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The Man-Eating
Tigress of Kaligarh

HEN OUR TWO FAMILIES started
the trip to the VIP hunting grounds in
sorthern Tudla, the greatest hunting ad-
venture of our
‘iak Very, poriant Porson
hrmceu " long- eone viceroy, lhr yeaithy and
famous' from around the
these shooting blocks
were stll paying as high as $1I
tiger hunt with deluxe shil
7o b weiied dox masy of o hlcnku
months in advance, hoping to reserve
for our hunting We would plan and
the entire trip ourselves, greatly re-
duging the coste
o two missionary families working
Myt it |
northern

elitde hasies
0000 for o

India. Johnny and Maxine Rollins,
who grew up in Minneapolis, Minnesots,
et Francis Newton Hospital, Pero

pore, Punjab, near the W
der. He was he hospital nrlmmwlr'\lnl and
e was a nurse. Francis Newton is a pio-
neer United "r{w\)ﬂnrmn Mission hospital
serving people of small towns. (P
Tohn &od other missionaries are operating
& new orthopedic hospital in the new nation
of Bangladesh.)
‘Th Rollinsen and their four children have
always bee in competitive sport
ily and L oftenadmired th
trophy uw, d with awards for tenni,
ns-Pon;, bowl
in India- skeet
and pisol hocting. "Fhe Rolinaen and. the
ared many hunts together in
e g g Bad St Gu e oo
ety compibi,
Aty ‘are originally from Dayton,
Ol Ty it o s & Possiotacan
r in Dlinois and Wiscor
into the mission field.
or Brazil, dreaming of becomin;
Dok plow and working 1n the Iaterior oF

By WILLIAM D. BARR

that country. But we ended up in evangelis-
tic work in the mud villages that make up a
large part of India.

After nine wonderful years in that grass-
foots chureh work.  was asigme 0 -
lain of the Christian Medic e Hospi-
¢ Lohinan Eunebesmy aiatn ot ot
time of our tiger hunt

operating a new mission in a tent-an
ercamping situation on the Guntint Trm]
in the porthern Minnesota wildernes,
children had grown up € know
41 LT ot e Gt e
nilgai, and occasionally they had even en-
countéred cobras and the deadly poisonous
small snakes called kraits. On leopard hunts
we had shared many a tree with fellow hunt-
e nd American—and were quite

acoustomed to the amll of the dad cow
used as bait. As a family we have found the
e of the e aiways uriling.

after many years of dreamin
planning a tiger hunt. It

goaded on by great profita paid by foreign
fur concerns,caused a bun on al tger shoot-
¢

tiger in th

b
on which as many as 65 beaters joined in the
drive, rooting out many ty came, most
of which escaped us. Leopards had crossed

imes, and my old golden
Labrador rotrever, attor 13 years wun us,

was killed by a leopard. A c g leop:
ard hud falien under my ‘gin vears m(.m
and another cat had eluded us on more
n b
a tiger—that was different game!

e king of Tndie's Pgercofien Salod

Human victim No. 35 had just been killed two miles from our rest
house. Suddenly we had the assignment to stop the slaughter

My

heart hammered as the tigress padded siently to the

body and grasped it in her jaws. At that moment | fired

ourbooR wre

JLUSTRATED 8Y TOM BEECHAM.







continued
the “gentleman” of the jungle—was an adversary
we had never faced.
AL the plans had been carstuly made, Pormits
Bad been rceivd and tees i, T borzowed trom my
iend Ernfe Campbell of New Dein a Model 10
Wmnhcl er 375 Magnum rifle. The 375 Magnum
s the minimum bore permitted in hunting tigers,
and rightly so. Too many  tgers wounded with eser
uns had turned nto ma-eate
We were planning to visit the famous Jim Corbett
National Park near Ramnagar, Dist
r Pradesh, in the foothills of
layas, Wo wanted a fow daye of reat
ning our hunt in
iad reserved a res
park quite near our shooting block.
would be ready to hunt the day our permit beg
08 souid be ke ta devots two weaks 10 the Job of
outsmarting a tiger

orbett National Pk isa glorious spot near Cor
bett's famous home base, Nainital.
Corbett gmmvd war]dmd

fame s o great hunter
killing m ating leopards and tigers than
any n hist have

other he legends that
Aeveloped around ha ife sontinue to g gmw from this
mountain-surrounded animal sanctu

eres of woodlands
‘thousands of chital
ild boar that
Surrounding the park
oting blocks tht atract hunt

all over the world. Great shikar companies

Have made their fortunes here

Circumstances threatened to ruin our hunt of &
lifetime before it began. T suffered a coronary attack
six months before our hunt was to start. 1 didn't

Above: skinners remave the hide, a 12-hour
elow (from let): Johnny Rollins, myself,
widife warden . S. Negi with tigress

Above: our rest house i Corbett
Natinalark. Left pul
manKier S whiskers e being
warned by \mmn;\lm by e
be stolen for use a5 p

Our machan (shooting platform)
was 30 feet up n tree near where
Killr hid party eaten body




resume work as chaplain of our Hospital untl one
‘month before our departure date. Our dream seemed
shattered. But my heaith improved quickly, and the

hunter, agreed to let me go since he too had reserved
a shooting block in that area and would be nearby in
case of trouble.

Wehd jumped thefina hurdle—or 40 s thought

While we were en route to the hunt area in two
sation yagons, the o e ol o2
the road by a convoy of army trucks and wrecked be-
yond use. Miracul prob-

B g oo e Mo s e e
untt

ripatothe park wancacing 1 et —len
s e of Justy basbrosuatry roaday o

tithes g o el B Lt ma
of boats lashed together; and roadway consisting of
reedlike grass arranged on loosely fitted planking:

A g, o e il in th ol of e
layas, we were i, the assiatant
LS weraen of Corbes Natione (0K
here that our luck bogan o change. Wo
Negi 4 Tido ko the pack, and that s aet of
friendship was to open.the door o the greatest
adenios of o e
The e . Moy, found v rin o et
inta . very oig Bria ogle ngalo st
had no unning water, no ommm i
and som
Vst s waterhole nearby while the

adult tried to cateh s ew moments of ret. At that
ment a chilling story began to
car aped up to the bungalow, and s mes

stepped out, concern evident on their ‘taces. Onr ot
m was Mr. Neg,

crewmen was
and dragged off by a tigress. The seven re-
malning workinen ran four rlleh € my ofice 10 beE

Telp, T remembered that you came prepared to shoot

a tiger in the adjoining block, and I want to request
your help in locating the body and trying to destroy
this mar-ester.”

We rushed to get our guns, our machan (rope
pattormy I3lan rops for lashing the machar in &
tree, sleeping bags, some food, and our
argo Mutbing vosieta M. Nogt codud tha e bt
ordered two work slaphants to be brought to the

eath area an
1 us where to meet

platform) on her back. The mahout (clephant keep-
er) was a drastically bowlegged little man namet
Tnayat Ali, who stood no taller than five feet. He had
lived with this elophaat Sor 15 yours and was hee
only master.

Four of us made an attempt to fnd the body of the
slain man, expecting at any minute to face a charge
b 45 mrkgad tgren. Bioanguly, e Todans Knew

- Judging olaly by the arimal's footpinta_that t
a5 Teala A ot ' wousd b 81
e et e B t7oa o B

heard of charging tigers leaping
up ova the head of &3 sepsast end evn up over the

t with loaded guns, our hearts
pounding, keyed for acton

ur St attempt was a talure, We Just couldn't
pick up a trail or drag m

Ehat we dida't know exactly where the man had been
killed.  We called In the sccond elephant,and the
seven remaining woodsmen. The face of

was a study in t

quickly show us the spot
ty. The seven walked along between th
prants, Jahnay Rollins leading the way and carrying
his Beretta over-and-under (continued on page 135)

Left: one of our hunting elephants and
her mahout, Inayat All. Above: age and bad
teeth turned BV, foot tigress into murderer

oscemssn 1972
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MAN-EATING TIGRESS
(continued from page 53)
-gauge shotgun loaded with riied
" n st i found the tain mas's

cap. The
he, with vy ltle ditheuty, we fo
lowed the drag marks and other sign

totry to destroy
‘The always-fuscinating sounds of the
fungle trustvated o eforts to heur the



Kl approsching. Monkeys sereamed

them or even talk about
them,
W had been in the tree for exact]
one hour when the birds stopped s
keys. r off and
e Tell ent. On that ungie soene
descended a silence that of wnter
can appreciat.The queen was paying
‘Not one fosttal 1 we e, No leat
No

rustled. jshed. The first
noise we heard 48
as the tigress found that her Kill was

the 15 minutes I've ever ex-
perionced,  There was tatal_alence
Johnny, facing. man,
und . facng the corpe with the s
fety off and my finger ready to curl
Sround. the. trigger, bardly dared o
eotne

rt was hammertng, and my
478 Mo body of
et T kgt my e ipes

Droached the body and with unmistak.

able purpase reached down and grusped
it In her powertul o

that moment T fird. he tigres
began to g0 dow, tying to brealk her
o by Aoiag o e igns foreleg,
a3 T bolted another cartridge home.
e e )

legs kicking spasmodically. I was ready
to deliver a third shot if she moved to

scape.
1 felt nothing of the magnuts pow,
erful kick. As the thunderous blasts
e gun subided,  heard Johany shout,
ing in my ear: “Don't shoot again!
s hying. You kiled o man-eatert”
yith our yaling, ind
1ot o resovioe b sk of e

]

ohnny climbed down to make sure
tigress was finished. T covered

him carefully from the tree. He threw
k at the animal, but in the excite-

the moment(he was

tha

s fa short, and T couldn'shlp g

ing.
desperation, Johmny grabbed the nmn
e tail,

oy b o Todten fusgle, Oue mimt 1

in almost £l daylight; the next, dark-
ness. W covered both bodies as they
Iny, ide-b-sids, the fost ot the tigress
of the man. Then we
qulclﬂy .umm 10 ut fap parked
a jung

while my family and friends did the
hard work of loading the 300-pound
tigress onto the back of a very unhappy
elphant that was held under control by
her master, who beat h skull
with a hammer and constantly shouted,
it down. i

The next day—thoroughly exhausted
and m elted beyond words.-we shared

i cooks the job of skinning the

beast.  Watching the  operat

which for years
days and nights and successfully eluded
4l the hunters Who had tried to detroy

“There was reliet on their faces. [t

sured by age and bad teeth, had turne
into & murderess. HE £4p




