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PREFACE TO NEW EDITION.

IN prefacing this new and revised edition of ‘ Hindu-Koh,'
its author has little more to say than to thank his readers
and reviewers for the kind and indulgent way in which the
book has been reccived. An opinion was frequently ex-
pressed that an index would have been an udvantage, and
this has now been added.

PREFACE TO FIRST EDITION.

Tuk subject of Himalayan travel and sport is now so old a
story, that an attempt to create further intercst in it is an
almost hopeless undertaking, especially for one who has been
more accustomed to handling the mountain-staff’ than the
pen.  But, old though it be, the field it embraces is so vast,
that it may still afford scope for variety even should it lack
originality ; and such the author would fain trust may be
the case in this instance. The following pages, however,

are in no wise E]llhu]jlb}IL‘{l with a vein of romance, which,7¢ w.ak

whilst perhaps rendering a narmative of this kind mm:e"
attractive to the general reader, is apt to give a fanciful
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and overdrawn picture of the reality. Nor has their writer
any pretension to being either an erudite traveller, or a
mighty hunter to whom hair-breadth escapes and thrilling
adventures have been common oceurrences.  Consequently
he is well aware that he i5-somewhat rashly launching his
frail craft, so to speak, on the ruthless waves of criticism,
with a very great risk of its foundering. But he trusts that
the friends at whose suggestion he has ventured to put these
simple reminiscences into print, and his brother sportsmen
—more particularly the younger ones, for whom they are in
& great measure intended—may find something to divert
them in this humble endeavour of an old member of the
fraternity to portray a few scenes and incidents gathered
from his bona fide notes of wanderings and wild sport among
the fells and forests of the Himalaya Mountains, and on the
bare rolling uplands beyond them,
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HINDU-KOH.

CHAPTER L

THE bygone performances of an old “ muzzle-loader ™ may
perhaps be considered rather obsolete by the young sports-
man of the present with his double “express” Dut as
buman nature always has been, and, T opine, ever will be
much the same, the pleasure of studying the habits of wild
animals in their native haunts, the excitement of the stalk,
and the charming influence of grand and beautiful scenery,
must be little altered now from what they were years ago,
when first T tried my “ 'prentice hand " with the rifle among
the highest mountains in the world.

Before proceeding to narrate these old-fashioned perform-
ances, let me account for the heading I have given this book,
as to some it may appear far-fetched. So many works had
already been produced on the same subject, with a “ Hima-
layan " cognomen, that I was at a loss to find a new name
for such an oft-told tale. To quote Solomon, * There is no
new thing under the sun,” so I selected as a title an old and
but little-known designation for the Himalayas—* Hindu-
Koh”: and an ancient name would, I thought, suit well
with a somewhat threadbare topic. Moreover, as every high

A
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peak of this mountain-chain is to H s an ob) It

or less veneration, this term,! which signifies “HS menn-
tain,” is, I think, quite as apposite, though perhaps not so
pretty as Himaldya—derived, it is said, from two Sanskrit
words, Aima and ayala, “abode of snow.”

1t is now generally accepted as a well-established faet,
that these great northern bulwarks of Hindustan, and their
vicinity, contain hunting - grounds which may be classed
among the best that are known. For grandeur of scenery,
the Himalayas stand unrivalled. Dame Nature has, indeed,
been more lavish of her charms here than in any other part
of the universe. That these are not exaggerated assertions,
the many interesting records that have already been written
on the well-worn though inexhaustible subjects of Himalayan
travel and sport bear ample testimony, and render the fol-
lowing humble attempt to describe some of my own un-
scientific wanderings and experiences quite unnecessary for
this purpose.

Long ere I was old enough to handle a gun, an innate
love of the pursuit of the fere nature found vent in trap-
ping birds by the numerous means devised in the vouthful
mind, and in rambling in quest of their eggs; rat-hunting
at the dismantling of a corn-stack, the wild excitement of
which, I then thought, nothing could surpass; and suchlike
ways of indulging juvenile sporting instincts. 1 doubt
whether the keen delight felt on killing my first game-bird
~—a woodcock—has in all my shooting experiences been
equalled. To my good fortune in having been a Goorkha,
80 to speak, during the whole of my service in India, is due
the fact of my having had such opportunities of fostering
this taste for wandering and wild sport as seldom fall to the
lot of the sojourner in the far East. For the Goorkha bat-
talions are generally quartered either in or near the Hima-

' Kok being the Persinn for **mountain,” this name probably origiuated
with the more western Asiatics. The range was known to ancient European
geographirs as Fmodor and Joeus,



WILD SHEEP AND GAZELLES, 3

layus ,nm:l the Nepalese mountaineers, of whom they are
composed, are second to no other shikarees, not to say sol-
diers, in the world.

The first three years of my service were passed at Pesha-
wur, which, thongh an excellent school for a soldier lad,
from the practical lessons taught in the frequent expeditions
that took the field from it against the turbulent hill-tribes
on the frontier, afforded little scope for sporting proeclivities +
beyond good snipe-shooting and quail when in season, or an
oceasional chance of hawking the Oubara (small bustard),
&e., in which sport the richer natives of the Peshawur valley
often indulge.

Towards the end of 1853 we marched for Rawul Pindi,
in the Punjab, a much better ficld for sport, owing to its
proximity to the foot of the Himalayns—its neighbonrhood
being then well stocked with game —and the excellent
mahseer-fishing which was to be had within reachable

- distance,

1 was out after Oorinl! the wild sheep of the Punjab
(Ovis cycloceros), and gazelles, here termed * ravine deer”
(Guzella Pennettii), among the comparatively low but some-
what rugwed hills, and the deep ravines in the western part
of the Rawul Pindi district, when I was recalled from my
leave and ordered to proceed with a recruiting-party to an
outpost on the Nepal frontier, in the mountain province of
Kumaon. It was then the end of March, and I had two
months of hot travel before me, as there were in those days
no railways in Upper India.  But the long journey was of
little account, with a cool climate and such a fine country
for game in prospect at its termination.

Marching through the plains of India during the hot
season is by no means pleasant. I therefore resolved to
avoid the heat, the dust, and their concomitant evils asaeieitu

1 e Oorial is the almost exact counterpart of the Moufflon of Southemm
Europe. 1t is found plentifully distributed over the Salt-range in the Punjab,
and nmoug the lower ranges of Afghanistan.



4 THE SNOWY RANGE IN PROSPECT.

much as possible, by diverging from the regular route and
travelling for a part of the way through the outer Hima-
layan ranges. With this intent I made direct for Simla—
. that Indian Capua which, with its salubrious climate and
socinl attractions, is, like its ancient prototype, much fav-
oured by the magnates of the empire, who are wont to
luxuriate there during a great part of the year, Thence,
about ten days' stiff marching brought us to that other
popular, but less ostentatious, mountain resort—NMussoorie.
The scenery and climate on this portion of the journey were
a truly delightful change after the dreary monotony and
thick sultry atmosphere of “ the plaing” The clear bracing
air of the mountains and the refreshing fragrance of pine-
woods instilled new life into one. Now our path would
wind for miles through forests of noble deodar cedars, or of
grand old oaks and rhododendrons, their gnarled and crooked
branches all bedecked with lichen and orchids, or ragged
with trailing beards of grey moss; and the rhododendrons.
(which here are not merely shrubs, but large forest-trees),
although past the season of their flowering prime, were still
gorgeous with a wealth of crimson blossoms. Now it lay
along some bright green valley, beside a clear brawling
brook dancing in the sunshine over its pebbly bed, and
flanked on either side by wooded heights or steep grassy
slopes. Sometimes, where it traversed a tocky eminence
or an open hillside, a superb panorama of the distant range
of perpetual snow would be disclosed to view,—the long
irregular chain of grand frozen peaks and ridges rising
sharply on the clear sky-line, and stretching away right
and left, their pale summits gradually becoming more indis-
tinct as they sank towards the far horizon.

The greater part of a day was spent in crossing a deep,
rapid river by a rope bridge, or “jula” as it is called A
stout rope is stretched from side to side, generally between
two convenient rocks. Each man or bundle of baggage is
placed on a short plank of wood, like the seat of a swing,
which is attached to the main rope by a crooked bit of
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stick, forming a kind of running-block.  The load, animate
or inanimate, is sent sliding along down the rope as far as
its weight will take it, and then hauled up to the opposite
side by a my-rope attached to the running-block. Although
there was little or no danger, I was glad to find myself on
terra firma again after being swung over, the more so as 1
had just seen the load of baggage that preceded me left
dangling in mid-air above the roaring torrent, until the guy-
rope, which had parted company with the block, was re-
placed by an acrobatic individual who clambered out on the
main tope to repair damages. There is another kind of
jula, made of ropes formed of twigs, twisted and bound
tightly together, which, though more elaborate in its con-
struction, requires more nerve to cross. For the crosser has
to perform a sort of dance on the slack-rope, with nothing
to prevent his falling from it into the water but two smaller
opes for his hands to cluteh on cither side.

PBefore descending from Mussoorie to the Dehra Doon,
throngh which a portion of our route lay, the view of this
beautiful valley, as we looked down on it from the heights
~ abruptly rising 5000 or 6000 feet above it, was singu-
larly imposing. Some fifty miles long by about twelve
miles broad, and over 2000 feet high, this forest-clad valley
or “Doon ™ lies along the base of the mountains, its wide-
spreading jungles interspersed here and there with open
teacts of long grass, irregular patches of reclaimed land, and
intersected by broad beds of shingle and sand, where the
tortuons_streams flowing along them ghone afar in the sun-
light like bright threads of silver. On the east and west it
is bounded by the rivers Ganges and Jumna respectively,
where they first issue from the vast mountain-gorges through
which they roll down from their sources among the eternal
snow ; on the south, by the low but very rugged and wooded
belt of the Sewalik hills separating it from the plains be-
yond, which fade gradually away in the distant heat-haze
that blurs the horizon.

Our way next led throngh these dense woods, in which,
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one morning, T chanced to have a rather exciting interview
with some of their wild denizens. Having heard pea-fowl
calling hard by, I had left the road in quest of them, fol-
lowed by a little Goorkha ecarrying my rifle.  As we were
skirting along a large patch of very tall reeds (called aull
or siurkul), a rustling noise, evidently made by the movement
of some large animal, was heard therein. Our doubts as to
what it could be were soon dispelled by finding the fresh
droppings and tracks, or “mullen,” as the latter are there
called, of wild elephants, as well as by sundry snorts and
rambling sounds which were now and again heard. Loading
my gun with bullets, and exchanging it with the Goorkha
for the rifle, we stole cautiously through the reeds towards
the spot whence the sound proceeded, and had not to go far
ere I discovered the head and big flapping ears of an ele-
phant a short distance from me. Snddenly detecting our
presence, the animal cocked forward its ears, whisked round
in an instant, and went erashing away throngh the reeds,
followed by two well-grown calves, of which I just caught a
glimpse as they disappeared. In my excitement I let drive
at the old one’s stern, which foolish example was followed
by my companion. She merely gave a shrieking trumpet
and continued her flight. Had I then been more experi-
enced in such matters, I shonld have known the danger and
folly, not to mention the cruelty, of so reckless n proceeding ;
and had it chanced to have been a male, he might have
made our position rather hot.

Thinking we had seen the last of the elephants, we had
cleared out of the reeds, and had been skirting along them
for some distance, when again we heard a tremendous crash-
ing amongst them. FEach moment it grew louder as it
mapidly drew nearer. Either the injured elephant, or one
of her mates that we had not seen, was evidently making
straight for us, with the intention, we imagined, of resenting
our Tash and random shots. The business now seemed about
to assume a more serions aspect, for we were in the open,
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and not a tree of any size was near round which we might
have dodged the animal; but the plucky little Goorkha
stood firm as a rock as he quietly whispered, “ Look ont,
Sahib! we'll give it her in the head when it comes in sight.”
However, perhaps fortunately, no head appeared, for just as
we expected the elephant to be down upon us, with a lond
snort it suddenly stopped short, and nothing more did we
gee or hear of it but the rustling of the reeds as it made off,
After three days’ travel through the Doon, we quitted
the hill-tracts for the open plains, where we crossed the
(tanges at Hurdwar. The great holy fair at this place of
Hindoo sanctity, where countless thousands of pilgrims
annually  congregate to purify themselves in the sacred
river, wos recently over, and the vast crowds had dizpersed,
carrying with them, far and wide, that terrible pest, cholera,
which, as usual, had broken out amongst this sweltering
mass of humanity in a fearfully virnlent form. 1 firmly
believe that those dreadful epidemics which sometimes
" almost devastate whole districts of Hindustan and its neigh-
bonring countries, emanate principally from this souree. oo =
After ten days’ weary travel through a fiery atmosphere,
resembling the colour of pea-soup, myriads of flies, and with
disense rampant aronnd, we hailed with intense relief and 75 ,
joy our first sight of the outer hills of Kumaon, as they«”
loomed through the murky haze. Our last day’s march,
before re-entering the mountains, was across the Terai.
This belt of dense forest and swamp extends, as is well
known, for hundreds of miles along the base of the Hima-
layas, varying in breadth. From June till November its
climate is deadly. During the rest of the year it is com-
paratively healthy, when game of many sorts and gizes,
from a jack-snipe to a wild elephant, may be found there,
not to speak of the mahseer-fishing in its rivers. There is
always, however, a feeling of restraint when boxed up in a
howdah, as well as a certain amount of dependence upon
the elephant that carries yon and the mahout who drives
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it, which, in my humble opinion, detract much from the
enjoyment of this style of sport; and from the close heat
of the atmosphere and the thickness of the jungle, it can
hardly be either pleasurably or properly achieved in the
Terai on foot. For my part, give me mountain work, with
its freedom of action, glorious scenery, and fresh bracing air,
and with one's own wits and limbs only to depend upon in
pursuit of game,

After a rest at the mountain sanitarium of Nynee Til,
with its deep clear Tal, or lake, lying embosomed among its
beautiful surroundings of steep wooded slopes and moss-
grown crags, a few days more through the monntains brought
us to our recrniting station, and, T may add, my first hunt-

ing-ground in the Himalayas, after a long hot journey to it
of about 750 miles,

Cronsing a * fula”



CHAPTER 1L

Tae outpost of Shore, or Pithoragarh, as it is officially
termed, at which I had arrived, is sitnated in a pretty,
basin-shaped, green valley, about eight miles in cireumfer-
ence, at an altitude of somewhat over 5000 feot. The
valley is encircled by high hills, except where a wide gap
to the north-east discloses a beautiful glimpse of the snowy
range. The post consists of a small British-built fort, and
a stocknde perched on an adjacent eminence; a few native
shops ; the huts for the detachment gquartered there; and
three dwelling-houses for the officers.

Black bears and other large game were plentiful at that
time on the neighbouring heights, and hill-tigers and leop-
ards were not uncommon. Ope* grand hill, immediately
south of the valley, and rising about 3000 feet above its
level, was especially famons for game—the Thakil by name,
so called after a singular kind of palm-tree that Zrows on
it, and seemingly peculiar to that hill, as T observed it on
none of the neighbouring ones. Its bare straight stem,
topped with a bunch of feathery, fan-shaped fronds, has a
tather anomalous effect, shooting up singly, to a height of
30 or 40 feet, here and there among gnarled old oaks,
thododendrons, and conifers, at an elevation of between
G000 and 8000 feet above sea-level, and more especially
in winter when the hill is covered with snow.

On the evening of my arrival T had been dining with the
officer commanding the outpost, who was then the solitary
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European resident at the place—and any of his contem-
poraries in the Bengal Presidency who may chance to read
this, will wot how well and amusingly T was entertained by
my host, poor Frank Crossman, who has long since joined
the “ majority." When bidding me * good-night,” he laugh-
ingly expressed a hope that I might not be disturbed in the
house wheré 1 had taken up my quarters, as it was reputed
to be hannted. There certainly was a deserted, dismal look
abont the place, which was anything but inviting. Long
rank grass and weeds grew in great profusion around it, and
the walls, which in many parts were falling to decay, were
green with damp and moss. Within a few yards of the
house there stood an old dilapidated tomb, which, report
said, had been desecrated by some ruffians who had ex-
humed the corpse interred long ago beneath it, in search of
plunder.  There were many other queer stories concerning
_the locality, one of them being of a quondam ocenpant of the
house having, in a fit of “D.T.” committed suicide there;
possibly the individual buried under the ruined monument.
Altogether, from its lonely situation, the supernatural tales
concerning it, its general woe-begone appearance, which was

«angmented by some funereal-looking pine-trees that grew

hard by, and the fact of the natives being loath to visit it
after nightfall, it might indeed have been considered a ghostly
sort of place.

Not being of a superstitious turn of mind, T thought little
more about the reputation of my abode; and, being rather
tired after my day’s journey, was not long in turning into
bed, and was soon soundly slumbering. T must have been
asleep some time, when I was awakened by a hand, as
it were, touching my foot. The room was dark as Erebus,
and I had no matches at hand wherewith to strike a light.
Nor was there anybody within hail to bring one, for T was
alone in the house, all the servants having left it for their
own quarters, which, as is usual in India, were ontside ; so
there was nothing for it but to lie still and try to collect
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my somewhat confused ideas. My first thought was of the
last words of my host at dinner regarding the reputation of
the houge ; my next was that perhaps he might be playing
a joke, for it was well konown how dearly he loved one.
Meantime T conld feel fingers, as T imagined, moving slowly
and stealthily up my lez and on to my body. I must con-
fess T now underwent that most unpleasant flesh-creeping
sensation which most persons at some time or another have
experienced.  And when the seeming fingers at last reached
my head, and I felt them stirring my hair, which by this
time was assuming an upright position, I ecould bear it no
longer. Throwing off the clothes, I sprang from the bed,
but only to hear a rustle on the floor-matting as my noe-
turnal visitor pattered off in the dark. Little more sleep
did T get that night, for the unearthly noises which went on
through the house were enough to have awnkened the Seven
Sleepers of Ephesus.  The place was haunted, and no mis-
take, in one way at any rate ; but after that night never a
ghost did I hear or see there—nothing but the rats, with
which it was prodigiously infested, rampaging about it; and
to these, after a time, I got quite accustomed. Next momn-
ing at breakfast we had a good laugh over my mysteri-
ons experience ; but whether ghost or rat was my visitor
that might, I have never to this day been able to deter-
mine.

But let us now commence business with the Himalayan
black bear, called Wiloo or reech by the natives, which is
common everywhere on the middle and lower ranges. Why
it is termed [frsws Tibeleius in natural history T never
could quite eomprehend, as it is distinetly a forest-loving
beast, and most unlikely to be found on the bare table-lands
of Tibet, where it i3 never heard of.

It was early in the month of September when one morning
news was brought in of a bear that had been committing
depredations in some corn-fields a few miles off. There
happened at the time to be several sportsmen at Shore, all
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eager for shooting of any kind ; so we at once proceeded to
beat up Bruin's quarters.

On reaching a deep, broad ravine filled with thick brash-
wood, to which the raider had retired to digest his morning
meal, the various guns were quietly posted-in the most likely

-places on- each side, and at one extremity of the cover,
whilst across the other end were ranged a number of vil-
Iagers who, on all being ready, were to commence beating
through it.

At lnst the appointed signal is given, and is immediately
followed by a hideous chorus of yells, whoops, and whistles, as
the beaters dash into the covert like a pack of fox-hounds,
Put there iz little doubt that this ostentatious display of zeal
results more from the idea that the greater row each man
makes the less chance will there be of the bear's coming near
lim, than from eagerness in its pursmit. Presently a loud
“wugh,” “ wugh,” is heard above the elamour, and conflicting
exclamations of “ Kubberdar !” (look out), “ There he goes!”
% Here he comes!” are heard from the beaters in every direc-
tion; so that, at first, it is difficult to form any idea as to
where the Lrute really is.

“Crack” at length goes a rifle, and a responding “yeeough™
from Bruin sounds as thongh something more than the report
had caused it. Other shots follow, accompanied by cries of
“Jugga!" “luggat!™ (he's hit), “maro!" “maro!” (shoot),
uttered by the yillagers in their half-frightened excitement.
Gradually the rampus approaches my station near the ex-
tremity of the jungle, where each moment I expeet the animal
to bolt. But he breaks away on the opposite side of the
ravine, and fully a hundred yards off. T take a snap-shot at
his great black carcass as he gallops clumsily along between
the bushes, its effect being to elicit another grunt and make
him roll over. This may perhaps result only from fright,
as, on recovering himself, he appears to go faster than ever.
Having thus far run the gauntlet of the guns, he takes his

way down the rocky bed of the stream, along the bottom of
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the ravine, which becomes narrower and more free from
bushes.

The business now gets pretty exciting, and not altogether
free from the danger of stray bullets, as we all go scrambling
along over the rough, uneven ground on either side, firing
shots whenever an opportunity offers, but seemingly with little
effect. At last I manage to get a fair chance at the brute's
broad back, about twenty yards off, as he attempts to climb
the opposite bank, when a bullet between the shoulders brings
him rolling down into the water. At the same moment my
foot slips into a deep hole hidden by long grass, and down I

I was almost hors de combat. But this shot had finished him,
which was some little compensation for being laid up for
many days after,

In localities where oak-forests abound, perhaps the pleas-
antest if not the best time for shooting these bears is in the
month of December, when they wax fat on acorns, which
are then ripe. They generally commence feeding about sun-
set, when they climb up the cak-trees and gorge themselves
with acorns all night, often not betaking themselves to their
lairs—which are generally either caves or thickets near their
feeding-ground—until some time after sunrise. Their where-
abouts is easily discovered from the broken branches showing
distinetly against the dark foliage of the trees, the back of the
leaf of the Himalayan oak being white. At the commence-
ment of the acorn season their attention is so much engaged
with their feast that usually they are easily approached. But
on suddenly finding themselves “ treed,” their astonishment
15 sometimes ludicrous to behold.

Early one morning I was strolling along a ridge command-
ing a view of a wide deep hollow, filled with oaks and thick
underwood, keeping a sharp look-out for sign of Bruin, and
occasionally stopping to listen for the snap of a branch.
Suddenly the wished-for sound was heard away down in the

go, giving my knee such a painful wrench that I take little lides

more hieed of the bear. Even had he been able to show fight, 1

Hlim
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hollow. After o careful study of the trees, a patch of black
was detected among the leafy branches near the top of a very
high one. Having carefully noted the spot, I stole quietly
through the heavy jungle towards it—Kurbeer Goorung, my
Goorkha henchman and shikaree, following closely with my
second gun. Every now and then we stopped to listen and
to examine the trees, but nothing could we either see or hear.
We were beginning to think the beast must have winded us
/dnd decamped, for Bruin's olfactory powers are exceedingly
“peute, when we were rather startled at hearing a sort of hum-
wing moaning sound close to us. Kurbeer, in a whisper,
suggested that it might possibly be a tiger, for we had ob-
gerved the fresh tracks of one in the vicinity. Instinctively
we both placed our backs against the trunk of the nearest
tree, and anxiously peered around into the thick dark jungle.
We had been standing thus but a few seconds when some-
thing wet came dropping on to my head.  On looking upward,
there, in the very tree we were under, was the object of our
search—
#In shape of beast ;
A towzie tyke, black, grim, and large,"—
like a spread-eagle among the branches, gazing wistfully down
at us, and looking the most absurd picture of astonishment
and concern at being thus disturbed at his breakfast. We
were not long in standing from under that tree. A shot from
each of us—for the lad was too excited to withhold his fire
—brought the brute straight down with a thud to the ground,
where, after one or two whining grunts, hg succumbed to his
fate. ——
A bear, when up a tree, even if only slightly wounded,
never attempts to clamber down. It invariably flops straight
on to the ground from any height whatsoever. I once saw a
bear I had shot at roll over and over like a ball down an
almost perpendicular declivity for several hundred feet, and
seemingly without much inconvenience from its tumble, as
1t was nowhere to be found at the bottom.
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The black bear of the Himalayas is not so pugnaciously
inclined as its concoloured relative the sloth-bear (Ursus
labiatus), which inhabits the hilly districts and jungles of
other parts of Indin. The latter animal is a cantankerous
brute, that will often attack on the slightest provocation, and
sometimes seemingly out of mere “cussedness.” Whereas
the former generally tries to escape if possible, even when
wounded, and seldom shows fight except as a last resource,
or in defence of its cubs.

1 have killed and wounded many a bear, but can only
remember one instance, and that rather a mild one, to
record of my having been regularly charged by a black
Himalayan Bruin.

One evening T had discovered a she-bear and her half-
grown cub up an oak-tree growing just below the brow of a
steep hillside. But the old one had already detected me
below, so, leaving her offspring to take care of itsclf, she
quickly cleared out of the tree, and, before I could get a
shot at her, had disappeared over the brow. The youngster,
not being quite so knowing, took longer in getting down,

and so gave me a chauce of putting a bullet through his

hide, which made him “ tune his pipes” pretty loudly, and
 sent him scampering away down thq hill. The cub’s cries
' of distress soon brought its mother back over the brow to
| the rescue, when she came tearing down the steep slope
straight for me, grunting out her wrath in a most savage
manner. 1 waited until she was within fifteen yards or so,
and then gave her the contents of the second barrel.  This
at once doubled her up, her impetus causing her to tumble
heels over head close past me. After rolling some way
down the hill, she recovered her legs, struggled on a short
distance, and then fell to rise no more. I never found out
what became of the bereaved cub, but in all probability it
did not long survive its dam, as it was hard hit.

On moonlight nights a shot may sometimes be got by
watching places where the bears come to feed on the crops

_'.l: {‘r:- Wiy
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from a machdn, This construction is a small platform of
sticks, either raised on poles at o safe height from the
ground, or on the branches of some convenient tree, where
the villager is wont to sit
on sentry with his match-
lock, or as often to fall
asleep at night, by way
of protecting his crops
from the ravages of wild
animals. But the chances
are so doubtful that “ the
gume is not worth the
candle”  One of the
many tales told by my
uative followers round
our camp-fire, was of a
villager who paid dearly
for playing a practical
Joke in personifying a
bear. Enveloping him-
self in his black blanket, and imitating the noise of a bear,
this man one night entered a corn-field with the playful
idea of testing the courage of the tenant of the mackin.
The watcher promptly let drive with his matchlock, and
inflicted a wound from which the practical joker died.

It is a marvel how a cunuing old Bruin will sometimes
contrive to hide his big black carcass in a tree, so well as
to avoid detection. Of this I had a fair example when I
camped out and spent Christmas-day with my shikarees
among the fere wature in the woods, there being no com-
patriot with whom to pass that festive time then within
sixty miles of the outpost. Kurbeer and I had been trying
to circumvent two jurrow-deer, which, baving got wind of
us, made off.  As they were trotting away past an oak-tree,
I chanced to notice that some of its branches were violently
shaken. Being just the end of the acomn season, we con-

Er gy
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jectured this phenomenon was traceable to a bear up the
tree, so we stole quietly towards it in order to have a closer
inspection. 1 had almost passed the tree, having taken, as
I thought, a quite careful enough survey of it to be able to
diseern o large black object like a bear, when a low whistle
from Kurbeer, who was following a few paces behind, caused
me to stop, and, on looking round, I saw him pointing to-
wards the middle of the tree. We moved closer under it,
and there, behind a thick part of the stem and some closely
interwoven branches, I discovered a patch of black hair of
the cunning beast, which evidently thought itself well con-
cealed. With a view to turning its flank, I moved to the
right and left of the tree, which was unassailable from its
far side, where it overhung a deep drop. But from nowhere
could I get a better sight of the brute, which kept quite
still during all my mancuvres. 1 therefore decided on
risking a shot at its only vulnerable point, hoping to make
its resting-place so hot as to induce it to drop from the
tree, and then get a chance at it en route. 1 fired, and
down came Bruin in a monstrous hurry. There was no
oceasion for a second shot, as the black patch was the neck
of what turned out to be a large she-bear that had managed
to hide her body so cleverly.

Never having tasted bear-meat, T suggested to my cook
that he might add a morsel of it to my frugal Christmas
dinner. But the horror and disgust depicted on his face
at the bare idea was such a caution that I refrained from
pressing the matter, so it never appeared at table. Although
these bears are usually clean feeders, their food chiefly con-
sisting of grain, fruit, roots, and suchlike, they are decidedly
carnivorous. They will sometimes destroy sheep and goats,
and will greedily devour carrion. Honey is perhaps their
favourite food, and to obtain this they are sometimes so
bold as to rob the village beehives, which are formed of
short bits of tree-trunks, hollowed out, closed at the ends,
and slung under the wooden eaves of the houses. Small

= .
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blame to them for being so fond of it, for the Kumaon
honey is the purest and has the whitest and thinnest comb
I have ever seen.

Bear's flesh is never, so far as 1 know, eaten in India,
exeept by the Doms (a very low caste of hill Hindoos—in
ancient times the slave class), although tiger's flesh is often
used as a charm. One of the wonderful properties the
natives believe it to possess is that of its making their chil-
dren grow up brave if they partake of it in their youth. The
whiskers, too, are regarded as so potent for working evil
with, that if they, and also the claws, are not carefully
looked after, you are sure to find the former either singed
off or plucked out and the latter extracted surreptitiously
by your camp-followers. The following anecdote, related
to me by an old Central India sportsman, is a curious in-
stance of superstition respecting tiger's flesh.

A dead tiger had been brought into camp, and all the
native followers, except one, seemed anxious to secure some
of the flesh. The exception was an old shikaree of the
wild tribe of Gonds, On being questioned as to why he did
not wish to take his share, he replied, with an expression of
disgust, that he never ate tiger's flesh, but would enter into
no explanation as to why or wherefore. After a little per-
suasion, however, and the promise of a glass of grog, the old
man at length agreed to join the party at the camp-fire
after dinner and relate his story, which, being freely inter-
preted, was much as follows: “ My grandfather and grand-
mother were once encamped on the outskirts of a jungle,
near a great city, when one day they saw issuing from the
city gate a grand hunting-party, riding on elephants with
silver howdahs and gorgeous trappings, and escorted by
armed retainers mounted on splendidly caparisoned horses.
My grandmother, being struck with envy, exclaimed, * Why
should we Gonds, whose forefathers were the lords of this
land, now be reduced to such poverty and live in the jungles,
whilst this upstart race enjoys such wealth and luxury?

L
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1 will change myself into a tiger and watch the city gate,
and earry off every rich man I meet until T have amassed
wealth enough to enable us to resume our former position,
and then return and show you where I have buried my
rithes’! That night the old woman arose from beside my
grandfather and went into the jungles, and as she has never
since been heard of, she must still be amassing riches in
the form of a tiger; therefore, if I eat the flesh of one, I
may be devouring a hit of my grandmother.”

Most probably the old woman did enter the form of a

™ tiger that night, but as its supper. Anyway the old Gond
did not seem to mind killing his grandmother, though he
ohjected to eating her, for he said he liked slaying tigers,
because the more of them he destroyed, the better chance
there would be of one of them being his ancestress, who
might then assume her original form, and return with her
riches.

Fables innumerable about bears are common among the
pihdrees (hill-men), and they are often amusing from their
utter absurdity. The occasionnl abduction of women from
the villages by bears is firmly believed in, as is also their
being able to use a branch of a tree held between their paws
ns an offensive weapon, and suchlike nonsense.

Before concluding this matter-of-fact dissertation on black-
bear shooting, I would venture to offer the young hand a
hint which may save him the loss of many a wounded bear;
for Bruin’s vitality is such, that unless he is struck in the
proper place, the amount of lead he can carry away is
astonishing. A bear, after being skinned and decapitated,
looks very like a corpulent man with short muscular limbs,
and its vitals lie in much the same region, with regard to
its shonlders, as those of « human being. Tt is flat-chested,
and its fore-quarters are straight and placed far forward, so
it i3 necessary to plant your bullet a good span behind the
ghoulder, and pretty high up. This, of course, only applies
when there is time for o deliberate aim and a good position
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for taking it from. These can generally be got if the ani-
mal is not approached from windward, for Bruin is as dull
with hig visual organ as he is sharp with his olfactory one.
I have lost many a bear by shooting at its shoulder, bt
seldom or never since I learnt from experience where the
most vital spot lay—provided I was able to plant a bulled
there.

Village bechive.
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CHAPTER IIL

Tuosg who have fished both for salmon and mahseer will
doubitless agree with me in thinking that they are nearly on
a par as far as sport is concerned. In its habits the mahseer
much resembles the salmon, except that it never migrates to
the sea, but in appearance it is very different. The mahseer
(Barbus Tor) of Himalayan rivers, which is said to belong to
the carp family, is a beautiful fish both in form and eolour,
but in flavour it does not approach the salmon. Yet its firm
white flesh is by no means to be despised for the table. On
the back its hue is a dark olive-green, shaded off, on the sides
of a well-conditioned fish, into a golden orange, which merges
into pale pink and silvery white below. It has rather large
toothless jaws lined with a very tough membrane, so it re-
quires to be struck pretty hard to be properly hooked. When
I say struck, I mean that after the fish has hooked itself, as
it will do by its own weight, a good pull, without a jerk, is
necessary to drive home the barb into its leathern jaws.
Owing to this toughness of mouth, a mahseer when fixed is
seldom lost unless it breaks the tackle. This a big fish often
will do in its first plunge, when it sometimes has a way of
lushing its tail over the line. That crisis being safely over,
il your tackle 1§ trustworthy, landing your fish is usually
only a matter of time and patience. Tts strong teeth are set
far back in its gullet, and the stoutest tackle has a poor
chance if it gorges your lure beyond them. It eannot be
easily clipped, as its large round scales are so hard that the
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sharpest gaff will glance off them. When running a mahseer
after it has been fairly hooked, 1 have never known it leap
from the water, and I think it rarely does so, but its long and
rapid rushes quite equal if they do not surpass those of any
salmon of a similar size. As regards its weight, T am well
within the mark when I state that the mahseer preaches
nearly, if not quite, 100 1b. The largest mahseer I ever
heard of as having been taken with a trolling bait, was 93
Ib.: and with fly, one that turned the scale at 62 1b! But
such monsters s these are very seldom landed with the rod.

My reason for drawing comparisons between the salmon
ani the mahseer is chiefly because the latter is sowmetimes

The Makicer,

termed the “ salmon of Indian rivers” It might just as well
be ealled a cod, for in truth it more resembles one, barring
its scales, both in appearance and in flesh. Tt does not even
belong to the sawe family, for T may safely assert, on good
anthority, that no fish of the Salmonide tribe exists in any
of the Indian or even more northern waters south of the
river Oxus, although there are fish very much resembline
trout taken in Indian streams. But let us now try and -::ar,cl?.
our mahseer.

Towards the end of September T started with a brother

1 The 93-ponnder was killed by Mr H. Vansittart, C.8., in one of the T
. of the Dehra Doon ; the 62-poander in the Poonch river in the Punjab, 1 L
the Inté General Sir Herbert Macpherson, who was as keen a spartymin “; 'Ez
was & pood and gallant soldier. .
* The late Dr Oldham, Superintendent of the Geological Survey of Ingdia,
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sportsman and keen fisherman, Lieutenant F , who has
since become one of my truest and dearest friends, to try our
luck in the Surjoo, a fine fishing-river within easy reach of
Shore. There was also a possibility of getting a shot at
sambur, here called *jurrow"—the big deer termed Rusa
Aristotelis in natural history—which were plentiful in the
heavy jungle that covered the steep hillsides flanking the
river. It was rather doubtful whether the water would be
in good fishing order so soon after the periodical rainy
season, then barely over, and during which the Himalayan
streams are in a perpetual state of muddy spate. The long,
rank vegetation, too, would still be so luxuriant there as to
make our chance of being able to see even a big beast like
a jurrow in it most uncertain. But we were so weary of
the monotony of indoor life that we resolved to take our
chanee, either of sport or fever, whichever it might be, the
Iatter being most probable at that season in these low-lying
jungles.

_After a hot tramp of about twelve miles, ending in an
abrupt and rough descent of several thousand feet, we reached
the Surjoo about noon. It looked a perfect fishing-river.
Here it surged and foamed among rocks and huge boulders,
there it widened into swirling expanses of deep water, form-
ing a succession of the most splendid streams and pools a
fisherman could desire to behold. From its shores of sand,
gravel, or rock on either side, rose steep lofty acclivities
clothed with dense jungle. This gradually changed its
tropical character to that of the more temperate and higher
altitudes, as it spread far up the mountain-sides to where they
became more craggy and steep. Here the fir, the oak, and
the rhododendron took the place of the Kyer (thorny mimosa),
the bright-green 83l tree, and the luxuriant tropical under-
growth that flourishes below. The tiger and leopard found
a safe harbour in the lower jungles, but from their being able -
so0 casily to slink away unobserved in the long grass and
dense underwood, they were very seldom met with; although
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the deep-toned voice of the former, or the succession of
hoarse grating sounds—like the sawing of wood—made by
the latter, might often be heard through the still night air.
There also the jurrow-deer sought refuge from the ferce
noonday heat, among tangled masses of the gigantic creeper
called “maloo™ or “maljoon,” beneath the impenctrable
shelter of which it delights to ruminate. The crags and
precipices above were the haunt of the “gooral,” or Himalayan
chamois as it is sometimes called.

After an al fresco vepast, for which our appetites had been
sharply whetted by a refreshing dip in the river, we prepared
our tackle under the grateful shade of the trees, before pro-
ceeding to business later in the day, for the sun's ruys in this
low-lying valley were overpowering.

Towards evening, when the heat became less intense, we
commenced proceedings in a splendid pool where the Surjoo
forms a junction with another fine stream. But our hopes of
suceess that evening were small, for the water was too big,
and in colour too *drumlie,” as they would have said north
of the Tweed, and “ the fush wadna force” We, however,
plied it most perseveringly with every kind of fish-lure we
possessed, until darkness brought our fruitless efforts, for
that day, to a close

On our return we found that one of the Goorkhas we had
with us had been more successful on the hillside than we
were on the river. He had taken one of our rifles and had
managed to bring down a good jurrow. This fine large deer
is identical with the “ mahia” of the Terai, and the * sambur”
of other parts of Indin. It affects heavy forest or its im-
mediate vicinity, and is widely distributed over Hindustan
from the higher ranges, close to the perpetual snows, to Cape
Comorin. The colour and texture of its pils, which nature
has adapted for the various climates of the localities whers
this animal is found, differ considerably. The prevailing hue
of the stags is, however, a dark slaty brown, the I;lnrm? and
neck being covered with long wiry bair. The colour of the
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hind is of a lighter brown shade, and she has less of the
long hair, resembling a mane, on her neck. The jurrow of the
higher Himalayas has a darker and thicker coat, and it is also
provided with a close undergrowth of very soft pile, called
pushum, which in winter is common to all the quadrupeds
of those high cold regions, even to the dogs and horses.
Having shot all the so-called three varieties, I am eertain
that, in point of appearance, this is the only difference be-
tween them, and in habits they are the same. Though not
unlike the British red-deer in shape, the jurrow is very much
larger. But it seldom or never has more than three regular
points on each horn, though oceasionally it may have one or
two extra snags. I possess a pair of jurrow horns which
measure forty-two inches in length, with an average girth of
beam of eight inches, and a span of a yard inside the bend.
But such a jurrow head as this never fell to my rifle, and
seldom, T imagine, to that of any one else. The eyepits in
this deer are always large, and become much more open and
tuberant when the animal is in an excited state.

The little barking-deer (Cervulus aurens), also termed rib-
faced deer, from the peculiar formation of the frontal bone,
and called “kakur” by the hill-men, was common in these
forests. 1t is found in most Indian jungles, and, like the
jurrow, from the higher ranges 'downwards. In Madras it
is known as the “ jungle sheep,” and I believe it is identical
with the muntjac of the more eastern parts of Asin. It is
rather smaller than a roe-deer, and bright red like that
animal in its summer coat. Its head is curiously shaped,
that of the buck being surmounted with two continuations
of the V-shaped ribbed bone of its forehead, about two inches
long, and covered with skin and hair. From these grow the
horns, which in a full-grown buck are three or four inches
in length, eurved inwards at the top, and with one short prong
just above the burr, projecting to the front and slightly up-
wards. Although I have seen numbers of this curious little
deer at all seasons, and killed many of them myself with

r
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horns of divers lengths, from a little sprout above the burr
to their fully developed size, strange to say I have never
found them in velvet. From this I am inclined to think
they do not shed their horns regularly like other horn-
bearing Cervide (excepting the “ cheetal” or spotted deer—
Auwis maculatus—which drops its horns very irregularly, as
I shall hereafter endeavour to show), even if they do so at
all.  But upon this point I cannot speak with certainty. The
upper jaw of the buck is provided with a pair of sharp canine
teeth, which sometimes project quite half an inch over the
lower lips. For what use they are intended is uncertain. An
old shikaree, whose veracity I had no reason to doubt, told
me that he had once come upon two bucks fighting : one of
them was soon left disabled on the ground, when he observed
it had a deep cut in its back, evidently made by the tooth
of its opponent, but whether purposely or accidentally he
could not tell. This pretty little animal is most freqiuently
found in thick cover interspersed with patches of cultivation,
In the latter it may often be found feeding very early in the
morning or late in the evening, but generally so close to the
cover that in the grey dawn or twilight it is often not detected
until the white of its stern is seen bobbing away into the
bushes, from whence its short sharp bark comes at intervals,
as if deriding its pursuer for not having kept a better lool-
out. When hurrying off, it sometimes makes a successiog
of clicking sounds, but whether with the teeth or hoofs I
have never been able to ascertain. The doe is similay to
the buck, with the exception of the continuations of the
frontal bone, the horns, and long teeth,

We had foolishly brought no tent with us, having in-
tended to get our men to extemporise some sort of shalter
of boughs and grass cut with thejr « kookeries,” — thase
useful national weapons which the Goorkhas invariably
carry, and nse as much for domestic as for fighting purposes,
But we had not even that to protect us from the heavy
night dew, as on our return from fishing we found that
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almost all the men were away up the hill fetehing the dead
jurrow, and it was too late when they raturned to commence
it. We, however, indulged in a stiff jorum of hot whisky-

Kookerie, o Goorkka Enife.

toddy before we retired to rest, as a precaution against the
damp malarious night air. When I say retired, I mean
that we merely rolled ourselves up in our blankets, and, in
order to avoid the heavy drippings that fell like rain from
the trees, lay down on an open patch of soft dry sand, in
which, by the way, we had noticed during the day the fresh
footprints of a tiger. DBut—
i Inspiring bold John Barleycorn,

What dangers thou canst make ns scormn !

Wi tippenny we fear nae evil ;

Wi usquabae we'll face the devil 1"
Consequently we thought little of tigers, malaria, or any-
thing else, and were soon wrapt in profound slumber.

On awaking in the morning, we found ourselves envel-
oped in a cold damp fog, through which we could scarcely
see twenty yards, and with our outer coverings and even our
hair saturated with moisture. Being down in this hot
humid valley at all in September, about the worst time of
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year for malaria, was tempting Providence, as I learnt from
subsequent experience. But we were young and thought-
- less, caring little for any risk so long as there was a chance
of sport.

Bk ? Having shaken ourselves up, we performed onr thutious
“ ! in the river, which ran within a few paces of our Ennﬁjr
:‘“{r"j?-buueh. After a cup of tea and a biscuit, we started each to
our respective work ; my companion electing to try his luck
at the river, whilst I, wishing him “a tight line” took the
hill after deer. Owing to the thickness of the undergrowth
and the dense mist, there was very little chance of seeing
game, although the fresh tracks of jurrow were numerous,
And when the mist was dispelled by the riging sun, the
sweltering heat was =0 oppressive as to make climbing about
the steep jungly hillsides, in such close steamy atmosphere,
next thing to impossible, not to mention the attacks of
myriads of biting insects. On returning 1 found my hungry
chum elamouring for a late breakfast, and much diszusted
at having lost a very heavy fish after he had run it for about

half an hour.

In the cool of the evening we were both at the water
again.  After trying flies and trolling baits all to no pur-
pose, we were at last reduced to the more prosaic method of
bottom-fishing with a lomp of dough kneaded tofether with
wool to make it adhesive, To this, at the suggestion of ap
old Goorkha whom we had brought with us, a great authority

¢ on mahseer-fishing, was added some turmeric and garlic,
[Lin o These pungent ingredients, he said, made the hait more
g o Ottractive.  With this odoriferons compound, | managed to
: inveigle two nice mahseer of seven and eight pounds, My
companion also killed a fine fish in the same SorTy way,
which was better than nothing,

That evening we fared sumptuonsly on venison-soup, fish
fresh from the river, savoury thongh perhaps slightly tough
jurrow steaks, followed by hot whisky-toddy and g pipe, mm
both of which Iatter we doubtless partly owed oy Imuunity

"
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from the effects of malaria. We tured in on the old spot,
having this time taken the precaution to have a “lean-to”
constructed to shelter us, and were soon lglle_cl__tp__a]_egg__by
the roar of the river close by.

We shouldered our rods again as the dawn was trying
to strugole throngh the dense mist. For in the morning,
during the autumn and winter months, & heavy bank of
white vapour almost invariably lies along the bottom of every
deep, narrow Himalayan valley where any considerable
stream flows, until dispelled by the sun's rays. The water
looked more promising, so our spirits as well as our chances
of sport bezan to rise with the lifting fog, which at first
was a decided damper to both. It requires but little
reference to my old shooting jouwrnal to call to mind all
the details regarding the killing of my first really fine
mahsesr.

“Take a rest for a little while, and try again when the
sun gets higher” Thus suggested old Chundreea—a native
of the valley, and fisherman by profession, who usually
attended me by the river-sidle—as I was getting rather im-
patient with my bad luck, and my back was beginning to
ache from chastising the water with flies, and spinning live
baits the whole morning without having moved a fish. Fol-
lowing the first part of his advice, I reeled up, sat down on
a rock, and pondered as to whether it would be worth while
acting on the last part of it. After I had consoled myself
with a pipe, and Chundreea had adjusted a fresh chilwa! 1
again waded into the river, and loosening a good handful of
line, dropped the bait as far across the swirling pool as
possible. I have him at last! Hardly has the chilica com-
menced spinning in the water when I feel a heavy pull,
which is immediately followed by a splash and a boiling
swirl. Bob goes the point of the rod, and © whir-r-r” out
runs the tightened line, almost smoking in the rings as it
flies from off the reel, which is whizzing and humming with

t A beantiful silver-scaled little fish—the minnow of Indian waters,
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an impatient, irregular cadence, as if angrily remonstrating
agninst the rongh treatment it is forced to undergo. Those
few moments of thrilling excitement repay me in full for
all my enduring patience. But it suddenly strikes me that
I am between the two rivers, and only a short distance
above their junction, beyond which T shall be unable to
follow the fish; and I am fully aware that if he once reachis
the Leavy and broken flood of the combined streams, there
will be but little chance of my ever landing him. Con-
sequently I am rather nervous and anxious about his inten-
tions, and feel considerably relicved in mind when he sud-
denly stops.  After remaining almost stationary for a while,
jerking and tugging away at the hook until each moment I
expect to part company with him, he commences boring up-
stream, and then takes to sulking in the deep water, where,
for a long time, he feels like a log on the straining line,
which is vibrating like a harp-string against the strong
current.

All that can now be done is to get Chundreea to piteh
stones in his vicinity. This soon has the effect of inducing
the fish to alter his tactics, and the reel resumes its remon-
strances as he recommences careering away in such a frantie
manner that T again begin to experience those Jqualms of
fear and Lope which, mingled with intense excitement, make
the sport of angling so fascinating to its votaries. My
tackle, however, is stout and trustworthy, and this enables
me to take a hard and steady pull on him, in order, if pos-
sible, to keep him above the junction; so much so that
Chundreea, who is anxiously watching the tussle from the
shore, seeing the heavy strain on the bending green-heart,
begins shouting, “ Let him run, Sahib, let him run, or he'll
break the rod!” But under existing circumstances T well
know that such a proceeding will be as likely to prove fatal
as holding him too taut. After several more mad rushes
and plunges for freedom, his cantrips becomé somewhat
subdued, and ere long he begins to show signs of submission,
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As I gradually rgel him in, I can, for the first time, catch
an occasional glimpse of his form looming largely through
the water, and the sun glints now and again on his golden
scales as he rolls helplessly about. At length I am able to
tow him towards a good landing-place, where, after his
making some of those last desperate wriggling efforts to
get free, during which a fish is so apt to be lost after all,
Chundreea bestrides him, and carefully lifting the strug-
gling, shining beauty by the gills from the shallow water,

y carries him ashore, and throws him kicking among
the stones on the bank.

My scaly prize was at once weighed, and found to be 26
Ib. This restored my flagging hopes, and I was soon fixed
into another fish, which took out the line with such a swish
and fought so hard, that at first 1 thought it equalled the
first one in weight, and not until it had been on some time
did I discover that it was little more than hall as big.
But not even another rug did I get that day. There is
nothing like patience for fishing, and nothing like fishing for
trying it

Next day the river rose again from the effects of heavy
rain higher up, and somewhat resembled the colour of potato-
goup. We found, too, that it was not the best time for the
Surjoo valley, as the wann and steamy atmosphere, biting
flies, &c., made sport there, at that season, more toilsome than
pleasant, The months of March and April are, I think, the
best for mahseer-fishing, as the climate is then more pleasant
and healthy in these low valleys than during September and
October—the best autumn months—and the fish in the moun-
tain streams more readily take the fly, and are in better con-
dition in spring. It is said that on the days which succeed
gunoonlight nights, mahseer are not so readily taken as they
are after moonless ones; and, strange to say, they are generally
more easily moved on bright sunny days than on dark cloudy
ones. The flies that seem to suit their taste as well as any,
are bright and gaudy ones that show well in the water, like
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the “Jock Scott” or the Dee * Gordon,” of various sizes up to
at least 2} inches for big fish, and perhaps one with black
wings tipped with white, and black hackle and body ribhed
with silver, for a complete change. Bat, like salmon, they
will take almost anything when they are in the humour, and
will look at nothing when they are not. T have not implicit
faith in fishing theories respecting either salmon or mahseer,
for T have often killed both fish under cireumstances which
are ordinarily considered most adverse, For instance, in
Canada one evening I was fishing when it had grown so dark
that only by the bright flashes of lightning could I see whera
my line was; yet I fairly hooked and landed a salmon of 9
1b. whilst the thunder was rattling around like great guns. I
should like very much to know why the salmon of the western
rivers of North America are so difficult to kill with the fly,
whereas in the eastern rivers they take it so freely. One

ing, hotvever, is quite as important in maliseer-fishing as in
fishing for salmon—namely, the size of flies to suit the state of
the water; but when the angler has constantly to be changing
his fly, depend upon it there is something wrong— and that
generally lies more with the humour of the fish than with
the fly.
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CHAPTER IV.

NOWHERE can a finer or a more invigorating climate be found

thon at an altitude of between 6000 and 8000 feet in the -

Himalayas, during the three months that succeed the clearing
up of the rainy season—about the end of September. The
wild animals, too, are then in their best condition both for fur
and flesh. The males would of course be better for food a
month or so earlier; but as the natives highly prize’ venison
‘ab any time, it is never wasted; and the trophies, which the
" sportsman values more than the meat, are none the worse for
the delay.

The November mornings were crisp and frosty, and the
days bright and clear, when I set out on a short hunting-trip
of quite a different character to the one just deseribed. My
small retinue consisted of Kurbeer and another Goorkha lad
earrying the guns, a cook, and four or five “ coolies” (native
bagzage-porters), laden with a little tent, bedding, and the
few requisites for a short sojourn in the wilds. We reached
our destination—a hamlet near the foot of the hill we in-
tended hunting over—in time to get everything “fixed up”
before dark.

On making inquiries about a guide for the ground, the
village Nimrod—a comical-looking little man attired in an
. old black blanket, with a bit of rope round his waist support-
ing a small ® koolharee” (wood-nxe)—presented himself, and
made his salaam, This bare-leaged individual rejoiced in the
name of “ Baloo Mar,” literally meaning “ Bear-killer,” which

¢
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sobriquet had been given him, I was told, by some fm-mr:-r
employer. Not that he had earned it from the fact of his
having performed any daring feats in the destruction of
Bruin, but from his having the reputation of making himself
scarce at the first symptom of any dangerous intention on
the part of the said animal. However, as he was reported
to know the country and the haunts and habits of its A
pretty well, I employed him, and found that in this respeet
at any rate he did not belie his calling, besides being a
cheery, amusing little man.

The Himalayan native shikaree is, as a rule, a perfect
cragsman, an - excellent
stalker, and an adept in
wooderaft generally. His
power of wision, too, is
marvellously aente; and
his capability for quickly
detecting game, either in
thick cover or far off in
the open, is sometimes as-
tonishing. If he errs, it
13 in his endeavouring to
get so close to game that,
unless you are capable, as
he is himself with his bare
legs and feet, of moving
as noiselessly as a cat, it

> _' usually precludes anything

Vilfape Sﬁ:f'.:rrf, f.r:.l'ﬁ .-J_".r:.'.ﬂ-..fn'.é and rest, i snap-shot s il
Provisee of Kumaon, mt. a snap-shot ;.

should the ground be pre-

cipitous and broken, sometimes not even that hefore a beast,

on being alarmed, can get instantly out of sight, and is often

out of Tange ere it reappears, if it does so at all. For wild

animals, when they suddenly detect danger very close to

them, are so terrified that they make off like an Arrow ;

whereas, if it is farther from them, they will often stand
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and gaze in doubt, giving ample time for a steady aim, or
stop to look back after going a short distance.

‘After dinner, and a pipe beside the camp-fire, I turned in
pretty early, as the “ bear-slayer” had informed me that if
we expected to see * gooral” we must be np near the summit
of Dhuj techa (hill) abont sunrise. Before proceeding fur-
ther in search of the Nemorharus goval of natural history, a
slight sketch of this “ Himalayan chamois,” as ‘it ‘13 some-
times called, may not be out of place. The ordinary height
of a full-grown buck is about 28 inches at the shoulder.
The eolour of its short rough coat is usually a uniform grey-
ish brown, with a white patch on the throat. Its legs are
sturdy and goat-like, and of a
darker brown than the body.
th sexes carry short black
orns, those of the full-grown
nek being sometimes 7 inches
or so long, annulated from the
base to about half their length,
and slightly curved backwards.
The doe is similar to the buck
in appearance, except as regards
her horns, which are thinner,
gmoother, and shorter. 1 once  Head of ' Goorel," er Himalayan
saw the skin of a pure albino e
gooral which was shot in the Kumaon hille  The natives
who lived near its haunt had a superstitious idea that the
killing of this animal wonld be attended with bad luck to
the slayer. And, strange to say, the experienced and well-
known sportsman who shot it, on the same day met with a
serious gun accident. This curious coincidence is no camp-
fire yarn, for the sportsman was an old and intimate friend,
and 1 saw him shortly after the accident happened The
gooral is found all over the Himalayan ranges, from the
higher to the lower and outer ones, but seldom below an
altitude of 3000 feet, and always on crogzy and precipitous
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~ ground, which may or may not be more or less clad with

forest. '
As the terms lover or outer, middle, and higher or upper, are
go frequently used in these pages to distinguish the various

. mountain-ranges of the great Himalayan chain, when de-

geribing the haunts of game, I may mention that the first
apply to those rising directly from the plains or from the
Terai: the second, to those more in the interior of the moun-
tnins; and the third to the spurs of the snowy range, and the
precipitous, either open or forest-clad, slopes immediately
below it. The “ snowy range” needs no definition.  But to
revert to our pursuit of the game little gooral.

I had seemingly been but a very short time asleep when
my slumbers were rudely disturbed, and 1 was informed that
Baloo Mar was waiting to accompany me up the hill. After
the usual cup of tea and a biscuit, we were soon climbing
the steep ascent, where our way led up through forest of oak
and rhododendron, or over open grassy slopes which were
white and crisp with frost.  As we neared the summit, just
before sunrise, I could not resist the temptation, or perhaps,
from having “bellows to mend,” I should call it the in-
elination, to sit down and cast a look over the suctession of
mountain-ridges and deep trough-like valleys stretching away
far and wide between us and the mighty frozen barriers of
the snowy range. Some of the highest pinnacles had already
begun to flush up with that exquisitely beautiful but utterly
indescribable tint of delicate roze assumed by snowy summits
when touched by the first gleam of morning. Gradually the
ruddy glow spread from peak to peak, and grew brighter and
more yellow, until the whole jacged line becams suffused
with golden light as the sun rose over it in dazzling glory
and threw its slanting beams across the profound misty
depths of the intervening hollows.

The bear-slayer being of a decidedly practical tum of
mind, and also blessed with a first-rate pair of “bellows,”
did not seem to apprecinte these chanus of natare, but kept
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 reminding me that we should Le too late for our game if
we did not hurry up.  As we resumed our ascent, we soon
became aware of the presence of a gooral, by a succession of
short, sharp, sneezing sort of sounds which we heard above.
The animal had been watching us whilst I had been viewing -
the scenery. We caught only a glimpse of it ere it vanished
among the wooded crags. A pooral, when alarmed, almost
invariably cmits this sound, which is something like that
made by pronouncing the word * tschick.” 1f in doubt as
to what the danger may be, it will often perch itself on
some prominent point, and remain there for a considerable
time with its head turned to the suspected quarter, hissing
out its note of alarm at short intervals. But when onee
fairly satisfied of its danger, you may bid good-bye to it 1
do not think the sense of smell is g0 acute in the gooral,
mor in any Himalayan animals of the wild-goat family,
a8 it is in those of the deer tribe: this is, however, in a
grent measure compensated for by keen powers of sight
and hearing.

But we have now reached the crest, and here we call a
short halt for breath before examining the open precipitous
ground on the south side of the mountain, where the shi-
karce says we shall be pretty sure to find our game. We are
soon on the move again. As we near the brink of the decliv-
ity, Baloo Mar creeps stealthily forward and cautiously looks
over it. By the careful manner in which he slowly with-
draws his head, and the self-satisfied look he turns towards
me, I can tell he has sighted something.  Crawling quickly
up alongside him, on peering over I have the satisfaction of
seeing four gooral browsing unconcernedly on a grassy slope
among some broken masses of rock directly below us.  Being
a tyro at mountain shooting, I am suddenly seized with a
severe attack of what, in the backwoods of America, I have
heard termed “buck fever *; so without taking time to
judge the distance, or to allow my fast-throbbing pulses to
subside, I raise the rifle and let drive at the pearest animal.
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The result is, of course, what might be expected under such

circumstances—a clean miss of an easy shot. - The gooral,
however, from the fact, I suppose, of their not having been
recently disturbed, are only startled, and stand gazing about
them as if undecided as to what conrse they should pursue,
This serves only to augment my complaint, causing me to
fire the second barrel almost at random, when the animals,
being no longer in doubt, make offt The bear-slayer’s look
of satisfaction now gives place to one of bitter disappoint-
ment and ill-concealed contempt for my performanee, and
on his fuce I can plainly read that which, if he could only
have given vent to his thoughts, in modern English might
have been, “ Well, you are a duffer!” But there is still
another chance, for one of the beasts, a fine buck, not even
yet seeming quite satisfied of his danger, bounds up on to
the point of a projecting crag, where he stands balancing
himsell on all four feet planted close together, sneezing out
his warning note. Drawing back under cover, I recharge
my old muzzle-loader as quickly as my trembling hands
will permit, whilst the shikaree remains impatiently watch-
ing our game. On again looking over, [ find the buck has
moved up nearer us, and is now within fifty yards. This
time I take a more careful aim, and on the smoke cleariug
away, I have the delight of seeing the gooral rolling down
the precipitous hillside, until stopped by some rocks below,

Baloo Mar was not long in reaching the dead buck and
bringing him up. He now proposed that, as it was getting
late in the morning for the animals to be out feeding, we
shouldl return by a different way to the ome we had come
up, and on which there might yet be a chance of finding
more game.  After lightening it of its paunch, he shouldered
our prize, and, notwithstanding his load, set off as fast as
the rongh ground would admit of, stopping now and again
to rest, and to take a look round about for any sign of gnme,
We had not gone very far before we started another gooral
from where it lay reposing among the crags, after its morn-
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ing feed. A whistle caused it to stop, as a startled beast
often will do for a few seconds, to listen and look back on
hearing any sudden and unusual sound behind it.  Off it
went again, but this time hard hit, and, as is the wont of
animals of the wild-goat kind when wounded, took to some
very bad ground, where it lay down. We did not attempt
to follow it, for my guide wisely remarked that if we dis-
turbed it again then, we might never get it; whereas if we
let it alone, he would return to look for it in the afternoon,
by which time it might be less inclined to move, when there
would be more certainty of securing it. 'We therefore took
a bee-line for camp down through the thick forest of cak
and rhododendron that usually covers the northern slopes
of the middle and outer ranges.

The evening was devoted to beating up some patches of
cover in the vicinity of the terraced fields® near our camp,
where T bagged a brace of Kalleege pheasants. The Kal-
leege is common in most parts of the Himalayas. The cock
is black, with grey hackles and crest, and the hen brown.
As several varieties of this bird can be seen in the Zoologi-
cal Society’s Gardens in London, it is needless to describe
it more fully.

The men who had gone after the wounded gooral returned
with it at dark. They had had considerable trouble in
securing it in the difficult ground where it had betaken
itself to. As the night was bitterly cold and logs were
plentiful, we lit a huge camp-fire. This was always done
whenever wood was procurable.  And many a pleasant
hour have 1 passed beside it before turning in for the night,
smoking my pipe, and listening to the marvellons tales and
adventures related by the mountaineers, some of which were
as amusing as they were incredible.

Next day we tried other ground, on which I made a clean

1 Tn th Himalayas the villagers always cultivato their crops in sl fields

armngeil in fht teraces, one below another, in such o monner as to allow of
their being irrigatod from some neighbouring stream,
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miss at o gooral and lost one wounded. We eame upon a
sounder of wild pigs; but did not manage to circumvent
them. The “bunneyl,” as the hill-men call it, is frequently
met with in these mountains, where © pig-sticking " being
impracticable, it may be considered fair game for the rifle,
and native shikarees think a solitary old hill-boar quite as
ugly a customer to-deal with as a tiger. The only game
bagged was a “cheer ” pheasant, a handsome bird something
resembling our own hen-pheasant, but lighter in plumage and
larger. It is generally found on the higher hill-tops of the
middle and ounter ranges, among wooded crags. Although
cheer are never very plentiful, they are, as a rule, easily
shot when found, but they sometimes lie very close among
long grass or bushes, On coming by chauce across a brood
of cheer, when after larger game that 1 did not care to dis-
tarb by firing, I have even flung stones at them as they
sat among the rocks, before they flew. But they are not
always so easy to find when wanted, as I know from the
time and trouble it once cost me to secure a single good
specimen, which I was very anxious to shoot for a collection
of Himalayan game-binls I was trying to make before I
left Shore.

There was a craggy hill-top a few miles off, known as
the Drill-peak—so named, it was said, from an eeccentric
commandant of the outpost having been in the habit of
punishing his defaulters by sending them, in heavy marching
order, to the summit and back, whilst he watched their
nscent, with a telescope, from his quarters. This Lill was
reputed to be an almost certain find for these pheasants
about dawn ; o one morning I turned out several hours
before daylight, and started with Kurbeer for its summit.
On reaching our ground, just as morning broke, sure enough
we heard the cheer calling loudly, and seemingly quite close
below us. But after searching for them among the lone
grass for hours, we had to return without having secn :
feather, Next morning we repeated the experiment, with
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the same result. I was, however, moply repaid for my
trouble by a most singular and beautiful sight. As the .

' grey morning dawned, there appeared, stretching away

below us, a perfectly level and unbroken expanse of mist—
except where some craggy hill-top, like a rocky islet, pro-
- truded—completely hiding everything beneath it, until it
was, seemingly, terminated by the irregular line of peaks
and ridges of the snowy range, which, in the dim uncertain
light, had the appearance of a rogged frozen coast abruptly
rising from the ocean. This extraordinary spectacle was
of short duration, and was succeeded by another almdst as
strange, when the sun, after gilding the higher peaks, rose
over the sea of mist, which began to heave and toss itself
into huge billows, as it were, until it gradnally wreathed
itself about the hill we were on, and enveloped us in its
cold damp folds.

As 1 was sure the © cheer” must be somewhere on the
Lill, T was determined not to be beaten by them ; so the
" third morning I took two or three men with me to mark
the birds from below, in case they flew downwards before
it was light enough for us to see them from above, as 1
thought they must have done on the previous mornings.
I had in some way mistaken the hour, and reached the
ground much too early; consequently we had to wait there
shivering with cold until daybreak. As the first streak of
light appeared, the cheer began their whistling call as nsual,
and still our search for them was fruitless. When it grew
light enough to communicate with the markers, we learnt
from them that the whole Lrood had flown from the top of
the hill, and had lighted in some broken bushy pround below.
We had beaten all over this, and I was just about to give up
the pursuit as hopeless, when one of the men flang a stone
into some bushes where we had marked down a black
partridge, and out flew a cock-cheer. The sly old rascal
gave me a long shot, but a single pellet in the head at
last_secured me my troublesome specimen. A geod dog,
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had 1 then possessed one, would have probably done in an
hour what T took so long te accomplish without ome. I
may here, by way of parenthesis, remark that dogs kept in
these mountains very frequently end in becoming food for i
leopard. 1 have known a leopard so Lold as to take a dog
actually from the doorstep of a reom in which his master
was dining, and the table attendant passing constantly to and
from the kitchen outside through the doorway, This hap-
pened at the travellers' bungalow at Ramgarh, in Kumnon.

Another bird of the pheasant tribe is the “ koklass™ It
is to be found in almost every oak-forest, where its loud
crow may often be heard in the early moming. The hand-
some plumage of the cock is grey and dark brown. The
female is something like our own grey hen, and, T should
Judge, about equal in weight. On the same kind of ground,
the mournful whistle of the wood-partridge comes at times
from the dense thickets and bushy dingles it affects; The
*pewra,” as the natives call it, is a game-looking bird, of a
general dusky olive hue, from which it gets the name of
“olive partridge,” as it is sometimes termed,

Having made such a long deviation after one cock-pheas-
ant, let us return once more to our hunt after hetter game,

On the third morning, the bear-slayer having mistaken
the star by the rising of which he determined the time for
our start in the dark, aroused me much earlier than was
necessary.  Being thoroughly awakened, I turned out,
stirred up the log-fire, and made the best of it until it was
time to set out. We had got about half-way up Dhuj,
when there was a sudden stampede of heavy animals near
us in the forest. At first we could see nothing in the deep
gloom under the dense dark folinge of the oak-trees—for
the morning had not as yet dawned, and- there was only the
pale dim light of a waning moon.  “ Hist! there's o
mirrig,”' whispered Baloo Mar, as the form of 8 jurrow

! Mirrig is n torm applied by the natives to any lurge game-animal except
bears, tigers, and sochlike,
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loomed indistinetly on the crest of an open knoll close
above us; but whether a stag or a hind we were unable to
make ont, owing to the background of dark trees beyond it.
Although I could not discern the sights on the rille, 1
chanced a shot without them, and heard the unmistakable
sound that a bullet makes when it tells on flesh, The rest
- of the herd went thundering away through the wood, where
it was too dense and dark to see them, although they must
huve been within fifty yards of us. It was useless to look
for the wounded beast before daylight; so we continued
our ascent. We had reached the top of the hill, and lind
bheen examining the precipitous craggy slopes on the south
side for gooral, when one of my companions suddenly
erouchied down, and, pointing with his finger, in an excited
whisper ejaculated the word Baloo/ On looking in the
direction indicated, there, sure enough, was a big black
bear clambering about among the rocks and grass about o
quarter of a mile off He had evidently come out of the
' forest on the north side; and as he was not far below the
crest of the ridae we were on, if he remained there only for
a short time I saw he could be easily stalked for a near
shot. We therefore retired quietly into the wood, and made
our way round through it as fast as the broken nature of
the gronnd would allow of After some rough scrambling
and climbing, we reached the spot we had marked on the
ridge, where we judged we should find our friend Bruin
pretty close below us. I had crawled on to a ledge of rock
to look over, when I almost met the brute as he was
" serambling up the rocks en route for the wood, fortunately
without his seeming to observe me. [ tried to cock the
rifle, but the hammers refused to move. Kurbeer and
Baloo Mar were endeavouring to make themselves as small
as possible behind me ; and the brave slayer of bears, seem-
ing neither to like such close proximity to Bruin nor to
understand my delay in firing, kept urging me, in a trem-
bling stage-whisper, to shoot. Meanwhile the bear had
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‘renched the crest, and was moving along within a fow Paces,
just below ns, heside the ledge of rock we were on,—and
still, strange to sny, without detecting us, or the Consequences
might have been unpleasant ; for we were now between
him and the precipice, and a tussle with Bruin under
existing circumstances would have been decidedly in his
favour. At this juncture it suddenly struck me that in my
furry T had forgotten to remove those worse than useless old
appendages, the so-called « safety”-bolts, from the hammners,
T had only just time to withdraw them, and to give the brute
a slanting shot behind the shoulder, before he disappenred
with a grunt down among the trees on the hack slope of the
WL “Ne lugga 17 (not hit,) exclaimed Baloo Mar, Jumping
Up most pluckily now that all possible chance of danger
was over. Kurbeer and T, however, thought otherwise ; ap,
nfter reloading, we commenced tracking, and soon found the
long grass bespattered with blood, which increased in quan-
tity until we found the bear, a large male, lying stone-dead

~about three hundred yards down the hill But the bear-
slayer was determined to make sure that there was no
sibility of doing harm left in the animal; for he flung
several stones at it carcass, and also took the Precantion
to repeatedly prod at it with Lis long stick, at arm's-length,
the while heaping a variety of abusive epithets on the de-
funct beast, before venturing to go nearer it,

After covering the dead bear with boughs and long grass
to hide it from the eagles and vultures, we made for the
where I had wounded the Jjurrow, But after tracking it for g
long distance, we eventually lost all sien of it in the thick
forest to which it lind betaken itself The afternoon was
spent in skinning the bear, and removing and boiling down
the grease, of which the beast had g pretty thick layer on its
broad back. '

The early part of next day was devoted to the gooral. The
only one 1 shot at fell down o cousiderable distance among

~ the crags, so I seut Kurbeer after it On his return with it,
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e told me that whilst below he had seen a surrow, As 1

ghall have more to say about this curious animal hereafter, 1

ghall now merely describe its appearance as being something

between a donkey and a big billy-goat, with short black horns,

‘We returned rather early, as I intended to organise a drive

for the jurrow, which I felt sure was lying wounded some-
; where in the wood into which we had tracked it.

W beat up for volunteers in the neighbourhood, and soon
had enough of willing hands for our purpose. The village
dogs of all sorts and sizes were also, at Daloo Mar's advice,
put into requisition. Some of these mongrel curs, queer as
they looked, were quite up to the business on hand, for the
villagers often use them for hunting down jurrow, especially
during winter, after severe snowstorms, when these heavy
deer, from being unable to travel fast in the deep snow, are
easily driven down to the foot of some deep gorge, and there
mobbed by their pursuers, who despatch them wholesale, re-
ezs of sex or size, with axes, sticks, and stones, in default
f better weapons. Although the hill villager never loses an
opportunity of killing jurrow in defence of his erops as well
as for food, they have an equally inveterate foe, in common
with most Himalayan game-animals, in the wild dog, Cuon
putilans of natural history. The “ bhowsa,” as it is here called,
nsually hunts in smaller or larger companies, and will follow
its prey with most deadly pertinacity and cunning mancuve-
ing, until the whole pack closes Yound its devoted quarry, of
which it makes short work. Even the striped king of the
forest is said to dread the presence of the bhowsa on his
" domain. Should the hunter find that a pack of wild dogs
| has been gharing the sport in the same locality with him,
" he may as well strike his tent and make for other ground.

But we shall now see what the more domestic members of
the canine family ean do in the same line of business.
Having mustered our small anny of bipeds and quadru-
peds, we started for the wood, which soon mng with shonts
and whistles as the line beat throngh it.  On getting about
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half-way down, it was evident, from the increased aproar of
the beaters and the barking of the dogs near the centre of
the wood, that something was afoot there, On reaching the
spot, we found the wounded deer lying in a pool of water
in the steep rocky bed of a stream, with the curs baying
around it. The defenceless creature, a big milk-hind, was
unable to rise, for, in addition to a smashed leg from the
bullet, she had broken another among the slippery wet
rocks, in her endeavours to escape from the doge. T was
stricken with remarse at seeing the poor animal lying help-
lessly there, with her large mild eyes turned reproachfully,
a8 it were, on her persecutors. [t was a cruel lesson to me,
and never to be forgotten, and one from which much might
be learnt in the cause of humanity, By this T do not mean
that even here, where the predatory animals keep them down
quite fast enough, hinds should never be shot—and gond
yeld hinds killed in proper season are not the worst of
venison,—but I allude to the wanton, indiseriminate do-
straction of game at all seasons—an unsportsmanlike prae-
tice which, T regret to say, is by no means uneommon iy g
country where there are no strict laws in force to prevent it
and one which has ruined sport in many ensily accessible and
mueh-frequented places, where game was formerly abundant.
With the smaller animals, such gs gooral and kakur, it js
not always easy to discern the gender to which they belong ;
but with jurrow and suchlike large game this can seldom be
mistaken,

After the deer had been put out of its misery, I left the
men to bring it down, and straightway returned to camp in g
mood that was more thoughtful than elated, although T must
confess to a pardonable amount of satisfaction at having
found the wounded hind. There was o good deal of wrane.
ling about the distribution of the spoil.  But all was ﬂmi!_'-uhi}
arranged by my two Goorkhas, who divided it with their
kookeries into small equal portions, an distributed ¢ fairly
as far as it would go.
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Defore retumning to Shore T had another snecessful day at
gooral, killing one of two animals T shot at right and left.
Gooral-stalking in the precipitous and broken ground on
the middle ranges, is perhaps the pleasantest, though not the
grandest, kind of mountain sport. The amount of stiff climb-
- ing it entails is quite enough to give it zest without making
it excessively laborions. The sportsman can generally return
to his tent to rest during the heat of the day, whilst the gooral
are doing likewise, hidden away among the shady recesses of
| the rocks, and he can always get back at night to a comfort-
able bed. Moreover, in a good locality, one seldom has to
score the toilsome blank days that are not uncommon on the
upper ranges, and are frequent, I may say, beyond them, on
the: blenk dreary uplands of Tibet. After the experience of
hunting every sort of Himalayan game, my own predilection
for this kind of shooting may be deduced from the fact of my
finding sixty gooral recorded in my Himalayan game-register,
as having been fairly stalked and shot with the rifle, which,
ith the numbers T lost and missed, represent many a day's
gennine sport after these game little animals,

-
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CHAPTER V!

BEyorE relating my own experience of it, I shall endeavonr
to describe one of the methods of killing jurrow, which is
often resorted to Ly Himalayan native shikarees at the season
these deer make their nightly raids on patches of young corn
which may be situated near their hannts, The hunter first

Y finds out a * run” or track by which jurrow are in the habit
) g of making their way through the forest to thejy
R ground or elsewhere. This is easily discovered, g5 it is usu-
" qlly well defined, from the animals so often taking the same
i one. He then selects an open spot, on a ridge if possible,
= over which the “run” leads, Here he digs a small shallow
AT - hole a few inches wide, and in it moistens the loose earth
I{f‘_, .. 8 natural action. He sometimes throws some salt op the
EIREN - wet earth, but he generally considers this an unnecessary hit
ey < of extravagance. The deer, in passing, are attracted by the

R odour, and, like most animals, being partial to anything of a
el saline nature, finding this on their path, generally stop and
partake of it.

This operation is repeated at intervals by the shikaree,
until in a few days a hole sometimes o foot op 80 deep is
eaten down by the deer. Each time he visits the kar (salt),
as he terms it, he obliterates the footprints around the hole,

80 that he is generally able to ascertain about the numbey

1 The first part of this chapter, as also portions of chapters Vi, x., xifi
- Xiv., xv., x¥i., wore contributed by the aathor, years ago, to 1

the "0
Sporting Magazine,’ published at Calentta, e




ARTIFICIAL SALT-LICK. 49

and the size of the animals from the tracks and their
appearance.

Having in this manner discovered that the deer have
"become regular nightly visitors, he proceeds to prepare an
ambush within a few yards of this artificial salt-lick, taking
care, as far as possible, not to make it in the direction of the
prevailing wind. He generally digs a hole in the ground, or
in & bank should there be one conveniently near, and over
the entrance makes a careful covering of grass-sods or earth,
leaving only a small aperture to look and shoot through. By
this arrangement the deer have not the means of so easily
winding him as when merely hidden behind a screen of
bushes or of cut boughs; and also, if there is no moonlight,
an animal’s body can be seen in dark relief above him against
the sky. The result is what may be expected. As the native
shikaree seldom wastes a charge of his precious ammmunition,
the lord of the herd, or at any rate the largest hind, generally
bites the dust.

I have tried this artifice, but without much success: for
although I heard the deer come quite close enongh to the
kar to prove the efficacy of the plan, they generally managed
to get wind of me in some manner which prevented my get-
ting a shot. And it requires such an amount of patience,
and sometimes endurance on a bitter cold night, that the
doubtinl result hardly repays one for the trouble, not to
mention its being rather a dirfy way of doing business. On
one: occasion, however, T had the luck to get a chance at
one of the finest jurrow I ever had the pleasure of pulling
trigger on.

An old Goorkha, a shikaree whom I was in the constant
habit of employing, was the first to initiate me in the mys-
teries of preparing one of these artificial salt-licks for deer.
Old Jeetoo was about the best shikaree I ever came across.
He was one of those men who talk little and do much, and
had such a quiet business-like way of doirflz things withal.
He was like a steady old hound, for his voice was seldom

I.. =
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heard withont good reason, and from being somewhat deaf,
he seemed to anticipate one’s intentions from one’s looks.

One day I was surprised to see his long grave visage and
gaunt figure at the door, for he seldom left the vicinity of his
home except for shikar. He had come to inform me that,if T
eared to sit up for it, he could almost ensure my getting a shot
at a large stag with horns “like trees” as he deseribed them,
that came and ate the kar every night, not far from his vil-
lage. The few traps necessary were soon packed up, and
after a tramp of about twelve miles, we reached n little ham-
let, on the hill above which the kar was situated.

On arrival, just before sunset, T heard that a leopard had
the day before killed a cow within a few hundred yards of
‘the place. As one of the villagers had rigged up a kind of
ambush in the fork of a tree near the remains of the carcass,
with the intention of sitting there for a shot, T promised him
& dowceur for his chance of a shot, and at once proceeded to
take up my post, to which I was followed by several men
from the village. Against this latter proceeding T remon-
strated, but Jeetoo set my mind at rest by informing me for
what purpose they accompanied us. He said that as 800N a4
we were ensconced in our ambush, they wonld st up a shont-
ing as if with the intention of scaring any animal away from
the carcass. This row they would continue to keep up until
they got back to the village. The leopard, which was proh-
ably lying pretty near, hearing the noisy ones depart, and
their clamour become fainter as it grew more distant, and
thinking from this that all was now safe, would most proh-
ably return to its prey all the sooner, and mors especially as
it was beginning to get dusk. I at first langhed at the idea;
but Jeetoo assured me that he had often been sueceessful on
former oceasions when he had tried this ruse with tigers as
well as with leopards, and T have several times since ‘found
it answer myself,

On arriving at the earcass we found that thers was little of
it left, save a few bones which the vultures fad pickeil nearly
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clean ; and I began to think that there was very little chance
of our feline friend taking the trouble to come for so poor
a gupper. DBut as Jeetoo seemed confident that the beast
would come—and he was seldom wrong in his conjectures
regarding game—1I determined to wait there, at any rate
nntil dark. So, having mounted the tree, we dismissed our
followers, who departed exerting their lungs to the fullest
axtent.

The bones were at the foot of a rock in a small wooded
ravine on a steep hillside, and onr position in a tree which
grew a little below was almost on a level with them, and
about twelve yards distant.

We had been watching for barely a quarter of an hour,
and every minute darkness was growing apace, when I heard
a slight rustle among the dead leaves, and felt Jeetoo gently
pressing my arm. In a few more seconds I saw the leopard
slink noiselessly np below our tree and look stealthily around.
I might have fired at him then, but I waited until he reached
the bones, making sure that I should get a more certain shot.
On finding so little to eat, he commenced glowering about as
if at a loss to know what had become of his leavings. Care-
fully I now began raising the rifle, but in doing so it touched
an unlucky twig that chanced to be in the way. Slicht as
the noise was, it caused the leopard to start and look upward;
and before I could elose the stock to my shoulder, with one
bound he reached the top of the rock above him and was ont
of sight. 1 sent a random shot after the brate, but never saw
a gign of him again. I had “ counted my chickens before
they were hatehed.” My delay in shooting had lost me my
chance. This little incident with the leopard, which may
have served to illustrate one of the many hunting stratagems
used in these mountains, has caused me almost to forget the
kar-eating stag we had come out to look for.

After making an unsnccessful search for any traces of
the leopard, T started on the following afternoon with Jeetoo
for the place where he had reported the stag was to be

9334
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found, which was situated o short distance above the ont-
skirts of an extensive onk-forest that spread itself over the
northern slope of an adjacent hill Our way led up over
some broken ground, where T shot at and wounded a gooral
which I lost.

We reached the kar a little after sunset. As the spot
was unfavourable for firing from the ground, Jeetoo had
constructed a mackan in a tree about twenty yards from
the Zar-hole. From the fresh marks around this it was
evident the stag had paid it a visit the night before; and as
there would be a bright moon, I thought matters looked
VOry promising.

We had soon arranged our blankets in the machan, and
had settled ourselves there pretty comfortably—in fact so
much so on my part, that after watching for several hours
I fell fast asleep. Such was not the case, however, with
my trusty old eompanion, who had evidently been keeping
his eyes, and his ears also, notwithstanding their deafness,
wide open, for I was awnkened by his giving me a gentle
shake. How long I had slept I had no idea, but when I
awoke the moon had risen hish, and threw her broad tran-
quil light over the forest sloping away down below, and
into the deep, misty valleys that lay one beyond another
like mighty trenches between us and the distant rampart
of perpetual suow, rising dim and irregular along the hori-
zon. The night was bitterly cold, and so calm and still
that one might have heard the fall of a leaf. I could hear
my heart beating as I lay there, hardly daring to draw
breath lest it might disturb the silence. No one but g
sportsman can appreciate the feelings of a moment like this.

Suddenly a loud sound broke the profound stillness, and
wns so startling from its unexpected proximity that ig
almost brought my beating heart to my mouth, [t wis
the short alarm-note! of the stag, and was followed by

1 A totally differont sounid from his prolonged bellow during the ratting
Pren
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several impatient stamps of his hoof. These signs were
unpropitious, and, I feared, indicative of his having either
winded or heard us. However, I lay there motionless,
straining my eyes in the direction of the kar, in momentary
expectation of his emerging from behind one of the patches
of tall brushwood which grew close around. The loud short
bellow was repeated at intervals, accompanied by stamping,
which grew more and more distant, and at length ceased
entirely. There was no longer any doubt about it,—the
beast had detected us, and there was now little hope of
seeing him that night, or in all probability for several to
comne,

At the first streak of dawn we clambered down from our
airy lodging, benumbed and stiff from cold, and exceedingly
mortified. DBut there was no help for it, so we took our
way regretfully down the hill, hoping for better luck next
time. I must say the sunrise over the snowy range,
glorious as it was, had not the same charms for me that
morning as it would have had under more cheerful circum-
stances. This, however, was not the last of the stag.

Thinking it unlikely that he would return to the kar for
ab least two or three nights, 1 shifted my quarters with the
intention of, in the meantime, hunting gooral on some
ground where 1 had often been successful. The locality
was exceedingly wild, and the hillsides very precipitous and
difficult to work over. And from the fact of there heing
no human habitation within miles, and village shikarees
considering it too far to visit often, gooral usnally abounded
We hunted there, however, for several days with little
siiceess. It seemed as if bad Inck were to attend this trip
throughout, notwithstanding the small offerings of copper
eoins, &e., old Jestoo had thought it necessary to make, for
propitiating the spirit of the mountain, at one of the rudely
built little Hindoo temples that are so common on the higher
peaks of the middle ranges. My thonghts were constantly
reverting to the big stag, so we packed up and started to
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revisit his haunt ; and the same evening saw wy little tent
pitched near some huts situated a mile or two below the
place where we had watched the Jar.

Next morning we were up with the dawn, and, after a
stiff’ pull, reached the upper edge of the forest, o short dis-
tance above which the kar-hole was situated.  Our intention
was to inspect this, in order to ascertain whether the stag
had resumed his nightly visits. Thinking it was now
much too late in the morning to expect him to be there,
we took no care in approaching the far, when suddenly from
behind the bushes close by it, out walked a lordly stag,
followed by a hind, and presented himself to our astonished
gaze at little over a hundred yards, neither of the unimals,
upparently, having as yet seen or heard us,  Another second
and the sight of my rifle was on the stag’s shoulder, the
report being followed by a “ thud,” and before the echoes of
the shot had died away in the forest below, he had sub-
sided in the long grass, leaving only his splendid horns ani
the tips of his ears above it Thinking him secured, 1
commenced deliberntely reloading the rifle, being at that
moment in as happy a frame of mind as o mortal can ever
hope for in this world. But alas! I was doowed to bitter
disappointment.

Perhaps it was the slight rattle of the ramrod in reload-
ing that attracted his attention, for his horns began to sway
to and fro, and almost immediately he Jjumped up and went
off at a lumbering gallop. T had just finished recapping,
s0, taking a hasty aim, let drive, and in my hurry, with
sorrow be it told, clean missed the great animal ; but, being
very sick, he soon pulled up in a small strip of wood that
extended for a short distance down the hill.

I now took Jeetoo's advice, contrary to my own opinion,
with respect to taking up a position whilst he procecded to
drive out the wounded deer. My idea was to post myself
at the lower end of the bit of wood, thinking that, as the

stag was badly wounded, le would most probably take -~ "™
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down hill. But Jeetoo persisted that he would take up-
wards, so I gave in to his superior knowledge of wooderaft,
in which he was seldom at fault ; consequently I had the
mortification of seeing the stag leave the cover ahnost at the
spot I had intended posting myself. He made straight for the
thick forest below, in which he disappeared from our sight.
We followed at once on his tracks, feeling quite confident
that, as he was so hard hit, we should soon overtake him.
We came up with him several times, and got so close as to
liear himn erashing away through the bushes, but, owing to
the dense cover, without getting even a glimpse of him.
Here we had made another mistake in following him up
too soon instead of allowing him time enough to lie down,
when in all probability he would have given an easy chance
for a shot.

For the greater part of three days did we slowly and
perseveringly follow him, often finding clots of gore where
he had stopped to rest. Jeetoo's tracking powers were
truly astonishing, Sometimes, after losing all traces of the
slot for hours, where it had led over rocky ground, my
ginking hopes would be revived by his drawing my attention
to an almost invisible speck of dry blood on a twig or a
bade of long grass against which the animal had brushed
in passing. The stag, however, baffled all his skill, and we
were at length most reluctantly obliged to abandon the
pursuit, where the tracks were irretrievably lost among a
namber of those of other deer, with which they had got
confused.

Many a cold night-watch did old Jéetoo and 1 have to-
gether for game, althongh they were not often attended with
success, as such work is very uncertain.! Something is, at

L For night work 1 have found the following a good method of aligning the
sights on an animal.  Stretch o broad bit of white tape along the rib of the
barrels between the back and the fore sights, binding it at either end on the
rib with a bit of thin twine whipped tightly round the barrels.  Commence

aiming with the tape well in sight, and with the muzale-end of it rather
above your object, Theu gradually depress the muzzle on to the point you
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any rate, occasionally added by night shooting to one's
knowledge of the habits of Jere nature.  For instance, 1
was under the impression that a tiger in its wild state
always killed its food and never touched dead meat, until
one of our nocturnal experiences proved that it will greedily
devour even earrion.

. There had been a dreadful murrain among the cattle
throughout the district, and Jeetoo amongst others had lost
many of his beasts. As they died he merely dragged their
carcasses from his gole (cowshed) to a neighbouring jungly
ravine, and there left them to rof, and, from fear of infection,
without even stripping them of their hides. One day he
came and reported that a tiger had been at them for several
nights. At first I thought he might have been mistaken,
and that the nocturnal visitor must be a bear, But he 0
positively insisted that it was a tiger, that I at once
resolved to go and judge for myself.

On reaching the village, we forthwith proceeded to in-
spect the place where the dead cattle had been devoured,
and there found the fresh unmistakable footprints of a largs
tiger. Jeetoo had already removed all the carcasses, except
one, to some distance, in order that there might, for obvious
reasons, be more certainty of getting a shot. As it was
growing late in the evening there was no time to be lost,
We hauled the carcass to a likely spot for our purpose, and
ted it tightly to a stake driven into the ground, so that it
could not be dragged away without giving time for a shot.
Some green branches were cut and stuck upright to form a
screen about fifteen “or twenty paces from the carcass, and
on slightly higher ground than where it lay. All Leing
ready, Jeetoo and I took up our pesition in our ambush
wizh Eo hit, at the sune time lowering the eye antil the tape is hidden from
view by the back sight, on the required alignement, when at ones Jress the
triggor. By this means you can tell if the back and the fore sights are
correctly aligned, whereas you are tinvertain of this if, o is eustomary, the

fore wight only is rendered visible by baving & bit of white eottay or any
other dodge fastened on to ir.
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about dusk, hoping that the tiger might put in an appear-
ance before it grew too dark to be able to see him, as un-
fortunately there was no moon. We waited there until I
could no longer see either my rifle-barrels or the dead cow
in the piteh f the ravine; but not a sonnd broke

the deep stillness except the intermittent “chunk, chunk *.

of the night-jar, so we quietly left our ambush. Shortly
after returning to the village we heard at intervals the
deep-throated “ aowoongh” of the tiger on his way down
from a neighbouring forest-clad hill to his supper. How
wild and eerie it sounded in the silence of night! This
was anothér new experience, for I had always thought that

TRy
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a tiger stole warily towards its prey. But in this case, (2 {iewa iy

the prey being dead, it perhaps thought such precaution
UnNnecessary.

As it would have been as rash as it was useless to
attempt to go after & hungry tiger in the dark, we waited
until morning dawned, when we cantiously approached the
carcass in hopes of finding the animal still at work on it.
To our great surprise we found it had not been touched,
thongh we discovered the brute's tracks close to it. We
followed them for some distance, until we came upon an-
other dead cow partially eaten, which the tiger had very
recently left, as was evident from the freshmess of his big
pug-marks round about it. This was annoying, as Jeetoo
had unfortunately overlooked this carcass, which lay con-
cealed among the dense brushwood when he had removed
the others,

As the shades of evening began to gather around, we
fastened the two dead cattle together and once more took
up our post. Whilst we silently watched there in the

./ gloaming, the hollow moaning voice of the tiger was now
i\ and again heard on the hill above. Gradually the sullen
sound drew mearer and pearer as the brute came prowling
down, until it seemed to be quite close to us, when it
ceased and was heard no more, It had now grown so
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dusky that we were only just able to discern the outline of
the carcasses, as, with bated breath, we crouched behind our
ambush, listening for the slightest sound, and straining our
eyes as we tried to pierce the deepening gloom. My heart
beat faster and faster each time the light evening zephyrs

the fecling of anxious suspense became almost intolerable,
We remained listening there, as if spell-bound, for some
time after it had grown pitch-dark, expecting each moment
to hear the erunching of the bones. At length my trusty
old companion, in a whisper, suggested that it mizht be
prudent for us to retire as noiselessly as possible from the
ravine, lest the tiger should chance to prefer live to dead
meat for his supper. Next morning we were again mueh
astonished at finding our bait untouched. The wary brute
must have got wind of us in some manner when he had
approached so near, for no sign was cither seen or heard of
him about the dead cattle after that night.

Man-eating tigers are not uncommon in the Himalayas,
but one seldom hears of man-eating leopards, although they
are common enough in Central India. A hill leopard, when
it does tuke to that sort of thing, is generally a very devil
at it A brute of this kind infested the Shore valley
during part of the time I was there. It had killed some
seven or eight people, and was so crafty that it baflled
all attempts to destroy it. In one instance it was bold
enongh to carry off a little girl from the hut in which she
was sleeping.  Her people were so anxious to avenge her
death and to rid themselves of this pest, that they came to
the outpost and reported their having actually left the par-
tially eaten corpse at the spot where the leopard Lad dragged
it to, in the hope of the brute’s destruction by a shot on
its return to its vietim. I was absent from Shore at the
time, but a sportsman who happened to be there went and
witehed over the body, to which, as was the custom of this
cruel and cunning brute, it never returned. M:m—e:niug

1_}-(, tstirred the loose leaves of some bush in our vicinity, until
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tigers and leopards are often pale and dingy in colour, and
mangy in appearance. This, however, is not due, as is
commonly supposed, to their diet of buman flesh, but to
age. These pests are usually old and more or less infirm
animals, which, finding human vietims easier to obtain than
more active and wary ones in the sh:-.pc of deer or cattle,
consequently take to habitually preying upon them.

On one occasion, during my sojourn in Kumaon, I had

an exciting hunt after a perfect feline demon. T was on/

n visit at ,.:':._lmum the mplt.al town of the province, wlu.n?f ¢

a report was brought in that a leopard had temporarily
established itself in some terraced rice-fields near a village
about half & mile off It had that morning given a forci-
ble proof of its unwelecome presence there by maliciously
attacking a woman who was at work in a field close below
the village. Two or three sporting members of the small
Enropean community of the place were soon on the scene
of action, and having collected a number of willing men
from the village, at once commenced beating up the enemy’s
quarters.  We had not proceeded far when several hoarse
grunts, followed by the piercing screams of a woman,
apprised us of the brute’s whereabouts. It was standing
on the edge of one of the terraced rice-fields lashing its
tail from side to side and locking back defiantly townrds
us, and in the field immediately below lay the vietim it
had just seized and left. The beast was rather far out for
the borrowed smooth-bore I was armed with, and fearing
lest T might injure the woman I aimed rather high. At
any rate the shot had the effect of scaring the leopard away
from her vicinity, for it at once decamped. On reaching
the poor woman, we found her lying there with her head
and back all lacerated and bleeding, and speechless with
fright and pain. Having arranged for her Dbeing carried
to the village, we at once proceeded with the beat, all of
us vowing vengeance against the brute for this its second
cruel performance of the day.

U—
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After beating, as we imagined, most thoroughly througl

the rice-fields, we reached a bushy ravine, in which we all;
with one exception, thought the brute must have concealed
itself. The exception was a tea-planter who had Joined
the party. He was one of the best mountain-hunters, and
about as cool a hand as I ever met, and quite a character
in his way. Originally in the army, his predilection for
wild sport had been the cause of his leaving it and tak-
ing to tea-planting and shooting in the hills He now
expressed his opinion that the leopard was still lurking
somewhere in the rice-fields, and his intention of taking his
chance alone of findin®t there whilst we beat through the
ravine, We had just begun driving it when T heard him
shouting to ws. Supposing he had seen the leopard and
was calling us back, I at once ran up towards where he was
standing with the butt of his rifle on the ground. To my
astonishment and concern, on reaching him I saw that he
was profusely bleeding from a wound on his face, and that
his coat was all torn and bloody. With his chameteristic
coolness he quietly remarked, “ He's boned me " but from
the expression and pallor of his face, I conld see he was
more injured than he cared to allow. Tt appeared that
after our leaving him he had but just commenced wandering
about in search of the leopard, when it suddenly sprang on
him from behind, making its teeth meet in the upper part
of his arm, and driving one of its claws into his face within
an inch of his eye; and before he had time to use his rifle,
even had he been able to do so, the beast had bounded
away and-was out of sight in a moment.

After bandaging up the tea-planter’s wounds and ap.
ranging for getting him conveyed home, we renewed our
search for the leopard. Although we beat about until
evening, all our endeavours to find it were fruitless, nor
was it again heard of in the vicinity. The hero of this
hunt was not long in recovering from his wounds, of which,
if he be still living, he bears the scars on his face and amm
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to this day. With his usual ermtic disposition, he soon
gave up tea-planting, and wandered away elsewhere in
search of adventure and wild sport. The last time I met
the “ Bhagee,” by which sobriquet he was well known, he
was with an expedition against the hill tribes on the north-
west frontier, where, as an amateur, he had been © shooting
plumb centre,” as he termed it, at the enemy with his six-
shooter, The injuries to the poor woman were fortunately
more ugly than dangerous.
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CHAPTER VL

Hitugrto my Himalayan experiences had been confined to
the middle and lower ranges, and 1 had regarded those acrial
piles and peaks of eternal snow as a sort of distant dream-
land, which I hoped some day to find a substantial reality ;
and for those who are not cragsmen born, so to speak, it
may perhaps be as well to get accustomed and inured to
mountain-climbing where it is comparatively easy and safe,
before attempting to hunt among the dizzy heights and dan-
gerous snow-slopes of the higher Himalayas.

It was the beginning of April when I purpesed visiting
the Chipla mountain, a gigantic rocky buttress, as it were,
of the great frozen wall it seemed to support, and a favourite
haunt of the * tahr,”  This member of the wild-goat family
—Hemitragus jemlaicus of natural history—is plentifully
distributed over the precipitons rocky slopes just below the
snow-line, and is occasionally found on some of the higher
parts of the middle ranges, where, however, it appears not
to attain the same size as it does in the higher resions below
the snowy range. I have never seen a more truly wild-
looking animal in the Himalayas than an old tmek tahr,
with his long frill-like mane and shagey coat of dark-grey-
ish brown, short sturdy legs, and almost black face. His
horns are from twelve to fourteen inches long, and ahoug
nine inches in circumference at the base, broad and flat, with
their rough anterior edges rising in a line with the forehead
till they abruptly curve backward to a very fine point.
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When seen from the front, they somewhat resemble a high
coronet. An old buck stands over three feet at the shoulder.
The doe, called “tehrny,” is smaller, lighter in colour, and
less shagey, with horns of the same shape, but much smaller
than those of the buck. The great old bucks hend separ-
ately during the summer until October, generally betaking
themselves to the wildest and most unapproachable places.
Their colour is often so dark as, at a distance, almost to look
black, more especially in the autumn. The flesh of the
tahr, or “ jhirrel,” as it is sometimes called, is considered by
the hill-men to be great medicine for fever and rheumatism ;
and shikarees often dry the flesh and sell it, and even the
bones, in places where fresh tahr-meat is not procurable,

As it would be diffieult to procure even the hare neces-
saries of life in the wild thinly populated part of the moun-
taing I was about to visit, my commissariat arrangements,
&e., were this time made on a rather more extensive scale,
and our party consisted of some nine or ten men all told,
ineluding Kurbeer. In two days we reached the village of
Askote, the residence of a native potentate styling himself a
“ Rajwiir "'; and the third moming brought us to the Goree,
a fine rapid river, which was then in a muddy state of flood
from the melting of the snow-fields about its source. The
only notewerthy incident that had hitherto ocenrred on our
way, was the destruction of an enormous wild cat of a
light sandy-grey colour, measuring 46 inches from tip
to tip.

Thus far our road had been fairly good for a mountain
bridle-path 5 or 6 feet wide. But after crossing the Goree,
where it was bridged by a few tree-stems thrown over it at
a narrow place between two rocks, we left the road and
struck up the left bank of the river by a mere track. In
some places our path lay close to the water's edge, in others
it overlung the stream, and sometimes at such a height as,
at first, to make looking down at it, surging impetnously
along, mather unpleasant. That evening we sheltered,
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coolies and all, under a huge beetling rock, from which
retreat we had to eject, with the help of smoke, myriads of
small black, biting flies, here called “ peepsas " or “ moras,”
very like the “ black fly " of the Canadian woods, and just
as troublesome. Their bite leaves, under the skin, a small
blood-spot, which is very irritable.

Our way now led up beside a torrent that leapt from rock
to rock as it tore furiously down a very steep gorge. After
several hours spent in fording and refording this ice-eold
stream where its sides were precipitous and impassable, and
in assisting each other in clambering up difficult places, we
exchanged this rocky defile for a stiff but less laborious
pull up a steep wooded slope of the Chipla.

At length we reached an open space on the mountain-
sidle, where the sloping ground was cultivated in small
stony fields arranged in terraces. In these the inhabitants
of the few log-built huts that were scattered here and there
over this plateau, raised their scanty crops, just sufficient
for their own wants.

As we were pitching our little camp on the platean, we
were interviewed by several of the tenants of the log-huts,
who willingly offered to give us every assistance in the way
of sport.  Tahr they reported as abundant higher up on
the mountain, and a few black bears and plenty of kakur
(barking-deer) in the forest close above the platean.

Next moming, whilst forcing my way throngh some
tangled bushes, a twig I had pressed back with my hand
flew back and struck me in the open eye, causing the most
acute pain, and quite blinding me for the time of that eye.
Being the right eye, this little accident proved highly detri-
mental to rifle-shooting for several days,

About noon we commenced our ascent to the haunts of
the tahr. For a mile or two our way led through forest,
and over ground that was rough and uneven owing to huge
fragments of rock that had been detached by some hywzone
convulsion of pature from the heights above, and which
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now lay jammed together where they had here found a
resting-place below. Such travelling was tiresome for our
laden men, though they made nothing of the difficulty. At
length we emerged on to a rocky ridge which ran up the
left side of & vast amphitheatre. From the naked crags and
snow-streaked summits that almost encircled it, deep rifts,
gullies, and broad landslips of stones and débris ran down
its precipitous sides, until they terminated in a wilderness
of partially wooded, rocky ravines far away below. Some
idea of the proportions of this huge natural amphitheatre
may be formed when I say that as we clambered along we
might have been compared to ants creeping over the ruined
walls of the Colosseum at Rome, Here and there amidst
this chaos were steep verdant slopes, on which several small
herds of tahr were quietly browsing or reposing, looking in
the distance like little brown dots. Altogether it was a
wonderfully wild scene to gaze upon, though I had only one
eye for viewing it, the injured one being bandaged up for
the time,

As we picked our way along the ridge, T was much
amused with the behaviour of a big sturdy inhabitant of
the platean, who, notwithstanding his load, which was not
a light one, was skipping nimbly about from rock to rock in
his anxious endeavours to point out the tahr. Fortunately
the animals were so far distant below us, that there was
little chance of their observing his excited movements. On
examining the animals with the telescope, 1 could discern
no great old black fellows among them, only tehrny or

~young bucks. Some of the latter, however, showed fair
heads.

We soon reached a spot on the ridge where the afore-
mentioned stalwart individual, who had constituted himself
our guide, had informed me that we ghould find a sort of
cave, under a big overhanging rock, capable of affording
shelter for us all. It was rather an awkward place to get
at, from its being situated just below the crest of the ridge,

E
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in such a way as to render it mecessary to clamber down,
one by one, on to this covered shelf of rock, below which
was an almost sheer drop of at least a hundred feet,
terminating with a very steep slope of incalcnlable distance
towards depths unseen from above.

Taking with us our burly but agile guide, Kurbeer and T
lost o time in making a start after the tahr we had seen
below. Difficult as the ground looked from above, we found
it fairly easy, although teilsome to work over. As it was
very favourable for stalking, T had not much difficulty in
getting several easy shots. But no sooner did I uncover
my right eye to take aim, than its sudden exposure cansed
both eyes to water, blurring the sights of the rifle and every-
thing beyond them, which of course made my shooting rather
erratic. It was almost dark when we got back to our cave,
and, much to the regret of its occupants—who had been
looking forward to a hearty supper of tahr-meat—empty-
handed. Notwithstanding the general disappointment, the
place looked cheerful enongh, and highly picturesque withal,
as the fires blazed and crackled away, shedding a warm
ruddy glow on the black, smoke-stained rock beetling above,
and throwing up the wild figures of the mountain men,
either in dark relief or in high light, as they moved to and
fro, or squatted before their little fires, cooking their even-
ing meal. After dinner and a pipe, my blankets were spread
on the softest spot I could find on our stony floor. Fortu-
nately I am not a somnambulist, or, from the position of my
couch, my ambulation might have taken me down over the
rocks below at a pace I never conld have dreamt of.

Next day my eye was still so bad that it would have
been wiser to have given it a rest than to have gone out
merely to disturb the game as I did, by firing several random
shots. Of course the natives ascribed my want of success
to the protection from harm afforded to the game there by
the deity of the mountain. I discovered one fellow who
had accompanied me from Shore, smoking my rifle with
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some burning stufl’ that he informed me was a charm with
which he was endeavouring to exorcise the evil spirit he
thought must have possessed it—ifor, he added, he never
had known it behave so badly when he had been out with
me on former shikar trips. The following morning, how-
ever, my eye being considerably better, such ideas were dis-
pelled from their minds by my shooting a fine buck tahr,
and also a gooral. The tahr was one of a herd of seven :
but owing to the broken nature of the ground, it was not
until after we had stalked quite close up to and shot him,
that we caught sight of his companions as they scurried
helter-skelter away among the rocks. My satisfaction at
being, at last, able to kill some game on this ground, was
added to by the opportunity it afforded of providing my
friends of the plateau with some venison in return for
their civility.

The game here had been so much disturbed by my wild
firing, that I now thought it advisable to try fresh ground.
About noon the loads were all packed and hauled up from
the rocky alcove, The laden men descended along the ridge
until they reached the lower extremity, as it were, of the
amphitheatre, where the torrent thot drained it rushed and
tumbled down its rock-bound channel towards the narrow
gorge we had, a few days before, ascended with so much
difficulty from the river Goree to the platean. Kurbeer
and I took a more circuitous route down through the crags
on the chance of finding game, but were unsuccessful. 1In
the evening we found the eamp pitched beside some huts
near the stream, across which, and rising abruptly almost
from the water's edge, was a very steep and rogged hill-face
we intended scaling on the morrow.

In the early morning we crossed the stream and com-
menced the long and arduous ascent, which must have been
some 5000 feet at least, and not a drop of water was there
to be found on the way up. 1t was past mid-day ere we
all had reached the top. The heat of the sun's rays, as
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they beat on us through the clear air of those high regions,
had been intense during our toilsome climb. T was nearly
dead beat when I threw myself down in the shade of the
thedodendron bushes that grew in great profusion along the
ridge, and my mouth was as dry as a lime-kiln from thirst.
But the glorious view from the ridge was a more than
adequate reward for the trouble of getting up there. And
the rhododendrons! which were all in full bloom—never
have 1 seen anything to approach the colouring and quan-
tity of their gorgeous blossoms. Here, almost at the limit
of vegetation, they grow in the form of large shrubs—nob
as forest-trees, like those of the middle and lower ranges—
and their bloom is larger, fuller, and of more delicate and
varied hues. Some were white as snow, others of a salmon-
red, whilst the tints of many ranged from the faintest blush
of pink to the deepest rose. The bunches of blossom were
very round, with the flowers on each buneh packed closely
together. To see the rhododendron blooming in perfection
of form and colour, one wmust visit the higher Himalayan
ranges where nature alone has nurtured it.

After a short rest we trudged on refreshed and invigor-
ated by the cooling breeze on the ridge. The rest of our
doy’s work was comparatively easy, being more or less
through forest and down hill. And how we did enjoy an
ice-cold draught at the first sparkling stream we came to !
As a rule, however, it is a mistake to drink water when out
on the hill, for the moré you indulge in it the more you
seem to want, and you soon get inured to doing without it.
It was late in the afternoon when we reached our destina-
tion—a hamlet situated below the ground we intended
hunting over. Whilst dinner was being prepared, I arranged
with the village Nimrod for his services as guide, and after
quickly disposing of my frugal repast, at once turned jn—
for sitting up to promote its digestion was quite unnecessary
after such a hard day’s mountain work.

The fleecy cloudlets that flecked the deep-blue sky were
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just becoming tinged with gold as T stepped out of my little

tent into the bracing morning air.  All traces of yester-

day’s fatigue were gone, and much to my joy, the sight of
the injured eye was almost as clear as ever, At the shika-
ree’s sugeestion we left most of the impedimente at the vil-
lage, only taking with us a man to earry our blankets and
food sufficient for the few days we intended passing on the
hill. In consequence of these little armangements having
to be made, the sun had risen over the eastern snow- peal..a
before we had started.

* Look, there's a gooral!™ exclaimed one of my compan-
ions in a hurried whisper, as he crouched down and pointed
to where a buck was perched among some rocks high above
us, basking in the rays of the moming sun. As his gaze
was not directed downwards, he had evidently not observed
us. The ground was favourable, so we had little difficulty
in circumventing him, when a bullet sent him scrambling
helplessly among the rocks. The shikaree was not long in
securing him, and after slinging him over the few things he
already had on his back, again took the lead npwards. Be-
fore we had gone mueh higher, three or four more gooral
sped away up the erags. I took a snap-shot at one of
them, which 1 missed. As we were going throngh a small
birch coppice we flushed a pair of large beautiful binds
here called “ loongees,” and generally known as the horned
argns-pheasant.  Its habitat is always on the higher ranges,
where its wild peculiar eall—a kind of mewing sound—may
sometimes be heard issuing from thickets in the pine-forests
and birch-woods pear the snow-line. Being a very shy
bird; it is seldom or never met with in the open.

About noon we reached a small kind of cavity among
some steep Tocks, where the shikaree proposed we should
temporarily establish ourselves.  After skinning and break-
ing up the gooral, I took a careful search over all the
ground in view with the spy-glass. There was a small

‘herd of young buck tahr far away above, near the sky-line :
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but the steep intervening ground was so open, that there
was no chance of getting near them from below, and it
was too late in the afternoon to attempt to approach them
from the ridge above, even had it been possible to reach
it ; we therefore proceeded to try our luck clsewhere. Two
moving objects are soon descried on a distant grassy slope.
Surely they must be great old tahr, for they scem almost
black against the steep background of dried-up grass on
the slope, which looks yellow and bright in the rays of
the declining sun shooting athwart it over the high rocky
ridge already in deep shadow behind us. On bringing the
telescope to bear on them, they turn out to be wild pigs
rooting about among the grass.  As wild pork is more
estecmed by the hill-men than any venison, we at onee
resolved to try for a shot. After a long, tiresome, round-
about stalk, we find, to our chagrin, our porkers vanished.
It was now getting late, and our fruitless endeavour had
taken us a long way from our lodging, so we made for it
as straight as possible, lest darkness should overtake us on
ground where travelling was by no means easy, even in
daylight. By the time we got back, the shades of night
had closed down on the monuntains, their ragged crests
rising black and grim against the clear starlit sky.

After rekindling the fire, our supper of gooral-ment was
soon frizzling away on wooden skewers over the glowing
embers. The small share of our airy lodging I had appro-
priated for the night was rendered somewhat uncomfortahle
from having a sharp immovable bit of rock sticking up in
it, which, from the limited space, T was unable to avoid :
but after a hard day’s clambering, such trifling inconven;-
ences do not interfere very much with one's slumbers,

The moonal pheasants were whistling loudly among the
adjacent crags when we sallied forth in the grey dawn,
My only shot was at an old cock-moonal, which offered s
tempting a chance, as we suddenly came on hip where
he sat, whistling away on a point of rock below ys, quite
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unaware of our presence, that I could not resist such a rare
opportunity, even at the risk of disturbing better game, for
on open ground these birds are usually very wary. A wire-
cartridge sent him whirling from his perch so far down
among the rocks that it was hardly worth while fetching
him, as his plumage was destroyed in his fall, and he
turned out to be as tough as an old shoe. Nothing else
was seen except a few tehrny.

Moonals are often a great nuisance on tahr ground, where
they are almost invariably numerous. Sometimes an old
tascal will, on observing the stalker, set up his lond alarm
whistle, and thus warn the tahr of impending danger,
making them restless and snspicious, and consequently more
difficult to approach.

Towards the afternoon it began to rain pretty heavily ;
we therefore returned to our lodging for shelter. By way
of employment we commenced digging out the lump of
stone that had made my couch so unpleasant. This we
found no easy matter, as it proved to be much larger than
we expected, After a good deal of work we managed to
loosen it, when, with the help of wooden levers cut for the
purpose by Kurbeer with his kookerie, we launched it over
the mountain-side, down which it went hurtling and crash-
ing, smashing and carrying away everything that impeded
its headlong course, until it disappeared from our sight in
a deep dark gorge far below, where, as it dashed against
rock and tree, an occasional sullen boom was heard, the
sounds and their echoes growing fainter and more faint
until they were no longer audible.

After the rain had ceased it was too late to go up after
tahr, so we tried for gooral lower down, returning at dark
only to score in my note-book “ a blank day.”

At daylight next morning we sent down our spare man
with the blankets, &c., giving him instructions to have the
traps we had left at the village taken by a lower route to
our next camping-place. At the same time Kurbeer, the



-5

T2 BAD GROUND,

shikaree, and myself started with the intention of hunting
over the heights above and joining the eamp in the evening,
Much of the ground we had to get over was decidedly
bad.  On some of the steep slopes we traversed the grass
was, at this season, so dry and slippery as to make the
foothold very precarious, and they, as often as mnot, termi-
nated abruptly on the brink of a sheer precipice. I must
say I was rather staggered at the look of one very awkwarnd
place we came to, which there was no means of avoiding.
As seen from below, it appeared to me to be a nearly per-
pendicular cragzy precipice of at least fifteen hundred feet
high. But our guide said it was quite practicable, and
as it had to be scaled, there was no use looking at it—for
the more one looks the less one likes such a place,—we
therefore commenced the ascent. It was not so difficult,
however, as it at first appeared, except in a few places
where one or other of my companions had sometimes to
place a hand from below on the nearly vertical face of some
smooth rock for a step; there were juniper-bushes, too,
here and there by which we could hold on. On nearing
the top, it was decidedly unpleasant to look hack, and 1
was very glad when we reached it. 1 was then but a
neophyte in mountaineering on the upper Himalayan ranges,
or I should probably have thought little of such o climh,

“ Kustoora 1" snddenly ejaculated Kurbeer, just as we

- topped the ascent. A musk-deer had Jumped up close to

us, anid was standing at gaze on the ridge. All breathless
as I was, I fired, and felt sure the animal was hit, although
it made off. We soon discovered it standing on a little
ledge of rock below the brow of the ridge, T could easily
have finished it with another shot, but if it fell from the
ledge there was nothing to prevent its going to the bottom
of the rocky steep below it, by a much quicker route than
the one we had taken in coming up. Asit looked very
sick, Kurbeer volunteered to clamber down and try to se-
cure it. The danger of such a proceeding did not strike
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me until I nearly had cause to repent having allowed him
to attempt it. - Climbing cautionsly below the ledge, he
seized the little creature by one of its hind legs. In its
struggles to free itself it toppled off the ledge, the lad still
holding on to it with one hand, whilst with the other he
gripped the ledge above him. At last, in order to save
himself from falling, Kurbeer was obliged to let go, when
the animal went whirling down among the crags. Had he
lost his balance or his footing in the struggle . . . I don't
like recalling the feelings of those few anxions moments to
my memory.

Rather would I describe my sensations during a somewhat
similar episode, when, from being the principal actor myself,
they were less poignant than when beholding another in
imminent jeopardy without the possibility of helping him,
and for which I felt myself to blame. I had wounded a
gooral, and it had betaken itself to a steep bare slope, off
which the dry grass had been recently burnt, where it lay
down in a dying state on a shelving slab of rock. Not
wishing to disturb the gronnd by unnecessarily firing another
shot, I proceeded to secure the animal if possible by creep-
ing up behind it, and laying hold of one of its hind legs,
which I eould see was hanging helplessly over the edge of
the rock. No sooner did the animal feel itself seized than
it kicked itself off the rock with the other hind leg, and
fell strugeling on to the steep slope below it. T still held
on to its legs as we both went sliding head-foremost down
the slope. But finding the pace was getting too fast to be
pleasant, T let go. Fortunately T soon managed to stop
myself Ly turning flat on my face, and stretching ont my
arms and legs like a spread-eagle, just as I was uncon-
sciously nearing the brink of a nearly perpendicular drop.
Over this the gooral went headlong in company with my
cap, which had fallen from my head in the struggle. It
was afterwards recovered with the gooral, which was found
dead at the bottom. I felt truly thankful at having
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escaped with nothing worse than my knuckles well barked
and my clothes a bit torn by the sharp stones on the slope.
But we must now try to recover onr musk-deer.

The shikaree at once set off down the hill to look for it.
And judging from the time we had taken in coming up, I
concluded he would be a good while getting down and re-
turning with it on his back; so I sat down and lit my pipe,
Kurbeer doing likewise with one he had made by twisting
a green leaf into n conical shape, which he filled with my
cavendish, and smoked through his eclasped hands by way
of mouth-piece. The hill-men are decidedly ingenions in
some of their extempore contrivances for smoking tobaceo.
The most primitive I have seen was n small hole made
horizontally under the surface of the ground and left open
6t the extremities, At one end was placed the tobaceo,
whilst at the other each man in turn knelt down and in-
haled two or three long-drawn whiffs of smoke into his
lungs.

Whaiting so long on the ridge was by no means irksome
to me, for I was glad of the rest it afforded. Moreover,
when situated on such an elevated spot, commanding so ex-
tensive an area of grand mountain scenery, one need never
tire of watching the ever-varying effects of light and shade
as some passing cloud floats lazily across the deep-blue
firmament, temporarily darkening and seemingly altering
the rugged features of the mountains beneath it Some-
times a great bearded vulture (the Lammergeier of Europe)
would come slowly soaring round the wall-like face of a
cliff, rising high away to our left, and, with outstretched
wings, sweep past so close to us that we could hear the
rustle of his pinions. We almost fancied we could see his
inquisitive eye regarding our prostrate forms with a hungry,
sinister expression, as we lay motionless on the ridge. There
was interesting enjoyment, too, in observing, through the
spy-glass, the movements of a distant herd of talir; and
charms for the ear in the faint murmur of rushing water
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far away in the depths of the valley below, and the wild
whistling of moonals among the crags.

However, after waiting there for nearly two hours, we
began to grow anxious lest some mishap might have befallen
the shikaree. Mist, too, had been gradually gathering around
the mountain-tops, the sky became rapidly overcast with
dark driving clouds of a leaden hue, and the keen cold wind
that accompanied them seemed to indicate an approaching
snowstorm. At last, to our relief, the shikaree reappeared,
and over his back was slung the musk-deer. Its skin was
much torn and its bones were all broken from having been
dashed from rock to rock in its fall

The musk-deer (Moschus moschiferus of natural history),
or kustoora, as it is here called, is a very delicately formed
little creature, both in body and limb. It stands, at most,
two feet at the shoulder, which is slightly lower than the
cronp. Its hind legs are very long, and are thus well
adapted for the agile bounds it is so capable of making
amongst the rocks, and have the appearance of being bent
under its body, as though always ready for a spring. The
ears are roundish, erect, and set closely together. In colour
it is a dark-greyish brown, which deepens on the quarters, and
i5 slightly mottled on the sides with spots of a pale brown.
Its pelage is thick, springy, and brittle, each hair having a
erimped appearance about half-way along from its root.
The hoofs are small and pointed, and the upper or false
hoofs peculiarly long. The habit of this little animal of
returning to the same spot to deposit its droppings, is curi-
ous; they are frequently met with in heaps, which must
have taken months to accumulate. Some of these heaps are
highly scented with musk, while others are quite inodorous,
which leads one to suppose that each heap has been made
by the same individual. This deer carries mo horns; but
the upper jaw of the male is provided with a pair of canine
teeth, which grow to a length of quite two inches, if not
more.  As the buck only has these tecth, it is hard to say
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for what nse they are intended, unless it be for fighting ;
but their rather loose setting in the jaw, and their fragile
make, are against this theory. The does are so similar to
the bucks in size and colonr, that at a short distance it is
almost impossible to distinguish any difference between
them ; consequently many of the former are destroyed un-
necessarily. The musk is found in the male only, in a
small bag under the skin, close to the prepuce, When
fresh, the seeretion is soft and moist, and of a brownish
colour, Its smell is then rather offensive: but when it
hardens and dries, the well-known odour of musk becomes
80 powerful as to be almost permanently transmitted to any-
thing with which it comes in contact. On being taken from
the dead animal, it is at once tied up tightly in a bit of the
hairy skin that covers the gland, and is then called a “ musk-
pod.”  The musk-deer inhabits the high eold regions below
the snow-line, where it generally affects thick rocky cover ;
but it is not unfrequently met with among bare crags, and
occasionally about the highest tops of the middle TnZes,
The natives say it can travel over even worse ground than
the tahr. Tts cry of alarm is a kind of hiss.  As musk is
the principle ingredient used throughout the civilised waorld
in the manufacture of most perfumes, n good musk-pod sells

for sixteen rupees, or more. These little animals are there- :

fore more sought after than any other game by the natives,
who capture them mostly by snaring, in the following
manner: A low fence is made of boughs, &o., along the
ridge of a hill, sometimes a mile or more in length. A
intervals of 100 or 150 yards are gaps. The musk-deer,
crossing the ridge from one valley to another, come pcross
this fence, and to save themselves the trouble of Jjumping
over it, walk alongside until, seeing a little gap, they try to
go through it. But in each gap a noose of strong string is
placed on the ground, and tied to a stout sapling, bent
downwards, The noose is so arranged that, when the deer
tread inside it, the sapling is loosed and flics back, leaving
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‘the noose tied tightly round the animal's leg. The people

wvisit these fences every two or threé days, and secure the

“deer thus caught, and repair the fences and nooses, which

are often carried away or destroyed by larger game.

" The musk-deer I had shot was unfortunately a doe. Al-
though not so good as a specimen, it was better for the pot
than a buck, the flesh of which is apt to be tainted with the
flavour of musk.

Snow now began falling in feathery flakes as we struck
down into the dark forest of tall and straight black-looking
conifers that almost invariably clothe the northern expo-
sures of the higher ranges on the south side of the great
snowy chain. Here the ground was thickly covered with
old snow, in which the tracks of jurrow were numerouns;

~ but as the day was now growing old, and we had still a long

way to go, there was no time to search for the animals that

‘mpde them Tt was tiresome work plodding through the

snow, which in many places was knee-deep, until, lower
down, we got clear of it. As we descended, the falling
snow changed to sleet, and eventually to heavy rain.
Although the rest of the way was comparatively easy

travelling, darkness was setting in cre we reached our

camp.

We had now descended again to the continuation of the
beaten track used by the Tartar traders, which up here fol-
lows the course of the Kallee (or the Sarda, ns it is also
called) for a considerable distance farther up the deep
tortuous valley through which that big impetuous river
flows, forming the boundary -line between British and
Nepalese territory.

Starting at daybreak, we followed the regular mountain-
road for a few miles, until we reached a small village, built
on a slope, near the foot of a spur of the Chipla, rising from
the Kallee. Here 1 breakfasted, made arrangements for
replenishing our stock of supplies, and engaged fresh local
guides and coolies for carrying the traps, preparatory to once



But I shall leave these
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CHAPTER VIL

ArtHovGH the Chipla, as seen from a distance, appears to
be a huge solid spur abutting from the snowy wall behind
it, on a mnearer acquaintance it is found to have, as may
already have been inferred, mighty spurs of its own, with
noble rocky amphitheatres and stupendous V-shaped valleys
lying between them. As you ascend these steep-sloping
valleys they gradually grow narrower, and their sides be-
come more precipitous until they reach the snow-fields on
the heights towering above them.

Up one of these steep spurs our way now led. To the
left, as we ascended, its southern face fell away abruptly,
either in a succession of irregular drops, like huge steps, or
in rocky rifts and gullies. As we mounted higher, these
features were exaggerated until they became broad and
terribly steep inclines, appalling precipices, and almost
vertical rocky gorges, terminating in landslips of rubble and
délris running far away down into the contracted depths of
the valley below. To the right, the northern exposure was
rough and rocky, and, as usual, clad with primeval forest.

We went ahead of the coolies up a kind of goat-track for
a mile or two, when our village shikaree suggested that we
might take a turn over the steep broken ground on our left,
and look for gooral, which, he said, were likely to be found
there. We had not to search long before one was started.

“Shoot quick! or he'll be away out of sight down the
rocks,” excitedly whispered the shikaree, as the animal he
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A Imdnuddanly detected, after going a short distance, stood

for a few moments to gaze back ab us. Although hurried

snap-shots in’ mountain-hunting are, as a rule, & mistake—

for it is better to let an animal go free on the chance of
getting another and better opportunity, than to risk missing
and disturbing the ground by firing an unsteady shot—yet

this one luckily told. The gooral which fell to it was

fortunately stopped by some projecting rocks ere he had

rolled down very far, which saved us much trouble in fetch-

ing him.

Rain, which for some time had been threatening, now
began to fall. This made the steep slopes slippery and
dangerous; we therefore thought it prudent to et back
on to the ridge, where we soon overtook the coolies toiling
up the winding track with their loads, Leaving the dead
gooral in their charge, we again went ahead,

We were now nearing ground where, at any moment, we
might chance upon tabr. For the wild animals in these
high regions are very irregular in their feeding-times, and
may be seen out browsing at all hours of the day, and more
particularly in wet or cloudy weather, when there is no
need for them to lie up for shelter from the heat of the
noonday sun.

Some distance higher up on the Spur we came to a kind
of promontory that sloped down from it, and extended fop
some distance along the side of a rocky hollow scooped out
of the steep mountain-side. In onder to examine the pre-
cipitous depths of the hollow, into which we could not see
from above, we erept cautiously down behind the Promon-
tory. As the shikaree, who was in front, slowly raised his
head to look over, he suddenly drew back ang whispered
“tahr.” On the opposite face of the hollow, and slightly
below us, not only were there five or siy tahr on a narrgw
and steeply sloping terrace of short green grass that ran
obliquely downwards across it, but there wag also a smal]
herd of gooral browsing unconcernedly not far from them,
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and both were within range for a longish shot. Sinaling
out. the tahr that looked the best, I waited until he was in
& good position for taking him. As the report of the rifle
rang out, his companions instantly made off, and scaling the
impassable-looking rocks above them with the most marvel-
lous agility, disappeared over the ridge on the opposite/ Jide
of the hollow, without stopping to give a second chance.
The one I had shot at seemed so badly hit, as he went
hobbling away after them, that, feeling sure of eventually
getting him, T at once turned my attention to the gooral.
They looked very much perplexed, but did not move off
until I had emptied my second barrel at one of them as he
stood hissing out his note of alarm.

“He's hit too!” exclaimed the shikaree with great glee,
as the animal contrived with difficulty to follow the rest of
the herd over the ridge, some distance lower down than
where the tabr had crossed it. Scrambling down the side
of the promontory, we almost ran along the sloping terrace
the animals had been on. Tn cold blood I should most
probably have hesitated to cross it at all, for the incline
was so sharp that a slip would have been fatal, and it was
not until we were on it that I could see the profound depth
of the abyss below, _

The shikaree now climbed after the tahr, whilst Kurbeer
and I took up the track of the wounded gooral - The
'..:g;mund, which would at any time have been bad, was now
- fendered frightfully dangerous by being very wet and
slippery from the rain which was still falling. We had
missed the track of the gooral, and I was carefully going
along the brink of a craggy precipice, to which I thought
the wounded animal might have betaken himself, with my
gun ready to finish him with a buckshot-cartridge, should
I catch sight of him among the rocky ledges below. Kur-
beer was some distance higher up, on a very steep incline
of short grass rising immediately above me, searching for
the lost track. Suddenly I heard a scuffling sound above,

¥
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Looking upwards, to my horror I saw that the lad had lost

his footing on the slippery wet earth, and was rolling and
sliding down the slope, clutching frantically at the short
grass with his free hand, for, notwithstanding his danger,
he still kept hold of my rifle he was carrying with the other.
At once I saw that his only chance lay in my being able to
arrest his progress before he reached the brink of the preci-
pice, I had scarce time to deposit the gun safely on the
steep ground, in order to have both hands free, ere he was
down within a few yards of me. Fortunately I happened
to be almost directly below him, so I set my teeth, dug my
feet as firmly as possible into the wet earth, and, holding
my breath, stood ready to try and stop him, for I knew his
life depended on my being able to do so. Another roll and
he would have been over, Making a desperate clutch at
him, I luckily got firm hold of his loose clothes, thereby
checking his descent sufficiently to enable him to recover
his footing, otherwise his weight and impetus must have
taken us down together. All this, of course, happened in
very much less time than I have taken to tell it; and my
mingled feelings of horror and thankfulness at this narrow
escape were such as to be not easily forgotten.

We now called a short halt to recover the tone of our
nerves, which had naturally been rather shaken by what
had occurred. But as any one who hunts properly over
such mountains as these is often more or less exposed to
dangers of this kind, it is best to keep the mind as much
4s possible from dwelling on them. We therefore were not
long in resuming our search for the wounded gooral, and
we shortly after came up with him where he had lain down,
when I secured him with a shot-cartridge.

The shikaree soon rejoined us after having tracked the
tahr into ground where it was impossible for him to follow
farther. It was now getting late in the day, and we had
still some very difficult ground to get over, so, the gooral
being shouldered by the shikaree, we made the best of our
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way to the place where he had directed the coolies to make
for. This was, as hitherto, a kind of open cave formed by
the big rocks that overhung it. We reached this welcome
‘haven just before dark, weary and wet through. The
coolies had arrived some time before us, and there was a
savoury edour arising from the cooking quarter, which was
. most grateful to us, tired and hungry as we were,

In the Himalayas, at this time of year, the atmosphere
is often dim with a bluish gauzy haze, which gives the
mountains, and especially the more distant ones, a beauti-
fully soft and dreamy appearance. This effect is probably
due to the air being permeated with thin smoke, caused hy
the old dry grass on the mountain-slopes being, at this
season, so much fired by the villagers, in order that the
young green blades afterwards springing up on the burnt
ground may the sooner afford fresh pasturage for their
herds. T have seen the same effect produced by the smoke
from the forest-fires in the Rocky Mountains and the back-
woods of Canada during “ the fall,” when a sudden change
of wind will dispel it in an hour or two, and make the
atmosphere as clear as ever.

Next morning we had not gone much over half a mile
from our cave when we descried some dark objects moving
among the rocks away down below.

“They are bucks for certain, as they look so black,” so
say Kurbeer and the shikaree, as I proceed to adjust the
telescope, using my iron-shod staff as a rest for it; and
bucks they prove to be. Three or four only are visible,
but others may be hidden by the rocks. If they remain
where they are, we can pretty easily approach them unseen,
though it will be more difficult to do so unheard. For
when stalking animals from above on precipitons ground,
be it ever so favourable as regards cover, there always
remains the probability of detaching loose stones, and of
making more noise in clambering downwards than upwards.

As my two companions, with bare feet, generally precede
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me in our down-hill stalk, they contrive to cleverly “field *
the stones set in motion by my heavy nailed boots, and
sometimes place a hand or a shoulder against a smooth
rock, or drive the point of an alpenstock into the ground.
for a footstep below me, until at last we manage to geb
within easy range. The shot is a downward one; so aim-
ing low, I let the best-looking buck have it. O they all
start, but the one shot at soon separates from the herd, and
makes for the brink of a declivity just below. As he nears
it he stumbles and totters, struggles to the edge, and toppling
over it, disappears from our sight. Meantime the rest have
stopped to look back, giving me a chance at another fellow
with the second barrel, ere they take their final departure.

On our reaching the spot where the tahr had gone over,
we find beyond a sheer drop of fully a thousand feet. As
we crane our necks forward to look down, we can ses what
Wwe suppose is the dead animal lying among a confused mass
of broken rock and boulders beside the torrent at the narrow
bottom of the valley, but from the colour being so similar
to that of its surroundings, the aid of the telescope is
necessary to make certain. There lies our tahr, but how to
fetch him is now the question. As reaching him is jm-
possible, unless by making a long round which would
occupy many hours, we finally decide on leaving him for
the present where he is, and straightway proceed to follow
up the other buck I had shot at, and soon find plenty of -
blood on his track.

In the excitement of our stalk we had failed to notice
that a seudding rack was fast overspreading the cloudless
sky of the early morning. A heavy veil of mist, too, was
now trailing itself up the valley, and rain soon began to fall.
The traces of the wounded tahr were rapidly becoming
obliterated by the fast-falling drops; and as the track lay
over very bad ground, our experience of the day before
made us rather chary of following farther in the wet, 50 we
gave up the pursuit. The mist also had become so dense
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'ﬂxﬂ we could ha:rdly see a dozen yards around us, making
it difficnlt even for our guide to find his way back to the

- ¢ave, towards which we now turned our steps.

On the morrow the early morning again broke bright and
clear, so our shikaree proposed that we should bivounae, for
the night, higher up on the hill, where, after pointing out
the dead tahr to the men who were to fetch it, he was to
rejoin us in the evening.  As the way was rough and steep
for laden men, and we might up there in some places find
the snow lying deep, he recommended our taking only our
blankets and ready-cooked food with us, Tt was late in the
morning when Kurbeer and 1 started with one or two of
the men who knew the way, to onr quarters for the night.
We had not proceeded far when one of those sudden
lihnnnﬂ&a, 80 common in the mountains, eame over the
smiling face of natare. The hitherto sunny sky became
-obseured with clouds, and our inveterate enemy the rain
was soon falling heavily on us. 'We toiled upward, never-
theless, until we reached our destination, another cavity
among the rocks. Here we made a big fire, for which we
fortunately found plenty of wood at hand, At this we dried
our wet clothes and blankets, and made ourselves as com-
fortable as we could under the circumstances for the night.
The shikaree turned up before dark, and reported that the
tabr had been recovered, but that one of its horns had been
broken off at the root in its fall, and was nowhere to be
found. This was a pity; but we were lucky in having got
the -animal at all, for the shikaree said the place above
where it had fallen was such a tremendous “pakhin ”
(precipice) that it was as much as they could do to reach
where it lay and get back with its spoils.

Having gone up so far, we thought we might as well
- eontinue’ our ascent to the ridge above, and prospect the
country beyond it for game—as, being above the timber
line, the northern exposure would at that elevation be as
bare of forest as a southern one usually is at any height.
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Before we could reach the ridge, however, it was necessary
to traverse an exceedingly awkward place. It wasa very
smooth slope at a fearfully sharp angle. Not the smallest
excrescence was there on it for foothold. The ground was
covered with a thin layer of fresh-fallen snow, just enough
to make the footing slippery and treacherous. Below it
the rocks fell away so precipitonsly that the consequences
of a false step would have been too dreadful to contem-
plate. There were only some fifty yards of danger, but
my nerves underwent a considerable amount of wear and
tear before we got over them. Be it remembered, this
was my first essny at hunting on the upper ranges.
Hitherto I had thought something of my experiences on
the gooral grounds of the middle ranges, nntil they were
totally eclipsed by those of the vast heights of these upper
regions; and such a place as we had now to negotiate
might certainly have been considered, to say the least of
it, unpleasant, even by the boldest and most experienced
of cragsmen,

It is on these dangerous slopes where that trusty com-
panion of the mountain hunter, the iron-shod pole, affords
auch invaluable assistance, Loth as a support and for dig-
ging notches for foothold in the hard ground or frozen
snow. It will be found more serviceable for the latter
purpose if, instead of the usual iron point, it is shod with
a light triangularly - shaped spud, having its lower edge
about an inch and n half broad. Tt is almost needless to
suggest that one of the party should always be provided
with an axe of some sort, and the comman little “ kag]-
harree " (wood-hatchet) which almost every hill villager,
when out on the mountain, carries in his j_,-inlla—-nauully
n coil of rope to be used in case of need—answers gl
hunting requirements, as well as the best of ice-axes, The
sensation termed “giddiness” I have never, in the literal
acceptation of the word, experienced when oy dlamg

: Terons
ground ; but I freely confess having felt what g vulgarly
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called * funk." Perhaps, in this case, the terms are syn-
onymouns. From constant practice, however, in mountain-
climbing, one grows more confident in his feet, and more
eallous in his nerves But I have dwelt so long on the
danger of the mountain-slope, and the ideas suggested by
it, that, at this rate, we shall never reach the ridge.

At last we arrived at the crest, and found, as we ex-
pected, that the northern slopes were, at this height, almost
free of wood, except some scattered birches, rhododendron-
bushes, and broad patches of juniper; but the ground was
in many places covered with snow-fields. Soon, however,
our view of it became obseured by blinding snowflakes
that now began whirling about us, so we struck down the
ridge, which trended towards our old quarters. There was
still o chance of starting a musk-deer from among the
birch and rhododendron bushes, for their fresh tracks were
numerous, but these were soon obliterated by the falling
snow, and not an animal did we see,

Floundering down through the deep snow-beds was tire-
gome enough, but as descending the spur was much quicker
and less laborious work than ascending it, we reached the
lower eave much sooner than I expected. On arrival we
found most of its cccupants in a complete state of prostra-
tion, and suffering severely from the effects of having par-
taken too freely of tahr-meat. The sky had cleared again,
it was still early in the afternoon, and being my last day
on the hill, after refreshing the inner man we once more
sel out,

We had made for the ground below, in the direction of
the place where we had lost the first tahr I had shot at
in this vicinity. Kurbeer was following me, carrying my
rifle, when suddenly I heard him hurriedly whisper, “ There
he goes! and he's surely the tahr you wounded, for he's
lame," as a big buck jumped up from behind some rocks
close to us, and rattled off Had I had the rifle in my
hand T could have got an easy running shot ; and when I
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‘@i Ty hold of it, T waited, thinking tho beast would be
certain to stand and gaze back. But he had no intention
of stopping, so I lost my chance. Nota bene—always have
your rifle in your own hands on likely ground when you.

can, for many an easy chance is thus lost by letting it be

earried for yon. We did not follow far, for even had the
tahr been our wounded one, there was now no blood on his
track. On our way back we saw a herd in the distance,
but the shadows were already deepening around, rendering
a long stalk impracticable.

We now commenced retracing our steps  homewards,
For several days our route lay along the valley of the
Kallee. The roaring river surging along between s
forest-clad or rocky acelivities made the scenery wild and

grand, but one’s appreciation of its charms was consider-

ably marred by the concentrated heat at that season in this
low-lying narrow valley, and by the inclemency of the
weather. A halt was made at a place said to be famons
for jurrow and kakur. Had T then known that near this
place there was a famous salt-lick close to the river, I
might, had T cared to take advantage of it, have s
myself the trouble of perspiring over the baked hillsides of
these low warm regions in quest of gnme.

These salt-licks, or kar as they are termed by the
natives, which may be described as places where the
ground is strongly impregnated with some sort of saline or
alkaline matter, are here and there met with all over the
mountains. In such spots large cavities may often be seen
where the earth has been scooped out of the hillside by the

nimals partaking of the tar. In wild unfrequented parts
where game abounds, I am told that animals can at times
be actually slanghtered by watching these licks,

One day we came across an encampment of Tibetan Limis?

in their black blanket-tents, They were returning to their
! The sacerdotal class of Tibetan Boddhists are ealled Lanis, many of whom -

are engaged ns much fu their temporal as in their monastic pursuits,

( |
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homes in “ Hundés,” as that part of Tibet lying beyond the
mountain-passes of the Gurhwal and Kumaon provinces is
called. A wild, queer-looking lot these Tartars were, with
their flat, ugly, but good-humonred countenances, small eyes,
pig-tails, and peculiar dress. The latter generally consisted
of a loose garment of coarse woollen stuff of a dirty purplish
hue, confined at the waist by a girdle of cloth or a belt. In
this was stuck a tobacco-pipe, about 8 or 10 inches long,
with a very small brass bowl, and mouthpiece of the same
material. Depending from it was also a “ chuckmuck.” This
useful appendage—which, together with the pipe, and a wool-
spindle, these people are never without—is a steel attached
to a small leathern pocket containing o flint and tinder. It

Tibetan ** Chuckimuck,” for striking a iipht,

18 often ornamented with red cloth covered with open work
of silver or brass, and fastened to the girdle by a leather
thong or metal chain. The rest of their apparel consisted of
long woollen boots, fastened below the knee, and soled with
raw hide; and a small cap either of felt or woollen cloth,
sometimes with fur-lined lappets for covering the ears. Some
of these people were rather profusely adorned with rude



Y

90 SHEEP AS BEASTS OF BURDEN.

orpaments, prineipally consisting of silver amulets, strings of
large coral or other beads, and large lumps of rough amber
and turquoise, either real or sham, worn round the neck,

The oceupation of both sexes appeared to be spinning wool
with their spindles, which, whether sitting or strolling, they
kept perpetually twirling, even when tending their large
droves of sheep and goats. These animals they use as beasts
of burden, each carrying down from Tibet its little load of
borax or salt in a small pair of bags, and returning with them
refilled with rice or other grain. The heavier articles are
carried on stout ponies, or on yaks—the bovine cattle of
Tibet.

The women had very much the same dress and general
appearance as the men, excepting a long narrow flap of cloth,
extending from the top of the head down the back to below
the waist, and ornamented with bits of amber, turquoise, coral,
and cowry-shells. They were strongly built like the men,
but, as a rule, not a whit less plain in feature, The excep-
tions were two or three sturdy young girls, whose rosy cheeks
and merry expressions gave their faces a pleasing look, which
in a great measure compensated for their lack of real beauty.

Whilst mentioning the flocks, their canine guardians
should not be forgotten. Two or three of the fine large dogs,
known as Tibetan mastiffs, invariably follow the camp of
these nomads. They are most excellent watch-dogs, and
never seem to rest during the night, when, much to the an-
noyance of the weary traveller who may chance to encamp
near, their deep-toned bark is incessantly heard. As some of
these dogs are both bold and savage, a man or even a beast
of prey would be rash in approaching a Tartar camp after
dark ; and, when protected by the strong iron-spiked eollar
they usually wear, they are quite fit to cope even with a
maranding leopari.

Notwithstanding the comparative smallness of the bag,
my first trip to “ the snows " had been most enjoyable ; and
to the true lover of wild sport, who is always an ardent
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admirer of nature as well, the mere slaying of his game
is cerfainly not what conduces most to his delight in his
work. For my own part, a feeling of regret has always
been mingled with my exultation, at seeing a beautiful
animal I have bronght down lying lifeless before me, how-
-ever inconsistent it may seem. Nevertheless, it is very
satisfactory to make a good bag. When I say a good bag,
T mean one of fine, and, if possible, of varied specimens,
and not made up, merely for the sake of competition, of
inferior animals, such as a man of true sporting instinets
would feel ashamed to shoot at, unless he required meat for
his eamp. I have less sympathy with those who shoot
only for the bag, than with the downright old poacher ;
not the murderous, skulking cadger of the present, who
nets and snares for the game-dealer, but o man of the
bygone Highland stamp, who stalked a fat stag or shot a
brace of grouse quite as much for the keen excitement of
the sport as for providing venison for his family and his
friends.

Spring is certainly not the best time of year for tahr-
shooting. The proper months are October and November,
when the old bucks have their shaggy hair much darker and
longer, and the toil in searching for them is lessened by
their being at that season lower down on the mountains,
and associated with the does. The weather, too, is then
sure to be settled and fine, which, of course, adds so much
to the pleasure of hunting. In fact, “the fall " is the best
season for sport of almost every kind in the Himalayas, as
it is elsewhere.




CHAPTER VIIL

“ WHo has not heard of the Vale of Cashmere 2" Soon it
may almost be said, Who has not seen it 7 for it is now
becoming a regular resort of the tourist. .

My first visit to the “happy valley " was during the
reign of the Maharajah Gholab Sing, to whom it had but
recently been disposed of by the Indian Government, and
it had then been only a few years * open to the public.”

All arrangements in the way of travelling equipment,
&c., for our trip having heen completed, T started from.
Rawul Pindi in April, with a young brother-officer, who,
like myself, was an ardent lover of wild sport. My left
arm had but a short time lLeen freed from the bondage
necessitated by a broken collar-bone, which I, however,
hoped wounld be quite fit again ere 1 commenced rough
mountain-climbing. There was little to interest us along
the first part of our route, so we got over it as quickly as
possible, our ohjeet being to reach our nl1mtiug=gruuml in
the beginning of May, which is generally considered the
best spring month for tbex-hunting.  Earlier in the year,
and particularly if it be a late one as regards snow, this
sport is attended with considerable risk from the constant
falling of avalanches: and the mountain-passes leading
into the best ibex country are then diffienlt to cross, and
sometimes not practicable before May. Tater in the Sefi-
son, when the mountains are more free of snow, the ihex
are higher up and more scattered on them, and consequently
more diflicult to find,
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I ...

Every traveller by the Murree route to Cashmere must
be as much struck as we were with the romantic beauty of
that part of it between Uri and Baramoola, where, for the
last eighteen miles or so before reaching the valley, the
path winds through shady woods of deodar cedars, horse-
chestnuts, and other grand forest-trees, or thickets of haw-
thorn and wild-rose bushes, where steep sloping acelivities
and craggy pine-clad heights flank it on the right, whilst on
the left the river Jhelum rushes by with a deafening roar,
which resounds among the mountains rising lofty, and often
snow-capped, on either side of the contracted and winding
valley through which that splendid river here flows. The
tremendous volume of water tears and surges along, in some
places taking the form of a raging cataract, in others churn-
ing itself into broad sheets of seething foam. The Cash-
merees have it that the beautiful Jhelum gives vent to these
mad caprices by way of showing her wrath at being forced
to quit their lovely valley, through which she flows so
tranquilly. And should the wayfarer have an archeeological
bent, he can here find, half hidden among trees, and much
overgrown by their gnarled old roots, some curious ruins—
80 ancient as to be of doubtful origin—to interest him as he
rests by the roadside.

Nor can any one with an eye for the beautiful look un-
moved on the charming scene that suddenly presents itself
a5 he reaches the brow of the hill, whence the road slopes
gently down to the pretty village of Baramoola' How
changed is the river Jhelam—now looking smooth and
bright as burnished metal—where, as it winds tortuously
over the green expanse lying below, it resembles a huge
silver serpent issuing from the Woolar lake lying dark and
bltie along the base of the distant snow-crested mountains,
among which square-topped Haramook towers like a hoary
old giant above Lis smaller dependants ! And the numerous
hamlets that are dotted over the verdant plain, what pleas-

! Since then earthquakes have, T am told, made sad havoe with this place.
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ing features of the landscape they present, as they lie em-
bowered among groves of walnut and poplar trees, and

grand old chenars (oriental plane)! which latter, with their

pale - grey trunks, and summer foliage of brilliant green,

constitute one of the principal ornaments of the Cash-

mere valley.

Before us, at last, lay the far-famed “ Vale of Cashmere.”
There was music in the very name, which to our youthful
minds conveyed ideas of the “nightingale’s hymn,” “ love-
lighted eyes,” and everything enchanting. And, truly, no-
where could a spot have been more aptly chosen for a poetic
romance than the scene of “the feast of roses” There is,
however, a dark side to the picture of this lovely vale; for
the fearful epidemics, famines, fires, and earthquakes with
which, during my own recollection, it has so often been
visited, and in some instances partially devastated, tend to
show that it is not always a “ valley of bliss” But T am
wasting time in thus descanting on the charms and woes of
a country that is now so well known,

We did not give ourselves up very long to romantic ideas
about the vale, as our thoughts were just then centred more
in the ibex on its neighbouring mountains—so, having hired
two of the picturesque-looking boats of the country at Bara-
moola, we at onee started up the river, and reached Srinug-
gur next evening. At this quaint old wooden metropolis
we made a short stay to complete a few final arrangements,
and to engage shikarees before proceeding to Wurdwan—a
wild, remote district eastward of the valley. The Wurdwan
mountains, which are now so well known to sportsmen,
were generally considered the best ground for ibex. Early
in the spring, whilst the winter snows still lay low down, ibex
might, at the time T write of, have been found on the hills
rising immediately above, and north of the Cashmere valley;
but the old bucks receded with the melting snows to higher
and more distant solitudes.

With regard to engaging shikarees at the capital, subse-

——
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' quent experience taught me what a mistake I had made in
t doing so, as those worthy of the name seldom come there
to seek employment, but remain at their homes, which are
generally near the hunting-grounds, until sent for. But as
the country and its language were then new to us, we were

_ obliged to at once engage men as guides and interpreters,
And now a word regarding Cashmere shikarees in general,
for T have no doubt most of them are no better at present
than they were then. With few exceptions, even the best
'P of them are an avaricions grasping set of men, who are never

contented,—in fact, the more you give them the more they
want. But the arch-scoundrels are the fellows that pester
the new arrival at Srinuggur with numerous testimonials
they may have received from tourists or others who have
managed to slay a few black bears under their guidance,
which animals any ordinary villager might have shown
them where to find. These psendo-shikarees are usually
“made up” in sporting costume, wearing puflees (woollen
bandages) round their legs, poolas (straw sandals) on their
feet, and belts covered with leathern pouches, hunting-
knives, &¢., round their waists. They are, or were, as a
rule, the most unmitigated impostors in Cashmere, generally
giving themselves all sorts of fine airs, and expecting the
most exorbitant wages, besides food and presents of cash.
In addition to this, they frequently use their employer's
name for obtaining anything they require from the villagers,
for which they usually forget to pay. The real good men,
of whom there are comparatively few, are only to be got by
making arrangements with them beforehand, either by mes-
senger or letter. As such men are, of course, in great
request, obtaining their services is not always easy. Should
the sportsman, however, fail to get a well-known good
shikaree, it is better for him to proceed to his ground with-
out one of any sort, and trust to picking up a non-profes-
gional hand at some village in its vicinity, than to engage
one of the aforesaid impostors, who, in any case, would get
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what guidance and information he wanted from a villager,
whilst he, the impostor, pocketed the profits  Although
these remarks may not be very entertaining, they may be
useful to a sportsman visiting Cashmere for the first time.

Of course we were soon surrounded by these raseals
wanting service, and as at that time we knew no better,
engaged two. My companion was more lucky in his choice
than I was in mine, as his man turned out to be a great
acquisition ; the one I engaged proved the Very reverse
Again taking to our boats, we continued our course up the
river to Islamabad.

For some distance above Srinuggur the windings of the
Jhelom are so tortuous as to form a succession of pear-
shaped loops, so to speak, of water. There is a legend in
Cashmere that the idea of the loop-like pattern, so common
in Cashmere shawls, was originally suggested by the ap-
pearance of the river thus winding through the valley, as
viewed from the top of an eminence near the city, on
which stands the ancient temple called Takht-i-Suliman
(Solomon’s throne).

Islamabad we reached next day, and after inspecting its
tanks, teeming with sacred fish, and collecting men to CATTY
our traps, at once went on to the village of Shangus, about
eight miles distant. At this place we purchased a supply of
rice for our followers, as we were told that food for them
would not be procurable in Wurdwan, Here also I was
lucky enough to secure the services of a well-known shi-
karee. This man's demeanour was totally different from
that of the sham one I had had the misfortune to already
engage. Ramzan Meer was a grave, taciturn, little old fel-
low, very much addicted to snuff, and was not, at first sight,
either in appearance or costume, the sort of person one
would have taken for the first-rate hunter he really was,
He was dressed in the loose wide-sleeved garment of light
woollen cloth commonly worn by Cashmerees, which reached
almost to his feet. His waist was girt with a white Lum-
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merband (sash), without so much as the knife, invariably
carried by Mohammedans, visible, and his head was loosely
wrapped round with a huge white and very clean turban.
But there was something about his eyes which spoke vol-
umes. The Srinuggur man was, on the contrary, a noisy
hulking fellow, got up in the conventional impostor style,
with belt bristling with sporting appurtenances, and who
was continually boasting of his exploits with his former
employer, and what he now intended to perform with his
Jpresent one. Nor was Ramzan, though a good man and
true in many respects, quite “straight” where his own in-
terests were concerned, for I' learnt from a brother sports-
man I afterwards met in Wurdwan, that he (Ramzan) had
A prior engagement with him, by letter ; but thinking, I
suppose, that “a bird in hand is worth two in the bush,” he
had taken service with me. T owe it in gratitude to this
frus sportsman (an officer then belonging to the 27¢h Foot),
to record that, on my hearing the facts of the case, and
offering to give the man up, he generously refused to de-
prive me of his valuable services. And here, as a sample
of the dangers which sometimes attend mountain hunting,
I may also chronicle a narrow escape that this same sports-
man told me of his having made shortly before I met him.
He and his men were after a herd of ibex, and had but just
crassed a steep gully, when a tremendous avalanche of rocks
and stones thundered down it. Not many yards ahead was
another gully they would have to cross, but ere they had
recovered from their astonishment, to their dismay a similar
avalanche rattled down it also. Most probably both had
been the result of a landslip far above, which had, in some
providential manner, been diverted to either side of them in
its descent, or they must have been swept down by it.

Our next day’s tramp was at first across a low range
covered with wood, and then up the valley of Nouboog, to
a little hamlet consisting of a few log-built huts, much re.
sembling the ruder kind of Swiss chdletss The scenery of

G
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this long narrow “strath,” as it would have been called in
Seotland, or “nye,” as it is here termed, is surpassingly
lovely. Flanked on either side by high hills, on which
broad tracts of deodar cedars and tall sombre-hued pines
alternate with rocky steeps or green sloping glades, it ex-
tends up towards the Mergun pass into Wurdwan, Mul-
berry-trees, weeping and pollard willows,' overhang the elear
brawling stream that meanders through it, between banks
of velvet-like turf. Here and. there along the base of the
mountains, picturesque groups of log-built houses lis nest-
ling among groves of grand old walnut and chenar trees
Early in summer an additional charm is lent to the heauty
of this glen by the ground being carpeted with both red and
white clover, and by the wild indigo plant, which grows
there in great profusion, being in flower, its purple blossom
looking, at a distance, like luxuriant blooming heather.
Shortly after starting next morning, as we neared the
head of the Nye our surroundings assumed a much wilder
character, and the path became more and more steep. The
Intter now led close beside the stream, which up here took
the form of a rushing torrent as it dashed over rocks anil
fallen pine-trunks that lay in and across it in the wildest
eonfusion, After pitching our little tents on a small grassy
flat a short distance below the pass, there being still several
hours of daylight left, we took our rifles and sallied forth,
each in a different direction, with our shikarees, on the
chance of getting a shot at a deer or a brown bear, either of
which animals Ramzan said might here be met with.
Judging from the fresh tracks, hangul must have been
pretty numerous, although we saw none. And even had
we found a stag, he would most probably have been horn-
less, as these deer have generally shed their horns by the
end of April. As for brown bears, I had ocular proof of

! Willow-trees, which grow abundantly in the Cashmere valley, are gener-

ally cut down into pollands, the young shoots being stored and used as winter
fodder for eattle, i i
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their being plentiful there, for I saw five. First we espied
three together, but they had unfortunately got our wind,
and were in foll retreat. Just as it was getting dark we
saw two others eating the green grass on an open space
at the bottom of a gully flanked with birches, By the
* time we got near them, the licht was so bad that T was
‘unable to see the fore-sight of the rifle; but the loud
response made by one of them to my shot, showed that it
bad told. The beast, however, made off with its companion,

and it was too dark to follow it up,
] As the snow on the pass would be easier for our laden
" men to travel over when hard frozen in the early morning,
we were off again at the first break of dawn. The ascent to
the pass, though short and comparatively easy, was never-
theless pretty steep and rough. Silver birches now took
. the place of conifers, and still higher, tangled masses of
- juniper - bushes spread themselves widely over the open
hillsides, which were craggy, broken, and here and there
covered with patches of snow., On the pass, which is
12,000 feet high, where our track was almost level for
some distance, the snow still lay very deep, and we often
sank up to the knees in it.  Several times we had to wade
throngh a half-frozen stream, from the cold of which our
legs were tolerably well protected by the puttess that were
bound round them; but our feet, on which we wore only
poolas over our stockings, suffered terribly.  Fortunately
l the sky was overcast with clouds; for, on the higher ranges,

e TSN

if the eyes are not protected with a coloured veil or gogules,
the sun’s glare off the snow frequently causes temporary
blindness, which sometimes lasts for several days.

We saw numbers of marmots, here called * drin,” among
the loose fragments of rock that had slipped from the flank-
ing heights, and were piled together in confused heaps, off
which the snow had partially melted. The creatures, on
observing us, would sit up on their hind legs and utter their
shrill, chirping ery, like a loud dog-whistle blown sharp and
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short, which sounded quite esrie as it broke the frozen still-
ness around.  They frequently let us approach within small-
shot distance, but if not shot quite dead, they instantly dived
down among the interstices of the rocks, from which it was
mpossible to get them out. These marmots are consider-
ably larger than the Alpine ones. Their general colour is
yellowish below, and reddish brown intermixed with black
nhove.

After a long and steep descent, where we had, in some
places, to keep a sharp look-out for detached rocks and
stones rolling down from the heights above, in the evening
we reached the village of Unshin, in Wurdwan, Here we
learnt that four sportsmen had already crossed the pass, and
had taken up their hunting localities, with which we were
in honour bound not to interfere. As three of them had
gone up the main valley northwards, and only one had gone
down it, we decided to proceed in the latter direction.

The following day, after proceeding about six miles down
the valley, T struck up a steep narrow glen to the left, whilst
my ecompanion went stmight on with the intention of hunt-
ing over the mountains above Mirroo Wurdwan further east-
ward. A rough walk of several miles up the glen brought
us to the spot where Ramzan proposed pitching our camp
for the night. Next day was Sunday, and never can a day
of rest be more appreciated than when hunting among sueh
mountains as these,

On Monday morning, as we were proceeding up the glen
by the side of the torrent that tumbled impetuonsly down
it, Ramzan, poiuting upwards, quietly remarked in a casual
sort of way, " There are bears up yonder.” He evidently
considered bears—which were in those days so very numerons
among these Cashmere mountains—to he almost beneath our
notice when we were after ibex. There they were, however,
two of them, feeding on a green grassy slope some distanee
above, and I had no idea of letting them off without g shot
if I could help it, and more especially as T had not up to
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that time killed a brown bear, or, as it is sometimes called, o
snow-bear. Taking care to keep well to leeward, we easily
got up to within a few yards of them; for although these
bears, like all their tribe, have a marvellously acute sense of
smell, their eyesight is comparatively defective—so much
80, that when occupied feeding, one might almost approach
them behind the cover of their own hairy bodies, if not to
windward of them. The first shot was planted well behind
the shoulder of the nearest beast, which went trundling head
over heels down the hillside, until it fell into the torrent
below, where we afterwards found it in a deep pool. Before
the other fellow had recovered from his astonishment, the
contents of my second barrel were into him. With a loud
grunt he started off downwards, but before he had gone
very far we could see that his race was nearly run, for he
showed certain symptoms of approaching dissolution. I
was the more satisfied at having shot these two beasts right
and left, because, even if a lucky fluke, as it probably was,
it impressed old Ramzan with the idea at the time, however
erroneous it might afterwards prove, that his endeavour to
show me ibex might not be quite fruitless, and he conse-
fquently would be more likely to take pains to find them.
The Himalayan brown bear (Ursus disabellinus) or
“Kooneea Harpat,” as it is called in Cashmere, usually in-
habits the cold regions of the higher ranges near the snow,
But being omnivorous like the black bear (here called
“Seeah Harpat "), it is often found as low down as the
Cashimere valley, which is only 5000 ft., where it grows fat
on fruit and grain, and even carrion, for which latter it has
a great predilection, when it can find it. T once shot a big
brown bear in the Cashmere valley while the beast was in
the act of devouring the putrid remains of a dead cow. In
spring, after waking up from its winter snooze, it carries
little or no fat, its food then chiefly consisting of green
grass, which may often be seen regularly eropped down by
bears as if cattle had been grazing on it. The colour of



~ some cases the shade is very much darker than in ¢
- and the long soft pile often has a silvery tinge o
- extremities, but its colour and length vary very much
" the seasons of the year. In the month of May the sl
* in splendid order, but later on in the summer it is nob. [
. the trouble of taking off. Although these bears often
~ alarge size, some of them measuring as much as T
length, and standing well over 3 feet at the shoulder,
- are not as a rule very pugnacious, although a eantankes
. customer may sometimes be met with. It is always un:
- visable, however, to shoot at any kind of bear that may be
B : directly above one on a hillside, for the first impulse of &
- bear on being kit is to rush or roll straight down-Lill, uﬁ! <
whether the beast means mischief or not, it is apt, in it
- Mlight, to claw anything it may come across. Bears used to
- be s0 common in the Cashmere mountains, and might by
* got with so little trouble, that, when after ibex or suchlil
v m the sportsman seldom laid himself out much to shoo!
o i
* We skinned the bear that had succumbed on the hill,
‘and then descended to the stream. With some difficulty
- the other beast was extricated from his bath, and after
~ like operation had been performed on his wet coat, we went ’
© oo to theplace where we next intended to camp, farther up
SRR the glen. :
The night came on stormy and boisterous, and next morne
~ing the surrounding heights were so coated with fresh-fallen
Snow as to make stalking almost impracticable. About
noon, by which time the heat of the sun had melted most
- of it off, we went out, and soon sighted a herd of eight
nine ibex, but none of them were large old bucks. W,
tried an unsuccessful stalk over some abominablv. ste
snow-beds, where it would have been difficult to tray
- without straw sandals, which give wonderfully firm fog
~ on steep rocky ground or hard sloping snow. These sax
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or poolas, us they are called, are made of thin rope of twisted
rice-straw, and when that is not procurable, of grass, or
twisted strips of thin wet bark. As they only stand at most
onhe day's hard walk-
ing, a great many
pairs are worn out;
but the Cashmerees
can make a pair in
an hour or so,

For the next day
or two the rain, snow,
‘and  thunderstors
wera 80 incessant,
and the mist clung
so constantly to the
mountain-sides, that
hunting was impos-
gible. We made an
attempt one morning to go up after ibex, but were soon
beaten back by a blinding snowstorm. I wounded a bear
that had wandered close to our camp, but lost him. To add
to our troubles, I found that our stock of rice was getting
exhausted, and a man I had sent down to fetch more from
Marroo, the nearest place where it was procurable, had
returned without it

A consultation was now held, when it was agreed that we
ghould make for Mirroo, by a way known to Ramzan over
thie heights at the head of the glen we were in, hunting s
route, and after having there replenished our stock of pro-
visions, return to our ground. We nccordingly moved the
eamp on somewhat nearer this pass, intending to cross it
next morning,

Towards cvening I started out for a stroll up the bottom
of the glen in hopes of getting a shot at an old Broin, We
had not to go far ere we espied three in company, bug they
mwanaged to wind us before we could get within half a mile

A pair o Paplas,
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of them. Soon, however, we find another—a monster that
looks like an ox as he grazes on a small grassy flat beside
the stream that runs down the glen. He is in a good
Place for a stalk, and this time the wind is right. Under
cover of some detached blocks of stone strewn here and
there about the ground in his vicinity, we easily approach
him within twenty yards or so. The first shot, which is
aimed, as I imagine, well behind the shoulder, strikes, prob-
ably, too low, for it ouly sends him off with a loud angry
wngh. The second, catching him in rear, has merely the
effect of accelerating his flight and making him grunt again.
Away he shambles across the stream, and then takes straight
up a steep-sloping snow-field, dyeing it with blood, until
presently he begins to show decided signs of distress,
Without waiting to reload, as I should have done, Ramzan
and I start in pursuit with the other rifle he is carrying.
Under cover of a depression in the snow-bed, running up
parallel to his course, we soon overhaul him, when I ply
him with a third bullet. Loss of blood now begins to tell,
for this time he only makes a whining remonstrance, and
after moving on a few places again pulls up. The contents
of the remaining barrel elicit another testy reply, as he
slowly tums round and stands glowering about him in a
manner that seems to bode mischief. Luckily for us, he
has as yet neither seen nor got wind of us as we crouch low
behind the snow-bank. The business now begins to get
awkward, for we are very close to the brate, and below him :
both rifles are empty, and T have stupidly left the ammuni-
tion with the other shikaree, who has considered it prudent
to remain below, and with whom we dare not conununicate
1 lest the bear may detect ws—and Jjudging from the surly
"glances he casts around, he is quite prepared to make him-
¢self exceedingly disagreeable should he cateh sight of us
Ramzan, in a smothered whisper, suggests that as the beast
looks “ bobbery,” as he expresses it, we should make our-
selves as small as possible behind our cover, and thus await
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the issue of events, Like pancakes we therefore continue
to lie flat, merely raising our eyes carefully now and again
for a peep, until at length, as his strength fails him, he be-
gins sliding slowly down the slippery incline. Immediately
lie reaches our level, up we jump, and with a view to getting
well above him, take to our scrapers upward, for we can see
ke is now too far gone to charge up-hill after us, though he
makes abortive attepts to do so. We can now shout to
the man below to bring up the ammunition by a eircuitous
- route, s0 as to avoid the bear, which is still quite capable
of doing damage down-hill, and on its arrival a quietus is
~administered to this tough and ugly customer—a huge male,
and, I think, the biggest brown bear of the many I saw in
these mountains, and I am certain I never killed a larger.
«We left the defunct brute as he lay, sprawling on the
snow, it being now too late that evening to perform his
‘obsequies,

50 much snow had fallen overnight, and was still falling,
‘on the heights above, that crossing the pass next day was
ont of the question; so, by way of employment, I accom-
panied the men who went to skin Bruin. We had hardly
set out when on came the snow again heavier than ever
Nearly two inches must have fallen ere we returned from
our task, during which we nearly perished with cold.

All day, and all that night, snow fell almost incessantly.
By morning it lay so deep that my little tent was half-
buried in it, and could scarcely support its weightt My
native followers had contrived to make themselves pretty
suug by constructing little huts of bent birch-boughs covered
over with birch-bark, and were doubtless warmer and more
comfortable than I was in my tent. Cashmerees generally
manage to keep themselves warm in the coldest weather
with their langrees (small earthenware bowls covered with
lm]:at-wnrk}, which they fill with red-hot ashes, and, when
either sitting or lying, place under the long sack-like gowns,
~ which are invariably worn by both sexes in Cashmere.



106 - MARROO.

There was now barely sufficient food for two days left,
and I was beginning to think that, if the sunowstorm con-
tinned, we should: have
to pay another eold visit
to the dead bear—this
time for meat. Under
such circumstances there
.. was nothing to be done
but to retrace our steps
down the glen, and make
for Mirroo by the lower
route, for Ramezan said it

Cathmyere ** Nangree  or fire-baskef, would now be ns useless

a5 dangerous to attempb

the upper one. Indeed, from the ominous rumbling sounds

which were oceasionally heard in that direction, we could

tell that avalanches were folling there; so we . stenek

the camp, and commenced plodding down through the
BENOW.

Although we started at daylight, and the distance was
not very great, we did not reach the foot of the glen until
evening. What a wearisome trudge it was, too, with the
cold sleet beating pitilessly down on us as we floundered
through the deep soft snow ! The shikarees and myself had
enough to do in helping the coolies along with their loads,
antil lower down we got clear of it. Shortly before reach-
ing our camping-place, we came across a fine brown bear,
which I managed to slay with one bullet. This was some
compensation for the hard day’s work.

Next day we reached Mirroo, a cultivated little valley
containing severnl villages, and surrounded by lofty, pre-
cipitous mountains, our way to it having led down beside
the rapid broken stream which flows throungh the grand
main valley of Wurdwan, and forms the principal afluent
of one of the five great rivers of the Punjab, the Chenab,

Having found fairly comfortable quarters in the open
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-

~ wooden baleony of o house at Marroo, 1 determined to
- remain there until the weather became more settled.  Alter

a day or two it began to show signs of improvement, when

 Ramzan suggested our making a short move to a place

- farther down the valley, on the heights above which, he

said, we should be pretty certain to find ibex at that season.
Whilst fixing up our camp there under some find old trees,

~ we were apprised, by the sudden rustling of the leaves over-

" head, the oscillation of the ground under foot, and a mys-

* terious rumbling sound, that we were experiencing a sharp
“shoek of an earthquake,

By dawn next morning we were breasting the hill, and

~ after a stiff and steady climb reached the ibex haunts about

noomn.
“ Look ! there are khel up yonder, just below the snow !

‘gaid Ramzan, as his keen practised eye soon sighted a herd

of some six or seven ibex far awny above us; and with the
spy-glass we could see that amongst them was one patri-

archal old buck. They were all taking a siesta on a rocky

yidge that ran down from the bare crags and snow-fields on

“the upper part of the range.

“The bundobust (arrangement) will be very difficult, for
there is no way of getting above them,” remarked Ramzan,

‘a5 he proceeded to gird up his loins with the skirt of his

long woollen gown, whilst he carefully scanned the inter-
vening ground. - A sudden change had come over his usual
listless air. His hitherto impassive countenance bright-
ened np with intelligence and excitement at-the prospect
of circumventing an animal he considered worthy of a diffi-
cult stalk, or bundobust as he termed it, and he now became
a8 active and wary s a wild cat, whilst we cautiously ap-
proached our game.

By means of his clever bundobust, then—for stalking ibex

‘from below is always a difficult business—we at length got

within what T imagined to be sixty yards or so of the big

* buck, as he lay on a small projecting ledge of ground almost
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directly above us, with his head and shoulders showing over
it, his splendid knotted homs sweeping grandly backward
against the sky. He seemed go close and so large that I
thought it unnecessary to raise any sight. Cautiously placing’
my cap on the top of a rock as a rest for the rifle, I aimed
point-blank at his chest, fully expecting to see him the next
moment roll lifeless from his perch. But, to my amaze-
ment and concern, he jumped up and disappeared like
magic, before I had time to think of giving him the con-
tents of the second barrel. 'When we next sighted him, he
was well out of range, though I chanced another shot at him
as he now took his way slowly but steadily up the moun-
tain-side,

My anguish at that moment is impossible to describe,
An almost irresistible inclination to fling the empty rifle
after him suddenly seized me, as I helplessly gazed at his
retreating form.  To make matters worse, my companions
would keep repeating, “ Oho! what a pity ! he was such a
big khel!” accompanied by that well-known but indeseribe
able sound made with the tongue and teeth, indicative of
disappointment, thereby aggravating me to such a degree
that I fear I must have used very hard language towards
them.,

Still clinging to the faint hope that the ibex might per-
haps show symptoms of being wounded, as he had separated
from the herd, we continued to watch him as he traversed
a brond snow-field, on which, in the distance, he looked like
a fly on a whitewashed wall, until Le at length disappeared
over the crest of the range, where it was to us inaccessible,
My attention had been so much engrossed Ly the big buck
that I failed to observe what had become of hLis smaller
companions, .

With a heavy heart T now climbed up to inspect the
place where the ibex had been lying, when the distance to
it was found to be much greater than it had at first ap-
peared. The bullet had struck just under the spot from
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which the animal had risen, and, after perforating the
ground he was resting on, had in all probability entered
his stomach. This perhaps accounted for his starting ofl
in such a hurry, and separating himself from the herd,
sneh being very unusual with ibex that have not been
much disturbed, if unwounded. 1 had misjudged the dis-
tance, owing to my having, at that time, but a vague idea
of the size of a full-grown buck ibex. Such a misfortune
‘ns this would not, however, be likely to oecur with the flat
trajectory rifles of the present day.

The full-grown buck ibex of the Himalayas (Capra
sibiriea), or khel, as it is called in the mountains of Cash-
mere, and more eastward on the Himalayas “ skin,” stands
‘about 3 feet 6 inches at the shoulder, and is very stoutly
built. Its general appearance, haunts, and habits are much
the same as those of the Alpine “ bonquetin,” or “ steinbok,”
but it attains a much larger size of both body and horn.
The colour of the ibex is not easily described, as, like that
of most wild animals, it alters considerably at different
geasons of the year, and some bucks are very much darker
than others. In the spring it is a very dirty white, shaded
off on the shoulders and flanks into a brownish grey, which
merges into brown on the legs. A brown line runs along
the back, ending in a very dark-brown short tail. The
head and neck are reddish brown, and a nearly black beand,
about 6 inches long, depends from the chin. TLate in the
season the dirty white becomes more decidedly brown.
Under the rough outer coat grows a soft kind of down
known as “ pushum,” which, like that of the domestic goat
of these mountains, is used in the manufacture of the finest
of Cashmere fabrics called “pushmeena,” of which the
shawls are made.

The general appearance of the magnificent curved and
knotted horns of the ibex are well known. But they are
often misrepresented in drawings of the animal as sweep-
ing high over the back, instead of merely curving over the
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shoulders as they in reality do. The doe is much mnl.lh:r:- -
than the full-grown buck, and ber colour a light-reddish
brown. She carries thin stuamps of horns, which seldom
grow longer than a foot ; whereas those of the buck some-

times reach a length of 50 inches or even more, and @
girth of quite 10 inches at the base. A crease round the
horn denotes its yearly growth, not the knobs on its ant-em
surface, as is often supposed.

From what I have seen and heard of ibex, their sense
of smell is not nearly so acute as their sight. But they
seldlom apprehend danger from above, so it is best to
approach them, if possible, from that direction. During

the spring and early summer, they may be seen feeding
at almost any time of day, on the green patches of herb-

age, nmong the higher crags and snow-fields, ouly taking =

a siesta for o few hours at a time., In the dead of winter
they are found much lower on the mountain-sides.

Provided they do not see the hunter, they are not always
seared away by firing, probably from their being so acens-
tomed to hearing the noise of falling rocks and avalanches,
And sometimes they get so hu\#illil_*m[]. by the echoes of a
shot, that they give time for several easy chances befare
making up their minds to be off. If one of them, however,
catches only a glimpse of anything suspicious;, a warning
whistle at once sends off the whole herd although they
often depart very leisurely even after being shot at

Ibex sometimes congregate in large numbers, but they

are usually found in flocks of from six or seven to twenty
or so, the older bucks often herding separately, except
during the rutting season. Despite the quantities that are
shot, killed by avalanches, and by those terrible foes to all
Himn]n}nn gnme, wild dogs, there appears to be little de-

crease in their numbers on the more sequestered hunting-

grounds ; for they are very prolific, each doe having as a

rale a pair of kids every sunmer. The villagers some-
times train their dogs to hunt them down, when the ibex

o

T
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~ become 80 stupefied with terror that they are then easily

“approached and shot.
I asked old Ramzan if the popular legend about ibex
leaping down from great heights and alighting on their

horns was current in those . mountains, and was much
struck with the intelligence of his reply. He said that

'~ jbex, when hard pressed, would sometimes jump down
" almost incredible distances, and on their fore feet touch-

ing the ground, their horns, from their great waight, were
thrown forward, causing them to appear as if the animals

had intentionally alighted on them. This, he thought,

might perhaps bave given rise to the idea.

Although ibex are so numerous, finding old bucks is often
very chance work. Sometimes the sportsman may have to
toil away for many days, or even weeks, without getting a
shot at them. But if he is in luck, he may knock over
four or five fine old fellows in as many days. The Hima-
Jayan ibex is tolerably plentiful in certain localities as fnr
east as the provinee of Spiti, but is not found eastward of
the river Sutlej.

Another variety of ibex (Capra eaucasica), which I have
never seen, inhabits some of the mountains of Western
India, in Scind, but I am told it is very similar to the ibex
of Western Asin, the horns of which are slighter and less
closely knotted than those of the Himalayan kind ; and the
so-called ibex of the Neilgherry hills in Madras { Hemitragus
Jaglocrius) appears to be totally different from both the

- above, with short horns more resembling those of the tahr.

But to return to the pursuit of the animal The day
after our disappointment with the big buck was devoted to
hunting over another spur of the range, but nothing was
seen except a couple of does. We had tasted no venison
gince entering Wurdwan, so I resolved to try for one of
them to supply meat for camp use. As the stalk was
rather long and difficult, the trouble it cost us to get a

" ghot was hardly repaid by the flesh, which at that season

 VARIETIES OF IBEX. e
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18 dry and tough. In fact, my instincts for the time being
were like those of the man who, as the story goes, whilst
stealing up to some wild-duck, regretfully remarked to his
companion in the stalk, “ By Jove! we've got no lemons,”
—more gastronomic than sporting. Our work, however,
had so sharpened my appetite that no sauce was, in this
case, necessary for assisting it So we skinned and cub
up the ibex where it had fallen, made a five of dry juniper-
sticks, and cooked some strips of the liver on the embers.
This frugal repast was done ample justice to, despite its
having no seasoning but the wood-ashes that stuck to the
frizzled meat.

On our return to our quarters at Mirroo next day, we
found that all the supplies collected for me had, during
our absence, been appropriated by a man who was catering
for the similar requirements of some other sportsman in
Wurdwan. So we had to wait until more could be pro-
cured before proceeding to pastures new,
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CHAPTER IX,

THE mountains on both sides of the Furriabadee river, and
around its sources, were at that time considered about the
best of ibex grounds; and probably they are so still, for there
are sanctuaries among them to which the ibex can betake
themselves, and where no human foot can follow,

The Furriabadee, which drains the snow-fields and numer-
ous glaciers about its sources in Sooroo, joins the Wurdwan
river at Marroo, whence we now directed our steps up its
magnificently wild valley. After proceeding about seven
miles, we pitched our camp beside a fine hot spring, in which
I enjoyed the luxury of a warm bath. From the semi-
civilised evidences about this wild romauntic spot, T judged it
must have been considered a sort of Leukerbad by the good
people of Mirroo; for over the stone tank of steaming
warm water, there was a construction of neatly-squared logs,
with an upper half-open storey, where the invalid bather
could rest after the bath, and enjoy the grand prospect and
salubrious mountain air without feeling the cold, In fact,
Ramzan informed me that such was the intention.

Although not an invalid, the refreshing effect of a warm
bath certainly made me feel more fit to climb the steep
hill-side next morning. After a long ascent, however, I
was not sorry to sit down and search the ground with the
spying-glass, when we soon discovered a herd of ibex about
a mile off, and far above us. None of the animals were
very big old bucks, but as some of them carried fairly good

H
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horns, we arranged for a stalk, By the time we neared the
place where we had first sighted them, they had moved off
into very precipitous ground, where they were masters of
the situation, and were soon lost to view, As it was im-
possible to follow them, on account of a wide intervening
chasm, we concealed ourselves among the rocks, and there
waited for severnl hours, until they reappeared and com-
menced to feed,

As we lay there, hoping that they would shift their
ground to where it might be more practicable for g stalk, it
was interesting to wateh them through the glass. Some
were feeding leisurely on the patches of herbage among the
rocks, whilst others lay resting their horns on the groumd,
or amused themselves by having a playfal tilt.  Bat T ob-
served that there was always a sentinel, generally a doe, on
the watch for danger. As the sun was getting low, and we
were far from camp, I was at last most reluctantly obliged
to shut up the telescope and leave them to their gambols,

Whilst descending we diseovered two brown bears feeding
on the opposite side of a deep wide gully. They were a con-
siderable way off, but I longed to hear the * erack * of my
rifle again, so, at the risk of getting benighted, we proceeded
to look them up. They were on an open slope, but by dint
of constantly tossing up bits of dry grass to try the wind,
which, as is usual among mountains, was very shifty, we
managed with some difficulty to keep to leewand of them,
On reaching the place where they had at first been seen,
there was only one now visible, To him I contrived to
creep close up, as his attention was engaged in sniffing
about and.turning over the stones with his paws in search
of insects, when a single bullet, planted well behind the
shoulder, sufficed. After a fow whining grunts and vain
efforts to turn round and bite at his wound, he rolled over
to rise no more.

Leaving one of the men to skin him, Ramzan and T now
proceeded to search for his companion, which we concluded
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must be somewhere near, as she had not been seen to make
off.  'We soon discovered her some distance farther down,
and apparently quite undisturbed by the shot that had de-
prived her of her mate, for she was busily engaged grubbing
after roots; and working on either side of her were a pair
of cubs, which we had not before observed. As they were
*on very bare ground, and as we had this time the nasal and
visual organs of three animals instead of one to take into
aceount, it was impossible to get nearer than a hundred
yards. At first I felt somewhat loath to disturl this inter-
esting family party, which T continued to watch for some
time, until its members began to show signs of uneasiness
in their minds by every now and then sitting up on their
haunches and suspicionsly turning their noses towards us.
As I considered the youngsters quite big enough to take
care of themselves, I aimed deliberately at the old lady and
let drive; she rolled a short distance down the hill, and,
after a few struggles and grunts, expired.

The two cubs at first merely stood up on their hind legs
and gazed about them with much apparent astonishment.
But on seeing their mother lying motionless below, they at
once ran down to her, when their behaviour was such that
I felt quite sorry I had shot her. The anxiety they plainly
evinced, as they ran grunting and sniffing about their de-
funct parent, was quite tonching to behold, Even on
observing us as we approached they seemed very unwilling
to leave her. When they at last made up their mind to do
80, they merely retired into an adjacent patch of wood,
where they continuned their whining lamentations, occasion-
ally venturing out a few yards to stand upright and watch
us ns we ruthlessly stripped their dam of her hairy coat,
and did not take their final departure until we gave chase,
thinking we might capture them. Althongh they were too
small to shoot, they were quite knowing enough not to
allow themselves to be caught.

By the time we had finished skinning the bears, the short
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twilight had deepened almost into darkness. As we had
still far to go, we got benighted on the hill, and had some
difficulty in finding our way down to a small hamlet. Here
we procured torches made of bits of resinous pine-wood, and,
with their light, soon reached our camp about a mile farther
on, after having been on the hill for sixteen hours,

Ramzan now recommended our moving a few miles farther
up the glen to a place where there were two or three log-
huts, the highest habitations in the glen, and then striking
off on to the range above them, where he thought we should
be pretty sure to find big bucks. Leaving the tents where
they stood, some blankets and other necessaries for passing
a few days on the hill were rolled up, and the same evening
we reached the huts, A fine brown bear, which we came
upon shortly after leaving the hot spring, was summarily
disposed of.

Accompanied by a guide from the huts, next morning we
were far up the mountain-side ere the sun topped the multi-
form crests rising along the ridge of eternal snow and lighted
up such a sublimely grand prospect of fell, forest, and flood
as conld hardly be surpassed. Immediately on either side
of the foaming torrent that roared sullenly below and filled

,the valley with a sullen resonance, the mountains rose in
S\ggmi precipices, rocky amphitheatres, and abrupt spurs

vards the huge naked crags and shining snow-piles that
aiql

out in awful magnificence and with surprising distinet-
against the deep blue morning sky ; two mighty twin-
Iilja peaks, Noon and Koon, shooting up among their less
lofty neighbours to a height of over 23,000 feet above sea-
level. Glaciers lay in the hollows between some of the
higher spurs, whilst broad fields of glistening snow filled the
head of the main valley. Farther down it the steep moun-
tain-sides were, above, bright with green birch-woods, below,
dark with vast tracts of sombre-hued pine-forest, which here
and there seemed as if rent from top to bottom, where long
lines of uprooted and hroken pine-trunks, masses of earth-
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soiled snow and débris, marked the course of avalanches that
had recently swept down from the towering heights into the
blue depths beneath. Not even among the finest scenery of
the Alps have I ever seen anything to surpass this view in
beauty, or to equal it in grandeur.

But whilst I have been admiring the prospect, Ramzan
has made good use of the glass, and has espied a herd of
ibex far away among the crags above. After planning our
stalk we commence working towards them, but the ground
we have to get over is in many places so difficult that we
are several hours in approaching them. We are constantly
employed in cutting steps in the hard slippery snow, where
we are often obliged to cross steep fields of it, and on which
the result of a slip might be unpleasantly doubtful. After
a time, however, one gets accustomed to such places.
Moreover, they often at first appear worse than they really
are, for if the crust is hard and the notches well cut, a
fair cragsman, with a little care, is almost as safe as though
he were walking along “ the shady side of Pall Mall,” if his
nerves would only allow him to believe so. But there are
certain conditions of these snow-slopes when crossing them
becomes ticklish work: I have never heard of the rope
being used by sportsmen in the Himalayas, as game is not
usually found above the limit of vegetation, unless driven
to seek safety in higher and less accessible regions; there-
fore, being tied to your companions need seldom be resorted
to as an absolute necessity in Himalayan hunting.

At last we get to within 150 yards or so of the place where
the ibex are now reposing in a little corrie. But the best
bucks are hidden from view, and we cannot get nearer with-
out being detected, After waiting patiently there for an
hour or more, and caleulating with much satisfaction upon
the certainty of, sooner or later, getting an easy chance, we
are much surprised at hearing one of the beasts sound its
alarm-whistle ; for we are well hidden from them, and the
wind is right. But we soon discover that the animal’s
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keen vision has been attracted by something below, which
it 15 intently watching, and after a few minutes we have
the mortification of seeing the whole herd slowly walking
away up the hill. Both rifles are emptied, and apparently
without effect, for the animals still continue steadily to as-
cend without increasing their pace, until they disappear over
the crags some distance above.

On turning our attention towards the cause of their dis-
quictude, we descry a small white speck moving up the hill-
side, far away below. To our intense disgust, the spy-glass
shows it to be the big white turban of the impostor, who had
been left behind to clean and streteh the skin! of the bear 1
had shot the day before. The useless idiot was now follow-
ing us straight up the hill, without the slightest attempt at
concealment. If he could only have heard the Cashmerian
“ Billingsgate" applied to himself and his kindred by my two
companions, they would not have felt flattered, and I did not
bless him myself.

We now climb up to the place where the ibex disappeared,
and are astonished to find one of them lying wounded among
the rocks just beyond it, but on seeing us it instantly jumps
up and makes off. T let drive a flurried shot after it, and
miss. Whilst following this animal we find blood on the
tracks of a second, and as they are larger than those of the
first, we follow them up until the declining sun warns us not
to risk being again overtaken by darkness so high up on the
hill. We therefore descend to a small cave where Ramzan
bad proposed we should pass the night.

The greater part of next day was occupied in tracking the
wounded animals, but they had betaken themselves to sach

! The simplest way to temporarily cure a bear's skin is to Pex it out on the
gronnd and cover it with white wood-ashes from your eamp-fire, These
should repeatedly be rubbed into the skin with a rough stove, The paws,
lips, and roots of the ears should have a little salt rubbed into them, and the

cartilage of the ears should be skivned s far up as possible, otherwise the
hair is apt to fall off.
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bad ground that at length it became impossible to follow
them any farther.

For nearly a month had I been perspiring over these heart-
breaking hills, and I was now beginning to think that such
profitless toil was only vanity and vexation of spirit, and that
these infernal ibex were merely a delusive wile of some mock-
ing demon of the mountains who was amusing himself at my
expense. So disheartened had I become from persistent ill-
luck and bad shooting, that it needed a good deal of persua-
sion on Ramzan’s part to induce me to continue our pursuit
of the beasts; for fatigue, disappointment, and bad weather
combined, were beginning to tell on my powers of endurance
and patience. “Try just a few more days, and our luck may
change,” said the old man. Indeed he appeared so anxious
to cheer me up that it seemed almost as though he had some
presentiment of coming good fortune.

Again we were toiling up the steep acclivities of the range
which is known by the very appropriate name of * Dook™
{trouble or pain). We had hardly been gone an hour when
& herd of large old bucks was suddenly descried in compara-
tively easy ground for a stalk. In a second we were all prone
on the earth: but there was a troubled look about Ramzan's
face as he lay beside me anxiously watching the animals, and
my spirits sank to zero when he whispered, “ They've seen
us.” The glass was at once brought to bear on them, for
they were a considerable distance above us. There were six,
all of them carrying splendid sweeping horns, and to my in-
expressible delight I discovered that, for once, the old man
was wrong, as, after a short time, one of the beasts lay down,
and his example was soon followed by his companions. Inch
by inch we cautiously wormed our prostrate bodies backwards
until we reached the edge of a gully, in which we were hidden
from view of the herd, when Ramzan relieved his feelings of
doubt by taking a huge pinch of enufll

By following the long and steep windings of the gully, we
at length got within easy range of the animals. My sagacious
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old companion, after carefully reconnoitring their position,
then sat down, and with a most self-satisfied air again applied
himself to his snuff-box, at the same time suggesting that, as
the ibex would be pretty safe not to move for some time, I
should wait for my nerves to get steady, and until I recovered
the breath I had lost during our scrambling stalk. He then
produced an apple from the capacious pocket of his long
woollen garment and gave me it to eat, a practice common
with him on such occasions.

How quickly my heart throbbed, nevertheless, as T cau-
tiously peered from behind a rock at those six beauties, whose
horns all looked so equally large that T was at a loss to choose
which to shoot at. As the nearest offered the best chanee, 1
levelled at his chest, which was towards me. The report of
the rifle was instantly followed by a tremendous clatter as the
six animals sprang to their feet and galloped away, apparently .
scathless, barely giving me time to take aim with the second
barrel, which was emptied at one of them just as they were
disappearing over a ridge.

I was speechless with vexation. No language, however
strong and expressive, could at that moment have relieved
my harrowed feelings. Even my Cashmeree companions
seemed this time to respect my silent woe, for they gave vent
to none of their usual confounded ejaculations either of dis-
appointment or condolence. But the looks of contemptuous
pity for my performance they cast towards me were just as .
hard to bear, making me feel half inclined to * loose oftf ™ both
barrels—fortunately they were empty—at them, and then
fling myself, rifle and all, headlong among the rocks below,
I was very much younger and less experienced in human
nature then than I am now. Poor innocent men ! I should
have known that they were only deeply lamenting the loss of
the meat, and not pretending to commiserate my misfortunes,

When my frenzied state of mind became calm enough for
e to think and act like a rational being, I came to the
conclusion that, after all, matters might perhaps not be so
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bad as they seemed. Whilst T was impatiently reloading,
Ramzan, who had run forward over the ridge to mark the
herd, now reappeared on it, and, to my infinite relief and
Joy, shouted back that one of the ibex had dropped just be-
yond it. But, on getting up to him, I was again rather
taken aback by the rueful expression of his countenance.

“ Why, what's the matter ?” said I. “ It's all gone wrong,”
replied he, with a rapid succession of his exasperating inter-
Jections of disappointment. “ What's all gone wrong?” 1
asked, with much anxiety and a little irritation, wondering
what could possibly have happened now, “ The khel, he's all
spoilt,” he testily answered. Not knowing what on earth to
expect from all this, I proceeded, in a state of bewildered
suspense, to where the buck had dropped. There the beast
lay, stone dead, jammed between two rocks, and a bullet-
hole in his chest testified to his being the first animal I had
shot at. “ Look !" said Ramzan, almost weeping, “ he's quite
dead, and all that meat is lost.” What had happened began
now to dawn on my perplexed mind. The ibex had expired
before the old man had had time to bleed him, Consequently,
according to his idea, the flesh wus useless, for, of course, no
good Mohammedan could eat of an animal which had not had
its throat operated on by a follower of the Prophet with all
customary form before the pulses ceased to beat, and Ramzan
Meer was an extra-devout old Moslem.

My recovered energies were at once devoted to following
up the second animal I had shot at, as, from the fact of our
only observing four of the six bucks taking their way over
the snow-fields far away above, we concluded that he too
must have been hit, and so sorely as to be unable to keep up
with the rest. But, unfortunately, we could find no traces
of him to guide us, so we returned to flay the dead one.

After stripping the ibex of his head and skin, I reluc-
tantly had to leave most of the meat for the bears and eagles
—as the Cashmerees would not eat of an animal that had
not had the “ hullal ” duly performed on it—and descended
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to u small sheltered plateau where we intended to bivouac
for the night,

Towards evening, as we sat preparing the head, a man I
had sent up to watch what remained of the dead ibex—in
case of a bear getting a sniff of the meat—came tearing
down the hill, gesticulating as he ran, and, on nearing us,
breathlessly ejaculating “ Khel! khel!™ When his excite-
ment became more subdued, we learnt from him that he had
seen a large hend of ibex on the hillside above, and only
about half a mile off. Sharp is the word. The covers are
at once slipped off the rifles, and we are not long in reach-
ing the place whence the animals had been sighted, when,
sure enough, there they are, about sixteen in number, and
two of them grand bucks; but the ground is bad for
approaching them. As they are feeding towards us, we
wait patiently there until, at length, a keen cold wind most
opportunely begins to blow towards us, driving them all
down for shelter into an intervening corrie, and bringing
them within a longish range of our position. During all
this time Ramzan, in half-suppressed pious expressions,
keeps incessantly imploring the assistance of the Prophet.

jut now one of the does, becoming suspicious of danger,
gives her warning note. There is no use in waiting longer,
as the whole herd at once begins moving slowly off; so 1
single out the finer of the two big bucks, which in a few
seconds falls rolling and stroggling down the hillside.
“Shabash | (bravo) exclaims Ramzan, *“ Now for the
other big one.” A bullet speeds after him, but from want
of “straight powder” he gets off uninjured. The men are
determined this time not to lose their spoils, for they reach
the fallen buck almost before the echoes of the last shot
cease rolling and reverberating among the crags and preci-
pices, when they bleed him with all due form. Leaving
two men who had followed us to break up the ibex, Ramzan
and I descend to our bivouac, from whence we send them a
flaming pine-torch to light them down after finishing their
work, for by this time it has grown almost dark.
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1t was with a light heart and a keen appetite 1 that
evening despatched my frugal meal of broiled ibex-meat and
- “chuppaties " (thin cakes made of flour and water), After
a “nighteap™ of hot whisky-toddy and a few puils of
tobaeco beside the fire, notwithstanding very tough venison,
and a hard couch under no roof but the starlit sky, I was
soon ibex-hunting in dreamland.

In a few more days we were recrossing the Mergun pass
en route for Srinuggur. The snow had almost entirely
disappeared from the summit of the pass, which was now
© clothed with short green turf, thickly besprinkled with
buttercups, their bright colour presenting a strange and
pleasing contrast to the savage aspect of the bare grey
rocks and partially snow-clad heights on either side.

On reaching our first camping-place in “the Vale,” I
was told that black bears were numerous in the vicinity,
they having come down into the mulberry-groves to feast on
the fruit, which was then—the month of June—in full
season. Although this kind of sport is rather tame after
mountain work, it is by no means to be despised. 1 there-
fore determined to devote a day or two to looking up Bruin
in his feeding-grounds. The first morning 1 failed to get
n shot, although I was very close to one fellow, where he
had ensconced himself among a lot of thick bushes, which
effectually covered his retreat as he bolted. Next time we
went out I had better luck, when I secured the only bear
we saw, after putting several bullets through his black
hide. The same evening we found another munching away
guite at his ease in a mulberry-tree, when a ball sent into
his back as he stood up stretching out his paws to gather
the fruit, brought him down with a loud “ yeeough " from
the tree, at the foot of which we found him dead, his
mouth full of mulberries, poor beast! A leopard was also
seen at dusk by Ramzan as it slunk away through the
bushes quite close to us

One of niy first excursions on arrival at Srinuggur was
with a view to getting thoroughly cleansed at a hummim,
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kept by a queer character then well known in Srinuggur,
as barber to the European visitors, and dentist, chiropodist,
and general practitioner as well, among the citizens. As
may be supposed, old Mirza’s establishment was not fitted
up with that luxurious elegance one finds in Jermyn Street.
Indeed, on first entering the hot dusky hole of a place,
which reeked with the vapour of stale warm water, it re-
quired only a slight stretch of imagination to fancy one’s
self in some dungeon of old, and that Mirza and his assist-
ant—as they stood there in the dim steaming atmosphere,
stripped naked, save a dirty rag round their loins, their
swarthy skins streaming with perspiration—were the exe-
cutioners ready to seize their victim for torture. To
further this idea, they both pounced upon me, laid me flat
along the hot flagstones of the floor, and commenced what
seemed to be vigorous attempts at dislocating my joints and
flaying me, accompanying their exertions with sundry
grunts and startling exclamations that sounded quite fiend-
ish as they rang through the stone-vaulted chamber. The
only intermission in their labours was when old Mirza,
whose ideas were inclined to be socialistic, would some-
times, by way of taking a short rest, begin breathlessly
abusing the ruling aunthorities in rather unparliamentary
language. After thus giving vent to his political opinions,
he would resume the peeling process with renewed energy.
Thus far 1 quietly submitted to their operations ; but when
the principal torturer, with a demoniacal grin, proposed im-
mersing me in a dirty stone cistern full of scalding-hot
greasy-looking water, I objected to further proceedings.
After drying and dressing myself with the utmost expedi-
tion, I made my exit into fresh air with the least possible
delay, vowing never again to try a hummim in Cashmere,
My companion returned from the mountains a few days
after me, bringing with him, amongst other trophies, one of
the most massive and altogether perfect pair of ibex horns
I have ever seen. They were upwards of 4 feet long, with
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a wide and regular sweep, and their tips uninjured. Poor
Ind ! he was not long permitted to enjoy their possession,
for a short time after he fell a victim to that fearful scourge
of India—cholera. He was a true sportsman and an ex-
cellent rifle-shot; and his shikarce told me he had never
been out with a more daring or surer-footed European crags-
man. One of his last wishes on his deathbed was that
his hunting trophies might be sent home to his father.
Strange to say, he had a fixed presentiment, to which he
often gave expression, that he should never see Almora,
where our regiment had been ordered to shortly before he
died ; and sad to say, this was fulfilled.

Very fair fishing was to be had in the valley at certain
seasons in some parts of the Jhelum, both for mahseer and
silvery black-speckled fish, in appearance like trout, but
wanting the second rayless dorsal-fin of the Salmonide.
The former fish were comparatively small of their kind,
those killed being seldom over 10 1b. or so. The latter were
sometimes taken up to § Ib. or more. The minnow was
usnally most successful for mahseer. The other fish took
the fly pretty freely, and the fly that seemed as good as
any was made simply with a bunch of white-cotton thread
carded out and tied on to a naked hook. But the deadliest
bait was a ripe mulberry, when the fruit was in season.
The boatmen were rather clever at spearing small fish in
shoal water from the bows of their boats.

Formerly, fishing was permitted anywhere in the river,
but latterly it was prohibited between certain bridges in
the city, for, as was alleged, the following ridiculous
reason :—

The story went that, after the death of the Maharajah
Gholab Sing, his soul was believed to have transmigrated
into a certain very biz mahseer in one of the sacred fish-
tanks near Islamabad, where, with many smaller companions,

" this holy fish was well fed and cared for by the attendant
PBrahmin priests, One day a hungry sportsman, on his
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return from the mountains, pitched his tent near this tank,
and seeing the fine fat fish it contained, straightway pro-
ceeded to avail himself of the chance thus offered of so
easily providing himself a savoury meal. To the horror amid
consternation of the priests, he hooked the “ Maharajah,”
and soon had him eooking for his supper. This catastrophe
cansed a tremendous rumpus, which resulted, I believe, in
the author of it being ordered to quit the valley.. Subse-
quently the spirit of the defunct old ruler was supposed to
have returned to the capital, and to have been re-embodied
in another big fish, whose haunt in the river was said to
be somewhere opposite the palace, between two of the old
wooden bridges; and so it came about that fishing in that
bit of the water was proscribed.

The metropolis of Cashmere,' with its picturesque canal
communications, quaint old bridges, gondola-style of boating,
and bad smells, often reminded me of Venice. Reclining
under the straw-mat awning of your Cashmerian gondola,
or “ shikaree " boat, as this water-cab of the country is
called, whilst being paddled over the limpid glassy water
of the beautiful Dhal lake, through the singara ® plants,
and past the large flat leaves and gorgeons red flowers of
the lotus, or among the floating gardens;® lunching al freseo
on the Isle of Chenars, or beside fountains and minigture
cascades at the Shalimar or Nishit gardens, and returning
in the bright moonlight, your boatmen keeping time with

! Ozaka in Japan, with its eanals and wooden houses, boats ani bridges,
struck me as bearing a greater resemblance to Srinnggur in Coshmere thun
any other place 1 have seen, They differ, however, in respect of the former
bieing remarkably elean, whilst the lntter is filthily dirty, Indeed, I may say
in many ways Japan resembled Coshmere,

* The water-nut, moeh used for food by the poor class of Cashmierees.

® Thess floating gardens, so ealled, are considerable sized beds of earth, with
their foundations of matted reeds and grass so contrueted as to be quite dis-
connected with the bottom of the lake. In order to prevent their being drifted
awsy, they are attached to long pales driven into the bed of the laks where it

is rather shallow. They are nsed chiefly for the growth of melon, enctmber,
and snchlike plants,
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their paddles to some wild Cashmere lay; or visiting the
shawl-merchants’ shops and sipping spiced tea whilst in-
sgpecting their beautiful wares,—were all very delightful by

The Gomdole of Cashmers.

way of rest after hard mountain work., And here T may
remark, with respect to the shawl fabries, that if some of
their fair wearers could behold the half-starved emaciated
ereatures who weave them, they would not rest so lightly
on their shoulders. 1 noticed that many of these poor
artisans had a permanent squint, acquired, T was told, from
being kept so constantly employed at their primitive hand-
looms on this fine work.

Charming as the dolee far niente style of life in this be-
witching valley was for a time, I returned ere long to the
ibex and bears among the mountains. As I have probably
said more than enough about ibex-hunting, I shall not tire
the reader with a repetition of it, but commence another
chapter of wild sport in quite a different locality.
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CHAPTER X.

T position and general features of the beautiful valley of
Dehra Doon have been mentioned in a foregoing chapter.
As it lies within the Sewalik hills, which may be classed
among the outer ranges, the sport to be had in its wild
tracts of forest and swamp may, I think, be ecalled
Himalayan.

When 1 first knew the Doon, game of many sorts and
sizes was abundant, from a button quail to a wild elephant,
or from a minnow to a mahseer of a hundred pounds.
From time out of mind it must have been a favourite haunt
of wild animals, for many fossil remains of huge ante-
diluvian ereatures—the mastodon, for example—have been
found in the Sewalik range, which bounds the valley on its
south side,

From the beginning of June until the end of October the
heavy jungles and swamps of the Doon, like those of the
Terai, are deadly; but for the rest of the year they are
comparatively free from malaria,

During the many years I passed at intervals in these
“happy hunting-grounds,” my shikar experiences were so
numerous and varied that I shall endeavour to deseribe one
or two only of those best suited to give a general idea of
the wild sport of this locality.

The quantity of small game was formerly far greater
than it was even within my own recollection, more par-
ticularly in the western part of the valley, where the



ground in some places was pretty clear of forest, and
where tracts of long grass, intersected by streams, were
interspersed with patches of cultivation, sedgy marshes, and
bush jungle, in which kind of ground the black partridge
delights. Here were also to be found hares, pea-fowl,
jungle-fowl, wild - fow], grey partridges, plovers, several
kinds of snipe and quails, and sometimes a floriken, a
fow sand-grouse, and occasionally a woodcock, &e

When beating for small game, a sounder of wild pigs, or
a deer, was not unfrequently driven from among the long
grass and bushes, and I have known of a leopard, and even
the striped king of the forest, having been disturbed in like
manner. But as regards the two latter, such instances were
rare, ns feline animals, although numerons in the adjacent
jungles, seldom ventured during the daytime into the open.
Just before nightfall, however, they often prowled out after
the villnge cattle. T remember, one evening when skirting
along the margin of the forest after any game that might
chance to turn up, coming unexpectedly upon a tiger as it
was coolly taking its way down a wood-carting track towards
the open country. This animal, when he saw our elephants
glowly advancing within eighty yards, merely stopped short
and slowly retraced his steps. The shot which I lost no
time in letting go, was replied to by the deep guttural grunt
which a tiger almost invariably gives vent to when a bullet
tells on him. Wheeling suddenly round, he struck a heavy
blow with his paw at a tree that stood in his way, and forth-
with charged straight down on the line. Grunting forth his
wrath, he dashed open-mouthed right in among the ele-

. phants, when a lucky bullet from one of the other guns

caught him in the head and stopped his further progress

inslanter. The first shot was found to have gone clean

throngh him, close behind the shoulders. This serves to

show what a tiger is capable of doing after being mortally

womnded. On another occasion, in broad daylight, T shot

a leopard in a jungly ravine, within a few hundred yards
I
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of my honse, where it had killed one of my servant’s
goats, -

The prettiest sport of the Doon was the stalking in the
Sewaliks. But the spear-grass that grows most abundantly
there, as also on the lower ranges, is, when long and dry,
dreadfully troublesome. The sharp barbed points of the
thin hard seeds, from which it derives its name, catch in
your clothes, and work themselves by myriads through
them, and even down into your boots, until they reach your
skin, which they often penetrate. In this comparatively
low but rugged and forest-clad range of hills, the jurrow
(called mdha in the Doon), the spotted deer (called cheetal),
and the kakur, or barking-deer, were plentiful; and up
about the jagged and precipitons sandstone summits of the
range, gooral might always be found. Tigers and leopards,
too, were numerous, thongh not often seen, and wild elephants
were not uncommon.  Shooting the latter, however, has now
been prohibited by the Government, except in the case of a
dangerous “rogue”; and very wisely, or Elephas indicus
might soon have become as extinct as Dinotherium gi-
frandenm,

But for many years pot - hunters, by indiscriminate
slanghter at all seasons, have been doing their worst to
exterminate the game in the Doon, and have se far sue-
ceeded fairly well in their nefarions work—for good small-
game shooting, at any rate, is now a thing of the past.

I shall first try to recount the proceedings of a day after
small game that I find recorded in my old shooting-journal.
It will serve as a fair sample of many similar days' sport in
the Doon.

It was on one of those fine sharp mornings which are the
rule in this beautiful valley during the cold season, that a
party of three guns, consisting of a travelling visitor to the
place—vulgarly called a “ Globe-trotter "—the Zsculapius
of my regiment, and myself, after an early breakfast, lit our
“baecies " and mounted our little equine quadrupeds, known
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in Tndia as “ tats.” An hour’s ride between thick clumps
of tall feathery-folinged bamboos — like gizantic ostrich-
plumes—that sometimes flanked the road, or through um-
. brageons groves of grand old mango-trees, brought us to our
ground, where a small crowd of beaters, gun-carriers, dogs,
" &e., had already preceded us. Our line being formed, we
= forthwith commenced business by beating up a few grassy
f fields and scattered patches of bushes, from which a hare,
. ome or two grey partridges, and a few stray quails were

transferred to the game-bagz. I call them sfray quails, be-

‘canse the common grey quail, being a migratory bird, is not

found in any numbers except during a few weeks in the

spring and autuwmn, although varieties called the rain-quail

and 'I:msh-quaﬂ are met with at other times, the former only

" during the rainy season, the latter at any time, in bush
 jungle.

- After quitting the fields, we beat through a sedgy swamp,
where some long-bills, including several little jack-snipe, are
picked up, whilst others twist away unseathed by our erratio
shots. Our quota of snipe is added to by one or two of the
painted variety, which rise from the longer reedy grass more
like a big butterfly than a game-bind.  On nearing a bushy
corner of the “jheel” (marsh), the welcome ecry, “ Mark
woodeock,” comes from Esculapius on the right of the line;
and we have the satisfaction of seeing this much-prized bird
alight in a thicket some distance ahead, where it is again
flushed and falls to the gun of the “ G. T."

* Our beat now leads through long grass, beside a clear

abbly stream called the Sooswa, that derives its name from
its abounding with water-cresses, broad luxuriant patches of
which might be seen extending alomg its bed, sometimes for
filty yards or more in length. We have not proceeded far
when * whir-r whir-r " go a brace of black partridge (fran-
colin) as they rise high over the grass and make away with
the dashing straightforward flight which is their wont.

~ “Bang, bang " on the right goes our medical adviser, before
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whose unerring barrels they are brought down in capital
form, for he is as good a hand with his sporting 1mp1emnn1n.:

as he is known to be with those of his craft.

A fair number of black partridges are accounted for ere 3

we reach a more jungly part of our beat, when the cheery
crowing of jungle-fowl and the musical ery of an old pea-

eock advise us that we are 11]-.&1_1. to add variety to our hag.
Presently there is a “ yap y ap"” from the dogs, followed by

such a clucking and general disturbance among the littla

cocks and hens, as some flutter up into the trees, whilst

others, older and more wary, either scurry off through the
bushes, or wing their rapid flight as they betake themselves
to a safer locality, that it seems just as if we are in the

vicinity of a poultry-yard. One or two of the less crafty

ones are rather shamelessly potted on their perches, whenes 1

they fall almost into the jaws of the dogs that are barking

at them below, by which diversion their attention has been

distracted from us their more dangerous foes, as we approach -

them under cover of the bushes. The unusnal row dis-

turbs from its noonday repose a cheetal (spotted deer), to

which our physician administers a dose of leaden pills, but
at such a distance as to have little effect.

Our musical friend the peacock having betrayed his where-
abouts by again raising his melodious voice—a practice nsual
with pea-fowl on hearing a shot in their vicinity, though
they are otherwise uncommonly knowing—the old fellow is

soon cjected by the dogs from his retreat among a tangled

mass of elephantine creeper, where he has ensconced himself
in the vain hope of concealment, and from which he extri-
cates his splendid long train with considerable difficulty and
much flapping of wings, thereby giving an easy chanee to
one of the party.

Now came a very agreeable and welcome part of the day’s
proceedings, when we mﬂLd a halt in a shady nook beside
the stream, where it formed itself into a deep swirling poal.
From this, had we come provided with a trout-rod, we m:ght.
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easily have added a dish of broiled fish to the cold collation

~ that was being spread before us. Having done ample justice

to the comestibles, and beverages cooled in the stream, after
the nsual pipe we prepared to make a fresh attack on the
feathered denizens of the jungle. Althongh the quantity of

* ammunition expended was perhaps greater after lunch than

before it, the amount of the bag, I fear, was, as it often is

* under similar circumstances, in the opposite ratio.

Towards evening my place in the line led me along a

~ bank overhanging the stream, when I suddenly heard an
- unearthly skirling noise at the water’s edge below me. OUn
looking over, 1 found it proceeded from two young otters

fighting over a fish. They were so taken up with their
quarrel that they did not notice me until T had jumped
‘down and collared one of them, like a ferret, round the neck.

The other at once tock to the water; but this being quite

 shallow for some distance, after depositing my gun I was
~able to give chase, and succeeded in heading the little beast

‘before it reached the stream, and driving it back on to the
-shore, where 1 soon got hold of it, like its companion, with

the other hand. The difficulty now was how to get rid of
the struggling little wretches without either being bitten by
them or letting them escape; for although they were not
much bigger than ferrets, they were exceedingly strong, and
their jaws were well provided with sharp teeth. The only

thing we could devise for carrying them was a kind of hag
‘made of one of the beater's turbans. Into this they were

dropped, and slung over a man’s back; and judging from
the noises that issued from the bag, they seemed still to be
earrying on their feud even there. After beating back to

_where we had left our ponies, we cantered home, well

satisfied with our varied bag and our pleasant day’s sport.
The two otters eventually became tame enough to play
about the house, although they would never permit them-

selves to be freely handled,

. But alas! in the Dehra Doon at any rate, such halcyon
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days are, I fear, numbered ; for its jungles are being slowly
but steadily cleared, and with them their wild denizens must
as surely decrease. Indeed it is by no means improbable
that ere very long the whistle of the “iron horse” may re-
place the “ bell " of the deer and the “ trumpet ” of the wild
elephant—sounds which of yore were wont to be heard in
sylvan solitudes which dre now replaced by extensive clear-
ings for the cultivation of tea.

It wos about the middlesof March 1860, when Colonel
(now General Sir Charles) Reid, commanding my regiment,
invited me to join his shooting-camp in the eastern part of
the Dehra Doon. He had © padded ” two fine tigers during

the few days he had been out before I joined him.. This

was unusually good luck for the Doon jungles, where,
although tigers are pretty numerons, they are difficult to
find when beating for them with a line of elephants, from
their being so easily able to slink away unperceived in the
almost impenetrable thickets and swampy cane-brakes with
which the eastern Doon abounds. If, however, intelligence
can be got of a tiger's having just killed a buffalo or bullock,
and the carcass reached before the “choomars” (leather-
tanners), who are always on the look-out for such events,
have discovered it and stripped it of its hide and flesh, the
chances of finding the animal at or near the “ kill * are then
pretty certain,

A delightful ride of about fifteen miles, chiefly through
forest, brought me to an open spot where the jungle had
been cleared, a few grass-huts erected, and the ground eul-
tivatel Here I found the Colonel's eamp pitched, and
fortunately reached it just in time to escape a thorough
drenching, as shortly after my arrival a terrific thunderstorm
burst overhead, accompanied by high wind, which levelled
ong of the tents in no time.

‘When we mounted our elephants next morning the atmos-
phere was clear and cool, and our jungle surroundings looked
beautifully bright and green after the storm. In front of
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the eamp,wver the irregular line of tree-tops, rose the pre-
cipitous slopes and buttresses of the outer-range Himalayas,
some three or four miles distant. Hearward, in like manner,
the low serrated ridge of the wooded Sewaliks cut the deep-
blue sky-line. We beat over some excellent-looking ground,
but returned in the evening with empty pads—having agreed
to fire at no other gnme whilst there was a chance of find-
ing a striped jacket,

For the two following days we roamed through jungle
and swamp without success, as far as tigers were concerned,
although deer, wild pigs, and feathered game were plentiful
enough. Sometimes a porcupine would lustle away among
the long grass, from under the very trunk of one of our

)
3 T the Dogm jungies,

elephants, the sudden rustle of its quills causing the huge
beast to shriek and shy as much as, if not more than, if it
had trodden on a tiger's tail. The amount of self-denial I
liadl to exercise in refraining from pressing the trigger was
often very considerable, as my rifle was brought to bear on
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- gaze for a few moments at the elephants Mﬂiﬁf
~ their way throngh the tangled jungle, when his sleek
~ coat and long tapering antlers would slowly
~ the thick cover, as though the animal knew he had ne

whilst he

__, ~ The manceuvres of an elephant whilst slowly fo il
~ way through heavy jungle are quite an interesting

- The control its mahout (driver) has over the huge but
. animal is truly marvellous, as he verbally directs it he :
- tear down a tough obstructive creeper, or a projecting bor

; -~ with its trunk, there to fell with its forchead a good
o

tree that may impede its course in the line, or to
- fway some precipitous bank of a nullah (water-conrse)
it fore feet, to form a path for descending into it, and
~ after the same fashion, to clamber up the opposite
- Andif its driver should chance to drop his gujbag (iron
‘among the long grass, with what confiding sagacity Gdes
‘animal grope about for it and lift it up to him wi
- trunk! In tiger-shooting, however steady an elephant
~ maturally be, its behaviour very much depends on the
~ duct of its mahout. I may mention a remarkable ins
- of cool pluck on the part of a mahout, which oe
~ during o tiger-beat in the Dehra Doon. Amongst some
- elephants attached to my regiment, as transport for .
- ammunition on field service, was a very fast and steady
which had had the honour of carrying the Prince of
- when tiger-shooting in the Kumaon Terai. The mg
who drove Alice, as she was named, always wore in
girdle a hunting-knife, which he showed with mueh
as having been bestowed on him by his Royal High
One duy, during a scrimmage with a tiger, this -
dropped from the man’s girdle  “Oh, my knife!
knife!” he exclaimed, and instantly slipped down off
elephant’s neck on to the ground to recover it, at
- imminent risk of being boned by the tiger.




s R P - o e

~ On the third day we visited the scene of the death of one
~of the Colonel's tigers, in hopes of further success, as the
place was considered one of the hest finds in the Doon; but
this time we drew it blank. It was a long narrow swamp
filled with flag-grass (called “ putteyr "), which grew nearly
~ a8 high as the elephants’ pads, and almost surrounded with
tree-jungle,—altogether about as perfect a bit of ground for
holding a tiger as could be desired.

On one occasion when beating through this swamp, we
had a funny adventure with a crocodile, which afforded us
some sport, such as it was, and considerable merriment.
~ The creature was lying among the flags, apparently taking

a snooze, for it either paid no attention to or did not
‘observe the approaching elephants, so T resolved to wake it

up with a charge of buckshot on its cranium. On receiving
the shot, it for the moment seemed stunned, bot socon
managed to wriggle its body into the soft mud among the

~ roots of the flags, leaving only its tail visible, when a bright
" idea snggested itself to one of the Goorkhas who were with
us. Thinking the animal was dead, or nearly so, he proposed
that he should fasten a rope to its tail, and then make one
of the elephants haul it out. He accordingly proceeded to
carry out his plan, which was more easily eonceived than
executed; for on his attempting to slip a noose over the tail,

- the creature gave it a violent and an unexpected wag, which
somewhat disconcerted his arrangements and startled him
considerably. At length, however, after repeated failures,
which elicited many jocular remarks from his comrades, he

- succeeded in making fast the noose. Having tied the other
end of the rope to one of the elephant’s pads, we gave the
word to pull, when away went the elephant, dragging after
it the sanrian, which now, having seemingly recovered its
wits, was stroggling frantically, and making abortive at-
tempts to turn round and seize the rope between the well-

- armed jaws it kept snapping together with a loud noise.
The creature was hauled on to an open spot, and finished
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with a bullet through the head. Tt was one of the
“muggur " or broad-snouted kind (Crocodilus palustris), and
measured 7 or 8 feet long.

Pythons of very large size were sometimes met with in
these jungles, and T have myself shot several, one of which
measured over 21 feet in length, and in girth abont 2 feet.
For the benefit of such as are fond of the marvellous, T shall
venture to here recapitulate the strange circumstances at-
tending the slaying of this huge reptile, as contributed by
me years ago to the ‘Oriental Sporting Magazine! But
those who, from their mexperience of wild-jungle life, are
always inclined to be sceptical regarding “ travellers’ tales”
had better skip the rest of this chapter, for T warn them
that the unvamnished facts it contains will almost require
the powers of deglutition of the creature in question to
swallow. Nevertheless they occurred exactly as follows.

I was out in camp in the castern Doon with a party of .

my regiment employed in cutting grass for barrack-thatching,
when one day T chanced to notice that one of the men at
work had adorned his head with a curious-looking turban,
A closer inspection showed it to be a portion of a huge
python’s semi-transparent cast-off skin, which the lad, a
light-hearted Goorkha, had thus dommed, much to the amuse-
ment of an admiring circle of his broad-faced coOmpanions,
who were regarding him with looks beaming with fun. On
questioning him as to where he got it, he told me he had
picked it up when out shooting in the neighbouring forest,
and that he had seen, close to the place where he had found
it, what must have been the snake that had shed it, as the
creature lay basking near the entrance to a big hole, into
which it had disappeared at his approach. As he said he
thought he could remember the spot, I proposed that he
should proceed there forthwith,

For a long way my sturdy little guide trudged silently
thead through the forest, until at length he appeared to be
drawing up to something, after the manner of a pointer on
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an uncertain scent, as he * gingerly " (excuse the slang, as
being the most expressive term for the movement) advanced
each bare foot through the long dry grass, IPresently he
motioned to me to stand still whilst he proceeded cautiously
to elimb a small tree, in order to get a better view of the
ground in front of him.  After a careful survey, he beckoned
me to advance. Just as I reached the tree, a dark-brown
object, which I recognised at once as a big snake, glided
across a bare patch of ground about fifteen or twenty yands
in front. In a few seconds the reptile was helplessly
writhing and twisting in its death-throes, with a bullet
through the thickest part of its body,

I now considered that I had secured the original wearer
of the cast-off skin, and that the business was at an end.
But the Goorkha positively asserted that this snake was not
the one he had seen before, which he declared was nearly
twice as large, and of a much brighter eolour. This python
wias 13 feet long and about a foot and a half in girth, with
dark-brown and black markings.

We now went to examine the hole, which was close by,
and for which the snake must have been making when I
stopped him. 1t had evidently been originally the den of
porcupines, though now used as the temporary abode of
snakes.  Of its being the latter there was no doubt, for on
looking into it we could see a bit of the tail-end of a second
snnke, which doubtless was the one the Goorkha had at first
seen. We resolved not to meddle with it then, ns we thought
it would be pretty sure to be found basking in the sun some
other day. We dragged the other to the nearest forest-path
and suspended it over a branch, where it could be easily seen
by the men sent with an elephant to fetch it  Its body
showed slicht muscular action when brought to camp in the
evening some six hours after being shot.

PBusiness prevented my visiting the python'’s haunt next
day. On the following morning, however, [ went there with
three Goorkhas who volunteered to accompany me. Cau-



 we stole up to the place in hopes of finding the
out sunning itself. But it was nowhere visible, so we
- ceeded to inspect the hole, and there found the cre
~ tail in almost exactly the same position as before,
~ one seemed inclined to handle the tail, we poked at it
~ a stick, when it was merely shrunk a little farther into
~ hole. A fire was lit at the entrance and the smoke fanned
- into the hole, without the slightest apparent effect on the
. snake. Finding all our endeavours to rouse it fail, T
" one of the Goorkhas back to camp to fetch some tools
- which to try and dig it out, and also an elephant for s
- ing the creature if we succeeded in our attempt to unearth
~ Meanwhile the other-two men and I set to work by tur
- to enlarge the mouth of the hole with sticks, cut and sl
~ ened to a point by the Goorkhas with their kookeries. F
- the ground being very hard, and the sticks having consta
- to’be resharpened, our progress was rather slow. A
- digging and scraping away for a long time, we had enlarg
. themouth of the hole enough to admit sufficient light
g ;mnh!n us, by stooping and peering into the gloom t!:-i.'i:ltﬁ".‘I
_ interior, to see some of the reptile’s huge coils, which looked
a8 thick as, if not thicker than, a man's thigh. It was m
- enormons python, and we were surprised to find that it did
~ mot as yet evince the slightest signs of resenting our in-
- trusion, although the creature must have been quite con
: seious of it; for we fancied we saw its eyes regarding us, as
it lay with its great flat head resting on one of its coils.
Supposing the snake to be in a half-torpid state,
determined to try and draw it. We all three, therefi
proceeded—somewhat nervously I must own—to lay
- ofits tail. To this familiarity it showed its objection
- decided inclination to wag its caudal extremity, which |
- such an electrical effect on our nerves that we dropped.
. like a hot potato, and—what shall I call it *—retived,
- must have been very sleepy indeed, for immediately on
- tail being released it desisted from moving it. This reston




pﬁWEr uf the ﬂraature which had now wﬂhﬂmﬂn T
' its coils farther back into the den, thereby giving =
additional purchase. We had, however, so far sue-
, that several feet of its length were now exposed

shot wonld in all probability have induced it to relin
its hold.  But had I fired at random into the hole, T
have torn and disfigured its beautiful new coat (it was
tly the original owner of the cast-off one), which T
d if possible to secure uninjured as a specimen ; and a
1 near the tail might not have altogether disabled it.
efore refrained from shooting until a more favourable _
tunity shonld offer. i
continued to dig and serape with our sticks and hands :
‘hole—our operations being sometimes interrupted by H'; :
y poked towards the entrance; and from the lively
er in which it kept darting out its little forked tunguu,
med to be gradually awnkanmg to a sense of its im-
g danger. It still, strange to say, allowed the fow
ﬂf‘ﬂxhul we hmlmﬂ.nngedtuexpmetu lie outside the
—a fact for which I cannot account, except by suppos-
e snake to have been too sluggish to withdraw it :

mt’s pad. This rope, which was made of cotton, mﬂ
ut the thtcknm nf 0 mans thumb, was hitched rmmti

ow came the tug of war! A sudden _]urk might have
the skin; the mahont was therefore warned to put on
*ah‘amgraﬂuu!ly Little did wa]mnwwhat.at.uughmd
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tighter grew the ropes, when “erack” went one of them,
Still the stmin was increased, until again *crack "—the
other had snapped also, leaving the snake in statu fuo.

We were now at our wits’ end as to how we should pro-
ceed to dislodge the creature without injuring its skin by
shooting into the hole. After a short consultation and an
inspection of the surrounding ground, we came to the con-
clusion that before resorting to this last resource there still
remained one chance,

Situated on the other side of the den, and pretty close to
it, was the abrupt extremity of a small ravine, By counter-
mining from this we might be able to attack the place in
rear. We accordingly turned-to once more at onr excavat-
ing operations, which were now more rapid and easy from
our having proper tools to work with. Our perseverance
was rewarded by finding that we had luckily hit off the
right direction from the ravine, and we had soon succeeded
in boring a hole large enough to be able to stir up the cren-
ture with a long stick. The snake, finding itself assailed
both in front and rear, and that its stronghold was beecom-
ing too hot for it, now began to show symptoms of an in-
clination to quit it. T therefore, with one of the Goorkhas,
took up a position that commanded the front door of the
den, leaving the other two to watch the back.

The business was now becoming decidedly exciting. My
Jolly little companions were getting quite wild with delight,
and were carrying on a hurried altercation, in their own
peculiar dialect, as to which way the creature intended
making its exit.

*“ He's coming out on this side,” shouts one of them from
the ravine. “He's not going out on your side, for here’s his
head coming our way,” argues the lad beside me.  “ Why,
we can see his head kere ! comes the reply from the others,
half frantic with excitement. * Then there must be fuw of
them,” exclaimed my fellow, jumping up in a transport of
glee at the idea,
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Such, indeed, proved to be the case. There was un-
doubtedly a second monster in the den, and almost as large
a one as the first, As the snake on our side now thrust
out its head several feet, and was swaying it to and fro as
if ‘it meditated bolting (not my carcass, by any means, but
its own) from its lair, I retreated a few paces and planted a
charge of buckshot in it, about two feet behind the head.
This at once doubled it up, literally, without much damag-
ing its coat.

The scrimmage in the den, a portion of the interior of
which we could now see tolerably plainly, was tremendous,
a8 the huge coils of the stricken python, in its death-struggles,
became entangled, as it were, with those of its living com-
pﬁninn. The latter, however, showed a decided disinclina-
tion to quit its dwelling, where it remained screwing itself
about, seemingly in a great state of alarm, and seeking safety
from danger, like the " ostrich of the sandy desert,” by at-
tempting to hide its head.  After just securing such a fine
specimen of the serpent family, killing this apparently harm-
less member of it also would have been wanton butchery,

When the violent contortions of the dying monster had
somewhat subsided, we hauled it out and hoisted it on to
the elephant, not, however, without some trouble from its
enormous weight, and the excessive slipperiness of its smooth
skin,. We left the remaining python in undisputed posses-
sion of its now lonely abode, from which it still seemed loath
to depart. A Goorkha, when out with his gun a day or two
after, came across it in the jungle not far from its old haunt,
and being imaware of my merciful intentions towards the
creature, shot it and brought it to me as a grand trophy.

I have already given the dimensions of the large one as it
lay unstretched. It was beautifully and brightly marked
with yellow and black. It is now a cleverly executed
apecimen of taxidermy by the late H. Ward of Vere Street,
and forms a prominent if not a very elegant addition to my
small collection of shikar trophies.
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My own experience of Indian pythons is, that they are
not the fierce, bone-crushing creatures they are commonly
thonght to be, at any rate with regard to human beings.
Indeed, from what information I have been able to gather
concerning them, they appear to be quite harmless; their
prey chiefly consisting of birds, hares, fawns, and “ suchlike
small deer.” But I never have come across them during
the hot season, when they may possibly be more lively, In
winter they always scemed to be timid, and usually sluggish,
on being disturbed.  This may account for our being able to
play such pranks with them as we did with impunity,

From this diversion let us hark back to the pulteyr
swamp. This time when beating through it we saw neither
tiger nor reptile; nothing but some hog-deer (ris porei-
nus), called “parih " or “ dhiter” by the natives—an anie
mal about the size of a roe-deer, and not unlike it in its
grey winter coat. The buck carries pretty horns, averaging
about 14 inches long, with two short upper tines on each
harn, and one brow-antler, also short and pointing upwards,
This deer usually frequents open tracts of long grass and
marshy ground, and is very plentiful in the Terai and Dehsa.
Doon. It affords capital shooting from elephant-back, after
the jungle conflagrations in spring, when it can be beaten
out into the open from the unburnt patches of long grass.
As the shots are almost invariably running ones, it requires
sharp and pretty shooting with the rifle to hit such a small
mark. :

The spotted deer (Awis mienlatios), or cheetal, is very
common in the same localities—in fact in almost all Indian
forests, from the base of the Himalayas to the sea-const,
It affects thick cover in the forests, or tracts of long grass
in their immediate vicinity. In height it stands about 8
feet at the shoulder. Tts colour somewhat resembles that
of the fallow-deer, but the white spots are more clearly
defined, and on a darker ground. The ordinary length of

its fully developed horns is about 30 inches, They havea

¢
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very graceful sweep, with three regular tines on each horn,
and sometimes an exira snag or two beside the brow-
antlers. The longest pair I ever got were 37 inches before
I peeled off the velvet with which they were covered, and
as the tips were quite soft, they would probably have grown
another inch. The span was 30 inches, and 4 inches the
cirenmference of beam clear of velvet. They seldom, I
think, grow much longer than this, although sometimes
slightly thicker. Spotted deer appear to have no regular
time for shedding their horns. T have noted in my shooting-
journal having killed them in January with horns fully de-
veloped, but in velvet. 1 also find one as having been shot
with horns in exactly the same state in April; and I shot
one on 26th February—a date, be it observed, about mid-
way between the above two—carrying long and perfectly
elear horns with well-polished white tips. Another killed
in August had horns which, from their worn and smooth
appearance, were quite ready to be shed. Of two stags I
killed, right and left, in the month of March, one had long
clear horns with well-worn points, whilst those of the other
were in velvet and only half-grown. T could mention many
other instances tending to show the strange irregularity with
which this deer doffs its antlers. In the months of March
and April, however, I found the horns generally best de-
veloped. “The cheetal stag is termed by the natives a
“ jhiink,” as are likewise the males carrying horns of all the
deer tribe.

The little four-horned antelope (Tetraceros quadricornis),
or “chousinghia ” as it is ealled, is met with in much the
same sort of country, but rather sparsely, and usnally singly
or in pairs. It is rather lighter in colour than the hog-deer,
and about the same size, but-it seldom or never frequents
marshy ground. It is frequently found among bush jungle
or near the outskirts of forests. The front horns seldom
grow longer than an inch, and are more often mere nobs,

«#The hinder ones are about 3 or 4 inches long, and some-
K
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The swamp-deer (Rucervus Dawvancelli), called
- by the natives, which is plentiful in the open grassy ¢
T ufnmnapnrtuafﬂmTerm,iamdtuhe
- with in the Dehra Doon ; bntmuuhaulha?ahnnhﬂ
"Ihtvanwarmnxtmthat locality. It is nearly the
..Mchajttrmw but paler in colour. It carries |
 horns, branching well forward, with many points along t
~ upper part of the beam, but only one brow-antler on es

- horn, Inahnpeauﬂpulwmdmlnnrthehm

 tains, and seldom in thick forest, although gaum.[_ly

outskirts. A sketch of an exceptionally fine pair of |

~ of a swamp-deer killed in the Onde Terai will be fou

‘li'}nandofthehntuhapt-er :
J
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CHAPTER XI

AFTER a Sunday rest in camp, the following morning we
made an early start, our intention being to ford the (ianges
and beat up some swampy cane-brakes on the farther side
of it. As we moved leisurely on the elephants towards the
ford, which was a mile or so distant, I diverged into a “ null *
- jungle, along the edge of which we were skirting, in the
- hope of getting a shot at some jungle-fowl T heard crow-
ing there. “ Null” or “nurkul ” is a long reed-like grass,
common in the Terai and Doon jungles. 1t is generally a
sure harbour for game of all sorts and sizes. T have fre-
quently seen these reeds growing so tall, that, when standing
in the howdah, T was unable to reach their tops with my gun
held up at arm’s-length. Even an elephant looks compara-
- tively small in a null jungle.

Well, my elephant had not got far into the null when I
heard a deep angry growl, which was immediately followed
by the shouting of men, evidently in a state of alarm,
Pushing on to the place from whence the sounds came, |
- found two natives “ treed,” and hallooing away at the top of
their voices. They said they were collecting wild honey,
when they had suddenly come on a tigress and two cubs,
and had at once climbed up the nearest tree. This informa-
tion was not easily elicited from them, for they seemed to be
as much frightened at the sudden appearance of the elephant
as of the tigress.

I lost no time in getting back to inform the rest of the
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party, when we commenced a regular and careful beat round
about the place where the tigress had been seen. But not-
withstanding some of the elephants showing the usual and
unmistakable signs of a tiger’s proximity—in acknowledg-
ing the scent by smartly tapping the ground with their
trunks, from which they at the same time emitted a peculiar
metallic sound—and the noisy commotion among the jungle-
fowl, and a troop of monkeys that were chattering and gib-
bering away as they swung themselves from branch to branch
in the trees, which also betokened the presence of Madam
Stripes in the vicinity, we failed to find her. The jungle
was 80 thick and tangled that our progress was necessarily
very slow, which delay she had evidently taken advantage
of to slink away.

All hope of finding the tigress being at an end, we pro-
ceeded to cross the Ganges where it was fordable by the
elephants, and commenced beating up the cane-brakes, or
“ bent jungles” as they are commonly called. The canes in
these brakes have a remarkably beautiful appearance, grow-
ing in widespread tangled masses, or trailing in gracefal
festoons from the trees, their glossy dark-green fronds re-
sembling :Irr%ping plumes of feathers. But of all bad
ground for a line of elephants to get over, commend me to a
bent jungle as being the worst. The canes are so closely
interwoven, and so covered with strong hooked thorns, and
the places they grow in are so soft and swampy, that it is
sometimes quite impossible for an elephant to force its Wiy
through them. For dislodging tigers from such spots, a
kind of firework called andr, which makes a deal of noise
and smoke, is used. But even this often fails to drive them
fairly ont of these sanctuaries, in which they are very fond
of lying up during the intense heat of the day.

It has been said that of the risks run in tiger-shooting
from elephants, the danger from the tiger itself is the
snallest. This is a matter of opinion. But there is no
doubt about there heing other dangers quite as great attend-
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ing this sport—that from a timid elephant being about the
worst ; for if an animal of this kind gets thoronghly terrified
and bolts among tree jungle, the consequences are likely to

be disastrous. I once had my howdah and one of my guns

smashed to bits by a runaway brute of this sort. Fortu-
nately I was not in the howdah at the time.

A source of constant danger with us on this trip was a
vicious “ mukna ” (tuskless male) elephant. The brute had
already killed two men, and nobody but his mahout dared
approach him. Whenever any of us had oceasion to dis-
mount from our elephants, the first question was always as
to the wherenbouts in the line of Moula Buksh, as our
dangerous friend was named.

Getting badly bogged in a “fussand,” as the natives call
& quaking morass, ranks about next in order. And an
incident that occurred in this day’s beat will serve to show
what it means.

We had been beating slowly and with difficulty through

the patches of bent jungle, and plying the more inaccessible

spots with andrs, without having seen a sign of a striped
Jacket, when, on reaching a more than usually swampy place,
Golab Soondrie (Anglicd, Beautiful Lose), the steady old
elephant I was on, showed a decided disinclination to enter-
ing it. Not wishing to leave my place in the line, T made
the mahout urge her forward, and she had not taken more
than a few steps when she was floundering about up to her
middle in thick black mud and water. The old lady find-
ing she had got fairly into it, continued to struggle bravely
on towards some firmer-looking ground a short distance in
front. But ere reaching this her body was almost entirely
submerged in the foul inky fluid, in which she rolled about
like a dismasted ship in a heavy sea. It was impossible to
leave the howdah on account of the depth of water; and in
such cases, even when the ground is stable enough to admit
of dismounting, it has to be done with caution: for an
elephant, on finding itself in a fix of this kind, is said to be



o aah

g

% e (AN AWKWARD PLIGHT.

i
VI

‘apt to lay hold with its trunk of anything within reach,

without respect even to persons, to place under its feet for
support.  And the usual method adopted, when everything
else fails, for extricating an elephant from a *fussand ™
(swamp or quicksand), is to throw branches of trees, bundles
of grass, &e., within its reach. These the sagacious beast
forces down with its trunk under its feet, until the footing
thus made becomes tolerably firm. £

At length, by dint of great perseverance and exertion on
the part of Golab Soondrie, she reached the edge of this
abominable quagmire, and having managed to get her fore- z
feet up on to some firmer-looking ground, was with difficulty
dragging out her hind-quarters, when to my consternation
the rotten bank gave way under her weight, Back she slid e
into the horrible slongh almost perpendicularly—so much so
that the guns lying in their sloping positions alongside me
in the howdah fell back on to my outstretched arms, as I
clutched the side-rails for support, and I for the moment
feared she was going to roll completely over. Matters now
looked serious; for the “kawis” (back partition) of the
howdah was quite under water, and the black muddy fluid
reached half-way up to my knees in the fore-part of it
The mahout was obliged to quit his seat on the neck of the
elephant, and little else was to be seen of the animal save
the top of her head and her trunk.  Still the fine old crea-
ture continued to make the most prodigions efforts, until at
last, thanks to her being a small and an active elephant, she
managed to scramble out.  Before we overtook the rest of
the party—who, from the thickness of the jungle, had not
seen our mishap—they had almost reached the tents, which
were near at hand, when the dirty plight we presented after
our mud-larking adventure afforded much merriment at our
expense.

Finding there was no fresh “kubber” (intellizence) of
tigers in this vicinity, we next day had a beat for game in
general, of which the pads showed a fair amount, when, to-
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wards evening, we reforded the river on the elephants. As
‘We were passing some grass-sheds on our way to camp, Moula
Buksh displayed his evil disposition by chevying a wretched
pony, which was heavily handicapped in the chase by being
hobbled. All the forcible persuasions of the mahout with
his iron-hooked goad failed to stop him as he went straight
for the pony. Just as his uplifted trunk was over his in-
tended victim's back, the mahout, as a last resouree, dropped
his outspread turban down over the brute’s eyes, and so saved
the pony from being kicked to a jelly ; for an enraged ele-
phant generally vents its spleen on anything it considers

- obnoxious and can get hold of, by making a shuttlecock of

it between its fore and hind feet. I once saw a Goorkha,
who was out with us, have a wonderfully narrow escape from
being thus kicked to death. A cheetal had with difficulty
been padded on a timid unsteady elephant, which suddenly
getting frightened at the dead animal's horns, which were
dangling over the pad, touching her hind-yuarters, began
violently shaking her huge body with a view to getting rid
of the objectionable load. This she succeeded in doing, as
well as of the Goorkha, who was also on the pad. Before
the man could regain his legs the elephant was on him, and
playing football with his body. Fortunately the mahout
soon managed to control the brute, though not before the
man was left lying apparently lifeless We were horror-
struck, thinking the poor fellow was dead. Although he
was terribly shaken and bruised, and the breath knocked
completely out of him, strange to say not a bone was
broken, nor was he otherwise very seriously damaged.
Although this visit to the eastern side of the Ganges was
not attended with any unusual success, on a former one to
the same locality, through the kindness of Major Baugh,
who was then superintendent of the Government Elephant
“Khedda ” (Catching Establishment) in the Kumaon Terai,
and whose camp we came across, our shooting-party enjoyed
an exciting day’'s sport, the like of which it has seldom been
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my good fortune to witness. T may here transeribe my ac-
count of it, written long ago for the *Oriental Sporting
Magazine.’

There are several methods resorted to for capturing wild
elephants in different parts of India. These have been so
ably described by those who are much more conversant with
such experiences than I am, that T shall therefore only pre-
mise my attempt to recount the incidents of an clephant-
hunt witnessed by myself, by mentioning that the way the
animals were usually captured in the Kumaon Terai was by
driving them up from the level forest into some narrow
mountain-gorge, or sofe as it is there called, the ridges on
either side of which having been previously lined with men
provided with firearms and blank ammunition, in order to
prevent the elephants making their escape on either flank.

On the wild herd being driven into this kind of exl de sl
—an operation which was not achieved without considerable
tact and manceuvring—the entrance was guarded by some of
the largest and strongest male elephants being posted across
it} whilst other animals carrying the « phandetes * (noosers)
were ridden in among the herd, and the process of noosing
and tying commenced. This was very cleverly executed by
men trained to the work, assisted by the great sagacity of
the tame elephants. Before it could be effected, however, it
was occasionally necessary to subdue some mighty lord of the
herd by pitting a domesticated giant against him, when a
terrific combat sometimes ensued between these ¢lephantine
gladiators, which usually resulted in the discomfiture and
eventual capture of the wild animal.

Intelligence of the proximity of a herd of wild ¢lephants
having just been brought in to the superintendent by his
scouts, he at once prepared to go after it, and invited our
party to join in the sport.

The necessary arrangements having been quickly made
and orders given, each of us mounted an elephant, and seated
himself on a very small pad that bhad been substituted for
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the usual large-sized one, as being less likely to get displaced
‘when moving quickly through tree jungle. A rifle or gun
was carried across the knees, but only to be used for defence
it the event of a charge being made by a wild elephant.

As the Khedda camp was on the west bank of the Ganges,
and the herd was reported to be on the opposite side, we at
once proceeded to cross the river by the nearest ford. A
truly fine sight it was to see some thirty elephants steadily
ploughing their way through the water, which was run-
ning almost up to the pads, as the animals leant their huge
bodies against the stream to resist the force of the rapid
current,

All having got across the river, the first thing necessary
before starting in pursnit was to carefully reconnoitre the
exact position of the herd. This was done on foot by a few
of the party, when it was ascertained that the animals were
feeding among some thick clumps of bamboos, which were
situated on so seemingly impracticable a position for ele-
phants to reach, that it was difficult to conceive how such
huge beasts ever got there ; but it is almost incredible what
steep and difficult places elephants can travel over, As the
ground was found to be unsuitable for attempting to capture
the animals by driving them up into a sofe, Major Baugh’s
intention was, in this instance, merely to endeavour to drive
them towards a more likely locality for circumventing them.
At the same time, it was just possible that one or more of
them might be noosed in the chase; at all events, he ex-
pected an exciting run.

The reconnoitring party having remounted their elephants,
we all advanced slowly, and as silently as possible, towards
the herd, which, apparently not as yet being much alarmed
at the approach of the tame elephants, moved leisurely down
through the jungle on the steep declivities towards the level
forest below. Our progress was at first rather slow, our
elepbants using the greatest caution, whilst descending, in
placing one foot firmly before venturing to move another.
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However, we at length reached more level ground, where we
soon overhauled the wild herd, and a most exciting chase
now commenced. ;

Immediately on viewing the animals, as some seven or
eight of various sizes broke away about twenty yards in
front from among some tall “ nurkul” reeds, the phan-
detes shot shead, balancing themselves, half standing, balf
kneeling, on their little pads, with nooses held ready to
cast should they succeed in getting their elephants, which
were being hustled along at o most astonishing pace for
such unwieldy animals, alongside the wild ones. The
latter, now becoming alarmed, began to increase their speed,
though not even now to its full extent, from there being
amongst them one or two calves whose retreat their
mothers were anxiously endeavouring to cover, sometimes:
shuffling along half sideways as they tried to look back ab
their pursuers, who were gradually drawing nearer and
nearer.

The wild excitement of the pursuit now reached its
highest pitech. Our elepbants, in addition to being driven
half frantic from being urged along by the mahouts freely
using their iron goads, and by their assistant “char khat-
tas " (forage-cutters), who, as they clung on behind the
little pads with one hand, with the other pummelled the
poor animals most unmercifully in rear with short, heavy
wooden clubs studded with a few iron spikes, had also
become imbued with the general excitement, and had got
their blood fairly up as they dashed ahead regardless of
every obstacle.

Onward we go, and still onward, scrambling over pres-
trate trunks of trees, through dense underwood, thorny
brakes, and tangled creepers, which snap like pack-threads
before our elephants. Now we are bowling along across an
open grassy glade, or rattling over the loose boulders in the
dry bed of a water-course. Again we charge headlong into
the forest, which resounds with the crashing of boughs and
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dry nurkul reeds—the shrill trunpeting and snorting of

the elephants being mingled with the sharp ejaculations of
aﬂmmgmnent or abuse of their beasts from the mahouts,
as they vie with each other in their endeavours to keep the
wild herd in view. We have plenty to do in perpetually
ducking our heads and bending our bodies to avoid projeet-
ing branches.

- There goes the first fall |  An excited Goorkha is swept
clean off the pad of an elephant near me by a tough
creeper catching him across the middle, sending him
sprawling among the bushes, There is no stopping to pick
him up, but I glance back and see him on his legs again,
he fortanately having fallen on a soft place. Now we are
rolling and floundering through a quaking bog, from the
black tenacious mud of which the elephants slowly and
with difficulty drag their feet with a succession of squelchy

sucking sounds.  This causes a temporary check, and gives

the fallen Goorkha time to scramble up on to his elephant,
an acrobatic feat he accomplishes with the assistance of the
animal's tail. But we are soon clear of the swamp, and
still on and on we tear helter-skelter. How we, who are
pnaceustomed to such work, contrive to stick on to our small
pads, and also to balance a gun across our knees, seems
perfectly miraculous ; but one does things in hot blood that
one never dreams of being able to do in cold.

At last a nooser has managed to lay his elephant along-
gide the hindermost wild one. She appears only to see the
glephant and not its rider, who, with ready noose, eagerly
awaits a favourable opportunity for casting it ; consequently
she is unaware of her real danger until she feels the rope
on her head. But now, with a shrill trumpet, she shoots
swiftly on, slipping away from under the noose with a lift
of her trunk and a toss of her head. Still her maternal
solicitude causes her again to check her speed, for her off-
spring is beside her, and the phandete is once more up with
her, and makes another unsuccessful attempt to noose her.
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But the pace has been too severe to last, and some of
our elephants are showing decided symptoms that such is
the case, by beginning to tail offt  As they come strageling
back in groups from the chase, their excited riders have
each some wonderful tale of their prowess during the scrim-
mage to relate, which they do with much gesticulation and
true oriental volubility.

Although Golab Soondrie, the elephant I rode, from for-
merly having been used in the elephant-catching line, was
well acquainted with the business on hand, she could not
keep pace with the noosers’ elephants, which were of conrse
in o high state of training and condition for such work, from
constant practice, I was therefore unable to be in quite at
the finish, which resulted in the capture of one of the calves
only—its mother, after bafiling all attempts to noose her,
having at length left it to its fate. The poor little creature,
which was scarcely bigger than a pony, was set at liberty, as
it was considered too young to be weaned from its mother,

The original intention of driving the herd towards a more
practicable locality for their capture having been effectually
carried out, we recrossed the Ganges as the shades of even-
ing were closing around ; and this glorious day's sport was
wound up by a champagne dinner given by the Khedda
superintendent, over whose hospitable board the exciting
incidents of the hunt were recounted and discussed,

The piteous cries of the little calf in search of its dam, as
they were borne across the river on the night breeze, and the
frequent low rumbling noises made by the still excited tame
elephants at their pickets, were the last sounds I heard ere I
fell asleep,

Next morning Major Baugh took us round his Khedda.
One or two of the more recent captures were bound fast by
their legs to trees, where they rocked themselves impatiently
to and fro, resisting all the blandishments of their attend-
ants. By way of accustoming them to the human presence
and voice, they were periodically stroked and brushed down



- w iR

with long green boughs, the men performing this office the
while singing songs and talking to them. One magnificent
tusker named Scott attracted much of our attention, Al-
though now the principal gladiator of the Khedda, he had
not been very long in captivity, and still retained the prond
free gait and high carringe of head of his wild state. Major
Baugh told us his behaviour before tigers was splendidly
steady, and that on one occasion when a tiger had attemp-
ted to charge him, he had actually lifted the brute with
his trunk and sent it spinning up for yards through the

air,

The sagacity, and even enjoyment, which the domesticated
elephants evince in assisting at the capture of their wild
brethren is truly remarkable, and the more so, as many of
“the tame ones may themselves have been roaming free in the
forest only a few months before. For example, it is cus-
tomary, on a wild elephant being eaptured, to conduet it
" along to camp, or to lead it from one camping-ground to
another, attached by strong ropes to a Khedda elephant on
each side of it. These two warders hustle and jostle their
prisoner along, and should he show signs of becoming obstrep-
erous, belabour him with iron chains, which they earry with
their trunks for this purpose. The captive, however, gen-
erally submits rather peaceably to his fate, and soon becomes
guite tractable to the will of his two custodians.

But to revert to our present doings on the banks of the
Ganges. The day after recrossing the river we were agnin
beating up the quarters of the tigress and cubs, when sud-
denly there was a cry of “ Mukkee aya!” (the bees have
come). Those who have never hunted in the Doon or Terai
forests can hardly imagine the startling effect this simple ex-
elamation sometimes has on a line of elephants. And per-
haps this will be best understood by relating what occurred
in our case on hearing it.

In breaking through the underwood somebody had in-
advertently disturbed a swarm of bees, which in these
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Jjungles suspend their ecombs from a branch, and often so
low down that, if the nest is hidden by foliage, an elephant
13 very apt to run foul of it. This had in all probahility
happened in the present instance, for the infuristed insects
attacked both man
nnd beast with such
detennined pertinac-
ity, that the result
. Was o case of saupe”
4 qui pent, cansing the
total disoroanisation
of the whole beat,
Tigress and cubs were
at once forgotten as
the line scattered
hither and thither
in futile attempts to
escape . from  the

bees, which followed
some of the elephants in clouds, plying their stings so

viciously as to even leave many of them sticking in the
leather that covered the iron rails of the howdahs, Strange
to say, these bees, when thus disturbed, seem to devote their
attention chiefly to certain elephants, and these they will
follow for miles, only attacking the rest of the line oecasion-
ally and in small detachments. In this case the principal
object of their aniimosity was the Colonel's elephant, which,
though steady enough before a tiger, was quite unabla teo
withstand this combined attack of little enemies,  With a
shriek of pain, she set off, tail on end, until pulled up by a
tangled thicket of the huge “maljoon " ereeper, into which
she charged headlong, in the vain hope
secutors, :
Being on the extreme left of the line, with the help of a
blanket and plenty of smoke, created by the Goorkha behind
me in the howdah burning bits of rag torn from his turban,

Wild bees” west,

of elnding her per-
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we managed almost to defy the more mild assaults made on
our elephant,

On getting clear of the heavy jungle in which the heos
had been disturbed, some sort of order was re-established,
although many of them pertinaciously stuck to us, and we
did not get entirely rid of the angry swarm for a long time,
Notwithstanding each of us being provided with a blanket,
which is usually kept ready for wrapping about one’s head

“in an emergeney of this sort, there was a visible change in

the features of some of the party when we came to compare
notes after our disorderly retreat.

Eut the excitement of this day's beat was not to end with
the departure of the bees, for we had hardly got quit of them
when a sound was heard, and not very far off either, that
eansed us all to prick up our ears. It was the deep guttural
growl of a tiger, which, judging from the angry tone of its
voice, was in a contumacious, humour,

On we all push in line towards the spot from whence the
sound had proceeded. Before reaching it, an unexpected
obetacle occurs in the shape of a deep narrow nullah, with
precipitous banks, and almost hidden by the long grass
growing on both sides of it. Whilst T am pondering in my
mind as to what- could have induced the tiger to betray its
whereabouts in this unusual manner, Golab Soondrie has
been making a path for herself by breaking down the steep
bank with her feet, and her fore-quarters are now in the
nullah, the top of her head being about level with the oppo-
gite bank, when, with a succession of furious hoarse grunts, a
big striped object comes rushing through the grass towards
us. I only cateh a glimpse of the charging brute, and can-
not shoot, as the elephant, from being so much taken by
surprise at this sudden and unprovoked attack, wheels
sharply round with a jerk that is almost enough to send me
out of the howdah. Quick as thought, Golab Soondrie has
her fore-legs up the bank again, and our position becomes

_rather critical, for her hind-quarters are now in the nullah,
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and the howdah is on a level with the charging tiger. On
comes the beast with a spring from the bank, just missing
the back rail of the howdah, and falling with a splash into
the shallow water in the nullah. The Goorkha in the
kawas behind me scrambles over into my part of the
howdah, to the side-rail of which the mahout is already
clinging, he having jumped up from the elephant’s neck at
the first sian of danger. Altogether there is such a general
serimmage, and my hands are so fully employed in holding
on to the howdah-rails, that it is impossible to handle a rifle
ere the baffled tiger has slunk off and disappeared along
the bottom of the mullah.

The bold behaviour of this animal was, under the circum=
stances, decidedly unusual; for an unwounded tiger, when
disturbed, generally tries to steal off, if possible, unobserved,
and seldom attacks a human being unless provoked. Even
man-eaters, of which the proportion is fortunately wvery
small, resort to the most cunning and smeaking methods
for securing their victims. A female, with cubs, however, is
often an exception to this rule, and such our friend might have
been, though in this instance we failed to find her offspring.

A general Battue next day brought this short hunting-
trip in the Dehra Doon to a close.  Although not so sue-
cessful a one as regards the actual slaying of tigers as
others I might have told of, it is perhaps better calculated
to afford a fair idea of the general sport that was then to
be had in that locality, and also to show what chance work
it is finding these cunning and wary brutes in such heavy
jungles, unless certain intellizgence of their whereabouts
near & fresh “ kill " has first been obtained. Moreover, my
experiences of tiger-shooting are comparatively few, and in
thrilling adventure they fall so far short of those which
have oftentimes been graphically recounted by more practised
hands at this noble sport, that any further narration of
them would only be superfluous in a book which is more
intended for describing mountain work.
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Ox the outer ranges and spurs of the Himalayas rising
abruptly from the Dehra Doon, the “ surrow * (Nemorhoedus
bubalina), which is nowhere very common, was not unfre-
quently met with. This curious animal, which, like the
gooral of the Himalayas and the chamois of Europe, is one
of the links between the antelope and wild goat, might
almost be supposed to have a strain of the donkey as well,
for it has a decidedly asinine appearance, particularly about
the head. It stands about three feet at the shoulder,
which is an inch or two higher than the croup; and its
build is so sturdy as almost to make its form look un-
gninly and its gait clumsy. The neck is thick, short, and
black, and is surmounted with a bristling mane of coarse
black hair extending back over the withers, which, with
its almost black head and large mule-like ears, grey muazzle,
ghort black horns, and dark fiery eyes, give this beast a
fierce look which its character does not belie. Tts general
colour is a very dark kind of roan-grey, intermixed with
black : black dorsal stripe, and tail which is very short;
flanks and fore-quarters reddish-brown, creamy-white from
above the knees and hocks downwards ; horns black, round,
glichtly curved, sharply pointed, sloping well backward,
and roughly annulated for two-thirds of their length, which
is ordinarily about 9 or 10 inches, with a circumference
at the base of 5 or 6 inches; ears about 8 inches long;
distinet but not very large eyepits, from which, T re-
L
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member in one at any rate of the specimens I shot, a
whitish - looking discharge rather freely exuded. The
surrow s pretty generally, though sparsely, distributed
over the whole length of the Himalayan ranges, and from
the higher to the outer ones. Its favourite haunts are the
wildest of craggy, precipitous, wooded gorges where dense
“ringal " (a kind of long, thin, reed-like bamboo) jungle
abounds, in the deep, gloomy recesses of which it usually
lics up during the day, seldom venturing abroad except in
the very early morning and late in the evening to feed, and
then vsually only a short distance from its sequestered re-
treat. For it is of very shy habit, although its disposition
is 80 bold that it is always ready to show fight when
wounded, or even in defence of its wounded mate, with
which, as well as with their offspring, sometimes it is found
in company, though generally a solitary animal. OF its
courage the following I know to be an authentic instance.
A female surrow had been shot by a sportsman, when, on
his native follower approaching to secure it, a male com-
panion rushed out from the dense cover hard by, and going
for the man, sent him rolling down-hill with a butt from its
horns, making good its retreat ere the astonished shooter
had time to remonstrate with his rifle. The doe is very
similar in size and appearance to the buek, with horns of
almost the same length and thickness. [ts cry of alarm
resembles a kind of sharp shriek, which, like the gooral,
it emits at short and regular intervals, When suddenly
surprised it sometimes shows a strange amount of stupidity.
I have known it stand stock-still at gaze, even after being
shot at, if missed. But once started it rushes off headlong
regardless of every obstacle in the shape of rough preeipi-
tous ground, seldom stopping to look back. Its ordure,
like that of the musk-deer, is generally found deposited
together in large heaps. In the Kumaon district, and also,
I believe, in Nepal, it is called * tghp " or “thic”; the

tahr proper being there called jharrel.”  On the more



GOPEE CHUND HILL, 163

eastern Himalayas a red-coloured variety of the surrow
oceurs, but even more sparsely, I am told, than its darker-
skinned relative of the more western ranges.

In one of my many shikar trips among the mountains
adjacent to Dehra Doon, I was exceptionally fortunate in
coming across several of these rather uncommon nonde-
seript animals. On this short excursion I started with a
brother officer who, although not a sportsman, was an
ardent admirer of nature. Our objective point was a
singularly shaped craggy hill, called Gopee Chund teda
(hill), which formed a prominent feature of the outer ranges
where it was situated.

Amongst the native folk-lore of this locality were many
wild legends concerning this hill. Tt was said to have
derived its name from a mjah of bygone days, who, with
his boon companions of his court, used to carry on their
revels and midnight orgies in his palatial halls, which were
supposed to have once stood on the site of the bare grey
erags and high cliffs formed by landslips, where the eagle
now has its eyrie and the gooral roams free. But Rajuh
Gopee Chund having suddenly been stricken with remorse
for his past vices and follies, resolved to become a joges
(religious devotee) for the rest of his days. On his turn-
ing jogee it appeared that he must in some mysterious
manner have acquired supernatural powers, as prior to
setting out on his lifelong pilgrimage he converted his
castle and all its belongings into the rogged grey rocks
that now form the hill

By the natives it was supposed that the game on Gopee
Chund hill bore charmed lives. Indeed I had almost reason
for fancying that such was the case; for, plentiful as game
was there, never before, when going over it, had I been able
to shoot a single head. This time, however, I succeeded in
breaking the spell by making two such wonderful shots, or
flukes, and under circumstances so peculiar, that it sesmed
as though the spirit of the guondam rajah had transferred
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the favour hitherto conferred on the wild denizens of the
hill to me.

We had reached the spot where we intended to encamp,
which was a small saddle-like flat connecting Gopee Chund
with another hill, and commanding a view of a mighty preei-

ice that extended almost from summit to base of the former
pn almost a sheer wall of nearly 1000 feet high—the scene
iof a recent landslip. We were resting among some rocks
awaiting the arrival of the men who were following us up
the steep track with our traps, when I chanced to notice two
brown objects moving among the crags above the precipice.
They were so high above us, and in the distance looked so
small, that we at first thonght they were monkeys, as also did
some of our sharp-eyed hill-men, who had just arrived and
were depositing their loads ; but on bringing the spy-glass to
bear on them, it showed they were gooral, so I lost no time in
trying to circumvent them. Leaving my companion seated
on the rocks below, from whence he could command a view
of the whole proceedings, I commenced working upwards
along the edge of the precipice, where the ground was fa-
vourable for the stalk, until 1 got within what I judged to
be well over 200 yards of the animals. Nearer than this 1
conld in no way approach them without their detecting me;
so there was nothing left but to chance a long shot, with
little hope of hitting such a small mark at so great an angle
upward. They were now standing motionless, apparently
watching the men moving about below ; and their eolour so
much resembled the ground they were on, that T again had
recourse to the glass to enable me, before shooting, to clearly
distingnish their outlines from those of the rocks among
which they stood. Steadying my elbows on a convenient
slub of stone, I took a careful and deliberate aim at the
larger of the two and let drive. It stagoered for a few
moments, and then, toppling over, fell on to a narrow ledge
about 50 feet below it in the precipice, close above the brink
of which it had been standing. Off' this it shot down throngh
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space. I watched it almost with a thrill of awe, as it went
whirling through the air, until the latter part of its descent
was hid from my view by the crags that projected over the
profound depth below. So fascinated was I by this extra-
ordinary, I may almost call it appalling spectacle, that at
first I forgot to notice what had become of the other gooral.
I now observed it climbing away over the steep rocks, so I
chanced the contents of the second barrel at it.  The bullet
must have shaved, if it did not strike it, for it seemed to

rerouch down for a few seconds before finally disappearing.

I now got back to where 1 had left my companion below.
He had been able to see the falling gooral for the whole
length of its tremendous descent, during which, he said, it
had only touched the rocks twice. I afterwards ascertained,
with my mountain aneroid, that the drop was almost a sheer
1000 feet.

As we sat there watching our little tents being pitched,
the noise made by the men who had gone down to fetch the
fallen gooral disturbed another that had been reposing in
some secluded niche beside the big precipice. Across the
face of this the sure-footed creature took its way along an
almost imperceptible ledge, which could only have been a
few inches wide. When about half-way over -it stopped,
with its head craned forward to gaze down at the men, who
had just reached the dead beast Lelow.

I signalled to the men who were pitching the tents a short
distance below where my companion and 1 were seated, to
bring me up my rifle (which I had left there), with the idea
of taking a sky shot at the beast, but without a notion of
being able to hit it ; for, althongh nearly on a level with us,
it was fully 300 yards off. Sighting for that distance, 1 lay
down and took my shot. Judge of our astonishment, then,
at seeing the animal fall from the ledge and drop clear 500
feet, down almost beside where, on a steep sloping chaos of
loose rocks and débris that had originally slipped from the
precipice above, the first gooral lay, and nearly on to the
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heads of the men who were preparing to shoulder it. The
mangled remains of the two goorals were =oon brought up,
when we were surprised to find them much less smashed
and torn than might have been expected, owing probably to
their having fallen so elear of rocks.

The rifle that served me so well on this oecasion, as well
as on many another—although seldom, if ever, with such
astonishing results—is still in my possession: a *450 bore,
double, muzzle-loading Whitworth; and never was bullet
thrown from a more trusty weapon. The dear old-fashioned
thing, there it stands in the rack before me now as I write,
and there it shall remain as a memento, nothing more, of
many a happy day passed with it among the fells and forests
of the grand old Himalayas.

In the evening I climbed up to the spot where the com-
panion of the first gooral T had killed had disappeared,
but found nothing on its tracks to show that it had been
wounded.

After turning in at night, when all else was silent and still,
we heard eerie sounds and a weird-like rustling of wings,
as if the restless spirits of the Launted mountain were flit-
ting through the air. But 1 soon discovered they proceeded
from several nightjars that were flying to and fro close over
the camp, having probably been attracted by the moonshine
on the white tents. In the uncertain light, T at first took
them for woodeocks, which, among the higher ranges, some-
times come hovering over the camp-fires after nightfall.

On the fourth day we shifted our tents a few miles, to a
ridge that overlooked the Doon stretching away like a big
green map far below. Early in the morning, whilst search-
ing for game with my shikaree along a circuitous route
towards our new camp, I noticed, away on the sky-line, the
dark form of an animal which the glass showed to be a
surrow.  We waited until it moved out of sight beyond the
steep-sloping ridge on which it had been standing, and then
made the best of our way there. We were clambering
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round the rocky shoulder of the ridge, when I canght sight
of the animal a short distance below me; but having got
wind of us in some manner, it rattled away down the rocks,
and before T could cover it with the rifle, was out of sight
in & deep wooded “ khud "' immediately beneath.

As I stood on a projecting crag, disappointedly gazing
down in the direction the surrow had gone, the head and
shoulders of another suddenly emerged from behind a rock
not twenty yards below me. I was considerably out of
breath from climbing, and the space 1 had almost to balance
myself on was so limited and so directly over the animal,
that T missed it, or at any rate made a shockingly bad shot.
It must, however, have touched the beast somewhere, for I
was close enough to hear it give a low kind of grunt, as it
dashed off, like a rocket, downwards after its companion,
We followed a short way on its bloodless trail, and then, feel-
ing much mortified at my muffish performance, made straight
for our new camp, which had been pitched on the ridge
running along the opposite side of the wide khud, in the
dark silent depths of which the surrow had taken refuge.

After a late breakfast, as I sat deliberating as to whether
it would be worth while turning out all our men to search
the gorge below, on the faint chance of finding the surrow
lying wounded there, one of them came running to tell me
he had seen a surrow moving among the rocks and bushes
far down on the opposite face of the khud. On taking a
look through the glass there, I saw the beast, and, strange
to say, not very far from where our two friends of the morning
had been lost sight of We watched it until it moved
behind some bushes, and as it did not reappear, we con-
cluded it must have lain down there: so I at once arranged
for attempting a drive, the ground being rather unfavour-
able for a stalk. Sending some men round behind the

1 4 Kbud,” or **khilla,” is the native term for a stesp-sided, V-shaped
gorge, as * pikhiin " s for a precipice, **khinta " for crags, and ** pahir” or
*teeba " for a mountain or hill,
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ridge above the bit of cover the surrow had entered, I pro-
ceeded to take up a position commanding as much of the
steep broken ground below it as possible, thinking that the
animnl would be certain to make for the demse ringals at
the bottom of the gorge. At last one of the men appeared
on the ridge, and pointing significantly towards the bushes,
soon drove the animal out by flinging down a stone. Bub
the cunning brute must have detected me below, for instead
of eoming downwards, as I bad every reason to expect, it
took a slant upwards, and never stopped until it disappeared
over the sky-line far away at the head of the glen; so I had
once more to return dejectedly to the tents

That evening one of the men reported his having seen, in
the gloaming, a surrow moving among the onk-trees near the
head of the glen, when fetching water for camp from a spring
there,—probably the animal we had driven from its usual
haunt returning to rejoin its companion. For surrow seem to
be very domestic in their habits, with respect to their family
ties ; but as their homes are rather extensive and difficult of
access, an interview with them is by no means easy to obtain.

Next day being Sunday, we gave ourselves and the sur-
Tow a rest. As we reclined on the grass mear our tents,
enjoying the cool evening breeze and looking down on the
forest-clad Doon 4000 feet below, the prospect was singii-
larly beautiful. The sun was sinking, like a fiery red ball,
in the haze that dimmed the distant plain stretching away
beyond the low irregular line of the Sewalik bLills; whilst
behind us, over the tree-tops, rose the pale full moon like a
huge silver globe. Again the surrow was seen just before
dark by our men who were fetching water, so I determined
to organise a regular beat through the gorge on the morrow,

Early next morning I worked over some old landslips
eastward of our camp, the long steep slopes of which, where
not too rocky and precipitous, were now clothed with spear-
grass and brushwood, interspersed here and there with oak
and cheer-trees! On one of my previous visits to this

! The cheer-tree (Pinus longifolia) much resembles the Scotch fir, but with



DRIVING A KHUD. 169

locality T had killed a fine surrow there; this time, how-
ever, I saw only one or two gooral and a barking-deer. I
may here give an instance, which came under my observa-
tion, of how wild animals may recover from bad wounds.
On one oceasion when hunting on this ground, I shot at a
aporal—one of a herd of five or six—which went off with
its fore-leg so smashed that T even found bits of hone on
its track. The following year I was shooting there again
at the same season—November—when I saw what was
dounbtless the identical herd on almost exactly the same
spot, and shot one out of it. This animal was found to
have a stiff knee-joint, the leg having evidently been broken
by a bullet, but the bones had reunited in a long indurated
lump; and I have little doubt but that it was the same
gooral I had wounded there just a year before. I have the
bone thus mended by nature now in my possession.

In the forencon all our forces were marshalled, and most
of them placed under command of old Hookmee, the local
shikaree, to be disposed in the manner he thought hest for
driving the gorge below. Strict injunctions were given that
no other noise was to be made than an occasional tap with
a stick on a tree-stem, except by the scouts posted on points
of vantaze to watch the gorge as the beaters moved down
it, and to signal by voice any movements of our game they
might detect thercin. This precantion regarding noise is
always necessary when driving deer in cover, as the beaters

- usually make such an infernal row, and the game gets so
bewildered by their echoing voices, that a beast is just as
~likely to break buck as to rush madly forward in its terror,
l‘ﬂm of moving on leisurely, as it otherwise would be
f peetty certain to do.
*  Whilst Hookmee is proceeding with his small army of
+ beaters towards the head of the glen, I start off to take up
a position far down it, on a sort l',lf promontory, overlooking
as much as possible the main gorge on the left, as well as a

longer and paler-green spines. 1t is the commonest kind of pine that grows
on the lower and middle ranges.
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smaller lateral one on the right, running into the main one
just below me, and up which offshoot Hookmee says the
surrow may possibly take.

As I sit there expectant among the rocks, being half
baked by the hot March sun, I can hear the beaters as they
come slowly down through the ringals and trees in the khud
but only the sound of their tapping-sticks, for old Hookmee
has got them well in hand. Presently a voice comes from
high up on the opposite side of the glen. Tt proceeds from
one of the scouts stationed there, calling my attention to two
swrrow he can see passing along the rocky face below me on
the left; but the ground is so steep there, that to me they
are invisible. Again he shouts that they have turned up
the smaller gorge to the right, and I have not long to wait
before a rustle among the dry fallen leaves apprises me that
something is coming up it. But the beast keeps so well
concealed in the thick cover, that it passes on without giv-
ing a chance for a shot. It is followed almost immediately
by its companion, which suddenly detecting me, turns sharp-
Iy round, and, under cover of the brushwood, makes for the
opposite ridge of the ravine. More fortunately for me than
for the surrow, it has to traverse an open bit of steep ground
before it can reach the ridge: but a bullet from the Whit-
worth catching it in rear, turns it back. It stands for a few
seconds as if bewildered, when another bullet causes it to
totter back down towards the cover at the bottom of the
ravine, A movement among the bushes below me now at-
tracts my attention, and almost directly I catch sight of the
first surrow, which, probably missing its mate, has returned
in search of him, and is now standing broadside on, in a
small open space among the brushwood, within fifty yards,
The contents of my second Weapon, 4 miniature ‘360 ex-
press, sent into its shoulder, floors it at once in its tracks,

I now devote my attention to the other surrow, which I
find is so sick as to be incapable of moving away. 1 have
bardly settled it with the * pea-shooter,” when again I hear

it
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shouts from a marker. He has seen yet another surrow,
which, he says, has crossed the foot of the lateral gorge, and
18 now moving beyond it along the precipitous face on my
side of the main one. I at once send several of the beaters,
who have just joined me, round to try and intercept the
animal, but the ground there is too steep and difficult for
them to travel over. All they can do is to shell the place
with big stones, so I am not surprised that he gives us the
slip. Nor am I much disappointed either, being quite satis-
fied with the two animals secured.

One of the dead beasts had a half-healed bullet-hole in
its ear, and was most probably the first surrow I had seen
and shot at a few days before, not very far from where it
had now fallen. Both were good specimens—a buck and
a doe—and carried almost equally long horns.

As nearly all our manceuvres had taken place within sight
of the eamp, my companion on this trip had once more an
opportunity of watching them almost from his tent. This was
a very satisfactory termination to our pleasant week’s holiday.

- Fitlage, Gurkwal Monntaing,



CHAPTER XIIL

~ Towarps the middle of a very hot summer in the Panja
 started for the Himalayas on two months' leave. From
& stant confinement indoors—where the sojourner in the pl
- of India during the hot season is constrained to shut
- up all day in a darkened room to avoid the intense heat
~ glare—I had been getting into that unhappy frame of m
~ which makes life almost a burden, and from want of ¢
 eient light and fresh air, my face was rapidly assuming
~ blanched appearance presented by the inside of a tied-
~ cabbage. After this dreary monotonous sort of existene
- it can easily be imagined with what keen delight I looked
- forward to being once more free to roam among the pine-
forests and snowy regions of the Cashmere mountains, s
My intention this time was to hunt markhor on !
western end of the Pir Punchal range, above the sourees
the Bonyar river. I chose this locality because 1 knew
had not been much hunted over for several seasons, altho
it had not as great a reputation for big markhor as ¢
places I had visited.
If one wishes to have good sport in a forcign land, th
first and most important thing to be done is to endeay
as much as possible to ingratiate one’s self with the
of the country in the vieinity of one’s hunting-gror
_ Acting upon this principle, which I have always put
practice, I proceeded to pay my respects to a nawab (nativ
gentleman) who was the proprietor of part of the ]
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wished to shoot over. Mis residence was some six miles
from Uri, on the Murree route to Cashmere, but he hap-
pened to be at Uri the day I reached that place. Shortly
after my arrival, an individual of very imposing mien, and
extensively arrayed in the sporting style of costume usually
affected by the impostor class of Cashmere shikaree, swag-
gered up in the most confident manner and offered his
services. On being informed that they were not required,
he turned oh his heel and stalked proudly away. He,
liowever, continued to prowl about in the vicinity, and in
the afternoon, just before 1 started, agnin presented himself,
when, by way of getting rid of him, I pointed to one of the
heaviest loads, and told him that if he chose he might carry
it, which offer he treated, as I expected, with silent con-
tempt, and disappeared. The next time I saw my friend,
he had divested himself of most of his fine sarments, and
his fine airs also, and was toiling up a hill with the identical
heavy load on his back. Finding I was not to be taken in,
I fancy he had thought better of it. Though I have called
him an impostor with regand to his capabilities as a shikaree,
he was anything but one in his proper capacity as a weight-
carrier ; for, to do him justice, he afterwards turned out to
be one of the most willing and hard-working men 1 em-
ployed, and whenever there was anything to be done that
required more than ordinary strength and activity, Kazima
was always to the front. ;

From Uri 1 was accompanied by the Nawab, who beguiled
the time passed on our way with accounts of the kind of
sport 1 was likely to get, and also with some of his own
hunting experiences—for both he and his younger brother
were men of gporting proclivities—and on our arrival at his
village after dark, nothing could exceed his hospitality and
attention to all my wants.

The following day was devoted to purchasing a stock of
supplies for my men and making a few final preparations
for our mountain work. The Nawab provided me with his
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two best shikarees—Gamoo and Hatha, The former was
a very intelligent little man, with a bright good-humonred
countenance ; the latter, who acted under Gamoo's orders,
was an active, willing fellow.

Before proceeding further, it may be as well to give a
slight description of the noble animal we were about to seek,
The markhor (Capra megaceros), or, in English, snake-eater,
s0 called from his being supposed by the hill-men to be what
his name implies,! is without doubt the finest animal of the
wild-goat tribe. There are soveral known localities in the
northern Himalayas and in the mountains on the north-west
frontier where it is met with, besides the comparatively un-
known ones more northward, and in each of those known it
differs slightly, principally in the shape of the horns. The

4

Astor and Novrthirn

Carhaere ramges, Fir Panchal and

Kagnag raupes,

Fulfemani range,
Typer of Markhor Horns,

horns of the variety found on the Pir Punchal and Kajnagz
ranges, west of the Cashmera valley, have three or four spiral
curls in the shape of a cork-screw, and sometimes grow to an

1 It may not be generally known that goats are ordinarily addicted to
stake-eating, —sp say the highland herdsmen, at Any rate,
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extrordinary length. I measured one that was 63 inches
following the twist, and considerably over a yard straight.
But this was an exceptionally fine specimen, and only a
single horn, which was purchased at a village. The mar-
khor found on the more northern mountains of the Cashmere
territory are in colour and size much the same as these of
the Pir Punchal, but their horns have fewer turns, although
they grow equally long, and, as a rule, more massive
Markhor are there sometimes found on the same ground
with ibex. In the Dehrajat country, west of the Indus, the
markhor are somewhat smaller, with horns shorter, straighter,
and screwing more sharply, like a twisted ribbon. Those
found on the hills north and east of the Peshawar valley

" appear to carry horns of a size and twist something midway

between the Pir P'unchal and the Dehrajat varieties, judging
from the only two specimens I saw from that locality,

A full-grown buck of the Pir Punchal stands about 44
inches at the shoulder. Like most other wild animals, the
appearance of its coat varies with the seasons, During
the spring and early summer the colour of its shaggy body
and of its face is a dirty yellowish white. Towards winter
it becomes more of a brownish grey. The less are brown.
From the throat and all down the chest flows a dark-brown
beard or mane, sometimes so long as almost to sweep the
ground, which, with its huge V-shaped spiral horns, gives
this animal a truly majestic appearance. The avemge
length of really good horns ought to be nearly, if not
quite a yard, measurgd without the twist, but they occa-
sionally exceed this considerably. The eircnmference at
the base is sometimes almost a foot. The doe, which is
ealled “ bukree,” simply menning she-goat, is not more than
balf the size of the full-grown buck. She is of a uniform
light-brownish dun, and carries small spiral horns which
seldom attain a length of more than 15 inches. The young
bucks, called “rind,” are not easily distingnished in a herd
from the does, with which they are generally found in com-
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pany. The old hoary bucks only are termed markhor, and
like the ibex and the tahr, they generally herd separately
from the does during summer. The females do not, I think,
usually have more than one kid, as I saw many of them
with their young, but never with twins.

Markhor seem generally to prefer steep, stony landslips,
precipitous grassy slopes, and rocky acclivities clad more or
less with pine and birch, to the more open ground near the
upper snow-fields and glaciers; consequently their pursuit
is sometimes attended with even more difficulty and danger
than that of ibex—for the earth in such places is often
g0 friable, loose, and rotten, and the short dry grass is so
smooth and slippery, as to make the footing there most
treacherons.  Even in the depth of winter the old bucks”
seldom quit their fastnesses, where they are said then to
subsist chiefly on pine-shoots. :

Trusting that my imperfect description of the “king of
wild goats,” as Gamoo called him, may have given some
idea of his appearance and habits, we will now start for
hiz wild domain, :

Gamoo's intention was first to make straight for a remote
and lonely tract of the mountains, where he thought the big
old bucks were pretty sure to be found at that season—June
—and which it would take us at least three days to reach.
After packing off the men carrying the loads, with directions
to pitch our little camp at a suitable spot, known to Gamoo,
some distance down the other side of a lofty range that rose
about a mile or two behind the village, I started at an early
hour under the gnidance of the shikarees. Although at that
time of year great old markhor were not likely to be met
with so low down, a chance might be got at a rind (young
male), a musk-deer, or a bear.

After several hours’ hard climbing along rough stony beds
of water-courses, up slopes of loose débris, and through steep
pine-forests, we at length neared the upper part of the rnge.
As we continued to ascend, the ground became more rugged
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and precipitous.  Broad patches of melting snow, in many
places very deep, still lay on the mountain-side, often form-
ing a treacherous covering over gullies hidden by it, or to
slippery branches of birch bushes that lay pressed down by
its weight along the steep ground beneath, and on which
our feet were continually either slipping or tripping.

What a glorious panorama presented itself from the sum-
mit of the range where I sat down to rest and to enjoy this
magnificent prospect of mountain piled behind mountain,
stretching away as far as the eye could reach! The day
was one of those when, from the sky being overcast, the
light was of that dull suldued kind, which gave to the
more distant ranges an intense dark-blue tint, eausing
them to appear more solemn in their grandeur, and the
walleys lying between them more profound in their depth,
than had they been lighted nup by the glare of a bright
noonday sun. And the heavy pall of cloud that rested on
some of the higher mountains threw a gloomy shade over
their snow-clad sides immediately beneath, giving ome a
vague and an exageerated idea of the height of their hid-
den crests.

A thin blue line of smoke curling lazily up from a shel-
tered spot among the pine-trees far below, showed us that
the men with the loads had reached the place where it was |
intended we should pass the night. T was not, however,
destined to reach it without the ocenrrence of a rather seri-
ons accident, which nearly brought my shooting-trip to a
premature end.

The chilling wind that blew over the ridge, off the snow,
reminded me, s I sat admiring the view, that it was not
advisable to remain inactive. We therefore commenced
descending towards the camp. The declivity, although very
steep, woulid not have been difficult to traverse had not the
ground been covered with a layer of half-melted slushy
snow, which made the footing slippery and uncertain, 1
was walking rather carelessly, and happened to place one of

M
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my feet, on which I was wearing straw poolas,' on a smooth
birch branch that lay hidden beneath the snow, when my
logs seemed suddenly to fly from under me, and away I
went slithering down the steep slope. Fortunately I did
not go very far; but when T picked myself up, which I did
with the assistance of my two men, who ran down after me,
1 felt uncommonly sore all over, and there was a painful,
partially numbed sensation about my left shoulder and arm
that made me feel rather faint. On recovering from the
shock, 1 soon became aware, from the position of my arm
and my inability to move it, of the disagreeable fact that 1
had put my shoulder out. .
Here was an awkward predicament to be in. 1 was
sitting on a hillside, as steep as a house-roof, with a dislo-
cated shoulder, and no surgieal aid within at least four
days' journey. Bad as matters seemed, I could not but
be amused at the ludicrons picture of helpless concern pre-
sented by my two ecompanions, more particularly by old
Gamoo, who could do nothing but eall on the name of
the Prophet for help. Hatha was the first to regain his
wits, he having acquired, more fortunately for me than for
him, some knowledge of an accident of the kind by a
similar one having formerly happened to himself ; and from

. its ocensional reeurrence, which is, I now know by experi-

ence, often the case with dislocations, he had become rather
expert in its treatment. Being [ully alive to the necessity
for immediate action, I directed the men to hanl away at
my arm, which they did for some time, with no better
result than to make me feel very faint. This treatment
having, failed, with some difficulty I stood up on the steep
slope, whilst Hatha made a lever of my arm, with Gamoo's
shoulder under it for a fulerum. My own weight on one

! Hob-nailed boots T found safer, on the steep slippery slopes of dry gmesso
common in markhor ground, than poofus, which on these dangerons slapes
become very dry, and consequontly are apt to slide ; so it is ns well to be
provided with both,

*
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side and o steady pull at the arm on the other, had the
- desired effect, for I could again move the limb; and on
examination, Hatha, with a grin of satisfaction, pronounced
it to be all right.

At the camping-place I found the Nawab and his
birother, who werk carrying out the rites of hospitality to
- their fullest extent, by escorting me as far as the confines
of their property. Their apparent concern, on hearing of
my mishap, was almost as great as that of the shikarees,
and many were the remedies suggested, which were about
a8 useless as they were well meant.

I had considerable difficulty in getting out of my upper
garments that night, and still more in getting into them
again next morning; but as the Nawabs were bent on
showing me a drive for game, I was determined to try and
- go out, even althongh I might be unable to use a gun,
rather than disappoint them, Fortunately, the place where
(zamoo, as the Nawab's head gamekeeper, planted me, was
mot far distant; so I sat down at the root of a pine-tree,
there to await the advent of anything that might turn up.
The only animal that put in an appearance was a hali-
grown black bear, at which 1 was able to “ loose off™ by
supporting the rifle against the trunk of the tree beside me.
I almost think T must have hit the beast, for with a loud
“yeeough " it staggered back and disappeared down the
hill. The Nawab and his brother, who were with the
beaters, had seen two musk-deer, but nothing was bagwed.
My hospitable friends took their departure next morning,
and I proceeded on my way; but, from my shoulder being
stiflf and painful to move, I was forced to take Juatters
pretty easily for a day or two, until we reached our first
hunting-ground.

During our short stay here I shot a young buck, one of
@ herd of five that we found feeding on a very steep and
bare slope of short slippery grass. Down this declivity the
stricken animal went tumbling -and sliding at a most fear-

o
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CHAPTER XIV.

GREAT old markhor are always difficalt to find, owing
chiefly to their usually affecting such inaccessible places,
and generally where the precipitous ground is tolerably
well clothed with pines and birches. Gamoo now proposed
that we should bivouac high up among the pine-trees on
& neighbouring spur, on the farther side of which he was
eonfident we should find some old fellows. Acecordingly, in
the early morning the little tents were struck, and directions
left to have them pitched wherever sufficient space could
be found beside the torrent at the bottom of the deep nar-
row valley we had to cross; whilst the shikarees and I went
on to the new ground, taking with us two or three men
to earry our food and blankets.

After a long and tiresome descent, succeeded by a tedious,
hard elimb, much of it being up a landslip, where the steep
stony ground was so unstable as to make the foothold bad,
we reached our destination late in the afternoon. On our
way we knocked at the door of the residence of a bear in a
hollow pine-trunk, our attention having been attracted to it
by the fresh marks of claws on the bark, where the ougupant
had clambered up to the entrance-hole. Mr Bruin was,
however, either “not at home,” or too lazy to pay any
attention to our summons.

The evening was spent in making ourselves as Smig as
possible for the night. It was dreadfully cold up here, the
ground being partially covered with patches of smow. A
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~ lot of dry pine-logs were collected in o heap,
~ shades of night gathered in, a huge bonfire was cheer

i k].i.'llg and bla:m:g away, &iﬁpﬂ]hﬂg the surro il
~ darkness, as the ruddy glow was reflected on the near

pine stems and branches, or penctrated into the gloomy
_ recesses of the forest, A tin-can of SOUP Was soon
- over the fire, and thick cakes were placed under
~ ashes to Lake, first having been wrapped up in
~ layers of fresh birch-bark,! which gives them a nice
~ and prevents their being burnt. TIn this manner the e 0
- meal was not long in being prepared, and discussed W,
- relish seldom experienced except under such cireumstar
- The fragrant weed was lit, and a lump of snow put into tl
- kettle to boil, and a glass of “ hot with ” mixed, ere t 1T
~in on a soft couch formed of pine-branches so arranged t
 only the tender sprouts remain uppermost, .
I may here remark that although a glass of hot gros
- very grateful and comforting to the Himalayan sports
‘after he has done his day’s work, he will, I think, find e
tea far better than spirits and water, both for quenching his
thirst and working upon during the day. e
By daybreak we were on the move towards the wooded
steeps and precipices above. After an unsuccessful morning's
work, I took the spy-glass to have a final search over the
ground before descending to our bivouac for breakfast.
There they are ! T have them at last, a herd of eleven
all ; and though they are so far off that we cannot distinet
make out the length of their horns, we can tell, from
white colour and size of their bodies, that the three
most fellows are old markhor. They are slowly moving up
to higher regions after their morning meal, and Gamoo says
they will be pretty sure to descend in the afternoon oW
&
! Birch-bark is a staple commodity of commerce in Cashmere, where
thin under-layers almost entirely take the plice of paper with the
keepers for wrapping up the parchases of their customers, besides
: m:ﬂh:ufﬂmhwhhhﬂiulpplpd.
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the same feeding-cround. Under these circumstances it is

- useless attempting to approach them at present: we there-
fore continue to watch them until they are hidden from our
gight, and then descend to our bivouae, intending, after
breakinst, to make the best of our way to the spot where
they were last seen, there to await their return,

Our meal is soon despatched, and we are off again, Our
progress, however, is slow, for the ground is very difficult,
and mueh time is taken up in digging footsteps across bad
places, We take little heed of a buck tabr! (here called
“jagla "), though he might be easily stalked were we not in
pursuit of other game, which a shot might disturb; and
after several hours of climbing and scrambling along, we at
length reach our goal.

Dense masses of murky cloud and rolling mist have been
for some time gathering about the crags above us, and dis-
tant rumblings of thunder herald an approaching storm.
The rain, which soon begins to fall pretty smartly, combined
with a cutting cold wind, almost benwmbs my limbs—Tfor,
in my anxiety to be after the markhor, 1 have forgotten my
nsual precaution of bringing a blanket with me. Patiently
we sit there huddled together, our teeth chattering and

*bodies shivering with cold, and I am just about to supgest
the propriety of returning to a spot where we intended
passing the night, when the rattle of a falling stone, de-
tached somewhere far up in the mist, falls faintly upon our
CArs,

“ They're coming down now,” whispers Gamoo, followed
by a suggestion that we should get more under cover of
the ridge of the spur on which we have posted ourselves.
Anxiously we crouch there, struining our ecars to catch
the slightest sound; but nothing more is heard save the
soft patter of falling drops, the echoing claps of thunder,
and the sough of the wind among the swaying pine-

¥

! On the Pir Punchal the tahr is frequently found on the same ground as
the markhor,
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branches, until I begin to think the falling stone must
have Leen loosened by the rain. Bat listen —again the
rattle of loose stones, and this time much nearer, Oh for
a break in the dense mist that is scudding past, to give us
a sight of the markhor, which, there is now no doubt, are
on their way down to where they fed in the morning ! At
last fortune seems to be going to favour us, for the main
ceases, and the pall of cloud is gradually lifting, as rock
and tree above begin to loom indistinctly through the flying
Vapour.

“ Look | " again whispers Gamoo, his voice trembling with
excitement, as he points in the direction of several tall pine-
trees on a ridge some distance from and considerably higher
than the spur that conceals us, About a couple of hundred
yards beyond two of their massive stems—mwhich form, as
it were, & kind of huge rustic framing—such a truly wild
tableau as seldom is witnessed becomes gradually disclosed
to view. The undefined form of a stately markhor is
emerging like a spectre from the mist, slowly wending
his way downward. He is immediately followed by an-
other, and yet another, equal in size to himself, whilst a
string of smaller animals bring up the rear. As the leader
reaches a broad ledge jutting out under a dark beetling erag, *
he wheels suddenly round and butts at one of his big fol-
lowers, which, with lowered head, is ready to receive him.
After a tilt or two, the leading buck advances to the brink
of the ledge, where he gazes proudly about him for a short
time, and then lies down with a listless confident air, as
If quite satisfied with the security of his exalted position.
How noble he looks, as he reclines there with his grand
head towards us, his massive horns standing out in relief
against the dark background of overhanging rock! I can
almost count the hairs of his flowing beard as T watch him
through the glass. The remainder of the herd have all
trooped down behind him, and form an almost supernatural-
looking group of wild beings, which seems to dissolve gradu-
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“ally away as the veil of mist again steals up and conceals
them from our entranced gaze.

How to stalk them is now the question. The only place
from which there is & chance of getting a fair shot is the
ridge above, where the big pine-trees are, as the nature of
the ground is such that the animals will be pretty certain
to move down on the other side of it, and so out of our
sight. There is only a short distance across to it, but should
the mist clear off before we can reach it, we shall be in full
view of the herd ; and the slope is so frightfully precipitous,
that it makes one almost shudder to contemplate what the
consequences of a false step on the wet slippery ground
might be. However, there is no time to think much about
it, for the mist may lift again at any moment, when our
chance of reaching the ridge unobserved will be gone ; so,
screwing up my nerves, 1 determine to risk anything rather
than lose such an opportunity.

Slowly and carefully we plant the sides of our feet in the
small nicks scraped out of the face of the hard, almost per-
pendicular slope, with the iron spuds on our long sticks, and
luckily reach the ridge just in time, for we can hear the
animals on the move again though we cannot see them.
Sticking the points of my toes into the ground, I cautiously
slip the long barrel of wy single Henry rifle over the ridge,
whilst Hatha lays hold of the loose part of my nether gar-
ments, for so precarious is the footing that even the recoil
of the rifle may cause a slip. Once more the mist clears off
‘and discloses the whole herd, now coming straight down to-
wards us. As Gamoo crouches beside me, ready to hand me
my second rifle, a double (not the Whitworth then, or it
‘should have had the post of honour), I can hear him pray-
ing to Allah and the Prophet for help, and cautioning me
not to fire in a hurry, alternately. The leading buck is
within fifty yards and broadside on, when Gamoo whispers,
* Now, take a good aim.”

Can I have missed the beast 2—for he still holds steadily
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on without a sign of being hit.  But another big fellow has .

reached the same spot. Quickly Gamoo hands me the other

rifle, and ere the animal has time to reeover from his as-
tonishment, a bullet smashes through his shoulders, his fore-
legs slip from under him, and he rolls headlong down the
gully in our front and disappears. The third big buck now
takes his place, for there is only one way by which they can
pass us, and I am just about to fire when Gamoo directs my
attention towards the first, which has pulled up, and offers”
& fair chance. Supposing him untouched, I empty the re-
maining barrel at him. He moves on a short way, stops
again, totters for o few seconds, and falls strugrling down
into a cleft between a steep face of rock and a sloping bank
of hard snow just below him. Both rifles being now empty,

the remaining big buck gets off scot-free, and vanishes with ko

his smaller companions long ere I can reload.

Numerous and loud are the expressions of delight indulged
in by the shikarees at our good luck. But a shadow of donbt
arises in their minds as to whether they will be able to reach
the beasts in time to bleed them before life is extinet, as,
being good Mohammedans, without this ceremony being duly
performed the meat will be useless to them. Hatha and
Sultana—our spare man—at once start off down the gully
to look after the second buck, whilst Gamoo and I with
some difficulty clamber after the first. We find him still
alive, but he has fallen so far into the cleft that we have
considerable trouble in getting at him to giv
de gries.

On examining the carcass, I found that my first shot must
have inflicted a mortal wound. Had I known this 1 might
in all probability have killed the third big fellow with the
bullet I had wasted in firing a second shot at the first ; for
unless some large bone is broken, markhor, like ibex, when
shot at, and even if mortally wounded, very often move off

e him the eoup

without increasing their pace from a walk. However, 1 had

little canse to grumble at my luck.

f.
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It was too late to get the dead markhor out of the snow-
‘eleft that evening; we therefore followed the other men
down the gully to where they had found the other buck in
time to bleed him. We had only to give his carcass a shove
to start it rolling down several hundred feet, until it reached
a long narrow incline of hard-snow that covered the bed of
a torrent which could be heard murmuring beneath. We
were able to drag the beast easily down the slippery snow-
- bed for a long distance, fortunately in the direction we
wished to go.

Leaving the men to skin and break up the markhor, 1
made the best of my way along a steep pine-clad hillside
‘to the spot where we intended to bivouac for the night, the
pisition of which 1 discovered by continually shouting and
whistling on my fingers—a most useful accomplishment
under such circumstances—until I was at length answered
by the men who were there. It was dark when I reached
it, so I at once sent off a couple of men with pine-torches
to assist the shikarces, who arrived some hours later with
ns much as they could carry of the spoils.

Koklass phensants were crowing and the horned argus
uttering its peculiar mewing cry when I awoke in the
morning. Sending off a man with strict injunctions to
mark the whereabouts of one of the lafter beautiful birds,
a good specimen of which I particularly wished to obtain,
I hastily emerged from nnder my warm blaokets, and per-
formed my morning toilet, which consisted chiefly in don-
ning my boots. The fellow soon returned, and after leading
me a stiff pull up through the forest, pointed out one of
the former birds, at which piece of stupidity my temper was
considerably ruffled.

In the forenoon we shouldered our limited kit, and made
for the camp, which was not very far off. T had directed
some men to go and prospect the ground towards the head
of the glen in which the tents were pitched. They now,
much to my disappointment, reported it as being entirely
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blocked up with snow, and the torrent quite impassable ;
but being fully alive to the lazy and mendacious propensi-
ties of the Cashmeree, I was resolved to go and have a look
myself. It was necessary, however, to remain where we
were for a day, as the greater part of one markhor had
still to be fetched, and the whole of the other was still
lying in the snow-cleft where it had fallen. This delay
afforded an opportunity for a general washing-up of dirty
clothes.  'What a luxury it was to have a bath, and to turn
in again on my eamp-bed and be lulled to sleep by the re-
sounding din of the torrent, that hurried down impetuously
within a few feet of the tent! And as morning dawned,

how pleasing to hear the blackbirds (just like our old friends

at home), which were numerous here, mingling their notes
With the rushing sound of the water. As there was an icy
blast coming down the glen, and it began to rain heavily,
and most of the men were away after the venison, I thought
I could do nothing better than take another turn in my
warm hed until a pretty late hour.

On the arrival of the meat, my Goorkha servant Kirpa
at once proceeded to cut quantities of it into long strips,
with a view to jerking it for future comsumption ; and ere
long, yards and yards of it were hanging in festoons from
frames of sticks, constructed over smoky fires lichted all
around.

A terrific thunderstorm, accompanied by hail and rain,
prevented our moving early next day; and after the storm
Wwas over, the mountains were so enveloped in mist that
stalking was impossible, During our stay here Kazima
brought me a fine pair of markhor horns he had picked up
somewhere near. He was much perplexed at my not caring
lo possess such a trophy, merely because T had not ghot
their wearer, and said he should keep them himself, to dis-

pose of to some other person who might not be so particular

a5 to how they had been obtained.
When the weather had cleared enough to allow of a move

W
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up the glen, 1 found, as I expected, that it was by no means
g0 impracticable as the men had reported. For the first
mile or so it certainly was very difficult travelling; but the
huge piles of hard snow which blocked the contracted and
precipitous gorge up which onr way led, were rather an
advantage than otherwise, enabling us to cross and recross
the torrent by natural bridges formed of them, Higher up,
however, the valley becamé more open, and was pretty free
of snow. A more likely country for sport there could not
have been, nnd it did not belie its looks; for we scon found
the fresh tracks, as big as though they had been made by
heifers, of a herd which must have fed there that very morn-
ing. Matters looked so promising that I sent back a man
with directions to have the tents brought on ; for we had only
taken with us kit sufficient for passing a night or two under
the best kind of protection from the weather we could find,

We were not long in selecting a snug spot for spend-
ing the night under some splendid pine-trees, which were
almost impervious to rain. Here we sheltered from a
heavy shower, which lasted several hours. Towands evening

~it cleared up; so I started with Gamoo and Hatha, intend-

ing to prospect the ground on either side of a steep, cragay,
and partinlly pine-clad ridge, that ran up towards the snowy
heights far above.

First we sighted two rinds, which were not worth the
risk of disturbing the ground by firing at, even could we
have stalked themn successfully, or had cared to do so.
Three or four fairly large bucks were also made out among
the crags on an opposite hill-face, but they were evidently
not the big fellows that were “ wanted ”; and a deep pre-
cipitous-sided valley that lay between us and them, with a
roaring linn at the bottom of it, precluded any possibility
of our getting near them that evening. We therefore hegan
descending the ridge we had come up, in the hope of find-
ing them again at some future time.

Hardly have we gone a couple of hundred yards when,
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hark ! something has detached a stone up on the steep hill-
side to our left, and we have barely time to crouch down
among the rocks on the ridge ere a hoary old buck, with
a huge pair of cork-screws on his head, shows himself for a
second or two, as he crosses a bare spot among a lot of hirch
bushes some three hundred yards distant. Five or six
others of equal size follow closely in his.wake. These must
certainly be the beasts whose heifer-like tracks we saw
below, and they are evidently on their way down to feed.
The ridge is so craggy and steep that it will take all we
can do to clamber down and intercept them before they get
near our bivouac, where they must certainly detect the men
left there, for the beasts are making straight downwards in
that direction, ]
Off we start under cover of the ridge as fast as the
ground will allow of, passing the rifles from hand to hand

down the more precipitous spots, and every now and then

peering over at the markhor, upon which we do not appear
to gain an inch, but if anything lose distance, Presently
we reach a bit of more practicable ground, where we are
able to travel faster, and when we again reconnoitre the
animals, we find we have succeeded in getting a little ahead
of them. There is no time to lose, however—for, as far as
I can judge from the direction they are taking, they will
pass us at about 130 yards, and if we let this chance slip
they are lost.

I have scarcely got into position for a shot before they .
are abreast of us; but the birch bushes are so thickly
scattered over the steep hillside, that we only catch occa-
sional glimpses of the animals as they move amongst them.
Taking advantage of a convenient bit of rock for a rest, I
let drive at the first buck that shows himself, He fortu-
nately happens to be a beauty. To my intense concern, he
only acknowledges the shot by a spasmodic movement of
his short tail, as he turns round and slowly retraces his
steps np through the brushwood. Quickly exchanging the
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empty single rifle for the double, another bullet speeds after
a grand fellow, as he appears traversing a small opening

~ bétween the bushes. This time a decided wince follows

the shot in addition to the shake of the tail; but he moves
steadily upward with the rest, until they file slowly over a
bare bit of ground, all of them now in view, but almost out
of range. In despair I give them a parting salute with the
remaining barrel before they become hidden, one by one,
from cur sight.

A feeling of helpless disappointment seems to pervade us
all as we sit mutely there gazing up to where the animals
have disappeared. So disgusted am I with my performance

~ that I hardly eare to reload the guns. At length Gamoo
lireaks the silence by expressing a decided opinion that, from

~ the fact of their  wagging their tails,” as he put it, on re-
. eeiving the shots, one buck is hit, if not both. Whilst he

is speaking, a clattering noise is suddenly heard far up in
the direction the beasts have taken, and to our great joy we

* goon see it is caused by one of them coming toppling and

-

rolling down until it lodges among the bushes below. After
intently listening for some time, in hopes of another follow-
ing suit, we jump up in great glee, and proceed to examine

. our prize,

T certainly onght to have been satisfied with my success
in securing such a magnificent trophy, for the horns were
almost a yard in length, measured straight without the twist,
and were nearly a foot in girth at the base; but there is
invariably one bitter drop in one's cup of happiness. We

* pow discovered that my first two shots, both of which turned

ont to be deadly, had unluckily been at the same animal,
which I had mistaken for a different one when I fired the
second time as he moved up with the others amonge the
birch bushes. We sighted a black bear in the distance as
we were descending to our shelter. It was much too late
to go after him; and what eared I for a bear then, com-
pared with the noble animal I had just shot!
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Pesides the superstition respecting the snake-eating pro-
pensity of the markhor, there is another entertained regard-
ing a small, smooth, dark-green stone! which is sometimes
found among the entrails of very old bucks. My attention
was drawn to this when, before starting for the hill in the
early morning, the shikarees made straight for the spot
where they had, the night before, carefully deposited the
gralloch of the markhor. They rather unwillingly informed
me, with the utmost gravity, that they were going to search
for the said stone, which, amongst other properties they be-
lieved it possessed, was that of its being an infallible anti-

“dote to the poison of snake-bite if applied to the wound.
Whether they found this talisman or not I failed to dis-
cover—and in all probability, had they done so, they would
have kept it “ dark,” for fear of my idepriving them of it.

As we proceeded upward we started a musk-deer, at which
I was very nearly “letting loose,” and glad I was that she
escaped, for on getting up to the bed from which she had
risen, we found her suckling offspring lying on it. After
following far on the tracks of our friends of the previous
evening, seeing nothing but a few does with kids at foot, we
returned to camp, which had been brought up during the day.

It now seemed as though the good luck we had hitherto
enjoyed were about to desert us, for the last day we spent
on this ground was franght with “ grief.”

Early in the day, as we were clambering across a break-
neck place, I was startled at hearing a sharp exclamation,
as if caused by pain, from Hatha, who was following at a
short distance behind. 1In climbing along the rugged face
of the steep slope ‘we wore traversing, he had in some way
managed to wrench his shoulder, whieh, being weak from
former dislocations, had now slipped out again. As he

' Bezoar, o calenlons concretion sometimes found in the stomach of certain
animals of the goat tribe. The term comes from n Dersian worl meaning
antidote, which this substance was absurdly supposed to be, and ie still by
Orientals, to the fital effects of poison.
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objected to the rough treatment adopted in my case, there
was nothing for it but to sling up his arm with a turban
and return to camp. The poor fellow bore the pain he
must have suffered during our long and rough trudge most
pluckily. On reaching the tents, my cook, in whose
surgical skill he placed more confidence than in mine, at
onee took him in hand, and, aided by the patient’s own
directions, soon replaced the dislocated joint.

As the day was still young, I proposed to Gamoo that
we should take a turn in an adjacent birch wood, on the
chance of finding a musk-deer or n bear. Hatha, who
seemed quite hurt at the idea of being left behind on ac-
count of his mishap, insisted on accompanying us. Think-
mg there would be little or no chance of seeing markhor in
the direction we were going, T took with me only the short
double rifle, as being more handy than the long Henry in
the event of getting a snap-shot at anything in the wood.

After beating through the wood, we emerged on to a
gently sloping bed of hard snow, about a hundred yards
broad, that extended far up between steep, rugged, and
partially pine-clad acclivities, until it terminated among a
wilderness of bald grey rocks and huge snow-capped crags
that towered aloft at its head. Although the sun had
sunk behind the high sky-line of the mountains, it was
still early to turn our steps campwards; so I suggested a
stroll up this long stretch of snow, in the hope of meeting
with some old bruin out for his evening promenade.

We sauntered carelessly along for some time, taking an
occasional glance up towards the wooded slopes and crags
.o either side, when, with a suppressed exclamation, down
ecrouches Gamoo on the smow, and in a second Hatha,
Sultana, and myself are prostrate beside him. Not a
syllable is spoken as we crawl on all-fours over the snow-
bed, until we get close under the steep hillside rising from
its margin, when Gamoo points in the direction of the grey
rocks ahead, and whispers “ Markhor ! "

N
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As the rocks are a long way off, I am unable at first to
make out what Gamoo's keen sight has detected ; but at
length my eye rests upon a motionless V., which, even far
away as it is, looks gigantic. 1 am afraid, however, from
the jabbering whispers and doubtful glances that are ex-
changed between my companions, that they wre rather
perturbed in mind as to the issue of the business. On
the spy-glass being put into requisition, it shows me that

their anticipations are likely to be verified, for T distinetly

see that the beast is gazing straight in our direction; but
it also shows two others, quite as large as himself, that
are browsing unconcernedly in his vicinity,

We lie silently watching him for what seems to my

impatient imagination an endless time, as he remaing -
standing there as still as the rocks around him. At

length he turns slowly about and is lost to view ; but he
soon reappears walking leisurely across the snow-bed, his

companions following at short intervals, until they all are

hidden behind a high projecting erag.  Our only chance—
and a poor one it is—lies in our being able to reach that
crag in time for a long shot as they ascend the hillside
beyond it ; for although their movements appear slow, they
are evidently on the alert, and in all probability will net
stop again until they reach some distant sanctuary,

Up we jump, and set off at our best pace along the
snowy incline. It looks easy enough to travel over, hut
we get dreadfully *pumped,” for the more rarefied air at
this height—at least 12,000 feet—soon begins to tell on
our wind. At last, panting and almost broken-hearted,
we reach the erag.  There is no time to wait for breath,
as two of the markhor that are still in sight are just about
to move over a brow nearly two hundred yards above us.
Oh that I had the long Henry with me now ! for I have
not much faith in the short double rifle at such a distance.
With my chest heaving, and my pulses throbbing as if

ready to burst, I thrust my alpenstock into the snow to -
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form a rest—for my arm is still weak—and taking a hasty
aim, fire, and of course miss,

Alas for that useless random shot ! which I shall never
cease to regret, althongh I have often since profited by the
lesson it taught me,

Hardly has it left the barrel when there is a tremendous
. clatter close above us, as the third markhor, which we
~imagined had preceded his companions over the brow,
starts wildly up from where he has been standing un-
- noticed in the deep shade of the crag behind which we
have approached. So utterly astounded am I at this un-
expected apparition, that I actually miss the monster at
about eighty yards distant, as, with his splendid horns
thrown backward, he springs nimbly up from rock to rock
until he vanishes with a bound over a ridge rising just
above the crag.

Here was a nice mess I had made from firing that long
random shot ; and how often are good chances thus stupidly
lost!  But “there is no use crying over spilt milk” so we
climbed up to examine the spot where the buck was when 1
shot at him. He must have had a very close shave, for
there lay a lock of his long beard, which had evidently
been cut off by the bullet. We followed him over the
ridge and down into another deep valley, where his tracks
led across a steep snow-bed, on which, had he been wounded,
we could not have failed to find traces of blood, however
small; besides, it was now getting late, and we were a
considerable distance from camp, so with much reluctance
and regret we gave him up as lost
_ Gamoo, lively under any circumstances, now proposed a

glissade down the snow-bed, as our way home led in that
direction. So we had soon almost forgotten, for the time,
our disappointment as we all went sliding, and I being less
expert at it, as often rolling, down the steep slope, much to
the amusement of my companions, who shouted with laugh-
ter, in which I heartily joined. The shock to my nerves,

A GLISSADE. 105
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onee experienced on beholding this easy and rapid method
of descending a steep snow-field, T shall never forget. 1
was hunting ibex at the time on the mountains north of
the Sind river in «Cashmere. One day, when shiftine our
ground, we had to traverse a long sloping arédle of snow,
the crest of which was so sharp and hard that we had at
titnes to cut steps for considerable distances. Smooth
snow -fields extended down on either side for fully a
thousand feet, and sometimes at an angle of considerably
less than 45°. After a long and tiresome descent, my
shikarces and I sat down to rest ourselves, and to wait for
onr laden followers, who, as we watched them coming

A Glicrade,

slowly along the ridge, looked in the distance like small
black dots moving on the sky-line of snow. A sudden
exclamation of horror escaped me, which rther startled my
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companions, as I saw the leading man come tumbling, as T
thought, down what seemed, from where we sat, to be an
almost perpendicular wall of snow. My horror was mingled
with astonishment at seeing another and then another man
follow the first, until all had slid down to where the snow
was less steep below, from whence they leisurely continued
their descent, when it at once struck me what a mistake 1
had made in my unpleasant surmises.

We moved next day to another locality, but fortune's
favours had departed with those three big bucks. Such
extraordinary luck in seeing, in so short a time, so many

large markhor, which are usually very difficult to find,
~ could not possibly last; and during the several days we
continued to hunt for them, not another pair of good
Chorns did we see,

It was with much regret that, at the termination of this
ghort but satisfactory trip, I bade adieu to the shikarees
and others that had served me so well on the mountains,
and amongst them Kazima, who had turned out such a good
fellow, and had made bimself so generally useful. He had
now entirely dropped his grand airs, and on being dis-
charged had not even conceit enough left in him to ask
“for a testimonial as to his sporting qualifications. A short
time after, when encamped in the Cashmere valley, I ob-
served coming along the path which passed my tent a
stalwart, sportingly-got-up individeal, with a pair of
markhor horns hanging from the mountain-pole he carried
over his shoulder. As he drew near 1 was delighted to
find it was my friend Kazima, and the horns were the
identical ones he had picked up when with me on the Pir
As he had not as yet succeeded in “sticking” any one
with them, he bore them as an emblem of his would-be
calling. The pleasure of meeting seemed mutual, for on
recognising me he ran forward as if about to embrace me,
and pulling out a scrap of paper, exclaimed, “ See what
T've got since I left your service!” Taking the paper,
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e ital shikaree,"—to which was appended the s
- the fortunate man with whom our friend had been )
 bears among the groves of wild fruit-trees in the ¥
:-.Wh“ I had finished reading, he covered his
- his hands and laughed immoderately.
. shikar testimonial he had ever got. He informed
~  was then on his
- another sahib of er.
- wished him good luck as he went on his way rejoicing,
. Several years after, I chanced to meet him again i
- Srinuggur, looking a mightier swell than ever. He was
- then in service as a shikaree, and begged me not to div
~ his antecedents in that line. His gratitude was
- expressed when 1 told the good fellow there was
- chance of my so doing, and all the less since, for ;
- knew, he might now have become quite a proficient i




CHAPTER XV.

vLD the following account of the pursuit of the “hangul” =
‘Cashmere stag, chance to meet the eye of any one who,
Leech’s “ Mr Briggs,” has been “ made free ” of a Scottish
est, he may contend that stag-shooting in thmm'__-

ferior to deer-stalking in the Highlands. Well, in peint
nmbers he is pa:rha.pa right. But he must take into con-
ion that a forest in the Himalayas is very different =

a forest in the Grampians. The former is a frue forest

here, in its vast wooded depths, they are often \’E!JF |

| to find: whsrmthnlntternsmwallknnwnm__

ywadays usually one unly in name, so far as trees are

oncerned, where the cervine denizens, from being tended,

it may almost be called, for the greater part of the year,

d sometimes even fenced in, like domestie cattle, to pre-
them from straying, are mnueqnenﬂy more nUmMerous

less really wild, though during the stalking season they
e just as crafty as their confrires of Cashmere. But =
‘keen sportsman and lover of nature the pursuit of

noble Cashmere stag in wilds where its protection from
stant danger depends entirely on its own instinct, the
1 nmi varied character of the mnunt-mna the perfection

R : 2 :
Few diar, if any, except the wapiti of North America, carry finer horns =
 the hangul, and hunting the *‘olk” (as it is termed) in the Rockies, I
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least, there being no “march” beyond which the stalker
cannot follow his quarry, are all charms which more than
compensate for want of numbers, and make hangul-shooting
in Cashmere the poetry of Himalayan, or, T may venture to
say, of any other mountain hunting,

Far be it from me, however, even to hint that Highland
deer-stalking is not right royal sport. In fact, the Highland
. stag, from the open nature of the ground he usually fre-
quents, requires more skill in stalking than does the Cash-
mere hangul  Still, there is not the same romantic charm
about the pursuit of game that has been preserved, as there

is when you kuow it is in every way wild; and in this I :
feel sure all real sportsmen, both at home and abroad, will

agree with me. Indeed, for my own part, I much prefer

circumventing a few wary old black-cocks in a day’s walk

over a bit of wild ground, to standing at the hottest comer
of a preserve, even were I an adept at pulling down the
rocketers, which I am not ; for much rifle-shooting is not
conducive to improving one’s form at such sharp practice as
that.  But tastes differ.

In the autumn of 1866, our regimental HEsculapius, after
carefully attending me throngh a severe bout of illness,
succeeded in persuading the ruling military powers that my
return to the sunny plains of India from sick-leave to  the
hills north of Dehra "—gs the mightiest of mountain-ranges
was then styled in official parlance—would be unadvis-
able before the end of November. Thus an opportunity
was afforded me of hunting the Cashmere stag at the best
season for finding him—the month of October and early in
November, '

Here I can quite imagine the fortunate holder of a Scottish
deer-forest exclaiming—¢ Shoot stags so late in the season !
What a poacher!” But I would crave his patience whilst T

found to be, during the trunning ™ season, very similar to h.u.ugul-uhmting
¢ in the Himalayss ; but the ground is much steeper in the Iutter mountuins
thax in the former,
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further explain to him that I once hunted indefatigably after
‘hangul from about the middle of August until towards the
end of September, over what was considered to be excellent
ground, but, owing to the denseness of the undergrowth,
without so much as seeing a single stag, even in velvet:
and the constant rain and mists at that season were very
detrimental to this kind of work. A circumstance over
which I had no control—namely, the termination of my .
leave—obliged me then to quit Cashmere, just as the deer
were beginning to rut, which is the only time that there is
any certainty of finding stags, except when the winter snow
drives them down almost into the valleys During the
rutting season they betray their whereabouts in the dense
tracts of forest they affect, by their intermittent roarings’
—strangely wild sounds which, when once heard echoing
through those grand pine-woods, continue to haunt the ear
for many a day. At that season, too, the gallantry of the
stags in escorting the hinds from out the thick forest on to
the open green slopes and glades, where they are wont to
feed morning and evening, and their inclination, at that
senson, for a roll in their soiling-pools, which are well
known to the hunter, often cost them their lives. More-
over, the weather and climate there in October and Novem-
ber are simply perfect.

At the capital T found old Ramzan awaiting my arrival.
He looked more snuffy than ever, but was otherwise little
altered by an increase of several years to his already ad-
vanced age. He proposed that we should try the forests on
the hills above Nonboog Nye—which beautiful valley 1 have
attempted to describe in a preceding chapter—although the
general idea at that time was, that stags had become very
gearce there. This, however, turned ovt to be one of the
popular fallacies respecting the great decrease of all Hima-

! Whistling is the term applisd to much the same noise made by the
wapiti stag of North® America; but something between a prolonged roar
and a whistle perhaps gives a botter idea of the sound,
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- casily accessible localities, such as ¢

- Dehra Doon forests and parts of the Terai, where, @lﬂ‘
‘indiseriminate slaughter of milk-hinds and calves, w i
50 often butchered from howdahs by those who call it g
- the decrease of game is a sad truth: I mean the animals
- the higher and less accessible ranges. The real fact at
~ time was, that in the Nouboog forests, owing to the
- grazing of the sheep there, the stags did not descend
~ their summer haunts on the higher mountains so ear]
~ was their wont in many other places—in fact, not i
 the time of year when the majority of sportsmen were, i
~ those days, obliged to quit Cashmere, 1 therefore
~ to abide by the old man’s decision, and had no reason af
- wanls to repent having done so. '
- The Cashmere stag (Cervus Wallichii), or hangul, as h
- pamed in his own country, requires but little descri
- Turther than that he is merely an exaggerated red-deer
- The horns of this noble animal are larger than those of amy
- other Himalayan decr, except perhaps the “ shon ” or S i Y gy
- stag (Cervus affinis), which is found in some of the south
eastern parts of the Himalayan range; but I have never

- #een him. In weight I should say, ab a rough guess, th
~ hangul must be from 25 to 30 stone clean. Like the ibex
and other large game of the higher Himalayas, he is pro-
vided during winter with an undercoat of the very fine and
- soft pile known as “ pushum.” T have seen a set of horns
~ with seventeen well-defined points; but the usual mumbe AT
~ on a well-developed pair is from ten to twelve, these

B Ny et s A

4 wnuftanbuingmommmivuthanthmhuﬁngu :

- number, The three upper tines, or royals, are not so ¢ s
- set together at their base, or “ cupped,” as it is comm
£ termed, as those of red-deer, and the beam is usually m
ol

- cwrved  The hind is called “minnyemer” by the O
ﬁ. - merees, the word “mooee ™ being applied by them to
- deer collectively, This animal is customarily talked




"fl Ive - horned), W
* (large - horned), is given Iwmmcunui}

aswellmhymhmtoaﬂvaneumnfhrge- o

deer in India, but never by natives when they speak
among themselves, only when describing them to
5. From this I conclude that the misnomer was

I have even heard the jurmw or-—3
r, which carries onljr six regular points, called a bari-
. But we will now proceed to the resort of this splen-

brute, where I hope we may become better acquainted

headquarters were at first established near the ham-

: Nouboog. It was rather early for the ground in that *
bourhood, very few stags having, up to that time, found

way down from their summer quarters on the higher
—for the lower woods were still full of tormenting

s, and the shepherds with their flocks had not as yet left

plmtumges above the forests.  Other sportsmen, too,
¢ at prwnt. in possession of. the best shooting localities
rther vp the glen. The distant bellow of a stag was occa-
ally heard towards evening on some neighbouring hill.
‘on our reaching the spot where we hoped to have found
the animal that had spoken, his voice would tell us that he
hind travelled far away to some other part of the dark forest.
On such oceasions Ramzan was wont to give vent to his dis-
~ appointment by heaping abusive epithets on the innocent
- animal and its relatives, and expectorating towards it.
~ On one of the shooting-grounds farther up the “nye"”
1) being vacated by its occupant, we left our depot of
ies at Nouboog, and at once took his place—for we
1 _thathahudlwmbutnslmrthmﬁthﬂre n.ndhndnut
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long climb each morning before reaching our ground, arrange-
ments were made for sleeping out for a few nights high up

in the forest, and that evening we found a snug resting-place =

under shelter of a big pine-tree in a deep sequestered gorge,

The “roaring” of stags was now pretty often heard, but

only in the thickest parts of the dense forest, where it was

almost impossible to get even a glimpse of the animals that
spoke. Nothing was seen except two brown bears, which

were left unmolested, from fear of disturbing the deer, until

the third day.

It was our intention, on the evening of that day, to return
to our camp, with a view to again changing our ground.  In
the afterncon, during our descent, we found ourselves on a
broad and gently sloping spur, on one side of which was &
steep-sloping, fern-covered glade—on the other a dense pine
wood. Here we found the tracks as fresh as they were
tutmerous, and the beds in the long grass and brackens looked
as though the deer had but recently risen from them. As
we had, earlier in the day, heard a stag bellowing far down
in the neighbouring forest, we determined to watch the glade
from among the long brackens on the outskirts of the cover,
in hopes of his taking an airing there in the evening.

The tall black pines were casting their long-pointed sha-
dows over the glade as the sun sank slowly behind them,
Still and silent we sat there, keeping vigilant wateh, and
intently listening for the note of a stag. At last comes the
wild and welcome music floating faintly up through the
forest.  Louder and more harsh grows each repetition of the
strain as it draws nearer and nearer, until there is no doubt
of its being the animal's intention to visit the glade. Pres-
ently a hind comes tripping warily from out the wood. She
15 almost immediately followed by several others, until at
Inst forth stalks a mighty stag wearing a splendid erown of
horn.  The hinds soou begin listlessly cropping the grass.
They are jealously waited upon by their lord, who, with
swelling throat and bristling neck, continues to bellow forth,
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at intervals, his love-song to his harem, his appetite being
apparently much affected by his amours. Although com-
paratively elose, he is much too far from our present position
to risk a shot at him whilst there is a possibility of zetting
nearer. How my heart throbs between hope of a chance and
fear lest T may lose it, as we worm ourselves along through
the brackens towards the wood, and, on gaining it, creep
stealthily on among the bushes towards our noble quarry !
There are some who may say that an old sportsman should
never get excited. To put it plainly, this is what is valgarly
called “gammon,” or more politely, contrary to human
nature. When the pulses cease to quicken at the prospect
of bringing down a grand beast, slaying him in cold blood
ean no longer be called sport. The keener the sportsman the
more intense his excitement, although experience may have
taught him to keep it under control. But this is no time
for moralising.

At last we get within easy range of the stag, now stand-
ing forth alone, snuffing the tainted air as though he had
some inkling of danger. But little he recks of its being so
near him as he stands there, his royal head held proudly
erect, looking quite the “ monarch of all he surveys” The
bead-sight is on his broad shoulder; yet so fearful am I of
missing him, large and near though he is, that I hesitate for
some time before pressing the trigger. Off goes the shot at
last, but, to my intense surprise and concern, without the
slightest apparent effect on the stag. For n few seconds he
stands stock-still, and then with a bound starts down the
steep declivity in front of him. Oh the agony of that
moment! Fortunately for me, however, he has taken the
open instead of the wooded side of the spur, thereby giving
another chance as he rushes headlong down the hill. By
great good luck, the second shot catches him high up in the
him:l-leg; but he still holds on, with the broken limb dang-
ling loosely about, and disappears among the thick brush-
wood below. The track where his wide-splayed hoofs have
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- rocky water-course, where he has lain down. He m

 dodging to avoid his swaying horns and kicking hoofs,

- ceremony,

- strock him just behind the shoulder, it was so low

- Tetreat, thereby giving me a chance of spoiling his ha
a8 [ did. ]

gt 5

- the spoils that evening; so leaving our two spare men

%0 many vultures,

effort to rise on our approach, but a shot effectuall
“his farther progress; and after a considerable g

at last sum&dingiﬁnghimthamprkgrdmﬁﬂl-ﬂi

He was indeed a royal hart in every sense, with
=npunninghnmswhichmmaumdsixandnhn]finuhm=
thathinnmtpuﬁnfthabum,mdauuhhmw,hy,anﬁ
antlers as few stags can show. Yet I hardly deserve
get him, for we found that although the first shot

open instead of the wooded side of the spur for his lin

It was too late to make arrangements for .m

keep up a bonfire for scaring off the bears, which would
certain to sniff the venison, Ramzan and T started for
camp. Night overtook us in the dark forest whilst we |
still some way to travel, but our signals of distress
soon answered by our men below, who bronght up pir
torches to light us down the hill

Next day the villagers, who seemed to have scented
meat from afar, flocked to our camp from all directions,

days, although stags were frequently heard, nothing w ¢
horims was seen, until early one morning the spy-glass
brought to bear upon a solitary fellow



- A stag, which we thought might perhaps be our friend of

¢ morning, again “ tuned his pipes " in the evening, as he
ved up through the forest towards the open ridge above

- At length he made his appearance, but only when it

& grown o dark that we were unable to recognise the

s of his horns as he stood bellowing there within what,

daylight, would have been easy range. * As we saw noth. _
 more of the beast after my random shot at him in the
x uncertain light, I scored what T might only have ex-
d miss! Several distant stags began roaring in

ent directions as we sadly took onr way to where we
ded passing the night under shelter of a pine-tree; so
soled myself with the knowledge that, like the fishes

o gea, there were still as good deer in the forest as "f',: -

 these noisy fellows out on some open hill-top in our
ourhood, we were afoot very early. Fresh tracks were

Hus buunntashgdidwemee.nm&iﬂabuﬂuwbrmk b o
silence of the forest. After our morning meal we went

sain and followed up, for some distance, the track of
stag I had shot at on the previous evening, but finding
od on it confirmed my idea that T had correctly scored

The prospect of sport on this ground seemed so ¥
that we determined to remain where we were for ' n' Lol

or two longer. ;

hat afternoon we tried the hill-tops that overlook the
ere valley. Towards evening we took up a position
& green knowe, whence we could watch a tolerable
. of open ground, and listen for deer in the forest
bordered it. It had also the advantage of com-
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manding an extensive view of  the vale,” lying some 2000
feet below. Even my native companions seemed impressed
with the exquisite loveliness of the prospect; for the Cash-
meree, although small-minded in many ways, still has in his
soul a spice of romantic admiration for his beautiful father-
land. At the foot of the range we were on lay the dreary,
treeless plateau, where, in the centre, stands the massive old
ruin of the Temple of the Sun—- Martund * *—lonely and
grand ; whilst far beyond it, and all smiling in the mellow
evening sunlight, stretched the broad green vale away to-
wards the distant mountains rising blue and snow-capped

f

Kuins of the Temple of the Sun—'" Martund”

on either side, its tortuous streams winding along like
shimmering threads of gold until lost in the gauzy haze,

“ Grro-5-6-0-2-00-004," nasally, with variations and
cadenza ad libitum, goes a stag in the forest behind us,

! This noble ald structure—by the natives called * Pandoo lurre ™ {Pandoa
honse)—is, T believe—like the ancient ruins T have mentioned as situated he-
tweon 1ri and Baramoala, which, on a larger scale, it somewhat resenhlag—
of doubtfal origin. From the symbolical figures it contains, it is, however,
pretey cortain that it was at one period dedicated to the worship of the Hindn
trind—Brabma, Vishno, and Sivae. A noteworthy feature of its architsctnm
is the keystone of the arches, which is formed of o solid T-shaped block, such
as I have endeavoured to depict in my little sketch of this ruin,
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ridely interrupting onr reveries, He is not very far off
either, and Ramzan says there is just a chance of the ani-
mal’s coming to have an evening roll in a small muddy
pool, or “trag” as it is here called, that he (Ramzan) knows
of in the vicinity.

We soon reach the pool, which is situated near the border
of an undulating grassy glade immediately above the forest
where the stag was heard. At the edge of an opposite wood,
and about a hundred yards from the pool, Ramzan selects a
spot for an ambush, which merely consists of a few green
branches stuck into the ground; but our view of the pool
18 quite obstructed by some rising ground on our side of it.
This flaw in the position cannot, however, be avoided, owing
to the direction of the wind; and Ramazan, from former ex-
perience, confidently predicts that the hangul, if he shonld
visit the trag, will, after quitting it, be pretty certain to
ghow himself on the said rising gronnd. The old man seems
80 satisfied of his conjecture proving right, that he [oes 50
far as to divest his head of its big white turban—a pre-
caution which he seldom thinks necessary in close country
unless he really means business.

The bellowing, although now much nearer, is only heard
at long intervals, until at last such a time elapses without
its being repeated that my hopes of a chance are fast sub-
siding. But listen! a low sort of groaning sound comes
from the direction of the pool. Again we hear it, this time
in short subdued grunts, and there is no longer any doubt
about its proceeding from the stag as he wallows in the
mud, although we cannot see him owing to the rising ground
that intervenes. My companion, as he sits silently by, ex-
horts my patience by intellicent glances, as T anxiously
awnit the issue of the business. We have not long to wait,
however, before a pair of brond-spreading horns with ten
beautiful tines rise gradually over the grass, until at length
their owner, all soiled with wet muod and quite unconscions
of danger, stands in full view before us. A few seconds

0
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more and he is stretched on the grass, kicking furiously in
his death-throes.

Dropping the beast on the spot was indeed a bit of rare
luck, and was aceonnted for by a splinter of the shell, which
struck him rather high behind the shoulder, injuring his
spine. T only give my good old shikaree his just due when
I say that getting a shot at this beast was entirely owingto
the thorough knowledge of his calling he possessed. T have =
sometimes met sportsmen in Indin who affect to scorn the
nssistance and advice of a native stalker. But in doing so
I think they are mistaken; for with their limited know-
ledge of the ground it stands to reason that they canmot
work it with the same advantage as the native shikaree who
has known all its features and peculiarities sinee his youth,
I have known others who imagine they can walk down the
paharee in his native mountains. With his oriental polite-
ness he may flatter them into such a belief; but given any
distance from five miles to a hundred over @ rongh mountain-
ous country, with a good reward for the hill-villager at the
end of it, and then see who will win the rnce—=the bare-
footed, agile mountaineer, or his white competitor, hawever
athletic, in his boots —the paharee, and even a *.'? ordi-
nary one, “I muess” Few shikarees are, however, # fuglr -
use to an experienced hand except in their native neigh-
hourhood. P

My satisfaction, as T stood admiring the grand proportions
of the fallen stag, was slightly mingled with remorse when
I thought of the rather mean advantaze we had taken of
the unsuspecting animal in our method of circumventing
him. The beam of his horns was only 54 inches in girth,
but this was compensated for by a span of 33 inches within
the bend. We bled and gralloched him then and there;
but as darkness was fast setting in, we left two men to
guard him at night from- those hirsute thieves the bears,

During the night I was awakenocd by the hoarse bellow-
ing of a stag in the direction of a trag on an open spot

L= T



of a mile of where I lay. This time it
 have been more of a challenge than a serenade, for it .
m ealled forth a loud response in the echoing wood from
rival forest king, who seemed to draw nearer the chal-
until their voices suddenly ceased. From this T _
that the rivals were fighting it ont on the grassy
beside the pool. Darkness, however, prevented my
) ence with their quarrel, 1
- Early next morning one of the watchers came and re-
rted that during the night another hangul had actually
~ come and rolled in the mud beside the pond, within
-  twenty yards of which the dead one was lying. This e
ounded rather improbable; but, as I intended hunting again B0
that direction, I resolved to go and examine the place
There, sure enough, was the fresh impression )
e a second stag had rolled in the wet mud and had
some of his hair sticking to it. Of one thing there was
«doubt—both the watchers must have fallen asleep and
their fire go out, although they stoutly denied having

- B0, - %
.~ These ponds or “trags” are used by the herdsmen for -
- ring their cattle when up grazing on the hill-tops.
are always favourite resorts of the stags for soiling
selves in during the rutting season, when the animals
e very restless, and often so reckless that when follow-
a stag in thick forest you may sometimes even attract
towards you by breaking a dry twig, the slight neise of
ich the stupid beast, in his love-sick imagination, supposes
y be caused by a hind. i
Shortly after leaving the pond, a hangul raised his voice
thick pine-wood below us; so we determined to try
| follow him up there, for it was too late in the morning
pect him to show himself outside it. As the roaring
not continued, we adopted the following plan: after
j testing the wind in the usual manner, by tossing
seraps of dry grass, Ramzan and T moved stealthily
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towards the place where the bellowing was last heard;

whilst the other two men of our party made a wide cirenit
below to search for tracks, should the deer have moved !

downwards. Each time we stopped to listen, the twi_g—. '
breaking trick was tried, but with no effect. On reaching
the supposed position of the deer, not a trace of any sort

eould we find to direct us, when “ too-whoo,” “ too-whoo-00,"

eomes the hoot of an owl from among the dense dark pines
some distance lower down. This time, however, it proceeds
from no bird of ill omen, for in it we recognise a preconcerted
signal from the men below for calling us down to them. It
is at once answered by a like sound, made by blowing be-
tween the hands clasped together in a certain way, and is
repeated at intervals until we find our scouts. They have
ascertained by the tracks that the stag has moved down-
wards in company with several hinds. Keeping well on the
alert for any movement in the brushwood, we follow -
cautionsly on the broad trail. Suddenly a stampede is
heard, and we get a momentary glimpse throngh the trees
of one or two of the brown hides yanishing into a dell a
short way ahead. As the animals have become alarmed,
our only plan now is to run forward to the place where they
disappeared, on the chance of getting a snap-shot ere they
get too far beyond it. Fortune is so far kind, for on our
reaching the desired spot, all breathless from running, I
catch sight of one of them—a stag, and a good one too—
through a vista in the trees, as he stands looking back with-
in easy range below me. The hanging smoke prevents my
secing the effect of the shot, but the sound of the striking
bullet seems to denote meat. “ He's down!” breath ¥y
exclnims Ramzan, as he feels for his knife. But this remark
is suceeeded by a much less exultant one. * No, he's up
and awny again! Oho! tzh! tzh! tzh!"—usual interjec-
tions of disappointment made with the tongue and testh.
No venison, however, do we find on going to look for it,
although wy old companion positively declares to having



on the ground, toes up, after the shot, Al Ao

pts at following the tracks for any distance are frus-
by numerous fresh and large ones here leading in all
ions, and there is no blood to guide us. So I turn
steps campwards lamenting, followed by Ramzan and
other Cashmerees “tzh ! tzh ! tzhing” in the most aggra-
g manner all the way.
ain the villagers flocked up from below to our bivouae,
they gorged themselves and wrangled over the dis-

1 of the meat until late in the afternoon, when we

d up and started for the tents below. X
“As we were descending in the gloaming, some hinds, fol-

od by a stag with longish prongs, moved past us across

glade.  Several rounds of ammunition were expended,
aly one apparently with effect, and that probably slight,
ay, we failed to find the beast when we returned
morning to search for him. My spleen at losing

_ which was considerably augmented by my having
toothache, was vented on an unfortunate flying squirrel,
se abode in a dead pine-tree we chanced to come across
‘Wwe were returning, and out of which we “ scraped ” him.
The camp was again shifted to a fresh locality farther
the glen. The fine weather we had hitherto enjoyed
~now exchanged for wet and cold, which so increased
toothache that I could get no rest. Ramzan suggested
e should fetch a barber of his acquaintance, who, he
had frequently operated on him under similar circum-

8.  This village practitioner was accordingly called

1 consulted. Smiling blandly, he produced a barbar-
implement about a foot long, and not unlike a very
old pair of carpenter’s pincers, with a hook at the
of one of its handles to prevent the operator's hand
slipping. Even the sight of this terrible instrument

d to have the usual temporary effect of allaying the
ting pain; so I was forced to place my jawbone at
merey of the hair-dresser, who, with the most cold-




. in front of my tent door, thereby hinting that
. ready to operate forthwith. After putting me
 tracted amount of torture, during which old Ra
~ praying audibly and devoutly behind me as he in
- holding my head, the operator at length, to my
- relief, both of body and mind, succeeded in extr
- Iroper tooth without fracturing my jaw. This, it
~ was not the end of it. The excited dentist strai tw
dashed pincers, tooth and all, to the ground, and, ¢
getically aided by Ramzan, frantically set to sham
and “thrawing” my head to such a degree as
- threaten my neck with dislocation, each of them
oo iying their combined exertions with * Yah Peer !
- Russool!” and suchlike hurriedly repeated pious e
. sions, until T at last managed to free myself |
. tender mercies. A fee of a few “ chilkees™ ({

o ;_:ﬂ?aruuinnwrfh about a shilling) sent the b

:1:: l--li-g.
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CHAPTER XVI,

. Nuture's charms looked more bright and beautiful =

en the clouds cleared away after two or three days of
incessant rain, and we again took the hill. In the
on, after a long ascent from the camp, we sat down

est among the brackens on a steep spur, and just out-

e a dense pine-forest that clothed its northern slope.

eral stags were bellowing away in a thickly wooded
far below. As we sat there consnlting as to how

should try to circumvent one of them, a shaggy-looking
nal suddenly bounced out from the wood on to the
en ridge, some 150 yards higher up than where we were
iz, and after a few bounds downwards, again vanished

to the wood. We were all quite nonplussed as to what
6 could have been, for it certainly was not a deer, and it
had neither the gait nor the colour of a bear. Whilst we
discussing the matter, a rustle was heard in the wood
id us. On looking round, to our utter amazement
- we saw the long black visage of a tahr—not a =
rrow (termed “riimoo ” in Cashmere), which is sometimes
the more eastern Himalayas called tahr or “ thar” but
veritable tahr. He was standing among the brushwood
in twenty yards, and returning our gaze with appa-
r equal astonishment to our own. Snatching up the
, I blazed straight at him, letting him have the second
2l as he rushed away through the bushes ing - JSSENY
y wounded, he was soon overtaken, when another :




bullet finished him. He was a fine, dark, shaggy buck:
with good horns, and about the last animal we might have
expected to see on such ground, where his appearance was
most unaccountable, for there were no tahr haunts within
at least thirty miles of it. Ramzan told me that he re-
membered only once before having seen a * kris” as he
called him, on the Nouboog hills. This one was evidently
a stranger in the land, and might perhaps have been chased
from his own rocky fastnesses by wild dogs. Tt was the
rutting season, however, and love is sometimes the Cause
of strange freaks. After hunting here for a day or two
without firing a shot, we moved camp towards the head
of the Nouboog glen, whence the shepherds with their
flocks had now descended from the higher pasturages.
The following afternoon, when we were far up on the hill,
ragged fragments of mist began to circle and toss wildly
about the mountain-tops, and snowflakes soon eommenced
drifting thickly and rapidly past us; so we sheltered under
the lee of some blocks of rock in a little birch coppice,
How we shivered with cold as the bleak chilling blast
whistled drearily through the bLirches and whirled away
their withered leaves before it! For several hours we sat
dolefully there, crouching over a little spark of fire, for we
dared not light a bigger one lest the smoke should alarm
the deer. T had not even the solace of my pipe, which I
had stupidly forgotten to bring with me; so I had recourse
to Ramzan’s snuff-box as a substitute for a smoke, It Wi
still snowing, and the lessening light warned us that it was
time to be moving downwards, when just then our drooping
spirits were mised by the welcome voice of a stag on an
opposite hillside. The fire, to which we had been gradually
adding fuel as we grew colder, was instantly “doused.” Ex-
ercise and excitement, however, soon warmed us up, and by
the time we neared the place where the stag had last been
heard, it had almost ceased snowing. But the dusk was
fast closing in, and had it not been for the fresh-fallen snow, "
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on which we could distinctly pick up the stag's slot, we
should soon have lost the track. Moreover, the beast was
evidently now travelling pretty fast and roaring very seldom.

We had tracked through a dark strip of pine-wood, and
were about to emerge on to an open undulating bit of grass
beyond it, when we caught sight of the stag standing there
gome distance shead. 1 was very anxious to “loose” at
i, for the light was fast fading; but as he had amain re-
~sumed his roaring at pretty regular intervals, Ramzan sug-
gested that we should try to get closer. Quickly we made
a circuit through some cover, and contrived to come up with
the animal as he stood for a few moments within some
eighty yards, slightly below us, and broadside on. But,
‘alas ! the short Indian twilight had now failed us, and I
‘could no longer see the fore-sight of the rifle, for, unfor-
tunately, it was not silvered, as the near end of the sporting
fore-sight should always be; so I took the best aim T could
at the shadowy form of the stag without it. The bullet told
on him somewhere with a smart “ thwack,”—a term, 1 think,
better suited to the sound than the conventional “thud”
which as often denotes mud as meat. The deer gave a
shdden spring, turned short round, and plunging down the
hill, disappeared in a deep wooded gorge. To follow him in
the dark would have been worse than useless; we therefore
made the best of a long trudge back to camp. Fortunately
the clouds had broken, so we had some glimpses of moon-
light to help us through the gloomy pine-woods,

At peep of dawn we were off again, and spent several
hours in trying to follow up the stag of the previous even-
ing, as we felt certain he was hard hit. There was no blood
on his track ; but this might have been accounted for by
the closing up of the small orifice made by a “450 bullet, or
by the shell hitting high in the animal’s body, and bursting
- up without penetrating right through it. Ramzan, who was
rather conservative in his ideas, had already suggested that
the new-fangled “ nasala ke golee ” (medicine-bullet), as he



 effect, and I was beginning to think he was right.
- The cold at night had become so hitter up here
camp was moved to a warmer locality below. The
~ too, had apparently gone lower down, for they were now le
often heard high up. We resolved, however, to take anoths
- tarn over the higher ground before descending in the
- ing to our mew quarters. Our breakfasts had been
cussed, and we were all lounging lazily on a wooded sp
: when Ramzan, who was always on the alert, said he t
- he heard a hangul calling far away up on the hill
S0 long a time elapsed without a repetition of the
that I thought he must have been mistaken, * Hark
he is agnin,” says the old man, as this time the wild e
mellowed by distance, comes distinetly over the hill behi
As the ground above is pretty open, the chances of a si
are in our favour, so we al once commence working
 wards.  After a long and stiff pull we reach a ridge
- looking a deep sort of corrie full of dense brushwood,
whence the bellowing now comes repeatedly in
volumes.  After intently listening for some time, R
gives his opinion that, judging from the approaching s
and the direction of the wind, the beast will very li
cross the open hill-face below us.  No sooner has he g
vent to his predietion than another lusty roar comes from:
most directly below, and the long, white-tipped, upper tines o
the stag appear moving among the brushwood in the |
Unward they slowly come, until the mightiest stag
yet seen is leisurely walking across an open slope belo
- ond within eighty yards. There is not much time i

~ steady aim, as in a few seconds he will again be out of
- sight. Feeling certain that the shoulder of a brute the
of an ox can hardly be missed at so short a range, I
fidently let drive at him. He seems to half-stumble
faster for a few steps, and then resuming bis original
slowly disappears behind some high bushes, -




qﬁi&kl“mﬂ anmn,ahrhng=oa’ata
“ﬂ:a'ﬂmtha:ﬁge lower down, as he's making for

od behind it.” There is no stopping to recharge the

‘barrel of my muzzle-loader, for we have only just
ran down the ridge and head the animal before the

¢ draw nearer and nearer! I fancy I can see those
5 now, as I write, swaying to and fro, as the seemingly
ed stag labours slowly up the hillside, until he is
y within fifty yards of where we are crouching

2 beyond the deer, the loud smack made by the shell
possibly have told on anything but him. On re-

¢ the shot he stops short, turns his head slowly
5 us, and after standing for a few seconds steadinstly

r ot us, continues his course at a canter towards the
and crossing it just below us, disappears into the
beyond it, exactly as my crafty old companion had

‘There's not such another hangul in all these forests,”
- Ramzan hurriedly, as he impatiently assists me to
d. “He's badly wounded, so we're sure to come up
y him in the wood.” Never before have I seen the old

ugh we follow the track until evening, never again do -
ot eyes on that monarch of the forest after his clearing

lost this splendid brute. I now came to the conclusion
 that the hardened detonating shell must have burst
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delusion. At any rate that stag must have borne a charmed
life, for, as he stood looking at us after the rifle was umpﬁy

—wae's me! it was only an old muxrle—lmder—my gun,

loaded with honest leaden bullets, was within arm’s reach.

But its carrier, who I had no idea was crouching quite close -
behind me, in his excitement had forgotten to hand it

to me.

My frame of mind, as T plodded wearily down through
the dark pine-woods, was decidedly grumpy. For the best
part of two days did we perseveringly search for the

wounded stag, with only the doubtful satisfaction of finding

here and there a few drops of blood on the trail. Faney is
often apt to picture the trophies one loses as the finest, but
those magnificent lost antlers haunt my memory to tha
present day.

The moon being now near its full, Ramzan proposed that

we should try watching beside one of the trags that was
most resorted to by the stagps. We therefore shifted our

quarters back to the wvicinity of the pool where, several
nights before, I had imagined the tournament had taken
place. Although this night-watching for stags is rather a

“ shady " way of doing business, there is certainly a wild

charm about it on a calm moonlight night, as the sports-
man—aor poacher, as he may perhaps be considered—Ilies in
wait, expectant for his quarry, beside some quiet pool, his
senses all quickening at the slightest rustle of a leaf in the
hushed forest.

The shadows of evening were deepening in the woods
when we spread our blankets behind some bushes under
the tall sombre pine-trees near the trag we intended watch-
ing. As night advanced, the occasional eerie hoot of a
great horned owl, or the flit of a flying squirrel among
the overhanging branches, where he nibbled the pine-cones,
only wade the stillness more impressive.  Our surround-
ings, too, became more weird-looking as the rising moon

shed a dim ghastly light on the gnarled and cro-nh:d stems -
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of the silver birch-trees standing here and there like white
spectres in the gloomy cloisters of the pine-forest that
begirt the pool.  Sometimes our flagzing hopes would be
raised as the far-off bellowing of a stag was intermittently
borne towards us on the night breeze that gently racked
the pine-tops, but only again to sink with the sound as it
gradually died away in the distance. This was all very
remantic and exciting, until towards morning T grew so
sleepy that I could no longer keep my eyes or ears open.
~And when, at grey frosty dawn, wo returned, chilled and
disappointed, from our night vigils, all my ideas of their
romance had evaporated.

For the next two days we hnnted unsuccessfully, my
‘only chance being at an old black bear, into which I one
‘evening put a bullet, as he stood up on his hind-legs eating
- berries off a bush. He dropped quantities of blood, but as
his trail led up through thick cover, and darkness was
‘growing apace, we did not think it either prudent or worth
our while to follow him far. The fresh-fallen snow, which
now lay several inches deep on the open slopes above the
forest, had evidently driven the deer lower down: so we
- moved our camp to the locality where 1 had shot my first
hangul, and for which I had a lingering faney. I the
reader is mot already quite tired of following me so often
through the forest after stags, perhaps he will accompany
me, just once more, in pursuit of one of the grandest of
them all.

As we were setting up onr camp, an old goojur (herds-
man), who was grazing his beasts in the neighbouring woods,
volunteered us the information that a very black-looking
and big-horned hangul, which for several years had been
known to visit this locality late in the rutting season, had,
during the last few days, been several times seen about the
head of the wooded glen in which he was then herding his
cattle. As it was still early in the day, we decided upon
8t onee proceeding in quest of this famous beast. We had



 gone about a mile up a burn that flowed through
~ when we heard a bellow in the wood above us;
. fore sat down and listened. Soon it was repeated, ]
~ time lower down in the wood and nearer, as though 1
stag were about to cross the glen higher up; so we quiel
moved on. We had not gone far when T canght sight
hind a short way ahead. She was crossing the burn,
from her nervons behaviour, it was evident she had
~ wind of us. Just then I felt a tug at my coat from
. man following behind me, who directed my attention to
* head and shoulder of a good stag which was standing, w
- easy range, among the trees; but before I could cover
~ with the rifle he was gone. He was a light-coloured
- and certainly not the beast we wanted to find,
7 My tent had been pitched close to a corn-stack, in
quence of which T was kept awake almost the whole
[ by an invasion of rats and mice, that seemed to be ax
~ themselves by running races over my bed. Next
- search for the black faﬂwmugninnmumemfu],ﬂn_
. thing seen or heard being a stag with short horns, which
' “jumped” in the dusky twilight, and T missed, 3
R - The following morning we tried the ground where
killed the first stag, as the one we were now hunti
was supposed to have his present haunt in the dense
below it. Towards evening we sat down among the
brackens to watch the edge of the wood from the old spe
~ After waiting for an hour or more, we were almost g
ﬁl by a loud bellow, which was soon repeated quite close
in the wood. Presently a small beast with short
emerged from the cover on to the open side of the r
where he at once commenced feeding. But I felt q
certain that this was not the animal that had just bello
so loudly, and as he kept looking back towards the w
was equally confident he was not alone.  As he fed Ly
up towards where we were lying prone among the hrs
Rawmzan, who, excellent shikaree though he was, scem
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00d chance of securing fat venison to the more un-
e of securing a fine head but rank meat, insisted
was the animal we had heard, although he must
known as well as I did that it was not. “ Shoot, or
I be off,” whispered he impatiently, as the animal was
wing nearer and nearer—when lo! a stag, looking as
as a “peat-hag” and carrying a huge pile of antlers,
ges slowly and hesitatingly from the wood. How my
thumps against my ribs as the much-coveted black
-for 1 have now not a doubt about its being the
I animal—stands before us within a hundred yards !
Mo time to wait for my sudden excitement to abate,
& the small beast has fed up very close to us, and the light
ing wind is capricious. With trembling hands I slowly .
the rifle over the brackens, but it wabbles so much, as T
“to cover the big fellow’s shoulder, that T have to lower
Aguin it is raised, and, holding my breath, T press the
r. O dashes the small beast down the hill; but the«
e, although hard hit, merely gives a start, trots forward
steps, and again stops, his grand horns thrown proudly
as he quickly jerks his uplifted head round from side
a5 if at a loss as to what course he should pursue,
“Ne lugga!” (missed him), whispers Ramzan, testily fol-
wed by a rapid succession of his exasperating interjections
 disappointment. But he is wrong again. Before the
has time to make up his mind, another bullet—of
lead this time—smashes his shoulder. Still, strange
 say, he scarcely moves.  Gradually, however, his startled
meanour becomes more listless, and his proud head begins
owly to droop. But he is too far out to make sure of
nighing him with a shot from the smooth-hore, which
d most probably only send him back into the thick
‘where, although so badly wounded, we might ns
‘as not lose him; so I contrive to reload the rifle,
ately without his detecting me. Once more it is
el : this time the bullet, passing through him, breaks
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the other shonlder, and brings him down on his chest. As
we stand up and move towards him, the terrified brte,
in his endeavours to escape, actually shoves himself along
with his hind-legs down the steep grassy declivity before
him. At the bottom of this we find him lying, panting
and glaring wildly at us, as if quite prepared to make use
of his ponderous horns, which he tosses in such a menacing
manner as to make the orthodox rites rather diffieult to
perform,

Although not so fine a stag as the lost beauty, innsmuch
a8 he had only ten points, yet the dimensions of his grand
massive horns are, [ think, worth recording. Length, nearly
42 inches; girth at the thinnest part of the beam, between
the bez (or bay) antler and median tine, 7} inches; girth
round the burr, 10} inches; round the bez antler, three or
four inches from the beam, 51 inches, and brow antlers
nearly as thick ; span inside the beams, 33 inches. All the
points were perfect,

From this place we returned to Nouboog. On reaching
it we found that the dried-up grass on the-heights abont it
had just been set fire to, which ruined all chance of further
sport there. I had my suspicions as to who had raised this
conflagration. At night the effect produced by the burmng
was truly grand, as the fire erept slowly on in long irrerular
lines, some of themm many hundred yards in length. Here
it shot up high in quivering tongues of flame as it ignited
some dead old resinous pine-trunk and licked along its
withered branches, easting a lurid glow on the murky clouds
of smoke that hovered above. There, like streams of molten
lava, it crept down the mountain-side, or flickered and
smouldered in isolated spots on the dark devasted expansa
where the raging element had already spent its fury and
passed on. One would suppose that such fives ought to
ntterly destroy every tree in a forest; but here, strange to
say, comparatively little damage is done to the timber.

In Indian forests, after the trees have attained a certain
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size, they seem, as a rule, to become almost fireproof; for
notwithstanding the annual burning of dry grass and brush-
woud on the mountain-sides, you seldom or never see those
tracts of charred and withered timber-gkeletons so constant-
ly met with in the American backwoods. I therefore very
much doubt whether burning the undergrowth is here so
prejudicial as is generally supposed. In the forests of “sal ™
and other hardwood trees of the Terai and Delira Doon, the
ravages of white ants, especially where the undergrowth is
left unburnt, are, I am sure, more injurious to well-grown
trees than is the slight scorching of their outer bark by fire.
Moreover, the fire to a great extent arrests the progress of
destruction by the ants, and the clearance of useless scrub-
jungle by burning gives freedom for the better development
of the more matured timber. The exclosion of the natives,
too, from the forests, in which, since the time when nature
first planted the trees there, they have had the privilege of
grazing their Isénls, hias eansed an amount of discontent, not
to say distress, with which the doubtful advantage of such
a proceeding is hardly commensurate. To this may be added
the inerease of malaria caused by the rank vegetation being
left to rot on the ground from year to year. DBy all means
protect the saplings up to a certain age; but would it not
be better, after the timber has reached a fair size, that the
villagers should be permitted to burn the undergrowth in
order to provide fresh young fodder for grazing their herds
on as heretofore ? The manure from the ashes and cattle
ondure, and the clearance of the undergrowth, would tend
to improve the trees, which would then be tall and strong
enough to resist the ravages of the fire, though not those of
the white ants, which would be decreased by it. In order
to justify my idea, let me remark that I can remember the
time when, notwithstanding the annual conflagrations and
the grazing of cattle in the forests, the hardwood timber of
Dehra Doon was of as fine a size and quality as it is ever
likely to be again with any amount of conserving. I know
P
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of one instance in Scotland where a tree was actually im-
proved by being scorched. It was an apple-tree, raised from
Canadian seed, in a clergyman’s garden in Forfarshire. For
years after it bhad attained a considerable size, it never
showed a sign of bearing fruit, until a pile of dry weeds and
garden refuse lying below it having been casually set fire to,
scorched it so much that the owner thought it was dead
The following year, to his surprise, it again burst into leaf,
and for the first time yielded a heavy crop of splendid fruit.
However, the foregoing remarks are intended more as sug-
gestions than dogmatic assertions, for time alone can prove
their validity or their futility.

As the stags had now almost ceased their bellowing in the
forests, and were consequently very difficult to find, I took
to driving some of the densely wooded gorges for bears and
musk-deer ; and driving is, in my humble opinion, not to be
compared with what our American cousins call * still-hunt-
ing” in close country, or to stalking your game on more open
ground. The Cashmerees generally drive a gorge upwards,
the ridges on each side being gnarded by men posted as
stops at short intervals along them, whilst at first, only a few
beaters advance slowly and quietly from below, giving an
occasional tap with their sticks against a tree.  The line is
augmented Dby the flankers as it reaches their respective
posts, until all hands arrive at the head of the gorge, along
which the guns are posted under suitable cover. During
the few times this plan was tried, a good many hinds and
calves were driven out, but only one good stag was seen, and
that broke back through the beaters. Several black bears
and musk-deer were also beaten out: one of the former I
shot. As I was unable to secure another horned beast to
furnish a new ear for the mutilated head, I was reluctantly
forced to sacrifice a good hind for this purpose, as well as to™
provide venison for our camp larder.

By this time I was getting near the end of the tether of
my leave, and was in daily expectation of the Cashmere
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Government authoritics sending me notice to quit.  Indeed,
I wondered they had not done so already, for all visitors
were in those days expected to be out of Cashmere by the
15th of October, and it was now November. Had T not
taken the precaution to keep on good terms with the head-
men of the villages by making small pecuniary gifts and
sending them haunches of venison, they doubtless would,
long ere this, have taken steps to rid themselves of my
presence among them, by informing against me. Instead of
this I had no difficulty in collecting as many willing beaters
as I required. Moreover, they were always marshalled by
a great hulking fellow who, on my first arrival at Nouboog,
with my full approbation when I had duly inguired into the
case, administered condign punishment to one of my Hin-
dustani servants for having abused him.

Such as I have attempted to describe was hangul-shooting

at that time in Cashmere. Since then, I am told, the late

Maharajah Runbeer Sing took to profusely decorating his
palatial halls with stags’ horns. The traffic in them, too, has
of late years become much more extensive. And formerly,
when the slaughter of a bovine animal was considered a capi-
tal offence in Cashmere, hangul skins were used for making
the accoutrements of the soldiers, and this may be the case
even now. At all events, the deer have decreased in num-
bers, and the sportsman may have to go farther afield to find
them.



CHAPTER XVIL

Tue following endeavour to recount some hunting experiences
in Tibet will by no means represent what may be termed a
competition-hag of game, which, in these days of competition
in everything, seems, sad to say, often to be thought almest”
the main object in shooting. Nevertheless, T trust it may
afford the reader some idea of what the writer considered real
wild sport in a very strange land. ,

Onee more I would invite the reader to accompany me to
that “ valley of bliss "—Cashmere. This time, however, we
shall merely pass through its quaint old capital, and at once
proceed up the beautiful Sind valley, with its coppices of
hazel and hawthorn, its tangled thickets of honeysuckle and
wild rose, and its picturesque log-built hamlets nestling
snugly at the foot of the mountains amidst groves of walnut,
apple, and mulberry trees, and grand old chenars. Much as
we may wish to linger in such a romantic locality, we must
not do so this time, for it is past the middle of May, and
we are hound direct for a very different style of country—
the remote, desolate wilds of Changchenmo—and a long
tramp is before us ere we rench those haunts of the dong
(wild yak) and the tsos (Tibetan antelope).

Twenty days from Cashmere took us to the town of Leh,
the capital of Ladak. Its most prominent features are a
fortified palace, so called, from the top of which we get
good view of the place and its environs ; and a rather im-
posing bazaar, where furs_b precious stones, and other com-
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mercial produets of Eastern Turkestan freely change hanils.
In its immediate vicinify are a few poplar-groves and fruit-
orchards, their_vivil green centrasting rather strangelf
with the ﬁurréi‘nmiiu_q sterile platean, which extends for
~miles towards the equally arid mountains that enelose it.
Regardigg this town, Nttle more need be said liere than that
there, at an clevation of nearly 12,000 fugt..ltlse sun lLurns
with an intensity that is fruly surprising,the thermometer
in summer often reaching 140 degrees or more in its rays;
whilst the temperature in the shadg'is quite cold, and at
night often freezing. The patient reader who* may have
accompanied me so far in my wanderings, had now better go
no farther unless heds prepared to traverse seme pretty high
and rough country ere he reaches Changchenmo, which has
little to recommend it beyond its being a favourite hRunt
of the wild ynk and other Tibetan gume.

Thus far I had had the pleasure of* travelling from
Cashmers with ‘an old friend. and  schoolmate—Captain
Basevi, RE—who was ‘proceéding: to carry out certain
scientilic observations on - the ‘highly elevated, table-lands,
which are among the principal geographical features of this
part of Tibet, and were peculiarly suitable for his purpose.
But from Leh our routes and avoeations unfortunately lay
in different directions. « s

Here T met a brother sportsman, Mnjoi- M., who was
bound for Changcherimo ; and as it is as pleasant a8 adyis-
able to-have ‘a companion in remote uninhabited regions,
we joined camps. We were rather disappointed, however,
on hearing that two other wembers of the fraternity had
already preceded us therey for in Changchenmo the wil

- yaks usually, frequent certain localities, from which they are’ |

soon scared away if disturbed.

At Leh we engaged the services of an individual named
Kurreem, a half-bred Tartar, who had, T believed, been con-
verted to the Mohammedan persuasion,  He willingly agreed,

to act as iJitertEeter in the language of the conntry and make
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himself generally useful, on a salary of four rapees a-month
and his food.

After two days’ rest we made a fresh start. For two
marches our route lay along the right (north) bank of the
Indus. We passed several of those curious oblong-shaped
cairns which are so often seen by the wayside in Tibet,
called manes. They are formed of small slabs of rough stone
piled loosely one upon the other, and vary in length from a
few yards to sometimes severnl hundred. Each flat stone
has inscribed on it the words,* Om mani padmi hom "—
meaning, O God! the jewel in the lotus, We passed one
of these erections, which was some five or six hundred
paces long, and every stone of it had, T was told, this
short prayer engraved on it. AIl Tibetan Buddhists con-
stantly repeat these words when twirling their little hand
prayer-cylinders, which contain a scroll inscribed with the
same mystical sentence, and each revolution is supposed to
represent a repetition of it.  The Tibetans always pass these
wtiines, or roadside shrines, on the right, whichever dircction
they may be travelling—thereby, I suppose, ensuring their
going round them should they return by the same route ;
gircumambulation, as well as rotatory motion, being among
the ritual forms of the Tibetan Buddhist religion.

Across the Indus, opposite to where our path quitted its
valley at Khurroo, is the great Buddhist monastery of
Hemis, hidden away in & sequestered gorge. It is said to
. contain several hundred Lamas We now turned north-
wards up a narrow glen leading to the ( hang la (pass), and
encamped at Chimray, where there is another fine mongs-
tery perched high on a hill.

The pass, although over 18,000 fect high, is easy to cross,
but we suffered somewhat from the rarefied air Bexides
the usual shortness of breath and the fecling of extrn
weight and lassitude, more especially abont the leas, in me
it produced headache and nansea, which T (ig not et rid
of until the following day, when we descended to Tanksee,
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The south side of the pass was quite devoid of snow; the
gently sloping north side, however, was considerably patched
with it, and the cold at night was intense. And here 1
may remark, that although the perpetual-snow line on the
western side of the main Himalayan chain is somewhere
about 16,000 feet, eastward on the ranges rising from the
Tibetan uplands it is nearly, if not quite, 20,000 feet.
This difference may possibly be owing to the extreme dry-
ness of the atmosphere on the Tibetan side,

Tanksee, a considerable-sized village, being the last place
on our route where men, yaks (the domestic bovine cattle of
Tibet) for carrying our baggage, and food were procurable,
we made arrangements accordingly. Here I secured the
. services of a Tartar named Changter as guide, a pastoral
inhabitant of the Pangong district, who was well acquainted
with the haunts of the game there and in Changchenmo,
and who had the advantage of possessing a very slight
knowledge of the Hindustani language. He was accom-
panied by his son, a little lad named Norgie, who attached
himself to my companion, the Major, in the capacity of
gillie—and an uncommonly sharp one he made, notwith-
standing his youth. Here I hired a pony—the Major was
too proud to ride—by way of saving myself as much
uunecessary toil as possible; and a few small sheep were
purchased for our commissariat department, at one rupes
(eighteenpence) per head.

The first evening after leaving Tanksee, by way of
amusement as well as of making ourselves acquainted with
our Tartar followers, we gathered them together around
the camp-fire of sun-dried yak's dung—the only fuel pro-
curable—collected in the vicinity, and got them to sing,
dance, and perform on a musical instrument like a long,
wooden penny whistle, from which they contrived to pro-
duce wonderfully duleet tones. Great was their delight
on the Major's passing round a snuff-box, and loud and
boisterous their mirth at seeing one another sneeze.
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On the second morning we reached the western end of
the Pangong tso (lnke), when, on emerging from a long glen
flanked on the one side by steep stony slopes, on the other
by bectling cliffs of a yellowish hue! such a wonderful
prospect suddenly presented itself as to amply Tepay any one -
for the long toilsome journey which has to be undergone to
behold it.

Beneath a cloudless sky, the deep sapphire blue of which
was rendered extraordinarily intense in the rippling waves

that reflected it, lay this salt-water lake, at an elevation of «

14,000 feet, stretching away for nbout thirty miles of its
visible length, its width.being about five or six.  From its
shores uﬁmlc-}-el]nw sand, oh either side rose barren heights
—some of, them streaked and cappéd with perpetual snovw—
whose brilliant yet harmoniously blended colouring of every
tint except green baffles all description. Here and there

n pure white glacier lay between the ridges that strotched
down towards the water, and sometimes Jutted into it in
fantastic-shaped promontories and bluffs, their suecessive
réceding outlines growing more faint, until hardly distin-
guishable against the purplish-blue of#the snow-crested
mountaing that bounded our view of the lake, where it
takes a leftward turn for some twelve more miles.

The strangely wild beauty of this scene was enhanced by
the extreme clearness of the air, which in Tibet renders snr-
ronnding objects, and their black clear-cut shadows, almast
startlingly distinet, and distances most deceptive. A natural®
consequence of so transparent an atmosphere is, that the
sun's rays strike through it with the most astonishing
power.  Indeed, from the moment the sun appears over the
horizon it commences pitching into your face, and especially
your poor nose ; and even although these may be shaded from

! These tall cliffs were entirely formed of a rather frinble kind of alabaster
OF gypeam, a8 we found from the snow-white blocks of ity rocently detached
from above, that had rolled down below, the vellow eolour on the surfaes
being cansed by the action of the weather.
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its direet beams, the radiation from the dry stony ground
i8 80 great as to make some sort of covering for the face
very desirable, - And oh ! the merciless, marrow-searching
- wind that hardly ever ceases blowing on these bare Tibetan
steppes, except for a few hours in the morning, and not
‘always even then. How it, combined with hard frost every
night, parches and cracks the sun-scorched skin on your
face and lips, until speaking becomes painful, to langh is a
torture, and to wash is almost impossible, Day after day
- the skin peels off your face and hands. There is no escape
from this evil in Tibet; it is #he great drawback to a trip
there. T generally wore a kind of mask made of thin cloth,
extending down just.over the f@es, with apertures for the
eyes, and always kept fuy face well smeared with a salve
eomposed of bear's grease and spermaceti, which acted like
- basting to roast-meat, inasmuch as it prevented the skin
~ from being quite frizzled up.  Yet, with all its inconveni-
ences, the light dry air of Tibet is singularly exhilarating,
and notwithstanding the sndden and extreme variations of
temperature, highly salubrious. But at this rate we shall
be a long time reaghing Chanzchenmo.
We camped at Lookoong, two miles north of the lake—
a hamlet consisting of a few wretched little hovels, with
about half an acre of irrigated cultivation attached. This
. was the Iast sign of any human habitation we should meet
with until our return from the inhospitable region we were
abont to visit. From here two days more took us over the
Marsemik Ia into Changchenmo. The ascent to this pass
is 80 very gradual and easy, and there was so little snow
Iying even on its gentle northern slope when we erossed,
that it was difficult to believe we were 18,600 feet above
the sea-level; but almost all of us, our Tartars included,
suffered more or less fram headache, and my nose bled
slightly.
The best remedy for the unplensant effects cansed by
rarefied air I found to be cold strong tea; spirits only
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increased them. The Tartars, however, drink quantities of

ching, the weak spirit of the country, distilled from a kind

of barley called grim, which, they say, answers the same
purpose. It has a sweetish and not altogether unpleasant
taste. In the more northern Himalayas, eating raw onions
is said by the natives to mitigate these disagreeable sensa-
tions. And here I may offer a bit of advice : never cross a
high pass on an empty stomach.

We camped beside the Changchenmo river—a tributary
of the Shyok — which flows over its wide shingly bed
between bare, brown, stony slopes, surmounted with pre-

cipitons heights of the reddish and ochreons hues often

s0 conspicuons in the colouring of the mountains in this
strange land.  Hereabout, growing on the sand-hills beside
the river, we were surprised and delighted to find plenty

of fuel in the shape of a kind of tamarisk called oombon,

which was g0 dry and inflaimmable that we had only to put
a match to a big bush for the strong wind to at once set
it ablaze and keep it smouldering away for hours, always
taking care it was to leeward of our tents.

We now learnt from two Tartars left in charge of supplies
belonging to the sportsmen ahead of us, that their masters
were, as we expected, in possession of the best hunting
localities. After a conference with Changter, he suggested
that we should proceed up another long glen north of
Changehenmo, named Kugrang, which he said was usually
a pretty sure find for wild yaks. The Tartars had in-
formed us that one of the sportsmen was hunting some-

where about the head of this glen; but as Changter said

it was more than twenty miles in length, and that there
were one or two long lateral branches leading out of it,

we considered that our each occupying one of these wounld.

not be poaching. The Major accordingly decided on taking

up his quarters in one of them, whilst I did the sane in
another,

In order to reach our ground, it was necessary to cross
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‘the Changchenmo river. Fording this treacherous stream
is always more or less unpleasant, and sometimes dangerous ;
for during the summer it can only be crossed at cerfain
places, and at these only during the space of a few hours
in the morning, after which a dirty turbulent flood of melted
snow suddenly comes rushing down, and spreading itself
over the wide bed of shifting sand and gravel, renders it
quite impassable.

As we pursued our way up the Kugrang glen we saw
‘several small troops of kiang (Equus hemionus), the wild
horse of Tibet, whose shy behaviour showed us that human
intentions had not always been so harmless towards them
as ours were. The kiang can handly be called handsome,
on account of its rather unpgainly head, hog mane, and
almost rat tail, which it always tucks in when it gallops;
‘but it shows many good points. It stands about Galloway
height, and its general colour on the body and head is a
reddish dun, with a dark dorsal stripe. Its belly and legs
- are a creamy-white, as also is its nose. It is considered by
some to be a wild ass. Its ears, however, are not large
like those of a donkey, nor does it bray like one, its whinny
being quite that of a horse.

We saw also two buck antelopes, which I attempted to
stalk, but failed to get nearer than 200 yards before they
decamped. Scanty as vegetation was everywhere, we found
more of it here, strange to say, though at a considerably
higher elevation, than in the main valley of Changchenmo,
which accounted for game being more plentiful in this
locality.

The Major now went on with his men to establish his
hunting-quarters in an offshoot to the left, whilst I, accom-
panied by Changter, Kurreem, and a man leading my pony,
turned up one northward to the right, our baggage-yaks
following leisurely behind us.  This offshoot of the Kugrang,
Changter called Chang Loong Koongma. It runs up parallel
to, and eight or ten miles west of, Chang Loong Yokma,
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leading to the desert plain of Lingzitang, averaging over
17,000 feet, across which vast elevated waste lies the route
to Yarkand. We had proceeded two or three miles when
Changter detected some moving objects on a gently sloping o L R
platean far away up the glen. The glass was soon hrought
to bear on them, when they proved to be a herd of seven
antelopes, and two kiangs that were grazing near them. o
After watching for some time, we were glad to see the horses
move off, leaving us a better chance of a stalk at the ante=
lopes, amongst which T could discover several oood bueks.
As there was little chance of their noticing us at so great
a distance, we moved cautionsly on until we gained the °
cover of a high sloping bank, rising beside the stream that y
flowed down the glen. Here we left the pony, giving
instructions to the man in charge of him to have the 2
tents pitched, on their arrival, in a sheltered nook, whilst
Changter, Kurreem, and T went on to try anfl circomvent
the antelopes. - Sy
We had proceeded some distance along the stony, bed of
the stream, under cover of the steep sloping bank beside it,
when we were suddenly bronght to # stand-still by seeing
a buck antelope moving in front of ns down towards the
stream, and a second soon followed. They were still a
considerable way off, and, fortunately, did not detect us
before we had crouched as close as possible under cover
of the bank. Whaiting until they were hidden behind some
rising ground, we again moved cantionsly forward. At
length we reached the spot where they had disappeared,
but, to our dismay, they were nowhere visible beyond it.
Thinking they might have gone back again on to the higher
ground, we crept up the steep hank and peered over it,
when a single doe, that happened to be close Ly on the
platean above, catching sight of us, went away at speed.
Still there was no sign of the bucks; and as the wind,
which had hitherto favoured us, had now veereld round,
we made sure that they too had got intelligence of ns and



“ PUMPED,” 237
departed. As we lay there, uncertain as to what our next
~move should be, I noticed that old Changter's countenance
brightened up, and his wandering eyes suddenly became
Mixed. Turning his head slowly towards me, he drew my
attention to some animals near the mouth of a small gorge
gome 400 yards off, and whispered “ Nian " (Ovis Ammon).
~ ¥or the moment the antelopes were forgotten as the spy-
- glass was directed on the nobler animals, but those in sight
turned out to be ewes; and as Changter assured me that at
this season there was little chance of finding old rams and
ewes in the same flock, my disappointment was considerable,
though I would fain have believed him to be wrong in this

instance. He was right, however, as was proved when the
- beasts got our wind, and the herd, which consisted only of
- three ewes, sped away up the gorge and disappeared.

As the sun was still pretty high, we decided upon moving
‘a little fartlfer up the glen on the chance of again finding
“the antelopes.  We were descending the sloping bank with
~ the intention of getting back into the stream-bed, when we
- heard a clatter amongst the loose stones. To our astonish-
ment we beheld a fine buck antelope eoming galloping to-
wards us along the slope, and apparently so bewildered by
something that had secared him that he failed to observe us
until he got within fifty yards, when, suddenly detecting us,
he wheeled sharp round. 1 had only time to snatch my
Tifle from Changter and take a snap-shot, before the animal
disappeared over the brow of the rise above us.  Although
he showed no sigus of being hurt, I thought from the sound
that the bullet had struck him.  Quite forgetting the great
height we were at—well over 17,000 feet—I ran back
guickly up the slope, and on reaching the top saw the buck
standing within twenty yards, his drooping head showing
how sorely he was wounded ; but I was quite incapable of
using my rifle. There T was obliged to lie down, gasping
for breath, with my heart beating as if it were ready to
burst, whilst the buck moved slowly off, graduglly increasing



238 THE TSOS.

his pace until he was lost to view in a neighbouring ravine.
My two men, who had wisely taken it more quietly, reached
the top of the brae just in time to see the buck before he
disappeared, much to their disappointment, which T think
was equalled by their astonishment at finding me lying
panting on the ground without making any attempt to stop
him.

It was some time before I recovered breath enough to
follow the buck, which both the men said T had missed ;
but as I was now quite sure he was hit, and badly too, I
proceeded towards the ravine at a much more moderate pace.
As we neared it, I lay down, and gradually worming myself
along for some distance over the sharp loose stones, slowly
raised my head. There, as T had half expected, lay the
buck about a bundred yards off in the ravine. Before I
could get my elbows well planted on the ground and the
rifle levelled, he was up and making off again, when, to the
great delight of old Changter, who had crawled up beside
me, the report of the rifle was followed by the buck throw-
ing back his horns, tottering forward a few yurds, and fall-
ing struggling on his side.

Whilst the men were skinning and cutting him up, there
was ample time to note his general appearance ; and as he
was a good average specimen of a buck tsos, a short descrip-
tion of the Tibetan antelope ( Kemas Hodgsonii) may perhaps
interest those who have never seen this animal. He measures
from thirty-two inches to thirty-four inches at the shoulder ;
thick and soft, almost woolly pile, of a very pale-yellowish
grey on the body, merging into white below the chest, in-
side the legs, and on the stern; dark-brown marks down
the front of the legs, on the fore ones extending up to the
shoulder; an almost black patch on the face from betwesn
the eyes downwards ; muzzle very thick and coarse, with an
odd kind of puffy protuberance beside each nostril—possibly
a provision of nature for assisting respiration at the very
high altitude this animal affects; another curions glandular

-
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protuberance in each groin; tail about four inches long and
tipped with white; horns black and lyrate, two feet long,
set very erect and far forward on the forehead, and about a
foot apart at the tips, slightly eurved forward, closely knotted
in front for two-thirds of their length from the base, and
smooth behind. The does, or what 1 took to be does, for I
never shot at them, appeared to be very similar in colour to
the bucks, but hornless, and without the black patch on the
face. A unicorn animal is said to be found farther north-
ward on these desert steppes, but I believe its existence to
be as fabulous as that of the equine creature represented to
the youthful imagination as fighting with the lion for the
erown. An antelope minus one of its horns may possibly
have given rise to the idea. It is also said that the camel
is found in a wild state farther north, within the territory
of. Khoten. These antelopes usually frequent localities
where the ground is more or less level or undulating, and are
never found much below 15,000 feet, though they often
ascend the sloping faces of the mountains to much greater
heights, and particularly after being scared.  Like all Tibetan
game, their powers of sight and scent are extremely acute.
Their flesh is tender and juicy.

During the first night or two up here, and especially
towards morning, I experienced the uncomfortable sensation
of being unable to sufficiently inflate the lungs, which may
be described as a constant inclination to heave a decp-dmwn
sigh. This was not to be surprised at, considering our camp
was at an elevation of 17,000 feet, calculated with a beil-
ing-point thermometer I had brought with me. It gradually
wore off, however, as I became more accustomed to passing
the night in such intensely cold and rarefied air.

‘Whilst in this high valley, I, strange to say, never suffered
in the slightest degree from the nausea and headache T ex-
perienced on the open and tolerably level summits of the
Chang la and Marsemik, even when at as great altitudes,
Here I felt nothing more than shortness of breath when
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ascending ever so gentle a rise, and a weight about the legs,
as if gravity were exercising an undue amount of influence
on them.  On the upper ranges of the Himalayas, the natives
attribute the more unpleasant sensations to the exhalations
from certain poisonous plants ' growing at great heights per-
weating the air; and my shikarees, when telling me about
shooting localities close under the snowy range, would de-
seribe some of them as being bad for Ak (poison), whilst
others which were as high, or higher, they said, were free
from it.  Although this idea is generally ridienled by Euro-
peans, it is so universally entertained throughout the Hima-
layas by the hill-men, as to make one almost think there
must be some foundation for it. T certainly have seen the
deadly aconite flourishing luxuriantly on the higher rngys,
where the tall spike-like heads of its intense blue blossom
have a very striking and beautiful effect, shooting up, a8
they often do, from some moist green spot, thickly be-
sprinkled with buttercups, amidst grey rocks and snow-beds.
At great heights I have always felt the effects of mrefied
air more on table-lands, or where the surroundings were
comparatively level or undulating, than at similar elevations
where they were very steep, either upward or downward—
and I believe my experience in this respect is not singular,
Moreover, it is remarkable that at Leh, which is ‘under
12,000 feet, but situated on an extensive open platean,
even the Tartars themselves are zaid to compluin of short-
ness in breathing and headache. From this it would seem
cither that height is not the sole cause of, at any rate, the
latter sensation, or the rarity of the air must vary consider-
ably at equal altitudes, under different conditions. These
ideas, which have been suggested to me not only by my
own experiences, but also by those of other Himalayan
travellers with whom I have talked on the subject, may
perhaps be considered rather wild, so Jet us now turn

! A Californian shrab, commonly callod “ poison-ouk,” is maid by the natives
to have & noxious effect on those who inhale the air in its close vicinity,
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from this long theoretical digression to something more
practical.

Next morning we went up the glen in search of dong.
There was a desolate grandeur about the mountains flank-
ing it that was very striking, though perhaps not so charm-
ing to the eye as the forest-clad ranges of the Himalayas.
The high arid hills to the right were rounded in form and
of a genernl reddish yellow, like the colour of a half-burnt
brick : whereas on the left they reared aloft in grey pre-
cipices, or in steep acclivities covered with large loose stones
and shingle towards broad beds of snow, or serrated ridges
of rock frowning grimly above. In some of the rifts and
gullies tunning down into the glen lay beds of névd, ter-
minating in abrupt broken declivities of pure white ice.
Altogether it wns a savage scene of utter loneliness, which
language would fail to describe.  And the silence —during
the lulls between the howling blasts of wind, the deep
depressing silence that reigned over this desert waste was
truly appalling. In most places one is accustomed to the
buzz of insects, the rustle of leaves, or the “busy hum,”
though perhaps only as an almost imperceptible murmur.
Even at dead of night the air is nearly always stirred by
sonnd of some kind, however lightly it may affect the sense
of hearing. Here, the stillness is as of a sepulchre—all
Nature seems dead !

But I am forgetting that as so comparatively few of my
readers can. have seen the wild yak of Tibet (Paphagus
grunniens), the majority of them may wish to know what
the creature is like  Imagine, then, a clumsy bovine
animal}! standing from 16 to 18 hands at the shoulder,

! Dimousions of a wild bull yak shot by Colouel F. Smyth : eirenmforence
of horn at base, 15 inches ; length of ditto, 36 inches,  Space belween the
eyom, 16 inches ; botween the horna to tip of nose, 204 inches ; between Liorns
Lo oot of tail, 8 feot § inches ; length of tail, 37 inches  Huight, 18 hands,
or B feet (as far as it was possible to take it of a dead animal).  Cireumforence
of foro-foot, 217 inches ; ditto hind-foot, 19 inches. Girth round belly, § feet
B inches ; ditto round shonlder, 10 feet 1 inch; ditto round neck al thinnest

Q
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which is considerably higher than the croup, with a rongh
cont of a general rusty black inclining to greyish om the
withers: a large, stooping head, slightly grey on the [nge
and about the muzzle, and set on a rather lean neck;

curly grizzled hair all over the forehead, almost concealing
the eyes; thick round horns from 2 to 3 feet long, and
about 18 inches in girth, growing outwards, eurving to the
front, and turning upwards near their points; an enormous
bushy black tail, extending below the hocks; a thick fringe
of long, matted, black hair hanging from the shoulders,
sides, and flanks, and reaching about half-way down the
short sturdy limbs,—and you have some sort of idea of a
bull dong as he is here called. The cows have much the
same general appearance, but are considernbly smaller and
less shagoy, and carry thinner and shorter horns than the
bulls. Wild yaks generally congrezate in herds, which may
contain any number up to considerably over a hundred, but
they are sometimes {ound singly, Their habitat is never
lower than 14,000 feet.

part, 4 feet 2 inches.  This anfmal (or else one shot at the same time, a litths
amaller) is now in the Leeds musenm, very well stuffed and sot up.
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rds the head of the glen there were marks of these
es that had been there some time before, but they
ntly shifted their ground, Doe antelopes—or
at T supposed were does, for they all appeared hornless
re pretty numerous; but neb a good buck did we see
we reached the almost level spmowless summit of a
high pass—though it did not appear so from the
height we were already at—which terminated the
Here a fine fellow suddenly showed himself, and
such a tempting shot that I could not resist the
tion to let drive at him, even at the rigk of disturb- -
+ dong that might have been in the vicinity. OF ==
this there was, however, little fear, as the wind

ing over the pass was quite enough to prevent a shot -

heard at any distance.
buck moved on slowly a short way, and then lay

" Giving him a wide berth for the present, with the

tion of looking him up on our way back, when we
lil have a better chance of securing him, we went a
derable distance down the other side of the runge, to
ominent spot which commanded an extensive view
e savage mountainous wilderness beyond.  Even
ater, who had been exploring this wild country since
ith, said he knew little about the remote region
this pass.  Every visible atom of ground which was
here and there patched with snow was carefully
sed through the spy-glass.  Still there were no dong
—only a couple of wild horses quietly grazing on -
lated green spot beside a little stream, more than a
and far below us; and a fine fox with a light
oloured coat and a white-tipped brush. He jomped
¢ close to us, and turning round within an easy
throw, stood gazing at us for some time as if with
wonder at our presence in this high solitude.
It was now late in the afternoon, and we were at least
from our camp, so we returned to try and pick
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up the wounded buck. As T did not wish again to risk
distarbing the ground by shooting at him unless absolutely
necessary, he gave us a long chase before we caught him;
fortunately he kept pretty straight down the glen. :

I had not made a haltssince leaving Leh ; so, by way of
taking & much-needed rest, the next day was devoted to
dressing the antelope heads and working up some little
sketches I had made X

Un the following morning we started early to again try
our luck after the wild yaks. This time I took the pony,
to ride wherever the ground permitted ; and I would advise
any one who hunts in Tibet not to be too proud to do
likewise, for the work that must necessarily be done on foot,
when actually following game, will be found quite severe
enough up here, where your legs always feel as if weighted
with lead, without any extra and unnecessary toil when it
can be avoided. In the inhabited districts of this part of
Tibet a pony can generally be hired, which, as it seldom
wants any food but what it can pick up for itself, will be
much better suited for the work required of it than an
animal brought with one; or a tame yak can be ridden
with much comfort, and its paces are smooth aud easy.
But to proceed.

We had not gone far when five buck tsos were deseried
far away up on a sloping hillside; but I had determined to
devote this day entirely to searching for dong, so we did
not attempt a stalk.

Feeling much disappointed at again not finding any
dong in the glen, I sat myself down about a mile below
the pass, whilst 1 sent on a Tartar to prospect the country
beyond it.  Nearly two hours went by without the re-
appearance of our scout. I had eaten my luncheon and
emptied my bottle of cold tea. The sun was far too power-
ful to allow of my taking a nap to pass the time, and there
was hardly a square inch of shade anywhere near to protect
us from its almost vertical rays.  Another hour passed, and
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my patience was getting exhansted, when Changter and
Kurreem, who had been for some time lying dozing near
me, snddenly lifted their heads, and said they thought they
heard a shout in the direction of the pass. Hark to it
again! There is no doubt about it now, as this time it is
borne faintly towards us on the wind that comes sweeping
down from the pass in true Tibetan style; and with the
_telescope T can distinctly see the Tartar signalling to us to
come up. As the ascent is very gentle and easy, we are
not long in reaching him, when, to our great delight, he re-
ports having seen a single dong on the little green oasis
where we had noticed the kiangs grazing two days before,

Half running down the gradual and snowless slope on the
other side of the pass, we soon reach our old Iook-out spot,
Jfrom whence we can see our quarry, looking like a little
hlack dot in the distance away below us; but we shall have
to try all we know to circumvent the beast, for the ground
is most unfavourable for a stalk.  Our only chance rests in
being able to reach the bottom of a deep wide valley be-
tween us and the dong, by serambling down a steep stony
gully which is in full view of the animal. If we can only
manage to get down this unobserved and the wind favours
us, the rest of the stalk appears to be comparatively
ensy.

Slipping the covers on the rifles to prevent the sun glint-
ing on the barrels, and trusting to the great distance keeping
our movements unnoticed, Changter and I commence the
descent, leaving Kurreem to stop the man leading the pony,
who has lagged some way behind us. Fortune is so far
kind that we reach the bottom of the valley unperceived;
but a serious obstacle here presents itself in the shape of a
rapid swollen torrent of dirty melted snow. Up this we
find we must make our way until we ean discover a fordable
place. Carefully watching the dong’s movements, with our
bodies bent nearly double, we move forward a few paces
whilst it feeds with its head from us, crouching down



 motionless

- with the animal. Here we stop to recover our hreath, w

. tions. Stealthily we crawl up the sloping side of the
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as the stones beside us whenever
turns towards us. Thus we slowly proceed
hundred paces, until we gain the cover of a high
the far side of the stream. To my great relief, we 8
walk upright until we reach a fordable-looking place
distance farther on.  After wading pretty deep thro
ice-cold, rapid-running water, we have to double back
beside it until we arrive at the foot of a narrow ravine;
distance up and to the left of which lies the little green
on which we hope to find the dong.  As we slowly
up the ravine, treading carefully to avoid rattling the
old Changter in a whisper cautions me to take time, &
not to fire until T can get a shot at the animal’s right
which, he says, is more deadly than the left in a dong.
little knows the penetrating power of a hardened Whit
bullet. 5,
At last we reach a point which we judge to be abont.

hias been pretty well pumped out of us by our recent

over the most abominably sharp stones, and on cautio
peering over the top, discover the yak within a hundred
yards, now lying with its head turned from us. A slight
raftle made among the loose stones whilst trying to plant
my elbows steadily for the shot, at once attracts the beast's
attention. Springing to its feet with the most wondes
alaerity for such a big brute, it stands byoadside on, with
head turned towards us. Before it has time to th

making off, the sharp report of the Whitworth rifle rings o !
and I can see the dust knocked up by the bullet ricochett
on the gravelly slope rising beyond the animal, Away
beast goes up the slope at a gallop. T mwust by some
chance have shot over it. The contents of the other |
are sent after it, but it still holds on. This time
certain I have missed, and my heart sinks within me,

there is yet a chance, for the beast breaks into a trot,

o -:_1.'-.-'__



it up and ‘turns its dmnpmg head to look back.
ing the other rifle from Changter's ready hands, and
adjusting the sight for 200 yards, which in such
air does for a much greater distance, I fire again.
sh1” (bravo), exclaims the old fellow, jumping up
v, ns the dong totters for a few seconds, and then
heavily on its side, lies kicking in its death-

examining the carcass, we found that the first bullet

passed clean through behind the shoulder, and had
erwards knocked up the dust on the slope. The second
‘missed entirely, and the last had struck within a few
s of the first, but, taking a more forward direction, had
perforated the heart, as was found on taking it out
ucky shot !

was rather disappointing to find that the animal was a

s, for the head’s sake; but I tried to console myself
the idea that cow-beef was preferable to bull-beef, and
certainly better than none at all,—and her fine bushy

was, at any rate, a trophy worth having.

‘the sun was now getting low, we could do little more
day than gralloch the dead beast. Whilst performing
peration, another dong suddenly emerged from a gorge
v us; but catching our wind at once, it went off at a
g pnw,andwaﬂmu lost to view. It was dusk by the
‘we had recrossed the pass. Fortunately there was a
did bright moon to light us down the glen, as the rapid
m flowing through it had to be crossed and recrossed
al times at certain places, and fording it in the dark

eht have been a difficult, if not a dangerous undertaking.
s is little risk, however, of getting belated in Tibet if the
is eloudless, as the starlight alone, at such a high alti-
is broad enough to admit of surrounding ohjects being
with unusual distinctness, and cloudy nights are excep-
. We were so late in gefting back that our Tartars
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left in camp, fearing some mishap had befallen us, had started

in search of us,

=

After sending off a couple of the baggage-yaks carly next

morning to carry in the beef, T went after the five bucks we

had seen the day before on our way up the glen. We found

them still on the same ground, but they were now on the
alert, having winded us on our way up the hill; so onr

attempt to stalk them was froitless. Later on in the day,
we deseried in the distance several black objects which we

at first took to be dong; but, much to our disappointment,
the glass showed them to be some of our bagmge-yaks
that had wandered miles away, on their own hook, in search
of food.

Great was the rejoicing in camp that evening when the
yaks returned laden with the meat; and a juicy beef-steak
was a most acceptable addition to my own dinner—for, with
the exception of there being little fat on it, the flesh of the
dong is much the same as any other beef.

As Changter seemed to think there was now small hope
of our finding dong in this glen, which, although usually con-
sidered one of their favourite haunts, they had this year
apparently almost entirely forsaken, and the only other likely
places for them in Changchenmo were oceupied, and would
probably be so for some time, T decided on retracing my steps
to the Pangong country, where Oves Amimon were said to be
more numerous. By staying on here I might have killed
many antelopes, and, by dint of excessive hand work, com-
bined with much patience and luck, I might eventually have
found a few dong on the ground beyond the pass; but my
object was variety, not quantity, of Tibetan game, More-
over, I was particularly anxious to see as much as possible
of other parts of this most remarkable land during my short
sojourn in it. 1 therefore thought it waste of my limited
time to remain longer in Changchenmo,

I had communicated my intentions by a messenger to the
Major, and he agreed still to accompany me ; so next day I
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~ rejoined him where he had moved his camp to the foot of
the glen I was in. He had killed a fine buck antelope, but
unfortunately some wild dogs had been sharing the sport on
the same ground with him. It was rather late in the
morning when we reforded the Changchenmo river, conse-
quently one of the baggage-yaks had a mishap in the rapid
water with its load, and my bedding, my shot-cartridges,
‘and other things it was carrying got thoroughly wet. In
the evening we were driven nearly distracted by myriads of
almost invisible little sand-flies ; and to add to our tronbles,
a pot of capital soup made of a hare I had shot, which we
had been watching the preparation of with hungry eyes, was
accidentally upset.

We had heard so much about the intense cold of this
high region, that we were rather surprised at having hitherto
suffered almost more from the scorching sun, although the
wind was always cutting cold, and there wns keen frost
every night. We were not, however, to quit it without o
taste of what the climate sometimes could be, even in the
month of July. Next evening, after a long day’s march,
varied by grilling-hot sunshine and bitter-cold showers of
glest, we camped about six miles short of the top of the
Marsemik, intending to cross it in the early morning.
Towards dark, clouds began to gather ominously about the
mountain-tops, and when we turned in at night snow was
falling ; but there was no appearance of it lying anywhere
in the vicinity, except inside some small covered recesses of
a kind of refuge built rudely of loose stones and earth. In
these the drift-snow, from being entirely screened from the
gun, lay in hard dirt-covered heaps, having probably been
deposited there in winter.

In the morning I was awakened by an unusual sound of
thumping and pl:lu.illg at my tent. It turned out to be my
servant trying to effect an entrance through the fresh-fallen
snow that had drifted up thickly about it, and on looking
out, to my astonishment I saw nothing but one white waste
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of snow that had fallen nearly a foot deep during the night.
The hillsides were shrouded in mist, and snow was still ¥
falling,—altogether about as cold and dreary a prospect as e
one could behold.  Our poor yaks presented a most pitifal
appearance as they stood helplessly chewing the end of de-
spondence, being entirely dependent for food—for they will
not eat grain—on the small amount of vegetation which was =~
now buried in snow. Even a pair of big ravens that croaked
lugubriously about the camp, on the look-out for stray seraps
of meat, looked more than usually sad, as they sat there =
with their sable plumes all rufiled from the cold. =
Crossing the pass that day was completely out of the
question, both on account of the thick mist and the snow
that our men reported to be knee-deep on the track a short
distance higher up.  Fortunately for us, a quantity of
boortze ' had been collected here in readiness for Captain
Basevi and his party, who were coming into Changchenmo,
or we should have been wellnigh frozen.
The Major had pitched his little tent inside the stons
enclosure of the refuge, where, although bletter protected
than mine, it still was half buried in snow. Instead of
turning out in the cold as T had done, he had more wisely
kept under his blankets, where he snugly snoozed until
breakfast-time. By way of trying to keep warm, I went
into one of the stone-built recesses, where several of our
Tartars were crouching round a small grass-root fire, and
was considerably edified by watching them cooking and
despatching their morning repast.
To begin with, a very dirty copper vessel was put on the
fire and filled with some green weed like nettles, barley- _
flour, and water. Whilst one of the men stirred this pottage -

! Bigortze is a kind of plant not unlike an exaggerated bunch of Alpine
Edelweiss, with large, thick, dry roots. It grows in tufts, sparsely seattered
over the stony ground, and is fonnd almost everywhere whers vegetation
exists ot all in Tibet, and is the principal, and often the enly, fuel procumble,



sred ready, it was ladled out into little wooden cups,
e the whisky “quaighs” of the Highlands, minus the

s, which each man produced from inside the breast of

dirty woollen coat, and gulped up from them with a
odigious amount of noise.  After being replenished again

zedl clean, and redeposited in the place whence they had

taken. Another cowrse of flesh was about to be
aken of, after the manner of the first, but a regard for
WL appetlte for breakinst prevented my waiting to see

-mix their "suttm” (meal made from barley) with a
water and salt, and make an expeditions repast of
whenever they feel hungry. Indeed this kind of un-
ked porridge seems to be their staple food. :
In the forenoon the sun broke forth, and some idea of
pumnphmmyhut‘nmml when 1 say that by
ng the ground about our camp was nearly free from

,'andnuxh morning we were able to proceed without o =

onvenience over the almost bare earth, which was frozen
hard as iron. This time I felt no uncomfortable sensa-
ns from the rarefied air on the pass, nor did I again suffer
from them on this trip, even when at considerably higher
aﬂmtmm, beyond the usual feeling of extra weizht and
tude about the legs, and the inclination—indeed T may
it the necessity—for constantly drawing a deep inspira-
to fill the lungs, which I have already mentioned.
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At Lookoong we stopped for two days to await the arrival
of Captain Basevi there, on his way to prosecute his pen-
dulum observations on the highly elevated table-lands in
Changchenmo. We took advantage of the halt to have a
general wash-up of our dirty clothes in the stream that
flowed past the tents, as also did old Changter to improve
his personal appearance. For this purpose he came and
borrowed one of the butcher-knives T used for skinning
animals, to cut his hair with. Being curious to see the
result of the process of hair-cutting with a knife, T was
selfish enongh not to sugzest to him the use of a large pair
of scissors I possessed. Some hours after, when he again
turned up, his head, except where grew his pigtail and a
few straggling locks beside it that had escaped the ravages.
of the knife, resembled the half-shaved back of a hedgehog,
as likewise did his son Norgie's, upon which he had also
operated.

Our men had caught a lot of excellent little trout-like
fish in the stream beside which we were camped, by driving
them under the banks and there “tickling” them. The
largest were about 8 inches long, dark brown above, golden
below, and had irregular black patch-like spots on their
sides. 'We had also shot one or two fine hares, which are
plentiful in many parts of Tibet. They weigh about 6 1b,
and are not unlike the blue hare of the Highlands of Scot-
land in their habits and appearance, but a great deal more
wild, and much lighter in colour. With these luxuries, a
bit of antelope-meat, and some wild-yak beef which were
still to the fore and in good order (as meat keeps for any
time in Tibet), some dried apricots from Skardo,! purchased
at Leh, and a solitary tin of preserved oysters 1 had by
some chance brought with me, we resolved to prepare
a grand entertainment to celebrate our re-meeting  with
Captain Basevi. I here give our menw, to show what

! The ehief town of Baltistan or Little Tibet.



NENU

Tibetan hare-soup.

Broilsd Tibetan tront.
Beef-steak of wild yak and oyster sance.
" Broiled fowl
{subscribed by owr guest)
and wild yak's tongue
Green peas
(panmed, subseribed by oiwr guest),
Curry of Tibetan antelope, and rive.
 Skando apricots, stewed, with yuk'emilk sauce.
Cheese, Preserved butter,
Sodn eakes.

Whisky-toddy.

her o rare repast, such as even that world-known "_'
b, Les Trois Frires de Provence, in the Palais ;
would have found it rather difficult to provide— ;5
without the disadvantage of having the kitchen-roof
in during its preparation, as happened in this case,
the servants’ little tent, in which our feast was being
‘was blown down by a hurricane of wind and min.
we parted from Captain Basevi—he proceeding on
in search of scientific lore, we on ours in pursuit
Jere nature.  How little did the dear good fellow
as, in uxaellﬁnt. health and spirits, he cheerily bade
od-bye,” that we were the last of his fellow-country-
_whm&handuhawuuldmrgmap' Sadmdmrlwu S




and far, far beyond the reach of l].l'l]’ nid save that o

native attendants, he was suddenly taken ill, and, a

few brief hours of suffering, passed away within
~ of his parting from vs.  He now lies at rest in the C
- tian cemetery in beautiful Cashmere, to which lfl:n
~were conveyed from Tanksee, wham they had at 1
interred. .

T e T



CHAPTER XVIIL

* hunting the Ovis Ammon, or Nian as in Tibet it is
l, the sportsman must expect to undergo a great deal
que and frequent disappointment, and to have his
and endurance tried pretty severely; but should =
ve the luck to secure even one really fine specimen,
 think himself well rewarded for all his trouble.
¢ may wander for days and days over known good
alities without seeing large rams; and when they are
id, their “ cuteness” is in proportion to their size, for
‘then they may have to be followed for many a mile, g
88 likely as not, without getting a shot at them after
An old ram Oris Ammon is certainly the most wary
restless gnme-animal that exists—even the crafty High- '
15 a fool compared with him; and the ground he =
s is usually so open and bare as often to make = =
T ng him there next thing to impossible The
ver-blowing wind, too, which is so shifty among these un-
iting uplands and ravines, frequently baffles the best of
alkers; but all this only makes the pleasure of success
: -grown Ovis Ammon (or Ovis Argali) stands about
The general colour of its pile—which is =
soft, and close—is a kind of light brownish-grey,
owing much darker about the withers and fore-quarters,
slightly so along the centro of the back, Tn autumn it
s darker all over, and more glossy. Under the chest
S 5 23
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and belly it is much lighter—almost white, in fact. The
legs, which are rather lanky and comparatively slight for a
sheep, are also nearly white, with brown marks down their
front. The stern and haunches are a pale yellowish-white.
In old rams the hair in front of the shoulders is much
longer than elsewhere, and stands out in a sort of greyish-
white ruff. The muzzle is whitish and fine, OFf tail there
is hardly a vestige. The massive, deeply-creased horns are
well arched upwards and backwards, their points carling
round to the front beside the cheeks like cart-wheels. In
weight the horns are not exceeded by those of any other
known animal of the sheep tribe except the Ovis Poli,
which inhabits the Pamir steppes and other more northern
parts of Turkestan. The horns of the Ovis Poli are, how-
ever, not 5o thick, though they are very much longer, and
have more curl and a much wider spread. About 40 inches
long and 17 or 18 inches in circumference at the base, may
be considered a fair average size for a good Ovis Ammon
ram's horns, though they often grow bigger; but in almost
all large specimens the tips are broken, which takes several
inches off what the horns would be in length if perfect. A
head of about this size weighs quite 40 b, yet it does not
look disproportionately large, nor does tlui]-:iimul appear to
be at all inconvenienced by its ponderous horns. The ewes
are considerably smaller than the rams, and rather lighter
in colour. They carry comparatively short and thin curved
horns, and have no white ruff. Strange to say, they are
much less wary than the old rams, which is rather unusual
with the females of the majority of gregarious wild animals.
They drop one lamb yearly in spring. Although Oves
Ammon usually affect open and more or less undulating
ground, they often ascend the sloping mountain-sides to
very greab heights; but they are not much addicted to nor
adapted for climbing, like the other kinds of Himalayan
wild sheep. In this respect the Ovis Ammon differs from
the animal nearest approaching it in appearance—the “ big-
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horn ® of the Rocky Mountains (Ovis mondana), which is
A good climber. During the rutting season the rams are
much given to fighting, and their whereahouts may some-
times be discovered by the clashing together of their horns,
which, when the air happens to be still, can be heard at g
great distance, though the animals may be hidden from
view. The Ovis Ammon is strictly a Tibetan animal, but,
As it sometimes frequents the more gentle slopes on the
eastern side of the Himalayas, it may be incli }.d among
the game of those mountains,

This magnificent wild sheep, owing to the remoteness of
its haunts and the difficulty in circumventing it when you
get there, not to mention the grandness of its trophies when
secured, is perhaps more prized than any other Himalayan
game. In fact, the man who fairly stalks and kills his big
ram Ovis Ammon, may consider he has gained the * Blue
Ribbon," so to speak, of Himalayan sport.

On the 10th of July we left Lookoong for Chooshul, a
fair-sized Tartar hamlet near some borax-mines, about eight
miles southward of the Pangong tso, along the side of which
the greater part of our three days’ journey to it lay. Not
a living thing was there to be seen, nor was there a sound
to break the deadgiilence around this watery waste save the
monotonous plash™®f the wavelets breaking along the sandy
shore. From the unmistakable evidences about its mar-
gin, the water of this lake must be steadily receding ; and
Changter informed me that a long low rock which appenrs
above water near its northern end was, within his recollec-
tion, quite invisible, and that each year it is gradually be-
coming more exposed. The water, although clear as crystal,
is quite undrinkable, from having an intensely salt and
bitter taste.

I had been told of a good locality for finding the big mms
on the Chinese frontier eastward of Chooshul: but as the
same ground had also been recommended to the Major, I
relinquished my intention of hunting it at present in his

K
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favour. After replenishing our supply of flour and changing
our baggage-yaks at the hamlet, the Major proceeded to
work the undulating hills in the vicinity of the Pangoor tso,
a more elevated but much smaller salt lake than the Pan-
gong, some ten miles east of Chooshul. As T was feeling
rather “ out of sorts,” T delayed my start in a more southerly
direction for a few days. Changter recommended my taking
two or three dogs and their owner with me from here, as
being useful for hunting nipoo (Ovis nehura)—the burrel or

blue wild sheep of the Himalayas—uwhich he said we mlghtif‘

also find on the ground he recommended my hunting over
for Oves Ammon. They were ugly, half-starved-looking cux
but doubtless were well up to the work for which they
intended—being trained to hunt down their quarry as
ibex dogs are in the Cashmere mountains. Tt turned out,
huwever that I nearly had canse to repent having ta]tm
them, as will presently be seen.

After three days’ rest T was fit enough to set out again,

under Changter's guidance; so the baggage-animals were

collected and packed. As yaks are sometimes apt to make

free use of their horns, especinlly towards strangers, loading
them is not always an easy job. The Tartars usnally collect
them in a ring, with their heads turned inwards, and their
horns tied together until all are laden, when they are agin
set free and driven on their way.

Our route led over a low pass, or what looked a low one from
the open level ground around Chooshul, which was already
about 14,000 feet, but the ascent to it was prétty steep.
On reaching the summit, a lonesome picture of flood and
fell appeared stretching away beyond, About a mile from
and considerably below us lay the Mirpa tso, an irregular-
shaped shect of davk, sullen-looking water, some four or five
miles in circomference. Rising almost from its margin on
every side were brown-coloured, rounded, and sterile hills,
with nothing to break the dreary monotony of their appear-
ance save o few patches of snow that lay near the top of
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~some of their long stony slopes, aud in one or two of the
deeper hollows of the gullies that ran down between them,
The scanty tufts of herbage that existed on the sides of this
huge natural water-basin, as it were, were rendered almost
invisible by distance, except in a few low and more level

~8pots, where the moisture, derived either from springs  or
from trickling streamlets, had siven the seraps of turf there

a most vivid green, which was quite a relief for the eye to
rest on.

Alfter a short time spent in contemplating this Joyless soli-
tode, we descended to the shore of the lake. Not i breath
of the nsual wind was then stirring to ruffle its placid sur-

- Ince, which resembled a shect of polished steel. The dull
~ grey light of a cloudy day, and the solemn silence that

- reigned supreme, combined with the bleak and dismal aspect
of the surrounding hills, were such as to induce a feeling of
utter loneliness which was almost irksome. The men with
me stretched themselves out on the dry white sand that
bordered the lake, and were soon fast asleep.  Even the
pony seemed to feel the depressing influence of the profound
 stillness, as he stood listlessly there with drooping head
aud closed eyes. The only signs of life or motion to be seen
were exhibited by the dogs as they tugeed and gnawed at

some dry bits of skin that partially covered the sun-bleached
bones of a dead animal that lay elose to the water's edge.

If from this inadequate sketch the reader can picture it to
himself, such was the ground in which 1 hoped to find the

- objects of my present search.

I was not sorry when my meditations, which under the
circumstances were not of the liveliest order, werp interrupted
by the sound of footfalls, and on looking round, T saw my
eook approaching with the men who carried the Jltas® con-
taining breakfast.  After appeasing my appetite, which had
not been so much affected as my spirits, we skirted along
the shore of the lake, and camped at its southern end.

¥ Buskets made for carrying loads on the buck.
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For the two following days we wandered high and low
over these desolate hills, which T found to be a great deal
steeper than they had at first looked. Carefully did T scan
every hillside, glen, and corrie through the telescope, with-
ont a living thing appearing in its field except kiangs, or an
oceasionn]l marmot as it sat basking near the entrance to its
burrow. Not even a fresh mark of an Owis did we see to
encourage us. The animals had evidently shifted their
ground, so we resolved to follow their example.

With this intent, next morning, leaving instructions for
the traps to be brought on some distance behind us, in case
of our meeting with game, we were on the move shortly
after dawn. We had crossed a high ridge, and were de-
scending a gentle slope beyond it, when one of the dogs,
which, being little more than a puppy, his owner did not
think it necessary to tie up, snddenly showed signs of more
knowledge of his ecalling than he had been given credit for.
This young beast, that answered to the name of Lukkur—
or rather ought to have done so—was now drawing ahead,
apparently on the scent of something, and neither the per-
suasions nor the threats of his master had any power to stop
him. We had not proceeded many yards when, on the
face of a low spur that had hitherto been hidden from our
sight, we descried the cause of Master Lukkur's movements.
A flock of seven male Ores were standing huddled together,
evidently watching the dog, which had disappeared in a
hollow lying between them and ns; and almost immediately
the sound of his bark was followed by the herd scampering
wildly over the erest of the spur. My feelings at that
moment can easily be imagined. My anger and vexation
were so great, that I could with difficulty refrain from
shooting the confounded young beast as he came trotting
back after the mischief he had done. There was, however,
one chance left, thongh a very poor one. Fortunately the
dog had not followed the animals far, and their attention
had been so much taken up with his movements, that they
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in all probability bad not observed ours. We therefore
resolved to follow them, on the chance of again finding
them,

By the greatest good luck we overtook them about a
mile beyond where they had disappeared. Although some
of them had begun to feed, they were still in a restless
state ; so the only thing to be done was to patiently watch
them as they kept slowly moving up the hillside. At last
one of them lay down, and the rest soon followed his
example. Crawling backwards until we were well under
¢over, we again got on our feet, and as the wind was
favourable, we resolved to try and get above them. To
effect this was by no means easy, ns the face of the hill
we had to climb was awfully steep, and composed of
nothing but loose sharp fragments of rock, that afforded
most uncertain footing, and frequent stoppages were neces-
sary to take breath.

On reaching what we considered a sufficient height to be
well above the place where the flock was lying, after a few
minutes’ rest we had to resume the stooping and crawling
process for some distance. But notwithstanding all our
caution, the wily animals detected us in some manner,
for the next sight I got of them was at about 200 yards,
as they were galloping away up the sloping hillside. Sight-
ing for that distance, and making for a lump of rock a few
yards in front that offered a good rest, I placed my cap
under the rifle and waited until they stopped, as I expected
they would do before going far, to look back. Taking a
full bead on the one I thought had the largest horns, T let
drive. Away they went in a cluster over the rise above
them, leaving the lord of the flock half dragging his hind-
quarters after him as he in vain tried to overtuke the rest.
I gave them a parting salute with the other barrel as they
topped the rise, which compliment they failed to acknow-
ledge. This was a lucky chance and no mistake, as the
distance must bave been quite 250 yards. The poor brute



™

262 A TIBETAN MARMOT.

dragged himself on his hannches for fully a quarter of a
mile down the other side of the hill before his strength
failed him, and on our approach raised himself on his fore-
legs and menaced us with his horns. Although he was a
full-grown ram, measuring about twelve hands, his horns
did not turn out to-be so large as they had looked at a
distanece,

By the time we got back over the hill, the bagzage-yaks
had arrived at the place where we had left the pony and
dogs below. As the country about looked promising, and
there was water at hand, I decided to camp here for a day
or two. Good as it seemed, and although we worked hard
over it, as well as a more distant beat, to reach which we
crossed a rocky ridge that must have been considerably
above 19,000 feet, our success was no better here than on
our last gronnd.  We saw only four Oues, which the spy-
glass spared me the trouble of going after, by showing them
to be either ewes or very young males. How many a weary
and useless mile does a good telescope thus save! We also
came across a black wolf, but he was too far out for a shot,
and his long slinging trot soon took him out of sight. The
only thing I emptied my rifle at was a marmot, as it sat up
whistling away, near the mouth of its burrow, not far from
my tent. It was somewhat smaller than the Himalayan
variety, and of a uniform yellowish-grey colour, and appeared
to be identical with the Alpine marmot. The Tartars con-
sider marmots excellent eating, and probably they are so,
though I could never bring myself to try them. When we
happened to encamp near their burrows, of which there are
generally a number together, like the prairie-dog “cities *
in Awerica, our men would sometimes secure them by
gmoking them out of their holes, and killing them with
sticks aud stones.  To cook them they were first singed
bodily in the fire to remove the hair, and then cut up and
boiled, skin and all

The Major and I had armanged to meet at a place called ="
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CHAPTER XIX.

SouTH of the Indus, in the wild, almost nninhabited
districts of Hanlé and Rookshu, there are good localities for
Oves Ammon ; but as Changter refused to budge an inch
farther than the river, and we were unable to get any one
else who was able or willing to show us where to find them,
we resolved to make direct for the little hamlet of Hanlé,
there to engage a guide who had been recommended to the
Major. Thence, after hunting up the ron, or Tibetan
gazelle, in the country beyond it, we proposed returning
with our new guide to agnin try our luck at the big sheep.

Hanlé, which we reached in three days, is the chiel and
almost the only inhabited place in the extensive distriet of
the same name.

To the south and east of Hanlé, stretching away for some
twenty-five miles to the confines of the Chinese dominions,
lies o desolate expanse of rolling uplands and ravines with
an exceedingly limited amount of vegetation scattered over
them. These stony downs, as they may be termed, the
altitude of which ranges between 15000 and 17,000 or
more feet, are a favourite haunt of the gon

Standing from 22 to 24 inches in height, on most
delicately formed limbs, the goa, or Tibetan gazelle (Procapra
picticaudata), is perhaps one of the most graceful little
creatures that exigts. Its general colour js a pale brownish
fawn; the head is light fawn, but in old bucks the hair on
the forehead and about the roots of the horus is white. . On
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- the stern is a pure-white disc bordered distinctly with a
yellowish-brown mark. The tail is dark brown, and very
short. The horns, which in a full-grown buck are 11 or
12 inches long, are more curved than those of the Indian
gazelle ; they are closely annulated to within about 2 inches
of their tips, where they turn slightly upwards, and some-
times inwards, and from being planted rather forward, and
springing well upward in their curve, they give the beauti-
fully formed little head a most jaunty appearance. The
doe almost exactly resembles the buck, except that she
carries no horns. In this respect she differs from the
female Indian gazelle, which has small horns. 1 do mot

‘ak the goa's sense of smell is quite so acute as that of

/ﬁl:n&er Tibetan game-animals, but this is compensated for by

== its wonderfully keen sight. The nature and height of the

ground it frequents T have already deseribed.

“On the day we left Hanlé, as we were trudging along in
advance of our bagmge-yaks, we got our first sight of a
buck gon as he beat a hasty retreat over some distant
rising - ground.

The following morning we were both afoot very early,
each taking a separate line of country; whilst our traps
were to follow direct to our next camping-place, in the
vicinity of which the Major's guide said there was a chance
of finding Ores Ammon,

Phoebus was just waking up as I topped the brow of a
rise and carefully looked over, when I noticed that the light
of his countenance was shed on two small objects that
stood on the face of an opposite slope. They did not look
much like stones, though they were just as motionless
Pointing them out to a Tartar who was following me, he
merely ejaculated * Goa!™ and instantly squatted. On
taking a spy at them through the glass, they turned out to
be two fine bucks; but the sharp-eyed little creatures, not-
withstanding the distance we were from them, had already
detected our heads—for they conld have seen nothing more
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—and were gazing straight towards us. Presently one of :
them went hounding and skipping away up the slope, -
sometimes turning round for a few seconds to look back,
until he at length disappeared over its brow., His com-
panion continued to gaze ; but as we kept perfectly still, he
at last appeared to think that he must have been mistaken

in his suspicions, for he quietly turned round and began
feeding. In a short time, however, he became restless, and
after wistfully looking about him, as if he had suddenly
missed his companion, trotted off in the direction he had
gone, hardly stopping until his form appeared on the sky-
line at the top of the slope, and after a good look around
him, he too moved out of sight.

Up we jumped and followed at our best pace, which, in
the thin air of an altitude of well over 16,000 feet, could
not be very fast, although the ascent was quite gentle. On
nearing the brow I made for some large stones, from behind
the cover of which to view the ground beyond, and at the
first glance had the satisfaction of seeing both the bucks
feeding within 130 yards of where I lny. Singling out
what T thought the better of the two, I luckily dropped him
in his tracks. The other sped off for o short distance and
then pulled up. If T hit him with the second barrel, as,
from the soiind, I thought I had, it must bave been too fur
back in the body, for he milloped off and was lost to view in
@ dip of the ground. Exchanging the empty Whitworth
rifle for another, a breech-loader, I followed after the buck,
and found him standing at the bottom of the hollow ; but
before T could get my aim he bounded off, though ouly to a
short distance, when he again stood and offered a fair broad-
side chance. T pressed the tricker—elick | a bad cartridge,
thought I, and cocked the other hammer; click ! again, and
away trotted the goa. I opened the breech and found
nothing but daylight in the barrels : dolt that I was, I had
forgotten to put in the cartridges.

As the buck had taken a direction exactly opposite to the
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~one I wished to go, and my Tartar guide said it was a long
_ way to our next camping-place, 1 abandoned further pursuit,

o

as, even if wounded, the animal might have led me a long
“and & hungry chase, for T had stupidly neglected to take any

~ provender with me that morning, We therefore returned
. to pick up the buck I had killed, and the Tartar having

shouldered him, we made the best of our way in the
~direction our yaks had gone, overtaking them in time for
# late breakfast, to which I felt quite ready to do ample
Justice,

After working over this ground from marning to night for
“two days, seeing only the ubiquitous kiang, a few female goa
with their young at foot, and a fine pair of horns attached
to the sun-dried remains of a ram which had probably died
‘of starvation in winter, we shifted camp towards the source

of the Hanlé river, near the Chinese border, Severnl more

goa were seen on our way there; but all being “ hummel,” I
refrained from shooting at them lest the firing should disturb
better game, though I would fain have had some more venison
in camp, our Tartars’ appetites being voracious,

As this locality was considered a sure find for goa, the
Mujor and I started very early next morning in quest of
them. He took the right and I the left of a fairly wide
valley, towards the head of which there was a pass leading
over from the Hanlé province, which is under the rule of
the Maharajah of Cashmere, into the Chinese-Tibetan terri-
tory of Chumarti, we having previously arranged that the
first of ns to reach the summit of the pass, some seven or
eight miles distant, should await the other’s arrival there

- The scenery of the upper part of this valley was perhaps

- of & grander character than any we had as yet seen in Tibet.
This was owing to the mountains on both sides looking more
rogoed, precipitons, and snow-clad than uwsual, and from
there being at the head of this wild glen a confluence of two
fine glaciers, from the base of which the Hanlé stream issued,
and thence flowed in a broken, tortuous torrent, between
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banks of bright-green turf, down through the otherwise
almost verdureless valley. Our pass, however, led over &
depression at the top of a high stony acelivity on the left of
the glen, where the steep mountain-slopes on either side
approached each other more closely, five or six miles short
of the glaciers.

Among some broken raviny ground in the valley I found
a herd of several goa, and farther on a solitary doe. The
former made off withont giving me a chance; the latter,
although offering an easy shot, I did not molest, for which
she afterwards served me a good turn in a rather singular
manner,

On nearing the top of the pass I observed several men
sitting behind the shelter of a big stone. These, my Tartar
companions (one of whom was our interpreter Kurreemn) in-
formed me, were “ Cheen log* (Chinese people), who were
keeping watch and ward there, having probably heard that
two Europeans were encamped in the vicinity. As we ap-
proached, they retired out of sight; but on arriving at the
summit, one of them suddenly reappeared and squatted him-
self on the ground some distance from us. On getting up
to him, a rather animated conversation was commenced be-
tween him and my men, who informed me that he was re-
monstrating against our proceeding any farther. On it being
explained to him that we had no intention of invading his
country, he seemed satisfied ; but on my moving forward a
short distance down the gently sloping Chinese side of the
pass, in order to obtain a better view of the country beyond
it, I fancy his suspicions were aroused, for, ulthough he
offered no further remonstrance, he proceeded to tell us,
with a view to intimidation T suppose, that some more men
would soon be up to join him. '

I'now sat down to wait until the Major should arrive. A
fquarter of an hour had searcely elapsed when the clatter of
horses’ hoofs, and the jingle of the little bells that are always
attached to the Tibetan bridles, were heard coming up the
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pass, and presently three or four Tartars, mounted on capital
ponies (for which Chumurti is famed), hove in sight. One
‘of them, a rather well-dressed corpulent individual, turned
- out to be the head functionary of the Chumurti province.
They galloped by without at first observing us as we sat
‘amongst the rocks and stones ; but on suddenly catehing sight
of us, the stout party, seemingly in a high state of excite-
ment, wheeled round his pony and rode straight towards us,
shouting and waving his arm in the air, as if he were lead-
ing on his army of Tartars, who had not as yet arrived in
sight.  Very soon, however, parties of two or three men at
o time began to appear in the most marvellous manner, as
thongh they had suddenly arisen out of the ground, like “Clan-
Alpine’s warriors true,” until a small crowd, numbering about
forty or fifty, had collected around us. Where they had all
come from so quickly it was impossible to conjecture, for the
top of the pass was as desolate-looking a spot as a height of,
I shonld say, nearly 18,000 feet could make it. A dirtier
or more ill-favoured lot than the generality of them were,
I never set eyes on. Had they ecarried any other weapons
than their wool-spindles, and had I not been aware that the
resistance offered by these borderers to European travellers
or sportsmen attempting to cross the Rubicon of the Chinese
Empire in Tibet was usually more of a passive than a forcible
kind, T should have felt considerable relief of mind at being
reinforced by the Major and his men, who, having crossed
the stream below the pass, soon appeared on the scene of
action. I took the precaution, nevertheless, to keep my
rifles within reach, in ease of any attempt being made to
appropriate them.

Whilst the Major and I sat there making futile attempts
at polite conversation with the stout potentate, who of course
eould not understand a word we were saying, his myrmidons
were gesticulating and clamouring away in an excited manner,
quite as unintelligible to us, with one exeeption, which was a
kind of pantomime of the act of binding the hands behind
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against the Hanlé men for taking us up to the pass, and

threatening to bind the Major's guide, whom they considered

the arch-offender, hand and foot, and drown him, as they
put it, for doing so. Their having snggested this mode of
disposing of him struck me as being searcely compatible
with the means, considering that, as far as we could sep,

there was not water enough to drown a flea in nearer than. o

the river far down below, When we arose to depart they

all collected around their portly leader, and, as we retired,

followed us for a short distance, still vociferating londly,

and finally they saluted us with a parting derisive jeer,
evidently under the impression that they had frustrated am
aftempt on our part to enter their country. At hearing this,

such was the Major’s ire, that he was for turning back to
forcibly resent what he considered an insult, and I had some %
difficulty in persuading him that, under the circumstances,

diseretion was the better part of valour.

Un our way back to camp, T thought I wounld again look
up the place where I had in the morning seen the soli
doe, as she did not then seem to be at all scared. This time
I was determined not to lose another chance if she gave me
one, as our supply of animal food was done, and bucks were
searce. 1 had not much difficulty in finding her again; but
now she seemed to have some suspicion of my deadly intent,
for on each occasion that T tried to steal a mareh on her
among the broken ground, she would move off Jjust out of
range. This sort of thing had happened for the third or
fourth time, and I had just topped a rise over which she had
gone, when, instead of seeing the doe, up sprang two fine
bucks from a hollow in front. As I felt pretty sure that
before going far they would stop to look back, I instantly’
lay down, got my elbows well planted on the ground, and
the rifle levelled for a steady shot. Sure enough, they pulled
up at about a hundred yards. There was little to choose

between them, so T took the one that offered the better matk; =~
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A and dmpped him on the spot. The other trotted on some

~ twenty yards, and then turned to look back for his com-

- pamion. I had only his chest to aim at, but fortune again
favoured me, for he too went down, never to rise again.

‘Great was the astonishment of my Tartar companions when,

on coming up, instead of finding, as they expected, that I
‘had shot the doe, or perhaps missed her, I showed them a
dead buck, and still greater was it on my pointing out a
seeand lying within twenty yards of him ; for their surprise
was so great at seeing even one dead buck, that they had
never thought of looking for another. But where was the
doe? She had vanished, and her having thus been fortui-
tously the means of my finding two such beautiful bucks,
aftér my forbearance towards her in the morming, was really

" a curious coincidence; for had T shot at her then, T should
never have got them. The Tartars soon shouldered the

- game, and we bent our steps towards camp rejoicing.  Both

pairs of horns were just over a foot long.

. The Major got back soon after me. He had found ne goa,
~ but had seen two hlack wolves, which unfortunately he was
unable to get a shot at.  During onr absence it appeared

that the camp had been invaded by some of our monnted
friends from the pass, at whose unexpected ndvent, our
Indian domestics informed us, the Hanlé ynk-drivers seemed

much exercised in their minds,

~ We now returned to Hanlé by a different route to the one
we had travelled from it. A few goa were seen, but nothing
was bagged except some hares. It had been our intention

~ to hunt up the big sheep on the ground north of Hanlé ; but
man proposes, and the Ovis Ammon very often disposes, at
any rate of itsell. We now learnt that this ground had
just been hunted over by the two Changehenmo sportsmen
unsuccessfully, owing to the Oves having this season left it
When too late we had discovered the mistake we had made
in not persevering longer in our pursuit of the splendid ams
we had seen north of the Indus,
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Only remaining one night at Hanlé, we thence took a
westerly direction, and after traversing a long level stretch
of dreary country, which appeared quite destitute of any
sort of animal, and almost so of vegetable life, we camped
late in the afternoon on a patch of greensward in a wild
gorge east of the Lanak la, which rises between the Hanlé
and Rookshu districts. Next day we crossed the pass, which
is somewhere about 17,000 feet high; but, as is so often
the case with Tibetan passes, the gradient was easy. Some
distance down on its western side, among the broken stony
slopes, hares were numerous, but generally so wild as to

Lawa Monariery at Hanld,

afford better rifle-practice than sport for a shot-gun.  Here
we found perfect parterres of sweetly-scented, pale-hlue
flowers, with which our Tartars at once proceeded to deck
their caps, after the manner of the Swiss mountaineers with
the Alpine roses, Notwithstanding the sterile aspect of the
country, the variety of beautiful wild flowers growing in
many Tibetan localities would delight the heart of a botanist,
On a little isolated patch of green beside the Pangong lake,
where we stopped one morning to breakfast by a spring, the
ground was covered with a plant having flowers like a small
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pink geraninm. In the sterile wilds of Changehenmo, on
damp spots, at an altitude of quite 17,000 feet, I sometimes
found whole beds of a kind of polyanthuns, with delicate pink
flowers, and usually, strange to say, in places where there
was scarcely a blade of any other vegetation to be seen.
Another curious fact T noticed was, that almost every weed
growing on these high wastes had a highly aromatie perfume.

Another day’s journey brought us to a spot called Ooti, o
few level acres of bright-green turf moistened by the snow-
drainage from the neighbouring heights, and thickly besprin-
kled with flowers, principally of o yellow hne. These poor
little Tibetan flowerets have so few places to flourish in, that
when they do find a favourable spot. they seem to take every
advantage of it. Here we found the tents of one of the
Changehenmo sportsmen pitehed.  Their owner returned to
them late in the evening, bringing with him a fine buck goa
which he had killed on the bare undulating wilderness in the
neighbourhood of this little oasis.  We clubbed dinners, and
8at up till a late hour comparing notes and reconnting our
Tespective experiences.

The following morning, as we traversed the desert tract
westward townrds the Tso Morari, we saw one or two packs
of a large kind of pinnated sand-gronse, which, T was told,
frequent these bare uplands in considerable numbers at this
time of year. They were about the size of the large mi-
gratory sand-grouse found on the plains of India in winter,
but their plnmage more resembled the smaller pinnated
variety. T found them very wild, and only got one long
shot, which fortunately brought down a bird.

That evening we pitched our camp in o sheltered nook
near the southern end of the Tso Morari, which is 15,000
feet above sea-level, and almost, if not quite, the highest of
known lakes in the world. Although much smaller than
the Pangong tso, being only about 15 miles long by 5 or 6
broad, it has even a grander appearance, from the more pre-
eipitous nature of some of the adjacent mountains. It has

]
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the same strangely intense blue colour so characteristic of
all Tibetan lakes when rippled by wind, and as its water is
not salt, there is a certain amount of verdure here and there
along its margin, and beside the streams that flow into it,
which gives a pleasing variety to its otherwise barren
scenery. The surrounding mountainous country is desolate
to a dogree, there not being a human habitation within &
radius of at least 40 miles of it, except the miserable little
hamlet of Karzok, with its small monastery situated on its
western shore. The water, to me, seemed perfectly good,
although rather flat, so0 to speak, to the taste; but the
Tartars have an objection to drinking it. Although there
is a large amount of drainage into the lake, there is no
visible outlet from it. This is a remarkable fact; and
evaporation alone, one would suppose, eauld hardly account
for the disappearance of the constant and abundant supply
of water from the great quantity of melted snow draining
into it off the neighbouring mountains.

On our way to Karzok along the shore of the lake, we got
numerous shots at wild geese of the bar-headed kind, and
as they had young goslings with them, I concluded they
bred in the vicinity. Fortunately the strong wind was
blowing shorewards, as most of them dropped on the water
and we had no dog to retrieve them. The old birds were
dreadfully tough, and even our Warren’s cooking-pot failed
to extract much flavour from them when made into soup
but the goslings were mnch more palatable.

There now only remained about a fortnight before we
should have to commence retracing our steps across the
Himalayas, This I resolved to devote to a final search for
Oves Ammon in the vicinity of the Tso Kar, better known
as the Salt Lake, three or four days’ journey to the north-
west of Karzok,

Leaving the Major at Karzok, where he preferred to
remain  shooting wild geese and trying his luck on the
ground about the Tso Morari, the second evening found
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my camp pitched on the east side of the Kazuma la, at
an elevation of about 17,500 feet, caleulated by boiling.
In the grey of the following morning I was very loath to
turn out into a temperature of twelve degrees below freezing
(and this in the month of Angust), although my sleep had
not been either of the soundest or most comfortable kind,
from my being unable to respirate freely in a recumbent
‘position at such a height. The cold, too, was dreadful, as
the wind blew through the thin canvas of the little tent,
which T had exchanged for my own blanket-lined one with
my two Indian domestics, who felt the severity of the
clitnate much more than I did. T must confess, however,
that this was not done out of pure philanthropy : there was
a certain amount of selfishness in it, as one’s own comfort
on a trip of this kind so much depends on keeping one's
‘servants in health and good-humour. :
About two hours’ slow walking—for I was now afoot
agnin, having sent back the pony from the Indus with
Changter—took us to the top of the pass, on the farther
side of which the Karzok men had told us we should find
an encampment of Rookshu people, where a muide for the
loeality could be procured. On and on we trudged over
the bare hard ground, under the glaring sun, and against
the everlasting cutting wind, for hour after hour, not
meeting with a sign of life except a few marmots, and the
cheerless relics of a Tartar camp in the shape of smoke-
blackened stones and dilapidated “ pullas,” '—all was silent
solitnde.
- Towards the afternoon we topped another rise, from
whence we got a fine view of the Tso Kar lying far away
below. Situated in the middle of an extensive barren
P A “pulla* is & low wall built of locse stones, which the Tibetans build
round the bottom of their tents, or more frequently in the open, as & pro-
tection from the wind ; for these hanly nomads seem to care little for any
shelter excopt from the cruel biting hlast, We always piled large stones, of

which there was never any lack, round our little tents, if only to keep them
from being almost blown away.
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valley, surrounded by arid brown hills, the Tso Kar Ll £
think, the least interesting, as far as appearance goes, of
any of the larger lakes of this part of Tibet; and to in-
crease its dreary aspeet, the shore, for some distance from
its crooked margin, is covered with a white saline efflor-
escence, from which a most abominable glare is reflected.

It is curious that, in the same villey, and only about a
mile or s0 from this salt lnke, there is a smaller sheet of
fresh water, bordered to a certain extent with green turf,
presenting a remarkable contrast to its salt neighbour. On
the fresh-water lake numbers of wild-fowl congregate, afford-
ing some sport for a shot-gun.  The mountains in the vicinity
hold both Oves Ammon and nipoo, and the valley, I believe,

& few goa, if one has the lnck to find them there. TR
After a gentle descent for some distance, a strange scone
suddenly presented itself. Instead of a small encampment,
as I had expected to find, there appeared a perfect city of

black blanket-tents, pitched on either side of a rivulet that
flowed through a long, narrow, comparatively low-lying
valley, the bottom of which was carpeted with bright
greensward. There must have been considerably over a
dundred tents. Tt seemed as though the whole nomadic
population of Rookshu were collected on this meadow-like
spot.  Vast herds of sheep, goats, and yaks were scattered
over the neighbouring heights, where the wild yodling kind

of hulloo of the Tartar herdsmen and the barking of their
dogs was heard on every side,

This did not look much like a locality near which to
find such wary game as Ores Ammon, and 1 could not but
feel that T had been regularly humbugged by the Karzok
men. Of one fact T was now more than ever convinced,
ghat as a rule, to which there may be occasional excep-
tions, the sportsman, in this part of Tihet at any rate,
must undergo the vexations and disappointments of a first
season’s personal experience in that country to ensure sucoess
on a second visit,
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- Unpropitious as matters looked, 1 was nevertheless deter-
~mined to give the ground a trial; but after several days of
‘severe work, during which I must have sometimes been con-

- siderably over 19,000 feet, I saw nothing but a flock of

“niipoo, & few Oves Aminen ewes with lambs, and one or two
young males, at which latter I did not attempt to shoot
lest T should disturb better ones. Kiangs were numerous
‘a8 usual, but of course were never molested. The Tartars,
however, being hippophagous, did not seem at all to appre-
‘ciate my thus abstaining from horse-butchery. One evening
I came suddenly on a brood of snow-pheasants, large gume-
Jooking birds of a general light-grey colour, with a whitish
head and breast." They were at first unwilling to rise, but
made such good use of their legs that T had to put my best

- foot foremost for some distance to overtake them before I

could get a shot. At such a height this exertion, slight as
it was, so completely pumped the breath out of me that I
was only just able to loose off hoth barrels into the “brown”
of the covey as it rose. 1 had not another yard left in me
to secure the runners; but my Tartar attendants, who lad
wisely followed more leisurely, gathered the old hen and
three well-grown chicks. The old one proved rather dry
and tough, even after many days’ keeping; but the chicks
were as tender and well-flavoured birds as 1 ever tasted.

It was now time to return to Karzok, as 1 had promised
to meet the Major there on a certain date. The cold, too,
ab the great heights I had camped during the last few days,

~ had become unpleasantly intense, owing to frequent snow-

storms and to the sun having been obscured by clonds.
There was, however, no lack of sunshine on the day I
started for Karzok by a short cut across the mountains,

4 This hind, although generally termed a pheasant, is really & partridge,
sometimes callod the * gigntie chockor,”  There are two kinds, that found
on the southern slopes of the Himalayas being & good deal smaller than the
Tibetan variety. They are found ondy at very high elevations, far above the

limit of foreat,
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where the ground was completely covered with new-
fallen snow, off which the «lare was almost intolerable.
For several miles our way led gently upward through a
narrow glen, which wound along between rolling rounded
hillss. The crisp snow, that at first merely crunched under
our feet, became deeper and more laborious to trudge
through as we gradually ascended. Not a vestige of any
living thing was visible in this white solitude, save here
aml there a tailless kind of rat} that, scared at our
approach, would dart away over the snow, and, with a
shrill eerie chirp; suddenly vanish: and one little biird,
something like a robin, that followed us for a long way,
flitting and hopping from stone to stone in the ice-bound
brook beside us, as if courting our companionship. So-
profound and deathlike was the solemn hush that brooded
over mother earth as she lay wrapped in her snowy shroud,
that one was almost startled at the slight rustling noise
caused by the slipping of melted snow from off some neigh-
bouring rock ; for, in the still frozen air of that high silent
region, fancy almost led one to imagine the sound resembled
the mysterious whisperings of invisible beings whose sang-
tnary we were invading. Even on emerging from this dis-
mal glen upon more open ground, nothing met the weary
aching eye but a vast lone wilderness of white undulating
hills, and, more distant, domes and pyramids of snow. At
last we reached the culminating point, and began to descend,

! Colonel E. Smyth, an excellent authority on Himalayan fauna, considers
this little auimal, which is about the size of an ordinary rat, and of & dirty
white or light fawn eolour, to be a kind of mbbit, He says they are inqoisi-
tive little creatures, and by no means sddicted to sbyuess, as the following
exporience of his concerning them will show :—

1 was once resting myself on a cairn at the top of the Niti pass, s
where around the ground was covered with snow, except on this enirn. | Que
or two of these little things seon appeared from among the stones ;o as [
sat perfectly still to wateh them, they came up to me and began nibbling ut
my boots,”

The Niti pass, I may remark, is nearly 17,000 feet Ligh, and well sbove the
Yimit of any visible sort of vegutation.
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when it was quite a relief to look down on a bit of dark-
blue water of the Tso Morari some 2000 feet below us,
eold and cheerless though it appeared as it lay amidst
mountains which were now draped in virgin snow almost
to its margin,

The Major'’s luck with the rifle had been no better than
mine. To tell the truth, we were both getting a little tired
of toiling after game day after day from morning to night
over these desolate regions to so little purpose; so next
morning we were not sorry to retrace our steps along the
shore of the lake, en route for the verdant and forest-clad
slopes of the Himalayas. On a marshy bit of ground,
near the end of the like, I killed two specimens of the ruff.
Another British bird that we frequently saw up here was
the common magpie; also that cosmopolitan bird, the
hoopoe.

Next morning we forded the Parang, a turbid broken
flood of melted snow, which, as is usual with these capricions
snow-fed torrents of Tibet, was only passable at an early
hour. For three days we trudged up the valley of the
Parang, a seemingly endless narrow glen, totally destitute
of vegetation, and closely hemmed in by steep stony land-
slips and precipices of a brownish-yellow hue, rising stark
and gaunt one above another to a stupendous height, like
gigantic stair-steps, save where the V-shaped eleft of some
lateral gorge disclosed the broken termination of a glacier,
or a towering white mountain-summit.

The Parang la, with its glaciers and perpetual snow, is
quite in keeping with the wild approaches to it on either
side. It is perhaps as savagely grand as any of the passes
that are ordinarily used as highways for crossing the
# divide " or backbone, as it were, of the Himalayan range
into Tibet, as well as being one of the highest and most
arduous to traverse. And certainly, from my experience of
it in September, when its difficulties are supposed to be at
their minimum, I can quite imagine it to be the latter. Its
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height is about 18,600 feet, and it is seldom, if ever, open
before June, and generally becomes again impracticable to
cross about the beginning of October, On our arrival at
Leh in June, we found several Indian servants of some
travellers who had just come over this pass, laid up there
In a pitiable plight from frost-bite; ono of them had lost
wany of his toes, and his companions were little better off.
The evening previous to our crossing, we camped a short
distance below the foot of the glacier that extends down
almost from the summit of the pass for some four or five
miles on its northern side.  Snow began to full thickly just
before dark, and eontinued to do 50, more or less, during the
night. In the morning the weather at first looked rather
promising, but the tents were frozen as stiff boards, and

were o incrusted with hard snow that wygfhad delay our

departure until the sun, of which we got an ocopsional

glimpse, should thaw them. a iittle.  After our b
which we managed to cook over a smoky little fire
the few remaining seraps of wet fuel which, with
able difficulty, we had ecoaxed into burning, we loadsd the
yaks and started just as it agnin began snowing more thiekly
than ever. The limited supply of fuel we had brought up
with us was done, and the poor yaks had already been fast-
ing for two days or more : besides this there was some fear,
If the snowstorm continued, that the pass might become
permanently closed for the winter - we therefore determined,
under any circumstances, to make an effort and push over it
at once into Spiti

For more than six weary hours did we toil up against the
almost blinding snow and piercing wind that chilled us to
the very marrow, although the distance to the summit was
only six or seven miles. [t was truly wonderful to see the
way in which the yaks strugoled through the deep snow,
and .elerumhfml over places which were often difﬁcull:,'.ﬂnd_:
“ometimes dangerous to traverse, Nothing could have ex-

ceeded the powers of endurance evinced by these animals,

L
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which were game to the backbone and as sure-footed as goats.
One of them, notwithstanding, Jost its footing on a steep slope
of nérd, and went rolling and sliding down until it was
fortunately stopped by a friendly rock, otherwise it must

~ have disappeared for ever under the glacier, and with it my

dear old Whitworth rifle, which, among other things, it was
earrying. On regaining its feet the creature merely shook
itself, and on being disentangled from its load soon clambered
up again.

For the Inst three miles of the ascent our way was over
the glacier, where we waded and flonndered through the soft
fresh-fallen snow, with an occasional dive into it up to the
siiddle, as we followed in the steps of our Tartar leader, who,

“in order to avoid hidden crevasses, cautiously sounded the

fd way with his long mountain-pole. Here we experienced a

\
‘-\.

regular tourmente, for, besides the falling flakes, the dry
drifting snow was whirled up into our eyes and nostrils by
the freezing blast, causing a suffocating sensation which was
most trying, and the cold was so intense that my beard, from
my breath on it, became a mass of ice, and was frozen hard
to my coat’ Whilst on the glacier all the marks we had
to indicate the right track were the ginnt outlines of the
white eminences rearing up on either side, and these only
occasionally loomed dimly throngh the driving snow. Never
shall I forget the ludicrous picture of utter misery presented

by my Hindustani cook as he sat resting himself on a bank

L

of snow, his head closely enveloped in a black blanket, and
his beard covered with icicles. Blank despair was depicted
on his face as he gazed ruefully, through a pair of green
gogoles, on the bewildering scene around him.  Right glad

1 With reforence to what I have already said concerning the effects produced
by rarefied air tuder different conditions, T may hers mention that when cross-
img thiis high pass, which is approached frum the south by a very steep ascent,
sind is flanked on both sides by high emineuces, neither my companion nor
mysell felt any of the more disagresablo sensations, such us hendache and
nansea, even under such circimstances as might have been expected to induee

them.
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were we all to at last reach the top, where we sat down for
a short time to rest our weary limbs and to admire the grand
landscape before us; for the snowstorm had passed over, and
the blue mountains of Spiti were gradually becoming dis-
closed to view through the broken masses of cloud and mist
that came rolling up from below.

But our day’s work was not to end here, for the descent
on the Spiti side of the pass was so steep and rough, that
even after we got clear of the snow the track was almost
worse than if covered with it. As the Major remarked,
“it was macadamised with a vengeance.” Such a howling
wilderness of sharp pinnacles of rock, and bare, rugged, per-
pendicular cliffs, piled tier upon tier to an appalling height,
as flanked the stupendous cafion down which our route Iny,
I never beheld!  Some of the lofty fantastic-shaped summits
bore a striking resemblance to ruins of gigantic towers and
turrets,. As the last rays of the sun, sinking behind the
monntain-tops, shed a parting gleam of golden radiance on
these aerinl castles, rock-spires, and snow-crowned peaks,
leaving the profound depths of the abyss beneath wrapped
in gloomy shade, the effect was truly magnificent ;—scenery
altogether so sublimely wild, so awe-inspiring, and on so
vast a scale as to be quite beyond description, and almost
beyond conception. Dame Nature must indeed have been
in a terrible mood when she fashioned such awful works.

When darkness compelled us to call a halt, we were still
several miles short of the usual camping-place ; and as thers
was not a blade of grass in the vicinity, the poor yaks hal
to fast another night.  Fortunately we fonnd sufticient fuel
for eooking purposes.

A short but very stiff walk on the following morning up

! The Grand Cafion of the Yellowstone, in Wyoming, with its fantastie fis-
tires and profound depth, is the nearest approach to it in sppearance T know,
though the American cafion falls far short of it in moaguitude and savage mag:

nificence of surroundings. And doubtless there are many other such gorges
in the higher Himalayns that quite equal, if they do not surpass, this ops

- in savage grandenr,

£
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through another wild gorge, brought us to our next camping-
eround, on the heights above which was the locality for
niipoo, recommended by the sportsman we had met ab
Karzok. Some of our Tartars were half-blind from the
effects of the previous day’s snow on the pass, notwithstand-
ing their having improvised kind of oogales of wisps of black
hair pulled from their yaks' tails, and tied loosely over their
eyes, none of them having brought the woven yak's-hair
spectacles they often use on such occasions with them. 1
found one man sitting by the wayside endeavouring to
extract blood from his nostrils with the point of his knife,
“at which surgical operation he implored me to assist him, at
the same time handing me the knife. A good punch on his
proboscis would, T thought, have been much less dangerous,
and just as effectual, as regarded relief to his eyes. Our
Indian servants had not suffered so much, owing to their
having been provided with green gogules. There was plenty
of grass here for the famished yaks—and how they did
piteh into it! Never have I seen animals making such
aood use of their time and teeth. But, to use a much
hackneyed, but in this case a rather appropriate phrase,
FOUERons & o8 moulons,

Although the wild sheep here called niapoo are numerous
in many parts of Tibet, I have hitherto made but little
mention of them, as I seldom hunted expressly for them,
owing to my time having been fully occupied in searching
for other game not found on the south side of the Himalayan
chain, specimens of which I was then more anxions to
secure.  Stalking burrell, as these animals are called in the
Himalayas, is really splendid sport on ground where they
are fairly plentiful.

A full-grown male nipoo or burrell (Ovis nahura) stands
about 33 inches at the shoulder usually, but its size seems
to vary in different localities. The thick arching horns,
which spread laterally and curve downwarids, and slightly
backwards near their points, occasionally attain a length of
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30 inches, or even more, and are about a foot in girth .

The beautiful skin, with its thick elastic pile, is of n bluish-

grey, bordered with distinet jet-black and pure-white mark-
ings. In winter it is bandsomest, when the colour becomes

more decidedly slate-blue. The ewes are rather smaller

than the rams, and their horns are much thinner and
shorter, their colour paler, and the black and white border-
ing less distinctly defined. They usually produce two lambs
in spring. Towards autumn burrell often assemble in very
large flocks, but in spring and summer they are generally
found in much smaller batches, sometimes only two or three
together, the large rams, as o rule, herding separately, The.
flesh of a young male or ewe is, in autumn, as fat, tender,
and better flavoured than domestic mutton.  Although the
favourite haunts of the burrell are open and comparatively
gentle slopes of short grass just under the snow-line, these
s]mep are quite as sure-footed and agile as the wild-goat
tribe on precipitous rocky ground, which is never very far
distant from the slopes where they feed, and to this they
nsually resort when scared  They have the most acute
sense of smell, so it is always necessary to take this into
aecount before arranging a stalk. If burrell have sighted
you, it is generally useless to follow them. They at once
commence moving off, slowly and deliberately at first, feeding
as they walk, leading on an inexperienced sportsman for
miles, until they have fooled him sufficiently, when they
gallop away, and seldom stop before they are lost to view
among the eternal snows and glaciers. When disturbed the
burrell gives a shrill double whistle, which alarms ewvery
other animal within sound of it; and you will seldom, if
ever, get a shot after hearing it Early in summer the
best of burrell-shooting can be got on the upper ranges of
the mountain provinces of Kumaon and Gurhwal, without
having to cross the passes into Tibet for iw
As the ground for nipoo in this vicinity was so limited

a8 only to admit of one of us shooting over it, and a

i

-
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~ few days’ journey farther on there was a similar bit of
country for ibex, the Major and T arranged that I should
have a turn at the nipoo, and he at the ibex, which he was
more anxious to get.

Having bundled up a few requisites for a night’s ab-
sence from our camp, I started upwards about noon next
day, and after a long and stiff pull of several hours, reached
_ a huge sort of corrie where my Spiti auides expected we
should find our game. On our way we passed through the
village of Kiwar, sitnated at an elevation of 13,400 feet.
Althoungh at such a high altitude, it is a fairly large, well-
to-do village, and several kinds of grain are raised there
(chiefly buckwheat and barley) entirely by irrigation, for the
climate of Spiti is extremely dry and almost rainless, As
the village lies on the south gide of the mountains, it is
tolerably warm.

. After a careful serutiny of the ground with the glass, T
discerned a flock of about fifteen nipoo nearly a mile off
As none of them appeared to be old rams, and we were not
very far from where we intended to pass the night, T
remained watching them in the hope that bigger fellows
might show themselves as evening drew on. However, as
no others put in an appearance, and the sun was getting
low, I commenced a stalk after those in sight, with a view
to supplying our empty camp-larder with good venison.
We got within easy range of them rather unexpectedly, as
they had fed quickly down towards us whilst hidden from
yiew during our stalk, when the excited behaviour of my
two men, on suddenly seeing the beasts so near us, was
very ludicrous, Whilst one of them snatched my cap off,
the other seized me under the arms and tried to lift my
head over the top of some rocks, behind the cover of which
we had been stealing towards the animals, he being under
the impression that I could not see them. After shaking
one fellow off at the risk of the burrell detecting us, and
recovering my cap from the other, T was able to shoot, and
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took down two right and left with the old Whitwarth, much
to the delight of my excited companions.  After seeuring
the beasts, and dragging them to a convenient spot for
leaving them until next morning, we made the best of onr
way to the place we intended passing the night, under the
lee of a rock, The cold was bitter lying out at night, as
there was keen frost and a high wind.

We were afoot early next morning over fresh ground,

and soon descried a large flock with two fine rams in it
‘ut our attempts to approach them were fruitless, as they
were in o very open position, and proved too erafty for ns.
Nothing more was seen except a brood of snow-pheasants
which we flushed on our way down to the tents.

A few days' travelling brought us to the ibex ground,
where the Major had an unsuccessful hunt, whilst T took a
good rest in camp.

Any attempt ‘of mine to describe the glacier scenery of
the Spiti and Lahoul mountains, throngh which our way led
for several days, would be quite inadequate to convey the
slightest idea of its wild grandeur. Saffice it to say that
the longest of Alpine glaciers, the Aletsch, which is some
twenty miles in length, cannot be compared in size with
many of those in the Himalayas, the largest of which are
found in the Karakorum range, far to the north-west of
Cashmere and Ladak,

After quitting the snow and ice on the top of the Hampta
pass between the districts of Spiti and Kulu, how changed
was the aspect of the mountains on jts southern side, from
the barren dreary solitudes amongst which we had been
roaming during the past four months! With what keen
delight did we hail the first glimpse of the green alopes,
birch-woods, and pine-clad hills of Kulu,—a country famed
for the romantic beauty of its scenery.

U reaching Sultanpore, the chief town of Kulu, we put up
in a house and procured some fresh vegetables—Iluxuries we
had not indulged in for months. A newspaper many weeks
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‘old, that had been left there by some former oceupant, was
greadily pounced upon. From it T learned that my regiment
was to form part of a force about to procesd on active
‘gervice.  There was no time to lose ; so we hurried throngh
the beantiful Kangra valley, with its nnmerous tea-planta-
tions, to Dhnrrmmsala, the nearest military station. Here
I bade good-bye to the Major, who was bound for the
Punjab,

Trrespective of the ground worked over in hunting, we
“had covered, during this my first trip beyond the Himalayas,
a good 1300 miles of regular mountain travel, about a
thousand of which were in Tibet, at an elevation, on an
average, of nearly 15,000 feet—almost as high as the top
of Mont Blane, t.||m|"h not quite so snowy. DBut my pleasure
“in looking back to these wanderings is :uuw]ﬁl with sarrow,
when I think that my boon companion thronghont them
“has since then gone on another long journey, and this
time to the “ happy hunting-grounds " whence there is no
returning.
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. CHAPTER XX

IT might naturally be supposed that, after the expericnces
of one visit to trans-Himalayan regions, nobody would be
in a hurry to return to those cold and desolate steppes,
It is not so, however, with such as are imbued with a taste
for wandering among Nature’s wild and wonderful works,
Whatever trials and difficulties they may have undergone
are soon forgotten in their ardent longing for fresh mlventn_r_n_
or sport. Even the dangers to which the mountain-hunter
15 80 often exposed have a sort of alluring fascination about
them. I have no doubt many a Himalayan sportsman,
when traversing some terribly awkward bit, where o slip
might launch him into eternity, will, like myself, have
inwardly declared he would never again be enticed into
siuch a position, but only the very next day to find himself
perhaps in a worse one.

Whether I am right or not in these surmises, I, at an
rate, found myself ere long preparing for another trip to the
wild land beyond the Himalayas. I shall not, however, ask
the reader to follow our old trail there, but offer to conduct
him in quite a different direction—towards Nari-Khorsum,
better known as Hundds (pronounced Hoondace), the Chinese-
Tibetan territory situated across the high mountain-passes of
the provinces of Gurhwal and Kumaon,

On the 20th of April T set out from Dehbra Doon, and as :
I did not expect the Niti ghat (pass), which T intended to
eross into Hundés, would be practicable hefore the beginning
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of June, there would be plenty of time for & turn over the
Himalayan haunts of the burrell, to which T alluded hen
deseribing this wild sheep, known as nitpoo in Tibet, and
also for a chance at the tahr.

Here I need say little about the middle Himalayan ranges
through which I travelled for about a fortnight.

At one of our halting-places I found Puddoo, a Bhitia of
Niti, my shikaree and guide on a former visit to the upper
mnges of Gurhwal, who had come down to meet me.

* The Bhitias of Kumaon and Gurhwal are a_half-Tibetan,
hali-Himalayan people, inhabiting the highest villages on the

_upper ranges of those provinces. They are more pastoral
~ than agricultural in their habits, and their manners and
‘enstoms are more Tartar than Hindoo, although they profess
_to be of the latter persuasion. They oceupy their villages

for a few months only during the summer, migrating to

‘the middle ranges in winter, during which they lead a
‘momadic life, :

We crossed the river Doulee by a narrow wooden bridge
below the village of Tapoobun, and ascended the apposite
heights, with a view to having a day or two among the tahr,
After a long and stiff climb we reached our ground towards
evening, and having selected a spot for our camp, procesded
to wateh some steep green slopes, to which Puddoo expected
the tahr would be likely to descend, from the craggy ver-
dureless heights above, for their evening feed. We had not
long to wait before we descried a herd of tehrny (female
tabr) on their way down. They descended so rapidly that
in the distance they looked like a lot of yellowish-brown
balls hopping and rolling down over the crags, until all but
two, that remained behind on the rocks, were hidden from
View in an intervening grassy hollow. Presently four shaggy
old bucks followed them, performing the most eccentric gam-
bols in their descent. These were soon joined by three
other old fellows coming from a dilfferent direction. At

last there were noue left in zight but the two tehrny, which

T
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still kept their positions like sentinels on the rocks above.
We waited patiently for them to move down, until it grew
so late that, at the risk of their detecting us, we commenced
erawling cautiously on towards the hollow. 'We had almost
reached a spot which commanded it, when up got a chuckor
partridge in front of us. This was bad enough, but it was
much worse when, a little farther on, the rest of the covey
rose with a whirr! and flew right over the hollow. On
carefully raising my head to reconnoitre, I could see at a
alance that the talr had taken alarm and were on the alert.
One old buck stood within easy range, gazing straight to-
warils me ; but before I could cover him, he was galloping
away with the rest of the herd down the hellow. T let
drive at a big black fellow that was leading, and thought I
had hit him, though he still continued his course. We fol-
lowed up at once, and soon came on our friend as he lay,
looking very sick, behind a rock. Another shot sent him off
again into some precipitous ground, where we could see him
standing rather groggily on a ledge; but it had now grown
too dark to follow him farther that evening. Fortunately
there was a bright moon to light us back to our eamp, which
was about two miles off, and some of the footing was not of
the best.

That night I witnessed from our camp a remarkably
beautiful moonlight effect.  As the moon sank towards the
irrecular ridge of the summit of Trisool! rising 22,300 feet
high, away across the misty depths of the Doulee valley far
below, the immense snow-fields that lay along its upper
slopes glistened like broad sheets of burnished silver in the
sheen of the moonbeams that played on them, causing the
shadowy forms of the adjacent snow-peaks to loom all the
more dim and unearthly in their pallid solemnity.

! Bo called by the natives from its irregular summit being supposed to

resemblo n ** trisool " or trident, which is by Hindoos regurded as symibolical
of their divine trind—Brahma, the ereator ; Vishon, the preserver ; Siva, the

destroyer,

F ALY
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Early next morning we went to look after our wounded
tahr. We found him lying dead at the foot of the precipice
where he had fallen, evidently from the very ledge on which
we had last seen him standing. A shaggy, black old buck
he was too, with horns nearly 14 inches long,

Although I saw many more tehrny and young bueks, I
had no further sport among the great old tahr during the
remainder of the short time I was up here. There were,
however, ample and continual sources of delight in the ever-
changing views of the grand frozen peaks in the neighbour-
hood, as seen from these heights, One charming prospect I
especially remember.  As the last rays of the setting sun,
shooting out from under a clond-bank of violet, crimson, and
gold, shed a ruddy glow on the snowy slopes of Trisool, and
the half-naked crest (over 25,600 feet high) of Nandadevi
—the wall-like shonlders of which mighty mountain are so
nearly vertical as in some places to leave the pale-colonred
rock quite bare of snow—the effect was truly magnificent.

Above this the Doulee valley grows much narrower, and
its flanking heights more lofty and precipitous—so much so
that, although up here you are in the midst of vast snowy
mountains, the higher white peaks and ridges are only now
and then visible from the bottom of the valley, either through
lateral gaps, or when they seem to terminate the glen you
are in. The river, too, now becomes more impetuous, as it
leaps furiously down among huge masses of rock in a sue-
cession of roaring cataracts. Altogether the scenery here
begins to assume a more savagely grand character. Soon
after crossing the Reni bridge over the Rishi gunga (river)
—a wild torrent fed by the snow-fields and glaciers around
Nandadevi—where it flows into the Doulee, the eye is at
once attracted by a remarkable cascade on the north side of
the latter river. The water pours down from a tremendous
height, in a narrow white stream, over a perfectly smooth
and nearly perpendicular face of dark rock. It has only
one break in its long descent, where it falls into a deep
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receding cavity evidently hollowed ont by the constant action ey
of the water behind a ledge on the cliff; thence it leaps
forth and continues its precipitate course in an unbroken
line for many hundred feet. When in flood, this waterfall,
which is called Bingureebeyl, has a singularly fine effect.

Our next halt was at Semitots, so called from some
“semi " (cypress) trees growing in the vicinity. We camped
at the foot of a wild gorge, which, on a former visit to these
parts, T had explored with Puddoo, who, well as he knew
these mountains, had never previous to that time been more
than a mile or two up it. As our expedition was nob
altosether uneventful, I shall here make a digression, and
endeavour to briefly relate our experiences.

At first Puddoo had tried to dissuade me from going up
this glen by telling me it was held in bad repute by the
villagers, who believed it to be the haunt of an evil spirit, =
and that the tahr there bore charmed lives, The real truth,
1 suspect, was, that being my first expedition with him, he
was doubtful as to what wy capabilities might be at moun-
tain work, and therefore wished to aveid the responsibility
of having taken me to a place where the ground was reported
to be excessively bad, in the event of any accident occur-
ring. However, on returning to Seraitota, after hunting
with him farther up the Doulee valley, he made no more
ohjections to our visiting this “ enchanted glen.”

At the hamlet of Tolma, hard by, we seeured the services
of the “padin” (head-man), 2 queer old character named
Ganna, and also of two or three stout fellows to assist the
lower-range coolies 1 had brought with me thus far, whe
were quite unaccustomed to carrying loads over such ground
a8 they would have to encounter up here.  For some distance
we had no difficulty in getting along, up beside the torrent,
until the gorge took the form of an asente-angled v, whers
the rocks rose so abruptly from the water that we were
obliged to take a higher route along the steep hill-face:
.E'Wh moment the ground became more Frightful, until at
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last it seemed as though further progress were next thing to
impossible. Ganna now took the lead as we essayed to cross
a terribly steep incline at a height of severnl hundred feet
above the raging rock-bound torrent, where the short slip-
pery grass that partially covered the almost vertical slope
served only to make the footing more precarious, There
Wwas no way of turning this place, unless perhaps by making
‘a very long round above. For about 150 yards there was
often absolutely nothing between this world and the next
but the breadth of less than half a footsole, chipped with
the iron-shod point of an alpenstock out of the hard ground,
in such places as there happened to be no protruding seraps
of rock which might afford better footing, As Puddoo re-

~ marked, “ For ourselves it was hazardous enough, but for

the laden men it would be positively dangerons.”

On our reaching more practicable ground we waited for
the coolies to come up, as my two companions seemed to
- have misgivings about the lower-range men being able to
proceed any farther with their loads. As we expected,
when they got to the bad bit they stopped, and called out to
us that they objected to crossing it. But Puddoo shouted
~ Jeeringly back, taunting them with being no mountain-men,
and telling them that if they were afraid to come on they
had better go home and fetch their women to help them,
and suchlike banter, until they at last agreed to break up
their loads and bring the things over a few at a time. 1
was much relieved in mind when they all arrived safely at
the only possible place we could find near at hand to bivouae
on—Ifor camping was out of the question—which they never
would have reached with their loads, had it not been for
Puddoo’s persuasive powers, and the assistance of the Tolma
men who were with them. The spot we had selected was a
narrow sloping shelf above the rocky linn, where, by dint of
¢clearing off big stones and scraping away earth, we managed
~ to get just sufficient space for sticking up my little tent, after
~ @& fashion, against the face of a high beetling crag, my
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followers finding the best shelter they could in holes and
crannies among the rocks.

In the afternoon, as 1 sat scanning the steep ground across
the torrent, I could see several young bucks and some tehrny
on the erage At last I detected a solitary old tahr almost
hidden among some birch-bushes growing on a sloping ledge,
where he was browsing on the young leaves. In the distance
his shaggy coat looked quite black as T caught occasional
glimpses of him through the spy-glass.  After planning our
stalk, 1 started with I'uddoo and Ganna to try and cireum-
vent him. With considerable difficulty we clambered down
to the torrent, where it was spanned by a bed of hard snow,
and thence climbed up throngh a steep wood of tall black
pines until we were nearly level with the tahr. He was
still browsing among the birch-bushes, at what I judged to
be about 150 yards distant across a precipitous rocky gully.
After recovering my wind I rested the rifle against a pine-
tree, took a steady aim, and let dvive. © He's hit!" ex-
claimed Puddoo, as the beast seemed to shoot headlong into
the gully and out of sight. I was congratulating myself on
having, as I thought, secured so fine a specimen, when Puddoo
excitedly whispered, “ Look ! there he is again,” as, to my
great surprise, the tabr suddenly reappeared on our side of
the gully. As he stopped short to listen and look aboub
him among some fallen pine-trunks within easy range
directly below us, I again took a careful shot over a pros-
trate tree, which offered a convenient rest.  “ You've surely
got him this time!” said Puddoo, as the animal seemed to
fall over backwards among the fallen trees. After reloading
the rifle, we moved down in confident expectation of finding
him lying dead; but nothing was there but the marks
ploughed up by his hoofs, where he had evidently galloped
headlong down-hill. We followed the track ns far as we
could do so without risking being benighted on our return

over such awful ground, but not a drop of blood was there
to be seen on it
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- We had recrossed the torrent on our way back, and had
reached & narrow and almost perpendicular cleft between a
smooth wall of rock and a hard bank of old snow: a very
awkward place, which, from being scarcely wider than a
man’s body, it required considerable exertion both of arms
and legs to ascend. Puddoo went first, and reached the top.
1 followed next, and had elbowed myself half-way up, when,
in endeavouring to clutch at a niche above me, I in some
manner wrenched my weak shouldér, and instantly felt I
bad dislocated it. Calling out for assistance, 1 fortunately
managed to support myself with the one arm and my knees
until Ganna reached me from below, and Puddoo, who had
divested himself of his shoes, had climbed down from above
to extricate me from my unpleasant and somewhat critical
position. On reaching a spot where there was space enough
to lie down, with Puddoo’s assistance the joint was soon re-
placed—for, since my first accident of a similar nature on
the Pir Punchal, the experience of several repetitions of it
had taught me how to act in such an emergency, and con-
sequently I thought little of it. My companions gravely
shook their heads, and T overheard them making sundry
mysterious allusions to the evil reputation of the glen. A
wild and eerie-looking spot this certainly was, with its
frowning precipices, beetling crags, and tall black pines
As the shades of night closed down on our gloomy sur-
roundings, the big owls began their dismal hootings from
the dark echoing pine-wood across the torrent, as if derid-
ing our futile attempt on the charmed life of that black
old tahr.

During the night I was suddenly startled from a restless
and rather feverish sleep—the natural consequence of my
Jittle mishap—Dby the sound of an avalanche of rocks and
stones that came rattling down a steep gully some twenty
yards from where I lay, . This was followed by the occa-
sional fall of a loose pebble on the canvas of my tent,
suggesting to my disturbed imagination the idea of impend-
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ing danger from above, which kept me wakeful until morn-
ing. Tt was therefore not surprising, taking all things into

consideration, that next day my nervous system was slightly
upset, and that T was quite unfit for mountain work. My

cook regarding me, I suppose, in the light of an invalid, had
considerately prepared a surprise for me in the shape of

some delicious jelly, all duly moulded and flavoured, which
he had made from tahr-meat. How he had contrived to

produce such a delicacy in the little rocky hole he had
selected for his kitchen, was a marvel of culinary skill.
But the expedients resorted to on a pinch by your Iudian
Francatelli, and the celerity with which he can in an
BIIETZeNCY prepare you an excellent meal, are always mar-
vellona

Towards dusk Puddoo, in a state of excitement which

was quite unusual to his ordinarily rather phlegmatic tem-
perament, came hurrying to tell me he had just seen what
he felt sure was the tahr T had shot at the evening before,
moving among the birch-bushes on the same ledge we had
at first deseried him. Getting out the telescope, there, sure
enough, I could see a big black tahr Jjust disappearing be-
hind the bushes, As he did not again show himself before
dark, Puddoo thought he would he unlikely to move far
away during the night. That it could be our old friend, I,
however, considered highly improbable — though Puddoe
positively declared he could recomnise in it the same un-

=

canny beast, which had now returned to its favourite haunt
to feed there on the birch-sprouts,

Next moruning, as soon as it was light enough to see the
opposite crags, all eyes were turned towards them—{for every
oue of my followers, even to the cook, seemed to have be-
come imbued with an excited sort of interest in that mys-
terious old tahr; but not g gign of him could we. ses.

Except for being unable to freely use my left arm, T was

now tolerably fit again. 1 therefore proposed visiting some
ground farther up the glen, which Ganna reported as being

AL
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A pretty sure find for old bucks. We were just about to
start, when it struck me that T had better take one more
look through the glass towards the birch-bushes on the
ledge. This time I noticed through an interstice Among
the branches a dark patech which I had hitherto not ob-
served. After steadily watching it for some time 1 imagined
I saw it move. At lust all doubt was dispelled by the
branches above it being shaken to and fro. Directing
Puddoeo's attention to it, I handed him the telescope.
After a long look through it he suddenly ejaculated, “ It's
that again ! " using an expressive but unmentionable

e

_ term of native abuse towards the animal.
~ Our proposed arrangement for the day was now upset,
- for even if this were not the big tahr I had shot at, it was

his exact counterpart ; at any rate it was unlikely that a
finer would be found elsewhere. This time the whole day

- was before us, so we resolved to try a stalk from a different

¥

direction. Owing to the precipitous nature of the ground,
it would necessarily be a very much longer and more diffi-
eult business, but would, we thought, bring us much nearer
our game.  After about two hours’ climbing, imagine our
disappointment on finding that the animal’s position was
quite hidden below the spot which, from the other side of
the glen, we had supposed would command it within easy
range ; and we could discover no other means of approach-
ing it, from this side at any rate, without our being seen Ly
the tahr. The only plan we could now devise was to send
Ganna to try and steal round beyond the place from above,
on the chance that, by flinging down a stone, he might
frighten the animal back towards us. But the crafty beast
must have decamped in some other direction than ours, for
not & sign did we ever see or hear of him, If an evil
genius presided over this glen, T now began myself almost
to think that it must have been embodied, for the time
being, in that black old buck, For not only did he seem
to bear a charmed life himself, but he had cffectually sue-
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ceeded in inveigling us away from other animals we might
have found elsewhere. How heartily did T join with my
companions in anathematising the brute, as, with only one
of my arms to trust to for support, I wearily scrambled
back by even a more breakneck, though a much less cir-
cuitous, route than the one by which we had come out.

Soon after daybreak next morning we were making the
best of a bad way up the side of the glen. We serambled
along for about a mile and a half, and then struck up a lateral
gorge, where our work soon became comparatively easy and
the ground more open. Here we found many fresh tracks
of big tahr, and altogether the place looked a perfect sane-
tuary for game. We started several musk-deer, for which
the nature of the ground was particularly well suited, there
being many strips and patches of birch and thododendron
bushes alternating with rocky gullies. I killed one of the
little animals which offered an irresistibly tempting chance
—a rather unwise proceeding where there was every proba-
bility of the shot disturbing the game we were more especi-
ally in quest of. Thence we ascended a long steep gully,
flanked with rhododendron-bushes and birches, in order to
prospect the ground on the farther side of a high ridge,
from which the gully ran down.

On reaching the crest of the ridge, the superb prospect
that suddenly burst in sight was in itself a more than ade-
quate compensation for all the difficulty and trouble under-
goue to obtain it. Anything more weindly grand in the
shape of a snow-scene it would have been difficult to find,
There, facing us, mmediately across a wide trecless abyss,
stood the pale spectral form of Doonagiri “ purbat” (high
mountain), its gizantic proportions abruptly rising in vast
cliffs and slopes of solid ice and snow until they culminated
in a glistening white peak over 23.000 feet high.  Although
I had become habituated, I may say, to grand mountain-
scenery, the effect produced on me by the startling revela-
tion of this mighty frozen pile, and my unexpected proximity
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to it, was such, that at first it inspired an almost overpower-
ing sensation of mingled wonder and awe, until the shrinking
gye gradually became more accustomed to its dazzling mag-
nificence. What an insignificant atom of mortality I felt
as I silently contemplated this stupendons immutable work
of nature! If any Alpine traveller can imagine himself
brought suddenly face to face with the Jungfrau, as viewed
from the Wengern Alp, but considerably exaggerated, and
with a towering cone of snow piled above it, he may per-
haps be able to form some idea of what was before me, and
of my feelings whilst 1 stood regarding it. As the moming
wore on, huge masses of snow, detached by the sun's heat,
began thundering down with a dull booming sound like
salvoes of distant artillery.

Several noonday hours were passed on the ridge resting
and watching for game. Towards the afternoon, as we sat
under the rhododendrons, where we had been sheltering
from a shower of hail, we descried two tahr far up among
the cragey ground across the wide hollow we had last
ascended from, and almost directly above where I had
killed the musk-deer. Three more soon put in an appear-
ance still higher up, and all were fine old fellows. They
took some time to make up their minds to descend towards
the greener slopes lower down, my shot at the musk-deer
having probably made them suspicious of danger below.
Onee started, however, they lost no time on their way, as
they rattled down with the succession of playful skips and
bounds by which these wild goats are often wont to seem-
ingly show their glee at the prospect of their evening meal
It wus very interesting to observe them through the glass,
with their long shaggy hair tossing wildly about in the
wind, as they reared up and butted at each other in their
gambols, sometimes appearing as though they were knocked

- headlong, or had even fallen backwards, down from crag to
- emg. How little did they know they were being watched
with deadly intent! At length they all settled quietly
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down to feed, upon which we at once proceeded tugm'f:: -
up our loins for the business before us.  Two men we hﬂ!l 2
brought with us for carrying game were left as markers N
the ridge, with directions not to leave it unless the tahr
should move off before we could get within range of them.
As we left the ridge I turned a parting look towards R
Doonngiri, where the bluish-grey shadows were now grow-
ing longer and deeper, and the declining sun was beginuing
to tinge the western slopes of the mighty frozen pile with & Y
beautiful golden light. \ W

The long narrow gully we had ascended to the ridge was
unfortunately in full view of the tahr, and there was L
other way of getting down, but we trusted to being able
to descend it unobserved by keeping as much as possible
under cover of the rhododendrons on cither side. A Sz
hour's work from the ridge brought us within what we -
Judged must be pretty close under where we had last Been
the talir from below, and as our markers had not left the
ridge, we knew the aniwals had not moved away. But the
evil genius of the glen, in the shape of ill-luck, seemed still
to dog our footsteps. To our dismay a dense cloud of mist
now came whirling round from below and soon hid every-
thing above. The wind, too, which had hitherto been right,
suddenly shifted and blew straight up towards the tahe
In vain was all our patient waiting until the mist eleared
off, for when it temporarily did so, we saw that our markers
had quitted their post, from which we knew that our game
was up amd gone. They afterwards told us that the tahr
were all lying within 150 yards, directly above us, at the
time we became enveloped in the mist.

As it was now getting late, our guide proposed that,
instead of our returning by the long round below, we
should take a shorter way he knew of over the mountain
above. Now short-cuts are not invariably the easiest or -
the quickest, and more especially when they have to be
made through the clouds. It was all very well for Ganna
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‘monkey’s, and for Paddoo, who conld without inconveni-

~ enee go barefooted when he chose; but, for myself with
~ my boots, had T known what I was being let in for, 1
~ think that, considering all things, my weak shoulder in-

gluded, I should have chosen the longer ronte. We con-
tinned our steep ascent until we reached what appeared,
through the elouds that enveloped our more distant sur-
roundings, to be a ridge of huge rugged rocks, from
whence a dark narrow chasm descended abruptly into
“infinite misty space below. Black wall-like erags rose
on both sides of a narrow strip of hard suow, shooting
downward at an angle of something less than 45 degrees.
Down this gloomy forbidding-looking abyss our way now
led. We commenced the descent by lowering ourselves
over an almost perpendicular face of rock for some twenty
feet on to the sloping slippery snow-bed, down which we
~ went slowly and carvefully, having often to notch the hard
snow for foothold. Thus we proceeded over alternate
snow and bare rock, with the same clouded emptiness
still below us, until we must have descended at least
1000 feet, when the monotony of our precarions and
seemingly endless undertaking was varied by o musk-deer
starting up close to us. As he stood to look back within
twenty-five paces, his dim shadowy form looming Iarge
and spectre-like through the mist, I got hold of the rifle
from Puddoo, who was carrying it, and rolled him over;
but as he contrived to struggle away for a short distance
down the rocks, we had some trouble in securing him.
This cansed considerable delay ; consequently, by the
time (anna had shouldered him, the already waning
light had almost failed vs Down and still down we
serambled through the murky mist, until at length it
grew 5o dark as to make it next thing to impossible to

 move a step without danger of missing our footing.

Maiters were now getting rather  serious, for our guide,
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in reply to my repeated and anxious inquiries as to
how far we had yet to descend, had rather unwillingly
informed me that there was still some * mooskhil®
(difficulty) below us. Moreover, I had casoally dis-
covered that we were in the very gully down which the
avalanche of rocks and stones had fallen two nights
before. T was just beginning to realise the disagreeable
probability of our having to pass a cold gruesome night
in an upright position on some narrow ledge of rock,
when, to my infinite relief of mind, I heard voices below,
which were joyously replied to, and ere long the weleome
glimmer of a light appeared dimly struggling up through
the fog. Our two markers, who were Tolma men, after
picking up the musk-deer I had killed in the morning,
had returned to our bivounc by the lower route. Well
knowing the difficulties of the upper one, which they
thought it probable Ganna, to save time, would take,
they had, on its growing dark, started up the gully to
meet us, accompanied by my Goorkha servant earryi
o lantern.  Another half-hour of very ticklish work took
us down to the tent, after a direct descent of several thoue
sand feet, a great part of which might, under the circum-
stances, have fairly been termed rather perilous,

My time being then limited, I was reluctantly obliged
next day to quit this excellent though to we unlucky bit
of tahr-ground, by the same diffienlt way we had got at it.
But let ug now resume our present trip, and in another
chapter try a turn at the burrell for a change,
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CHAPTER XXIL

Berow the northern slopes of Doonagiri purbat, in the
middle of an immense kind of corrie several miles broad,
lies a Bhiotin hamlet bearing the same name as the moun-
tain, at an elevation of nearly 12,000 feet. The broken
grassy slopes about the foot of a big glacier which runs
down the east side of the purbat and discharges itself

A S.rn-;.r_" o Tixlicn ."rf.;‘_',".‘_

into this huge naturnl amphitheatre, are, early in the
season, a favourite resort of burrell, before the villagers
take their flocks up there for the summer pasturage,
Thither, therefore, I now resolved to direct my steps.
Crossing the Doulee by a rude wooden bridge, we pro-
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ceeded for several miles along its opposite bank, where
the rocks sometimes rose so directly from the river as to
necessitate their being passed on rough loose planks or
poles supported on stakes driven into crevices below them.
Recrossing the Doulee mnext morning by another wvery
rustic, and in this instance rather rickety bridge, we
strick up a narrow and deep glen, as romantic and wild
as forest and erag could make it, passing the picturesquely-
built little wooden chilet of Rwing about a mile from its
foot. After ascending 4000 odd feet from the river, in
a distance of only five or six miles, we reached the afore-
mentioned wide and elevated mountain-basin, and camped
close beside the hamlet, to which the Bhotia inhabitants
had only just returned from their winter sojourn below.
The village padin was most attentive and ohliging, and
willing to give us all the assistance and information we
required regarding game. Up here we were almost above
the limit of forest, except for a few birch-trees and tho-
dodendron-bushes, which latter were all abloom with pure
white and pale lilac blossoms, .
As we left the hamlet next morning and took our way up
towards the glacier, the snowy heights above were Jjust being
tipped with a pale resy reflection, thoush the dawning lizht
was still dim and grey below. The crisp frosty air was
pinching eold, but an hour's sharp walking warmed us up,
On reaching the foot of the glacier, we stopped to take a
careful survey of the neighbouring slopes. There were three
small flocks of burrell visible, but the spy-glass showed that
they contained no old rams: so we let them be, and went
on upward along the lateral moraine of the glacier in search
of something better. Nothing more, however, being dis-
covered, T got on to the glacier and proceeded up over it,
more from curiosity regarding it than with any idea of
finding game farther up. The ice was grey and very dirty,
with few crevasses, and the surface, thongh Iumpy, irregular,
and thickly strewn with large stones, was quite easy to traverse,

-
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People in India have not yet taken to attempting ascents
of the highest mountains. Of late years the few members
of the Alpine Club who have come to the Himalayas for
that purpose, have found the native shikarees and guides,
who are unequalled as cragsmen, to be quite useless as ice-
men. The fact is, they seldom have any occasion to cross
glaciers. Very few of the passes nsually traversed lead over
them, and in the pursuit of game glaciers are avoided, as no
game is found near their higher regions. Another reason
why these “ paharees " are so helpless on ice is, that they
are so badly shod. DBoots are unknown among them, and
many of them only wear shoes on festive occasions. More-
over, every high snow-peak is regarded by theze mountain-
eers, who are mostly Hindoos, with superstitions awe, as the
abode of one or other of their deities, whom they fear to
offend. Himalayan guides will doubtless improve at ice
work ere long, if their services are in demand for that
purpose. The Cashmere mountaineers, who are chiefly
Mahomedans, and who have their lower extremities pro-
teeted by sandals and bandages, are much more at home on
steep snow-slopes and ice.

After going up one of the Doonagiri glaciers—for there
are two which unite—a considerable distance, I got such a
racking headache, probably from the combined effects of the
intense heat of the sun on the glacier and the cutting wind
that came sweeping over it, that I was foreed to return.
The evening wns spent watching, with the spy-glass, the
movements of two or three small lots of Lurrell that were
feeding on a rugged, partially grass-clad slope away across a
deep and wide treeless hollow, down which ran the broken
torrent that drained the glacier. As there were several
good-looking heads in one of the flocks, I resolved to be
after them on the morrow.

Not caring to ford the deep rapid snow-stream the first
thing in the morning, we took a longer way to cross it dry-
footed, up over the bottom of the glacier; consequently we

. u
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were a considerable time reaching our ground, close as it
appeared in a direct line. At the early hour we had set out,
it was too dark to take a look with the glass across the
hollow, but on nearing the place where, the evening before,
1 bad last seen the burrell, we descried a flock with rams in
it away down below. Whilst attempting to approach these,
another lot we had not noticed above, and which evidently
contained the bigger-horned fellows we wanted to find, got
intelligence of us and betook themselves far up the slope,
until they apparently thought they were well out of danger,
as after a time they all lay down. A misty drizeling shower
of tain now began to fall, which, as the footing was easy and
the ground somewhat open, rather favoured our movements
than otherwise ; consequently we had little diffienlty in
reaching & spot within eighty yards or so of where we had
seen the anmimals lie down. On reconnoitring them from
behind a rock, 1 saw they had risen and were slowly moving
off, as if they had just got wind of us. There was no time
to lose, so T let the bicgest fellow have it, when down he'
went, rolling over and over among the rocks. The rest sped
on, but as the ground they had to get over was rough and
steep, I was able to get a chance at another ram before they
all disappeared in succession round a sort of ledge overhang-
ing a deep drop. -
As we could see that the first ramn was safely disposed of; =
we followed np as quickly as possible in order to mark the
flock, for both Poddoo and I thought the secomd shot had
also told. We had got round the ledge and were making
our way over the crags beyond it, when Puddoo, who was
tracking ahead, stopped short, and gazing downward, re-
marked, “ There's no need to go farther, for look™ there!™
The steep rocks below were smeared with blood, from
which, and other unmistakable signs, it was evident that
the wounded ram had toppled over and slid down them,
though, from the drop beneath being so abrupt, we were
unable to see how far he had gone.  'We now tumed back
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~and got down to where the first ram had fallen. He was a
good beast, with thick horns about two feet long. After
eutting off his head and cleaning him, we hid his carcass
with stones from the soaring carrion-feeders, and then pro-
ceeded round below to look for the other animal. We found
him lying quite dead, and considerably smashed by his tre-
mendons fall among the rocks. Luckily his head, which
was nearly as good as that of the first I had shot, was little
injured. Well satisfied with our forenoon’s sport, we made
straight for camp, which, by fording the stream, we reached
~in a much shorter time than we had taken in coming out.
It was now the end of May, nnd as the Niti ghat was:
several days' journey from here, I concluded it wounld be
practicable for crossing by the time we got there. We
‘therefore struck our eamp next day. Six buxom Bhitia
lasses assisted in carrying our traps down as far as Rwing,
where we camped that evening. At first they were timid
and shy, but scon became more confident and communicative
as they trodged merrily along with their loads, langhing and
joking as they went. From here we easily reached the
village of Maliri in a day. The wild beauty of the Doules
valley below Maliri is much added to by grand deodar
cedars and cypress-trees (Cupressus forulosa), which are
scattered over the lofty overhanging crags. You see great
old trees, some of them many fect in diameter,! clinging by
their gnarled roots to narrow ledges or clefts on the faces
of almost vertical precipices, and you wonder how on earth
they can stand and flourish there as they do, with nothing
‘apparently but the naked rock to sustain them. On the
“opposite (north) side of the river, situated at the entrance
of a narrow gap, throngh the vista of which you can see a
fine placier rising white and broken, the village of Kosa

1 These twio beantiful trees, which are the pride and ornament of the Hima-
layas, grow to a height of considerably over 200 feet, and in girth are frequently
met with 33 to 40 fiet, ot 4 or § feet from the ground. The timber of hoth is

“excellent.



308 VILLAGE OF MALARL

stands perched among the rocks, having, with its projecting
eaves and weather-stained timbers, all the picturesque look
of a Swiss chillet. Up this gorge towards the glacier is
good ground for tahr. In fact all the lateral gorges of
the Doulee valley are, in their upper regions, the resorts
of gither talir or burrell ; but in some of them the difficult
nature of the ground is such that I do not think I overrate
it when I affirm that unless one is tolerably free from the
feeling of apprehension commonly termed “ giddiness,” hunt-
ing there is always more or less attended with risk. Indeed
o great many of the native monntaineers themselves lose
their lives in the pursuit of tahr.

The village of Maliri, consisting of about ecighty houses,
i§ situated, almost overhanging the river, in an open kind of
basin, where the tolerably level ground is, in the summer
months, taken every advantage of by the inhabitants for the
cultivation of buckwheat (here called * phaper ") and barley.
The Bhatias having just reoccupied the place for the sum-
mer months, it presented a much more cheerful aspect than
it did on a former visit I had made to it earlier in the
spring, when it was all silent and deserted, with the wooden
roofs here and there torn up, where the bears had during
the winter effected a burglarious entrance after the stores of
grain. I found the burrell at that time low down on the
slopes in the immediate neighbourliood, and shot a ram
there. The track upward to Niti had, in many places
where it almost overhangs the river, been carried clean
away by avalanches, or was blocked by huge pine-trees,
rocks, and débris lying over it, that had been swept down
by them. 1In short, all above this was at that season soli-
tude and desolation. Now the road had been cleared and
repaired by the Bhitias, with parties of whom, male and
female, moving up with their goods and herds by easy
stages to the higher villages, we found it thronged, The
men wore long, light, drab-colonred woollen tunics, and
continuations of the same material. The women were more
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guily attired in coloured skirts and bodices, with a brown
blanket tastefully and ingeniously wrapped abont their
upper persons so as to leave the arms free. A white
cotton cloth was thrown over the head, drawn tight above
the brows, fastened back behind the ears, and allowed to
hang loosely down the back. Most of them sported jewel-
lery in the shape of ear-rings, nose-rings, and necklaces.
The men were stout and sturdy, and some of the young
girls, with their olive complexions and ruddy cheeks, were
pleasing and bright-looking, if not actually pretty.

After passing the Bhotia hamlets of Bumpa and Gumsali,
the path enters a narrow gorge, where the scenery for about
& mile is magnificently wild. The raging river is flanked
on each side by bare black cliffs and erags rising from the
water to a stupendous height.

Beyond the gorge the valley widens into an open space,
where on a sloping spur lies the village of Niti, the highest
in the valley, at an elevation of nearly 12,000 feet. A
mile or so before reaching the village, a track branches off
to the right, leading over the Chor Hoti pass.  Although a
ghorter route into Hundés, it is considerably higher than
that over the Niti pass, and therefore not practicable as
early in summer. The heights above the village, where
not too steep for anything to grow on, are thickly clad with
a kind of gorse, which, when covered with its pale-golden
Aloom, gives them quite a gorgeons appearance. A curious
thing that attracted my attention here was an extraordinary
collection of old cast-off' shoes that were strewn over a flat
space immedintely below the village.  There must have
been several hundred, all looking black and shrivelled up
from having probably lain buried there under the snows of
many a winter,

Here I learnt that the pass had been declared open by
the Tibetan vakeel (envoy), who, with his small retinue, had
arrived at Niti village after crossing it. The Niti pass,
which is only 16,600 feet, is often practicable earlier than
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this, but then at the risk of falling avalanches and other

dangers, and only for pedestrians, the snow being too deep, :

and on steep slopes too unstable, for baggage-animals to
trvel over. The Hoonyas' moreover, ohject to its being
crossed even by the Bhotias, before sending their vakeel

over to Niti to arrange matters of business with them

respecting the pass, which here separates the British and

Tibetan dominions. The “ boss ™ of the party, a fine-looking

Tartar, paid me a visit at my tent. As he was to leave

Niti on his return homewards next day, I seut a polite

message by him to the “Jongpen,” or governor of the

district beyond the pass, requesting his permission to hunt

there. But few of the Bhitias having as yet returned to

the village, T was delayed here a day or two whilst “ joo-

boos " # for carriage, and supplies for our sojourn in Hundés,

where nothing of the kind could be procured, were being
fetched from the Bhotia encampments lower down.

All arrangements being completed, I started on G6th June
with fifteen laden jooboos, and eight Bhétias to look after
them. This may seem rather heavy marching-order for a
sportsman’s requirements; but having to carry with us an
extra tent for the Bhotia followers, a month's food for aboub
a dozen people, and the baggage-animals having, moreover,
to be lightly laden for getting over the snow-beds, which
would still be lying deep along portions of our route, will
account for it. The summit of the pass is about 25 miles
from Niti village, beyond which the mountains, except for a
few Dbirch-trees, become bare and desolate. The first day we
proceeded up the valley of the Doulee—here called the Niti
—to u spot called Goting. Soon after leaving the village
the way leads for some eight miles, in a succession of tire-
some ups and downs where it crosses deep precipitous
gullies, along w bare stony hill-face with so sharp a slope

! The Tilwtan inbabitants of Hundés are called Hoonyas,

 The ** jooboo ™ is & cross between the yak and the ordinary Livrned cattle
of the Himalayas,

-
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~ that you cannot see the river, although you can hear it roar-
ing sullenly down its narrow rocky channel some 2000 feet,
on an avernge, below. The track, which had not as yet been
repaired by the Bhotias, was narrow and broken, and in
many parts had been carried clear away by slips of earth
‘and snow, and liroad beds of snow still lay hard, smooth,
and terribly steep in some of the gullies we crossed.
In such places we had ourselves to make it passable for the
_jooboos, with tools we carried with us for the purpose. As
we went along we could sometimes see the summer
avalanches — which are quite different from the more
destructive ones of the early spring—coming tumbling
down the rocky gullies on the steep mountain-face across
the river; the streams of falling snow appearing in the
distance to descend quite slowly, though they were really
 thundering down at a fearful rate. At one poiut we reached
an elevation of nearly 15,000 feet, just before descending
to Goting, which is about 13,000 fect. These altitudes
I ascertained by my mountain aneroid, which I had had
corrected at the headquarters of the great Trigonometrical
Survey of India, at Dehra Doon, before starting. Few
anervids, however, if any, are to be much dupmulﬂti on
above 15,000 feet at most. Up to that height 1 found
mine wonderfully accurate at altitudes marked on the
Survey maps. Above this it played all kinds of jinks,
making the summit of the Niti pass, for instance, which is
well under 17,000 feet, to be over 20,000 feet; but on
again descending below 15,000 feet it resumed its normal
good behaviour.

The camping-place of Goting is a small flat of green turf,
almost surrounded with abrapt scarps of earth overhanging
the river. A solitary clamp of birch-trees growing on a
slope hard by afforded a plentiful supply of fuel for our
camp-fire. Some of these gaunt old specimens, with their

- gnarled and crooked limbs, must have weathered the storms
of centuries. One or two grey old giants I measured in
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this neighbourhood were nearly 15 feet in girth. These
were the last trees we saw beyond Niti. Before the snow
melts off the neighbouring heights, the slopes about Goting
are good for several days’ burrell-shooting, and there, on a
former visit, I got the biggest horned ram of the kind I
ever killed. As he afforded me a capital day's sport, I
shall here devote a page or two to his memory.

As I had no intention of crossing the pass that season, T
reached Niti much earlier in the year. The village then
looked tristful and forlorn in its emptiness. The snow still
lay in broad patches on the heights close above it, and the
burrell were all low down. As we left the village for
Goting in the grey of early morning, the only living sound
that broke the still frosty air was the wild whistling call of
the “ heoonwal ” (snow-pheasants), as they sat on bare knolls
among the gorse-bushes, their long-drawn mournful »
according well with the lonesome scene around. They did
not seem very shy, but as they were generally in pairs I
refrained from going after them. The track to Goting was
often, for long distances, quite buried in snow, In some
places where it had just melted off, and the hard steep
ground was glazed over with a slippery coating of ice,
which had at times to be chipped for foothold, a glance
down towards the hidden depth far below sent a cold
creepy thrill through the nerves that was anything bat
pleasant.

A few miles below Goting we descried across the valley
a flock of twelve burrell, and with the glass T could dis-
tinguish two grand old rams in it. They were on a small
sloping patch of green grass above the precipitous rocks
rising directly from the river, having evidently descended
to feedl there from the heights above, the upper regions of

. which were covered with snow, and the steep declivities

below, where it had only recently melted off, were, for a
long way down, still quite destitute of verdure. Ther Was

%5' no means of crossing the river nearer than Goting, where

i"\
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Puddoo said we should find a natural bridge of snow. It
was too late, however, when we reached there to go after
the burrell that day; but as nothing wes likely to disturb
them, and there was then no food for them above, we
should have every chance of finding them still on or near
the same ground in the moming. As we were pitching the
camp, one of the men who had gone to fetch water came
and told me he had seen some burrell feeding farther down
our side of the river; so Puddoo and I at once started to
look after them. There was one good ram in the flock,
which was a small one; but our attempt at a stalk was a
failure, as the wary creatures got wind of us and made off.
Early next morning we clambered down the steep scarp
of frost-rotted earth to the natural bridge which was formed
of hard old snow jammed up between huge fragments of
rock that had fallen from above, almost across the river,
where it rushed through a narrow chasm. It was an
awkward place to cross, and after getting over, there was
an abominably steep bit to be surmounted, where the
ground was smooth and friable, before we could proceed
down the valley, along the rocks that overhung the river
mging along its narrow bed. Thence we got on pretty
easily for a mile or two, keeping a sharp look-out upward
before crossing each steep gully we came to, lest an ava-
lanche of snow, or loose rocks and stones, which at any
moment might be expected, should come down upon us
At lnst we neared the place where, from the opposite side,
we had seen the flock of burrell. We had just rounded
a corner, when a lot of ewes, which started up from a
ravine just beyond it, went scampering away, and almost
immediately after we saw the flock containing the two big
rams also moving quickly upward from the very place
where we had at first sighted it, having evidently taken
alarm at the flight of the ewes. This was very aunoying;
but as the second flock had not actually seen us, there was
still a chanee of getting a crack at the rams before evening.
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Up and still up the beasts continued slowly to ascend,
until, after watching them for an hour or more, we finally
lost sight of them among the snow-fields above. As they
would be pretty sure to descend again in the evening to
their feeding-gronnd, we moved upward for some distance to-
wards a mnnuuudm" gpot from whence we could more mﬁlj
watch their movements. We were skirting a small coppice
of birch and rhododendron bushes, when a fine little bugk
musk-deer jumped up close to us.  As he stopped to look
back I sent a bullet through him, but had to follow up and
mive him g second shot before secnring him. After re-
lieving him of his musk-bag (which ought always to be
done at once), and hiding him from the birds of prey, we
continned our ascent to the spot where we intended to waib
for the burrell

Here I discussed my breakfast, and then commenced a
careful search with the telescope for our friends above.
At length 1 made them ont, reposing on some bare rocks
among the smowsfields ; and with the glass T could discern
the arching horns of one of the big fellows, standing ont in
relief against a snow-bed, as he lay on a slab of stone
below it. For hours we waited there, every now and then
taking a look through the spy-glass at the burrell, lest we
should lose sight of them if they moved, until, as the
afternoon wore on, they rose. At first they cime down-
ward very slowly ; but hunger, 1 suppose, soon made them
quicken their movements, till they got below the snow-
fields, when they stopped from time to time to mibble the
dry withered leaves of the dwarf rhododendron plants! the
only vegetation apparently up there. After making pretty
sure: of their intentions, we commenced a stalk up to meet
them, for it was now drawing towards evening, and we

! The bloom of these little shrubs is here n pale yellow ; in other respects
thoy are exactly similar to the Alpen rosen, T was told that the red-fowersd
kind also grows here, theogh 1 never saw it myself,
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were a considerable distance from our camp. Ib was a
long and steep climb, and all the more difficult from our
having sometimes to scramble round, over awkward bits, in
order to keep out of view of the animals.

At lenath we reached a point where some big rocks pro-
jected over the side of a wide gully, into which we knew
the burrell must have descended, though they were now
lhidden from our sight. Puddoo, who had climbed on to
the rocks to reconnoitre, at once beckoned me to come up
beside him. On slowly mising my head to look over, I
belm}t'l, within 150 yards, and almost on a level with us, a
big ram standing on an isolated crag above a deep drop.
What a hemt}r he looked as he stood there motionless as a
gtatue, gazing intently downward! But I had little time
for admiring him, as his companions were moving on.
Owing to the ram's position, and the shape of the rocks
Wwe were on, it so happened that shooting from the right
shoulder was difficult. I, however, managed to screw myself
round into an awkward attitude, and taking as steady an
aim as, under such circumstances, I was able, fired my shot,
The ram tottered for a second, and then fell headlong down
some 150 feet. The rest of the flock at once huddled
together and commenced retracing their steps slowly up-
wards, but after going a short distance they stood again
with all their heads turned towards us. Singling out the
other big fellow, I sent the contents of the second barrel
at him, and saw him, as I imagined, go tumbling down
after his companion. “Quick!” whispered Puddoo, “now
take the other big one,” as he handed me my spare rifle.
To my surprise, I now saw the big fellow I had just shot at
continuing his ascent with the rest of the flock. But, alas!
I had missed my chance, as the other rifle was ouly a little
360 bore, for an accurate shot with which the ram was
now too far out.  The second bullet had gone just over the
big fellow's shoulder, and had brought down a ewe that had
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been standing immediately above and behind him.  Had it
struck an inch or two lower, it would in all probability have
killed them both.

It was disappointing to have thus killed the wrong
animal by mistake, but on getting down to the beasts 1
had shot, it was consoling to find that the ram had perfect
horns, 27 inches long. As it was now getting late, there
was no time to gralloch them, g0 we merely cut slits in
their paunches to let out the foul gas, and taking off the big
fellow’s head, made the best of our way back to camp,
which we reached just before dark. :

Next day the men sent to fetch the dead burrell found an
* ounce,” or, as it is more commonly called, a snow-leopard,
at work on them. If the stupids had only had sense enough
to leave one of the carcasses as a bait, the beast would cer-
tainly have returned to it, and in all probability 1 shounld
have got a shot at a rather rare animal T was most anxious
to kill. During that visit to Goting T had two more days
on other good beats; but as T have said quite enough about
burrell-hunting for the present, we will now resume our
Journey towards Hundés.

A few miles above Goting the valley suddenly contracts
into a deep and narrow defile. Just befare entering it, 1
shot a ram out of a flock of burrell that unexpectedly showed
themselves above some high rocks overhanging the track.
The animals had evidently come down to a salt-lick there is
here close by the wayside. The beast T had killed had most
conveniently fallen down on to the track, where we left him
for the men following with the jooboos to pick up. Through-
out the defile, which is several miles long, the river was then
covered over with a hard bed of snow, which made our pro-
gress there much easier than on our return, after the snow-
bed had disappeared, when the baggage-animals had to
scramble along the rocky steeps rising abruptly from the
river. We had some trouble, however; in circumventing one
or two awkward places where the snow had already fallen
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in and left yawning holes disclosing the dark gurgling water
tearing along below. We stopped for that day at the head
of the defile, where the stony ground was clear of snow, and
the cold blast that blew down the gorge as if through a
funnel raised the dust in clouds and made it difficult to
keep our tents standing. DBeyond this, for the ten or twelve
miles before reaching the summit of the pass, there is no
difficulty to speak of, and the scemery is grand though
somewhat dreary and monotonous. Across the river, on the
south side, several flocks of burrell containing some good
rams were seen on the steep slopes. We camped just below
the short but pretty stiff final ascent to the top of the ghat,
in order to get over it in the early morning hefore the snow
became softened by the heat of the sun.

. Starting very early, the crest was reached soon after sun-
rise. The view yon get from it of Hundés is more striking
than beautiful. In the glaring picture before you there is
an absence of what a painter would call chiaro-oscuro; not
in its literal sense by any means, for there is certainly no
want of light and shade, but in the harmonious blending of
these effects, which is, I think, the technical acceptation of
the term. The aerial perspective, too, looks almost un-
pnatural in its clearness. That mighty object of Hindoo
veneration, the Kailis peak, rising 22,000 odd fect, about a
handred miles away eastward, close above the great holy
lake of Mansorawar—which latter, thongh invisible from
the pass, I knew* to be quite that distance as the crow flies
—did not seem more than half as far off.  In vain do you
here look for the beautiful sunrise or sunset effects of more
dense and humid atmospheres, for the sun shines throngh
the thin air of these high Tibetan regions with the same
garish-white glare when on the horizon as when on the
meridian,  Perhaps I might bave viewed the prospect
before me in a different light under more agreeable circum-
stances, but the high wind that blew the dry drifting snow
off the neighbouring mountain-tops in long pennon-like
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clonds chilled one to the very marrow, and I had a dreadful
headache to boot. '

The watershed here deserves notice. Speaking figura-
tively, if, when standing beside the caim on the pnm,}‘on
throw a snowball townrds the west, it melts into a tribatary
of the Ganges, and so into the Bay of Bengal. If you fling °
another towards the ecast, it will melt into the Sutlej—here
flowing almost northward beyond the pass—be earried back
by that river westward through the Himalayan chain, and so
find its way eventunlly down the Indus into the Arabian
Sea.

After getting half-frozen whilst attempting to make a
hurried sketch, with my fingers so benumbed that I couldd
scarcely hold the pencil, it was almost a relief to be plodding
on again knee-deep through the snow, down towards where
we camped for the night, four or five miles farther on, after
a descent, for the most part over deep snow, of some 2000
feet. :

The eold here at night was terrible. All the wraps I
possessed failed to keep out the piercing wind, so we waited
until the rising sun warmed us up before we set out next
day. We only went four or five miles, chiefly along the
stony bed of the Sakehn—a strenm of snow-water, which
had to be forded several times—to a spot where thers was
some grazing for the poor jooboos, which had been fasting
for two days. Here we were interviewed by a deputation
of Hoonyas, sent by the Jongpen from his residence at Dapa,
about twenty miles off, to arrange about the period he was to
permit us to remain in Tibetan territory. At first these
emissaries would hear of nothing more than eight days;
but after a good deal of persuasion from Puddoo, and their
hearts had been softened by a bottle of whisky, they eventu-
ally agreed to fifteen, beyond which they said it was impos-
gible to extend the permizsion without the sanetion of the
Jongpen.  To this funetionary T therefore sent by them a
present. of a revolver, accompanied by a request that, as T
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hai come so far to hunt there, he wonld do me the favour
to extend the privilege to a month. Before taking their
departure, however, they asked me to sign an agreement to
the effect that T would not attempt to cross the river Sutlej,
and that I shonld return over the pass by the appointed
~ time, pending a reference to the Jongpen. They also left
. two queer-looking old fellows of their number behind them,
to see that we did not trespass beyond the prescribed limits.
They were quite open to a little trade, and sold me a large
~thick woollen rug ealled a “ chookta,” which, after drowning
its inhabitants by soaking it for several hours in the stream,
made a most comfortable and requisite addition to my wraps
" at night. .

A sudden snowstorm delayed our departure until rather
late next morning, when we started in the direction of a
‘good loeality for Oves Ammon, known as Tizing, with onr
-~ e=eort of Hoonya cavalry, mounted on yaks as their chargers,
following at some distance behind us.
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CHAPTER XXIL

Wi were now well out on the undulating uplands of
Hundés, and traversing ground where we might expect to
find the big wild sheep. A strange weind-looking land, to
all appearance a desert, stretching far and wide hefore us
towards distant ranges of barren undulating mountains,
tinted with every shade of red, yellow, purple, and blue,
rising tier beyond tier, and culminating in snow-clad ridges
and peaks—all their features looking marvellously distinet
throungh the clear rare atmosphere. PBroad table-lands,
avernging abont 15,000 feect above the sea-level, bare,
, brown, and monotonous, sloping gradually down from the
foot of the great snowy chain of the Himalayas behind us,
and intersected by huge ravines, growing deeper and wider
as they all trend northwards towards the river Sutlej, here
called the Satroodea, flowing (from east to west), hidden
among their mighty labyrinths, far away below us. The
solemn waste here and there diversified by low arid hills of
a brick-red hue. In the dark sapphire-blue firmament, a
blazing sun shedding a cheerless daszling glare on all around
us. Not a sound but the wailing of the wind to break the
dead depressing silence, save perhaps the hoarse croak of a
solitary bigz mven, or the snorting of a troop of kiang, ns the
startled animals stand for a few seconds to gaze inguiringly
at the intruders on their wild dowmain, ere they wheel simul-
taneously about and gallop madly away over the rolling
wind-swept slopes of shingle and sun-baked earth, leaving a
drifting cloud of dust to mark their track.
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Here, in small flocks, few and far between, roums the
ponderous-horned Ovis, ever watchful and wary, suspecting
danger in each gust of the icy blast that comes fitfully
gweeping over this bleak howling wilderness. A wolf may
oceasionally be detected slinking stealthily off. Sometimes
a shy hare starts from the cover of a serubby tussock of the
stunted herbage that is sparsely scattered over the stony
soil ; or a grey marmot may be seen sitting erect on some
sandy knoll, disturbing nature’s silent repose with its shrill
chirping whistle ere it vanishes into its burrow hard by.
Even the Tartar hamlets, which very rarely occur in these
dreary inhospitable wilds, have a dilapidated, decayed, and
forlorn look about them that is quite in keeping with their
desolate dream-like surroundings, Such were my general
impressions of the country we were now in.

As we were trudging along some distance ahead of the
joobaos, a small flock of ewe Oves Ammon was descried in
the distance. Kiangs were feeding here and there among
the few bunchy tufts of herbage on the stony plain. We
also saw a fine reddish-coloured fox. Our camp was pitched
in the best shelter from the wind we could find in a ravine,
where some strips of greensward along the banks of a small
stream afforded food for the jooboos, but there was no fuel
except the thick roots of the “debsing " grass. The boortze
of more northern Tibetan regions is here called “debsing.”

Here we decided to remain for a day or two, to hunt in
the vicinity. We found one flock of five splendid old
rams, and made several attempts to get at them; but the
ground they were on was so flat and bare, and the beasts
were so wary, that it was impossible to get within measur-
able distance of them: we might just as well have tried
to stalk the moon. The innumerable kiangs, too, here
grazing about in every direction, were a great nuisanee,
their startled movements being always calculated to put
the Owes on the alert. For even when you may think
you are quite safe from detection by an Ovis Awmmon as

X
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regands sight and scent, no animal has a keener perception
of danger from any suspicious sign or movement on the
part of other living beings within range of his vision,
however far distant from him they may be

Whilst camped here the messengers from Dipi again
turned up, bringing with them a present from the Jong-
pen of some yaks' tails, and an answer to the effect that
twenty-one days was the utmost time he could possibly
allow me, owing, he said, to pressure put on him in such
matters from Lhasa. So the contract was signed, sealed,
ani delivered, and 1 was of course in honour bound to
abide by it. This limited period precluded any chance 1
might have had of getting a shot at the wild yaks (here
called * bunchowr "), which, though wvery numerons on
the other (north) side of the Sutlej, are only sometimes
to be met with on this side, and generally so far castward
from here that I should not have time to feach their
haunts® I might have adopted the arbitrary plan of re-
fusing to sign any agreement, but the passive resistance
to all my further proceedings in the country which
might probably have been the only consequence of my
doing so, would have been quite as detrimental to my
chances of sport there as a more active and foreible one
L therefore determined to make the best use of the time
allowed.

Next morning the cattle were packed and sent off to a
spot where there was feeding for them a few miles from
here, in the direction of the Sutlej, whilst Puddoo and I
made o cirenit over the table-land and through the ravines
more eastward. We made out a flock of Oves miles away,
up towards the Himalayan slopes; but as, even with the
aid of the spy-glass, we were doubtful whether they were
ewes or young males with small horus, and they were

! Tibetan antelopes—here called * tso"—and * goa,” Tibetan gazolles, are
also to be fonud in Hundds, but euly, T believe, well northwand of the
Butlej, or farther eastwanl beyond the Mansorawar lake,
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also in a direction opposite to the one we wished to take,
we paid them no further attention. Towards the after-
noon we found two burrell rums, which we stalked with-
out much difficulty, and one of them was killed 1
noticed on this occasion, and many others, on these high
undulating uplands, that a shot had a peculiarly dull and
flut sound, which was probably due to atmospheric influ-
ence, There was none of the usual ring or reverberation
in the thin air of this high region. Nor was there an
echo to the report of a gun even under conditions of
ground where it might ordinarily have been expected.
Had it not been for the usual recoil, I might have sup-
that the rifle was loaded with an insufficient charge
of powder. On our way back we came across a Hoonya
encampinent, the oceupants of which were busily engaged
sheep-shearing. They were using a knife in place of
shears for removing the fleeces, which I noticed were
very fine and long
Herds, consisting sometimes of thousands of sheep, goats,
and yaks, may be seen about a Hoonya camp, all of them
as wild as deer, and it is interesting to observe the way in
which they are tended, The sheep and goats are picketed
ab night in troops, exactly like the horses of a cavalry regi-
ment.  Two long ropes are stretched along the ground and
made fast about a yard apart, with nooses on each rope
about two feet apart. In the evening the sheep and goats
are collected, and surrounded by the men, women, and
children in a circle, who all continue singing, which ap-
to have the effect of quieting the animals. This
cirele is gradually contracted around the ropes, and in a
marvellously short space of time all the animals’ heads
are tied in these nooses, heads inwards, facing each other.
The women then go round with pails, singing all the time,
and milk them. Eight or ten women follow each other,
each operating on every sheep and goat, but not spending
more than a quarter of a minute over each. Sheep and
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goats are tied up indiseriminately, and the wmilk is of
course mixed. '
From here we next day took a beat northward, over
the same description of ground, and soon discovered two
good Oees Amaon tams,  Although they were not much
more than half a mile from us, we had to make a round
of what appeared to me several miles, to try and ap-
proach them—and all on account of there being only
some fifty yards of the interveming ground to cross ex-
posed to their wateliful eyes, which difficulty it was im-
possible otherwise to circumvent. And after all our
trouble, the animals seemed to hoave spirited themselves
away, for not a trace of them could we find on the hard
gravelly ground to indicate what direction they had taken.
It was now moon, and we had brought no food with us,
having that morning intended to return early to camp;
Lut the two rams had upset this arrangement, so we senb
back our spare man to fetch something to eat, and con-
tinued our search for them. We had not gone far when
we espied @ solitary ram, carrying fairly good horns,
After moving restlessly about for some time, he lay
down on an exposed eminence, where there was no pos-
sible way of approaching him nearer than about 400 yards.
We therefore lay down and waited, in the hope that he
mizght move on to more snitable ground for a stalk, He
seemed to be suffering from an attack of bronehitis, for,
as 1 watched him through the glass, I distinctly saw that
he was counstantly coughing. After we had lain there
about two hours, exposed to the hard wind and baking
sun, waiting for the beast to rise, hunger began to assert
itself, which caused us to grow impatient. We therefore
decided to try and shorten the intervening distance by
creeping towards him in the open, under the delusivn that
his seeming indisposition would perhaps make him relue-
tant to bestir himself. Strange to say, he allowed us to
get well within 300 yards before he rose, which unusual
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negligence on the part of an Ovis Ammen we could only
attribute to his ailment. He moved off very slowly, so T
hastened his departure with a bullet ; and as on examin-
ing the place where I had shot at him we found a good-
gized tuft of his hair on the ground, I must have shaved
him pretty closely. We now made for the spot where
Puddoo had arranged for the provender to be brought to,
and after appeasing our hunger, proceeded to try fresh
ground. No game was found on it, however, which was
not surprising, as we detected poachers there in the shape
of two grey wolves (here called “chanko ), one of which
I sent limping away with a broken hind-leg. By the time
we got back to eamp in the evening, I felt as if I had
done perhaps a little more than enough work since early
morning,

Our camp was moved next day to Dongpu, the first
inhabited place we had met with since leaving the village
of Niti. A Tartar hamlet and small gompa (monastery)
~—the latter coloured red—perched along the crest of
a pale-yellowish low ridge, of which the erumbling half-
dilapidated houses seemed to form a part A rapid turbid
stream of melted snow (the Sakechu) wound along belaw
it, and some terraced fields in the vicinity looked so arid
and stony that it was difficult to conceive how anything
could ever grow there. The village looked utterly dreary
and forsaken—a few decrepit old men and wizened hags
being its sole inhabitants, the rest being absent in their
camps, grazing their flocks in the wilderness around.
Altogether, the place and its surroundings looked so
dreamy and unreal in the quivering reflected heat and
dazzling white glare of noon, that it seemed almost as
though it belonged to some other and less beautiful
world.

From here we worked over ground where Poddoo had
made certain of finding Oves Ammon, but unfortunately we
fonnd it ocenpied by flocks of Oves Tartar and goats instead,
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Out on a big platean we saw two unusually large troops
of kinng—one of =ome fifty, and the other of about thirty
animale. The serried eavaleades would trot up towards us,
and suddenly halt within 150 yards or so, and after standing
there snorting and gazing wistfully at us for a few moments,
wheel about, as if by word of command, and careering round
in & wide cirele, return again and again to perform the
same mancenvre, ere galloping away for good and disappear-
ing over some neighbouring rise.

Next day being Sunday, we were glad of a much-needed
rest, not only for our weary limbs, but for relief to my face
and hands, which were almost raw from the combined
effects of biting wind and scorching sun. When that
abominable blast happened not to be blowing, which was
geldom, the climate at this place was simply perfect in the
shade, although the cold at night was bitter as usual
Watching the proceedings of a colony of grey marmots
(here called “pheea™), not far from my tent, was quite
an intercsting pastime.

From Dongpu we had a long and weary tramp among the
broken ground and deep ravines lying between it and the
Sutlej. The one sntisfaction I derived from going there was
a good view of that river from the heights immediately above
it—here a rapid flood of muddy snow-water, rolling along
a desolate and verdurcless valley between stony undulating
hills.  Almost directly below us I could see, spanning the
stream, a wooden bridge, which only made me more fully
realise the disappointing fact of my being debarred from so
easily visiting the country beyond it, where bunchowr (wild
yak) and other Tibetan gnmne were said to abound. The
wild camel, too, is found on some of the wide plateanx
beyond the Kuen Lain range, farther north—though, even
conld one reach its haunts, it is not the kind of animal a
sportsman would care to pull trigger on.

This was an utterly blank day. Not a living thing,
cither biped or quadruped, was to be seen. As we toiled



THE LAL DAEKA. 327

glowly and wearily over those boundless shingly Hlupea andl
high table-lands, breathless from their rarvefied air, and
buffeted by the ever-blowing blast, how often did I ask
myself whether the game was really worth all the time
and trouble entailed by its pursuit, until, late in the
evening, we got back to camp, tired out and dejected.
Even the stolid but usually good-tempered Puddoo showed
evident symptoms of ill-humour at our fruitless work.

Some distance to the eastward of Dongpu lies a low
range of rounded hills, known as the Lal Diki (red hills),
g0 ealled from the brick-red eolonr pervading them, These
hills are generally considered to be a favourite resort of
Oves Ammeon. The range is pretty extensive, but there is
only one spot there nearer than the Shipehillum stream, at
its eastern extremity, where water is to be found. Thither
we now decided to proceed. Several hares, and some
coveys of the Hodgsonian partridge, were put up on the way.
As we neared our eamping-place, on turning a corner in a
winding ravine we came suddenly on four ewe Oves, one of
which T shot to provide meat. The little stream that ran
past the tents was full of diminutive dark-coloured fish,
which were easily canght by dragging the water with a
sheet, and proved excellent for eating  Hares were
numerons in this vicinity, though, strange to say, very
wild, but I did not care to disturb the ground by shooting
at them.

The first morning we tried the western part of the range,
but saw no fresh sign of large rams. Nothing could we
find there except three ewes—probably the same lot 1 had
shot one out of the day before: we therefore proceeded
more eastward.  About noon we made oot four big-horned
fellows about two miles off. Whilst working towards these
we deseried another flock of seven, and most of them good
rams too, not far from the first lot.  As usual, they were in
an open and unapproachable position. Both lots, however,
appeared to be feeding up towards the brow of a rise above
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them ; so, after getting as near as we could, which was still
over a mile from them, we lay down to wateh their move-
ments, in the hope that they would soon put the brow of
the hill between them and us,  As we lay motionless there,
getting half roasted by the blazing sun, I was much enter-
tained by a curious little entomological study that chaneed
to come under my observation. 1 noticed innumerable
small grey grasshoppers—1 should call them erickets, as
there was very little grass for them to hop on — which
showed a strange amount of curiosity respecting our
persoms.  They came creeping towards us over the stones
from all sides, even crawling and hopping over us, and
paying particular attention to the oil on the guns, the
flavour of which seemed to be very attractive to them.
They were so fearless as even to greedily devour the ends
of atoms of dry grass softened between my teeth and held
close to their mouths.

As soon s the last of the rams had disappeared over the
brow, we made for it as fast as we were able, in order to get
there, if possible, before they were out of mange beyond it ;
but on reaching it, not a vestige of the animals was to be
seen.  Soon, however, we deseried two fine rams in another
direction, and whilst deliberating as to the best way of
approaching them, six more came over a rise on to the same
ground. It was truly a case of embarras des richesses this
time, for the relative positions of the two lots were such
that it was impossible to stalk one withont our being
detected by the other. As it was now growing late, and
we were at least six miles from our camp, we reluctantly
had to abandon further pursuit that evening, in the hope of
finding the animals in the same vicinity next day.

As all the game appeared to be more eastward on the
Lil Dakd, the following morning our camp was shifted to a
locality about seven miles off called Dukka, where there was
grass for the jooboos, and a stream of water, among some low
ronnded hills near the foot of the Himalayan slopes.  These
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hills also were considered a favourite resort of Owes Admmon,
and our camp there wonld be within reach for a long beat
over the eastern end of the Lil Diki range, which was
separated from them by a level expanse some six miles wide,
After packing off the jooboos, I started with Puddoo and a
spare man to look after our friends of the previous evening,
They were still near where we had last scen them, the two
rams having apparently joined company with the flock of six.
We contrived to get within 150 yards of them, but the shot
wns 50 downward that T had only the width of their backs to
aim at. The first bullet went clean over a big fellow, upon
which they all started off, but, after going a few yards, stood
to look about them. Again my shot went high and missed,
~and this time they departed for good. We watched the re-
treating animals with silent disappointment until they were
out of sight; but as such things will happen, there was no
nse grieving over my misfortune, so I sat down and consoled
myself with my brenkfast and a pipe, hoping for better lnck
next time. 1 had probably forgotten to allow for the Hight
of a bullet being less neted upon by the rarefied air at such
an altitude, and so had used too high a sight.

After resting for a short while, we moved on enstwnard
along the range, and had not gone far when Puddoo, whe
had been searching about with the telescope, discovered a
magnificent old ram, lying alone, within half a mile of us;
and, for a wonder, the ground was most favonrable for
cirenmventing him.  When Puddoo got really excited over
n stalk, he had a habit of slowly lifting the corners of his
long woollen coat-tails and carefully tucking them one hy
one into his belt. By the time he had tucked all fonf
corners up, we had got within 100 yards of the ram as he
lay close to the edge of a small projecting slope below us,
stretched out at full lensth on his side, with his back
towards us, and his ponderous horns resting on the ground.
For once I had canght an’ Ovis Ammen napping! A slight
noise, unfortunately made in some manner, betrayed our
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presence, and cansed the animal to suddenly lift his head
and look about him. Fearing lest he might spring to his
feet and disappear over the edge of the slope before 1
should have time to get my aim on him, I foolishly, and
against Puddoo’s advice, fired without waiting, as 1 certainly
ought to have done, until he rose.  Starting to his feet, he
stood for a second broadside on; but as I was covering his
shoulder for a second shot, he turned sharp round and
dashed off downwards, just as 1 pressed the trigger, and
was out of sight in an instant. Ehew miki! I had missed
him clean with both barrels! Words cannot express my
feclings as T watched him going away after he reappenreil
Puddoo, however, expressed his sentiments at the time
pretty freely in his native dinlect ; and eould I have under-
stood what he was saying, I might doubtless have hearid
some rather uncomplimentary remarks respecting my duffer-
like performance. We followed the animal's tracks for a
long way, on the slight chance of the first bullet having hit
him with a ricochet, as we noticed it had knocked up the
ilust on our side of him, but not a drop of bload could we
find ;. so we sorrowfully turned our steps campwards. How
I imprecated the eutting wind as we tradged wearily over
the six long miles of flat ground between the Lal Daki and
our camp. As we skirted along the base of the Dukka
hills, we saw another big flock of Oves Ammon away up on
the sloping heights to our left; but we were both of us too
done up and down-hearted to think of going after them that
evening, even had there been time,

So hard was the frost here at night in the month of
June, that the stream close to our camp, which we had
forded nearly knee-deep the evening before, was until mid-
day quite dry. Nothing was for the time left of it but a
hollow crust of ice, below which the water had ceased to
flow. Having to depend on this stream for water, we had,
whilst here, to collect a sufficient supply overnight to last
until it began to flow again next day at noon. It can
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therefore be imagined what bitter cold work it wns starting
forth in the dawn to look after the animals we had seen on
the neighbouring hills the evening before.  About eight
o'clock 'uddoo spied out with the glass a flock of five Oves,
but none of them were big rams.  Whilst he was -watching
them through the telescope, 1 chanced to notice a large
group of animals, which I took to be kiangs, suddenly ap-
pear away up on the sky-line of a rounded eminence nearly
a mile off. Drawing Puddoo’s attention to them, he turned
the glass in their direction and instantly pronounced them
to be “nian " (Oves Ammon). There were eleven in sight,
and all of them were rams carrying fine horns  Prosently
they lay down on the very brow of the hill, where we conld
distinetly see their splendid heads in relief against the sky.
As they completely overlooked our position, and were quite
unapproachable from any other quarter, even could we have
dared to move, there was nothing for it but to wait
patiently there until they again vose and shifted their
ground. The wind had now sprung up, which, combined
with the keen frost, made the cold during the hour or more
we had to lie there like stones, about as cruel as I have
ever felt. My hands and feet got so benumbed that I
began to think, if we remained there inactive much longer,
they would be frozen, At last the animals rose, and after
pottering restlessly about for some time, retired quickly
beyond the brow towands the same direction they had come
from.

On this occasion I fully appreciated the advantage of
having a man with me who knew every feature of the
ground as well as the habits of its wild denizens. Puddoo
at once concludes that the animals will be likely to make
for a wide ravine, where there is more or less grazing for
them, some distance beyond and to the left of the brow
they so hastily quitted, and that by our guickly making a
circnit below, we may possibly be able to reach the foot of
it in time to intercept them. Off we start as fast as we
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can shuffle along, for running is next thing to impossible
in such trying atmosphere. In less than an hour we have
almost reached the foot of the ravine. As we eautionsly
approach it round the shoulder of a spur, T can judge by
the nnwonted haste with which Puddoo not only lifts his
coat-tails, but this time winds them tightly round his waist,
that his excitement is unusnally intense. On gaining. the
cover of some rocks, which he says will command the lower
part of the ravine where he hopes to find the flack, we
slowly raise our heads to reconnoitre. We are just in the
nick of time, as five or six of the animals, which are
evidently still on the move, have reached the foot of the
ravine, and one or two have commenced ascending an op-
posite slope at, as near as I can hastily judae, about 180
yards off.  Quickly adjusting the sight, I let drive at a
grand fallow as he stands for a second or two at the bottom
of the slope; but from being rather shaky after onr hurried
stalk, I hit him in the haunch instead of the shoulder.
Off they all speed, but again stop a short way up on the slope
to look back, giving me ample time for a shot at another
good beast, which rolls over to rise no more. Away they
start again at a gallop, with the exception of a big old ram
—not the wounded one—that lags slowly behind, T have
now only my miniature *360-bore Righy rifle left to use,
and although many a black buck and cheetal stag, and once
even a full-grown stag jurrow, have fallen to it, T handly
expect it to do for a big Ovis Ammon at quite 200 vards :
but lnck is on my side this time. The little expanding
bullet chanees to hit, and so hard that the old ram merely
moves on a few faltering steps and once more stands stock-
still.  Meanwhile the rest of the flock have reached the top
of the rise, and after standing clustered there for n fow
moments as if irresolute about their further movemants,
they finally disappear beyond it, with the first fellow T had
shot at limping after them. Reloading the Whitworth as
quickly as possible, I give the lageard T had wounnded with
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the little bullet another shot, which at first I wmn not sure
has struck him, but after tottering for a few seconds he
fulls over on his side dead

Hual the Whitworth rifle been a breech-londer 1 should
probably bhave accounted for at least one more of the
animals, for, as they stood on the brow, they were not more
than 250 yards off, and an Ovis dmmon is a good-sized
mark to shoot at though he is sometimes so easily missed.
Now the sporting reader will at once ansk, “ Why hadn't
. you a breech-loader?” Well, it was my misfortune, not
my fault, that T had not, for a new Express rifle I had
ordered especinlly for this trip was then lying useless at
Iehra Idoon, owing to the transmitting agents carelessly
neglecting to forward it in time to take with me. How-
ever, I had little reason to repine in this instance, as two
splendid old rams were down, and a third had gone off so
badly wounded that I had great hopes of eventually securing
him as well.

On moving across to the brow, which commanded an
uninterrupted view of the wide flat between these hills and
the Lil Diki, we could easily trace the course the animals
were stecring, and with the telescope I could distinguish
the wounded one, now limping along ahead of the flock.
At length we saw him lie down, whilst his companions
slowly continued their course towards the Lil Daka. By
this time it was getting late in the forencon, so we had our
breakfast, keeping an eye on the wounded ram whilst we
were quickly disposing of it. The spare man was now
despatched to camp to fetch jooboos for carrying the spoils,
and also for my pipe, which I had purpesely left behind
under the impression that my egregions misses of the pre-
vious day might possibly have been due to my indulging
too freely in tobacco. After watching the wounded ram
for a long time, it being impossible to approach him where
he lay, we at length saw him rise and hobble onward,
stopping now and again, until he reached the Lil Daka,
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where with the glass 1 could see he once more lay down on
an open slope. It had now grown too late to follow him
that afternoon, so we proceeded to gralloch the dead beasts.
Un the arrival of the jooboos, I sat down aud thoroughly
enjoyed a smoke whilst they were being packed with the
spoils. On our return to camp, o dram of whisky was
served out to all hands for celebrating this red-letter day
among the big sheep, 1 weighed one of the rams with
a portable machine T had brought with me —a Yunkee
“ notion ” which was “ caleulated " to weigh correctly up to
360 Ih. The figures were as follows: Weight, “eclean,”
350 1b. odd, or about 18 stone. Of this, the head alone (as
cut off for stuffing) was upwards of 50 1b., and perhaps 2
stone might be added for the gralloch, making o total of,
gay, 20 stone. Not a bad weight for a sheep! The horus
were good average specimens of their kind, The larger
pair would have measured quite 3} feet round the curve
had not the tips been slightly broken. The other pair
were a few inches shorter, but equally thick (18 inches),
and their tips uninjured.

The following day we were not long in again finding the
wounded ram, on a slope of the Lil Daki above the Ship-
chillam stream, and with the spy-glass I could distinetly
se¢ his blood-stained haunch. He was slowly moving up-
wiirds, but ere long he lay down on an exposed ridae high
up on the range, from whence he evidently kept a sharp
look-out on all sides, as we noticed that his head was being
continually turned suspiciously about. It was necessary to
use the utmost cantion in approaching him, for any wounded
wild animal is always hard to get near when not quite dis-
abled, let alone an Ovis Ammon. After making a round of
quite two miles, we had almost reached a spot which we had
Judged to be within 200 yards of him, when, suddenly
taking alarm, he sprang to his feet. From the alacrity
with which he at once sped upward and disappeared over
the top of the range, it was evident that, although his



INTRUDERS ON THE SCENE. 335

liaunch was badly wounded, no bone was broken; and
having detected us on his track, he would most likely go a
very: long distance without stopping, as a wounded beast on
being alarmed often will do. At any rate, this was the last
we ever saw of him, though possitily he fell to the rifle of
another sportsman, who, when hunting on this ground
shortly after us, killed a big ram there which had a
recently made wound in its haunch.

On our way out in the early morning, several lots of
small horned rams and ewes had been seen, and during our
stalk after the wounded animal, we had noticed five rams
move over the top of the range. We had also descried in
the distance what we thought to be the eight remaining
rams of the flock I had thinned the day before; but as they
would now, most probably, be well on the alert, we turned
our attention to the five fresh ones, three of which carried
grand horns. We came upon them where they had stopped
to graze in a ravive on the north side of the range, and we
had just reached a spot from which, in another minute, 1
should have got an easy chance within 150 yards, when
three other rams suddenly appeared, coming over the rise
on the far side of the ravine, and instantly catching sight of
us, turned tail and made off Before I could get ready to
shoot at the rams in the ravine, they also, taking alarm at
the flight of the three intruders, started off at a gallop, and
put & good 500 yards between us and them before they
pulled up on the crest of a sloping spur, beyond another
ravine running down on our right inte the one they had
just quitted. The first shot, sent at the big lord of the
fiock, knocked up the dust several® yards short of him.
From not having seen us, and being far out, the animals
seemed ouly startled, so I had time for another chance.
Again the bullet fell short, but this time so close to the big
fellow's feet that it must have sent up the gravelly ground
agninst him. The beasts now got so bewildered that, instead
of at once disappearing behind the spur, as might ordinarily
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have been expected, they galloped straight up along it, and
again stood broadside on within 200 yards, and level with
us across the ravine to our right, in the most tantalising
manner.  Oh for a good breech-loader then ! for I had only
the *pea-shooter” left to depend on, Whether the big
fellow carried away the contents of the latter T never found
out, for though his tracks were followed far beyond the
spur, nothing more of either him or his companions did we
ever see again. There were eight or nine long miles to
trudge over before getting back to camp, and I could have
wished no fitter penalty for the delinquents who had so
disappointed me about my Express rifle, than to have had
them grinding breathlessly alongside me that afternoon,
with the cold cutting wind blowing right in their teeth,
and the glaring sun scorching the skin off their faces and
cracked lips.

Next day was Sunday, and never did I more welcome a
Test.

Fibetan wonden Cop and Tobecoo-pipe.
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CHAPTER XXIIL

Tue time was now drawing nigh when, according to my
contract with the Jongpen, I should have to quit Tibetan
territory ; and the Niti pass, over which I intended to re-
turn, was three or four days’ journey from here. These
few days I resolved to devote to hunting burrell, which
Puddoo said were fairly plentiful in certain localities where
there was some scanty vegetation,! below the snow-line, on
the Himalayan northern slopes, along the foot of which our
way led towards the pass. There would also be a chance
left of finding Oves Ammon as well, though the ground was
not considered so good for old rams as that which we had
been over.

Our camp now presented the appearance of a “ flesher’s *
shop, every available tent-rope being hung with long strips
of raw meat drying in the sun. Cooking, too, was going on
at a great rate, there being an unusnal amount of fuel about
here suitable for the purpose in the shape of o serublyy bush
called dima. Indeed the table-lands lying between here
and the Lil Dikia were more scattered over with a serubby
sort of vegetation than any other loeality I had visited in
Hundés, Towards evening the sky, which had been cloud-
less since the slight snowstorm we had experienced at
Tiizing, became overcast, and a shower of rain fell, which
raised the temperature in a most sudden and remarkable

*The limit of vegetation in these trany-Himalayan regions is at an alt-

tude of about 17,000 fect,
¥
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manner—so much so that I could dispense with many of

my warm wraps at night. Just after I had turned in to

bed, a messenger arrived with a note—a surprising event in

these inhospitable wilds. The epistle was from a son of the

late Mr F. Wilson (of Himalayan hunting celebrity), inti-

mating that he had just come over the Chor Hoti pass, and

that his baggage-animals being unable to get as far as my

enmp that night, he (in a true sportsman-like spirit) had

therefore sent on a messenger to ask me the direction of
my beat next day, in order that he might not interfere by

hunting over it. In reply, I told him T was leaving this
ground next morning, but hoped to see him at breakfast be-

fore T started. Another note, however, arrived in his stead,

telling me that as the Tibetans had allowed him only seven

days in their territory, he was making the most of his short

time in hunting, and so was unable to come. My time
would in all probability have been equally limited had it

not been for the revolver I had presented to the Jangpen

of Dipi, and the whisky with which I had propitiated his

messengers.

As we intended hunting over the ground along our daily
stages towards the pass, they were necessarily made rother
short. The first day no game was seen, but a shot heard on
the ground we had left told of Wilson having found some-
thing there. Our camp was reached just in time to escape
a tremendous storm of hail, accompanied by much thunder
and lightning. From here we despatched two men with
some jooboos to Niti for a fresh stock of supplies, our
present one being rather low. Late in the evening I re-
ceived another note, this time from a sportsman camped
in the neighbourhood, with whom, it turned out, I was
acquainted. As I had not talked a word of my native
language for more than six weeks, except to my dog
Ranger, 1 was very glad that an opportunity was thus
offered of meeting with a brother sportsman, and an
acquaintance to bwot. For the wanderer in these dreary
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Tibetan solitudes is apt to get tired of his own society
alone, and after a long spell of it, begins to fully realise
the fnct of his being naturally as gregarious in his habits
a5 the wild animals he hunts there.  Your native followers
are capital fellows in their way ; but, from the difference of
their ideas and their mode of life, they cannot be your boon
companions. You are in the same relative position to them
as a burrell would be among a herd of tahr. No; nature
never intended that white men and black should amalgamate
& whit more than the burrell and the talr, when she gave
them each a skin of a different colour, whatever may be
argued to the contrary. I therefore decided to remain here
for a day, and asked my compatriot over to breakfnst next
worning.  He had just come over the Niti pass, and had so
far found no big rams; but as he was accompanied by an
excellent Bhotin shikarce, and was en voute for the Ll
Ditka, his work was still before him. After hearing from
Lim how the busy world had been wagging during the past
two months, and giving him in return all the information I
thought might be useful of this quiet and remote corner of
it, not forgetting to describe the whereabouts of the big
wounded ram, I wished him good luck as he continned his
way towards the Dukka hills.

In the evening I took a murderous advantage of a large
flock of blue Tibetan pigeons that came and settled to feed
near the camp. A rmking pot-shot on the ground, followed
up with the second barrel as they rose, floored a baker’s
dozen of them, which, with eight I had secured the previous
evening in the same ignoble manner, kept me in pigeon-pies
for a week or more. The adage, * it never rains but it pours,”
was exemplified when again I was aroused from my slumbers
by a messenger with yet another note. This one had been
seut by an officer of the great Trigonometrical Survey of
India, who with his party had arrived at our last camping-
place, after crossing the Untadhura pass from the provinee
of Kumaon. He was on his way, he told me, to fix his
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survey stations on the highest points of the Lil Daka, with
a view to making observations from them of more distant,
and, to Europeans, almost unknown regions beyond the Sut-
lej. His letter contained a message respecting his progress
thus far, which he asked me to convey to his chief—Colonel
J. T. Walker, RE, at Dehra Doon. 1 congratulated myself
on having finished my hunting operations on the Lal Dika
before he and his party commenced their scientific omes,
which, valuable as they most assuredly would be to geo-
graphical interests, were not likely to be conducive to those
of sport,

Next day we sent our camp on a few miles, whilst Puddoo
and I took a beat over the broken slopes above, which turned
out blank. In the evening, however, we did some successful
fish-poaching—at which my Goorkha servant proved an
adept—in a stream that ran past the camp, by constructing
a dam to divert the course of the water above a shallow
pool, the result being about a dozen fish left high and dry.
They averaged five or six inches in length, and were coarse-
headed and to all appearance scaleless, of a greyish colour
above, silvery below, and profusely covered with dark-grey
spots. Some of the streams in Tibet contain a prodigious
number of fish, and all, I believe, are good eating. Many
of the streams lose themselves in the sand, and appear
again at intervals, sometimes only in little pools of clear
water. These pools often teem with little fish about the
size of small minnows. The glacier streams that flow from
the north side of the Himalayan range, though perfectly
clear until noon, are in the afternoon far more muddy and
thick than those that flow from the south side. The fish
in these northward-flowing streams ascend the clear little
brooks that run into them, often in shoals, when quantities
of them can sometimes easily be captured up to a pound or
more in weight,

Here we found some Niti Bhotias encamped, and amongst
them one of Puddoo’s brothers. From him we learnt that
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the Niti pddin, who was travelling by another route, had
brought up a lot of letters and newspapers for me; so T at
once despatched a messenger to overhaul him, the arrival of
a post-bag being as welcome and exciting an event as it was
an unusual one in this remote region.

The ground now became more tiresome to traverse; the
sides of the deep ravines we had to cross in our next day's
work along the base of the Himalayan slopes being very
abrupt, and the earth of which they were composed rotten
and friable from constant frosts. The elevation, too, being
considerably higher than that of the table-lands below, we
consequently had * bellows to mend ™ pretty often, owing to
the constant succession of ups and downs. Away up on the
steep slopes above where we intended to camp, we made out
with the telescope a flock of some twenty Oves Ammon, but all
of them were ewes and lambs.  Five or six burrell rams were
also descried lower down, and to these we at once devoted our
energies. 'We had managed to get round well above them, as
we thought, when Puddoo, who was leading, suddenly caught
sight of a single ram that was still slightly above us, at what
looked to be well over 200 yards off. By great good luck he
did not detect us from the commanding position he occupied,
before we had made ourselves as flat as possible behind a
hummock. As a burrell is not so big a mark as an Oeis
Ammon, and there was such a gale of wind blowing as to
make accurate shooting almost impossible, I refrained from
attempting to take him at so great a disadvantage, hoping
that we might eventually get nearer, until presently he lny
down where he was. The sun had now sunk behind the
snowy Himalayan summits, and still the burrell did not
move. At long-last he rose, and as it had grown too late
for us to wait until he thought proper to shift his ground, I
decided to risk a long shot. He was standing broadside on,
with the upper half of his body showing against the sky,
and the strong wind was blowing from directly behind him :
8o taking as steady an aim as rude Boreas would permit, I
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let drive at his haunch, trusting that the deflected bullet
might catch him somewhere about the shoulder. * Hubet!”
Away he goes with that reckless headlong speed which an
animal, when struck in the region of the heart, so often puts
forth for n short distance ere he falls lifeless; and almost
immediately we lose sight of him behind a neighbouring
brow. As I had distinctly heard the unmistakable *tell™
of the bullet, we at once followed up, and soon found him
lying stone-dead, about 150 yards beyond where he had
disappeared, with the bullet-hole just behind his shoulder.
His head, which was a fairly good one, was cut off, and
leaving his carcass to be fetched next morning, we were
soon “ making tracks” towards camp. On our way down
we disturbed a large flock of burrell, our attention having
first been drawn towards them by the clatter of stones and
shingle dislodged, in their rapid flight, on the steep hill-
face they were ascending.  As far as we could see in the
dugky light, they were ewes and little lambs. We were
evidently in a nursery of both Oves Amumon and burrell in
this locality, for we had seen no smnll lombs of either kind
elsewhere.

Previous to our descent we had noticed that the compan-
jons of the ram T had killed, which turned out to be seven
in number, had, after their first scare from the shot, resumed
their composure and recommenced feeding considerably
higher up among the slopes, owing probably to their not
having actually seen us. We therefore decided to remain
here n day, with a view to again attempting to circumvent
them ; besides, the dead beast had to be fetched down.

By reason of the manmer in which pature so often assimi-
lntes the colour of wild animals to their surroundings, it is
sometimes diffienlt to detect them at a distance with the
naked eye, unless they are in motion; and the burrell ex-
hibits a marked instance of this, With the aid of the
telescope, however, we soon discovered the rams again next
morning, though they had shifted their gronnd to where it
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entailed a long circnit above to approach them. At length
we arrived within 180 yards or so of their position, which
was as near as we conld possibly manage to get. It was
not only & long shot, but also a nasty downward one, for
which your sight elevation is always most difficult to judge
correctly, even when you have not got rarefied air to take
into account as well; consequently the first bullet went
clean over the big ram I fired at  The report of the rifle,
from being so far above them, I suppose, had luckily only
the effect of startling the animals without putting them to
flight. My first shot had given me a clue to the proper
sighting, so the second was aimed about a yard short of
the same fellow’s stern as he stood end on with his head
from me. Away they all scampered this time, but we could
see that the one I had shot at, which had taken a separate
line of his own, carried his off hind-leg dangling loosely
about, though he still held on until we lost sight of him
behind o ridge. We followed as quickly as possible to a
commanding spot on the ridge, whence he was again viewed,
now moving more slowly over a high tract of bare undulat-
ing ground, sloping gently up towards the snow-fields above,
for which he was evidently steering. We watched him with
the glass as he continned to hobble on, sometimes standing
for a few moments to rest, until we began to despair of his
ever lying down, as we hoped he would do, So I had my
breakfast, and by the time it was finished the burrell must
have been about two miles off He now, however, began to
show signs of a more permanent stoppage, for all above him
was a steep bed of snow, which he evidently did not care to
ascend with a broken leg, for he altered his course and moved
sglowly out of sight in a neighbouring ravine.

After watching for some time without seeing the beast
emerge from the ravine, we concluded he must have at last
lain down there, so we set off as fast as the lead-like weight
of our “ stumps " and the power of our “ bellows " at such an
altitude would admit of, until at length we neared the ravine,
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E‘autmualy we stole towards it, as if treading on eggs; but
on peering into it, not a sign of our burrell could we M
Thinking he must have gone down the ravine, we moved
carefully onward with a view to searching for his tracks,
and had not proceeded many yards when we heard a clatter
behind us. To our surprise we saw that the beast had
jumped up from where he had been lying hidden behind
the cover of a rock just below where we had ot first looked
over into the shallow ravine. As he made off upward, along
its wide and gently sloping bed, I lay down and got my
elbows well planted for the steady pot-shot I each moment
expected he would offer if he chanced to stop, as' I did nob
care to risk missing him with a snap running one, which
might have scared him away for good. At last he pulled
up and turmned broadside on to look back., 1 hesitate to
mention the distance that I judged lay between us and
him ; suffice it to say, I thought it necessary to raise the
sight that was marked 300 yards, Everything, however,
was in my favour except the distance. The day was less
windy than usual, the ground was fairly level, and my posi-
tion was as steady as if I had been aiming at a farget
Nevertheless 1 was as much astonished as delighted at see-
ing the ram fall flat on his side without even a struggle.
On examining him we had some difficulty in finding the
mark of the bullet that had floored him, until at last we
discovered it in his meck, close behind the ears, which
aceounted for his having dropped so stone-dead. It was a
lucky fluke, His horns were very prettily arched and 25
inches long. We were now a long way from camp, and as
we proposed striking our tents early on the morrow, it was
necessary to have the burrell fetched down that day; m,,qi.
merely covered him up with stones as a protection from the
wolves and birds, and after planting a stick with a hand-
kerchief attached to attraet attention towards the cairn, de-
scended as quickly as possible.  On our way down we de-
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- scried in the distance a large flock of Oves Ammon, ewes and
lambs, which we took to be the same we had seen on the
previous evening.

Between this camp and the next, the slopes above the
Tazing table-lands were worked over, but nothing better
was seen than some ewe Oves Ammon and a flock of young
males, which soon showed us the white of their sterns as
they went scouring away in the distance,

A very troublesome mile or so had to be traversed before
reaching our eamp, through a deep abrupt-scarped ravine
filled with huge detached blocks of rock and masses of hard
old snow, over which we had to clamber. Our jooboos had
been brought round by a lower and easier route. The Tartar
escort here bade me farewell, and took their way homeward
mounted on their bovine chargers, trusting to my good be-
haviour during the remainder of my short sojourn in their
territory. They departed rejoicing greatly in a “ bucksheesh”
with which I presented them ; and being Lamas, let us hope
they gave their little prayer-wheels an extra twirl on my
behalf, as a parting benediction.

The following morning broke with rain, which was still
drizzling when we packed up and started about noon. Tt
had been our intention to eross the pass that day, but it
was now too late to attempt to get farther than its foot.
In a bed of black-looking soil we passed on our way I
found numerous fossils—ammonites and belemnites—which
my Bhotia companions called “ shalgram " stones. About a
mile short of the spot where we proposed passing the night
we took shelter from the rain, until the jooboos came up, in
a blanket-tent—the dowane of the pass. Two of its five or
six occupants were squatted on the ground throwing dice,

- whilst the rest were lolling lazily about, either dozing or
smoking their little brass-bowled pipes. The manners of
these Tartar excisemen were bluff and independent, but
quite eivil. On our entering the tent, a small wooden cup
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was lndled full of tea from a dirty metal pot on the fire,
and offered to each of us inturn. The tea® was made, as
is the custom in Tibet, with butter and salt. It was greasy
uninviting stuff, but 1 swallowed a cup of it in good-fellow-
ship. This rite of Tibetan hospitality being over, the play
was resumed. The ostensible stakes were pebbles, though
they doubtless represented something more valuable. The
dice were cast from the little wooden cups of the players,
each time with a short exclamation like “ put.” Although
I watched the game intently for some time, I failed to
follow the intricate score. On rising to leave the tent I
was presented with a token of goodwill from the Jongpen,
in the shape of some more yaks' tails, and two round lumps
of butter sewn up in raw sheep's-hide as tight and hard as
a cricket-ball. Puddoo told me that yak-milk butter thus
prepared keeps good for a very long time in the dry cold
climate of Tibet, and that these balls were probably more
than a year old. Whatever was their age, the butter they
contained was tolerably palatable.

The rain had now become sleet, and the icy wind blowing
down off the snow-fields had increased to a gale, which made
pitching the tents, with our hands benumbed with' cold, a
rather trying job. As the scant amount of grass-root fuel
we could collect was wet, and refused to emit anything but
smoke, 1 served out grog all round to my shivering com-
panions, and after a hastily despatched meal, turned in
under my blankets to try and keep warm. In the morning
there were two inches of snow on the tents, it was still
snowing, and the pass was enveloped in mist  About
eleven o'clock the sun shone forth agnin, so we commenced
the ascent. The jooboos had a rough time of it ploughing
up through the fresh fallen snow, which was also maost
trying to our eyes. On the summit of the pass we met

! The Tibetans import their tes from China in the form of solid Tt
known as ** brick-toa, "



BHOTIA WHISKY. 347

the men and jooboos returning from Niti with the supplies.
A leathern flask of native spirits they had brought with
them was produced and freely imbibed from by my Bhitia
followers, who had not had a big drink for a month. The
liquor was weak mawkish-tasted stuff like bad whisky. It
was potent emough, however, to make Puddoo very drunk,
go I left him to the tender mercies of his companions.
When he turned np towards evening at the tents, he had
got sufficiently sober to look sheepish and ashamed of him-
self. And here I may offer n bit of advice: never touch
spirits on a cold high pass, where their effects are as rapid
as they are disagrecable, and your head often aches badly
enough there without them.

The road between the pass and Niti had been repaired
by the Bhotins. Even in the narrow defile above Goting,
where the snow-bed had now disappeared and the track lay
over the steep stony scarps rising from the river, the joohoos
had not much difficulty in getting along, although in some
places, on landslips, it was like walking over loose broken
bricks. And below Goting, where the steep snow-slopes
had been so troublesome, you might almost have cantered a
pony. About Niti, too, what a change had come over the
scene! The village was busy with life, and the neichbour-
ing heights, which only about a month before had been
cold, bare, and desolate, were now cheerful with the yod-
ling of herdsmen tending their flocks on the green slopes,
and tuneful with the cuckoo’s notes in the leafy birch-
brakes. #

As Puddoo and Co. had been celebrating their return
home by a drunken debauch overnight, I had considerable
difficulty in getting the jooboos collected and loaded to
start at a late honr pext morning. At Maliri women took
the place of the jooboos as baggage-carriers, the village
being almost destitute of men, most of whom had gone off
with their droves of laden sheep and goats to Hundés to



348 A TRANSFORMATION-S8CENE.

trade with the Hoonyas. Here I bade farewell to my
worthy friend Puddoo and his Bhitia companions, who
were all abont to set out agnin for Hundés on business
of their own.

At Tapoobun I left the low hot route by which I had
travelled up, and returned over the middle ranges by a
higher and more beautiful one. An ascent of about
5000 feet from the river, partly through a forest of
large hazel frees—mot bushes — brought us to a small
green flat near the ridge of a spur of Trisool, where wild-
flowers and wild strawberries vied with each other in their
abundance.

During the day the clouds had been dull and lowering,
veiling the mountain-tops deeply in mist, but towards
evening they began to lift and disperse, and never in my
wanderings over many parts of the globe have [ seen
anything to equal the marvellously grand and expansive
panorama which the rising curtain of sun-illumined, rose-
tinted vapour gradually disclosed to view. It was indeed
a splendid final transformation-scene, so to speak, in this
vast theatre of nature I was leaving, and will ever remain
deeply engraved on my memory. Fastward, to the right,
over a rugged foreground of huge fragments of grey rock,
and the irregular line of pointed plumes of the dark-green
pines shooting up, tall and straight, from the mountain-side
below, rose the noble snow-cone of Doonagiri in bold relief
against an intensely blue firmament ; whilst the more distant
crest of Kamet (25,400 feet) reared itself among a medley
of frozen peaks, glaciers, and vast untrodden snow-ficlds
lying in dreamy magnificence away northward. Nearer,
and more westward, across the profound hazy depth of
the intervening valley of the Doulee, mighty phalanxes of
rock-panoplied giants, mantled in violet, purple, and blue,
and helmeted with eternal snow, stood resplendent in the
golden glory of sunset, keeping watch, as it were, around
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the sacred precinets of the Badrinath shrine lying latent in
one of the deep dark gorges below them,

Temple of Badrixarth.

Not a sound disturbed Nature's calm repose save the
wild call of the moonal pheasant echoing among the
neighbouring crags, as T sat there enraptured with the
glorious scene before me, watching the cold grey shade
creeping slowly on, and gradually darkening each sue-
cessive sunlit mountain tier, until it stole over the hichest
peaks of eternal spmow, leaving them weird-looking and
unearthly in their stern frozen dignity, their pallid linea-
ments each moment growing more dim in the deepening
gloom.

In two days from here I reached Ramnee—a charming
locality as regards scenery and climate, and a capital centre
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for sport, there being excellent ground for jurrow, gooral, and
other middle-range game, in its almost immediate vicinity,
and both burrell and tahr were plentiful on the higher
ranges within a few days’ reach of it. But the rainy season
had now set in, and the horns of the jurrow stags were still
in velvet ; so I proceeded on my way, and.in about ten more
days had rejoined my regiment.

This was my last expedition to the higher regions of those
grand old mountains, whose memories are so dear to me, and
which, alas, T shall never see again !

Farfar fent.



351

CHAPTER XXIV.

BeroRre taking leave of the kind reader, T would crave his
patience for a moment or two longer whilst I add a few
concluding remarks, some of which may be of use to the
inexperienced, whereas others T should perhaps call apolo-
gies for my shortcomings.

To those who are not disciples of 5t Hubert, should they
have cared to open such a volume, the fact of its being
almost entirely devoted to sobjects connected with wild
gport will, T fear, have made it dull and upavoidably ego-
tistical ; and the brief descriptions of animals will, T dare-
say, have been as uninteresting as they are imperfect.
These latter are mere notes of my own observations
They are given more for the benefit of those who, being
unacquainted with the Himalayan fere nature, may natur-
ally, when reading of their pursuit, wish to know something
about their gem:m[ appearance ' and habits, than with the
idea of adding anything to natural history beyond that which
is well known.

The tyro, 1 venture to hope, may not have found this
book altogether uninteresting, and some of the hints it con-
tuing may possibly be of some service to him.

To any old Himalayan sportsman who may have perused
it, most of its contents will doubtless have proved stale,
Still, T trust that it will have served to while away a few

4 The two groups of heads, from photographs by Mr R. Milne of Aboyne,
have been given with the same intention.
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leisure hours by recalling to his mind some of the scenes
and incidents of his own experiences.

To such as consider competition in scoring a big bag more
than the beauties of nature, combined with real wild sport,
my sentiments have perhaps been rather freely expressed.
But in giving vent to them I feel sure I only echo the voice
of the majority; for it behoves every one who has the in-
terests of sport truly at heart, to strive as far as possible to
discournge cruel, useless, and indiscriminate destruction of -
gume at all seasons in a country where there are no strietly
enforced laws for its protection.

One object at any rate will have been attained, if the nn-
varnished sketches of wild Himalayan life and sport I have
endeavoured to portray may, in conjunction with other
works on the same subject, offer an incitement for young
hands going to India to spend some of their spare time
there profitably for both mind and body, in visiting these
grand and inexhaustible hunting-grounds. But those who
hape to be successful in Himalayan sport must be prepared
to undergo a good deal of trouble, toil, and frequent disap-
pointment, and to have a fair stock of those cardinal virtues
i all manly sports—namely, patience, endurance, and per-
severance. For no one ought to start with the idea that
game will always be found wherever it is sought after, be
the ground ever so good.

By the inexperienced in rough mountain work, it may
perhaps be expected that I should offer a few suggestions
respecting the kit which ought to be taken on a hunting-trip
to the Himalayns. Well, to those I say, take nothing from
Your own country beyond the requirements of an ordinary
traveller, except your battery,—a double 500-bore Express
rifle, and a 12-bore gun for ball or shot, will, I think, be
ample ; its ammunition ; a good telescope with lange field;
and, if you be disciples of the immortal Izaak, your fishing-
tackle. To these may be added a couple of pairs of strong
shooting-boots well shod with square-headed nails, and a few
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pairs of very thick double-heeled and double-toed worsted
stockings. Tents and all other requisites, even to o Warren's
cooking-pot, can easily be procured in India, and most of
them will be more suitable for the purpose they are intended
than the things you may spare yourselves the trouble of
carrying so far with you.

The tent I have always used, and which, I think, will
~ be found comfortable and portable, as well as suitable for
- pitching on a limited space, is of the following deseription.

Muterial, the common cotton cloth of India called * dosoo-
tee "—as being light and easily dried—Ilined with coarse
white (as being more cheerful than the ordinary black)
native blanket. Width of tent, 94 feet; length from pole
to pole, T4 feet ; height 6} feet, with small hanging walls
at the sides 9 inches deep. Four short ropes of thin but
strong cord, for making fast to pegs on each side; and a
stay-rope for cach upright pole, of the same material. The
ridge and upright poles to be of thin strong male bamboo.
Front end of tent to open from top to bottom, but made
so as to overlap well when closed either with strings or
leather buttons. DBack end to open in like manner, but
made to lace up, with a flap to button over the lacing in
order to keep out the wind. DBy this means the tent can
Le thrown wide open at both ends for a free current of air
during hot weather. In order to resist the wear and tear
of stones, which in Tibet are often piled round the bottom
of the tent, it should be edged all round with coarse thick
tape called * newar,” four inches wide. Such a kind of
little tent, or * shuldarree ” as in India it is called, can be
carried by one man, and the poles used as walking-staves
by the coolies. A second teént of a similar description will
be required for your servants. In the Himalayas, tent-
pegs can generally be cut mear at hand; but for Tibet,
where wood is not procurable, about two dozen light iron
ones will be necessary, and made so that when not in use
they can be chained together and secured with a padlock,
Z
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otherwise they are apt to stick to ® hﬂhb—ﬁﬂgﬂrﬁi " hands
like needles to a magnet.

The best kind of camp-bed is that made like the native's
common * charpai " (bedstead, literally meaning four legs),
constructed so that the side and end poles can be removed
from the holes made for them in the legs, A piece of
strong “ durrie” (coarse Indian canvas) is laced tightly to
one of the end and one of the side poles, the other two
having first been passed through loops made to receive
them by doubling over the canvas, thereby saving time and
trouble in lacing. The great advantage of such a bed is
its simplicity, as, if a pole is broken, it can easily be re-
placed with a stick from the nearest wood ; besides its con-
venience of transport.

For whatever else in the way of travelling equipments
the sportsman may deem necessary, I may refer him to
“Galton’s Art of Travel’ and ‘Hints to Travellers, pub-
lished by the Royal Geographical Society. But the less he
takes with him, beyond what is absolutely required, the
better, more especially on the higher ranges, where carriage
for his traps and his trophies is often difficult to obtain.

The following will "be found a good way of dealing
with large-horned heads, ns rendering them more portable.
When skioning a head, which should be cut off as near
the trunk as possible without disfiguring the rest of the
skin, commence by slitting up the skin on the fop of the
neck towards the pape, almost as far as the space between
the burrs.  From thence eut a short lateral slit to the base
of each horn. Then peel off the skin bodily from the neck
and head, severing the cartilages of the ears from the head
as they are reached. After the skull has been thoroughly
cleaned, and the lower jaw removed from it, saw it in two
down the centre.  When required to be set up, the divided
skull is refastened together and the lower jaw replaced.
The skin of the head should be well rubbed, more especially
about the roots of the ears and the lips, with salt and wood-
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ashes, or arsenical soap, then partially dried in the sun and
packed separately. Thus there is no chance of the hair
being rubbed off in transport, Moreover, the unsightly
mark of a join on the gullet is obviated when the head is
eventually stuffed. I may further suggest that when your
shikarees, should they be Mahomedans, perform the “ hullal,”
they should be strictly warned not to bleed the animal elose
behind the jaws, as is invariably their custom, thereby dis-
figuring the throat; but to do so far back, where the head
ig to be severed from the trunk, as a bit of the neck adds so
mteh to the appearance of a specimen when set up.

It has been suggested to me that a sketch-map should he
attached to this book.  But with such excellent topographical
and route maps as are published at the office of the Surveyor-
General of India, at Calcutta, to refer to, anything less per-
fect would be worse than superfluous.  And with the land-
marks, together with the habitats of different game given
throughout these pages, the sportsman can have little dif-
ficulty in finding his way to many of the best hunting-
grounds. :

The means of communication with India are now so
rapid and easy, that a trip to the Himalayas is nothing to
any one accustomed to travel. The very name of India,
which carries with it, and truly to a certain extent, the idea
of heat, sickness, and discomfort, deters many from going
there, except, perbaps, for a few winter months, when some
of its grandest attractions are lost to the sportsman or
tourist, owing to the higher Himalayan ranges being then -
almost impracticable from snow. But it must be borne in
mind that a “gentleman at large” in India differs vastly,
in his position there, from a servant of Government. The
latter has, of course, to put up with whatever inconveniences
may fall to his lot, and is dependent for his shikar expedi-
tions on the limited periods of leave he may be able to
obtain, and these at times of year which are not always the
best either for travel or sport; whereas the former, who is
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tied meither to time nor to place, can suit his taste as to
season and climate, and indulge his sporting or wandering
proclivities to his heart’s content, dmidst romantic scenery
which rivals, if it does not surpass, that of any other part
of the known world.

Harns of Gogie [ ramp-decr), Eilled in the Owde Terar,
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Allah and the Prophet, assistance of,
implored, 185,

Aneroid at fault, 311.

Antelope, four-horned, 144 —Tibetan,
245 —henl of, 230 — shooting o

Ah“k' 237. e
pparition, an unexpoected, 195

Apricots, dried, 252,

Argus, the horned, 157,

Artifices for following the trail of
ntaga, 212,

Asoent, long and arduous, 67 —of
Himalayan snow-peaks, $05—ob-
stacles theroto, 305,

Avalanches, 82, 106, 311—of rocks
and stones, §7, 205,

Badrinath shrine, the, 349.

Baggage-yaks, 248,

“Haloo Mar," the village Nimred,
a3,

Baramoola village, 03,

Basevi, Captain, 220—parting with,
before his death, 253.

Bear-hunt, a, 11—trying to knock
up o, 181,

Bear-meat, 17.

Bears, hlack, 9, 11—a mother desorts
her emb, 15— fate of o cunning
animal, 16— where to hit them, 19
—ahooting, in the mulberry-groves,
123.

Bears, brown Himalayan, 08, 101—
stalking two, 114

Beast, mysterions, a, 207

Beehives, villnge, 17.

Bees, wild, 167 —result of distorhing
them, .

Beoves, wild, 243,

Benighted on the hill, 116,

Bezoar, 192

Bhitias, the, 289, 308.

Bingarecheyl, cascade of, 202,

Birch-bark, uses of, 182,

Blockbirds, singing of, 188.

Bone, n mended, 169,

Boortze, & Tibetan plant, 250,

Bridge, nn awkward, 313,

Bronchitis attacks Oreis Ammon, 324.

Buck, a patrinrchal old, 104 —solitary
old, 204,

Buock-fever, 37.

Boddhist cairns, 230—monastery of
Hemis, ib.

Bumpa hamlot, 300,

Burning of grass, annual, on the
mountains, 53,

Burrell-groumd, 303—Mlock of, 312—
watching for, 314 — wounded,
watching a, 34:1.

Camp-bed, best kind of, 354,

Cane-brakes, 148.

Carrion-eating tiger, 56.

Coshmere method of driving & gorge,
£26.

Cashmere shikarees, 95,

Cashmere, Vale of, 02,

Cat, wild, enormous, killed, 63.

Cedars, deodar, 4.
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Chances of stalking ibex mined by
an impostor, 118,

Changehenma, 229, 231,

Changehenmo river, 234, 285 — re-
fording the, 249,

Chang la, 230, 230,

Chang Loong Koongma, 233,

Chang Loong Yokma, 235.

Changter engaged as guide, 231,

Chenab, the river, 104.

Chimray, 230,

Chinese frontier, 257,

Chinese outpost, a 268 —interview
with the borderers, 269 —tholr be-
haviour, i,

Chipla, the, and its charsteristics,
7

Chipla monntain, visit the, 62,

Chooshul, 257,

Chor Hiti pass, 300,

Chuckmuel, 89,

Chumurti, n Chineso-Tibetan terri-
tory, 267,

Chung, the spirit of the country, 233,

Climate, delightful, 33,

Clouds, up among the, 301

Cold st night, 215 —intense, 277.

Communication, means of, with Inidia,
453,

Competition-bag of game, 228,

Conference ns to shooting-ground,

234
Contlngration, grand, 224,
Cooking under difficalties, 206,
Crocodile, adventure with o, 137,
Cypress-trees, 307.

Dangerous slopes, 56,

Dapa, the residency of the Jongpen,
218, 322,

Day aftor small gume, 130,

" Debaing " grass, 321.

Deer, barking, the little, 25—track-
ing in a snowstorm, 216—wound-
e, a, 40,

Dehra Doon, 5, 233 —departure from,
288 —valley of, 125,

Denizens, meeting the wild, 6—wild,
of the Barjoo valley, 23,

Dentist, nntive, a, at work, 213,

Dhuj, departure for, 42,

INDEX.

Dhurrumsala military station, 287.

Dialocation of nrm, 178,

Distance, misjadging, 2 4

Dog, wild, 45, o

Dogs, sporting Tibetan,

Dong, lll.m:n view, 245—scarching for,
24 1—stalking n, 246,

Dongpu, a Tartar hamlet, 325—from,
to the Sutlej, 326.

 Dook,™ 119,

Doonagiri peak, 295,

Doonagird village, 303.

Donlee river, the, 259—crossing the,
304, ;

Doulee valley, beauty of the, 307.

Dukka hills, the, 328, 339,

Iung, yak's, nsed for fuel, 231,

Elephant, maneuvres of an, 136—
vicious, 149—ride after wild, 152
—taming recently eaptured ani-
mals, 1 56—result of elephant chase,
ih.

Express ritle, 336.

Fair, holy, and the cholera pest, 7.
Farewell to the mountains, 350
Feline demon, & hunt after a, 59.
Fish, heavy, lost, 28,

Fishing, exciting, for mahsoer, 20—
in the Jhelom, 125—prohibited in
certain places, . —the peason
why, 126—theorics, 32,

Flag-grass, 137.

Flesh, unnsunl supply of, 337.

Floating pardons, 126,

Flowers wild, Tibetan, 272,

Fog, cold damp, 27.

Folk-lore concorning the Gopee Chund
district, 163.

Foothall, terrible gume of, 151,

Forest monarch, the, 219 —fires,
285,

Fox, Tihetan, 243,

Frost-bite, 250,

Frozen, almost, 331.

Fuel, limited supply of, 250,

Furrinbaiee river, the, 113,

Gallantry of the stags, 201.
Game-driving in Cashmere, 296,



INDEX.

=]

amg, greant variety of, in Dehra
Doon, 128,
nxelle, Indinn, 3—Tibetan, 264.
, wild; 274,
Ingier, o Himalayan, 303,
Glaciors, confluence of, 207 — fm-
mense, 256,
Glen, evil geniug of the, 500,
Glissauling down a steep place, 193,
'Goa or Tibetan gazelle, 264 —descrip-
tion of the, ib.—ahooting a, 265.
Goojur's, a, black stag, 221—he is
shot, 223—a granid set of horns,

Gioorn] or Himalayan chamois, 24,
35—stalking, 47—shooting, 165.

Giopee Chund hill, the, 163,

Goree, river, 67.

Goting, 310, 311—roads near, 347.

Grusshoppers, a study of, 328

Girnss-root fuel, 346,

BEYE

Happy hunting-grounds, 127,
Hares, shooting fine, 252,
Hart, royal, a shot at o, 206—a shot
in the dusk, 207,
Haunted hounse, a, 10.
Heads, skinning, 354.
Himalayan scenery and sport, 2.
Himnluyas, ranges of the, 240.
Hindu-Koh, meaning of, 1.
Hints coneerning kit, camp-equipage,
;El:i. for a Himalayan hunting-trip,
Hog-deer (Axis porcinns), 144,
Hoonya cavalry, 3190.
Hoonyas and their flocks, 323,
;[[Dﬂnjl'll. the, 310,
ormed, wild, grazing, 243,
Hospitality, native, %?!},
Hot spring, 113.
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Hummiim in Srinuggur, 124

Hundds, 310—undolating uplanids of,
20,

Hurdwar, 7.

Hunting etignetts, 2,

Ibex, the Himalayan, 108—pursunit
of, 111—{rugal toof, 112—a
herd of, 113—a hend of aplemdid,
110 —ghooting a splendid buek;
120—more big bucks, 122—another
buck got, ik

Ihex-hunting, hest sensom for, 92,

Indian mountains, ascent of, H05.

Indus, route along the npper waters
of the, 230—ferrying the, 264.

Intruders on the scene, 335,

Inveigling wily mahseor, 25,

Irom-shod pole, 6.

Telumabad, 094,

Jeetoo, old, a shikarce, 49,

Jerking meat, 188,

Jhelom, the river, 03—windings of
the, D6,

Joke, fatal practical, 106.

Jongpen, a deputation from, 18,

‘e Jula,” eroasing a, 4.

Jurrow, the, of the Himalnyns, 25—
near quurters with a, 43—hnnting
for, 45—modes of killing, 45,

Kailis peak, 317.

Eallee or Barda river, 77.

Kimet, crest of, 348,

Kangra, valley of the, 287.

Enrzok, 274—return to, 277,

Karzok men, 275,

Kazimn, bidding adion to, 197 —meet
him soveral years afterwards,
198,

Kazurm ln, 275,

Khedda camp, the 153,

“ Khud,"” driving o, 169,

Kinng, wild horse of Tibet, 235, 321,

Rookerie, or Goorkha knife, 26,

Kosa village, 307,

""Kras," shooting a, 216,

Kuoen Lin range, 326,

Kugrang, a long glen, 234—going up
the, 235.
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Kuln, pine-clad hills of, 286,
Kumaon, the hills of, 7.

Rumaon mountain-passes, 258,
Kurreem, o holf-bred Tortar, 220,

Ladak, a start for, 225,

Lal Diki, a range of hills, 320, 327,
333, A37.

Lanak In, 272

Landslip, recent, 164.

Leh, arvival at, 228, 240,

Leopands, 0—watching for, 50—man-
cating, 65 —an smow, shares the
wpoils, 316.

Light and shade effects on the moun-
tnina, 74,

Lingzitang, desert plain of, 236,

Lookoong, 233—leave, 257.

“ Loongees,” horned argus-pheasant,
G,

lmt.h*blih.iu always the finest, 220

Mahseer-fishing, 3—description of
the fish, 21.

Malari, village of, 307, 308,

Mansorawar, Inke of, 317.

Markhor, (Copra megoceros) 174—
deseription of, @b — difficulty of
fimling great old, 151—a herd of,
182,

Marmot, the Himalayan, 99— Ti-
botan, 262

Marroo Wundwan, 100,

Marsemik, 230—camping on, 248,

Marsemik la, crossing over the, 253,

Martund, the Temple of the Sun, 205,

Meeting, an unexpected, 348,

Menm, o rare, 253.

Mergun pass, recrossing the, 123,

Hiﬁl.'p- t=0, 0 Inke surronnded by hills,
2355,

Mirz, establishment of, surgeon and
barber, 124,

Morass, quaking, 146,

Morning, o cheerless, 250,

Moontain belles, 890,

Mountains, starting for the, 3.

Mulbrry-trees, 08,

Musk-doer and its scent-bag, 75,

Emrh. descending from, 5,

s an old, 1.

INDEX.

Nandadevi, lm-ﬁuldl:t:i; :i.ild
Nipoa, or burrell, the sheep
of the Himalayns, 258 — desorip-
tion of the, 254 —two killed, 256,

Nari-Khorsum, 288,

Natives treed by a tigress, 147,

Noture's awfol works, 252,

Nawab (notive gentleman), paying
respects to a, 173,

Nian, Owis Ammon, hunting the, 255
—description of, i,

Night, a wild, 102,

Night vigil, n, 220,

N[ghtjmnr Lk,

Niti, despatch of messengers to, 335,

Nitl ghat, 2588,

Niti padan, 341.

Niti pass, the, 278, 304, 317.

Niti villags, 300,

Nouboog, hamlet of, 87,

Nouboog Nye forests, the, 201—
headyuarters at the hamlet, 203—
hivouae in the forest, 204,

“Null” jungle, 147,

Nnma, retam to, 263,

Nyneo Til 8.

Onk-trees, shooting bears in, 13,

Onions, Taw, 2534,

Coti, 273.

Otters, young, 133,

Ohves Ammon, 337—getting a Jong
and lucky shot at, 261— flock of,
322 —catching an, asloop, 320,

Pangong district, 231.

Pangong Inks, 277,

Pangong tso, 232, 257,

Pangoor tso, o small salt lake, 258,

FParang, a flood of melted smow, 278,

Parang In, the, 270 —across it in o
enowstorm, 250,

Parang, valley of the, 270,

Partridge, black, 132.

Peacocks, prosence of, 132

Peepaas flies, 4.
Fewrn or olive idge, 42,
Pheasants, 30— Koklass,”

42, 187—amnow, 312 —brood of
—moonal, 70, Gl

Pigeons, bloe, 330,
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Pigza, wild, 40,

Pir Punchal rnge, 172

Pithoragarh or Shore, 0.

Polsonons exhalations, 240,

Polyanthus, 273,

Ponds, hill, or **trags,"” 211.

Pony, usefulness of o, 244

Poolns, thin rope of twisted rice-
‘struw, 102,

Poronpines, 135,

TPork, an unsuccessiul stalk for, T0.

Porters, female, 307.

Position, a Etﬂrh‘u.l-. 205,
Pottage, ing, 250,
Prayer-cylinders, 230,
Preci shelling a, 171.
Predicament, awkward, 175

[} hm-[-ﬂ. (1] 23?_
Pythons, hunting, 138

Race for o shot, 100,

Ram, a grand old, 315 —after a
wounded, 334 killing a, 342,

Hams, two, killed, 306,

Ramenan Meer, an old shikares, 06.

Random shot, o, and its consequences,
194,

BRarefied air and its effects, 251

Eats und mice, an invasion of, 232,

Ravens, a pair of kig, 250.

Reddish-yellow hills, 241.

Reid, Colonel, joins, on & shooting
expedition, 154

Hemorse, a twinge of, 210,

Bhododendron-bushes, 4, 65,

Roads, mountain, 4.

Ro;ﬂhhu. district of, 264—people,

.

Roughing it on the hill, 122

Bnins, ancient, on the Jhelum, 83

Rutting scason, the, 201.

Rutting stags, recklessness of, 211

Bwing, camped at, 307.

Sakehu, rpid stream of melted mow,
&25

Salmon and mahser fishing contrust-
ed, 21,

361

Balt-lick, artificial, 45.

Salt-licks, 83,

Sambur or ** jurrow,” 23,

Sand-gronse, 273

Sangn or wooden bridge, 303,

Satroodr, river Sotlej, 520,

Beone, beautiful, 168,

Seraitota, 202,

Sowaliks, fossil remains in the, 128
—game of the, 130—ihe ridge of
the, 135

Shangus, village of, DG,

Shawl-weavers, 127.

Sheep, wild, 3.

Shikaree, the native, 4.

Shipehillum stream, 327.

Shooting o bear, 44.

Shooting under difficultics, 170,

Shore or Pithoragarh, 9.

Shot, lucky, l84—shockingly bad,
167 —a wasted, 156,

Shyok river, 234.

Silence and loneliness of the hills, 241,

Siwla, 4.

Sind valley, beautiful, 228,

Snakes, an aboide of, 134,

Snow, & crawl over the, 103—dirty
melted, forming torrents, 245,

Snow-bridges, 180,

Snow-scene, grand, 208.

Hnow-slopes, 117.

Snowstorm, o, 77.

Snowy range in prospect, 4.

Snowy waste, a, 275.

Spear-grass, 130

Spectacle, extraordinary, 165

Hpiti bipeds and quadrupeds, 256,

Spotted-deer { Az macnfntus), 144.

Srinuggur, $4—excursion to, 123,

Stag, n splemdid, 52,

Stag, Cashmere, the, 202 —beauty of
its horns, ib.—on the trail of, 205,

Stag-shooting in Cashmere com
h'lfith deer-stalking in ﬁmtlmr{;g

—the rutting season, 201.

Stalk, a long and ditfienlt, 117.

Stalking a stag, 218.

Starlight in Tibet, 247.

Steadying the perves, 120,

Strange presentiment sadly fulfilled,
125
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INDEX
Strategy of an old shikaree, 210. Tibetan Boddhists, 230,
Strawberries, abnndance of, 348, Tibetan fish, $40.

Sultanpore, 250,

Summer in the plains of India, 172,

Bun-seorching, 233,

Hurjoo, fishing-river, 23,

Burrow, the (Nemorferdus Subalinm),
161—characteristics of, 162—driv-
ing out a, 167 —are circumvented,
170,

Sutlej, the, 315,

“ Snttoo " (meal made from barley),
2350,

&vrinﬁp-dur { Bugervns Douvancellii),

Tableny, a wild, 154,

Tabr and gooral vight and left, 1.

Tihr, the {will-geat family), 62—ita
flesh and bones used as medicine,
83—a buck, 153.

Talisman, scarch for a, 192,

Tamarisk foel, 234,

Tunksee, 231.

Tupoobun, village of, 250, 345,

Tartar cscort, departure of, 345,

Tartar nomads, 50,

Tizing, a good loeality for Oves Ame-
o, <19, 337,

Tes, cold, using, 152—ecold, strong,
a remedy for the efféots of the
rarefied  nir, 233 —as made in
Tibet, 346,

Telescope, walking saved by use of,
52,

Teut suitable for expedition, 353

Terai, 7.

Thakil, the, 0.

Thomlerstorms, terrifie, 134, 155,

Til.-;na-t:.n abmosphere, clearness of,

Tibotan laimis, an encampment of, §8.

Tiger-shooting, 16—a contnmucious,
1549,

Tiger tale, a, 18—hill, &

Tohaos-pipes, prmitive, 74

imitive, T4.

Tolma, m m: 292,

Tramp, » weary, 326,

Trisool, 200,

Trout-like fish, 252,

Tso Kar known as tho Salt Lake,
74,278,

Teo Morari, 273,

Tsos, Tibetan antelope (Kemas Hudﬂl—
sonii), 238 —description of the sli-
ent fentures of, ib.

Unaliin, village of, 100,
Untadhura poss, 350

Vipour, dense morning, 240,

Wapiti of North America, 100.
Water-cresses, 131,
Water-nut, 126,

Whisky, Bhotia, 347.
Whitworth rifle, 333

Wolf, black, oot of range, 202,
Woodeock-shooting, 131.

Woolnr lake, 98

Wonnds, bad, wild animals-recover-
ing from, 168,

Wordwan mountains, $H.

Yak beef, 245,

Yok, wild, of Tibet (Pephajgis
preunmiens), 231, 241—ileseription

of the, ‘.!-lﬂ-cqu-'regl-h in herds,
i, —value of, 250,
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K.B., Viscount Kelth of Stonehaven, Mariachal, Admiral of the Hed. Evo,
with Portrait, Illustrations, and Maps, sia.

ALMOND. Sermons by a Lay Head-master. By Hery Horemrs-
ga¥ Avstoxn. M.A. Oxon., Head-master of Loretto School.  Crown Gvo,

ANCIENT CLASSICS FOR ENGLISH READERS. Edited by
Rav. W. Locas Cottixs, M.A. Price sa. 84, sach, For lat of Foln,, see page 2,

AYTOUN. Lays of the Scottish Cavaliers, and other Poems, B
W. Enuoxperorse Avrovs, ILC.L, Professor of Bhetorie and Belles-Lattres
In the University of Bdinbargh. New Edition. Feap. Svo, 3a, 64

Another Edition, being the Thirtleth, Peap, dvo, cloth extrn, vs, 6d.
Cheap Editlon, Feap. 8vo. Ilostrabed Cover. Prioe is,

——— An [llustrated Edition of the Laysof the Scottish Cavaliers,
From designs by Sir ¥oxt Pavox. Small to, in gilt cloth, a1s.

——— Bothwell; a Poem. Third Edition. Feap. 7s 64,
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AYTOUN, Poems and Ballods of Goethe. Translated by Professor
Ayroow and Bir Taxopone Miemis, K.Q.B. Thind Editfon. %
Bon Gaultier's Book of Ballads, By the Saue. nth
Edition. With [llastrations by Doyle, Leech, and Crowquill. Feap. Svo, 55
The Ballads of Seotland. Edited by Professor AYTOUN.
Fourth Editlon, = vols, feap. Bvo, sas.
Memoir of William E. Aytoun, D.C.L. By Sir THEODORE
Mantix, K.0,B. With Portrait. Post 8v0, 1an
BACH. On Musical Edocation and Voeal Culture. By ALBERT -
B, Bacn, Fourth Bditlon, #vo, ya, éd. '
The Princi'glaa of Singing. A Practical Guide for Voealists
and Teachers. Ith Course of Vocal Exerclses. Crown Bvo, 6a.
—— The Art of Singing. With Muosical Exercises for Young
People. Crown Svo,
he Art Ballad : Loewe and Schubert. With Musie Illus-
trations. With a Portralt of Lonwe. Second Editlon. Small 4to. &s.
BALLADS AND POEMS, By Meupers oF THE GLASGOW
BaLLan Orve. Crown Bvo, pa. 64
BANNATYNE. Handbook of Republican Institutions in the
United HStates of America. Based upon Federal and State Laws, and other
t‘;ll:t:}l Itﬂlr'btql ofhénru!ptxﬂ;:. Il:r rl:;:u.n J. EﬂEl‘.ﬂ.’!’l. Buat:hﬂruiigi.
Xow York ; Member of the Faculty of Procurtors, Glasgow, Cr. Evo,
BELLAIRS. The Transvaal War, 1880-81, Edited by Lady Ber-
tans. With a Frontlsplece and Map. 8vo, 755,
Gossips with Qirls and Maidens, Betrothed and Free,
Sew Edition. COrown Svo, 3o &1, Cloth, extra gilt odges,
BESANT. The Revolt of Man. By Watrer Hesasr, M.A.
Kinth Edition, Crown #va, 36. &d.
Readings in Rabelais. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.,

BEVERIDGE, Culrossand Tullinllan; or Perthshire on Forth, Its
H and Antiguities. With Eluchlations of Seottish Lifs and Ohsrscter
from Burgh snd Kirk-Besslon Records of that Distriet. By Davio
Bevenioor. 4 volw Bvo, with [lostrations, 4ea.

Between the Ochils and the Forth ; or, From Btirling
Bridze to Aberdour, Crown Svo, &8,

BLACK. Heligoland and the Islands of the North Sea. By

Witiian Geonce Brack, Crown Bvo, 48.

BELACKIE. Lays and Legends of Ancient Greece, By Jomx
Sroant Buaokie, Emsritns Professor of Greek in the University of Edin-
bargh, Second Editlon. Foap, Svo. Ea.

he Wisdom of Goethe, Feap. 8vo. Cloth, extra gilt, 6s.

——— Beottish Song: Its Wealth, Wisdom, and Social Signifi
cance. Crown five, With Musfe, ya. éd.

—— A Bong of Heroes. Crown Svo, 6.

BLACKEWOOI'S MAGAZINE, from Commencement in 1817 to
March 185r. Noa. 1 to gos, forming 147 Volumes,
Index to Blackwood’s Magasine. Vole 1 to 50. 8vo, 158,

BLACEWOOD. Tales from Blackwood. Price One Shilling each,

in Paper Cover. Sold separstely at all Rail Bookstalls.

They may also be had bound In cloth, 8., sod in half calf, richly gilt, jos.
Or x5 volumes in &, roxbarghe,-s1a., and balf rel moroceo, 284,

——— Tales from Blackwood. New Series, Complete in Twenty-
EL““"“ Parta, Ilﬂm;ljm'll ;;. vuh.ﬁa_nlithﬁn;, To leather
roxburghs style, gye. 6d. In calf, 5. ] MArocen, s,
Tales from Blackwood, Tl:-ur.fl Series.  Complete inﬂ'a
vols. Handsomaly boand in cloth, 'ﬁ:ﬁ or in 12 vols 138, The 4 vola. bound

'.ﬂ"“:::flﬁl. sis,  Half calf, sga. moroeto, 385, Also in 12 parts, price
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ELACKWOOD TH.‘II'E] Adventure, udBEEﬂ From ¢ B]lu:k
[ l.'.'n‘l.hrl.'il.'h Tales from wood." [n Twelve I'aris,
cach pﬂu . Or handsomely bound 1o 6 vols, 58 Half ealf, 20
—— New Uniform Series of Three-and - Sixpenny Novels,
Crown Svo, cloth. Now ready :—
Boxs axp Davconrees. By Mrs Oliphant. Tang Brackswrw o Vor. By FPaul
Fam 1o See. L. W. M, Lockhart. Cushing.
Tur Revorr or Maxs, Walter Bemant.  Tux Dicesss. By the Anthor of “The
Mise s Tirwe. By Lo W, M. Lockhart. Battle of DNorking.
Artiona Prro. By Laurence Oliphant My Truiviabl Lire axn Mmrontose, By
Dovstes axp Quirs, By L. W, M. Lock. A Plaln Woman.
hart, Proopirey. By Lanrenes Oliphant. 'With
Tustrations,
Oehers in preporation,
——— Standard Novels. Uniform in size and legibly Printed.
Each Novel complote in one volume.
FLORIN SERIES, Ilnstrated Boards. Or in Now Cloth Binding, =8. &d.
Tox Omixoie's Lo, By Michasl Seott. = Pex Owew, By Dean Hook.
Tae Crome o Tug Minoe. By the S8ame.  Apiu Bram. By J. G, Lockbart,
Cvric Teorxton. By Captain Hamilton, | Lapy Lex's Winownoon, By Gezeral
ANEALE OF 'I'l.'l: Panmu. By John Galt, Bir E. B. Hamley.
Tux Puovost, ko, John Galt. Bavew Caarer. Hy Mrs Oliphant.
Bin Axnnew WrLie John Galt Tne Penrervat Ovnatee By Mres Oli-
Tue Exrare. By John Galt. phant,

Mss Mocey. By Deatrice May Butt, Miss MaRIORIBANKS, Mrs Ol
Beomanp Datvox. By J. G, Lockhart. | Jomw: A Lowve Story. Hy Mra O hn{.
SHILLING SERIES, [llustrated Cover. Or ln New Cloth B[nrlin;, 8, ﬁd
Tue Ercron, and Tue Docrok's Fasminy, | Bin Frueue Poursiy, Nonrs ar Mess,

By Mrs (Miphant. &z,
Tur Lore or Maxurg Wapom, By D. M. Tue Brmaurens.
Modr, Lirz1x Tue Far Wesr. By G. F. I-‘tu.mn
Pestinsoian Scexes awp Sgeroues. By | Varemvs: A Roman Btory. By J.
F. Harlman Lockhart.
BLACEMORE. The Maid of Sker. By R.ID. Bucnonr.. Auther
of * Larna Doone,” ke, New Edition. Crown Evo,
BLAIR. History of the Catholic Church of S:utlnnd From the
Introduction of Christlanity to the Presnt Day, By Avrmoxs Broisnmn,
D.D., Canon of Alx-la-Chapells, Translated, with Notes and Additions, 'l-_r
I. Gawarn Hosres Bramm, 0.5.B,, Monk af Fort Aungusins. Complete in
'nls.dnn Bvo, with lﬂ. Pdu pe. G, each,
lating to the Escape of Charles the
m:dm the E-uun: 'H'm anil hils subsaquent Adventures, Edited
by J. Hvones, Bsq., A M. A New Edition, with additional Notes and Ilus-
‘tl'l.ﬂﬂ'l'l,h - Im:'l{‘lrllng Ennu‘nhnlu!-bdm from the Hev. R H. Banunam, Author of
BEDUGH,&. ilmm of the Llil! l:f"hmu of Henry Lord
'H'riuun hngrlnI.r 3 voli, 8vo, L2, B, The Volumes are sold

BEGW}E. 2 Famat&r A Practical Treatise on the Planting,
Rearing, and General Management of Forest-toees, By Jasies Buows, LL D,
!mm of and Heporter on Woods and Forests. Fifth Edition, revised lmi

Bayal Svo, with Engravings, s6a.

BROWN, The Ethies of George Eliot's Works. By Jorx Crouare
Browy. Fourth Edition. Crown Gvo, an &1,

BROWN. A Manual of Botany, Anatomical and Physiclogical.
For the Uses of Stndenta. By Romerr Haowx, M A, FhD. Crown Evo, with
pumerots [lostrathons, e, Gl

BRUCE. In Clover and Heather. Poems by Wartace Bruce.
New and Enlarged Editlon. Crows Svo, 8. 6.

A limited mumber of Coples of the Firsf MLH-un. an Lrge hand-moule paper, 128, £,

BRYDALL, ArtinScotland ; its Origin and Progress. By Romert
Bavpart, Master of 8t George's Art School of Glasgow,  8vo, 1as. 64,
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BUCHAN, Introductory Text-Book of Mm% By Avex-
axpEn Buonaw, MLA., F.R.B.E., Becretary of the Meteorclogical
Boclety, &e.  Crown Svo, with 8 Colotured Charts and Engravings, 48 td.

BUCHANAN, The Shiré Highlands (East Central Africa). By
Joux Byenawaxw, Planter at Zomba, Crown Evo, gs.

BURBIDGE. Domestic Florienlture, Window Gﬂ.tﬂanin% and
Floral Decorations. Belng practical directions for the Propagation, b
and Armangement of Plants and Flowers as Domestic Ornaments. By F. W.
Bonerpar, Second Edition, Crown gve, with aumerous [ilostrations, ya. 6d.

Cultivated Plants: Their Propagation and lmprovement,
Ineluding Natural and Artificial Hybridisation, Ralsing from Seed, Cotlings,
aml Layers, Grafting aml Budding, as applied to ihe Families and Geners in
Cultivation. Crown §vo, with numenvus tloms, zen, G,

BURTON. The History of Scotland : From Agricelas Invasion to
ths Extinction of the last Jacobite Inmsurrection, Jonx Hnr Burrow,
D.0.L., Historfographar- for Beotland, New and Enlarged Editlon,
& vols., and Index. Crown _w.,%. 3 £

History of the British Empire during the Reign of Quecn
Anne. In 3 vols, §vo. yfa

— Tha Stot _a.,l:mdi Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 108, 6d.

——— The Book-Hunter., New Edition. With Portrait. Crown

2o, 6d,

BUTE. 'The Roman Breviary : Reformed 1 by Order of the Holy
(Esumenical Council of Trent: Pablished by aof Pope Bt Pios ¥.; amd
Reviped by Cloment VIL 3ad Urban Vil ogeer wilkde Ofces bace
F';.h?n = vols, crown Bvo, 'ﬂlﬂlh'buqlﬂul . 8 u-n]trut?“ 2. ﬂm o

The Altus of St Columba, With a Prose Paraphrase and

BUTLER, Pompeii: Descriptive and Pictn B
el Mpgiﬂrg riptive and Picturesque. By W.

BUTT. Miss Molly. By Bearrick May Burr. Cheap Edition, 2s.

Engenie. Crown 8vo, 68, 6d.

——— Elizabeth, and Other Sketches, Crown 8vo, 6.

Novels. Newand Uniform Edition. Crown 8vo, each 25, 6d.

Delicin, Now ready.

CAIRD. Sermons. By Joms Camp, D.D., Principal of the Uni-
varsity of Glasgow.  Bixteenth Thousand. Feap, Bvo, ga.

Religion in Common Life. A Sermon preached in Crathie
Charch, October 1y, 1858, before Her Majesty the Quesn and Prince Albert.
Pullished by Her Majesty’s Command. Cheap Edition, 3d.

CAMPBELL. Critical Studies in St Luke's E}mpu'l: T Demonology
and Eblonitism. By Covunw Camreeir, B.D,, Minister of the Tarish of Diin-
dee, formerly Scholar and Fellow of w l‘.-'nlvenliumrbftht “Thres
First Gospala in Greek, arranged in | colmmmna Bvo.  [Imsundiadely,

CAMPBELL. Sermons Preached before the Queen at Balmoral,
By the Hev. A. A, Camrurir, Minister of Crathie. Published by Command
of Har lllhﬁ;l‘- Crown Evo, 48, 6d. e

CAMPBELL. ecords of Argyll. Lepends, Traditions, and Re-
collections of Argyllahire Highlanders, eollected chiefly from the Onelie.
With Notes on the Anthquity of the Dress, Olan Colours or Tartans of the

hlanders. By Lonp Amcamparp Qaurssii, Ilnstrated with Ninetesn
o fuil-page Eschings, 420, printed on hand-made paper, £3, 38
CANTON. A Lost Epie, and other Poems, By WiLnrau Caxtox.

Crown 8o, g8, k
CARRICK. Koumiss; or, Fermented Mare’s Milk : and its Uses
In the Treatment and Cure of Pulmonary Consamption, and other Wasting
%;la-:l. T.‘E'm .n[rpﬂiutg nva?u?tnmzﬂkigﬁnﬁw Cow's Milk.
naE anmick, M.D,, an .E., nin
British Embassy, St Petersburg, &o. Crown 8vo, wa. fd. TRarw R
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CARSTAIRS, British Work in India. By R. Carstatrs. Cr. 8vo, 6s.

GLU?E. A Treasury of the En Hr.:.h and German Languages.
from uibo — Languagrs.
By Josern l::u:vt:;. Eﬂfm?ﬁ.n. nt=1!.h| Um’f'?b?ﬁ:]hmunpg l:r:.

Orown Evo, 78. 6l 3

CAVE-BROWN. Lambeth Palace and its Associations. By J.
Cave-Buows, M. A., Vicar of Detling, Kent, and for many yoars Curaie of Lam-
both Parish Church. With an Introdnction Dy the ‘Archbishop of Cantarbury.
Becond Edition, sontaining an additiona] Chapter on Medieval Life o the

- d Palaces, Svo, with Illustratlons, =is. 5 3 <

CHARTERIS. Canonieity; or, Early Testimonies to the Existence
and Uss of the Books of the New Testament. Hased on Kirchboffer's * Guel-
lensammlnng.! Edited by A. H. Cmantenis, DI, Professor of Biblical
Criticism fn the University of Edinburgh, Sve, 1.

CHRISTISON. Life of Sir Robert Christison, Bart., M.D., D.C.L.
Oxon., Professor of Medieal Jurlsprudence In the University of Edinturgh.
Edited by hisBowa, In two vol. §vo. Vol L—Auntoblography. a6e. Vol I1.

—Memoira. 168,

OHURCH SERVICE SOCIETY. A Book of Common Order :
PBelng Forma of Worship ftestied by the Ohurch Bervies Boclety, Hixth Edi-
thon. Crown, Svo, 6. Also in = vols, erown Sve, 68, 64,

CLELAND. Toeo A];t a Pupil, By Ropear CrErasp. Author
of ' Barbara Allan, the Provost’s Danghter.” Crown Bve, fa,

CLOUSTON. Popular Tales and Fictions: their Migrations and
Transformations. By W. A Crovsrows, Editor of * Arablan for Eng-
lish Readers,’ ko, @ vols, post o, roxbargho bilﬂﬂ:-'!:%~

COBBAN. Master of his Fate. By J. MacLanes Coppax, Author
of "Tha Cure of Bouls," *Tinted Vaponrs,” &, New and Chesper Edition.
Crown Evo, paper cover, 18, Cloth, bevellsd boanls, 35, &d,

COCHRAN. A Handy Text-Book of Military Law. Compiled
ehiefly to assist Officers pu:urpu-ln.; for Examination ; alao for all Officers of
the Hegnlar and Anxiliary Forees, Comprising also a Synopais of part of
the Army Act. By Major F. Cocnnaw, Hampshire Regiment Garrisan In-
stroctor, North British District. Crown Bvo, 78, 6d.

COLQUHOUN. The Moor and the Loch. Containing Minnte
Instractions In all Highland Bports, with Wanderings over Crag and Corrie,
:;Inuﬁ iﬂohu. By Joms Corgrmous, Seventh tion. With Illnstra-

ond. 'y TN

COTTERILL. Suggested Reforms in Public Schools. By C. C.
Jorren M.A. Crown Evo, 15 6. .

ORANSTOUN. The Elegies of Albins Tibullus. Translated inte
English Verse, with Life of the Poet, snd Mlustrative Notea By Jaues Cnax-
srors, LL.D., Anthor of & Translation of * Qatullos.” Crown Bve, és, 6d.

The Elepies of Sextus Propertins. Translated into English

Varse, with Life of the Poot, and Illustrative Notes, Crown Evo, 78, 6d.

CRAWFORD. Saracinesca. By F. Mantox Crawronrp, Author of
 Mr Tesaes,"* Dr Olandins,”* Zorcaster,’ ko, &e. Fifth Ed. Crown 8vo, &8,

CRAWFORD. The Doctrine of Holy Secripture respecting tle
Atonement. By the late Tnouas J. Crawronn, DD, Professor of Divinity In
the Dniversity of Edinburgh. Fifth Edition, Bvo, 1as.

— — The Fatherhood of God, Considered in its General
and Specisl Aspocts, and partienlarly in relation to the Atmement, with a
Heview of Recent Speculations on Bublect. By the late Tmosas J.
Crawrorp, D.D., Professor of Divinity in the University of Edinburgh.
Tuird Edition, Hevised and Enlarged. 8vo, ga.

———  The Preaching of the Cross,and other Sermons. Bve, 7=. 6d.

—  The Mysteries of Christianity. Crown 8vo, 78 6d,

OCRAWFORD. An Atonement of East Lendon, and other Poems,

By Howanro Crawrorp, M.A. Crown 8vo, ok
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CUSHING. The Blacksmith of Voe. By Pavn Cuszixe. Cheap

Edition, Crnwnan:, &,

——— The Bull  th ‘ﬁmm. A Romance. 3vols Cr. 8vo, 256 6d

DAVIES. Norfolk Broads and Rivers ; or, The Waterwn 5, Lagmu,
and Dmr: of East in, By G. CunmrornEn Davies,  [Mostrated with
Seven ful Flates. New and Cheaper Edition. Crown Gvo, Gs. %

——— Our Home in Areg‘run. ﬁetchea of Peasant Life in
Aveyron and the Lot By . Ommusrormes Davies and Mra BRoUomALL.
Itinstrnted with full-page n{m.ﬂ.ﬁﬂhl. Bvo, 158,

DAYNE. Inthe Name of the Tear., A Novel. By J, Berrorp
Divse. CrownBvo, éa,

——— Tribute to Satan. A Novel. Crown 8vo, 2g. 6d.

DE LA WARR. An Eastern Cruite in the *Edeline.' By the
Coantess De La Wann, In Nnstrated Cover. s a

DESCARTES, The Method, Meditations, and Principles of Philo-
ga of Descartes, Translated from the Original Fresch and Latin, With o
New Introdoetory Essay, Historical and Critieal, on the Cartesian mmﬂf:r.
By Professor Verron, LL.D., Glasgow University. Ninth Edition. s,

DICKSON. Gleanings from Japan. By W, G. Dicksos, Author
of *Japan: Belog a Sketoh of ita History, Gorernment, and Ofcers of the
Imai.m,' With lflull.rl.tinn. Hvo, o6, =

DOGS, OUR DOMESTICATED : Their Treatment in reference
&rm:. Dtl-uzlu.lhblu. Panlshment, Accomplishments, By * Manesra.’

Wi BV, =4, a
DOMESTIC EX Emnmsm, A. By the Author of “Ideala: A
Vi, G,

Sindy from Life.’ Crown
DE HERMIONE. By the Author of ‘Lady Bluebeard,' ¢ Zit and

Xoe." Crown Evo, 64

DU ﬂﬂ.ﬁllh The {;dy:aer of Homer, Books I.-}Bi-ll. Trm‘nj&ud into
English Verse. By Sir Onances Do Caxe, KE.0,M. Evo, ros, Gd. E:

DUDGEON. History of the Edinburgh or Queen's Hegiment
Light Infamtry Milltis, now zrd Battalion The Royal Scols; with an
Account of the and ngm of the Militia, and & Brief Skotoh of the
old Royal Beata, JHI]D{'R Dopaeos, Adjatant yrd Battalion The Royal
Soota. Poat Evo, with Illnstrations, roa, £,

DUNCAN, Manual of the General Aets of Parliament relating to
the Salmon Fisherles of Scotland from 1826 to 1882, By J. Hanxen Duscaw.

Crown 8vo, =8,

DUNSMORE. Manual of the Law of Scotland as to the Relations
between Agricaltural Tenants and thelr Landlords, Bervants, Merchants, and
Bowers. By W. Dussmons, Bvo, gu. &d.

DUPRE. Thoughts on Art, anid Autobiographical Memdirs of
Glovanni . Tranalated from the Itelian by E. M, Penvzzs, with the
permission of the Author. New Edition. With sn Introduction by W. W,
Sronv. Crown Svo, pos. 64,

ELIOT. George Eliot's Life, Related in her Letters and Journals,
Arraged nnd Edited by hor hosband, J, W, Cross. With Portralt asd other
Ulastrations. Third Edition. 3 vols. poat Svn, gei. -

—— (Greorge Eliot's Life, (Cabinet Edition.) With Portrait
wad other [llnstrations. 3 vols. crown Bvo, £ .

———“ George Eliot’s Life. With Portrait and other Iustrations,

«= Edition, in one volume, Crows 8 el

——— Works of George Eliot {&m Edition). Handsomely
prioted in & mew type, o volames, erown Bro, prios £2, 5. The Volomes
mutmnold-muty. of g8, each, viL 1—

Romola., 3 vols, Marner, The Lifted Veil. Brother Jacob, 1 vol —
Adam Beds. s voln—Bcenes of Clerioal Life. s vols.—The Mill an
the Flows. 3 vols—Pelix Holt 2 voln —Middlemarch, 3 voln—
Dariel Deronda, 3 volo—The Bpanish Gypsy. vol.—~Jubal, apd
E:h“ I‘mu.lulll and New. 1 vol—Theophrastus Buch, 5 yol—

sayE. @ vol,
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ELIOT. Novels by Geokor Enior.  Cheap Edition. Adam Bede, 11-
lustrated. 38, 6d., eloth.—The Mill on the Floss. Ilius-
trated. 3s 6d., cloth.—Scenes of Clerieal Life. Illnstrated.
8., c].nth.-—Bill.n Marner : the Weaver of Haveloe. Illas-
trated. 2a 6d., cloth.—Felix Helt, the Radical. IMlustrated.
5. 6d., cloth.—Romnh. With Vignette. 3s. 6d., cloth.
Middlemarch. Crown 8vo, 7a. 6d,
Daniel Deronda. Crown 31-*0,. 75, &,
Essays. New Edition. Crown 8vo, gs.
Imprumnu.l of Thmphml.us Such. New Ed. Cr. 8vo, 58
1¥P‘ New Edition. Crown 8vo, ss.
Thu I.gguml of Jubal, and other Poems, Old and New.
New Edition.  Crown Bvo, 5a.
———  Wise, Witty, and Tendu Bayings, in Prose and Verse.
Salected from the Works of Gromoe Euor. Eighth Editlon. Feap, Bvo, 8s.
The George Eliot Birthday Book. Printed on fine paper,
l'il.'hmdhmlhr and handsomely bound in cloth, gilt. Feap. gvo, cloth, 3a. 6d.
OCTAL SUBJECT
ESSAYS 'EIN S80CIAL 8O 8. Originally published in the
Revlew.! New Bd, PFirst & Seeond Serles. 3 vols. or. Bvo, 64, each,
EW.A.L.D T e Crown and its Advisers ; or, Queen, Hmmlm,
Commons, By Avexasven Cussies Ewarn, F.8.4. Crownfve,
FA,ITHS {]'1" THE WORLD, The. A Concise History of
Great Raligions Bystems of ﬂu World. By various Authors. Being the Ht
Gilea" Lectures — Becond Beries, Crown fvo, 5.
FA.REER- A Tour in Greece in 1880. By Ricmanp RinLEY

‘H:ﬁlhmulr ldh!u full-page IMustraiions by Lonn Wisnson.

M}'ll Evo,

FERERIER. Phﬂmph.mu.l Wﬂrh of the late James F. Ferrier,
BLA. Oxon., Professor of Maral l'hlbolnph}' and Political Economy, 5t Andrews,
New Edition. Edited by Bir -!-LII. waxT, Bart,, D.C.L, and Professor

Lusssoron. 3 vole. crown Bvo, 344

Institutes of Metaph]lm. Thml Edition. 108, 6d,
+—  Lectures on the Early Greek Philosophy, 3d Ed. o= 6d.
T Ph'lmuphlcal Remains, including the Lectures on Early
reek Philosophy. = vola., ays.

FLETGEER. Lectures on the Opening Clauses of the Litany

delivered In S'f- Panl's Chareh, Edinburgh. By Joux B, Frercuem, M.A.

llll!l

Crown Avo, 4
FLINT. The Philoso y of History in Europe. By Romenr
Frisr, DD, LL.D., lm' of Divinity, University of Edinbargh.- = vols.

F Edition in preparation.
— "Theism. Bemg the Baird Lecture [Eurﬂ:E?G "Beventh Edi-

tiop, Crown §vo, 8.
.A,nh-Thmhc Them'mu. Being the Baird Lecture for 1877.

Fouorth Edition. Crown Svo, voa. &l
Agmosticism. Being the Croall Lectnres for 1887-88.
ITa fhe 8,
FORBES. Insulinde: Experiences of o Naturalist’s Wile mp?he
Eastarn Archi ra H. 0. Fornea, Crown Evo, with a Map.
FOREIGN CTASSTOS "FOR ENGLISH READERS.  Edited
ra OLrPEANT. Price ga. 60, For List of Folumes published, see page a.
FUI.[;ART{]\T Merlin : A Dramatic Poem. By Rairs Macrrop
Frrrapros, Crown Bvo, gi.
GALT. Novels by Joms Garr. Feap. 8vo, boards, 2=; cloth, 25 6d.
#E“éln of the Parish.—The Provost,.—Sir Andrew Wj’l[g.—-
L.}
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GENERAL ASSEMBLY OF THE CHURCH OF SCOTLAND.

Prayers for Social and Family Womhip. Pre h{ a
Bpeclal Committee of the General Assembly of the Church of Scotland,
trely New Edition, Hevised and Enlarged.  Feap. Bvo, red edges, a8,
Prayers for Family 'Wuuh:'_}:l. A Selection from the com-
plete boak., Feap. Svo, red ed price s,

——— Bcottith Hymmnal, with Appendix Incorporated. Pub-
Lisked for Use in Churches by Authority of the General Assembly, @ Large
type, cloth, red edges, 35 64, ; Freach morooco, 45. 2. Bourgeols , Ump
eloth, 1a.; French morocco, ss. 3. Nonparei] trpaa cloth, red 6.

ch morooeo, 14, 4d. 4 Paper covers, jd. 5. Bunday - School Edition,
paper coverd, sd. No. p, bound with the ma and Paraphrases, Freneh
mnw:;ﬂ. Bi. No, 3, ound with the Psalms and Paraphrases, cloth, =8 3
ch - moroeoo,

Fren &
GERARD, Reata: What's in a Name, By E. D, Gmaud.
New Edition. Crown Evo, 64,
Beggar my Neighbour, New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6a.
The Waters of Hercules, New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s,
GERARD. The Land beyond the Forest. Facts, Figures, and

Faoelea from Transylvanin, By E.Gumamp. InTwo Volumes. With Maps
and IMustrations. =

.

Bis : Some Tales Retold, Crown Svo, 6.

=——— A Secret Mission. 2 vols. crown 8vo, 178,

GERARD, Lady Bala?-. By Domroraea Geramp, Author of
‘Orihodex.” New Edition. Crown Svo, e,

——— Recha. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 6s.

GERA&?, aStnnyhurst Latin Grammar. By Rev. Joux GErArD.

ik, 38,

GILL, Free Trade : an Inquiry into the Nature of its Operation.
By Riomann Gitt. Crown Bve, ya £,

Free Trade under Protection. Crown 8vo, 7s. 6d.

GOETHE'S FAUST. Trnslated into English Verse by Sir TrEo-
ponE Manmin, K.O.B. Part 1. Becond Edition, post Svo, &a. Ninth Edf-
tion, feap., 38, 64. Part1l. Second Edition, revised. Feap, §vo, fa.

GOETHE. Poems and Ballads of Goethe. Translated by Professor
Avrous and Bir Teecoone Mantiy, E.C.B, Third Editlon, feap. 5vo, &8,

GOODALL. Juxta Crucem. Studies of the Love that is over us,

Ey the late Rev. Citantes Goopatr, B.D., Minister of Barr. With a Memotr
by Rev. Dr Btrong, Glasgow, and Portrait. Crown Bvo, éa,

GORDON CUMMING. At Home in Fiji. By C. F. Gomrbow
Coumixa. Foarth Edftion, post Svo.  With Illustrstions and Msp, sa. &d.

A Lady's Cruise in a French Man-of-War, New and
Oheaper Editlon. 8&vo. With lllnstrntions and Map, rsa, 6d.

——— Fire-Fountains. The Kingdom of Hawaii: Its Volcanoes,
and the History ofits Missions, With Map and Illnstrations. 2 vols,8vo,ass.

Wanderings in China. New and Cheaper Edition,

with [llustrations, 1cs, 4

——— Granite Craga: The Y5-semité Region of Californin, I1-
lastrated with§ Engravings. New and Cheaper Editlon. Svo, £ &4

GRAHAM. The Life and Work of Syed Ahmed Khan, C.8.1.
By Lisat. -Colonsl G, P, I. Granan, B.8.C. Svo, 148

GRAHAM, Manual of the Elections (Seot.) (C and Illegal
Practives) Act, 1500, With Analysis, Helative Ast of erunt, Apﬁ-nd.l:
containing the Corrnpt Practices Acts of 1583 and 1858, and Coplons Inday,
Oy J. Evwane Guanam, Advocate, Svo, 45 &1,

GRANT. Buosh-Life in Queensland. By A. C, GEAST. New
. Edition. Crown fvo, 6.
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GRIFFITHS. Locked U By Ha,i?r Anravr (GRIFFITHS,

Aunthorof * Tha Wi R 'Chronleles of Newgate,” . With [llnstrations
0. J. SraxiLaxp, K.1. Bvo,.ms. G,

GUTHRIESMITH. Crispus: A Drama. By H. Gurarie-SuiTh,
In one volume, Feap. gto. T tha prrwsa,

HAGGARD., Dolo m:h. A Novel, By Captain AXprEW HagoARD,
.50, Xew apd Cheaper Edition, Crows Svo, =a. 6l

HALDANE. Subtropical Cultivations and Climates. A Handy
Book for Planters, Colonists, and Settlers, By R. C. Hatoaxe. Postive, g=.

HALLETT. A Thousand Miles on an Elephant in the Shan States.
By Hoyr 8. Haveerr, M. Inst. C.E., P.R.G.8., M.RLAE,, Hon. Meamber Man-
fﬂmunﬁ-.hm Geographical Bocieties, &vo, with Maps and numErcus

0 i,

HAMERTON, Wenderholme : A Story of Lancashire and York-
shire Life. By Puiiir Giuseny Hauzaros, Author of ' A Paluter's Camp.” &
New Edition.  Crown Bvo, fa.

HAMILTON, Lectureson Metair;hyaim By Sir Winniax Hamri-
Tou, Bart, Professor of ¢ and Metaphysics in the University of Edinturgh.
Edited by the Rev. H. L. Masace, BED., 1., Dean of 5t Panl's ; and Joux
Yerrow, M. A, LL.I., Professor of Logic and Bhetorie, Glasgow. Beventh
Edition. = vols. Svo, 24a. o _

- Il..ecturm on Logic. Edited by the Same. Third Edition.
3 vols., =4a.

Discussions on Philosophy and Literature, Education and
University Keform. Third Edition, §vo, s,

——  Memoir of Sir William Hamilton, Bart., Professor of Lng:
and Metaphysics in the University of Edinbargh, By Professor Veircn, of the
Universit d‘fﬂhlﬁ'ﬂ'l’ Evo, with Portrait, 18s.

— Sir Willinm Hamilton: The Man and his Philosophy.
Two Lectures delivered before the Edinburgh Philosophleal Institation,
Jannary and Pebruary 1628, By the Same. Crown Bvo, 6.

HAMLEY. The Operations of War Explained and Illustrated. By
General Slr Epwaro Brees Hasuer, K. C.B, KCM.G., M.F. Fifth Editlon,
revised throughoot. gto, with numerous Illostrations, 1o8.

— National Defence ; Articles and Speeches. Post 8vo, 6a.

——  Shakespeare’s Funeral, and other Papers. Post 8vo, 78, &d.

—— Thnm&? Carlyle : An Essay, Second Edition. Crown
gvo, mm 6d.

—  On Outposts. Second Edition. &vo

— — Wollington's Career ; A Military and

Crown Bvo, o8,

— — Lady Lee's Widowhood. Crown Bvo, 28 i,

—— Our Poor Relations. A Philozoic Essay. With Illus-
trations, chisfty by Emest Griset. Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 38. &,

HAMLEY. Guilty, or Not Guilty? A Tale. By Major-General
W. G, Hasmvpey, late of the Royal Engineers. New Edition. Crown vo, 38. &,

HARRISON. The Seot in Ulster. The Story of the Scottish
Hettlement in Ulster. By Jonx Hammisox, Author of * Oure Tounis Col-
1 ' Orown Bvo, 8. 6d.

HASELL. Bible Partings. By E. J. Haseir. Crown 8vo, 6s.

— Short Family Prayers. Cloth, 1s.

HAY. The Works of the Right Rev. Dr George Hay, Bishop of
Edinburgh. BEdited nnder the Bapervision of the Hight Rev. Bishop Staarx,
With Memolr and Portrait of the Author, s vols crown Evo, bound in extra
eloth, L1, 18 The following Volumes may be had separately—vi @
The Devent Uhristian Instructed in the Law of Christ from the Written Word, =
vola,, 85, —The Plous Christian Instricted o the Nature and Fractice of the Pringipal
Exercises of Platy. 1 vol, 3s.

21,
Political Summary.
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AM'CRIE. Lifeof Andrew Melville. Containing lustrations of the
Eccleslastical and Literary History of Beotland in the Sixteenth and Beven-
teenth Centurles, Crown va, és, :

—— History of the Progress and Suppression of the Reforma-
thon in taly in the Sixteenth Century.  Crown 8ve, 4a.

—— History of the ress and Suppression of the Reforma-
tion in Bpaln In the Bixteenth Contury. 'Crown §vo, 3u. 6d.

—— Lectures on the Book of Esther. Feap. 8vo, 58

MACDONALD. A Manual of the Criminal Law (Sctotland) Pro-
cedure Act, 1387, By Norwa¥ Domix Macpowsrn Hevised by the Lorp
JusTiceE-CLenk, 8vo, cloth, o 64, - h

MACGREGOR. Life and O‘Piuinnu of Major-General Sir Charles
Mactiregor, E.C.B,, C.8.1., C.LE , Quartermaster-General of Indin. From

lils Letters and Disries, Edited by MacGresor. With Portraits and
to {llustrate Campalgns in which be was éngaged. = vole Svo, 38,

M

MINTOSH. The Book of the Garden, By CuarLes M‘InTosH,
formerly Carator of the 'l Gardens of hia Malesty the King of the oy
and lately of those of Lis e the Duke of Bucclageh, x.u:‘n Dialkeith Pal-
soe. 2 vols, :g]-_ul 8vo, with 1350 E r&n Ty Ta. 6. Vol, 1. Om the

Formation of Ganlens and Constroet Edificen. £z, 108
Vol. I1. Practical Gandening. £y, 178, 6d. o
ACINTYRE, Hindu-Koh: Wanderings and Wild Sports on and

md the Himalayna, Major-Ganeral Dowarp Macistene, V.C., Iate
mnr Wales' Own ﬂuﬁl:i’llu, F.RG.8. Invdioated to H.R.H. The Prisee of
Wales, Evo, with numerous Illmtrlnl.iunl. FIE. "
MACEAY. A Sketch of the History of Fife and Kinros. A
Study of Seottiah History and Character. By K. J. G. Maoxay, Shoriff of
thiase Connties. Crown Svo, Ga, i
MACKAY. A Manual of Modern Geography ; Mathematical, Phys-
ieal, and Political. By the Hev, Atexasnen Micgar, LL.D., F.RG.8. :1th
Thouosaed, revised to the present thine. Crown Bvo, P GEE. 7. £d,
Elements of Modern Geography. 53d Thousand, re-
visod to the presant time, Crown Evo, pp. . 30 g
The Intermediate Geography, Intended asan Intermedinte
Book between the Authar's * Ontlines of Geography* and * Elements of o
graphy.’ Fifteenih Edition, revised. Crown 8vo, pp. 238, as.
utlines of Modern Geography. 18s5th T ousand, revised
to the present time. gBmo, pp. 118, 3.
——— First Steps in Geography. 10sth Thousand, 18mo, Pp-
s6._Sewnd, 4d. 7 eloth, 6d. -
Elements of Physiography and Physical Gengrl:rh:r.
With Express Refersmee to the Instroctions issned by the Beionce Art
Department, th Thousand, revised. Crown 8vo. 8. 64,
Facts and Dates ; or, the Leading Events in Sacred and
Profune Histary, and the Principal Facts in the varions Physical Belences,
Far Schools and Private Referance. New Editlon. Crown v . 6d.
MACKAY.  An Old Scots Brigade, Being the History of Mackay's
Regiment, now intorporsted with the Royal gﬂu. With an Appendix con-
:l;nlllrg ?ﬁ;gﬁm DD[S;‘M?I:I Ennnucl.ed -Iﬁ& Histary of the Regl
N ACRAY (late) oF HERRiEsDALE, wh Bvo, g8. 3
MACKENZIE. Studics in Roman Law. Wit Gum uiive Views
of the Laws of France, England, and Seotland, By Lonn Mackeszie, one of
the Judges of the Court of Sesslon in Bootland. Sixth Editlon, Edlted by
dJomx Kimxratniox, Eeq, M.A., LLB., Advoecats, Professor of History In
tha Wniversity of Edinburgh. Bvo, 14,
WEE%&]‘& ml'li:ﬂonwlr.m ‘s Ancin]?,t and Modern. An Account of the
i L] . H. M'Kx 3 A oy
ik Authorni'hnmm u:ﬂ.rgrnnn m;‘:‘ﬂm‘#ﬁ' E&u&iw' F%E :;.
M'PHERSON, Summer Sundays in a Strathmore Pnrinlﬂ.. B?u' J.
Ganoox M*Premsox, Ph.D,, F.REE, Minister of Ruthven, Crown Evo, sA
Golfand Golfers. Past and Present, With an Introduction
the fight Houw A. 1. Buvrovs, and a Portralt of the Author, Feap. 8v0, 11, &,
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MAIN, Three Hundréd English Sonnets. Chosen and Edited by
Davip M. Max. Feap. Bvo, 65, .

MAIR. A Digest of Laws and Decisions, Eeclesinetical and Civil,
n.ll.tllﬂ' to the Constitntion, Practice, and Affalrs of the Church of Booiland.

otes and Forms of Procedure. By the Rev. Wintrax Mamw, DD,
Minister of the Parish of Earlston. Crown §vo. With Bupplements, Ga.
MARMORNE. The Story is told by ApoLrhus SEGRAVE, the
%juumiﬂm Brothers. Thind Editlon. Crown &ve, .

MARSH French Home Life. By FrEperic MARSHALL.
Second Edition.  ss. _ z ’

MARSHMAN, History of India. From the Earliest Period to the
Close of the India l}nnpm;: Goverament ; with an Epltome of Eubsequent
Evepts, By Jonx Cuark MagsHMAX, .8.]. Abridged from the Author’s
hrﬁrm‘r. SBecond Edition, revised. Crows Evo, with Map, s, 6d.

MARTIN. Goethe's Faust. Part I. Translated by Sir THEODORE

Mantis, K.C.B. Second Ed., erown 8vo, 6a. Ninth Ed., feap. Bvo, as. Gid.
the's Fanst. Part 1I. Translated into English Verse.
Socond Edition, revised, Feap. &vo, fs X

— The Works of Horace, Translated into English Verse,
with Lifeand Xoten, 2 vols, New Edition, crown Bvo, 318

— " Poems and Ballads of Heinrich Heine. Done into Eng-
lish Verse. Besond Edition. Printed on papler crown Bvo, Ba.

— The Song of the Bell, and other T‘rﬂ.usi:iiuua from Schiller,
Goethe, Uhland, and Others, Crown Evo, 76 B,

— Qatullus. With Life and Notes. Second Ed., post 8vo, 5. G,

——— Aladdin : A Dramatic Poem. By Apau OERLENSCHLAE-
oEn. Feap. fvo, sa. %

——— Correggio : A Tragedy. By OEHLENSCHLAEGER. With
Nobes. Feap. Bvo, 3% ’

King Rene's Daughter: A Danish Lyrical Drama, By
Hexnix Hesrz, Sccond Edition, feap., =8, &d.

MARTIN, On some of Shakespeare’s Female Characters. Ina
Zerios of Letters. By Hrimsa Favorr, Lapy Manris, Dedicated by per-
?Ilﬂtu Hﬂul Graclons Majesty the Quesn. Thind Edition, Evo, with

orirait, o4,

HATHESGIEI‘. Can the Old Faith Live with the New ! or the
Problem of Evolution and Revelation. By thoRev, GroRcs MaTiusos, DD,
Third Edition. Crown Bve, ye. 6d.

___ The Psalmist and the Scientist; or, Modern Value of the
Eellgions Sentlmaat. Kaw and Cheaper Editlon, Crown 8vo, 58,

_— gpint.uu.l Development of 5t Panl. Crown 8vo, 55

_____ Snered Songs. New and Cheaper Edition, Cr. 8veo, 2a 64,

MAURICE. The Balance of Military Power in Europe. An
Examination of the War Resourees of Great Britain and the Continental States,
By Colome] Marrice, RA., Professor of Military Art and History st the Royal
Siaff College. Crown fvo, with a Map. 6a

MEREDYTH. The Brief for the Government, 18g0-g1. A Hand-
book for Conssrvative and Uninnist Writers, Speakers, ke, Becond Editlon.

W. H. Mengorra,  Crown Evo. : [Tmmed intely,

HICHIEL. A Critical Inquiry into the Scottish Language. With
the view of Illostratiog the Rise and Progress of Civillsation In Beotland. By
Fraxcisoue-Mioner, F.8.A. Lond. and Scot., Correspondant de 1'lnstitut de
France, &a. 4to, printed on hand-m ade paper, and boand in l!‘.ﬂ:b'llri'lu1 BES.

MICHIE The Larch: Being a Practical Treatise on its Calture
and Genoral Management. By waroraEn Y. Micuie, Forester, Cullon House.
Crown Bvo, with Tlestrationa. Hewand l:hu;m_xdluw. onlarged, 58

The Practice of Forestry. Cr. 8vo, with Illustrations. G&

MIDDLETON. The Story of Alastair Phan Comyn ; or, The
Tragedy of Dunphall. A Tale af Tradition and Bomance. By the Lady
MippLEToN. Bquare Svo, 1ok Cheaper Edition, 5.
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MILNE. The Problem of the Churchless and Poor in our Large
Towns., With special reference to the Home Mission Work of the Chureh of
%ﬁﬁﬁ,ﬂ cﬂ’.“.l';f.:".f““‘ Muitwe, M. A, D.D,, Andler, New and Cheaper

MILNE-HOME. Mammu's Black Nurse Stories. West Indian

Folk-lore. Hy Manr Paszes Miwe-Home, With six Pull-page timted IThs-
trations. Bmall gto, ss.

MINTO. A Manual of English Prosa Literature, Biographical
and Critieal ; deslgned malnly to show Characteriatics of Btyle. By W. MixTo,
rl:'rt&mi,rmfr M;l:dln the University of Aberdesn. Third Edition,

Crown Bve, s, 64,

———  Charncteristios of English Poets, from Chaucer to Shirley,
Sew Edition, revised, Crown Bvo, 6,

MOIR, Life of Mansie Wauch, Tailor in Dalkeith, By D, M,

Mot With & Mustrations on Bleel, by the late GEonoE ORUIREBANE
Crown 8vo, 38 6d. Another Edition, feap, 8vo, sa. 6.

MOMERIE. Defects of Modern Christianity, and other Sermons.
Mataphyates o K imps pourmt oA 0.86., L iy ]
Bles L i 3 » =
e Basia of Religion, Being an Examination of Natural
Religion. Third Edition,  Qrown Evo, su. 6d, =K
-——m'llkg D{lz'igin of Evil, and other Sermons. Sixth Edition,
+ Urown Bvo, s, g
— _Personality, The Be inning and End of Mm& yEies, and
a Necessary Assumption in all Itive Philos . Fourth Ed, Cr, 8vo, 5.
T~ Agnosticism. Third Edition, Revised, Crown 8vo, I{_a._
—— Preaching and Hearing ; and other Sermons.  Third
Edition, Enlarged, Crown Bvo,
——— Beliefin God. Third'Bdition. Crown 8vo, 3s.
—— Inspiration ; and other Sermons, Second Ed.” Cr. 8vo, sa
——— Church and Creed. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, as. 6d.
MONTAGUE. Campaigning in South Africa, Reminiscences of

an Offcer In 158 By Caplain W, E, MoNTioUE, geth Regiment, Author of
Clande Meadow elgh.’ ke, 8vo, ros, &d. 75

MONTALEMEERT. Memoir of Count de Montalembert. A
Omu:;rtﬁr:n[ t!:’“h g;ifwrr :E,'r lt? Ourmawe, Anthor of the * Life
[ L < . @AW erown Bvo, f1, 40,
MORISON. Sondello, An Outline Analysis of Mr Browning's

oL By Jrasme Momtsox, Author of *The Purpose of the Ages,” ' Ans
Booke of Ballades,' &c, Crown Evn, 38,

—— Belections from Poems. Crown Bvo, 45 6d.
MUNRO, On Valustion of Property. By Winiiau Mosno, MA,

Her Majesty's Assessor of Hallways and for Seotland. Becond
ﬂlmlm! amd

Vo, 38 6.
MURDOCH., Manual of the].'Lmr of Insolvency and Bankruptey :

Compraheap & Summary of the Law of Insolve . Kotour
[I::lijP llmzjffuntmh. '!?nst.d-ﬁ-, E;lin- m“, ; ;

-

applicable to thess HSuhbjecks, BE& AMEs Monpocs, Member of the Faculty of
w. Fifth

rs {n ition, Revised and Ealarged, Bvo, £1, 108,

MY TRIVIAL LIFE ARD MISFORTUNE : A" Gossly "with
;m ﬂ_ut in Particolar, By A Prarx Wosas. Cheap Edition, crown gvo,

-~ b Baw
POOR. NELLIE. "aw Ediion town oo, fa.

NAPIER. The Construction of the Wonderful Canon of Logar-
Ithmu (Mirific] Loyarithmarnm Canonis Constructis). By Jous Narizr of
apler's Works, by Wiriios by b lime, o By & Catalogus of

b haet COONALD, 4 m ;::.' 158, A few large
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NEAVES. Songs and Verses, Social and Scientific. By an Old
Contriboier to *Magn.* the Hon, Lord Neaves, Fifth Ed., feap. i

——— The Greek Anthology. Being Vol. XX, of ramfau-
sics for Eoglish Headers.® Crown Evo, za, 6d.

NICHOLSON, A Manual of Zoulﬂ, for the Use of Students,
With & General Introduction on tha n!&lu of Zoclogy. By Hexnr At-
LevNs Nionowsow, M.D., D.Be., F.LS., F. .8., Regiug Professor of Natural
History in the University of Aberdesn. Heventh Edition, rewrltten snd

L Pout § i, with 535 E Wood, 18,
———  Text-Book of Zoalogy, for the Use of Schooln, Fourth Edi-
tion l:zl.:xad. Crown §vo, with 188 Engravings on Wood, 7a, 64
In unhﬂﬁ'&:t—hk of Z‘ng , for the :Um’. of Junior
Classes, Elxth revised and ﬂhlpd,ﬂl}l:ﬁﬁ.ﬁﬂlft =
——— Outlinea of Nataral Hhtng;]for Beginners ; m&ﬁm -
mﬂ'.mﬁ"mnr ﬂg‘ﬁﬂl%‘pu'l'h!ﬁl
8.
—_— A ﬂmual of Pnlmnto&:_{;y, for the Use of Students.
With s General ntrodnction on the Principles of Palmoniology, By Professor
e R e T T e Mo A, T¥led Mdltion, K-
The Ancient Life-History of the Earth. An Qutline of
l.hiI:hPrI:-ut les and Leading Facts of Palsontological Sclmee, Crown #vo,
L Ei= v
On the “Tabulate Corals of the Palwozoie Period, with
Critical Deseriptions of Hlustrative Specles. [llustrated with 15 Litho-
graph Plates and numerons Engravings., Suoper 1 8vo, s1s., y
——— Synopsis of the Classification of the Animal King-
dom. Bva, with 106 Tlnstrations, 6s. v
———  On the Structure and Affinities of the Genus Monticuli-

por and its Sub-Qenern, with Critical Descriptions of lustrative srd...
Llustrated with namerous Engravings on wood and lithographed Plates.

r-royal Bvo, 185
HIGHHI?BO?. Communion with Heaven, and other Sermona
B&tx:umﬁlu;. Nicnorsow, DD, Minlster of St Btephen's, Edinburgh,

0, 55. "

——— Restin Jesus. Sixth Edition. Feap, 8vo, 45. 6d.

NICHOLSON. A Treatise on Money, and Essavs on Present
Monetary Problema. By Josern Smneo Nrenotsos, M A, D.Se., Professor
of Commarcial and Political Economy and Mercantile Law in the bnlwult,r
of Elinbargh. Evo, 8. 6d. e

Thoth. A Romance, Third Edition. Crown 8vo, 45 6d.

A Dreamer of Dreams, A Modern Romance. Second

Edition. Crown §vo, s

NICOLSON axp MURE. A Handbook to the Local Govern-
ment (Heotland) Act, 1830,  With Introduetlon, Erplaratory Nofes, and
e g Al g el fldd'#?nc:::é cﬂ;:f‘ chn‘r.l.rrm el B T
23::1:: rn?n&lﬁ:id, Winth Ru.-:‘u'l.lt. l'rn.'y.

OLTPHANT. Masollam: a Problem of the Period. A Novel.
By Lavnexoe OLIFHANT. 3 vols, post Evo, agh. 6d. =
Scientific Religion ; or, Higher Possibilitics of Life and
Practice through the O fon of Natural Forces. Becond Edition. Svo, 16n,

Altiora Ifuto, heap Edition. Crown 8vo, boards, 25 64, ;
EIMJI’;.'- 3;.":1]5;1]:] lilu.:;nlﬁul Unn.t E:IFIE.:::E:INH. s Bi .

: Tagment o mporary Biography,
Fi:.ll:‘l:iﬂt:‘:ldi?lm E Richard Doyle. New Edition, 3. 6d. i-p
Ed N s s L
Traiteand T;;:.rmﬁau ;Socialand Political. Post 8vo, 10 6d.
——— The Land of Gilead. With Excursions in the Lebanon.

With [Mustrations and Maps. Demy §vo, s1a.

tlon, with
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OLIPHANT. Haifa: Life in Modern Palestine, DBy Lavnesce
Cuirmant. ol Editlon.  Svo, gs, fGd. 5

Episodes in a Life of Adventure ; or, Moss from a Rolling

Brone. Fith Editlon. Post Svo, 64,

Fashionable Philosophy, and other Sketches. 1s

Memoir of the Life of Laurence Oliphant. By Mre
M. O, W, Quirsast, In s vols, post Bvo, with Portraits, s

OLIPHANT, Katie Stewart. By Mrs Oliphant, 2. 6d.

—— The Duke';i Daughter, and The Fugitives. A Novel. 3 vols,
ETOWA l'mr =58, G,

——— Two Stories of the Seen and the Unseen. The Open Door
=0ld Lady Mary, FPapor Covers, 18,

—— Sons and Danghiters, Grown 8vo, 3s, 6d.

OSBORN, Narratives of Voyage and Adventure. By Admiral
Bmepann Quponx, OB, 3 vola. crown §vo, 1s8.

OSSIAN. The Poems of Ossinn in the Original Gaelic. With a
Literal Translation into English, and a Dissertation on the Anthenticity of the
Poems. By the Hev, Ancummarnd Qess. = vols imperial 8vo, L1, 118, 6d.

OSWALD. By Fell and Fjord ; or, Seenes and Studies in Teeland.
By B.J, Oswarp. Post Bvo, with [Nustrations. g8, 6d.

OWEN, Anmnals of a Fiah.iﬁﬁ Village. Drawn from the Notes of
“ & Son of the Marshea” Edited by J. A. Owest, Crown 8vo, with Iliustra-

tioos, 7o ¢d

PAGE. Introductory Text-Book of Geology. By Davip PagE,
LL.I),, Frofeasor of Geology in the Durbam University of Physical Sclence,
Howeasile, and Professor Larwonrt of Mason Belence Coll Birmingham.
With Im;ld.mm Glossarial Index, Twellth Edition, .ﬁﬂwﬂ and En-

L

Advanced Text-Book of Geology, Descriptive and Indus-
!mhadlﬂt:lmﬂl.mmft ;Ludﬂluuuf of Scientific Terms, Bixth Edition, re-
Introductory Text-Book of Physical Geography. With
Bketoh-Mapa and Illustrations. Editedby Onances Larwontn, LLD., F.G.B.,

&e., Professor of Goology and Minemlogy in the Mason Beience College, Bir-
mingham, zath Edition, =a.6d.

—— Advanced Text-Book of Physical Geography, Third
Edition, Revised and Enlarged by ProfsLarwortn. With Engravings. s

PATON. Spindrift. By SirJ. Nomx Patox. Feap., cloth, §&

Poems by a Painter. Feap., cloth, 5s

PATON. Body and Soul. A Romance in Transcendental Path-
alogy. %}annlcl Mokt Patow. Third Editfon. Crown 8vo, 1a.

EiTTII:JﬁSO.. lﬂmyu in History and Art. By R. HoGARTH

arrensox. §vo, pas,

The New Golden Age, and Influence of the Precious
Ilt.l.ll_lpe;m the World. = vols, Evo, gia. 6d. 1
PAUL. History of the 'B.ngal cnmﬁmy of Archers, the Queen's

Boddy-Guard for Scotland. By Jamss Bavroun Pavt, Advocsts of the Boottish
Bar. Crown g4to, with Portraits and other Ilostrations, s, 28,

PEILE. Lawn Tennis ns n Game of Skill. With latest revised
Laws as played by the Best Olubs, ByCaptaln 8. C. F. Penx, B.B.C. Cheaper
Editicon, feap, eloth, 1.

PETTIGREW, The Handy Book of Bees, and their Profitable
Emﬂn't; I‘E:, ; Eﬂn‘mn-. Fifth Editlon, Eunlarged, with Engrav-

PHILOSOPHICAL CLASSICS FOR ENGLISH READERS,
Oompanion Heries to Anclent and Fa Clasalcs for E Readers,
Edated Witiam Katonr, LLD., Professor of Moral phy, Uni-
versity of 8t Asdrews. In crown Svo volumes, with portraits, price 38, 64.

[For List of Folumes published, see page =.
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PHILIP. The an:tinnn?fnhbour in ﬂét; Production of Wealth.,
ALEXANTER v, LILB., Edinbargh. wh v, ad.

POLLOK.Tho Course of Time : A Poem, By Roerrt Porrox,
e e M e s e e damus by Birkat
Foster and others, feap,, cloth, 3a, 6d., or with edges gilt, 0.

PORT ROYAL LOGIC. Translated from the French ; with Intro-
duction, Notes, and Appendiz. By Twomss Srexcen Barses, LLD., Pro-
feasor in the University of Bt Andrews, Tenth Editlon, tamo, 4,

POTTS Axp DARNELL, Aditos Faciliores : An easy Latin Con-
struing Book, with Oomplets Voes . By the Iate A, W, Porms, MLA.,
LL.D., and the Rev, 0, Danwere, M.A., Hoad-Master of Cargilfield Prepara-
tary Behool, Edinburgh. Tenth Editlon, feap. 8vo. 38 6d. v

i Aditus F:vni].iurea Grn.eu:.‘ An easy Greek Construing Book,

th Camplete Yocabnlary. Fourth Edition, feap, 8vo, 8.

POTTS. School Sermons. By the late Arpxa¥pEr Wi Porrs,

LL.D., First Heal-Master of Fettes College, With o Memolr and Portrait.

Crown [ R

PRIN GLE.%E; Live-Stock of the Farm. By Roment O. PRINGLE
Third Bdition, Revised and Edited by Jases Macoosarn, Cr, 8vo, o 6d.

PUBLIC GENERAL STATUTES AFFEOTING SCGTLI!..}ID
from g7 to 1lgy, with Chronologieal Table and Index. vola, largedve, £3, 38,

PUBLIG" GRNERAL STATUTES AFFECTING SCOTLAND,
CQOLLEOTION OF. Puoblished Aunually with General Index.

RADICAL CURE FOR IRELAND, The. A Letter to the People
of England and Scotland concerning anew Plantation, With 2 Mapa, Evo, 7o, G

RAMSAY. Rongh Recollections of Military Service and Society.
By Lieut-Col. Barcimnes T, Winntiw Rassay., Two vole post vo, ais.

RAMSAY. Scotland and Scotsmen in the Eighteenth Century.
Bdited from the MBS, of Jonmx Rasmsav, Esq. of Ochtertyre, by ALEXANDER
ALrAnpveE, Anthor of "Memolr of Adsiiral Lord Keith, KB, &e. s velt.

fvo, joa. Gl

RANKIN. A Handbook of the Church of Scotland. By Jaxuns
Hascrw, DLD,, Minfster of Muthill; Author of ‘Character Studies in the
Ol Testament,' ke. An entirely New and much Enlarged Editlon. Crown
gvo, with o Mapa, 4. fd.

The Creed in Scotland. An Exposition of the Apostles'
Creed.  With Extracts from Archlishop Hamllton's Catechism of sges. John
E.“‘.‘;".‘L'f“:‘ﬂ"“ of 1555, ahd a Catena of Ancient Latin and other Hymns.

i T

RECORDS OF THE TERCENTENARY FESTIVAL OF THE
UXIVERSITY OF EDINBURGH. Celobrated In April 1884. FPublished
andes the Banction of the Seostus Acsdemicns. Targe 4to, Lz, 1as. 6d.

RICE. Reminiscences of Abraham Lincoln. By Distingnished
Man of his Time. Collocted and Edited by Acces Toorxvixs Hick, Editor
of the “North American Reviaw." Large8vo, with Partraits, =18,

ROBERTSON. Orellana, and other Poems. By J. Loare RopeRT-
sox, M.A. Feap. §vo. Printed on hand-made paper. 68

ROBERTSON. Our Holiday Among the Hills. By Jawes and

Janer Loom MonERTSGN, p. Bvo, 38, &,
ROSCOE. Rambles with a Fishing-rod. By E.S. Roscor. Crown
Evo, 48, 6d.

ROSS. Old Scottish Regimental Colours. By AXDREW Ross,
8.8.C., Hon Seerstary Old Seottish Regimontal Colours Committes. Dedi-
cated by Speeial Pormission to Her Majeaty the Queen. Folio. £3, ras. 6d.

ROY. His Cousin Adair. By Gorpox Ror, Author of ‘For Her
Hake,' * For Botter for Worse® 3 vola. crown §vo, 254. 'l:-ll. :

RUSSELL. The Haigs of Bemersyde. A Family History. By
Jomx Hrssect, Large 8vo, with Tllustrations. sif.
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RUSSELL. Fragments from Many Tables. Being the Recollections of
soma Wise and Witty Mon and Women. By Geo, Rvssere. Or. #vo, 4a, Gl

RUSSELL. Essays on Sacred Subjects for General Readers, By
the Rev. WiLLias Rrasery, M.A. Svo, 1oa, 6d,

RUTLAND. Notes of an Irish Tonr in 1846. By the DukE oF
RoeTrawn, G, 0 B, (Lond Joms Mawvens), Now Edition, wa Evo, 28, H.

Correspondence between the Right Honble, Willinm Pitt

and Oharles Dinks of Botland, Lord Lientonant of Trelamid, y78-t987.  With In-
troductory Note by John Duks of Rotland, Gvo, ya. &4,

RUTLAND. Gemsof German Poetry, Translated by the Docmess
oF Bortawn (Lady Jonx lnurllrna)l,J [Nre Ei in 5.

—— Impressions of Bad-Homburg, C-:;T}:ﬁnn a Short Ac-
5I!urmn. ﬁt;u‘ihm'l Assoclations of Germany er the Croas, Crown

i

"Some Personal Recollections of the Later Years of the Earl
of Basconafleld, K.G. Sixth Edition, &, -

—— Employment of Women in the Public Service. 6d.

—— Bome of the Advantages of Easily Accessible Reading and
Maintaining Them: Becond BANI toryy Jiih Remarks on Slarting aad

n G 5 & L
— A fm] to Rich Men's Dwellings, and other Oceasional

Pa . Crown Bvo, sa. 6d, "
—_— Eg:uu ing Bxperiences of Benﬂinlgnnd Recreation Rooms,
3&:! "a[wm , Nottingham Soclal Guild, Existing Institations, &ec., &e,
wn Bvo, if.

SCHILLER. Wallenstein. A Dramatic Poem. By FREDERICK
vox Bemreien. Tranalated by O, G. A, Loosmane., Feap. Bvo, oa, il
SCOTCH LOCH FISHING. By *Black Palmer” Crown Bvo,

Intarleaved with blank pages, 41,
SCOUGAL. Prizons and their Inmates; or, Scenes from a Silent
Worll. By Frawom Booruar. Crown Bvo, boards, gw.

SELLAR, Manual of the Education Acts for tland. By the
Iste AvexaspEn Crato Sgrean, MLP, Elghth Edition, Hevised and in
t part rewrliten by J, Eowanp Gramaw, B Oxon,, Advocate,
Et.:h Kules for the cnnd’rllcr. of Elpctions, with Notes and Cuses. With a
Egpplem;i. belng the Acta of 1850 in o far as afecting the Edueation Acts,
LY 5
[kr;li'll';} o frrean's Masvar or vie Epvcatios AcTs FoR BOOTLAND,
v, ai.

SETH. Seottish Philosophy, A Comparison of the Seottish and
German Answers to Humae. Balfour Fh.gnm)‘-hlﬂ.l Loctures, Unlversity of
Edintargh, By Axonew Sers, M.A., Professor of Logis, Rbetorie, and
Metaphysics fn 8t Andrews Uaniversity. Second Edition. Crown Evo, Sa.

Hegelianism and Personality, Balfour Philosophieal Lec-
tares. Becond Seriea, Crown &vo, s,

SHADWELL. The Life of Colin Campbell, Lord Clyde, Illus-
iratad by Extracts from bis Diary and Correapondence. Lieatenant-
General SwanwrLr, O.B. 2 vols, Bvo. With Portralt, Maps, and Plans. e,

SHAND. Half a Century; or, Changes in Men and Manrers.
Arex. [¥xms Swawn, Authoraf * Aguinst Time," ko, Becond Ed., fvo, ran, &,

—— _Letters from the West of Ireland. Reprinted from the
'Times.," Crown Bvo, =a.

SHARPE. Letters from and to Charlea Kjlk!?h‘iﬂk Sharpe,
Edlted by Atmxasoen AtLamnres, Anthor of * Memolr of Admiral Lopd

Keith, E.B.," k2. With a Memolr by the Rev. W. K. R. Beoronn, In two
vola. Bvo, Tllestrated with Etchings and other Engravingn. £3, tas, 6,

+ Margaret Sim's Uoolr.et?. With an Introduction by L. B,
Warronn, Author of ' Mr Bmith - A Part of His Lifs," 2. Crown Bvo, za.

SIM
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SKELTON. Maitland of Lethington ; and the Scotland of Mary
Binart, AEIM By Jous ﬂltll.'mll. ﬂ.'B LL.D., Author of * The Easaya
ol 8hirl Demy 8vo, = vols., 3

The u.m!.bmk af Pl:thhc. Health., A Complete Edition of

he Public Health and other Sani Acts relating to Scotland.  Annotated,

and with the Hules, Tnstrictions, Dﬂrlllnhl 'llw Boand of Sapervision

'h'm:ll%' to dake with rolative forma.  Evo, 78
Gcmemment (Seotland) Act. in Relation to Publie
Health. A Hanly Goide for U‘nnhlf and DMstrict Couneillors, Medieal Off-
ueﬂ. B.ln.l Inspeators, Mombers of Parochial Boards, Second Edition,

ntmniql Banit (Micers. Crown dvo, o

ElﬂTlt Thnrmlale nr.P’Fba Conflict of Opinions. By Winnram
Burrm, Author nl"']. Discourse on Ethics,"ke. Now I'dl.ﬂml Cr. §vo, rou, 6d.

——  Gravenhurst ; or, Thonghts on Good and Evil. Seeond
Edition, with Memoir of the Anthor. Crown Evo, Bs.

——— The Btory of Willinm and Luey Smith, Edited by

EonarE MEnn A post Bva, vos. Gd.
SHITH Memoir of the Families of M‘Combie and Thoma,
l.|.1!r M'Intosh lnd M'Thomas. Complled from History and Tradition,
u.l.u.x H'Guuﬂl Surri. With Ilustrationn. Bvo, ga. 6l

BHTTB’ k Testament Lessons for Colleges, Schools, and
Printu I!-Lmlu ronal hhgnl:leﬂ; of the B‘-urumnn:. the Mount and the
Parahlezs of our Lord. Wi Notes and Essays, the Rev. J. Huster
Burrn, M A, King Edwand's hhml. Bdmlngh own Bvo, Ga.

SMITH. Wntmgs by the Way. By oBN CAMPBELL SwiTh,
M.A., BheriT-Bubstitute. Orown Bvo,

SMITH. The Se«\:ret.aﬂ' for Emlhm? Being a Statement of the
Powers and Duties of the sew Boottish Ofice. With a Bhort Historical
Introduction and numorons references to lmportant Adminlstrative Docn-
ments. By W. Q. 8wrrn, LL.B., Advoeate. Svo, 6.

S0RLEY. The Ethies of Naturalism. Being the Shaw Fellowship
Lectures, 18 B[:'w R, Soncey, ‘.L.Fﬂ“ﬂ'DfTﬂH“‘fﬂ'ﬂ“;ﬁ! , Cambridge,
I‘mfulm' ul;l‘l‘..ou and Philosophy in University College of Bouth Wales.

SPEEDY' S rt in the Highlands and Lowlands of Scotland with

an. By Tos 8resoy. Second Editlon, Revised and Enlarged. With

Ilimtnunubymut.-ﬂch HopeCrealocke, 0. B, 0. M.G. and others, Bvo 158,

SPROTT. The Worahi; and Offices of the El:mh of Scotland.
By Geoncs W, Srmorr, . Minister of North Berwick. Crown Evo, fa.

STAFFORD. How I S@ut my Twentieth Year. Being a Record
of & Toor Hoand the World, 1850-87. By the Magcmiosess oF STarvonRDn,
With Iustrations. Third Edition, crown 8vo, s 6d. 3

STARFORTH. Villa Residencesand Farm Architecture : A Series
of Denigns. By Joux B‘ru.mm,, Architect. ros Engravings, Becond Edi-
Hon, medinm yto, La, rpa &4,

STATISTICAL ACCOUNT OF SCOTLAND. Complete, with

Index, 15 vole, Bva, L1 ﬁi
lou taly, with Title, Tedex, and Map, neatly bound In eloth,
me nabls Manusl to the Landowner, the Tenant, the Manafac-
turer, r!lm 'i'l.uu-l.l‘.llt. the Tourist, &o :
STEPHENS BOOK OF THE FARM; de Ln.lliin t-'tmP Labours of
Farm arm-Steward, Plonghman, Bhepherd, Hedger, Parm-Labosrar
?:Hrwur.il;r;:rrnd Cattleman, [linstrated with numerons Portraits of MI:
mals and Engravings of Implements. Fourth Editlon. Revised. and in great
part rawritien 'h:r ﬂnn Macnoxacs, of the  Furming World," ke., ke, As-
sisted by many of tho leading agricultural anthorities of the day. To be com-

pleted In Bix Divislonal ‘Fuluml:-i T 0 Vs pekis you. G snsh; 0 vendy.

STEPHENS, The Bo-ukat‘Fum‘Bmldes ; their Arrangement and
Constraction. By Hexny Srepuxss, FREE, and Romenr BroTT Buns,
[llustrated with 1o45 Plates and Engravings, Large 8vo, L1, nra 6d.
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STEPHENS. The Book of Farm Implements and Machines. By

J‘;ﬁ‘uEm and B Beorr Bons, Englneors. Edited by Hewny Srernesn. Large
¥, @i,

STEVENSON. British Funegi. (Hymenomycetes,) By Rev. Jomx
Srxvessox, Author of* My Scotla,” Hon. Sec. Cryptogamie Soclety of
Beotland. s waols, t Evo, with Illnstrations, price aa. &d. each.

Vol. L Aaanicos—Borwmos.,  Vol, [l ConTisamiti—DacRyuyoes,

STEWART. Advice to Purchasers of Horses. By Joms STEWART,
V.5 New Editlon. an &,

Stable Fconomy. A Treatise on the Management of

Horses in relation to Biabling, Grooming, Feeding, Watering, and Working.
Beventh Edition, feap. 8vo, 6a. 64. E

TEWART. A Hebrew Grammar, with the Pronuncintion, Syl-
labie Divislon and Tone of the Wonds, and Quantity of the Yowelan, By Hev.
Dusoax Srewart, D.D.  Fourth Editlon. Evo, A 6d,

STEWART. Boethius: An Essay. By Huen FRASER STEWART,
M. A, Trinity College, Cambridge. Ipone vol. Crows Bve, [Tsi ithe prens,

STODDART. ling Songs. By TrHoMaAs Top StoppaR?. New
Editton, with a Memoir by Awwa M. Stoppanr, Crown Bvo, ya., Gl

STORMONTH. Etymological and Pronouncing Dictionary of the
English Langnage. Including o very ﬂuﬁu Beles of Belentifle Terms.
For Use in Schools and Coll , and &8 & k of General Reference, By the
. JAMES Bromwmoxra, ;'E:’Prnnunrhuu carefally Revised by the Rev.
:’;uﬂ. hl:" ;.-l;d{.‘-lutnh. Tenth Edition, Revised throughout. Crown
—_— 'ﬁfnti:rmf of the English LID]%:II%E. Pronouncing,
:td;nnluinl. and Explanatory. Ravised by the Hev. P, H. Puxtr, Library
itlon.  Lmperial §vo, handsomely bound In hall morocen, yra. 64,
—— The School Etymological Dictionary and Word-Book.
Foarth Edition, Feap, &vo, pp. sy, s
STORY. Nero; A Historical Play, By W. W. Sroy, Author of
* Hoba di Homa.' Feap. Svo, 65, |
—— Vallombrosa. Post 8vo, 5s.
—— Poems. 2 vols. feap,, 75. 6d.
——— Finmmetta. A Summer Idyl. Crown &vo,7s. 6d,
Conversations in & Studio. 2 vols, crown 8vo, 128, 6d.

SBTRICELAND. Life of Agnes Strickland. By her SisTER.
Poat 8vo, with Portrait engraved on Hteel, rea. fd.

STURGIS. John-a-Dreams. A Tale, By Juuraw Srumeis,
New !d!tlr.u. crown $vo, 38, 64,

Little Comedies, (ﬁ& and New. Crown 8vo,7s. 6d.

SUTHERLAND. Handbook of Hardy Herbaceous and Alpine
Flowars, for general Garden Decoration. Contalning D-cﬂﬁﬂnn: of up-
wards of rese Species of Drpamental Hanly Perenntal and Alpine Plants;
along with Consise and Plaln Instractions for their Pro and Cultore.
By Wittiiw SorruEmiawm, Landscaps Gardener; formerly Manager of the
Herbacoous e tat Kow, Crown 8ve, ys. 64,

TAYLOR. The Story of My Life. By the late Colonel Meanows
Dot e ool oy Bine, o6 8 Thug” U, Bu. et by ¥is

. Kew cheaper g :

THOLUCK. Hours of Christian Devotion. Translated from the
German of 4. Tholuek, DD, Profasor of Theology tn the University of Halle,
ﬂ'ﬂr %ﬂ.&nntzlm Hmdul’-lnrﬁgﬂ With a maﬂm for this Tranala-

8 Author, Becon || arown Bvo, o 6, ¥ =

THOMSON, Hmaﬁ;mk of the Flower-Garden : being Practical
Directions for the pagation, Cultore, and Armangement of Plants in Flower-
Gardens :1;:&- M:::nﬁd.m‘ln:m Engraved P_illu.t By Davin 'l‘ll;:l!n:ﬂ
Bardener Orace Bace . At Drumlanrig.

and Theapar Edition, erown &vo, (8 e e 5
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THOMSON. TheHandy Book of Fruit-Culture under Glass: being
a series of Elaborate Practieal Trestises on the Caltivation and Forcing of
Pines, Vines, Peaches, Figs, Melons, Strawberries, and Curumbers, With Em
Breae Frutis. By Duio Huouson, Gabtance to s Grace ehe DUke of Brer
clench, E.T., at E'I'IIIII.IH[. Becond Ed. Cr. 8vo, with Engravings, =, 6d.

THOMSON, A Practical Treatise on the Cultivation of the Grape
¥ine. By Wirttaw Tuousos, Tweed Vineyards, Teath Edition, 8vo, gu.

THOMSON. Cookery for the Sick and Convaleseent, With
Directions for the Preparation of Ponltices, Pomentations, &c, By Bannina
Tuosmsox. Feap. fvo, 16 6d.

THORNTON. Opposites. A Series of Essays on the Unpopular
Sides of Popalar Questions. By Lewis Tiorxro¥. 5vo, za. 64,

TOM CRINGLES LOG. A New Edition, with Ilustrations,
Crown vo, cloth glit, s&.  Cheap Edition, sa.

TRANSACTIONS OF THE HIGHLAND AND AGRICUL-
TURAL SOCIETY OF BCOTLAND. Published annually, price ss.

TULLOCH. Rational Theology and Christian Philosophy in Eng-
land in the Sevenioonth Century, By Jonx Tuiroom, D.D., Prins qi’ﬁt
Mary's ﬂﬂl:lm in the University of 5t Andrews; and one of her ty's

in Beol Becond Edition, » vola. Evo, 16a.
R Theories in Philosophy and Religion. 8vo, 15s,
Luther, and other Leaders of the Reformation, T;hird

Edition, enlarged. Crown 8vo, 35. 6d.
Memoir of Principal Tulloch, D.D., LLD. By Mrs

Orrrnixt, Author of * Lifs of Edward Irvisg.' Third and Cheaper Edition.
Bvp, with Portrait. gu. 6d.

VEITCH. Institutes of Logic. By Jomx Verrcm, LL.D., Pro-
feasor of Logie and Rhetoric in the University of Glasgow. Post 128, 6d.,

The Feeling for Nature in Scottish Poetry. From the Ear-

lieat Timea to the Present Day. a vols.feap. Evo,in roxbarghe Mnding. 18

Merlin and Other Poems. Feap. 8vo. 4s, 6d.

Knowing and Being. Essays in Philosophy. First Series,

Crown fvo, b&. :
VIBRGIL. The Eneid of Virgil. Translated in English Blank

Verse by G. K. Rickanpa, M. A and Lord Ravesswonrn. svols, feap., ve, ros,
WALFORD. Four Bioﬁm hies from *Blackwood': Jane Taylor,

Hannah More, Ellmbs D{J-y. Mary Bomerville. By L. B. Warroun., Crown

Evi
WARREN'S (SAMUEL) WORKS :—
Di.u'ﬁ. of o Late Physician. Cloth, 28. 6d.; boards, 23,
Ten Thousand A-Year, Cloth, 3s. 6d. ; boards, 28, 6d.,
Now and Then. The Lily and the Bee. Intellectual and Moral
M.u]:mnql._ﬂl' the Pmyl Age, 4. 8. H
Emg: Critical, ve, and Juridical. gs.
WARREN. The Five ks of the Psalme. With Marginal
Notes. By Rev. BamvrL L. Wannes, Rector of Eaher, Burrey ; late Fellow,
Dean, and Divinity Lectarer, Wadham College, Oxford. Crown Svo, 5a.
WEESTER. The Angler and the Loop-Rod. By Davin Wesstes.
Crown fvo, with Illnstrations, 7. 6d.
WELLINGTON. Wellington Prize Essays on ®the System of Field
Manmruyres best adapted for enabling our Troops to meet a Continental Army.”
Edited by General BirEpwanp Bevce Hasvey, K.O.B K.C.M.G. Bro, yas. &d.
WENLEY. Socrates and Christ: A Study in the -Fhiloan];&iv of
Religlon. By B. M. Wexier, M.A., Lecturer on Mental and Moral loan-

hy in Queen Margaret College, Glasgow; Examiner In Philoso in the
Gl{'i‘:rﬂ-lrnlﬂhluu'l'. Crown Bvo, fa. nd
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WERNER. A Visit to Stanley's Rear-Guard at Major Bartte-
lot's Camp on the Aruhwimi. With an Aceount of River-Life oo the Congo.
By J. R. Wenszn, F.RG.A., newr, late in the Service of the Elat Imde-
pendant du Congo. “With Maps, Portralts, and other Ninstrations. Evo. 1da,

WESTMINSTER ASSEMBLY. Minutes of the Westminster As-

hil in proparing ihalr Di for Church Gove
Conthusion of Faith aad Chtechisms (November gy 10 March 16gc). Bt
by the Rev. Professor ALex, T. Miromuit, of 8t Androws, and the Boy, Joux
Syavraees, LL.D, With a Historical and Qritical Introduction by Professor «
Mitchell. &vo, 138,

WHITE. The Eighteen Christian Centuries. By the Rev. James
Wurre.  Sevesth Editios, post Bro, with Index, 6.

Histary of France, from the Earliest Times. Sixth Thou-

sand, post dvo, with Index, 6. -

WHITE. J!.uhnolo_gm:l Sketchesin Scotland—Kintyre and Knap-
dale, By CalonelT, P, Wi . of the Ordoance Burvey. With numerous
Tinstrations, = vols. folia. Ly, 4o, Vol 1., Kintyre, sold soparately, £, o5,

The Ordnance Sarvey of the United Kingdom. A Popular

Aceount. | Qrows bvo, 5s.

WICKS. Golflen' Lives, The Story of a Woman's Cuumﬁln.
Furpenicx' Wicksa., Cheap Edition, with szo [Hustrations. natrated
Boards. - Bvo, = &l

WILLIAMSON. Poems of Nature and Life, By Davio R,
Wittpamsox, Minister of Elrkmaiden. Feap. Bvo, 30

WILLS a¥p GREENE. Drawing-room Dramas for Children, By
W. &, WiLes and the Hop. Mra Grexxx. Crown Svo, s, .

WILSON, Works of Professor Wilson. Edited by his Son-in-Law,
Professor Fanmign, 1= vols, erown §ve, £a, s,

Christopher in his Sporting-Jacket. 2 vols,, 8.

1eleSf Palms, City of the Plague, and other Poems. 4.

Lights pnd Shadows of Scottish Life, and other Tales. 4¢.

Esaays, Uritical and Imaginative. 4 vols,, 16s.

The Nottes Ambrosiane, 4 vols., 168,

Homer and his Translators, and the Greek Drama, Crown

Evo, 48.
WINGATE Lily Neil. A Poem. By Davip Wixoarz., Crown

Evo, 45. Gl

WORDSWORTH. The Historical Plays of Shakspeare, With
Introductions and Notes, By Cuinies Wonpswonrn, D.0.L., Bishop of 5.
Andrown 3 vola, post §vo, each price ya. 6d.

WORSLEY. Poems and Translations, By Pume Sraxnorz

Wonsiey, M4 Edited by Evwany Womnixy, Second Edition, snlarged.
Feap, sﬂ;, 6a. i

Y‘!‘TE,;, ?Ei!:h“'ihﬂﬂ'} Rul-;;mu Faco to Face in Asfa. A Record of
ravel with the A e x
ouabay B Corpac vy with Maps oo Hestsatioga e A- O Yazx,

YATE. orthern Afghanistan ; or, Letters from the Afghan

Broumd Coemm s By M, a. 8.1, 0. 5
ﬂnr[rl,“?ﬂ-gf.ﬂ. Ev:ul:l:'u-lllfl:;é:.r :B:' AP Gy U Sy e
Y(}UHIG. I#“ﬂll.urjtt;[ Mtﬁl:: %::ﬂw in Forevign Lands, Compiled
rum ra sent home th Africa, India, and China, 18561882, By

# Genernl s Ok .
‘:;f;ﬁ?nm r:%lm: Touwo, I.:.Ihur of Ehmqnﬂlt‘ruﬁ. Crown
ortification : for the Use of Officers in, the Army, and

of Military History, By Col. ¥ 1

mn“: vie, Bengal Engincers, Evo, with

| o S
[fj/ Lac-:_,-’f /I

[



Fi JiEa 1%
b Mg s

—

'S
e N










	00000001
	00000002
	00000003
	00000004
	00000005
	00000006
	00000007
	00000008
	00000009
	00000010
	00000011
	00000012
	00000013
	00000014
	00000015
	00000016
	00000017
	00000018
	00000019
	00000020
	00000021
	00000022
	00000023
	00000024
	00000025
	00000026
	00000027
	00000028
	00000029
	00000030
	00000031
	00000032
	00000033
	00000034
	00000035
	00000036
	00000037
	00000038
	00000039
	00000040
	00000041
	00000042
	00000043
	00000044
	00000045
	00000046
	00000047
	00000048
	00000049
	00000050
	00000051
	00000052
	00000053
	00000054
	00000055
	00000056
	00000057
	00000058
	00000059
	00000060
	00000061
	00000062
	00000063
	00000064
	00000065
	00000066
	00000067
	00000068
	00000069
	00000070
	00000071
	00000072
	00000073
	00000074
	00000075
	00000076
	00000077
	00000078
	00000079
	00000080
	00000081
	00000082
	00000083
	00000084
	00000085
	00000086
	00000087
	00000088
	00000089
	00000090
	00000091
	00000092
	00000093
	00000094
	00000095
	00000096
	00000097
	00000098
	00000099
	00000100
	00000101
	00000102
	00000103
	00000104
	00000105
	00000106
	00000107
	00000108
	00000109
	00000110
	00000111
	00000112
	00000113
	00000114
	00000115
	00000116
	00000117
	00000118
	00000119
	00000120
	00000121
	00000122
	00000123
	00000124
	00000125
	00000126
	00000127
	00000128
	00000129
	00000130
	00000131
	00000132
	00000133
	00000134
	00000135
	00000136
	00000137
	00000138
	00000139
	00000140
	00000141
	00000142
	00000143
	00000144
	00000145
	00000146
	00000147
	00000148
	00000149
	00000150
	00000151
	00000152
	00000153
	00000154
	00000155
	00000156
	00000157
	00000158
	00000159
	00000160
	00000161
	00000162
	00000163
	00000164
	00000165
	00000166
	00000167
	00000168
	00000169
	00000170
	00000171
	00000172
	00000173
	00000174
	00000175
	00000176
	00000177
	00000178
	00000179
	00000180
	00000181
	00000182
	00000183
	00000184
	00000185
	00000186
	00000187
	00000188
	00000189
	00000190
	00000191
	00000192
	00000193
	00000194
	00000195
	00000196
	00000197
	00000198
	00000199
	00000200
	00000201
	00000202
	00000203
	00000204
	00000205
	00000206
	00000207
	00000208
	00000209
	00000210
	00000211
	00000212
	00000213
	00000214
	00000215
	00000216
	00000217
	00000218
	00000219
	00000220
	00000221
	00000222
	00000223
	00000224
	00000225
	00000226
	00000227
	00000228
	00000229
	00000230
	00000231
	00000232
	00000233
	00000234
	00000235
	00000236
	00000237
	00000238
	00000239
	00000240
	00000241
	00000242
	00000243
	00000244
	00000245
	00000246
	00000247
	00000248
	00000249
	00000250
	00000251
	00000252
	00000253
	00000254
	00000255
	00000256
	00000257
	00000258
	00000259
	00000260
	00000261
	00000262
	00000263
	00000264
	00000265
	00000266
	00000267
	00000268
	00000269
	00000270
	00000271
	00000272
	00000273
	00000274
	00000275
	00000276
	00000277
	00000278
	00000279
	00000280
	00000281
	00000282
	00000283
	00000284
	00000285
	00000286
	00000287
	00000288
	00000289
	00000290
	00000291
	00000292
	00000293
	00000294
	00000295
	00000296
	00000297
	00000298
	00000299
	00000300
	00000301
	00000302
	00000303
	00000304
	00000305
	00000306
	00000307
	00000308
	00000309
	00000310
	00000311
	00000312
	00000313
	00000314
	00000315
	00000316
	00000317
	00000318
	00000319
	00000320
	00000321
	00000322
	00000323
	00000324
	00000325
	00000326
	00000327
	00000328
	00000329
	00000330
	00000331
	00000332
	00000333
	00000334
	00000335
	00000336
	00000337
	00000338
	00000339
	00000340
	00000341
	00000342
	00000343
	00000344
	00000345
	00000346
	00000347
	00000348
	00000349
	00000350
	00000351
	00000352
	00000353
	00000354
	00000355
	00000356
	00000357
	00000358
	00000359
	00000360
	00000361
	00000362
	00000363
	00000364
	00000365
	00000366
	00000367
	00000368
	00000369
	00000370
	00000371
	00000372
	00000373
	00000374
	00000375
	00000376
	00000377
	00000378
	00000379
	00000380
	00000381
	00000382
	00000383
	00000384
	00000385
	00000386
	00000387
	00000388
	00000389
	00000390
	00000391
	00000392
	00000393
	00000394
	00000395
	00000396
	00000397
	00000398
	00000399
	00000400
	00000401
	00000402
	00000403
	00000404
	00000405
	00000406
	00000407
	00000408
	00000409
	00000410
	00000411
	00000412
	00000413
	00000414
	00000415
	00000416
	00000417
	00000418
	00000419
	00000420
	00000421
	00000422
	00000423
	00000424
	00000425
	00000426

