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A STRIPER sor the CONSUL

T was deeply concerned about all

something that threaten
Sracturetof the organisation 15 which

1 belonge
“No_oubt,” T sald, more cheerfully
than I felt, “Swe'l find some way to stop
thia thing, T do what I can to help.”
lay awake that night for o lo
ime. Sinco I refused to subseribe to
any bellef In demon animals T had to
Accept the most likely explanation.
that on illing tigers
were wreaking havoc among  th

Ratives and thele stock
ing_the probable answer and
‘were two dif-

ferent things. = Obviously, the man.
cater that was terrifying our church
imembers. must e down and

Uhat, but T need help. S0 next day T
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(continued from page 25)

et o see the Brich consul for (e
vegion, & bulbous fellow who, us far s
Tiinew, had never been nuuh.e e oty
limits of Foochow during ur
duty in China.
era in Fuklen?" he smorted,
“Only” o missionary coulddream up
such o notion
There has becn 8 rghteul loss of

wore long, golden curls, One day T had
wandered  bit too far from our home
to watch the whitecaps playing tag out
o of Lake Erie

Someone ted
T nopon

the local government will give me &
hand. 1 ik v can aispore of the
worst Killers

o smorted again

igorst * think you know
e diference between o dger
cat it you

T st have waited a full minute be-
fore replying.

Mr. Price,” T sald,
toeth e goo.

"N ho grunted. “My tooth ? Why

Because," 1 said, “belore long you're
g to'be caing some mighty ough

T hope your

iy 1 sood on the steps of the o
my

x\rl, s tel s mother

e, Beng exciuded trom the gung's
wild-beo ighting grieved me most.
gl el ridgleofiprd
st of bees had been conguered aad fts

And T vanted o be

T was e second vlmncnxe

atterngon 1 rushed e mel
Drandiabing & straw hat, and fought 1t
out wit

e thre was the chalenge of (v
old granddaddy coon. Jim Hoyle



ran y hunting maies i the
dark to head the race, o exited

T forgot about the high blu

Sroon. 1 craahod aomsions over oot and

landed in  deep pool

By this time both Will and Dick had

caught up. The dogs were lred and the

water was cold, refused to go

into "Wl picked up one of ther And

0 dog swam back and

ioed ke, Shomering ue s e
water,

T was already wet and there seemed
to be no way to get the pack across but
to lead them, %0 1 jumped in again.
Frank, one of the older dogs, lunged in

ross, and it the trail
one the

il hawkc Wil worked around uncl

The

ould-be avengers seatiered in
wikl disorder, many of them carrying
the marks of 1 va el

he had the nest between him and

ot

‘iking i to nhlp

puiggRihedh ol Al

. But drawing on b experience as

ing to find a tige

rom what 1 heard of e expediton,
.y brought along m
tmention 520 Tad

of it y rate, they didu't kil
went back” to. Shangiai
grumbling_about the damned i

sonary who haa ulm‘y Teportea big

n conterence

m by the leg, and dragged him into

1 gou think the wid bou at the right

is ust another dead ani
Very much mistaken, for Harry it
il has beed (0 ke i1 aive in e
Cherokee National . Tennessee.
Fis ogtiad i and 1y noing 1 dome
With s nee,

Iugged wark? You bt but nothing
compared with some of e cha

{hat Caldwel faced and overcame in nis
o yoars "' Methodst missonary i
chi

forthe Conaul s th story
of just mch & challenge put
Caliwel on the spor. He decided that

Province wasn't big enough to
hold him and certain man-cating tigers
~and thereby hangs the tale.




1 remembered how the strange old hag

the ravine below. Lucklly the hunter

m iy
"ind moral ad, as well 3 spritual

[hey needed i, too.
that Fegion,

In many ways
sretenng vast_dis

detense against

the' larger animals

5t ourmoor ure -

e il are barren,

e cout

semitropleal,
crudely terraced ages ago by a pe

THere on. these trals 1 haped G0 get
my face-saving
i the caunts

atter

another 1o them

blocked just when it seemed T'd be suc-
prejudice

comtul. T knew that the

p
elders of the clan lpvunlul for

help and 1 nnpnmlm e Saveying

along my Bible as well as my rifle

[Ror several daya 1 ived at the home
o had extended

with s Title,

¢ pacis @ u-rnhlp o
iking i with a stone 1t would
tak tventy me 1 T
But our guns aro larger,” Ding sald,
and they do not stop the charge of the
frony
Lot me
e it

see yours” 1 request

I trom that point worked int
Compurisons beteen el worship of
idols and images and worship of the
One God. They mmm\ “..,mu..n,

e Chinese e most

o
ne tige
owed a goat and two.

ut seo what

small kids, and placed the later in
busket covered with cloth. With the
bsket, and the nanny, ed my
ay
to'n stake and hid the basket of kids
close T crouched In the tall
Brass
s m\]mulh\n o descibe the sena
tions on & long vigil for & tiger. The
Imagiaary strigor'ons hears and feols
i smlis in the dank recesses of a lair
rse than meeting a. black-and:
selow ilr face o face. A hunier
hever know

moment he may
find hraet stalked: 1Vs dangerous to
relax, even a litle.

1 i followed the first rule of a tiger

ot
the Erawling of ants 1n the ary leaves



sounded like the movement of some
b,

He was & magniicent

leck, with the sinews

Fippling like corded cables under his
n

y arms and should turn
4 cover my carcass like o

Realizing that If the tiger saw the
ement of m;

behind the stalking tom, the edge of the
jungle rang with the voices of children
‘out gathering fuel

The big cat paused and listened for a
space. 1 could have put & bulle
through him then, but 1 held my
X T only wounded him, ho migh

t range 1 didn't see how I
could ‘miss, but 1 didnt dare take a
chance.

With a great bound, the cat left his
stalk and the sword grass swhllowed
him. Fearing that the killer might

Toots and trudged back to

next day my cook, Da Da, joined
me in the village. Da Da was my long
and faithful companion during the
ears T traveled the back traila of

similarly marked

+ was on this first_exploratory trip
that T came close to losing I

Then, 48 a native on the hillside
scrambied down to where we stood, Da.

Da showwed me a string stretched acros:
the trail at the height of a man's hips

“Tiger trap!” he Auld.
The hair-trigger string ran throug!
b Jowertul crotsbow that
row when {t was tripped
whead was & steel dart, and

a clath or st
wrapping, soaked in potent poison that

o the fow guns in the villages
were inadequate for big game, this bow
was about the only means the natives

en,

1982

desgged into a ravine, grabled frantically at a tree bough
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1 explained that the antique fowling piece was hardly tiger medicine

had for dong away with the man I wentbnck tothe vilage und organ- In the i bounded once, und was gone,
had struck the side of the
nd

n hough T stopped the
it

bamboo In my hand, feeling ahead for charge under conditions that p

the string that would send a pois odda in tavor of

dart into my vitals. The next afieroon word came from
ur Job of exploraton done, D & villge beyond the big e that the

and T settled do atriper striped devil b gus kil o mal by

Fried scvess e i

ol
e by houling among.the women
and chilire

approach much too close for comfort bound carried him out of sight (nto the
o s e iger had caugnt an. - betore 1 s i o Junge

other child, I caught up my 1 ust k my place behind the  TWo misses in two days! That sort

o of thing could be serious If one of the

tangle of the
Yor halt ' mila T followed the trail,
1t sigragged through every chump of

was in'this depression, devouring his
goat, but It would have been much too
Gangerous to try to rout him out alons,  that distance, but I did and he whirled  sat in a tempie under the il, assured

56 ourboor ure



piscen I they wanted skirmish with  The crased cat then turaed and charged _“From whre b i o, 1 whipered
the wild ton  third farmer who stood on the terrace  “he can sce us
TS i pta polen wad guns’ " s Tt s bepped . hin Yok e charge ?* Tom breathed.

mpening the ardor of the. would-be
avengers,

near the pear bush, accompanied by th
crienof 8 ruggling der
he villagers, their enthusiasm stone Holy cow!" Holcomb gasped.
cold at last, had retired from the

¢ fmped ot of e bing, it me
an an, rint

very much repaired _double-barreled  jungle tom was the alarm call of a little his heel

o o cats The st
roared ‘and charged, 10 muu .mum the Jungle as siently a

elpless n his tracks, B e lsturbed notes of the birds,
he tiger swung and charged the we followed our tiger along @ hidden

nearest native, who was standing on &  trail in front of us to & wild pear bush,
rie of fround overlooking wn lrige.  whieh soon became Iteraly ful of the
ntinels, all of them scolding

terraces, and fushed 4  number

seoremace, 1952 57



ot follow.

month after General Holcomb lett,
he

sctin ot oo, When the

Mardend Sghin, T Fped e

o Sway, sawe e it Joad 1o
‘and rounded of

T e fopatone

Flones. T reloaded the shel

sluge

ith these

imost_mmediately atter 1 had
tafhered my it Fout th tiger came

58 ourboor wre

fifty yards away, the animal

at there, too

far away Tor un efetive bow by the
shotgmn, repstedy puitng o

front foot ke s it to
v Toeward, o trawing 1 bask

again.
"My exciting vigil came to an abrupt
ot Soadany Uk et bl et

xmunded InrwnnL renking acrom it
e

o nte e et kg m\t
brougnt him 10 the fook o the very tr.
race where T was guarding the goat.

it when e satied or a spring, it

Muttring a it
x that the lead slugs would do

0 on his side, kicking con-

This tiger was a small
benaifal cout. Twns mmmmx u wlm

9
e Ding, the e, T eraed it 1

From

blood of a tiger is highly prised for two
of bloody cloth ls worn

oottty i kg hre
at

hen I got to the village Da Da was

ot lbuulnnml terrace, and. settled

Aithough uw. seldom leave a well-
Dlow. through the
1 cphone; e sou ot

striper's prescnce was  guttural growl
from somewhere very near, T shot &



quick glance st D Do Ho was ctunl
green low

& g
on e torac ahove s ot o than
a tew yi uched
s e prom, Sithar to hida or for the

‘With 5o more than & battered knee
trom the a1 trid o folow.for &
it, but could not work mysel
¢ gt postion Tor & sure poke with
the returned
" Eotnd mar s

ground or going uphill. Between bounds
his back humped up and his legs looked
too long

8.
ALt cack ot my e e bounded
e I

oS e 1a'the shver st

there for three hours until the incoming
de floated T oft. Al i i the
i open deck, bloating.

Jungle tom were

elkfed horse than of & tige

he launch captain landed us at the

the great cat, then
Wwalked compietely around it

The whole slope seem
covered with o

M. Caldwall,” he sald in awed tones,
 but never one nearly a:

Do you call this a tiger?" T asked,
tegaing srprie
‘Why man, it's the biggest

to let you fellows see
what they look like.

“The consul
a moment, then shrugged his shoul-

stared at me
der and lbowed b way Whrough tne
i gate, which he slammed
enind i

Revenge may be wicked, but it some-
s has a oweet tste. And 1 date oy

have had in Chi
.m.m.w tfom that moment oo the
slope, when I overcame one of the great-
lite,

est challenges of my
THE END

Another eplsode of Har
Gulduwelr exoiting adventures
oill appear in an carly isoue.



