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On Gold







Ethie and 1 crawled under th

FIght in the bed, wide awake.
Moonlight was streaming in the
window. T could s 0

igh
"The rour of a tiger vibrated
from the maldan, resounding
mong the jungle

thie ahiver.

The roaring.
o silence,

the pug marks of two tigers in

Mr. Quereshi appeared soon
atter breaidast e b opee

4 face oosed sweat and his hands shook. “A Kill” he eried. “We've had u kil de, n gnaried, gray
naired ol shikari
and @ couple of bow-legged In

forest lock Pleoraly It Indcated (e location of game  dians as Uhin ta bone cages Jumped up from Wi rase

Pythons e S00-pound smbar deer, A gunbearr’ shired Une Muser o i shoider, and we
ha deer, the chital deer, the bark.  walied down the dusty ungle ro
nd tgeis. The Uger beais Were 'Sunscorchd feldn walat hgh In grase opened between

When T came back T
mattress and Ethie, sleeves up,
1 wiih @ sk “We' o cheated,” she sid

uereshi ..u,u.« “up e ariveway, dhoud
single-batreled rifle He held it out. T §OIng 10 back
it Cninc e sald: “I¢ a 500 Bxpross. Tve kiled many
digers wiu

astned with wirs. T opsned the breec
and tried to .qum\ through the bore.
e 167
my? 1L shoots wl rght
Biadk povier
Mr. Quereshi nodded. “Makes a fine big smoke.”

spread ' grassy maidar, and sireihing nto e Gistance

Was @ lane bordered by treea that looked like poplars
handed the blunderbuss back to'him. T could see that T Whispared to Mr. Quereehi, “Ts there bty to be a
T'd have to shoot my own tiger, and that was all ight  tiger in this beat?"

with mi “Possibly. But more likely other animals” Mr. Queresh
Tl be on hand for a small beat In the moning” Mr.  barely whispered the words. “Don't hang your feet over

Quereshi said, then turned and left the edge. Don't talk. Don't move

tly after twilight Shaker, clad In a white robe, ¥ nodded, placed my rifle across my nees. i gripped

Wy in to dinner. Afler passing piatters of emall  her camera. In a fow mintes 1 uncrossed Ty legs. Etnl
natve chicken, rice, and groens, he anchored himset bo-  shifted, Mr. Quereh ot ua o the shoulder
chni” Anoiher grin-faced boy froze bhind Ethle, Topee low on M head, s smll brown eyes boring into

T aauitiet a7 Wrikiag. volk, oere that I st (NG Toret, he whispared, "A e prastios and SouE lare

be'the Only White man in Tndia who wamn't dressed in & o ait sul

dinner cont For half an hour 1 didn't dure move. The quiet played
Dinner over, one_servant after another salaamed to  on my nerves ke & bow on a fddle string. The spires of

me, said "Busti” and vanished. When Shaker 2o, and. In overy shadow my

‘around the
tight, Ethie waa clutching the camera, her
R the lane that was striped with sunlight

sked why the exodus
Men afrad of Uger,” he sad. *Go o busti—the village."
o bragier of charcoal, salaamed, and dis

com: Bire and 1 huddled over the warm ouls W heurd a faint tapping. 1 turned to ook at M.
the yupping o bark:  Querehl. Bl sharp face was frosen s ho guzed at the

Ing. et the asobons o Jounis A" S0

O, T louded the Mavser gad 1oaned 1 moer e bed © Siadenly, at the far ead of the lane, culting through
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Then another.

the sunight and ahadow, ruced ar animal
t u

" she scre

guess where

h the forest and

of beaters,
‘swinging their short weapons, sauntered across the maidan
nd one of them et up. the ladder. Ethie climbed down
and T followed

thie barged into a clump of luntana bushes. She was
Y, leaning over & long. black-haired heap when Mr

he cried. A wild boar could

said. “He's dead.
rowd of small chocolate men bound
' him from . pole, and lugged him, limp

but it was so toug!

t That didn't \lu\l
ite They sang. danced,
Sorged themacives all night
e 2ut through u dosen bents the next fow dayn, but
10 tigers appenred. Each evering, becuuse time was i
ming ut, the ol ahikari tied six bufaloos with smal ropes
which  tiger could break. We expected that at least one
would drag his Kill away and return to It when Mungry
But we had no luck. B
right. A week was not anou

‘and afte

bl
many rough miles to drive and unbridged rivers

would have

We began to pack on the day

before. Christmas.
, and_soor o

Ethie

ver for men, 50 0f
prayed, and now my prayers

i bed. My mouth went dry. Nev
n one tiger, 1 wis now (o be contronted by
reshi hadn't prayed %o hard. Just

i 3
with madaria,

wouldn'thave 1
Tave stayed in ARTa guzing aC the Ta) Mah in mbombghe.

fler unch,
and T gt

Ethie eased into the drivers seat of the car

0 1075,
o started the engin.” Suddenly, the servants
ut M. Que

.y jubbered, yanked at his  sieves, and. punched. the
air with their thin black fingers. ~Jungle’

M. Saberly he shook hia

don't o proiect them
snalios and they'd maks too e . Q
We rolled over the soft Junkle wheel tracka

skirted

ing wway at @

wttress. “We got cheate

. “No cobraa™

n

1 she sui
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My
tahad for” the trigger, it I siappad the Snge

down. In  large maidan, a shag brown sambar
With's stately Fack tood"as thoRg asiing for s Tullet

G memsahivt Mr. Quersehl rasped st B, Then
) e urned o me. Tk st ot Him, Those harns are
We won't disturb the tigers. they're. too

1 shonk my head. “No. The four tgers wil be enough.”
To et ou off the sambar, 1 asked, “How do you

T to break tension by talking,

¢ he cirle,and on “Uhe ‘open’ flnks' men
40 yards to keep the tiger
by them.

t nd 1 knew Td gt the rest clear when
i Db e Seee. R A D oLy ok
SRR i o i, o Shrven o
u e prosnd 10 clost Jou

tour tigers pressed

T saw A woutaiag.on the gt ot e
ndy ravine, Ethie stopped the car, and a gunbearer
“Another shouldered Mr. Quereshis.
Single fie, we plunged into the forest
The Indians. ,mm e kobhed ends o her sicks
nak nt

into
Holes and pra e climbed 4 slight grade.
Kaowing. bt fots tgtee wate mees dlan't muse Sresth
come any casor. Bohind the little man carrh

camora, Ethio was w

on the edge of a glade where some by
‘bout . native bed which they'd carried from the village.

72 ouroor urt

tribal dance in front of our bungalow in the Supkhar forest b

Mr._ Quereshi spoke to one of them, then turned to me
The beat v redy. But Dhere s o Goud tree here o ek
1

up the machan" He grumbled again. o0
e aead 160 of i Thas o an ik byt vai
ihed into the forest, leaving Bthie and me anding sions
ith two bearers

Mr. Quereshi seemed to be gone a co Any mom-

ent T expected to hear © u.qmmmum i, thoss tigers,
or‘even o see th tgers. But al [ Heard was (e uasing
of insects, the fur-off try of birds, and the chatter of
monkeys” Then T et M. Quareahs tap on my shoulder
‘We'vo rendy," he whispered. He motioned us to follow
Atter o shor vaik Y spotted the machan, well hidden and
commanding & sweeping view of the glade. They had
found ' trée for , but T noticed that the bed wa only
about seven feet above the groun
s o bit low." Mr. Quereshi said.
we can do

But it's the best

Tl men et th iadder, We hinniod up and il
Quereshi on b, the 500
Fxprese beside him, and Tthlo behind mo, breathing down

Fingers near the trigger 1 luid the 1075 mm.

Mr. Quereshi's eves swopt the glade. There was not
enough breee o Tl even o Salk of e long conse
yellow grasa beneath us.

o gla
T v che exntar the Tt of fovset wik pr

sl openings.

T sat listening to the staceato pumping

ry lee surged
told myselt. You
hunting.

s the sun dipped be-
anotherdarkened,

‘tapping begin, miles away, like the
Giaduaty, the forest was filed

aint
waho'of 8 waotpedan



It grew louder

with  man-made din Four tigers wi

ow could T possibly shoot.fast enough £o et the four?
s ‘and down my spine
a low, faint
mble and my hands
nited an_ hour. The sun
m little man in
dared out of th foret und crouched besde
siade. We watched him,
Bolaing our breath, He'sond motionies, peeing "through
e bush at the center opening In the fores

hen T savw the tiger his stripes blending into the

et gl b gl g el
parting the burnished grass and leaving a path behind him,
By inches T raised my rife

Wail!" snapped Mr. Quereshi

The tiger flowed on, muscles rippling under the velvet
sheem o Hin e Witin & few Yards of e plum i
the tiger stopped, swung up his head. and cocked his ears
Saavetaty, s’ s 1ot bt atien sl on e
Bround, caught the lightning streak of the tigers spri
andeard o Unud on the round bekin, The tger Vanished

1 the v Quereshi  shook his head

decp breath. Slowly the man got up. Mr

Quereshi_smiled.

From the center opening in the glade slid two more
tigers, much smaller

T started to raise my rifle Quereshi touched my

M
Walf-size.” whispe
wcross my thghs

“Again 1 et e s The tigers
ny eyes and down my belly. T
iple. il and now & large tiger had
et 160 men” i Queredhi
Fad said. ‘The lines were thin. Two of the tigers

100 small to shoot. Would the fourth also be too small,
or break back through the overspaced beaters? We might
Vet have to retur to Agra with nothing but & tiger story-
o, tger

"Then T fet @ ght toueh on my arm and caught words
s mm s spoken thnt T wast sure 1 had e 0

he yelow giade. T could detct
noving slowly. In the fores
e, o olden . Sody Wi

out, moned teaily over
aw as careully as

shoot_until the
A wounded ani
did 1 dare walt? Three of

Couldn't

my four chances were K

threw up the rifle and watched the yelow-and-black

shoulder slide by the front bead. T swung across
g gl il
embered the dreary miles we'd driven,
o dreams of shooting & tiger, and

i 75 vards away
were iy finger, snug_ against the
taken up ail but the Iast bit of siack. But
il 1 hesitated. - After o narrow ecape by one bewter, 1
didn't want to risk the lfe of another. I lot the big
masler it disance veuween Tim and the beaters
Any inst x might take fright, make &
Vanish into the forest. Slowly
en holding and pressed the
e doep hoom burst across the glade, the echo raking
buck and forth, back and forth. The tiger lay still—4
length of black' velvet on gold. A Christmas tiger, 1 re-

member thinking. What & wonderful it

ot i Quuresh shouted, Novr sav n et
Ethie hugged m © going she said. Tt nwm
Jou were niver going o pull that tri

reshi, beaters. Macha reed far v

7
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hicn m.,,w mmw\ ke & helicopter pro

Black Velvet
On Gold

by RALPH HAMMER
ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN McDERMOTT
Knock over an Indian tiger in a week?
The British colonials thought we must
be mad. But they didn't figure on Mr.

Quereshi's prayers, and neither did we

Capt. V. C mmm

‘ffce were tiger

skulls, sambar heads, and wild-boar Lusks.
' o vt 0 5o ger Mg e uaked by
e i qcston, bt T had to ik T don' know
I ptuttered ey Ever sin
wanted to.

Twas  kid Tve always

large, pale face wreathed into a smile
ust_understand that tiger

iness. Sometimes the beggars
K through the beaters' lines and a man is killed
a nm. Mauser in par

Tain butet with 65 grang ‘o

once following on foot after a tiger that some
bloke had wounded.” snid Captain Maiiang, T glanced
purt o

nto his belly by the tiger's claws, stil
n
ou can have Supkhar,” he grunted
ine M block i the ditict
the bungalow, 1 news, and she

(nat the depty ”,wwm i pad & vist e
id that M. Hind had wired i him o,

his name?" T &

A

‘e reported.

ks ‘an Engahn
» Indian government let the
ople choose names they liked. Smellie suited him. He's

ery happy with it. And he insisted we take along
one o his servants on our hunt




