3...and the Unexpected

Had we waited 20 days for nothing? Where were the big
cats? The answer came suddenly and with a vengeance

By RICHARD S. SMITH
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Hankel climbe ladder ue Priace Hien lssuce crders

determination to kill a tiger, his for-
titude, and much grinding of teeth

and the Unexpected

continued

meratulates Hankel on his

Thomas's son, was there to shine a
Jight on. the tiger when and if he
appearec

At 2 am, Charles Thomas placed

nary sars toned 0 Jungle

sounds, Then a twig snapped and
we heard a low growi

h us was the half-caten

falo calf the tiger

kel would have a few seconds to get
There was & rustling in the dry
grass and the sound of tearing flesh.
T felt a sudden chill and began to
tremble a little at the thought of
being so close to an uncage
capable of killing a man with
swipe o its paw or a single crunch
of its jaws. Our 12-foot height wi

Tn a fow moments, the tiger would
are. recnovod enough esh 10 bare
the buffalo's bones. The soft, rich

46 ourboo ure




arrow, so pleasing to a_tiger's
taste, would help to. make hirt ob
livious to the light just long enough

r the hunter to take aim and shoot.

v fists and clutched my
ose untl T thought 1 would teat
of. But proseure had been bullding
p for a long time and it finally let
go in an exposion o air and moi

“The tiger Joared iy asiouabonent

gy mp‘ the
- wmuhcd into the bush, giving
a glimpse of striped hind-

moment for which we had

been silent and motionless 5o long

had gone with a sneeze. But no one
‘made a sound.

pas 1 said, “Sorry. T couldn't

Uroreet it Hankel said
You conida't elp It

But that didn't make me fecl any
better. We had spent three consecu-

T know

loss logs.

long it would take before he, or an-
other tiger, killed again.
We waited until dwn bators eav:
g and the
St Bt s o
1508 a5 s i Tl
their fecling of defeat. This was the
13th day of our hunt, and Hanike!
tiger was still as far away fro
Tk oiaan 16 i thactny me
left Chicay

o hunter in our party, Dr.

ent
sill has \cgu
a boxer's and is capable
w[ cl|mbh\; ito s machan with tha

¢ w
was dm

Jungle area near th vilage f Char
da and about 450 miles notheast of
Bombay, to stake out some bufalo
baite, On the Jeep ride back to our
base camp, the driver suddenly
slsmmed on the brakes, nd ©

d to see what he was
bbbl b
enough lght remained to ses 8 hugo

tiger sttng on the shoulder of
ad ok e tha, 100 yards awny
entiak Cing it ey

The driver slowly eused the Joep

bout 12 years old

down the road until we were within
50 yards of the tiger. Then the big

hegan looking at the fungle to
the right and lef as if trying to de-
cide in which direction to

Now,

Dr. it siopped slow cau-

tloualy out of the Jeep. n i u!em
o shoot from a car,

bt ol
move in our direction.

changed his mind and b

across the road. Dr. Riba,

veteran African_hunter,

Wincheste Model 70 once and put

375 Magnum bullet in the animal's

neck, fust ahead of tho. shouider,

asnis. Contioiad o e 1a%)

& set for long wait

© remains of Dr. Riba's skinned tiger
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TIGER — AND UNEXPECTED

(continued from page §1)

followed him up with

shot behind the

for private showings to Hankel's friends
‘associates.

ar was arranged by Hunters

o,

doini
‘Gur base outside the forest villigs of

Kolsa was a former ways

zed in
e abing oo ol vee pgai

rince Hira, meanwhile, entertained
s with stories of man-eaters killed

ol
iger, wounded ‘orporcupine
quills, may also tum to human prey.
Somatimes 11 il bo an accident, use:

time they caught a tiger.



Klling the tior with thee spears, the

superior cunning
| ™ tigor tales ware interesting, bat

o are ll the tiger

he prince stroked his mustache for

. Until a tig
10 idea where they are.

n cue, the joop

on the test sten, the begiming
of &, nuisance. wnimal
Hia pow on fhe s Fin ot the Jadder

to man-eating. The pug marks in the
village streets and the description of
i ndieaed an o0 iger. A4 vt B
had killed no natives, but it would

iy be Just & matier of time hetore

o . And they deveiop

man would be the only food he could
cateh,
Ho must bo killed” the prince said

Author with a jungle fowl for

charge the biind. A tiger coming di-
clly at you provides a rather small
g

Bive it oty wid Honkel

time, however,

waiting for the tiger to kil the bait and
then sitting over the kil, we would sta-
tion ourselves near the live bait. an

if possible, shoot the tiger before he
Killed it

The tiger had entered the village of
Mul from the jungle aren to th

50 that was where our blind was con.

for another night of fore
this blind, however, we were well hids
n and a

the movement was slow and created
"N, te s s audgm snd



19 dumpnas Ivaded the bind. After

£ to move ahout nervously and strain

at his rope. Then T made out n dark

form moving slowly toward the calf

The buffalo saw It too and began to

baw Traniealy. AL this moment,
loud crossed the moon and e

vanished into darkness.

howling horribly

e butalo was
v, and then we heard o terribie

ind and his front paws on the
w clamped

f the butalo's neck and we

neck broke. The

a’ s

d from

Wincheter,

8 mim

ring of

blinde

ta burst

‘double

t wa t ‘again,

The light played about the dead but-
vay the spar)

But there

blood-streaked

he tiger,” 1 said. “Where is he?

“Ho ran oft to the right;” Hankel

red.
"Did ‘you it him?” 1 asked, almost

et T
ankel hit him good. T
P said
be ver
way and

bout_two hours later, T heard
growl. The hair on the back of my
Reck bristled and something tumed up-
side down in the bottom of my stomach.
The growl was so closo it sounded
though it wore Inside the blind
moon was free of clouds again and cast
some light on the ground around us.
Near the dead buffalo there was the
silhouette of u cat. It seemed smaller
than the rst T had seen, but T assums

it was the tiger, probabl

ly crouching

beam from the light

out the Rght," Thomas whis:

light

Heres the going-stgo-bost you coud ge
ok,

went out.

Tapazahad i oftedt i, o fea it n e
To get the whole story

T fat

“For the first time in my life, T for
g0t to bring extra shells,” Thomas said.
1t was i

a the tip of 1 m oy s
age was wumulm at 1 e

would be widows now.” e B

Wetting Worm Bedding
a v e
wauired. moist

CARTOP

Govs outof the garage, oo the

‘turns. Unsinkable,

MIRRO ALUMING COMPANY, 1522 Washingion St

. Mantowoc Wi 54221
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