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Another Sports Afield exclusive is this first thorough

report on the unparalleled big-game hunting available now in the Far East

n Indo-China, contrary to the practice in
India, tigers aren't shot from relatively safe
treetop machans. Instead, the hunter is

posted in a brush-and-fern blind built on the

Soparates you foon hims b & Ictcmwork of thin

36

sticks garnished with a light dressing of dao
leaves.

The French guide Plas wrote in his fasi
in Indo-China that

mirador, incidentally, that must have
been much stronger than the ones 1 shot out of),
and shooting by sound he killed the great feline
as it thrashed about scant inches above his head.

As a matter of fact, as a
on tiger hunting, what I remem}
much the nights 1 waited in the
ing a losing ‘e moeguiions and
leeches. What chills me even thinking back on
it are the nights I said to hell with it and
Suigd s soutle o il Yk o ey

through

Eepecially f there 1s a man-eater In'the ares,

jous sidelight
mbe

r, fight-
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BY COLONEL CHARLES ASKINS

a wallk like this is guaranteed to do a marvelous
1ob of loosening up the nock muscles. Your
ill spin at every jungle so
e ‘uees T the American -ulhar(ly on hunting
this neck of That's no great honor,
particularly. Maybe I'm the ouly Ameriesn who
has ever thoroughly explored Indo-China hunt-
ing. T spent a full year out e humting ol
$ o i Vitmms, Cumbodte and
After that year, I'm convinced this area in
ticular and Southeast Asia in general probably
has more to offer the big-game hunter with a
thirst for adventure in his veins than any place
on earth. I shot elephant, gaur, banteng, sambs
and the big boy, Old Stripes. It isn't an casy
hunting grounds, hm T'd never miss the chance
to go back the

Adisn cat 'l outally a peise

t. A umans
and their ways and often senses that it is being
hunted. Not uncommonly it sets about removing
the hunter menace in the grand old traditional
ot gk e e e,
Mecauers ure s in

v
i 1t bomaations happens ¢ T e i
invades the compount

During my last mk.. % s ity

ight-foot stilts, o
oxpltoed oat anly, the. weok ‘elore the Mo
inhabitant and his brood were eating the eve-
ning meal, preparatory to mounting to the
quartas acve, when o ter cromed the clar-

of the same tiger, was
oo sttt had seroved o coaluught
not, however, withos She had gone to
the village watering place, a pool in the nearby
creck, and was in the act o fling her water
gourds when the man-cater seized her.

Rad fought back strongly o the ther “wormen
t thepool had courageously come o her rscue

y beat.on the iger wih water gourds and
packbaskeis and o eontused.the besat that I
had retreated to the edge of the jungle, grum-

t
had bitten the old woman's left arm so horribly
that it hung by a thread of flesh. It was
amputated in the village without benefit of any

in. T had no narcoties to give
her e 01 et s o sttt o
vocks we repulasty provided our eackers
The Mol are mu
-lcuhnl nd the botle o clore whlu mle”
brought a spa
Old “Ong Ba et n Jun(le b ruthc




An Indo-China shikar has none of the luxury of an African safari. This shows one
of our campsites, adequate but not fancy. The boys are scraping down ivory here.

r, the wild ox of the Far East. Old

Considered the prize trophy by Asiahs is the g
are cunning, alert and always menacing. Notice darkness of jungle.

1 pose with an average elephant. Asian elephant is bigger than African, but ivory
is smaller. Note tortuous cover, Elephants are shot at 10- to 20-foot ranges here.



suffering great pain. I had no narcotics to give

her but did provide two liters of alcohol from

the stocks we regularly provided our trackers

and carriers. The Moi are much addicted to

sleohal,and the bottle o colorles white mule”
t a spark to the sufferer’s eye.

1d “Ong Ba Mui” is a jungle gangster, ruth-

Indo-Cua comnns both the roal Bengl d » el
ters are common, Every (ime a native
Riace b 1 I Umuatiae sad est damger
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oo a8 daadl, i, ke b e e of

"he best tiger shootng in the world. today

s 1o iound In Tndo-Chna. The

i buntingfo th pat 17 yars. res baee

that those sportsmen who clected to make the
long ocean voyage for 4 go at the Bengal were

few indeed.

AT, coometon of the Powh Unicn, of
iated States, as France elected to call her
panese ant

ediy, baa gt & dmpr on eny gred
deal of big-game
Boday, I Chinn i drided int South Vet
, Cambodia anc otam, Thi

HH
1
Hip

il ot Torth ¥ ataacn sode th peo-
S o, Ho, G Minh gy
strongly entrenched behind the

of Ngo Dinh Diem, provisional president and

backed by the United States G ent, offers

infaitely botter oh .
Laos and Cambodia, bordering Vietnam and

bodia a'the more .unum It is the me
Eovmising for the reason hat e government
i Oriented toward the West, huntin

facilities in the shape of
ransporation, hotel accom-
‘modations and guides are be

Laos is at present actively mmu::dd by

governmental complexon s actually teetering
of Communistic _envelopment
e s e B ms .
tions of communications, sanitation, living
sccommodations and lack of hunting o mllnhl—
tion, preclude seriousconsidera
e et of o oy

tential.
P South Vietnam, consiting of the former i

of Cochin China and Annam, offers hunt
notch or st of 2y past o Jndoe
Ching and from the impartant standpoint of &
friendly government, freedom from Communist
i, o) ssmemiditoe, roud ety
it b

B i ity e eyl

" The couatey coutains the rop Benga tewr,
the lrgest o th sriped cats and
most le th

stripe and claw, altho is
B Soreta 1 ot o of e Grvaten

cat and an the scors of sise he is definely

which
the black pasthar 1nd 1 ,mur.. indeed.
1 was jeeping jungle road one day,
traveling the s hard and Tough howrs from
Ban Methust to Plel Ku when not ane but two
of the handsome blacks stalked into the trail. T
slithered the Land-Rover to a halt and wrestled
o fr the 35 from s sheathy, By the tin the
rifle was free the leopards had nonchalantly
G e e S T 6 B
Ster that T traveld with the rifl unsheathed
but got no second opportunity.

il inconing sportsmen class the tiger a8

the prize game, the local shikaris (and T
include not only the handful of French colonials
who have clcted fo remain but those Viel.
namese wi i unters) are all
rather cmum»«nou. oo smm ‘The premier
game, they will tell you, is the

. in India ca alud uhdln( or simply

down th Peninsula

“sladang, reo-
orred 1 o oo by the Bt whe hang on
there, also sometimes erroneously dubbed gayal,
or mithan (a domestic relative but smaller), is
theworkd'sargust bovine. Hadarts the mighty
African buffalo, ranging in weights
il gbunrglion o lien g
Tuns to a length

Hions, especially
"The gaur displays a ferocity of expression that

is infinitely more savage than the trapped tiger.
is an utter savagery, a devil-incarnate

willingness to_kill
e Dty o o e B
lent dispoition does not belle his poisonous

e d-nmd that a gaur, without
than the knowledge that a e mter

et s 5 5 vpiodagts i el
tion.

‘Wounded, he ill bush up and awaithis pur-
suers, cous close-or-die atiack
from yards 1t s 8 & well- aithenticated happen:
ing tte

e g e it ks A sl o
infinitely more hate-impelled.




Fewer than two score American sportsmen
have killed the gaur.

A relative of the gaur, not nearly so danger-
ous but a valued trophy for all that, is the
banteng. The critter is another bovine and like
the gaur runs mightily to thyroid. A trophy bull
will scale 1,500 pounds. The animal is yellow-
red in color and against the verdant greenery



Tracker and myself hold huge buffalo horns shot by
my partner George Parker of Amado, Arizona, Some
call wounded buffalo Asia’s most dangerous animal,



o thefunse s visible for long distances. Horns

are smaller in ter, especially about the

i S s s e s
t of the large beast.

u. pick out of the jungle, stalking
a b...a .. s tough chore.

s has o twin called the kuprey.

This beant ks vy much, . e
Samsion banieng eeoryt et the by’ seiors
differs somewhat and the color runs
R e e gulow ol nency 2o ol

really interesting about the kupre

B e e s
gut ot the ends. That i, they plt wnd shred st
th & il wsepece
f Ban

2 frontier
To a class with the T kupny e pmxbly even

Asiatic variaton of this traculent hnldnver from
the Stone Age cor
overlay

because of the staggering prices pad I
Kong Ghinese for T rlene
beleves pewa\md S s (e Sumpesmed
skin and not true hom) has marvelous povers
an aphrodisiac. This fantasy has written the

douth kol of the ino,
2 months 1 hunted Vietnam,

g
itf
£
L
]
1
]
£
I

behemoths in the same gene
Lo inclined to socet these Sores a0 hole
th. That there are a few of the great
eyt oo il
since hunting pressire as & result o the Jap
anese occupation and the subsequent eight years
of Franco-Communist warfare brought their

rsecution 10 a standst the inte
period of t two , the surviving
rhino have had the opportunity to build

Deev in the jungle along the Lagna River an
recisly on the Plain of Yo Dat, which

e 1 8 gewat aoutharn 1oop of the siver,

Sk o e i e B e v-m..m

The distance from Saigon is less than
100 miles and fully three quarters of m= distance
wed road. The Asiatic

ates the beast thusly despi the fack that he
killed more than 80 gaur and twice that many
‘alephant.



A man named Ngo Van Chi, who is undoubt-
edly the greatest shikari in Indo-China today,
carries the same wholesome respect for this
water dweller. Chi on one occasion shot a buf
with a 470 Express. The shot did not kill the
bull and he charged. The Tonkinese gave the
bovine his second barrel but this still did not
bring him down. By that time the buf was so



close there was no time to reload. Chi was

ten
and seven rom point to point around

eck. It takes some strength to carry such
horns.

oty maney the mest excting gama ariual
in Africa is precisely in Asia, the
i o e o Bt £ s oeh
rm has been decimated but this is not the case
in Indo-Chine. Thare you willfind elephasty
be Bk feoge v O
e southerr gy
Jongie narth  the ¥ Pacalel-the 11t hat
inflammable dividing line between the Republic
of Vistnam (ani-Commie) and the Pooples
Democracy of Vietnam (Red!
the tuskers that many o Mol vmm e e
rice crop consumed in x of days when a

‘This had been the case last spring when we
pitched camp hard by a Mo village. The savages
d 100

the villag, in desperation, Tad rallies e vir,
lage every man, woman and child
iy the Lt o th fld with onders to bulld.
o S B wnd bosp s g day ol
gt e hoped thiough s smtagers 10
Eighten the fuskess avay. T clephants walk
n the flames and calmly gobbled up the
sucsulent sprouts.

‘When we areived upon the soene the Mol were
faced withthe prospects of semistarvation.

good pistol sho from the vilage when the sign
indicated that a veritable h

cromof tral,wallows and stand, Dung ay on
evecy side and most

re good bulls?” u.»k:a at the chief
And N(o v.n Chi alked tor

any bulls but one great one with
o S - o 0



Parker with very good marsh deer. Notice the long
hair. Deer are used both for food and tiger bait.



Barking deer (muntjac) shot with new Smith and Wes-
son .44 Magnum, Notice the hit in upper part of neck.




and a two-handed knife. With these weapons he
is ill-prepared to cope with the elephant.

The first morning we had hardly trekked a
good pistol shot from the village when the sign
indicated that a veritable hurricane of elephants
was in the area. The 20-foot grass behind the
encampment was trampled until it was a criss-
cross of trails, wallows and stands. Dung lay on
every side and most of it was fresh.

“Are there good bulls?” I looked at the chief
and Ngo Van Chi talked for me.

“Yes. Many bulls but one great one with
teeth like this—he extended his arms to full

Outstanding sambar head. Gun is .358 cal-
iber Savage 99, my medium rifle. My heavy
weapon was the new Winchester .458 Magnum.
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length—he comes only every fifth day."
“When will he return'
“In two, maybe, three d-y..
‘The next morning we climbed the ridge be-
hind the village. Trekking through the Moi huts
the dogs went wild at the evil smell of Parker

and lunged at hei tethers, cager 1o i
d hating us for our smell.
" bove the village we phunged into the 20-foot

ina of jack pine; not only
he trample brush, vines and small trees but his
digetive ap is continually putting off

e picked up the unmistakable belly growi-

ings of an clephant An instant later came the
heavy movement.

s simple way of catching a moving

tusker and that is to travel faster than he does.

upward  indicat t, so we withdrew as
quickly as we could and at the run, swung about

nullah aimed to face into the drifting game. At
the very brow of the defle we met the tuskers

a matter of fact we were almost
|rnmvlld.

Quite us 0 us a noisy group of Moi
had walked into the elephants from behind. The
natives chatter move than the ltte Gibbon apes
that very topmost branches of
the 125-foot dao trees. and whistle at their
compadres three quarlers of a mile away. The
savages ey move through the forest to
keep up d\ur courage. Wi
frightens old Ong Ba Mui—his Royal Benj
Highness—or attracts him will ever be a moot
question. Suffice to say in this case that the
clatter of a dozen tongues had stampeded our
tuskers.




We had barely gained the lip of the nullah
when we found we were staring right down the
throats of 20 rapidly advancing elephants. They
were headed for us as if locked on a radar beam,
and any idea we might have had of backing
gracefully out of the line of advance was en-
tirely out of the question. They were upon us.

It was a touch-and-go thing, and by standing
stock-still we might have escaped- unscathed.
I elected to split the herd and shot a small bull
that was barging down directly on top of me.
A Cambodian bull at his side fell to the bullets
of all three of our guns. The herd split around
the little island thus formed and streamed away.
I caught a glimpse of a lunker bull with trophy



ivory on the flanks of the herd but too many
cows intervened for a shot.

Our day's work gave us scant satisfaction but
the Moi of our tiny village were overjoyed. They
swarmed out and commenced to butcher the
carcasses while yet warm. In a trice their
desperate economic plight had been resolved.

Before nightfall some tons of nz meat had

Kb o kel ot
n o haveona shikar.

Moi crossbow. Using poisoned
arrow it will kill big game.

Gi served as tracker and gun
bearer, I never saw him afraid.



makes a pig of himself. He will build a fire
beside the carcass of an elephant and stay right
there until he eats himself into a state of belch-
ing insensibility. Then he carts the remainder
of the flesh home.

Invitations were sent out to all the surround-
ing villages to bring their rice. A lively barter
went on for days. The el t meat of our
village was traded for the rice of the neighbors.
‘We were benefactors, God-sent, to relieve the
plight of the impoverished.

That afternoon a bull elephant trumpeted on
the ridge above camp. In a few minutes he



grumbled again, and again. Kim stalked him.
Mauser filled with a

00
been reading about Karamojo Bell, an Asian
o kild 1300 e Py e
lethal. than a
iy Mot poure elght shota into the bull,all
of them into the heart. It was enough. After
this Itest windfall the village ordained a fsta
‘man of the hour. The hero. He
i ool e e e comely
maidens of the village (the offer extended for
only three nights!) and the alcohol jar in every
hut was proffered him. The Moi are two-fisted
tipplers; while the Vietnamese are very ab-
stemious and threaten a total prohibition
throughout the country, the Moi convert great

the ther, the planting of the
rien, the harvest, propiising the evil prits—
and most especially the death of three elephants

double-barreled, ring-tailed tooter of a bust.
The elephant carcasses we converted to tiger
baits. The small bull and the Cambodian bull

ey il plus e tliticn of the
carcasses for tiger lure, the tuskers had served
ue well
lays later, approaching the two-bait
mhldor o aftr dnyn:m. ) bumped sqmasely
o the gre: i the fanks of
the herd i ¢ dly e ting.
My Sost bullet wae too low i the hesd—2
frontal try—to fetch and T
the trail and he xmmd..my pulled us into a
towering stand of 20-foot grass. He elected to

the cane wi lotmtit of laying » feupy
s Aiter something less than two
kilometers of touch-and-go in the upstanding

cane, the bull swung in a half-circle back to

‘We entered and had scarcely pushed forward
a long rifle shot when we came upon our game.
The shot had not made him sick, only angry.

At the sight of us he made no sound but
pointed his trunk in our direction like a javelin
thrower and charged. The noise of rendering

trees and crashing brush, the shadow of his
great bulk as it loomed closer and closer in
the denseness of the rain forest to finally burst
inke fhe tiy clactng. whene fhe. Mol aad 1
waited were seconds of the most exhilarating

uspense
At 20 feet the first bullet missed the bnm
but it brought the bull crashing down.

sooner struck the ground than he ad hu
lmn( feet and commenced to haul anelf up
again. 1 closed in and circling his thrashiny
trunk delivered a second it mmylﬂcly
penetrated his head. The distance was 12 feet




he most popular rifle in Vietnam today is

the Model 70 Winchester 375 H & H
Magnum. It is rather amazing how this rifle
has penetrated this remote frontier, especially
in view of the vicissitudes that have befallen
Vietnam these past two decades. The 375 kills
and does an efficient job. It sometimes requires
more than one shot, and on such species as gaur,
buffalo and elephant, and occasionally on ban-
teng, it can be anticipated that few if any one-
shot kills will be made. Sometimes it fails al-

greenish-purple half-light of the rain forest,
especially during the monsoon season, con-



tributes little 10 the accurate placement of the
shot, and this hazard sometimes makes the gun
Tookbad.

The 210-grain bullet in the 375 has little
mm.n«y,.na.um.mmm the long-od
choice of the shikaris is the 300-grain solid.
Penetration is vital and only with this heavier

Bento the Miodel 1 there s a sprinkling of

Mausers in )3mm and 10.75mm calibers.
The French were hard pressed for nﬂu after
World War I, and with the Commies making

faces at them they gathered up all the loose
Model 985 on the Continent and shipped them
to Indo-China. Many of these weapons have
gotten outside the military and are now in the
bands of shlars
g the French planters you will see a
fes—al

and
n. Members of the U. S

the African veldt does not lend itself to the use
of two rifles, In Africa the hunlr has along
two rifes, his heavy gun and his lighter caliber

e frst for but,rhino and slephat, o svcond
b species. This seems to work

target,
On the other hand, if the gunner goes afield
with the avowed intention of stalking deer,
there are seven in the local family, ranging from
mouse deer, a llliput of five to six
muatisc hog deer, xis
marsh, barasingha and finally the massive
sambar. If the hunter's rifle is of medium power,
say the .20, Tmm, 8mm, or 30-06, he is hub-
bing trouble if he tackles something in the

As a res is a one-gun country.
The huntsman, if he elected, could pack along
a second rifle with no str: he invariably
hunts with his Moi, and one of chay
makes a ‘bearer. But he does not. He
selects one rifle and ses

ough

unter. At times this a sele

him badly overkill his game, e

abvious advaniage of never leaving the hunter
ned regardless of the target.



In the beginning I attempted to get along
with a wildeat, a .450 lever-action. The cartridge
was the 348 Winchester blown out to .45 caliber.
The load was 63 grains of No. 4895 behind a
400-grain Barnes bullet. I shot this load in the
Model 71 lever-action Winchester. A thorough
trial on gaur and banteng convinced me that
there simply was not enough oomph in gun and
cartridge. I abandoned the .450 and turned to
the new Winchester .458 African. I killed every-
thing with this latter gun from the 35-pound
muntjac to elephants, and found the larger the
game, the better the big gun performed. On
sambar it looked anything save sensational,
sometimes a buck hit squarely behind the
shoulders would run 50 yards before dropping.
On species like gaur, buffalo and elephant it
piled up a record that was consistently good.
My hunting mate Pope, grandson of the im-



‘mortal Harry, shooting the 458 last spring ac-
counted for what he conservatively estimated
10 be 13000 pounds of mest-—gaur and bufalo
and banteng—during a five-day shikar.

Iargly ahandoned the 378 n faver of e m.n

xpressed a strong interest in the new
um. Afte

eathe 78 will
bold a hatful of powder. It is much larger
the isso hat dwarfs

munition supply for the 275 amounted to four
cartridges. He killed the bull with one shot.
When Chi shoots it is usually from a distance
of two .
the 378, T'd prefer a g o ovis e posstly
a 400-grain bullet d
omkinee irand and hi ix_ul-with-tes
shots record.

Y i oot bk 00 Sl

taken at ranges

anteng,
i Bl o . e i
25100 yards

o s ol aoud o
i S ig enough to
foes & cat hrough. When Hght wndmm =
{rome then deep tulight and the o
brought s 3-bour dowspous, gt
sight combination is to be preferred.

1 first tried the factory open sights on the 458
Winchester. These were okay in most of the
cases but occasionally I'd get a shot when the
bead would not settle into the notch distinctly.
1 swapped for the Lyman 48 receiver sight.
Once the 48 was in place I took out the target
aperture and dropped f in the Song-Ky River.
The big peep, located as it is close to the eye,
was just the medicine.

Ammunition for the most part wants to be
salids. Penetration is what you are secking and

later on to compare  sowils with form.-
ance of the solids persuaded me the latter were



As for the medium caliber, I had with me a
Savage Model 99 for the new 358 cartridge. The
99 was equipped with the Weaver 1X scope.
Viewed from a distance of 10,000-plus miles 1
felt this rifle-and-scope combination would be
excellent in the jungle, and the cartridge suit-
able for such species as tiger, leopard, banteng,
sambar, bear and wild boar. I'd never been in
the jungle but it seemed to me that the light-
gathering properties of the 1X glass, together
with its complete lack of magnification, should
be excellent. As for the 358, it seemed to be
the perfect medium caliber for that part of the
world. The big .36 caliber bullet, weighing a full
250 grains and driven at 2,250 feet per second,
should deliver all the smash I'd need, I thought.

T first tried the load on a variety of de
muntjac, axis and barasingha (the latter weigh
over 500 pounds) and on up to sambar. It killed




with remarkable ofectiveness, The 1 Weaver
was excellent if it was not raining. In the down-

T s L iy o ey b
the shot was taken.
One hot afternoon during December 1 stalked

. whesind o the jungle, My fellower st
spoored him

e concluded v e ey blood

spoor that the bullet had gone too high to hit
the heart. T never m the big yellow

Later 1 tied the rifle on oler banteng and

it invariably required m one shot to

Aigrifasiraplerilo byl

the 458,

then drs
Dovinn e oy sae o T farmer, an
ex-soldier, had driven the big cat off with a
fusillade of shots.
T came next morning. The Nung was obdurate
d would not furnish the cow as bait. He

had trail that ran behind the
Nungs hut, near e mver,

e shadows lengthened 1 tethered m;
mnny on a postage-stamp i by the
pug-scarred trail. 1 backed up the slope 50
feet and hunkered comfortably my back against

a dao tree. The sun had scarcely dropped
the fungle when the moon a great, yellow bal

scope, T found [ could pick up the goat very
distinety although,of course, T could not define
the

e posiion prob-h.ly e hous
the

as quite alone
terrace; the next instant she had

!
The tiger had folowed the trail fust s 1
thought he would and had come abreast of the
goat and st He paid her no attention
‘whatsoever.

pe showed in the field of view were Hbsy
nice big, lovely and flowing stripes. From t

to bottom and llde to tide there was nothing
1o be seen but tig



I could not see the cross hairs but I held just
behind his shoulder and squeezed one off. At
the report the cat reared straight in the air and
either fell into the nullah directly behind him
or turned in the air and leaped into it. His
departure sounded like a platoon of Abominable
Snowmen outracing a Himalayan avalanche.

I cut sign with a feeble torch but could find
no blood. The next morning I quested for the
better part of half a day and found no evidence
that the tiger had been hit. Neither could I
find any evidence of where my bullet had struck
in the dense clump of bamboo immediately be-
hind the spot where Old Stripes had stood. That

magnification scope. I confined the gun and
sight to deer-taking after that.



An Indo-China shikar has none of the luxury of an African safari. This shows one
of our campsites, adequate but not fancy. The boys are scraping down ivory here.



Considered the prize trophy by Asiahs is the gaur, the wild ox of the Far East. Old
solitary bulls are cunning, alert and always menacing. Notice darkness of jungle.




1 pose with an average elephant. Asian elephant is bigger than African, but ivory
is smaller. Note tortuous cover. Elephants are shot at 10- to 20-foot ranges here.



