‘The massive black shapes half hidden in the s
thicket ahend looked like u pair of bufllo, like an
of the 200 Cape buffalo I'd killed in Africa :hmm(
il twenty’ ve ars ag a White hunter, Only this wasn't
Afric India’s wildest province, u
fioax Fibet, A e o s of Gask Tobs Wl
stalking were gaur, or “bison.” I wiped the stinging

sweat out of my eyos and tried to make Rapunjl
my Assamese tracker, think I ‘unconcerned

man didn't

know was that, so far as Indian hunting

was concerned, T was as green as any pale-

faced sahib he'd ever guided. He should

have caught on when I’ mistook the sau

for buffalo. Or later, when I shot two of

them instead of the ohe my license entitled
e to.

"How could I admit to my tracker that I'd
thought there was only one gaur, that I'd wounded
the second one by mistake?

1t was 10 lat o worry about it now. Repunfi and
Twere in a tough spot, mtinued on page 79)
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one thing was sure. Id have to try.
Rapunii and [ moved forward.
s all the fault of my friend and

handful of hunters had ever killed one.
hat's all 1 had to hear, Instead of tak-

Behar or someplace, hunting—-not |
fumgfl sl Pt e
doding loches and krats nd gttng

rying mosqui-

m. onee 1 thought 1 was onto some-
nd

clouts, We'd boen cresping alone e
sorrowdal ghosts for three hours now.

eyen bored through the yel
Tow wall of lalang grass and bumboo
Tess than ten yards. 1

lted, shifting my gun to the ready
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formed the wo

i} Tn Ash,they il i punther: g

e, 1 damn near biew poor R
head o

Sl Joked dowa th
dend beast ching
It

n the

o apunil mudesd
e udduh yeunw carcass with his bare
foot. o, Sca-he has  Erent
re.u-nnx el e il

ss, Better you killed him than

e m things looked ud-
dnly brghtor, That was when we came
ve imprint o

aero fod
nim muddy saddle be-
tween wm Muum Claoking ok a6
the deep holes and et out u whoop.
“Butfalo!

Tapant shonk bis hend. No, Sahih-
gar-the great ox. A bulln!ﬂl irac s

Rspunii wuve me a pained smile. “Look,
Sahib, the tracks are old. This gaur

s miles from here. We could never— He

e head again

T biushed like a fool, Shows how fat

tled oven

d the feeling.
a5 st of Bunch that somes only




of thing was routine. In any case, the
am rule st pply Il s welae

in Atren:, e down @ wounded
animal be killed by it.
ch care o

B m. e 1 didnt
jther. 1 only wanted to get
i whle sera business over with,

1 heay it to my feet and s
off again, The flecks of blood were still
thick on the leaves befor me. Rapunii
Tollowed the other trail. Sometines they
blended to form one, then would sep-
arate again. After o while they became
a single trail and stayed that way, al
hough ane of the gaur weaved and zig-

ged as We saw he

2
had ramimed into a couple of small sap-
lings, trampling them. 1t was s though
e were having & rough time staying on
Tis feet, That was okay with me. T knew
Just how he folt.

[ sun s love when we fnally caught
op with th guar, bothof the, They
between two

clent riverbed
ater

Stick to the water. As we.
oxged lumsily et our ey
%o think of worse places & guy could find
Himsel i, There was o iy ne, And it
eas beginning to look like T might get
there sooner than I'd planned,

d sheud, on

vl
and wh. r.u... o hey awaited denth.

rice.
we were, the 1
.,rluuud T oss e b oot

ol Have o g0 in cloe, S close
? cm.m..  mi
ay ore:” 1 old the Assamese by,
o1 they Jump e, clar the bll out.” 1

s 1t
ngiey ot a difer
T aved Soward ih wAInE gRur

very burre et
B e s i s e
utsy can you get
ol bl pey et vt B
wiry

punii, you ass” 1 squecsed his

shoulder. “But come along, we'l know

in n minute.

1t was more like five minutes, It took
o next twenty

us that long to cover
yards. |

o;_

 fe
ke, e want them 10

ey chargsd, Both
They waite il we condn'e p

by tcape by, ranning. Then
sides of the canyon, they

prevent it,
T had t w.un..mu they ceared the

Mrmyﬂuh

nce of two
e Sl s i one of bis
leaped

fired m;
rel u.w N braiy Trom a distar

d. When

hooves, Even as 1 tried to reload, T knew
it was. uscless.

takes three seconds to
e o o 0w & o
& fresh one into the spouts, close it and
ek o e wato ety It took the
& it

two seconds t
s theorticaty

r
that lnst ten yar
dend by one second.

Tk s charesd i srfeht . Mo
harced ull it nt the

frone of ‘Wapuni and me. When

o dire
Sovead wide, be turned,
R e imcaat ey and Yo
Desperatly, he sached for ut-with
i nose.
Ho Wiy lind. One of my bullets bad
g e e
thecyes. The bload had avipped ot i
eyes and congenled. Ho had followed
the other caur, Brst by sight, then by
ecounting for the strunge double
Tk we'd folow

o certain nobilty abast
his

T sent . bullt into the reat bloody

llupm\h aoid 1t down. Batwesn s,
light  couple of ciga:




