





emories quicky fide,they say
Tt may be so, butafter three
decades, my recollections of ten
days pursuing a st interesting qarnry n the
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c '
when hunting in the Nilgis

we um]d\\l( lyanless than grceflly e fom the e

P
kot Onone occson
u

when it ac
an India

sing than
ly occurred
friend and [
were concealed vith our
two shikaris on a hillside
focusing our attention on
wr in the valley
erwe had
marked several elephant

cows foraging about with their calves near the base of the
hill: We were accompanied by a young goat-herder who had
riefly lefthis charge tojoin us while viewin

One of the elephant calves wandered away from its mother
and began munching his way up the steep slope toward us,
1t had approached within about ten yards of our hiding place
swhen the goat-herder picked up a stone and nailed the haby
elephants trunk, apparently intending to chase him wwa
one might a pesky village cur

“The baby let outa squeal of larm, which drew his mother
and her frends changing up the slope and giving us scant tme
10 seek cover among some huge boulders. Trumpeting loudly

below.
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aconsiderable
of course,

on his way with
Iu)\Hmnmm oo ks, The g b

Another time a cow elephant charged our jeep on a
narrow fungle trail, This precipitated what was possibly an
all-ime record sprint by  jeep in reverse, during which we
narrowly outraced the irate mother .

Over the first week of our hunt, elephants interrupted
three or four other stalks, any of which could have led us
o a shootable gaur hadl we been able to get in position.

ar usual momning routine was a pre-dawn reveile,
\.m.lwm.p‘ te
¥ point for th
werwos b el th g

where e:

and a drive to the
at day’s hunt. By daylight
ssing likely areas
arler reconnaissance by our trackers had turmed up
hoof-prints and other sign. We would continue scarching
g the gaurs' favored grazing time, typically from
ill mid-morning, After that the big
ly retired into thick cover.
for a mid-morning brunch from the basket prepared by
our hosts at the delightfully named Bamboo Banks guest
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Blue Mountain Bulls
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farm where we were stayin
We often stretched out these
breaks and turned them into what
we jokingly termed informal shikar
re in the cool
shade of the rhododendron, or blue
g, esting, smoking and driking
ea, we compared notes on the
ig environments
s between one end
dia and the other. T knew
next to nothing of the Nilgiris
but had logged umaulernl)lv
in northern India and Nepal,
and'to the great interest u( my
companions, in both Pakistan and
Afghanistan. o we yarned and
learned from cach other during
some of the most a0 anhlv days 1
have ever spent af
Without doubt,the Nilgiis
countryside left a profc

e verything

here sill eeked of the orderly

and civil, if somewhat detached,

British hill station atmosphere.

Further, tlu‘ clear air at
de,

smelling mm much of it
evergreens, its variety of exotic
birds, and the abundance of
elephants, langur monkeys and
other strang ares - all
imparted a very special fecling,

was casy to imagine that one
might be floaton he blue

tain sand fur above the

uth A:

We freq m-m!y muk time out to
hunt wild pigs, or to make a beat
for partridge or the ubiquitous
red jungle fowl, the results
of which would appear in our
brunch basket on following day:
OF course, when we spotted gaur,
we avoided disturbing the arca
with any diversionary sport and
quictly holed up until we could
plan a stalk

During the first six dm
we spotted several large gaur
Whil glassing the foothils and
ridges on the forthern flanks of
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the Nilgiris. But we remained
ther because of
elephants or some last-minute
uncertainty ~ usually on my part -
that we might find a better head
Just over the next rise.

car the end of the

day we were glum as we

headed back to Bamboo
ks, We stopped at a road
junction in the gathering darkness
topekup cne fous tackrsvho
had been scouting a nearby game
trail. T tld s that he i ot
crossed the fresh tracks of two
bulls sccompaied by severasovs
moving toward a high ridge lying
westof us. Judging from the traks,
one of the bulls was apparently
Gl lags, Bth trackers wers

the gaur would overnight

on the flanks of the ridge and
could be located with certainty the
following day. Our spiris rose as
we digested this happy prospect
and we sat up late planning the
next day’s hunt,

The following morning we
arrived early at the junction,
where we dispatched the
two trackers to bracket the
mountainside and narrow the

of our search. One returned
e o'clock to report he had
Jihed the o bl They were
grazing on twould
Brobibly tak thom to s sl
a deep ravine  oorthyard
along our side of the mountain,

Extremely dense veg

impostibleto gae clss o the et
lick. Instead, we decided to keep

dof the ravine, hoping to
ambush the gaur later in the day
when they returned from their

ing grounds, By carl sferoon

i Houbiaey who i e
have a quiet lunch and wait out the
rmer part of the day.
About four p.m. the man we
had posted off to our right flank
signaled that something was
ASSsic
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heading up the ravine in our
direction. A few minutes latcr we
detected movement in the thick
growth of the ravin aited,
hoping for a clearer view when the
animals reached an opening just
below us. But when the gaur finally
came into view, the
yards up the opposite slope on a
meandering, brush-choked trail.
There were four of them; two
cows in the lead followed by the
bulls. 1t appeared likely that one
might qualify as the big bull I was
hoping for, but try as we
we could not verify the i
h We could only strain our
eyes as the grou
and farther up the bank to a more
open arca along the ridge. At that
point, the trail turned sharply
away from us, which might give
us a good tail-on view of the
horns and ears
st the smaller bull and then
the larger one appeared, and
through my riflescope T couls
clearly see that ts horns extended
well beyond his cars, The bull
was now about 125 yards away,
but presented only a rump shot,
his body partially screened by
overhanging branche as
carrying my “all-purposc” rifle,
a Righy Mauser in .375 H&H
caliber fitted with a Weaver
scope. So equipped, 1 could
surely make the shot in the fading
Yght, but withno asurance that
the 3 solid [FMC] bullet

w«r\lld n-uxlv avital area,
ide

were ity

r weigh almost as muc
cape buffalo - 1 declined the !
While gaur are normally seen as
placid bovines, a wounded bullis
something to be avoided. 1 had
o desire to take a chance shot,
expecialy i the mm,h light.

s the gaur from view,
we mmlwnt.m]» arod s Ditter
taste of disappointment and lost
apportunty, but this soon dissolved
into more practical thoughts
about what to do next. There was

s
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no point in threshing about in

the underbrush trying to follow
animals we couldn’t see and would
only spook. We now knew the big
bull was not just shootable but an
excellent trophy.

Our senior tracker, Doddan, a
izard of an old gentleman, picked
up our spirits by cheerfully and
convincingly arguing that since we
now knew exactly where to begin, ~
he and his sidekick, Chikka Bun
would surely track down the bull
on the morrow. This agreed, we
accepted Doddan’s advice to enjoy
an early dinner and bed-time.

By dawn of day nine we
were back in the same area. My
companions and I scouted the
lower reaches of the mountain,
while Doddan and Bunta ranged
singly and higher up toward the

razing grounds favored by the
bulls. When we rendezvoused later
that morning, Doddan explained
that the gaur had taken a long
and circuitous route from their
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up the ravine to where it lifted and
leveled out into a park-like bowl
about 200 yards to our left

Doddan had observed the flick
of an ear farther up the ravine and
frantically urged me run s fast as
could to where I might get a shot.
1 quickly reached a spot where
1 could cover the gaur as they
emerged from the ravine.

“The big bull was in the lead
and turned toward me at a range
of sisty yards just as | dropped to
one knee. Appares nﬂvmuv. ing
my scent, he stoppes
nose and stared in my direction
As o lowered ishead slghtly
and looked straight a eft
shoulder was framed reuwl} in
the “Y” fork of a sapling, 1 fired
immediately and heard the thunk
of a solidly placed shoulder shot,
then saw him leap into the air,
pirouette to his right and disappear
with a crash into the thick
undergrowth. There were a few
then silence.

more cras|

and on
me, we moved toward the thick
cover, cireling carefully to leave.
enough space in front should the
bull charge. My companion caught
aglimpse of the bull’s back, raised
his 470 double and loosed off a
quick shot, which we found later
only split the skin on his shoulder
hump. Seconds later 1 spotted the
bulls back and T could see that

he was lying on his side. 1 fired
just as he i his weight,
hitting him squarely between the
shoulders. As it turned out, the
shot wasn't necessary because

my first solid had broken his left
shoulder, raked through the lung
cavity and exited from his right
rear flank, a killing shot that had
required a bit of time to drop the
one-ton animal.

“The bulls homs taped 35 inches
between the outer curves and were 19
Vinches in girth at the base. He was
about six and one-half years old, in
magnificent condition, and measured
5 feet 11 ¥ inches at the shoulder.




nyone suddenly confronted
with the carcass of a
moose downed far from
the road will have some idea
of the challenge we now faced.
Fortunately, a quick summons to
a nearby camp of Toda tribesmen
brought much-appreciated help.
In exchange for the price of a
gallon of country-made palm
liquor and the promise of a
portion of the meat, they reduced
the carcass to manageable portions.
While I paid particular attention to
caping ot the neck and head for
the mount, the Toda, well-motivated
and lubricated with raki, managed
to complete the butchering by one
oclock in the morning, They then
helped carry the head. hide and
several hundred pounds of prime
meat to our vehicles,

All that remained on our
agenda was the preparation next
evening of a magnificent gaur
roast back at Bamboo Banks farm
and getting the rest of the meat
into cold storage. The next day ‘

1 took the caped head and hide
half a day's drive north to Mysore
for processing by the venerable
taxidermy firm of Van Ingen and
Van Ingen, who did their usual
superb job mounting the head and
seeing io the tanning of the hide.
‘oday, few tangible mementos
assoslated with the hunt survive,
just some photographs and a
Teather gun case and cartridge ‘

bag crafted from the gaur’s
tanned hide. And then there
are the four polished hooves
distributed among my sons;
cherished, T trust, in spite of the
occasional callow remarks by
them and their sisters about “the
cow Dad shot.” Unfortunately,
the mounted head was destroyed
in a fire fifteen years ago. so
Van Ingen brothers’ handiwork
is gone now, rendered by fire
into the ashes and d hall
all become. But, like “Papa”
Haydn’s music, memories of the
hunt linger, as crisp and clear as
a Nilgiri mornin
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