ILLUSTRATED BY
GEORGE GIGUERE

was in physical agony a: i the 1625 camvuntop
Sl 0 % Soveahing, £roasiag thop. Joo sy bong
hikari (native guide) helped me out of the door

Tknew T was
« fool doing this, but I was answering an SOS as well a8 &
ersonal challenge o myaclt

D T was up in
Otacamuny on the Nigir hill of southern lmu staying

Fstaried at the age of 1t
rirs rom o one bt

See me
and kept me posted on all hat was going on in the shooting
world

One day Jos came paning up the il a € he run al
ine way fom e vilae. A iger had srick over at Andy
Corner around midnight, Jing 3 Hum a band u
e had beded down about four
o v il ey 1 open bl spiadhod vith sbotas (petcies
of jungle

‘A tger dossn't behave like that,’ T exploded at Joe
Did yot see this slaughter yourself

He adn't, but the grasier had come running to him be

78 ourooor ure

Jumped o
ree 1o back

wuse e s . el e
brealc his head.” Joe promised.

"About 200 yards down the hil, the smell of sheep, blood,
and death flied th
Sclence, T

T oy e e B grvam v sheey it iy and

ddcd them down at duske.After Ha e

Hios, hi'd gone ta sleap 1n & Tude gra shalta

trom the flock, but awoke around 11 'clocic
og:

awoke again betore long, realizing his sheep we

He'd Just stared speaking to the (continued om pape 153




TIGER AT ANDY CORNER

by CYRIL E. HOLLAND

1 was fighting a vicious team —the rheumatic
racked my body and the great cat haunting the bt




TIGER AT ANDY CORNER
(continued from page 78)

sheep to calm them when suddenly
everything broke loose. Sheep were
hlenmg. mcmng, nnd hemg hurled in
all directions. herder’s shout was
answered by -ngry. leep growl, so
he Ammedlalely buried his head in his
Dlanket.

The confusion went on for perhaps 10
‘minutes longer, and he thought he heard |
the tiger drinking lhe blood—a fallacy
many Indians believe en it got
light, he looked ‘around at the avos
and then L the five miles to inform |
Joe. That we |

a1 have & nm. there were eight or
10 npmu sholas in this locality, any-
where from 50 yards to a quarter of &
mile apart. They varied from an acre
to a square mile in size. I looked at
my watch (11:30 am.) and asked the




200 0 cattarng mpectatos t thaya

T
Tenllzed my feet. were hurting badly,
but.somehow 1 limped the two miles |
ck to the c:
Tt ight 1 u.m.,m of this strange

rested for the mext few daya

e moraing about s wek atter the

buffaloes, which Fepresent their worldly
ealth,
™This particular mund, near the road,




owned about 20 buftaloes, and as our
hing

dark:
Before leaving Joe that night, T told

im to send u mai o the tger's rangs
see what fresh news he

Joe, who then came fiying up to Rose-

wasn't about to miss a chance ke
e Tour o us ncluding my
arver'and our nformer, huried back
e spot. W' soon found where the

dead bul had oo dragged dovnll

ot the tiger If he.

7Ll the dusl el around s, and a

more beautiful place Would be hard to
imagine, It was chilly, for
7,000 et up. A s breeze was bow.

trieex Malabar sqisrel the ise o



house cat, was Jumping from tree to
d of a Todn

n U
it secied momentariy behind his
oulder, T touched off

tically said, "Done

T agre

T didn't feel like hanging on any

longer that evening, %o we_climbed
«

down and made car. The ne
day Joe went back alor I

couldn't walk after my tree-climbing.
He found no sign of the tiger and the

Kill hadn't been tot

n the next two or three weeks my
e ot iy vore w1
Could hardly move. The tger made
Several e Mie—e Tods  pustie
bar deer, a cart bullock, and a
wandering pony. Joe came in wit

told him.
‘Mustor getting better first, then
shoting him" Joe agreed

rought me some Uger (4, which

e of e herd had aiready gone ou
0 graze.

al was  circular affair about

30 feet in diameter and was 3
rocks piled about three feet high. The
tiger had Jumped into the kraal m

dlled the calves Then he killed

Tmust have weighed 1,

P Going downhill, he'd tried to drag the
carcas under some exposed tree roots.
but it had stuck. Unable to free it, the

can't go now Joe, T Just can't” T|

|



tier had gone o sloms ino o nenr-by
look at the locality and T

He stopped, turned his head
‘ard the beaters.
uinst. the tree,

p drop into the
ol hand ouid Toad. and ke an
ather sh

had worked out signals with Joo

£un onded with L.Glo—the. largest-
Sine sl

We found blood at once, but 1o tiger.

S0 1 sent Joe up a tree to have o look

adnt climbed 10 feet off

B P i s e g

n ol me. He'd

art of a hind log and tail of

tiger was still
Alive. The bushes were too thick to fire
through, but at any rate we'd located

T sent Joe up the tree again and he

IT SMELLS GRAND

AROMA PROMISING SWEET RELEASE

IT PACKS RIGHT

50 J0vE MeREASE

IT SMOKES SWEET

prompy signaled that there was move-
the tiger had heard

ment; evidently

Veand Jou s down them the hes 15

come help me.
o years ute this ncdent, Jou
aguin face He' was
o time and

! into the same bush with

 the maharaja had wounded. He's
permanently scarred from the exper-

The great striped beast coming
me with murder in his eyes made

shot for good measure.
it my si

1o the hosptal By then T couidnt even

IT CANT BITE!
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open my mouth; my jaws were swallen
and fixed. T lay in the hospital for
neary Uhree months, (e on ik trom

teaspoo charged on

Hold Onto Your Gun

Commonty ek s complely s
A e N e s
fine Tt s St o s
gy e f s

S r ey

the grip makes for smooth, steady let-
off “and for less appreciable recoll
But with thumb alongside, the rife fsn't
held as firmly and the trigger an't con-
led aa well. Combine this thursb-
along-grip hold with « delicate pickle-
fork hold on the fore-end, ang
rifle of modest recoil will kick pretty
badly els away from the
ahooter. It may even jump back and

Faock i tooth ou
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