cave where she was
unfortunately at home, whereupon she sprang out and
killed him; the other man was walking through the
jungle, when the brute appeared and killed him without
any provocation, but in neither case did she eat the bodies.

T well remember being posted on the ground in front of
the above mentioned cave that day, and making schemes for
my defence in case the enemy appeared. A small bush
screened me in front; there were two avenues of approach
from the jungle, one on each side, and an open space, about
twenty yards broad, between the bush and the edge of the
jungle. T decided to fire at the head directly it appeared
(which it luckily did not)—there was no other alternative.

Our camp at Nowsanpully lay close to a range of rocky
hills interspersed with scrub jungle, about two miles long
and one broad, a very tigerish-looking spot, and connected
with some similar ground a koss (two miles) distant, by
straggling patches of scrub jungle and rocks at intervals.
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We used to go out in the mornings after bears, and fish
during the day in a deep bowrie (well) close to our tents,
which were pitched under some mango trees. The haylas
(young buffaloes) were tied up some distance off, so there
was nothing to prevent our shooting small game near
camp. On the morning of the 4th June I had shot a bear,
and had also made an unsuccessful rush to intercept a tiger
(as already described under the heading of  bears”), and
the following day went out to look for some partridges for
the pot. About 11 am., on my way back to camp, the
shikari came running up to report that the tiger had killed
a bail (ox), and was eating it within a short distance of the
village. My friend and I were soon on the spot, and
found that, in the interim, the tiger had dragged the gara
under a big rock, towards which we advanced, on the look
out for squalls. We had just sighted the head of the bail
when we were suddenly stopped by two deep growls, and
the tiger moved slowly away, as could be seen by the
bushes and grass shaking, as she brushed through them ;
we jumped up on the adjacent rocks, but could not get a
glimpse of the brute. After inspecting the gara, which
bore the marks of teeth and claws in the neck near the
shoulder, and of which part of the buttocks had been eaten,
we decided to sit up over the kill that night. It was
bright moonlight, and we watched in vain till about
1 o’clock a.m., when the moon became obscured by clouds,
and the tiger returned and had a hearty meal within
ten yards of the rock on which we were seated. We could
hear the crunching of the bones, but never a sight of her
did we get; if we had done so, it might have been the
means of saving the lives of more than one hundred
natives which were subsequently killed and eaten by her.
During the tiger’s repast a heavy shower of rain came on,
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but when the moon reappeared she was gone, and, although
we sat there till 9 a.m. it was in vain. This experience
of sitting up over a kill, was only once repeated by me,
over the remains of a woman which had been killed by
the same tiger near Sunkerrumpett, three years after the
above occurrence, but it was a ghastly vigil, and, getting
sick of the business after a couple of hours’ watch, 1
returned to camp, keeping an uncommonly sharp look-
out over my shoulder; the moon was shining brightly,
but it was an uncomfortable experience in every sense of
the word. The tiger almost always commences its meal
at the lower part of its victim’s thigh, whether animal
or human being, but in the latter case it sometimes begins
at the feet, and devours the legs as far as the knees.
A man-eater seldom returns to its kill ; they are much too
cunning to do so ; moreover, in the case of a human being,
there is little or nothing left for a second visit.

They are furnished indifferently from both types of
tiger, and are as a rule tigresses, which probably contract
the habit when hampered by their cubs, and obliged to
kill something for them. In the Annamullays, tiger tracks
were visible in many places, but the animals themselves
were seldom seem. The Carders predicted that the
carcases of the bison I had shot, would soon attract them to
Perrincudavoo, where I was encamped at one time ; and at
four o’clock next morning their prophecy was fulfilled by a
tiger patrolling round the camp, and roaring at intervals,
but it was too dark to see him in the dense shadows of the
forest trees. The only recorded case of a man-eater in
those hills was at this spot, where some years previous a
tiger had carried off several Carders, but it was eventually
shot by Vyapoori Moopen,* after killing a pony and gorg-

* Chief of the tribe.
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ing itself with flesh to such an extent, that it lay up in the
Jungle close to the village. These tigers had plenty of
game to subsist on, and there was no excuse for their
becoming man-eaters, nor were the natives in any fear of
them. In March, 1871, having joined my friends Manley
and Poulton at Secunderabad, we marched northward for
Kowlass, and on arrival at Sunkerrumpett, determined to
devote some days to the pursuit of the Poppinapett tigress,
which had, as already stated, developed into an accomplished
and sanguinary man-eater. Her iniquities had roused the
whole district, it being reported that she had killed and
eaten over one hundred human beings. But, this being
the ordinary reputation of every man-eater in those parts,
it cannot be implicitly relied on. Its hunting grounds
stretched over a large tract of country, from a few miles
south of Sunkerrumpett, to Nowsanpully (nearly twelve
miles to the east as the crow flies), and extending north-
wards, some twenty-five miles along the Kowlass-Sunker-
rumpett road. On the 3rd March it had killed a woman,
towards Jogiepett—to the south of Sunkerrumpett—its
previous victim near the same place being a man who had
been killed a week before. Like all man-eaters it
had left that district after killing, and had, in the
interim  favoured Nagadurra, a village seventeen
miles off, with a visit. The country near Jogiepett
was covered with cholum (millet) fields, but having recon-
noitred it, we came to the conclusion that it would be
useless and impossible to arrange a beat there. Two days
after this she killed a man and a woman near Sunker-
rumpett, in the direction of Nagadurra. She was accom-
panied by two cubs, which were receiving a nice lesson
from their mother. Our haylas (young buffaloes), to the
number of twenty-three, were tied up at all the likely
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places near water, within a radius of six miles, but as she
would not touch any of them, we beat all her favourite
haunts for two consecutive days on the chance of finding
her, as we reasoned that the presence of her cubs would
impede her, and induce her to lie up in such places. All
this being in vain, we marched to Nagadurra, and as no
garas were reported, had two days’ casual beating there,
but no tiger appeared, although this was one of her usual
halting places on the way from Sunkerrumpett; when she
temporarily left that area, for fresh scenes of blood in
the northern parts of her domain. On the afternoon of
the second day we found three bears in a pile of rocks, and
had a merry hour baiting them with fireworks, but could
only get one to bolt, which came out within a yard of me,
and was promptly shot by Manley. Next day, at Pocha-
pooram, we beat a long stretch of scrub jungle and rocks,
the reputed resort of the man-eater, only turning out some
bears and pigs, but on the return journey to camp we were
requested by the inhabitants of a village to beat an
adjacent patch of rocky ground, where they stated the tigress
had killed a woman not half an hour before we arrived. It
was an isolated patch of scrub jungle and rocks, about two
acres in extent, situated in open ground within three
hundred yards of the village, and fully six hundred yards
from the jungle we had been beating, which was the
nearest covert. Placing stops, whose guns were loaded
with blank cartridge, out in the open ground in this
direction, to head the tiger back if it attempted to break
there, we took wup posts on suitable rocks, having
directed the beaters to advance from the village end of
the patch very slowly towards us, and to use plenty of
rockets to clear the way. These orders were carried out
to the letter, but the beat was a blank one; they were then
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ordered to beat it over again, but with like result, finally
we (the guns) searched every foot of it with the shikaries,
but no traces of the brute could be found, she must have
sneaked away on our approach, but how she could have
done this without being seen, was a problem we were
unable to solve. The natives explained that the tigress
had been seen to strike the woman down, and that about
twenty of them had proceeded together to the spot,
beating tom-toms (which we had heard), whereupon,
having drank the blood, the brute moved into the
rocky patch, not having had time to eat the body,
which was then carried to the village. This was our
last day in pursuit of this scourge, as our time was
limited, and we had much ground before us. I never
heard more about her until nine years afterwards, at
Secunderabad, when inquiries resulted in news that she
had been shot by a Pathan from Hyderabad, but I could
not ascertain the details. At the commencement of the
hot weather about the middle of March, one or more
shooting parties annually left Secunderabad for the jungle
lying northwards towards the River Godavery. There was
room for the operation of three parties in that zone of
country, without interfering with each other’s sport. The
mode of procedure was as follows: About Christmas time
the representatives of each party having met and agreed
upon their respective theatres of sport, their shikaries were
despatched to the different villages to obtain news of the
big game in the vicinity ; they returned before the end
of February bringing certificates from the head men of the
various villages, stating the numbers of tigers, bears, and
panthers supposed to exist in the neighbouring jungles.
The chief of each party then called its members
together, and the plan of campaign was duly arranged.
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Pack bullocks having been engaged—or bullock carts
if the country was easy, and well provided with roads—
and supplies packed, the convoy was started off under
charge of a dependable man, with orders to be at a certain
village, generally about fifty miles out, on the day the
sahibs leave commenced. We usually had horses posted
and covered this distance at one stretch.

A ““takeed” or ‘ purwana ” * was always furnished on
application to the Dewan at Hyderabad; it was merely
an injunction signed by his order, to the effect that
the head men of villages and other officials were held
responsible, that supplies of all kinds, coolies, &c., which
might be required by the sahibs were supplied to them.
Without this, nothing could be obtained, and even with
it we had occasional difficulty with some of the local
grandees, who did not wish to admit any authority superior
to their own. We were also furnished with two elephants
whenever the Mahommedan feast of the Muharram had
been celebrated at Hyderabad. These animals were most
useful for transport purposes, and added to the prestige
of the party, but with few exceptions were not staunch
enough for shikar purposes.

After all the kindness evinced by His Highness the
Nizam, it used to go against the grain to claim the State
rewards for the tigers, panthers, bears,and hyzenas, that were
shot during these trips; but, as all this prize money went
to the shikaries, in addition to their ordinary wages, we
hardened our hearts and did violence to our feelings by
signing the claims, which were invariably paid without

* We were informed that a separate takeed would be
necessary to enter the territory of Vikar-ool-Oomrah —a
tributary chief, who resided at Hyderabad, and owned many
taliiqs (parishes) in that state.
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comment. The rewards were as follows :—Tigers, twenty
Halli Sicca rupees (Hyderabad currency) ; bears, hyznas,
and wolves, five each; and panthers, ten. A few
days later we arrived at Shamantapoor and pitched our
camp close to a large wooded nullah where our buffaloes
were tied up. The head shikari requested that one of us
should accompany him when he visited these in the morn-
ings and evenings, stating that a ¢ very depraved ” tiger
was in this jungle, almost as bad as the Poppinapett fiend.

Accordingly I went out with him that afternoon, and
had not gone 300 yards before we encountered two bears
in the aforesaid nullah, which were allowed to go
unmolested, lest the shots should scare away the tiger
whose pugs were in every sandy nullah—huge ones they
were too; in fact, so large that we nicknamed him the
“soup plate wallah,” as they were supposed to be equal
to that utensil in size. The haylas were usually tied near
water, in places where it was expected the tiger would
come to drink, and as he generally walks along roads
or tracks in the night, the meeting of several of these
was always a favourite spot for a tie. When visited, they
were always foddered and watered. To secure the animal
the foot was firmly tied to a stake driven into the ground,
or to a bush. If tied by the head, the poor beast was liable
to be strangled in its efforts to escape if the tiger approached
it, which he often did without any intention of killing, and
on several occasions he had evidently been playing with
them, as was plainly visible by the tracks. The feelings
of the unlucky hayla under these circumstances can be
more easily imagined than described.

The next day Poulton visited the buffaloes accompanied
by the shikari and bail coolies carrying fodder. There was
no kill, but during his afternoon round, the tiger walked
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past within twenty yards of him in a shady part of the
nullah. He was armed with a light sporting Snider rifle,
loaded with very sensitive shells, which not unfrequently
burst on the skin on impact, and he therefore did not fire.
We visited the spot, which gave no advantage of height
or cover to the firer, and unanimously decided that he
had acted wisely ; with a more dependable rifle, however,
the case would have been entirely different. It was
marvellous how he had escaped being seen by the brute, for
the tree he was standing by was not more than six inches
m diameter, and there was no intervening long grass or
other covert to screen him. While here, one of the
servants was badly bitten by a krait—a very poisonous
snake—as he was lifting a gun-case in the tent. In order
to protect the leather from white ants, this had been placed
on four stones, in the customary way, and the reptile had
taken refuge underneath, remaining there until I killed it
with a stick—it was not much over one foot in length.
The wound was cauterised, and ammonia administered
internally and externally; we then took the man outside
and kept him running between two horsekeepers at intervals
of a few minutes for over an hour, giving him nips of
brandy now and then. He had got over the drowsy state
by the end of that time. Half an hour afterwards we went to
see how he was getting on, and found the servants had pro-
cured a native, who had the reputation of being able to charm
away the effects of snake-bite. This man was hard at work
waving a branch of neem tree (something like our ash) and
muttering incantations. He recovered completely in the
course of six hours, and no doubt the charmer got the
credit of the cure.

Next morning we marched four miles to Kowlass, and
had just pitched our camp on a slope near the old fort,
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when a coolie brought news of a gira near Shamantapoor.
After breakfast we started back, and beat unsuccessfully all
day. I stepped over a cobra without seeing it, which
immediately rose and struck at my gun bearer, luckily
missing him, as he saw it just in time, and sprang into the
air. It had been lying in some short grass at the edge of
a dried up tank, and I was quite unconscious of what had
occurred, until the natives shouted ‘Samp” (snake),
“ Khabardar, sahib’ (take care, sir), when turning round
I saw the gunbearer in mid-air. Only two days previously
I had remarked to my shikari on passing this spot < All
the snakes for a mile round have probably collected here,”
to which he replied “ Bé shak,” i.e., “undoubtedly.”
Bears having been reported to exist in the ruins of the old
fort close to camp, we went out early next morning, and
had hardly been posted, when two came in straight towards
Manley, who made a very pretty shot at the leader, killing
him stone dead ; the other broke through our line, receiving
leaden contributions from each rifle, but made good his
escape into the fort. After breakfast news came of another
kill at Shamantapoor, but the delinquent turned out to be
a panther. The town of Kowlass was sitnated on some
rising ground, about half a mile from the glacis of the fort
on which we were encamped, the intervening valley
affording us our water supply. In the evening the Rajah
with his retinue came to pay us a visit, bringing the
customary presents of limes and sweetmeats. We were
quite ashamed of our jungle get-up and disreputable
appearance, when contrasted with his white linen, silken
garments, and neat attire ; but he was a nice gentlemanly
fellow, like most of his creed, and said, in reply to our
apologies, that he would have been surprised to see us
in any other garments when on a jungle expedition.
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Poulton shot a fine sambur next morning, the venison
being very like beef in flavour and appearance, which was
a welcome change from the everlasting goat’s flesh and
murghi (fowl). We had lately attempted to vary this
with some bear’s meat, but the result was disastrous and
unexpected ; generally speaking it is wholesome food, but
on this occasion it proved quite the reverse. We missed
vegetables more than anything else—one always has a
great longing for them, which is seldom gratified in the
jungle—exposure to the sun seeming to cause distaste for
meat diet ; we had, however, plenty of potatoes and pickled
onions, and mainly from these, concocted an excellent salad
every night for dinner. The shikaries brought in news
after breakfast of a kill near Lingumpulli, a small village of
some half a dozen houses, about two koss off (four miles).
On arrival there we found but four beaters available, only
one house being inhabited by a decrepit old man and his
sons, who stated they were the sole occupants of the
village, all the others having run away or been killed by
the big tiger (soup-plate wallah). They declared that the
tigress did no harm, but that the « burra bagh” was a
“ shaitan,”* and that if their old father could have been
moved from his hut they would have migrated elsewhere
with their friends. The shikaries, who had been scouring
the country for beaters directly they had heard of the gara,
soon arrived with about one hundred men. The scene of
operations was a thickly-wooded triangular valley of about
five acres in extent. From one corner a broad nullah—now
dry—ran towards Kowlass ; it was full of islands covered
with Indian beech, caroonda bushes, palas kino trees, and
long grass, and we were posted near its exit from the
valley. The hills, devoid of any covert but some straggling

* The big tiger was a devil.
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bushes, rose abruptly all round, and the nullah appeared to
be the only spot a tiger would be likely to break from. It
was a very tigerish-looking spot; many of the soft-barked
trees were scored to a height of seven or eight feet,
by their habit of springing up and drawing their claws
through the bark to sharpen or clean them, and we found
that the cubs had been at the same game too; the marks
were quite fresh, so we attributed the gara to the tigress.
Immediately the beat commenced, the tigress and cubs
were started, and broke away over a steep and bare hill
three hundred yards to our right, passing between the stops,
who were too far apart to head them, and whose rattles,
though vigorously used, were of no effect.

Our syces had been left with the horses some distance
off in rear, and at the end of the beat came running up to
say they had just seen the big tiger killing one of our
buffaloes, not a quarter of a mile off, on the bank of the
large nullah we were then posted on, and that not a minute
had elapsed since they saw it drinking the blood of its
victim. We forthwith advanced shoulder to shoulder to
the gara, which was still quivering when we arrived. Tt
was too late in the day to arrange a beat, so, hastily
deciding to sit up close by, as the tiger was evidently
within a few yards of us in the nullah, we mounted some
of the adjacent trees, forming a semi-circle round the kill,
the base of which was the nullah. Presently an old bear
came slowly along, sniffing about the roots of the trees
within twenty yards, but of course was not fired at. A
“XKola baloo” * then crept out of the nullah in a cautious
and scared way ; looking suspiciously all round. He
approached the carcase, and, after smelling it, rushed

* «“Tiger’s provider,” a jackal that attaches himself to a
tiger, and acts as scout for him.
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quickly back into the nullah ; this performance was repeated
several times, and no doubt he was the tiger’s companion,
and told him that things were not quite right; at
all events, after waiting until it was too dark to see
the buffalo’s carcase, I whistled to my companions, this
being the signal to descend. They were within forty and
sixty yards respectively of my post, and, of course, in
separate trees. Giving my rifle to Baliyah, I slid down
the stem to the ground, and there, within five yards, was
the tiger on the edge of the nullah, looking gigantic in the
gloom! T kept my eyes on him, not daring to move,
and said in a firm voice to Baliyah, ¢ Bandook jaldi do”
(Give the gun quickly), but he could not reach my hand
with the butt. I then said, « Pukaro ” (shout) ; he guessed
what was the matter, and together we yelled in such a
fashion that the brute, being scandalised, retired into the
nullah. The tiger kept sniffing me at first, being,
probably, equally surprised at my sudden appearance ; and
quite twenty seconds must have elapsed from the time
of my descent until he retired. It is well on such occa-
sions to let tigers know that there are other men about,
and that they have not a solitary individual to tackle;
even a man-eater recoils from attacking several men in
agroup; but, if hungry, it will often carry off the last
man of the batch as they hurry along the haunted road.
Two small isolated bones are found in the shoulders of
a tiger, named beernecks, which are greatly valued by the
natives as charms, and which—as well as the whiskers—
will assuredly be stolen, unless the sahib looks after them
himself. They are unconnected with any other bone,
being embedded in a mass of muscle, to which they
probably act as supports or fulecra. The fat, too, is another
product of the tiger, to which great value is attached, it
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being an excellent cure for rheumatism,to which I can
personally testify. It should be melted in a saucepan and
poured into bottles, which must be well corked and sealed.
This will assuredly disappear even more rapidly than
the whiskers and beernecks if not watched ; indeed, I have
never been able to secure more than ten soda-water
bottles full from the fattest tiger, ¢.e., not half the crop
which ought to have been yielded by him.

The tiger being gifted with a far keener nose than he
usually gets credit for, the guns should be posted to
leeward whenever possible, the beaters commencing
up-wind, this course being subject to local, and perhaps
more important, considerations, which alone can be
determined on the spot.

During the burning days, when this sport is best
followed, there is often but little, if any, breeze, and, in
any case, the height at which the guns are usually posted
above the ground diminishes the chance of the tiger
getting their wind, always provided that there is no rising
ground in front and within range, in passing over which
he might be on the same level as the sportsmen.

It is not customary to fire at other animals that may
appear when beating for a tiger, but all the same it is
frequently done without detriment to the sport, and at
the worst would probably only turn him to another gun.
‘When he is marked into a restricted area, such as a small
nullah or patch of jungle, where seeing him is a certainty,
it is always understood by the sportsmen that their fire
is to be reserved for his exclusive benefit.




CHAPTER VIIL
THE TIGER (Felis tigris).

Kills followed by blank beats—Reason for this—Smoothing
tracks—The Poopul nullah day—Poulton’s bear—Shimoga
—XKills, but no tiger—Tigers in a temple—Brinjarries—Pig
sticking—Bokur—Soamtanah—Scientific beat—Tiger shot
—Absurd stampede—Shikari killed by tiger—Golamorra—
Gara—All miss tiger—Unpleasant predicament—Heights
jumped by tiger—Death of an officer and his shikari—The
tiger killed—Panthers good climbers—Aiming from trees—
Major Fergusson’s tiger—Apparowpett—Red ants—Fire at
tiger—Yellow bees—VFire at bogus tiger—Tiger found dead
—Captain Preston’s accident — Makmudpully — Manley’s
adventure — Tigress shot — Serenade by her admirers —
Tigers fond of putrid meat—A lawyer’s shooting party.

ONE of the peculiarities of big game shooting is the fact,
that although the particular jungle in which you are
located may be full of the tracks of tigers, and of other kinds
of big game, days of arduous work in the sun may elapse,
without a shot being obtained by any of the party. Some-
times this is due to want of co-operation with the local
shikaries, or of jealousy on the part of your own shikari,
who may ignore the suggestions of the village men, whom
he regards as clowns. Even in jungles where tigers are
killing the tied-up animals almost nightly, it not
unfrequently happens that the sportsmen are unable to
find them, although they may beat day after day over the
kills, and in the most likely places in the neighbourhood.
In such cases the tiger either travels to some distant
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retreat, perhaps several miles off, or lies up in some
secluded spot near at hand, which he has discovered by
experience is secure from molestation—such as an isolated
rock, clump of bushes, or patch of long grass, which has
escaped the hunter’s eye. ~When visiting the tied-up
animals the shikaries always trail leafy branches along the
sandy tracks in the jungle, as they walk through it ; this
obliterates any stale footmarks, and, if a kill occurs, often
shows the course taken by the tiger after his meal, by
which means he may be “ringed,” or marked into a
certain limited space, such as a nullah, isolated hill, or
other restricted area of jungle. There are many tracts of
country, however, where the ground is too hard and rocky
to afford the shikaries any help in this way, and all that
can then be done, is to beat the most likely places on
chance. This was the case at Kowlass; we had two kills
for two days in succession, after my evening rencontre as
related in the last chapter, followed by many unsuccessful
beats, and the shikaries declared it would be useless to
waste more time there, as the tigers were ““chors’ (rogues).
We accordingly decided to wait one day longer, and to
commence by having a turn at bears in the early morning,
at a place remote from our ties, named the Poopul nullah,
which was five miles distant from camp.

Being without watches, we relied on the stars, and
got up about 1 a.m., imagining it to be four o’clock.
On arrival at our ground it was still quite dark, so we all
lay down to sleep, pretty close together, as the man-eater
was in the vicinity. After dozing for about two hours I
arose, and caught Poulton by the foot, to awaken him,
whereupon he started up, clutching his rifle, exclaiming
“.Oh! my God, has it come to this.” He had been dream-

ing of the tiger, and imagined he was in his clutches!
G 2
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He shot a fine male bear soon afterwards, which shammed
death, and very nearly scragged him. There were no kills
reported that morning, and next day we marched north-
wards. It is most disappointing having to leave a place
where tigers are killing regularly, on account of being
unable to find them. During the preceding hot weather
(1870) my headquarters for ten days had been established
at Shimoga, in Western Mysore—a place in those days
famous for big game of all sorts, from elephants down-
wards. Colonel Hay, the Deputy Commissioner, had not
only placed his house at my disposal (he being out in the
district), but had also arranged for immediate news being
sent me of any tigers in the neighbourhood. Day after
day kubbur (news) being brought in of kills, I proceeded
to beat a series of most inviting looking nullahs, full of
nooks, shaded by caroonda, jamun, and other evergreens, in
the vicinity of the villages (Davidacoop and Moodina-
coop) where the tigers had killed, but all in vain, for not
a tiger was ever seen by anybody on these occasions.

One morning a bail had actually been killed between
rows of houses inside the village of Moodinacoop, and a
few days later four were killed within half a mile of the
same place. On two occasions we carried the pugs to the
foot of a bare conical hill, about 150 feet high, which was
crowned by a small Hindoo temple, about the size of a
summer-house. Beyond the hill was flat, open country,
devoid of covert, and we were completely foiled by this
tiger. A fortnight after leaving Shimoga a friend wrote
to me that, a native having seen the tiger enter the temple
one morning, news of it was despatched to Shimoga, and
Mr. Dobbs, a well-known sportsman in those parts, on
proceeding there found a tigress and two cubs in possession
of the shrine, and shot the lot without much difficulty.
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Our march, on leaving Kowlass, lay through a maidan (flat
country) for several days, where we had some sport with
small game and antelope, and a day’s rather unsuccessful
pig sticking near a village named Rampoor, where a tribe
of Brinjarries (gipsies®) brought their dogs to beat a thick
send-bund, in which a sounder had taken refuge, but we
could not induce them to face the open country, and only
had a few short gallops, which were ended by the pigs
regaining the covert. On reaching Bokur we had good
sport with panthers and bears, some of the episodes of
which have been already related. One morning news
arrived of ‘a gira in the Soamtannah valley. Beaters
having been sent for, we duly proceeded there, and were
posted across a shady nullah, Manley on the left, Poulton
on the bank of the nullah in the centre, and I on the right
on some rising ground. In the first beat two tigers
appeared ; one went down the nullah towards Poulton, the
other kept towards the left flank, heading straight for
Manley’s post. He, however, could not resist firing when
the brute was some forty yards off, moving through some
fairly open jungle, and missed him. The tiger then dashed
towards the nullah, and passed under Poulton’s tree, who
fired both barrels, with similar result. Almost at the same
instant the other tiger—which had approached unseen
down the nullah—also passed under Poulton, who used his
second rifle, but again without effect.

The first tiger then emerged from the nullah, about
fifty yards behind Poulton, and I fired at him when he
was some 120 yards off, and also missed him. Poulton
saw this bullet strike the bank of the nullah, just over the
back of tiger No. 2, within a few inches of it, and thought,
of course, I had fired at him, but he was invisible from my

* Itinerant grain vendors.
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post. A little less elevation might have resulted in
stringing the pair! The next beat—a short one—was
blank ; we then had tiffin in the nullah, and each man
endeavoured ineffectually to explain away his bad shooting,
one and all vowing they would not let the next chance
slip. The beaters were then sent by a circuituous
route to the lower end of the valley to bring it back
towards us. They were divided into three parties, a
central one of about seventy men, and two wings of forty
men each. Both tigers were again soon on foot, and made
several attempts to break back through the beaters. One
succeeded in doing so, but the other was gradually pushed
forward to us, the beaters being admirably handled, and
all attempts to turn their flanks being defeated by an
advance of the threatened wing, the remainder of the line
moving towards that flank in file. Eventually the brute was
bowled over by Poulton as she lobbed past his post, the
bullet striking her spine and paralysing her on the spot.
We descended from our trees and approached her to within
ten yards with the intention of going still closer, but she
looked so fiendish, that discretion gained the day, and a
bullet through the brain put her out of misery. She was
7% feet long and beautifully marked. Regardless of ticks
we then proceeded to sit on the carcase and, to have
a drink of triumph, but our united weight was too much
for her interior economy, and a sepulchral rumbling was
heard underneath us, when a most ridiculous stampede
ensued. Rushing for our rifles, we fell head over heels, the
natives swarmed up the trees, utter confusion prevailed for
a few moments, but as the tigress remained unmoved the
real state of affairs was soon recognised. Some of the
beaters bolted to their village two miles distant, and gave
out that the sahibs had all been eaten by a demon in tiger
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form, which pretended to be dead in order to seize them
without trouble.

This led to subsequent difficulty in getting beaters.
During the eight days we were at Bokur we also got
thirteen bears and four panthers, and then proceeded to
Pota in the Nandair district, meeting some pigs and bears
there. We here made the acquaintance of Major Havelock,
of the Nizam’s Infantry, who had come from Hingolee to
accomplish the death of a tiger that had killed his
shikari under the following ecircumstances: They were
beating one day near Golamorra, the shikari being utilised
as a stop, with orders to fire at the tiger if necessary, and,
as 1t attempted to break in his direction, he fired at and
wounded it slightly. It then entered a thick patch of
jungle, and Havelock, with the shikari, pushed on ahead
to intercept it. The shikari was carrying a light ten
foot bamboo ladder to enable his master to get up trees
with facility. This he adjusted to a selected tree, and
Havelock was in the act of mounting, the shikari holding
the foot of the ladder, when he heard the growl of a
tiger, and, looking round, beheld the unfortunate man in
its clutches on the ground within a few feet of him.
The rifles were also on the ground, and he was obliged to
witness the tragedy that followed without being able
to render any help. The poor fellow expired almost
immediately, and Havelock, failing to find the tiger
again, returned to cantonments. When we met him he
was marching towards Golamorra with the intention
of again searching for the tiger, but as we were the
first on the ground, the choice of it lay with us
according to the unwritten law of the jungle, and he
was consequently obliged to entrust us with the mission of
retribution.



88 TIGERS.

‘We promised to let him know the result of our endea-
vours, and a fortnight afterwards, at Golamorra, news was
brought into camp one morning, that a buffalo had been
killed in a send-bund two miles distant, which was one of
the tiger’s favourite haunts. There was a large tank close
by, where he was in the habit of drinking, the jungles all
round abounded with nilghai, cheetul, sambur, and pig ;
but in spite of all this luxury, his reputation was an evil
one, the natives alleging that, although not a professed
man-eater, he varied his bill of fare about once a month
with a human being, his last victim being a toddy man,
who was killed and eaten in the very tope we were going
to beat. His realms extended as far as Paradi, some ten
miles off ; the intervening country swarmed with game,
especially nilghai and pig, so there was no excuse for his
penchant for human flesh. Beaters having been procured
with some difficulty, as it was a jungly district containing
but a few small villages far apart, we proceeded to the tope,
enlisting some Brinjarries as beaters on the way. The
grove was partly composed of date palms, and partly of
ordinary deciduous trees, such as mhowa, wood apple, kino,
and ailanthus, all now denuded of foliage ; with the
exception of a mango tope at one end. From a distance it
much resembled an ordinary English rectangular wood of
six acres in extent. 'We were posted in echelon, Manley
being on the left front, and I on the right in rear, some
sixty yards behind Poulton. The tiger soon appeared,
passing Manley at about thirty yards distance, and, on
being fired at by him, he charged straight under Poulton,
who also fired, causing him to swerve towards me. He came
crashing along through the undergrowth of stunted palms,
but I could not see him till he was almost underneath me,
and then missed him clean. He pulled up within thirty
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yards, and trotted quietly towards me, eyeing me all the
time, and evidently calculating the chances of being able to
pull me off my perch. I could see all this performance by
looking over my right shoulder, but could not stir to bring
the rifle to bear on him, owing to my position on a branch.
Coming to the conclusion I was out of his reach (at
least sixteen feet above ground) he decamped, and we
tracked him for a mile towards the Apparowpett nullah,
about three miles off, but saw no more of him that day.
The author of ¢ Shikar Sketches” (Mr. Moray Brown)
states that on a certain occasion he saw a tiger spring up a
tree, leaving the marks of its claws about fourteen feet
above the ground ; it is therefore certain that nobody can
be safe at a lower elevation, but in the Deccan one is seldom
higher than twelve feet, as an idea prevails that a tiger
cannot reach that height. I believe that without making
any spring a tiger can reach nine feet; a glance at any tree
which has been used by them for sharpening their claws
will show seams in the bark that height, and a slight extra
exertion should add several feet toit. A great friend of
mine—a gallant officer of the 76th Regiment—met his
death by being pulled out of a tree by a tiger, although he
was posted some eighteen feet above the ground, the tree,
however, was an exceptional one, being solitary and
almost branchless, with a gnarled trunk covered with knobs,
up which a tiger could easily climb; in fact, it much
resembled a pollard willow. It happened near Tarcherla—
a small village on the banks of the Godavery—in a district
I had specially recommended him to try. The tiger—
towards the end of a long beat—came down a rocky slope
near the tree, which was in open ground near the foot of
the slope, my friend and his shikari, being perched on the
stump in a very conspicuous position. On being fired at
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the tiger charged towards them, and, leaping up, clawed
the shikari to the ground, where he worried the unfortunate
man for some time before an opening for another shot was
given. Directly it was fired he ceased biting the shikari (who
was dead) and, although hard hit, again sprang up the tree
and dragged my poor friend to the ground. Here a
desperate struggle was being fought when a brother officer
came running up, but for some seconds he was unable to
fire without hitting his companion, who was lying on the
ground and pummelling the tiger about the head as it
attacked him. He soon, however, got an opportunity, and
shot the brute dead—Dbut, alas! too late to save the life of
his companion.®* When posted in a tree, great difficulty
is often experienced in aiming at an animal passing to
the right—unless one can shoot from the left shoulder, an
accomplishment well worth the trouble of learning. To
some extent this may be guarded against by assuming a
special position to bring fire on the right or left flank, as
the case may be. The branches however may interfere
with this; for instance, in the Golamorra wood I
was standing on a branch that was almost horizontal,
and to increase my stability was leaning forward against
an almost similar one, a few feet higher and to the front.
This position gave me command of all ground in front,
but no fire could be brought to bear on an animal any-
where in rear, nor could I turn round to do so. Major
Fergusson, of the Rifle Brigade, told me he got over this
difficulty in the case of his first tiger, which suddenly
appeared on his right rear, by holding on to a branch
with his left hand, and using his rifle pistol fashion with

* Cases of panthers acting in this way occur from time to
time, sometimes with fatal results; but it is a far more active
animal than a tiger, and can climb like a cat.
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the right. In case of a very easy shot this might do, but
the recoil of a 12-bore, burning five drachms, which I
generally used, would be unpleasant, if not dangerous,
under the circumstances.

The morning after the Golamorra fiasco we proceeded
to beat the nullah towards which the tiger had been
tracked at Apparowpett. The main nullah was deep
and shady, and contained some pools of clear water at the
bends ; beyond it lay two smaller watercourses, both were
dry and ran parallel to the large nullah at intervals of
about forty yards. The beaters commenced before we
were posted, and we were hustled into our places, I being
on the centre nullah some sixty yards forward, and
Poulton and Manley to the right and left rear respectively
on the flank nullahs. I had just got seated in my tree—
a young and shady Indian beech—when a look-out man in
a high tree behind me began to whistle at intervals,
denoting that he saw the tiger. At the same instant I
was attacked by red ants. In view of the approaching tiger
it was inexpedient to descend, but the bites of the ants
were maddening, and after a few agonising seconds I had
to do so, remaining at the foot of the tree in its shade and
carefully scanning the ground in front, which was covered
here and there with patches of long yellow grass. The
look-out man continued to whistle, and then pointed
towards the big nullah; but for a long time nothing could
be seen, until at length a movement about thirty yards to
the left caught my eye, and there was the tiger walking
slowly along nearly past my position. As the trigger was
pressed he seemed to stumble in the dust, and then
charged on without speaking in the direction of Manley,
who gave him both barrels and sang out that he had gone
on. The tracks were then followed up towards Manley’s
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post. The brute had entered the nullah, and jumped a pool
of water some eight feet in breadth. On seeing this it was
clear that he was not hard hit, for if badly wounded he
would probably have rushed through instead of jumping
over, the stream. Manley also reported that he had not
spoken to his shots, so we eoncluded he was missed, and,
leaving directions for the beaters to use plenty of rockets,
made a detour, and were again posted about half a mile
ahead. Instead of ants my tree this time contained a nest
of the small yellow tree bees, which are stingless, and I
accordingly helped myself to their honey. This they
resented by charging against my face and neck, causing
much annoyance ; to add to the discomfort the rockets
discharged by the beaters had set fire to the long
grass, and we were nearly stifled. Half blinded by
the smoke, and grilled by the intense heat of sun
and fire, I distinguished myself by firing at an imaginary
tiger—a log of yellow wood striped with the shadows
of the thick stems of coarse grass; this concluded the
day’s sport. Next morning the body of the tiger was
found in some long grass behind Manley’s tree. = Our
shots had all hit him, and any one of the lot would have
been fatal. My shot, a shell, had entered behind the near
shoulder and burst in the lungs; in spite of this he had
jumped a nullah, received two more bullets; and covered
150 yards of ground before he collapsed. We also found
the bullet which had been fired by Havelock’s shikari—a
very small one, which had only penetrated a few inches
into the muscles of the shoulder. The tiger was one of
the short-tailed breed and very powerfully built, with an
immense skull, but the skin was completely destroyed by
the firing of the long grass. While here, rumours reached
us of a sahib having been killed by a tiger in the Mahoor
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country, some thirty miles to the north; but a few days
later intelligence arrived that he was not dead, but had been
badly mauled by a wounded tigress, which he was following
up when the brute suddenly sprang out of a nullah and
bit him severely. He (Captain Preston, of the Sherwood
Foresters) providentially recovered, which very few do who
have been in a tiger’s clutches, the wounds, if not fatal on
the spot, generally resulting in pyzemia. Wounds either by
teeth or claws, should always be syringed with very dilute
carbolic acid (one part acid to thirty of water) and cloths
or lint saturated with the solution should then be applied
to them. At a place named Makmudpully, we went out
one evening to watch for bears at some caves on rising
ground close to the camp. Poulton and I were first
posted, the shikari then taking Manley off through the
jungle to the far side of the ridge. Presently several
shots in quick succession came from his direction, and
imagining he had got into a scrape with some janwars
we ran to his assistance. On nearing his post we almost
stumbled over a dead tiger which he had just shot. He
explained that as they were ascending an adjacent small
hill—the shikari Baliyah leading—a tiger jumped out
within a yard of him from under a rock. He was carrying
a 12-bore gun, loaded with ball, and the right barrel sent
its projectile clean through the brute’s heart at a range of
five yards. She rolled over kicking, whereupon Baliyah,
who was greatly excited, declared she was coming to life
again, and urged Manley to keep on firing to the tune of
six more shots, which, however, did not spoil the skin, the
first shot being the one that did all that was required. She
was a very handsome “ royal,” the stripes running round
the body without a break. During the night two tigers
were roaring—or ‘‘moaning ”’ rather—round the camp



94 TIGERS.

within a few hundred yards. Our bed cots had been placed
about a hundred yards off in an open space, in the moon-
light, but these nocturnal noises were not conducive to
sleep, so we had them shifted to safer quarters. The
shikaries said these were two male tigers who had been
paying their addresses to the tigress which had been shot.
They would not kill our ties, so we beat for them on
several occasions, but in vain.

This being Manley’s first tiger we duly celebrated the
event, the shikaries getting a goat for curry and extra
arrack, while we drew on our stock of champagne, which
was only broached on tiger killing days.

This jungle consisted of a series of small rocky hills
full of caves and thickly covered with scrub jungle, not
of the usual deciduous kind, which is always bare of
foliage in the hot weather, but of evergreen shrubs—
caroonda, jaman, bair, and the like—which would render it
very difficult to see a tiger, while the features of the
ground made it highly improbable that beating would be
of any use. We therefore determined to sit up in case of
a kill, which, as above stated, did not occur. Such proce-
dure is allowable, and even advisable, in jungles akin to
this, but it is poor sport even if the tiger appears, which
he is most likely to do just about sunset. This plan may
also be adopted in the case of a ‘““chor”™ (rogue) tiger,
which has been in the habit of absconding after killing,
and returning next evening to finish his repast. Tigers
are undoubtedly fond of gamey flesh, and will sometimes
lie near a kill until it is putrid. In the Annamullay Hills
they revelled on the carcases of bison in this condition,
and in the Mpysore country the carcase of an elephant
several days dead was a great delicacy to the genus felis
—tiger or panther.
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Apropos of sitting up, a very good story was going the
rounds of the Madras Club some years ago, of a well known
and popular lawyer who with two friends was out in the
Mofussil (provincial districts) on a half pic-nic, half shikar
trip. One day news arrived of an ox having been killed
by a tiger in some adjacent jungle, which, owing to its
extent and thickness, was unsuited to driving operations.
They therefore decided to sit up over the gira, and having
sent coolies to erect a comfortable munchal (platform) in a
tree overhanging the kill, they ordered a substantial tiffin
rather late in the afternoon, which it was intended should
take the place of dinner, as they did not expect to return
until the following morning. Repairing to the scene of
the kill some time before sunset, they mounted the platform,
which was luxuriously fitted with rezais (padded quilts).
The tiffin had been sumptuous and the evening was sultry,
and before an hour had elapsed they had all dropped off
to sleep. In the middle of the night one of the trio fell
overboard and commenced to groan with pain at the foot
of the tree. This noise awoke his companions, who,
believing it to be the tiger, promptly loosed off four barrels
in the direction of the sound, but providentially missed
hitting their companion.




CHAPTER VIII.
THE TIGER (Felis tigris).

My first tiger—Passes between the guns—Spur fowl indicates
approach—REasy shot—Tracking up—Demoralised dogs—
Find tiger dead—Its measurements—Hall wounds tiger—
Mysteriously disappears—Difficulty of seeing—Meet two
tigers—Patterson’s pony—Scarcity of man-eaters—Benki-
pore man-eater—Kargeehully ravine—Beaters form groups
—Hyena mistaken for tiger—Result—Large tiger at Benki-
pore—Swims river—Returns—Stampede—Shoot tigress at
Komalapully — March to Rajavole — Joined by Colonel
Russell—Gara—Tiger escapes—Another gara—Same result
—Tiger’s tactics—Two more giras—Arrangements for beat
—Tiger shot—Mankote—Penconda—Pakhal lake—Variety
of game—Chundraopett—Bobbery elephant—Tiger marked
down—Charges—Death of the Romper—Tiger shooting
not mnecessarily dangerous — Staunch elephants scarce—
Shooting tigers on foot—Death of Doig—Devaroy Droog—
Shoot a beater—His recovery—Sporting parties—Adven-
ture with boar—Small rope useful.

AFrErR many days’ unsuccessful beating in various jungles
in the Deccan and Mysore (forty-seven days without even
seeing a tiger), my first tiger was shot near Santawerry,
on the Baba Booden Hills, in Mysore, in 1870. The
previous fortnight had been devoted to a solitary and
unsuccessful: excursion so far as tigers were concerned—
down to the plains, and on the morning of the 13th May
I had ridden twenty miles from Kadoor, to join my friend
Patterson on the hills. On arrival there, I found that all
the sahibs (six) were beating for a tiger on a hill opposite
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the bungalow. My rifles had not yet arrived, but, taking
a spare one of Patterson’s, I went off to join them. They
had been beating some time before my arrival, but without
seeing anything. An hour later on, the tiger was startled
by the beaters, and passed between the gun on my left and
me. We never saw the brute, although we were only
sixty yards apart, and in fairly open ground—nor would
we believe it, until the pugs were pointed out. A few
small patches of yellow grass—barely enough covert for a
hare—were dotted about in the glade we were watching,
and how the tiger passed through these without being
seen is still a mystery, for we were both on the look-out,
hearing the beaters shout ““hili” (tiger). The next beat was
about half-over, when a spur-fowl started up with a note
of alarm, some fifty yards in my front: this was soon
followed by a slight rustling noise, as of some large animal
walking with measured tread on the dead leaves in the
undergrowth in front ; it seemed to be moving from side
to side, as if hesitating to emerge from the thicker covert.
As the beaters approached, the “crinkle—crinkle ” on the
dead leaves became more distinct, and soon a handsome
tiger appeared about thirty yards off, coming slowly down
the thinly-wooded slope, straight towards my tree—an
aillanthus. Its head was swinging from side to side asit
advanced panting from the heat, and it presented such an
enticing mark that I was obliged to avert my eyes to
avoid the temptation to fire. It approached thus to within
fifteen yards, and then stopped to listen to the beaters ;
this was the long-wished-for opportunity, and, aiming a
little in front of the near shoulder, and rather high (as I
was twelve feet above the ground) the trigger was pressed.
The tiger gave a grunt, sprang into the air, and was then

obscured for a few seconds by the smoke, which, as it
H
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cleared away, revealed a striped mass writhing and tearing
up the ground, during which performance I missed hand-
somely with the left barrel, and the tiger, retiring slowly
up the slope, soon disappeared in the bushes, while T
shouted to the beaters to climb the trees. Descending
from my tree, I went over to the gun on the left—an old
hand at the game—and asked him to cover me with his
rifle, while I pugged up the tiger, assuring him it was
probably dead. He replied, * Not a step shall I stir out of
this tree until something is known about the tiger.” After
some interval all the guns came up, and wisely declined
to follow the wounded brute into heavy jungle—where-
upon, like the headstrong young fool that I was, I
proceeded to do so alone, and had gone a few yards on the
track, when Edward Hall pluckily came forward, and
volunteered to help me. The tracks were plain enough,
being marked by much blood, and in several places the
claws had been driven into the ground with force, sure
sign of a severe wound.

It was ticklish work, owing to the dense jungle, and the
dogs would not stir from our heels, although generally
very game. At length they went forward a few yards—
every hair bristling—over the slope, some twenty yards
ahead, but had hardly disappeared, when back they came
all of a heap, and barking in a terrible state of mind.
Some four or five natives had followed us, and this was
the signal for a general stampede, most laughable only for
the dangerous state of affairs. Everybody thought the
tiger was on us; the natives were up the trees in a
twinkling ; we who were in front jumped behind the
trunk of a large forest tree within a yard of us, remaining
at the “ready ” for fully half a minute, but the foe did not
appear. With much difficulty I then ascended an adja-
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cent tree, in order to ““ crane” over the top of the slope, and
saw the tiger lying on the ground, apparently dead, about
fifteen yards off. A shot having no effect, I descended,
and, preceded by volleys of stones, we advanced and
found the brute quite dead. The spherical bullet had
entered exactly at the spot aimed at, and, traversing the
lungs, had come out just behind the off shoulder. It was
a handsomely marked tigress, but, thinking the orthodox
measurement too small (it was probably about 7ft. 9in.),
it was not recorded in the diary; the skin is entered as
being 9ft. 5in. long, and no doubt it was well stretched to
give this; but then it was my first tiger. She had two
old bullet wounds in the neck, which had passed clean
through,” but missed the spine. One day a Brinjarry
(called ““ Lombani ” in Mysore) brought in news of three
kills near a place named Attagherry, some three miles
lower down the hills; we collected five guns, and some
beaters with dogs, and found the tiger had killed at the
upper end of a long shady nullah. Patterson was posted
at the lower end in the nullah, the remaining four rifles
being placed at intervals on both banks towards the gara.
Edward Hall, who was posted at the upper end, near the
kill, fired at and wounded the tiger at the commencement
of the beat; it then, without speaking to the shot,
charged down the nullah, and mysteriously disappeared.
I was posted at the lower end, within fifty yards of
Patterson, in a sandal-wood tree, and when the beaters
arrived got down out of my tree, and, was crossing through
the nullah, when some of the dogs with me began to
bark in a small clump of bushes between me and Patterson,
who at once shouted out, “ Get out of the nullah; the
tiger is within a yard of you.” I lost no time in climbing

up the bank, the dogs continuing to bark in the harsh
H 2
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way they always do when on a tiger or panther. The
covert was very sparse, but we could see nothing, although
we beat every foot of it. Patterson then joined us, and
pointed out the spot where he had seen the tiger when he
shouted to me, but it had disappeared again immediately,
and our subsequent beats were blank. There was but one
spot where it could have got away unseen, viz., between
my post, which was vacated, and Patterson’s tree, as it was
open ground elsewhere. In this instance there was every
accessory. favourable for an accident, a wounded tiger in a
nullah among a lot of beaters. But why should I have
remained in my post after the beaters had passed it?
Such a thing is never done without special orders. It
may be said that the beat ought to have been stopped
when the tiger was wounded, but this was uncertain,
as blood was not discovered till the beaters had arrived
within fifty yards of the end of the beat; they were
preceded by dogs, and the covert was thin. It is
wonderful how a large animal like a tiger can conceal
itself on ground where there is barely cover for a hare.
As a rule, you will seldom see his outline when he is
attempting to hide or escape unseen; there appears to
be a movement in the general colour of the herbage or
scrub jungle, but no outline is visible, merely an undefined
mass of vitality, which vanishes when motion ceases;
and the same thing occurs with every wild animal, great
or small, from an elephant down to a woodcock. One
evening at Yemadody, a famous place for spotted deer,
about six miles from Santawerry, I had strolled out
with a rifle into some scrub jungle near a tank fringed
with forest trees, and was passing a clump of caroonda
bushes, close to a large peepul, when, a low growl reaching
my ears, 1 peeped through the bushes, and saw a tiger
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about twenty-five yards off, moving slowly through
the trees towards the camp, not three hundred yards
distant. Knowing he must turn to the left to reach
the scrub jungle, I watched a small glade towards which
he was heading, and where he would give a clear broadside
~ shot when crossing. Just at that moment another growl
emanated from a spot a few yards to my right, and
there, within ten yards, was another tiger, slowly heading
in the same direction as its comrade, but, owing to
the bushes, and its being tail-on to me, I could not
get a fair shot, so resumed watching the glade, but as
neither appeared, after some seconds I followed as
noiselessly as possible till the confines of the camp
were reached, but never saw them again, and they
undoubtedly crossed into the scrub jungle when 1 was
following them up, as the tank barred the way on the
right. I then told Patterson what had occurred, offering
to go halves in any damage done if he would tie up his
pony. This he declined to do with a good deal of warmth ;
we had no bails available, and my horse was too big a
bait, so the incident closed. We beat for them throughout
the following day, but without result. In those days the
forests from Shimoga, by Luckwalli, on to the Baba
Boodens, were prolific in big game of all kinds, except
buffaloes, which are not as a rule found south of the
Nerbudda river; and, although tigers were numerous,
a man-eater was very seldom heard of, owing, no doubt,
to the abundance of pigs and deer throughout that district.
A few years before an exception had existed in the famous
Benkipore man-eater—a tigress which was credited with
having killed over 250 human beings. Her favourite
stronghold was the Kargeehully ravine, a heavily wooded
nullah of large extent, three miles distant from the
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travellers’ bungalow at Benkipore. My haylas were tied
up there, and after two days there was a kill, followed by
a beat. The tracks showed it was a tigress with two cubs,
but the jungle was very dense, full of caroonda and jamun
bushes, and over one hundred yards broad in places, and
it would have required 150 beaters at least to work it
properly, whereas but sixty could be obtained ; moreover,
although the man-eater had been killed, her memory was
still green, and they kept too close together, leaving strips
of jungle unbeaten.

1 once lost a fine tiger in the Hyderabad country owing
to the beaters grouping themselves in this way. We were
beating a broad and dry nullah, which was said to be the
favourite lurking place of a local cattle-lifter. Early in the
beat a hyena was started, and somebody mistaking it for a
tiger, raised the cry ¢ Pedda puli.”” This unsteadied the
beaters a good deal, and they commenced to gather into
groups, in spite of the shikaries’ efforts to preserve an
unbroken line. It was a fearfully hot day in the month of
May. The shikari wanted me to climb a tree, but it was
not the weather for that sort of amusement, and I took up
a position on a sloping sheet of rock, close to a cave on a
small island in the nullah, having placed some palas-kino
leaves on the burning rock to sit upon, and poured water
from the ““chiagul” * over my head to keep it cool. Presently
a fine tiger came slowly down the nullah towards me. At
that time I had a stupid and fallacious theory that—in
addition to other cat-like attributes—a tiger;s sight was bad
in bright sunshine, and I accordingly made no attempt to
conceal myself (which might have been done, as he was over
200 yards distant, and frequently hidden by bushes),

* A leathern bag holding two quarts of drinking water,
which is kept cool by evaporation.
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merely remaining perfectly still, in the belief that he would
not discover me. My second rifle lay on the rock beside
me, as the gun-carrier had been sent away to lessen the
chance of being seen. When about eighty yards off he
stopped, and had a good stare at me. I remained perfectly
still, but he had evidently spotted me. He then moved a
yard or two to his right, and quietly lay down under the
tree I was to have been posted in. The foresight was
“ swimming ” owing to the intense heat, and as the
distance was too great for a certain shot, I tried to stalk
him, but he was too much on the alert, and kept raising
his head from time to time to watch me. The beaters
came on in an irregular line of groups, and the tiger,
watching his opportunity, doubled back through the line
between two groups, passing them within a few yards
without being seen. One cannot blame the poor natives
for acting thus, unarmed as they are, and, considering
everything, they work well and pluckily as a rule, when
properly handled by a sufficient number of armed shikaries
distributed among them, which gives them greater con-
fidence. The Benkipore folk had also been shaken by an
amusing incident, which had occurred shortly before my
visit. The village shikari was my informant, and stated
that about two miles up the river Boodra—which flows
past the travellers’ bungalow—there was a very large tiger,
the largest he ever saw—Ilike a horse in size (!)—and that
a certain sahib went out one day to beat for him over a
kill. They beat right up to the bank of the river, where he
was posted in a large tree, but saw no trace of the tiger.
So the sahib descended, and he and the beaters were
walking along the bank towards a fresh beat, when
suddenly the tiger jumped up from some long grass in the
bed of the river, and entering the water, which was about
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thirty yards broad, swam towards the opposite bank.
When he was almost across the sahib opened fire, where-
upon the brute turned about and commenced swimming
back again. More shots were fired without result, and the
tiger was soon near ferra firma again. As the jungle was
low scrub, containing no suitable trees for climbing, a
stampede ensued, the tiger remaining master of the situa-
tion! My last regular trip after tigers was in the Singareny
district, in the Nizam’s Dominions, in the hot weather of
1881, the party consisting of my colonel, Colonel Russell,
commanding 12th Lancers, and self. Colonel Russell,
being detained by duty, did not join us until we had been
a week in the jungle, and we were only able to devote some
five weeks to the jungles which remained untried. Previous
to the arrival of Colonel Russell we had got a tigress
at Komalapully, a well-known tiger haunt near the
Warrungul road, some ninety miles distant from Secun-
derabad. 'We had employed ‘ Kistiah,” a famous shikari
who lived in that district, which was a good one for tigers,
as large herds of cattle grazed there during the hot
weather, and it was well provided with water and shady
jungle. He was assisted by three shikaries of lesser note,
but all were plucky, reliable, and hard-working men. We
arrived in camp about nine o’clock one morning in the
month of March, and while at breakfast news of a kill was
brought in. About one mile distant was a very remarkable
conical hill of basaltic rock, at the foot of which a net-work
of shady nullahs radiated throughout a tract of scrub
jungle, which, stretching away for some miles, joined
another hilly area, also a noted tiger haunt. The gara was
close to a small pond at the edge of the jungle near the base
of the hill, and we were posted so as to intercept the tiger
if it attempted to break away through this wooded zone.
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The beat commenced close to the foot of the hill, towards
which we faced. The Colonel was posted in a tree about
seventy yards to my left, I being on a small rock com-
manding a nullah about twenty yards to my right. I soon
heard the coughing roar of a tiger, which had been
disturbed by the Colonel and his gun-bearer on their way
to their post, but nothing appeared for some minutes, when
the beat commenced with the usual preliminary burst of
tom-toms, horns, shouting, rockets, and blank cartridge—a
delicious, if discordant, overture, which always sends a
thrill of pleasure through a sportsman. The tiger roared
in response, and immediately afterwards, appearing on the
edge of the jungle about forty yards to my left, galloped
over a slope of sheet rock in front, and crossing the nullah,
halted broadside towards me under a tree forty yards off on
the opposite bank. I raised my rifle to aim, and the slight
movement catching her eye, she turned her head to stare at
me. A second later the trigger was pressed ; up she went
on her hind legs, and then charged me straight as an
arrow, roaring as she came, but fell stone dead into the
nullah, within twenty yards of my post, the Express bullet
having taken her clean through the heart. A prettily-
marked tigress exactly 7ft. 10in. between uprights. The
shikaries reported that two of her cubs, about the size of
big monkeys, had taken refuge in a cave at the base of the
hill, but as they could not be bolted, they recommended us
to wait for them after sunset, which we accordingly did,
but ineffectually, nor was a beat next day more successful.
We heard afterwards that they had been found half starved
in the jungle, and killed by some native shikaries. This
was the most luxurious day’s tiger shooting I ever enjoyed,
the whole thing taking place within a mile of camp, from
which we were only one hour absent. Four days later we
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were joined by Colonel Russell on our march to Rajavole,
where we arrived on the 29th March, after an uneventful
fortnight, during which we had high winds and compara-
tively cool weather. The second day after our arrival a
gara was reported, and the tiger marked down in a small
1‘6cky hill about two miles from camp. This we proceeded
to beat, and very shortly afterwards three bears were driven
out and passed to my left towards the Colonel’s posts.
Then a tiger made his appearance, heading in the same
direction, so I did not fire, but, much to my surprise,
neither did they. T therefore came to the conclusion that
he had doubled back before reaching their posts.

The beat ended without a shot being fired, and it
then transpired that the tiger had passed within twenty
yards of my colonel, who being in an awkward position
in his tree, could not fire. Three days afterwards
we were beating over another kill, at a small isolated
cluster of boulders about three miles from camp. We
were certainly posted too near the tiger’s lair, and he
must have detected us. He lay till the beaters were almost
on the top of him, being evidently most reluctant to emerge
from his retreat, which he eventually did at full gallop,
straight under the colonel, who was posted in a leafy tree,
which prevented his seeing the tiger. I got two snap-shots
at him as he galloped through the jungle about seventy
yards off. He spoke to the left barrel, but went on. We
then tracked him for some distance—dangerous work, which
should seldom be resorted to without an elephant—but
there were no signs of blood, and to this day I don’t know
where he was hit, for we never saw him again. This tiger
undoubtedly winded us, for we were posted up wind and
within seventy yards of the cairn he was hiding in; and,
although we were all at least ten feet above the ground, it
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gradually rose in front towards the cairn, so that, as a
matter of fact, we were actually on the same level as the
tiger himself. He very nearly succeeded in getting away
on the left lank without being fired at. The only fault of
the Secunderabad shikaries is their neglect to credit the
tiger with the fine sense of smell he is undoubtedly
possessed of. When the covert is of ordinary thickness and
extent, a tiger, as a rule, appears noiselessly and suddenly,
perhaps within ten yards of one’s post; but it not unfre-
quently happens in jungles where the withered leaves
abound and are large—like those of the bastard teak, for
instance—that his approach is heralded by their rustling
under his tread ; but from small isolated hills or piles of
rock where he has to cross the open ground, he bolts like a
rabbit at full gallop, and usually gives a pretty difficult
shot. In such spots, however, the space available for his
escape, being limited, can generally be commanded by two
rifles, and any extra ones should be utilised as ‘“long
stops,” in case he gets through the first line.

A few days after the occurrence just recorded, news of
two garas was brought in,and that the tiger was “ ringed ”
into the small hill, the scene of our first day’s defeat. The
monkeys had discovered, and were swearing at him, and
as this annoyance might induce him to shift his quarters,
we pushed on quickly to the ground. On the way we
examined the carcases of the two haylas, which were within
a few hundred yards of each other, and had been dragged
into the shade of some bushes near at hand, to protect
them from the vultures in accordance with a tiger’s
invariable custom.* Very little remained of either, but
one had been killed by a tigress and cubs, which had gone

* The remains of oune of these had been carefully covered up
with leaves by the tiger. ;
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away to some thick jungle which lay two koss towards the
east, and was beyond our sphere of operations that day.
The second tiger was lying up close at hand in the
small hill already described. Orders were issued to post
the guns at a greater distance from the hill than hereto-
fore, and the beaters were to commence further off from
its base. The two colonels were in trees about fifty yards
behind their former positions, I—acting as * long stop ”—
about seventy yards in rear. The tiger soon appeared,
coming slowly down the face of the hill to within fifty
yards of Colonel Russell, but a stop which had been placed
in my original post, causing him to turn to the left, he pre-
sently emerged at a gallop between the two colonels, who
fired simultaneously, and he rolled over and expired in a few
seconds. He was a good average specimen of a short-tailed
tiger, measuring as follows: Round fore-arm, 17% inches ;
length from nose to tail between uprights, 8 feet 2 inches;
length of tail, 31} inches.* We stayed two days longer at
Rajavole without a kill, and then marched to Mankote,
having a scuffle with bears on the way, which we found
already in possession of a rocky hill we had intended to
ambuscade at break of day. We encamped in a mango tope
full of interesting birds, including several orioles and
specimens of the white and chesnut paradise fly-catchers.
Here, too, we laid in a supply of good drinking water,
which was bottled off in view of possible contingencies
elsewhere, the water in the district ahead being reported
scarce and bad. Bears were numerous, and we had some
fun with them, but, there being no news of tigers, we
marched for the Pakhal Lake, by Penconda and Yella-
gooda, through a country affording bears and panthers,

* With a tail of ordinary length, he would have been more
than nine feet long.
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but no tigers that would kill, although at Gazelgut one of
our coolies who was tying up a hayla was chased by a tiger
and treed, the brute keeping watch over him for some
hours.

We arrived at the lake on the 11th April and pitched
our tents on the bund, a well-known camping ground,
at the back of which lies a famous stretch of jungle,
where we found tracks of tigers, panthers, bison, bears,
nilghai, spotted deer, and pigs; but the tigers would
not look at our ties, owing, no doubt, to the abundance of
more toothsome food available. We had a few drives,
and got shots at bears and cheetul; did a little bison
tracking and boating (we had brought a canvas skiff,
which was carried by two coolies from camp to camp),
and after a few days marched to Chundraopett, having
sent on shikaries to tie up coolgas.* The day previous
Colonel Russell had to return to headquarters, his leave
having expired. On our way to Chundraopett the shikari
met us to report a kill in an adjacent nullah, which
we accordingly beat, but found blank, Kistiah reporting
that it was by a tigress and cub, and that the carcases
of no less than four bails were in the same nullah,
which had all been killed within the last few days; but
this jungle stretches as far as the lake, a distance of
twelve miles, so it was a hopeless task to attempt to
beat it, unless a tiger should have been ringed into a
certain area. All this tract of jungle is now preserved
by the Nizam for his own sport. The next morning there
was a great commotion in camp, as one of the elephants,
while collecting reeds for forage at a neighbouring pond,
had lost his temper and knocked his keeper over with
his trunk, and then knowing he had done wrong, had

* Another name for water buffaloes.
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bolted away trumpeting to the jungle hard by. The
man was a good deal knocked out of time and bruised,
and -his wife came to us in tears to say that the
elephant would certainly kill him as it was a vicious
brute, and had already dispatched three of its former
keepers.

As she was speaking we could hear it trumpeting
and tearing up trees in the jungle a short distance off,
and as the mahouts said it was advisable not to attempt
its recapture until it had cooled down a little, we returned
to our tents. In a quarter of an hour there was an
alarm that the brute was invading the camp, so we went
out with our rifles, which of course were only to be
used in case of absolute emergency.

The elephant stopped within twenty yards of the
tents, and was eventually captured and shackled by the
assistance of his comrade, and after a good deal of trouble.
Meanwhile “ Kistiah ”” had arrived with news of a tiger
having been marked down in a small hill two miles
distant, in a patch of secrub jungle which was in an
isolated position, and that we were certain to get a shot at
him, adding that he had been seen to approach one of
our haylas, but, after a searching inspection, evidently
came to the conclusion that it was not succulent enough,
for he passed on and took up his quarters in the isolated
hill aforesaid, where two coolies were left to wateh him.

On account of the delay caused by the elephant’s
escapade we did not leave camp till ten o’clock a.m.,
and then took both elephants with us, the culprit’s hind
legs being loosely fettered, which caused him to shuffle
along in a peculiar way, this being a preliminary part
of his punishment, which the mahout said was to consist
mainly of low dieting and stoppages of all elephantine
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luxuries, such as his daily allowances of jagree (coarse
sugar) and masala (spices) for at least one month; he
also declared that the elephant, being an old offender,
knew perfectly well what was in store for him, but
that it would be wrong to use corporal punishment, which
would only have the effect of making him more vicious.
On arrival at the ground the Colonel was posted without
difficulty, but for half an hour I failed to find a climbable
tree. The sun was coming down like molten lead, and
finally—in despair and exhausted by my efforts—I took
up a position in a shady tree only a few feet above
the ground, being unable to reach the higher branches.
We could see the beaters arrive on the sky-line of the
hill some three hundred yards distant, and conspicuous
among them was my bail wallah,* a tall fellow in a
red turban, who had begged to be allowed to see the
fun. He discharged the first rocket into a cave, which
was immediately followed by the tiger charging him
and Yelliah, one of the shikaries. They, however, both
stood their ground like men—7Yelliah blazing off his
musket in the brute’s face in concert with Kistiah and
Ali, who also fired off their weapons (loaded with blank
cartridge) in the same manner from an adjacent rock,
amid deafening uproar from the beaters. After dashing
about, and making ineffectual sallies at other points of
the line, he charged down the hill towards the left flank,
but, being headed by the stops, came straight towards
me after making an ineffectual spring at the last of
the stops, who was posted in a tree some fifty yards to
my left front. I then lost sight of him for a few
seconds ; he almost immediately emerged at a slower pace,
but the raising of my rifle caught his eye, and, with a

* Bullock man.
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few coughing roars, he turned on full steam again, and
came at me. On firing the right barrel the smoke hung,
so I kept the rifle to my shoulder ready to pull again
in case of pressure at the muzzle, but in a couple of
seconds was much relieved by seeing my antagonist
quivering on the ground within twelve yards. The
Express bullet, entering just over the left eye, had
brained him ; half an inch higher it would have been a
clean miss. This was the last tiger I shot, a fine
sporting brute. We christened him ‘the Romper.”
The defaulting elephant was detailed to carry the body
back to camp, as another instalment of punishment, to
which he at first objected very strongly, but finally
succumbed to his fate. Tiger shooting is not nearly
so dangerous a sport as many people imagine; a certain
element of risk is inseparable from it as from many
other sports, but it adds to the excitement.

Shooting from a howdah is undoubtedly the safest way
of killing tigers, always provided that the elephant is
staunch, and will not bolt. If there are trees about, it
then becomes extremely dangerous, as the occupants as well
as the howdah, run a good chance of being smashed up.
‘We were unlucky as a rule with the Hyderabad elephants,
only three of which had the reputation of being reliable,
In my earlier days of tiger shooting I had undergone this
ordeal, and as a friend had the stock of his ritle smashed
while attempting to guard off a bough, we then and there
declared that we should never again try tiger shooting
from an elephant, unless it was certified as being staunch.
The mahouts cannot be believed, as they always swear by
their particular animals, as a sailor does of his ship. It
is a great mistake to remain on the ground, if there is a
rock or tree near you. A tiger may be shot through the
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heart, and still be able to kill you before he dies. Anything
is better than being on the ground ; an elevation of four or
five feet will at all events give you the advantage of increased
command of ground. If posted on the ground, don’t fire at
~ a tiger above you, .e., on higher ground, unless he is moving
laterally, and clear of you. He will always bound forward
in prolongation of the line of his body when struck by a
bullet, and not knocked over or killed dead. Don’t fire at
him when you are on the ground. If he is approaching in
your direction, let him pass, and take him as he goes away
—he will on being hit spring forward in that direction ; if,
however, he is coming straight towards you, there are
three alternatives — (1) show yourself, and he will
probably swerve off, offering you a fairly safe shot, or it
may head him to another gun, but don’t wait until he is
too close, as all such animals, when suddenly encountered,
are liable to become aggressive; or tap a tree or rock
without showing yourself, and he will alter his course,
probably giving you or one of your companions a
favourable shot; or, if he is halted, offering a very easy
shot, he may be brained by a cool hand, who is clear of
his death-spring—but thisis a dangerous alternative, and
cannot be recommended. As he walks through a jungle,
the tiger does not look up above his own level—conse-
quently, if properly posted, he will not see you. His
senses of sight and smell are very keen; these facts are
frequently forgotten. A ¢ cumbley” (blanket) or other
article, if hung upon a bush, will generally head a tiger
from that point, and save a “stop.”

Following up a wounded tiger is dangerous work when
no staunch elephant is available ; but in fairly open jungle,
with at least three rifles—i.e., two men in addition to

yourself—it may, as a rule, be attempted. A native
1
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climbs a tree to scan the ground in front, and the guns
advance slowly shoulder to shoulder, rifles at full-cock, the
centre gun watching the front, and the others their
respective flanks. On gaining thirty yards or so a fresh
tree 1s ascended, and a further forward movement made.
If a tracker is necessary, he should be armed himself, and
must work under the muzzles of the sportsmen’s rifles. It
is not fair to expect a man to undertake such work
unarmed, and there are many instances on record where
shikaries have done good service with their weapons at
such close quarters. If the jungle is very thick, it may be
set on fire if it will burn, but no advance can be made on
foot with safety ; the recent sad death of Colonel Hutchin-
son in the Belgaum district, exemplifies the danger of such
an atlempt.

A solitary sportsman should never follow a wounded
tiger into covert on foot, for he cannot do the work of
three men—i.c., keep watch to front and flanks. Two of
my acquaintances have met with their deaths by doing so.
The first (Captain Doig), in 1868, followed a wounded
tigress into some scrub jungle near Trimulgherry, and
carried the tracks into a nullah fringed with custard apple
bushes, which do not afford much covert in the hot
weather, being then bare of foliage. While examining the
tracks, the tiger appeared suddenly on the left flank, and
killed him—to the best of my recollection—before he
could again fire his rifle.* In any case, where covert is
thick, the betting is entirely in the tiger’s favour; he can
see without being seen, can select his opportunity, and

* The last case was that of the late Lieutenant-General the
Honourable Sir J. Dorwmer, Commander-in-Chief, Madras, who
followed a wounded tiger into a sholah, and received wounds
from which he died.
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probably land among the sportsmen before a shot can be
fired.

In October, 1881, I had for several days been beating the
jungles at Devaroydroog, near Bangalore, for a tiger
which was killing a lot of cattle in the vicinity, but
without seeing anything of him. A fair number of
cheetul and pig, and a few sambur, had been driven out
daily ; but, being keen about the tiger, I had not fired a
shot. The beaters and camp followers were very clamorous
for meat; but I told them that on the last day of my
leave the village shikaries would help, and that we would
have a big beat for deer and pig, and get them plenty of
meat.

Accordingly, on the evening of the 20th October, 1
moved down the hill to Kombarhully bungalow, which
was situated close to a thickly wooded tract of hitherto
undisturbed jungle, which was to be the scene of our
operations next day. About one hundred villagers, headed
by four matchlock shikaries, having mustered at the
bungalow at an early hour the following morning, we first
proceeded to beat a shady valley, about half a mile in
length, and three hundred yards broad, the beaters being
formed into line, with a shikari on each flank, and the two
remaining matchlock men three hundred yardsin advance,
with orders to move gradually forward on their respective
alignments, to the top of the valley, where I was to be
posted in a central posjtion.

Towards the end of the beat my shikari said “ there is
a pig—fire,” pointing to a moving object, under some
bushes, about eighty yards distant. It was very indistinct,
but, on pressing the trigger it emitted some grunts, and
appeared to be rolling on the ground; reloading, I ran

forward, and was just going to put another bullet into it when
1
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a man’s arm projected from the struggling mass! It was
one of the matchlock wallahs, who, trying to do a bit of
shikar on his own hook, had crept forward from his flank
position, receiving an Express bullet, which tore away the
left side of his neck, from the jaw to the shoulder, but
Iuckily missed the jugular vein. We made a litter of
boughs and sent him to Toomkoor, to the native hospital,
whence I received frequent reports that he was getting on
well, the last of which, at the end of three weeks, was
accompanied by a lawyer’s letter, threatening me with dire
penalties if a handsome sum was not forthwith forwarded
as compensation. This letter probably cost the poor fellow
a considerable portion of the sum remitted to him. The
beat of the tiger we had been looking for, extended as far
south as Magadi—another  droog ” or hill-fort lying to
the west of Bangalore—where periodical trips, under the
management of a sporting ‘vet.” took place on kubbar
being received of its depredations. On one of these
occasions the guns were duly posted, and, my friend being
bored by a long wait for the beat to commence, descended
from his tree and entered into conversation with an
adjacent gun. Presently the preliminary din of tom-toms,
&c., rose upon the air, announcing that the beaters had
begun to work ; but the sportsman declined to go back to
his post, merely remarking ‘“ the tiger never shows up, he’s
a mythical brute,” and continued to converse; when
suddenly shouts of ““bagh, bagh,” caused him to bolt for
his tree, against which a short bamboo ladder was leaning.
The tiger charged right under him as he was ascending it,
but, holding his rifle pis;tol-fashion in one hand, he loosed it
off ; the recoil knocked him off the ladder, and he fell
heavily to the ground, while the tiger, untouched, but
roaring loudly, disappeared into the jungle, and was not
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again seen. This gallant officer was the hero of a well-
authenticated pig-sticking episode near Kamptee. The
hunt shikari, in attempting to dislodge a boar from some
thick covert, had been attacked and ripped; he cried out
for help, and Mr. G. dismounted and entered the covert,
but was immediately charged and knocked over by the
boar, his spear being sent flying. He, however, managed to
cling on to the boar’s back, and actually rode him, till the
rest of the party, having also dismounted, entered the covert
and speared the brute. In addition to the light bamboo
or rope ladder usually carried to facilitate the ascent of
trees, for a tiger beat a small hempen rope, about fifteen
feet long, will be found to be most useful for securing one-
self, by loose lashing, to adjacent boughs when the desired
height has been gained ; a much freer use of the rifle will
then be possible, and there will be little, if any, danger of
an involuntary fall. We often extemporised a sort of
chair, by passing this rope several times from one branch
to another, the ends being firmly knotted, but when the
sportsman takes up his position the surrounding circum-
stances will suggest many uses for this article, which
should always form part of a tiger shooter’s equipment.
A shikar knife is an inconvenient and useless thing to
carry as a rule, but when posted in leafy trees is occasion-
ally necessary to lop off small branches that may interfere
with the aim or view. Even when one is posted in a tree,
and therefore practically safe, a thrill of pleasurable excite-
ment will be experienced when a tiger is seen to be
approaching in a direction that renders getting a shot a
certainty. On such occasions, when a young hand, I used
to avert my eyes and count ten seconds at intervals, to
enable me to resist the temptation of firing before he had
arrived within twenty yards.



CHAPTER IX.
THE INDIAN BISON (Gaveus gaurus).

A King of Beeves—Habitat — Measurements of—Danger of
stalking solitary bulls—Bison on the Baba Boodens—Stalk-
ing in open—T7Trip to Annamullays—Virgin forest—Toona-
cudavoo Carders—Their chiefs—Mulsers—Plan of opera-
tions—Poolakul — Nocturnal noises—Tracking—Diffidence
of Carders—Strike a trail—Fire a snap-shot—Wounded
bison—Heavy rain — Shoot muntjack deer — Leeches —
Aggressive monkey — Wound bull— He charges and is
killed—Fresh tracks—Wound and kill another bison—
Am nearly brained by a monkey—Bison meat—Flowering
of bamboo—Famine—Tiger visits us.

AccorpING to naturalists, this animal is not a true bison,
his ribs being too few, and his horns being differently
shaped, to those of that species. They also say he ought
to be called a ¢ gaur;”’ however, as he is always known as
a bison among Indian sportsmen, it will be convenient to
adhere to that term. He is a veritable king of beeves,
being larger than any other type of the bovine race, and
some sportsmen assert that they have shot them up to
twenty-two hands in height, but these measurements were
probably taken along the curves—and the average height
of a good bull is about eighteen and a half hands.

This magnificent animal inhabits the same type of jungle
as the elephant in Southern India, and, broadly speaking,
may be said to exist in all primeval forest lands, south of
the River Nerbadda, such as the Travancore, Annamallays,
and Palney Hills, Wynaad, Coorg, and Canara Forests,
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thence eastward through Southern Mysore to Denkanicotta,
the jungles fringing the Western Ghauts as far north as
Saugor, and those along the Eastern Ghauts, and their
prolongation to the Sumbulpore forests, all harbour the
bison. I have tracked them in the Mahoor and Pakhal
districts of the Nizam’s dominions, and since his Highness
has taken a large tract of the country into preservation,
they may be expected to increase and multiply accordingly.
A few were to be found some years ago in that uninviting
looking scrub jungle lying to the south-west of Cuddapah,
but the cream of the bison country may be said to be in
the triangle Bangalore, Mangalore, Travancore. The bull
is from eighteen to twenty hands high, dark chocolate
colour, with white stockings; 'length of horns, thirty
inches ; spread, thirty-eight, tip to tip, twenty-seven;
length of head, twenty-two inches; the eyes are blue.
These are the measurements of a good bull’s head and
horns, but I have records of two animals considerably
larger.*

The cows are lighter in colour, and smaller in size, but
in thick covert are easily mistaken for a bull; the height
and horns of a good cow often approaching those of the
male in size. In every point, it is a far superior animal to
its American namesake, nor does it resemble that animal
in any way, being probably <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>