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Facing Striped Death

By WARREN PAGE

Deep in blackest Indian jungle, Shooting Editor Page

tangles with an unarthodox tiger, a fough ten-footer

ihat roars out defiance from just twa fast jumps away
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TS the unorthodox that a hunter remembers. Not  to-b & in ever brighter colors. And when
the sticker-horned goat he tumbled

a stalk shot strictly by the b

moose that came blundering

with hispajamas on. Geose I've crumpled v

«.m on the tgers, Alrendy
i than the big cat T
S Har-sagers Bl
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The buld-up on hun had started before T clambered  con I .
sboard a TWA Cons uHmmv e Tahewid, and hadnt onto and smashea great hull of & sladan that stood
s il bosrs on the  over i et In bhis whie siockinge—whic i qte an-
other story—the itch for a tiger grew stronger by the
minute. And that itch wasn't quieted any by a visit
from & young missionary quartered at Sironcha, a few
niles up the line. He casually reported that a local tiger
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old-fashioned steamboat, the dream-pictures of the tiger-

.
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had gone sour, turned man-cater and chewed up all of
a teen-age girl save her feet and cars.
Sahib, you must soothed Khan Sahib

Junshed Butt, the porly Moslem who as head shikarl
was running the show. “Eleven fat buffalo are the baits
sach night youslee. Soon we must have u Kl I s col

here at the dak bungalow, and the chaukidar must run
here mm news of a tiger soon.”

With a hundred and fifty-odd cats to his own credit,
plus ww‘m‘ 0 lbum sk by, the parias 14
suided over the past thirty, years, 1 knew Khan Sahb
Therted. the “Honored title the English
Sames et b T it . bepeal ‘st and
soft words didn't quell my restlessn
until the runners poured in the fourth morning to report
T e T
out. They gasped the news that not one but three tig
had made Kills the night before. Then the itch became
a frenzy. Three at once was laying it on a bit thic

he report on the first kil upset our only bottle of
mercurochrome. It came in while I was patching up

ess, 1t didn't ease

the forshead of a young Gand who'd batled our regular
punkah boy for the privilege of swinging the sahib's
Celing fan during the 120-degree hoat of midday. The

hot ater upset the entire
0. 3, we decided, since it was nine miles
have 1o be let avernisht, but with hurry
beats on the two_kills
ars hoviing, sue of o jeers higoed
off toward the v ‘Aser Ali to recruit extra
be n the alert, or winesbop, thare
Locating tiger No. 1, the orthodox tiger, was a cinch
his kill was the only water hole for miles, and

would
it might be possible to make

nearer camp. G
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"And e went to camp. al fashion, lahed on & chaper

beyond it o long thicket of donse bamboo made cover

3 difestive sooas after his gorgo of young water

tal. Before ‘e oot 3 machan lashed

biviripinr b fbomy Qb d
small opening below his likel

a ide-out. Soon after
ten a hundred and forty be T through th
with their tomahawk-style axes and water gourds,
wizened oldsters and lithe boys, to be spotted for the
beat by an assistant shikari. Stops were already posi-
tioned up trees in a line extending either side of the
machan. They were ready to clap or knock on the tree
trunk should the tiger appear before them, to nudge
him cither back into the beat or nearer the
yhare 1 sbied out » las gt ynl chacked. e
fat Silvertips in my 375 Weatherby

he whole beat roceeded by the book, Even before
t5s combiration f excitement and sun cuting down 4

jungle hed me fuly sweating, before the crics 4ad
drum-thumps of the besters had realy begun, we
watched o processon of game. First, sambar—ihrce of

ookt ke dpta-ceseiad s Varoudh e e
bruah nd past the sllent stops. Then pesioul pattered
down through the dry running pheas-
ant. The cocks burst foto gt a they 1ft the pambos

of bird and seven fect of tail

our tree, 1 think deliberately

mment on the prob-
able ancestry of white men “who sirred up the Surle
quiet. Then the

Beiure s b ooend 1

ian, Khan Sahib and




High in  tesk tree we
bt the canny tig

1 had discussed sher's probable escape route, The shi-
Kaxi, with al the pomp of lng experince, had sated
tegorically that the tiger would m the

bamboo t one specif point, sechably oomin tuwerd u
Ik, & rie paces and there show

on rich tan-yellow camouflaged
hi moment, and
I saw him drifting along only  few steps before he
oozed over the nullah bank and paused on the sand.
Instinetively 1 settled the crosshairs of my 216X just
here those stripes spread over the swell of shoulder
muscle
Sure of this tiger, we had set up
about fifty yards to_the right, to give
still-photographer Scheidegger and mine host Vidya
§ mm. But to stand clear for their
e tiger would have to pad another ten or
T waited, sweatl

nother machan
jear vision for

the magnum whompe
slug into ten feet of cat

No roars, no_charge, no struggle, no heroics. Just
sudden death. Even a tiger dies fast when two and a
half tons of bullet energy explodes itself in the right
spot, blasting slivers down into the lungs and chunks

The only thing wnorthodox about this tger, 1 sup-
pose, was that he showed clear at ninety yards of range
instead of the usual thirty or (Continued on page 126)
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120-degros midday blse. That waa

o jangle our nerves.
Tt siaried innocenly enough. Over in
ronca, one o our Jep trflers had

inds o
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. the willin; r fumblo-
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spot_anyway, or find
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o of Erresoe
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to think hard about that,
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little car. If the light stayed on and
the ‘tiger moved from behind the big

FU edging the fat goo trunk. Not yot,
“The cruel round_ head showed snd
ees glared green. Sl

and roaein, spnning lger.
Accoriing o al"the books by the

English men and professionals
i have onted tighs i g et 2
Jumps in the direction he's facin
when hit. Orthodox tigers, that is. But
his one orthodox. Had he been,
‘Hamid slipped hi finger off the
ire, his sory might be  post moriem
x, but on me, When

wu-mm plll “lore into him just where
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