Bachelor of POWALGARH, The
Sports Afield, 0ct 2004 by Corbatt, Tim

Inthis excerpt fram Man-Eaters of Kumaan, we join the known as "The
Bachelor of Powslgarh,” the most sought-sfter author at the beginning of a
four-day hunt for a hugs tiger big-game trophy in India's United Provinces in
the 19205,

On reaching the plain I sat dawn ta wait for the tiger to disclose his
whereabouts, or for the jungle folk to tell me whers he was. It was then
about 3 P.M., and as the sun was warm and comforting, 1 put my head down
an my drawn-up knees and had been dazing a few minutes when 1 was
swskened by the tiger calling; thereafter he continued to call at short
intervals.

Close ta whers I was sitting, an old carttrack, used same years previausly for
extracting timber, ran in an almost direct line to whers the tiger was calling.
This track would take me in the dirsction of the calling animal, but on the
hills was high grass, and there would be little chance of my seeing him. So
instead of my going to look for the tiger, I decided he should come and look
far me. I was too far away for him ta hear me, so 1 sprinted up the cart-track
for a few hundred yards, laid down my rifle, climbed to the top of & high tree
and called thres times. [ was immediately answered by the tiger. After
climbing down, I ran back, calling as I went, and arrived on the plain without
having found a suitable place in which to sit and swait the tiger. Something
would have to be done and done in a hurry, for the tiger was rapidly coming
nearer; so, after rejecting a lttle hollow which I found to be full of black
stinking water, T1ay down flat in the open, twenty yards from where the
track entered the scrub. From this point I had a clear view up the track for
fifty yards, to whers  bush, leaning over it, impeded my further view. If the
tiger came down the track, as I expected him to, I decided to fire t him as
s00n as he cleared the obstruction.

After opening the rifle to make quite sure it wss loaded, I threw off the
safety-catch, and with elbaws comfartably resting on the soft ground waited
far the tiger to appear. T had not called since 1 came out on the plain, 5o to
im Girection Lnow gave  low call, which e mmediately answered
from a distance of a hundred yards. If he came on at his usual pace, 1 judged
he would clear the obstruction in thirty seconds. I counted this number very
slawly, and went on counting up ta eighty, when aut of the corner of my
5 movement to my right front, where the bushes approached to within



ten yards of me. Turning my eyes in that direction I saw a great head
projecting sbove the bushes, which here were four fest high. The tiger was
only s foot or two inside the bushes, but all [ could see of him was his head.
A5 T very slowly swung the paint of the rifle round and ran my eyes alang the
sights [ noticed that his head was not quite square on to me, and as T was
firing up, and he was looking down T aimed an inch below his right eye,
pressed the trigger, and for the next half-hour nearly died of fright.

Instead of dropping desd 5 [ expected him to, the tiger went straight up
into the sir above the bushes for his full length, falling backwards on to &
tree a faot thick which had been blown dawn in a storm and was stil areen
with unbelievable fury he sttacked this tres and tore it to bits, emitting s he
did o roar upan roar, and what was even worse, a dreadful blaad-curdiing
sound as though he was savaging his worst enemy. The branches of the tree
tossed about as though struck by s tornado, while the bushes on my side
shook and bulged out, and every moment I expected to have him on top of
me, for he had been looking at me when I fired, and knew where I was.

Too frightened even to re-charge the rifle for fear the slight movement and
sound should sttract the attention of the tiger, 1lay and sweated for half an
hour with my finger on the left trigger, At last the branches of the tree and
the bushes ceased waving sbout, and the roaring became less frequent, and
eventuslly, to my great relisf, ceased. For another half-hour I lay perfectly
still, with arms cramped by the weight of the heavy rifls, and then started to
pul myself backwards with my toes. After progressing fr thirty yards in this
manner I got to my feet, and crouching low, made for the welcome shelter of
the nearest tree. Here I remained far some minutes, and as all was naw
silent I turned and made for home,

Search for the Tiger

Next marning I returned accompanied by ane of my men, an expert tree-
climber. T had noticed the previous evening that thers was a tree arawing on
the edge of the open ground, and about forty yards from whers the tiger had
fallen. We approached this tree very cautiously, and I stood behind it while
the man climbed to the tap. After a long and a careful serutiny he looked
down and shaak his head, and when he re-joined me on the graund he told
me that the bushes over a big area had been flattensd down, but that the
tiger was nat in sight,

1 sent him back to his perch on the tree with instructions to keep a sharp
look-out and warn me f he saw any movement in the bushes, and went



forward to have a look at the spot where the tiger had raged. He had raged
to same purpase, for, in addition to tearing branches and great strips of
wood off the tree, he had torn up several bushes by the roots, and bitten
down others. Blood in profusion was sprinkled everynhere, and on the
around were two congealed pools, near one of which was lying @ bit of bone
twa inches square, which I faund on examination to be part of the tiger's
skull,

Mo blood trail led away from this spot, and this, combined with the two pools
of blood, was proof tht the tiger was still here when I left and that the
precautions I had taken the previous evening had been very necessary, for

Twas only ten yards from the most
danaerous animal in the world-a freshly wounded tiger. on cireling round the
spot I found 3 small smear of blood hers and there on leaves that had
brushed against his face. Noting that these indications of the tiger's passage
led in a direct line to a giant semul-tree two hundred yards away, T went
back and climbed the tres my man was on in order to get & bird's-eye view
of the ground T should have to go over, for [ had a very unessy fesling that 1
should find him alive: A tiger shotin the head can live for days, and can even
recover from the wound. True, this tiger had & bit of his skull missing, and as
Ihad never dealt with an animal in his condition befare I did not know
whether he was likely ta live for a few hours ar days, or live on to die of old
age. For this reasan I decided to treat him as an ordinary wounded tiger, and
natto take any avaidable risk when following him up.

Fram my elevated pasition on the free T saw that, a little to the left of the
line to the semul-tree, there wers twa trees, the nearer ane thirty yards from
where the blood was, and the other fifty yards farther on. Leaving my man
the tree, I climbed down, picked up my rifle and a shotgun and 3 bag of a
hundred cartridges, and very cautiously appraached the nearer tree and
climbed up it to 3 height of thirty feet, pulling the rifle and gun which T had
tied to one end of a strong cord, up after me. After fixing the rifle in a fork of
the tres whers it would be handy if needed, 1 started to spray the b
with small shot, yard by yard up to the foot of the second tree. I d i with
the object o locating the tiger, ssuming he was alive and i that ares, for s
iger, on hearing a shot fired close to him, or on being struck bya
Pelet, will Sier aran o charg. e o indication of the tiger
b Vet it v dn o R D PR s
Fou yards of the Ssmul-tree, fring the last shot st the tres fsel. Afer this
last shot T thought I heard a low growl, but it was not repeated, and I put it



down to my imagination. My bag of cartridges was now empty, so after
recovering my man I called it a day, and went home

When I returned the next morning 1 found my friend the buffalo man feeding
his buffalaes on the plain. He tald me that, attracted by the smell of blood,
his buffaloes had shown him where the tiger had fallen, and he had seen the
patehes of dry blood and had found the bit of bone. No animal in his opinion
could possibly live far mare than a few hours after having a bit of its skull
blawn away, and 5o sure was he that the tiger was dead that he offered to
take his buffaloes into the jungle and find it for me. T had heard of this
method of recovering tigers with the help of buffaloes, but had never tried it
myself, and after my friend had agreed to accepting compensation for any
damage to his cattle 1 accepted his offer.

Rounding up the buffsloes, twenty-five in number, and keeping to the line [
had sprinkled with shot the previous day, we made for the semul-tree,
followed by the buffloes. Our progress was slow, for not only had we to
move the chin-high bushes with our hands to see whers to put our feet, but
we also had frequently to check a very natural tendency on the part of the
buffaloes to stray. As we spproached the ssmul-tree, whers the bushes were
lighter, T saw a little hollow filled with dead leaves that had been pressed flat
and an which were several patches of bload, same dry, others in pracess of
congealing, and3 one quite fresh; and when 1 put my hand to the ground 1
found it was warm, Incredible 5 it may sppear, the tiger had lain in this
hollow the previous day while I had expended a hundred cartridges, and had
anly maved off when he saw us and the buffaloes approaching. The buffalaes
had now found the blood and were pawing up the ground and snorting, and,
as the prospect of being caught between a charging tiger and angry buffalaes
did ot appeal to me, I took hold of my friend's am, turned him round, and
made for the open plain, followsd by the buffaloes. When we were back on
safe ground I told the man to go home, and said T would return next day and
deal with the tiger alane.

Closing In

The next day, follawing the pug-marks, I faund the tiger had entered the
dense brushwood a hundred yards to the right of the semul-tree. Here was
an unexpected complication, for if 1 now saw a tiger in this jungle 1 should
not know-unless 1 got a very close look at it-whether it was the wounded or
an unwaunded one. However, this contingency would have to be dealt with



when met, and in the meantime worrying would not help, so I entered the.
bushes and made for the hollow at the faot of the semul-tres,

There was no blood trail to follow, so 1 zigzagged through the bushes, into
which it was impossible to see farther than a few inches, far an haur or
more, until 1 came to a ten-foot-wide dry watercourss, Before stepping down
into this watercourse 1 looked up it, and saw the left hind leg and tail of 2
tiger. The tiger was standing perfectly still with its body and head hidden by
s tree, and only this one leg visible. T raised the rifle to my shoulder, and
then lowered it. To have broken the leg would have been essy, for the tiger
was only ten yards away, and it would have been the right thing to do if its
owner was the wounded snimal; but there were two tigers in this area, and
to have broken the leq of the wrong one would have doubled my difficulties,
which wers alrsady cansiderable. Presently the leg was withdrann and I
heard the tiger moving away, and going to the spot where he had been
standing 1 found a few drops of blood-too late now to regret not having
braken that leg

A quarter of a mile farther on there was a little stream, and it was possible
that the tiger, now recovering from his wound, was making for this stream.
with the object of intercepting him, or failing that, waiting for him at the
wter, [ took 5 game-path which [ knew went to the stream and had
praceeded alang it far some distance when a sambur belled to my left, and
went dashing off through the jungle. It was evident now that 1 was abreast of
the tiger, and I had anly taken a few mare steps when I heard the loud crack
of a dry stick breaking as though some hesvy animal had fallen on it; the
sound had come from  distance of fifty yards and from the exact spot where
the sambur had belled. The sambur had in unmistakable tanes warned the
jungle folk of the presence of a tiger, and the stick therefore could only have
been broken by the same animal; so getting down on my hands and knees 1
started to crawl in the direction fram which the sound had come.

The bushes here were from six to sight feet high, with dense foliage on the
upper branches and very few leaves on the stems, so that I could

through them far a distance of ten to fifteen feet. 1 had covered thirty yards,
hoping fervently that f the tiger charged he would come from in front (for in
o sther direction could 1 have firsd), when I caught sight of something red
an which the sun, drifting through the upper leaves, was shining; it might
only be 3 bunch of dead leaves; on the other hand, it might be the tiger. T
could get a better view of this object from two yards to the right, so,
lowering my head until my chin toushed the around, I crawled this distance



with belly to ground, and on raising my head saw the tiger in front of me. He
wss crouching down looking at me, with the sun shining on his left shoulder,
and an receiving my twa bullets he ralled over on his side without making
sound

A5 L stood over him and ran my eyes over his magnificent proportions it was
not necessary to examine the pads of his feet to know that before me lay the
Bachelor of Powslgarh. The entry of the bullet firsd four days previously was
hidden by a wrinkle of skin, and st the back of his head was & big hole which,
surprisingly, was perfectly clean and healthy,



