





Maukerjisits atop Rance behind Moham

A, D. Mukersi who had invited me to
hunt. what T consider to be the most
dangerous of all big-game animals-—the
Hengal tger

ke, a tall, powertul Brahmin of
to, ha

the highest caste, has charge of a

M

Thany of the Brtian
shots. Since wild ani
tural projects don't mix wel

chased mmw "\ the Toopards aut o
this
Not far dstant o wamp dee sounded

Almost. immed
od
buss set up & quiver in the pit of my
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ted Shah, the mahout. At right is Unirao Singl

stomach. The awesome duet continued

for mintes, and its end 1 in @
cold pwen even to. wriggle a
Though 1 occupied my mind with

a picture of the discovered stalk and a
disturbed deer beling
tiger, T couldn't e

Likely to come betuveen 10 and 3 o'clock
I began to nod

The sharp bark of u swamp_ sta

i it covered the v.mm
Whawa alipped lato & staady’ rest on
my knees,

The w pat-

lo calf,

i
£ was two hours jawn. Seconds
passed. The buffalo made a futile tug
at his vope, then was still. T must have

as fooused info a tableau of terrible
expectancy.

the trackers left, Muker)

Jovement on the road became the
tiger. His massive head held low and
his tail out straight behind, he flowed
along mwiftly and silently without any

apparent motion of his logs. 1 didn't
Jnow then that he stood three and o
e o at. the houldr but 1o was
much bigger than anything T'd_ex-
pected. My machan somehovw seemed
much lower

“The silence of the tiger's smooth glide
was broken by heavy footfalls as he

this
ley Richards ngainst
and strained o see

n against the.
shooting, and then I touched
S i right Darsel

he fush of the shot revealed the
‘monster's black stripes and orange
400-grain bullet

{AE away that Ta shot once and the



beast was mine. Somewhere deep msae
anather oice L4 me to lt well enough
T shot again T might make

The

with & choking roar the tiger
leaped (o s feet and charged sy
bouncing offa tree 8 he went. T s
dariy wax able to move nd to sight the
450 on s Bght, But there was no

e to my Ughtening nger
faed too late that T was til 1 \vng
the right-barrel . The tiger wa
wallowed by the nigh

smentation coud do mo good bt 1

3found some satistuction n cursing
st odt The & i st thre
st and helpless, n the

and T s
just as sl and helpless,
had 1 done nothin

“Why?

Lo replacs the spent

cartridge case and was startled by the
ping ofthe ejctor an i e the e
past my ear and over my shoulder. It

«»n r\nmh‘ ‘through the branches and to

v an duplight pormitad “Thank

God for Mukersl, T told myself. Hed
be on hand to supervise the operations
Perhaps we'd find the tiger dead.
But. maybe the <at had run to

x

to 1 finish him,

called the umm)(lm words of Haming-
faced with a sim

" Gan't e Just forget aont

proviem
Daylight found me stil relaxed and

philosophical. Tt also brought Mukerl's
tracker

ground.
sampy o regin U
handed me 4

i gun
uhuvud the Tifle, and we
beat a retreat down the roud toward
o v Wit kel We found
him waiting in his car a the main
Toad. " He lstened 'n sence while 1

blurted out my account of the nights
‘when T stopped he said

his shotgun.
Ic until he'd loaded two

Then he said, “Ma
hes dend and maybe e
have to go &

yes re-created the evening’s

e greatlong gushes in the
saf sarth where the Ugors caws had
left their marks as he sprang blindly
ey Ths ahianos o Mallet ek 1
the ground indicated that the beast was
cartying 400 grain o lead somewhers
Umrao pointed to where the
tiger had run crazily into a tree, leaving
o bk biaof i, e maks

ot bright,
Shot, nor darker
it that one

dence that he'd rested there for some
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Then, we came o trat which 1

Could have bidden 1000 tigers.
ukerS shook s head. “This is &
"o said, "It

. “Dead, T

tigers for more years than T've lived.
Her right eye is gone, lost in some for
gotten charge of a jungle monarch

nee knows her business, and 5o does

o astite Mohammed Shaj -
hout, who sat astride her neck and car-
vied his elephant hook proudly as &
badge of his caste. Mukerjl hung his

He touched Mohammed Shavs shoul-
der and pointed. The manout prodded
our huge mount on the side of the head,

e turned and forced our way into
the densest part of the grass. Ranee

towering grass. I beg:
ol Have o be done £ we ddn'.coma
up with the tige

Ay wondering .»mm abruptly
a short, coughing £ almost p
Iysed tay nerven, the

with

\iger attacked

assailant. But we soon were forced to
forget about shooting, and hold on for
deat life instead, aa R [

action, Screaming her battle cry. she

Ragement broke off as sud
denly as 1t had started. There was &
shing noise as the

Mukelju “penius for strategy came o
the fore

60 ourooor wre

hile Mukerfi and Umrao Singh
held council in such rapid Hindustani
that T couldn't catch one word. Then
Mukeri tuned to me. “Nover from
all T've seen, heard, bout -

16 suicide. This tiger must be tr
mendously big or crazed with pain

faybe both.”
T agreed, "but it

e pased. and then he went on.

Know how you feel about sportsman-

ahip. We agree about giving game
square chance. But this 13 & wounded
tiger. It we don't bag him this atter-
noon he'll doubless got away. A

he gots away and lives 1 five to o

o will become a maneater. 1 cannot et
that hap,

Mukerst nall o
grass and chewed on it, much as might
an Am boy. For once

anythi

getting that tiger,
was. Mukersi would take the bi
out of my hands and.

‘and “watched, would cra 0
Eras ungle, Somehow T couldn', quite



stomach the thought. After an interval

& is pos
Eon Vaase t could comiman my trote
of the riv

The high, dry grass made x roaring

means of t
men who hd brought him o his pres:
ent strait

ihe iames burned themselves ot in
alt an o, bt for's

paichon of o erackling. Noth.
e had cromed th rivr on iy s

e shot. from
Muierd e that Hw Haer was it
someters i front o me. “Alng e
ge o the Hver wan o bet of o

cda Which had resistd the fie, and
suspected thal. the tiger would he thre

the iger charged out vith an explosive, co

T thought how easy it would be to
walty (a e sand where T was. e
watch the river. By and by Mukerjl
and the sthrs woud come: Myker
would ge down rom Tanee's bnck an

Ehow now. Give me the rine, please.

ing it happen any
other way. After all, Mukerji was an
ol hund i tgers.

B H of us some

ed nnd
fea, ougn © Conldn't by suro whether
It waw T who s approncing’ the

o T was watgh

i
1 tried to stay about 10 yards from
the edge of the groen reeds This
scemed close enough to

‘make the tiger

Nearing iheares where 1 gt the
tiger hould be, T sopped to sken and
o' scan the grass

¥rom behind me T
1

F Tored a i e

ke pat in it

8 roar

steps forward, hoping that the tiger

wotld malke U st mistake

Ho i T a low hiss in
satantly T ewng vy Fun e

directon, and as T did 8o the tiger

harged with an_explosive, coughing

roar. T was aware of & huge round

head, gaping fuws, long white teet]

ot o
e bl theogh e rain b rcught
natant death.

s even more Jubilant than
we measured the tiger. My

gratifying. bt far
more so to me was the ..Nn...m“ i
T killed a tger the hard

THE END

sune, 1953 61



