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HIMALAYAN HOTSPOT

Tis other duties to take you on shikar
for six day. No ‘cameras, no

T shru
Bestdes, T4 just had two e of
borrowe et boos,

at
"Ves, the hostess told me, there was &

plane going from Karachi to Delhi
£ 715,

Yos, the captain would sco that my
guns, clothes, duffel, and _cameras,
would go on o New York air freight.

ychiatrist )
at Delhi thought T was
too crazy for a man with only one head.
¥ gl b tvins

Yes ry tirod when T stepped
Pu.... "o Srinagar that acier-

5130,
"No, T wasn't too tired to go leopard

troubled pmvlnu. " ‘Gecidod T might
o best of it. 1 did have

manc, 1935103




27)

1y

W

m tour of
hose .

Curtain

o couple of pairs ot
of imsulated boots

L oune

o 1 couldnt bt far back tn
dous ecause most of

mountains are. beyond. the

Tron
Ovis poli, or Marco Polo's
Pumir range of Td

Pt Sl e chuck

oles Big enough to bury & horse

long underwear

A jeep may be the world's finest rough-
country car, but for comfort 1 can
think of lots of other conveyances - my

And th
Barren peaks that rose on either sido of
us were the Himalayas.

pian s to hunt slong the high-
at side rouds w could

The
e Hght and abot 500 fect ove that
Iast lttle clump of pin

For & while 1 saw nothing but gray,
tumbied rock, diry snow, deslation
and emptine thing moved,
and T mm “ysell Tooking at 4 herd
of those incredible iron-gray goats
Called markior, They're B vimals




with great, black, Aat-spiral horns that
look something like those of the Afri-

he'd be the biggest one in
Dallas.
“That night we hunted leopards agal

‘and
mn hree ights, and that

ext dny 1 gt ural and an ibes.
‘We were driving on the trail above
[

My friend Prince Abdorreza Pahla
of Tran knocke i

Tast fall.
The thex were something else again,
During the attemoon we spotted five

marcw, 1955105




billies bedded down at the foot of a

among the everlasting smows of the



ust have put that bead betwoen
his eyes half a dozen times, but every
time X started to squeeze the trigger T
turned chicken.

great peaks Tens of thousands of
en the snow
Evidently my shikari and ur stooge

You shot but

awtul big g

him. 1 led him around the bush and

pracucaly e him iap on he cat. Ho
imped six

‘hat with sitting up most of the

like the old



climbed within 200 yards of the sheep
g tricks.

of
broken his neck sl as & hisie—a
very lucky sh

the grandtather of all the she

Rk bt et A one
My luck had stayed with

liked the nge stews
and curries 1 they dian't
agree with me. njoyed a nice

4 green salad with Thousand Island

hunting tales wind up with the

wall, Bad taxidermy, of

'rm- sory, alas, cunt end that ws

them, allrams, all tremendous.



had massive, heavy-based horns with a
full curl and at least a 6-inch flare
straight out on either side. His body
looked as large as a donkey's. I've
looked over lots of sheep, but if this

on the front curve I'll put up my guns

Ztor go

These sheep were light brown, had

whitish faces, white ruffs, white bellies,

white disks on their buttocks, an

white on their legs from the knees
never seen anything like

them,
d and I stalked those rams for

four hours while waiting for them to
bed down or to stop to feed. We slid
through snow, hid behind rocks, and
crawled through stone gullies, but the
55

about three quarters of a mile away.
They started to :
we've got them,” I told Ahmed.
“We'll follow that rocky ledge and
then—"
e Borry, gabi, but this s g8 far a2
e go,” Ahmed said sadly. “This end
of the basin s the west border of
ibet.

“Then e o e e doing
here

"The 800-mile ride back to Srinagar
was a nightmare, what with hides and
horas and thees waary man bouneing
all over the place, but we made

(Those rams siay in that Plataeu

" said “I have seen them
fhere several times. When you come
back, we will look about a bit there
first.”

“And maybe I can bring my .300
w“mmy“

‘We know you now and we can trust
you? said my pal, smiling. “Anything
You wish, sahib, I can arrange.”

Eovaciy 6. oure Tatae T s, ok
in Dallas. The memsahib soon had five
leopard siins soattered over the kitchen
floor, and was beating her pretty brains
out how she was going to have a jacket,
purse, and hat made from them.

T was on the phone, bragging long-

bt T il have them fooled.  HE £




