


TIGER BAIT

by CHARLEY VORM

The game had to end. I was sick of playing mouse to those
murderous Himalayan cats. But the question was—who'd win?

returning s to oo iy ap- o Tndian sikaris, K Sing and Manghv, in an effort to

]unzuHmrvu).thmukvM oves vellabl, Webopod s iha e out ot Bive o st

i d s drove im o, Al Hght und we hoard him cough

and snort 4a he smashed through the dry grass

Sk iry of g dnd embied o ki s 1 0 Gp

he e e elepant avd mads v cloan -y, When
rshin he thick st o see where the Lier had

5

" m b ind e probably  Bul man-eaters, Iike other tgers. move around, and there
the s o way of Knowing whether or not this was the same
¥ ip v Dak, it there: Saiknk wa Popd 1 Aibink o ous pit I B wabi ot
ut'a platforn: or machan. e came on s in the blind, he might not bother with
& Suitablo spo 1o Dulld & logkout an bamboo  the dead eow at Al

Jack Gisham, our Anglo-Burmese outier and

o Indan cqutvalen o s Afican whi
Nimer) dacied to dI & it af Ehe G4fe o the slearng ana VW s th it . duk ant were aranin o frase
Sereen i front of it when we heard the faint Tustie of

v Tt down g il We'd st 1 and
I ouid be kind o ke

cravied nto the pit and'the others et oot
‘and 1

arried no gun, had lived among tigers all his lite,
respected i Knovidge o them,
e a cowherd and ba d & Vilager. Coulwe AL dank tvo small brking dee began caling cach oter
o anything to help ons e cther ids ot the Foio s Ty lokad . on
‘When we said we'd tr ’ nd s Tiatened to thar 1 knaw tharea be noloing o worky
pateh of fungle where they told us the tiger about while they were round. They'd clear out in & hurry
'a tiger came near. That’s what T figured, but it didnt

T sat, relaxed and drowsy, for.maybe an hour. The dect
o g e et G e i e o i st ompersatos ox ey fooesnsad on ot o)
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el
o

et
he lad s dead 0 rights

moved deeper in the Jungle, ‘Then, without any warning

3 deep-hroated, eke-spltting ‘rour Tipped the. ight
apart. T came from a claring not six et beind the i
ce o e scalp,
i b - bfore, One night on
11t oose it o
nvas with & ot
different
lish cunning about Stripes

w e wouldn

< moving around while we were puLting the fniah:
ing touches to the pit. Apparently he'd circled the place
trying o find out whal was golng on, and finally had com
up behind us. Not Iiking What he saw, he let 0 is hiood.
curdiing yowl and it out

4 bad my Al of Naning from & pit It was too much
like being trapped in & rat

and T told Girsham at
Ti a5 oy waiing o 3 mighen
preter platforms for this type of hunting, 1
1 dlacoves that they oRer no prester sonee

bei
breakdast . heratter
Though T stil

cott Hayen and 1 wei

S ero sablshed in o permanent camp
'in the foothills of the Himalayas, 45 miles north of
Teapur in the province of Assam in northeastern Indin
ibet was Just bevond the St ange of mountaina to th
2orth, and the Biian border was within valking distance
1o the west, both forbidden territories
‘Compared with the

Atrican sataris T'd taken proviously, this was
hunt.' We were quartered in huts made of bumboo 4
straw which affered no esistance to the raw, chil winds
te January. The days we hts the
peratures dropped below freesing. Ve so0n touk o seping
I woslan underweas and heevy hire,and wore wont e

a and luxuries of the three

t up trom Teapur, s0 we

= trough the s every day. Bt Seott
ot young bl U s dy s cam 0 dropped

n tea plantation operated by a Scotch
family named Smith Whose horpitalty exceedcd anyehing
Tve run into anywhere. They invited us o stay With then

ourboor un

overnight on our way to camp, and later sent
Tezpur for our stuf. When our hunt threatened 1o boy
down fon lack of ai cow, hey scouted thres trom the
Dative villag

W ‘staked the cows
Where the villagers
w | Tsat up ight
cows, and the

o

In place whre we tound iger trala
3 tgers hunted regulariy.

after night In machans bull

hey di

Scott heard one prowling around I bl
wa n racket trying
to b winded a tiger, but he
rested

village cowshed
en the natives shouted him off
defiant rour as he retreated.

We iried Lethering the bt cows
hed. The strategy was to lot
il ndisturbed, i the Lo 8t up over the
folowing ight Hai e pian worked. The uwmkm.u\ ‘.u

e cowt, but the neglciad to come back &
w»u ,v ey shoe o Joopasa, and. mayhe that ok the
fimx. At any rate, the Smiths sent word next morning that
a mu m roken inio Erete cowihed duing the night and
Evidentl uger, or hed
. Giraham
impeneirable. growth

We heard
e uptens W
e

Y It was a big
Vitim bodly without dragging
the Il Inter n’ most
hal a mile from the plantation.
Again there were no trees growing near by that could
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It ook six natives 1o haul the 500-por

hold a machan, s0 Jack

ce it was about 714 feet
sicded m the undergrowth, and about 20

g s 1 um,m onto i at dusc There was no
sein 1 waa-very dark Indecd

ess, given you a clammy, stting-duck sort of feeling

ftsr about an houe of silent vaiching Manghu and 1
eard o faint swishing of grass Was circling
s ncredivle that suck & b aniria, v thooth
a cat, can move through thick, dry cover s0 silently. The
Junglo was compact and dense, higher than a man's shoul-

ders, et we heard only a soft rustiing such as a rabbit
might make, and now and then the snap of a stem under an
"The sound stopped.

T sat, tense and alert, trying to make
s and hoping o catch @
aw’ nothing

v the 0 miowiy, smundloel, aiming aa st 1

When T thought 1 was

target I pressed the flashlight's button, and a pencil of
white light pierced the darkness

and only a part of its bod

visible. The light found It, but the o tiger,
movement, nothing to shoot At ht was still
“Then, while the torch still exposed the kill in

. and he wasn't going to

fter a minute or two he stopped eating, and we heard

70 ourooor wre

But he was far from through.  About 15 minutes
ater we heard

the light on.
actly the sam

it swomed ke a0 sernty and
. the v

We sat

‘motionless, hardly the deep, regu-
Jar nhaiatons and exhalationsof he g cat. T coud have

ched over and almost touched him With the barrels of
It

orst part was having our backs to him.
in some crazy fashion to shoot if he Jumped.
15, and T realized it was my un-

nighu shakin ik a lat, 1 wanted to sy
s pani, and 1o warn

over the edge of U

Stead of coming up on the
all, T wondered whether he was already &
ordinary tiger about

don't how

ved th
e Thaa 10 e sy S e T e B e



Him leave. After o while the heavy breathing was't there
any, more and we knew he'd g
We waited nbout hall an nu\m and when we heard no
h

game w
that tiger hunting at night

fthout turning a hair, but that session convi

n be the ultimate test for

Nt morning we went bk to the kil to look things
over, and decided to build another machan on the op-

posite side, where T  better view of the bait and the
approaches to it. What's more, If the tige pac)
Tooling for us he wouldn' find us in the sume place. Mangh

had no enthusiasm for the job, but when T made ready o
a i before dusk he came along, unarmed

The new machan was six inches nearer the ground than

e old one. Othervin ¢ was abot U same set-up s
i enough for &

< e entire il rom i and

7 to the left
o abrupt and terrifying
oding rensder hel broke Tose 4

ing, aptting, alapping, and thumping
n A pagre e gyl Tt
harrible cat fight, and It took me three or four seconds o
figure out what was going on. Then

ang, 1 kn
A cub bumped into oo of the bar

mboo poles supporting
the machan, and f

I a second 1 thought the whole works

But the big cat fooled us even then

Would callapse and dump us in the middle of th
Before the platform stopped shimmy
where mamma was when she reached
at sent him rolling end over end. She, aa
s, was directly under s
Her discipline quieted the oungsters, and for some min-
ey we heard o more from them. Then our cars caught the
ind heavy breathing, and we also heard the
tro

again, only worse
from our rumps. 1t we mo
ct she might think

1 could

polnt my rifle at her. ‘a floor ma
insubstantial, but you can't aim 4 gun and torch through
one and hops for &

She had us treed, and she kept us treed for the longest
two hours of my life. 1 can't

ed us, poor as U
didnt ALT can "SI that T don's chink ahe-ever knew
e were the

still can't figure out why she brought the cubs ther
ce of them left without

for the thre

‘When we got there 1
hat T was through
seven feet oft 1
re any platform 1 sit

o any tigers get
umm to chew my logs off” I backed down on that later,
hough.

¢ days were discouraging. Scott shot at &
EoRuS e4BASE thal was tetng hiege P o e tea Bhene
tation, but didn't make a Kill. The bull took of for the
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In his death throes the wound

foothills and we lost the track e trailing i for
couple of hours. The tiges refused to co-operate, though
Sne gave Bastt a by 3
behind, then taking off with & spine-chilling rour. Our timo
was running out i the disheartening
Prospect of Jeaving Tndia without killing a tiger

t the edge of @ ungle about two

ood dita ance, We
i grass, but afier 300 yards
‘came 1o &n extremely dunse icket o Sing
forked to 8 sop, pinted ilnty inl the grove and then
et i T amelle, ay e did, the icong ters

Ot ' tigers 1air at very close range.  Stripes made
R0 sound, but It was vident we were probably oo than a
dozen paces from him

§0 & step farther into that blind, evil-smelling place
Wwould have been sulcide, o we retrea

Feturned to camp to report. When Gira
went back after lunch to investigate,
tiger had moved the bullock, snaking
into more open grass. T

ether & machan in a troe several

About s gclock tat aftrmoon | walked out o the plac
alone since T saw no reason for putting either of our native
hikare hrough the ordeal of WL up with me

tiger was to ba Jilled T meant to Il it, and T could do it
Sk am il o may oW

When T arrived at the spot T noticed that Stripes had
‘bullock. Only the ribs and & few
ones remaine, ind as T clinied inl the
Whether here was enough of & meal

A0 o tanapt the'tigor (5 retu

72 ouroon urt

cer had angeily ripped a1 a fo

X made myselt comtortale on the plattorm and waited
f daylight

m,m. w r(umlud directly in ront, of me and then, ater
im moving on my left where & Rarrow

pul o through the al rase.
e never seen sich cautlon and cunning. The Uger ook

only'a step or ot e, thn sopped nd Hetaned
Then w.m again “almos rolclssly. Ho was close enough
to me that T could follow his slow progress toward

the bulioek's remain.
Breathing shallowly and holding myself rigid as a statue

1 giued my'eves to th shadowy spot where the padh nmn.

the wall of grass fust beyond the pile of bones. Suddenly

T el e ok sicalght. e And oo SOSE. it
vegetaton.

i, tarning his head this way and that. T
the silhouette of the machan and the Cguse -humum\ on
st Rave CRUght his oye, for he ataced stratgh



held me In that fierce, searching gaze

around. I headed for camp.

Nt bovs cuiod Siipes to camp
next morning. His total length,
measured between pegs, was 10% feet

nches his o
We figured his welght atover 600

y fob wa dono, my mision com-
plau, Sut bad Juck contimued. o' dok
and T worried about it. I needn't

eath, T11
black night, a fimsy machan
stilts, and @ tiger on the
neath him. 1t that
back into him, then nothi

THE END



