THE
DOUBLE
PANTHER

By PETER I. HIRSCH

nel Granville flicked on the powerful light

H. GRANVILLE, shikari trom
t of the J
tul night light of his own design
car battery on the seat besid
uble i folding his sx foot
the cramped are anaged to
S thes 15 Ordat £ ek o6 tap hght switah oo
When he did s0, the powerful beam probed
lmuu;,l\rlh forest like a doctor’s finger, reflecting eerily
e and every 2o often bringing a quv
yes. Unfortunately, the eyes be-
nothing but bullocks or tame water buffaoe
to the colonel in the back
e mesatar st g

e € fie

from the lea

trom
“Seated next

wite, Ada, bundled in

I don’t tell my game-room visitors about this cat. Here is why
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of the Pebruary night. She maintained stoutly that
nt along. game was bound to be seen. She
w.\slhern for luck
£ s senind . the tcnt vy Sy
new '375 double ril. Thls was its Ars trip anywhere
and my first trip to India. 1 held the rifl ngainat the
teat cushion to postpone a8 long as posibl that frst
he h o ¥ olled

mal condtion of the ane-despin-dust rond
Futted from wear by the endioss processions of bullo
carts. This driver, whose name I've forgotten, drove
faat over the bumps and ruts, then teered cantiously
in second gear on the few smooth s
Tie most enjoyed encountering bullock carts on
row trails, always a procession of from 10 t0 30 of these
cumbersome vehicles. Then and only then did the spirit
of adventure surge through his veins. He would hurl
the jeep at the bucking bullocks, his hand, the hand of
progress and authority, pressed firmly on the
The bullocks twisted and Jerked in fear, almost upset
frightened as they were.
making a night
fow carts to contend
with, We were in the Ladi block, Betul Distrit of
Madhyn Pradesh—the Central Province of Indin._We
Jght see ither = tiger or a panther, and Ia legal in
India to shoot lther of these two predators at Right
An encounter with the cats was unlikely, but it was
better than sitting in the Government Bungalow wait
ing for the scouts o report cach morning that our
o, a1l six of them, had_ remained undisturbed
throughout the alght. As & matter of fact, the fn
ord In. Hindustani that T learned was the word for
‘nothing." It got monotonous.
Before 1 had left for India to hunt tigers, T rear
ranged the trophes on the wall of the game room
home in Kansas Missouri. I left a_blank

he optimism of all

In'looking over my trophics at home before T lef
ick by the

by the fact that each of the game rooms
a2 favorte trophy and astory o g0 with
v mdetl tel the messursmen of orn

o hide (althou ver notised & tage measure
Bindy T immedists cmbrestion)” el Soeribes e
hunt and kil continued on page 87

e e, Cofoner's

The punther was i plain v or e, and 1
Wt ke
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DOUBLE PANTHER

(continued from page 35)

1 et my tavorte stories Just
bt

ging on that very night
when' Colonel_ Granvile, is wife, the
thin jeep driver, and 1 were bumping
down that dusty Indian road. It was

‘pen country except for one last hut
0 20 it of 20 ot

Iast dwelling,
.u...m s fow nu-dnﬂ ast the
T thought 1 saw a movement



In ha pale i wan s huge pantaer

standing motionless

et Sy e rying o Dk v, bl
“the scope, but I couldn't

{Ind him, The pRnther broke for cover
of a rise, twisting and

and quietly told me to

uddenly the panther sprang right
into the center of the beam, tured
toward us, and sat down, staring into

the light
“Carefully, caretully,” cautioned
ar

to my_shoulder

passed and ok

e hewd of the family sid &

o Tasmer used to Keep & dog to
warn him of the panther, but the
panther prompty ate It -afd, its m-

We sent back to camp for a couple
of goats. One we tied o & log near the
BUL The other we tethered some dis
tance away so that they would call to
each othier and possibly attract the
panther. 1 crouched inside the door-
way of th 8 hut and waited.

88 ourpoor ure

The gouts blatted until they grew
hoarse, T waited for several hours, The
Jeep, this time driven by Granville, re-
Turned long before the panther.
loadad cur g kot fep snd wenk

v when 1 had

exceptio
Dather around one of aur tiger bate

therpathetic
ther hadn't

st have been the sume panthe:
said Granville to me. “Couldn't be
small an area,

next ovening.”

ure enough, the morning light of the

day to acearmpis e, ot lut we

hed and Colonel Granvile und 1
climbed onto the machan, about foug
in tho aftermoon. He had his big lump:
had my rife.
Then T did something 've never done



or since. I guve Granville m)

oo . dusty fangle path.
1l at once the his dis-|

placed goat and instantly crouched
flat. That way he remained for several

i sapicions. Ho wanted no unnecen|

st iting —in the open Aght in tront

ther fnished his _toilet,
srcted & few yards In the dirction o
the goat,  magnifi-

in (I knew he wmwy Granvie

a0 seiting rapidly and the
from

runin, Hasciog e, baing oo
lamp toward the panther. ]
T waited until the panther was|
broutets, tn tureed and_ tapped

ranville' on
light on'and the panther stood. .|
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nated in the blinding beam. He wasn't
standing broadside now. His back was
toward me. 1 lost & second n choostng
a new aiming p

The panther tockod e e ahoul:
der, snarled, and bounded into the trees
with an Olympic-caliber leap. My shot
puffed dust just in front of the deceased

the panther didn't reappear. 1 never
saw him again
To make matters worse (admittedly
hard to do), as we went back to the
jeep we noticed the absolutely fresh
Ppug marks of a large tiger that had
come down the path where every eve-
ning except this one we'd tied our but.
o calf. Ten nights in 8 row that calt
Pad totn fuare. e came the
Sliyits, Whin' e Balt Galf web u

amp.
On occalon since then Tve waked up
to find my pillow soaldng wet. Ob, I
mow, the weather's been hot and
Humid, but T ewoar it wet from tears,
Tve been dreaming about that panther

n.



