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PREFACE.

In bringing this brochure before the public, I

may mention that most of the matter included in it was

written at the time of the occurrence of the events, and

was intended for the sporting papers of the day ; but as

only a few of the MSS have appeared, my apology

in having the rest published now, is in the hope that

their perusal may induce some of the rising generation

to follow in the footsteps of those true sportsmen to

whom this book is dedicated, as in this I shall feel

more than rewarded.

EAOUL.

Gaureepore Factory,

Moorshedabad, January 1893.
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CHAPTER I.

The Wild Boak of India (Sus Indicus), or Wild

Boar of Bengal (Sus Bengalensis) ; Local

Name Ban Soor ;
and its habitat.

Wild Boars or wild pigs are found all over Bengal.

Though they vary in size, shape, color, &c, those found

on the chores of the Ganges and Brahmaputra, in jhow
or koshare jungle, are par excellence the beau ideal of a

boar. They are mostly of a lighter color than those found

inland, lankier, with a heavier shoulder and shorter neck
;

they also carry less bristle about them, and are very

often found of a steel grey hue, hence the old blue boars

of the sportsmen.

Those found in Western Bengal in the Districts of

Hazaribagh, Chota Nagpore and several other parts,

where marshes and water are scarce, are often found to

partake of the color of the soil or land they lie upon—
the soil being mostly red clay. The pigs are nearly^ all

more or less brown, some with a distinct tint of red

d, p 1
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about them
; they are also smaller or more stunted,

though the heads in most cases are very large and seem

to be out of all proportion to the body.

Some huge boars are said to have been often seen

and shot in the virgin forests west of Ranchi and Lohar-

dugga. , Pig-sticking is out of question in those parts,

first from the nature of the ground which is cracked

•and:fissnied in all directions, and also from the number-

less small bunds put up by the cultivators wherever

there is open ground for retaining rain-water in their

fields.

The inland boar, specially those of the district of

Murshedabad, with whom my acquaintance has been

most intimate, will be the main subject of My Reminis-

cences, and hence it is necessary I should give some

description of its habits and ways.

Though the chore boars are his superiors in general,

there are exceptions ;
and some of the Murshedabad boars

will hold their own against any boar that ever breathed.

Pigs are by nature gregarious, and live in herds or

sounders of from twenty to thirty on apparently very

friendly terms. An old big boar being, as a rule, the

of the head family, he does not mind other smaller boars,

but would resent another competitor of his own age and

size coming into the family circle.

Force of circumstances make them often lead a soli-

tary life, and those are, as a rule, the more fearless and

also better fighters. Pigs are found in all sorts of places

and cover, provided there is water conveniently near.
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In village jungle, round old tanks, in null, patiales, klior

or grass, in crops, in thorny bushes, and very often, spe-

cially in the hot weather, in reeds and rushes growing

round the edges of bils and tanks. An old solitary boar

is very often found under some small trees or shrub

right in the open.

Unless disturbed or pressed by thirst, they very sel-

dom leave their cover during the day, though in very

cloudy or rainy weather I have seen them come out at

all times.

Nocturnal, more by force of circumstance than by

nature, the pigs see much better in the day time. When

they come out at night, sad are the havocs they some-

times commit, not so much from the amount they eat

but what they destroy and tread down. Paddy and

grains of all sorts are welcome to them, but what they

delight in is rooting for bulbs and roots, and I have seen

in places holes fully five feet deep that had been dug by

pigs in search of yams. Fruits, too, they are very fond

of, and during the mangoe season, they are very often

found at night feeding on the fruits that drop down.

Jack fruit they are also very partial to, the low way that

fruit hangs greatly facilitating their feeding on them.

They have often said that wild pigs feed on carrion

and filth of all sorts, but from my long experience of

them, I never could trace their lowering themselves to

such an extent, though I will relate a rather curious ex-

ception. It was in the beginning of May 1878, having

occasion to gQ out for a ride of ten miles, I got up very
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early and started on my journey; it was scarcely yet-

daylight, I came to what I shall describe as a rather re-

markable sight. What proved afterwards to be an old

sow and her young ones were evidently having a feed

off an old cow's carcass. I stood and looked at this

novel sight; in the background a couple of jackals were

keeping watch. So intent was the old sow and her

family on their business, that they let me go within thirty

yards before they started. I rode up to the carcass for

a closer inspection, and found that after all the old sow

had not been so guilty. True it was she had had a feed,

but it was not of putrid flesh; she had merely disem-

bowelled the old cow, and was having a feed with her

butchas at the half-digested contents of the stomach
; not

a bad idea after all, specially for youngsters with weak

digestions !!!

This is the only case that came under my observation
;

and pigs seldom enter villages at night, though I will

relate a very extraordinary case anent this, i.e., of pigs

roaming in villages.

There was in the Choa patiale an old tailless boar, said

by the people to have been there for a number of years,

and they used to say that once upon a time, when quite

young, he had been caught by some of the sweepers

living about the place, and kept in captivity for a con-

siderable time ;
and when they thought he had been

civilized enough, they let him off minus his caudal

appendage; but piggy very soon got back to his former

habits, and lost no time in making up for his confinement.
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This contact with civilization made him all the more fear-

less of men, though it made him also far more cute than

the general run of pigs.

In the hot weather when food and water became

scarce, and the crops were taken off the ground, he (the

tailless boar) used to pay nightly visits to villages, and

his usual game was to go to golas or barns, and boring a

hole at the bottom, naturally all the grain used to run

out, and Master Piggy had a good feed; but as he was

very knowing, he seldom ventured in moonlight nights,

but always preferred dark nights. Success, however,'

emboldened him, and he soon found out that one of the

Zemindars had a large stock of grain on hand. The

visits became of daily occurrence, and the Baboo, who

had put a watch, very soon found out who was the thief

that used to rob him every night; he had one of his

servants seated in a covered up hackery with a loaded

blunderbuss, and told him to wait for the thief. About

midnight the marauder turned up and began his little

game, but a well-directed shot, a few feet off, very soon

put an end to poor piggy's grain-stealing propensities.

During the time the crops are on, and where pigs are

very plentiful, the villagers keep up nearly the whole

night shouting and beating on tom-toms and empty
kerosine oil tins. The wily pig very soon find out that

there is not much harm in all this, and go on with their

depredations all round.

Dummies, made of straw having outstretched arms

and an earthen pot with painted eyes and nose for a
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head, are often put up in fields where damage is being

done; but piggy very soon finds out what it is, and to

show his contempt actually rubs himself against the

dummy or turns it over ! ! !

I shall conclude the first chapter of My Reminiscences

by giving a few notes as to the size of the boars, their

tusks, &c, &c,

A good deal has been said and written about the size

of pigs in the old Oriental Sporting Magazine. It was

not very uncommon hearing sportsmen writing about

having killed 40" and 42" boars. Now, my experience

goes over a period of some twenty years, during which

time I have seen over four hundred boars killed, and, of

course, all the biggest ones were measured, and here are

some of their measurements.—
Seven ...38^ Thirteen ...37J"

Nine ...38" Thirty-three ...37
//

At the end of My Reminiscences, I have appended a

list of all the pigs killed, with the names or initials of the

owners of first spears; and as most of the big pigs'

measurements are given in it, I need not enter into a

lengthy detail anent these in my present chapter. Of

course, a good deal depends on how pigs are measured;

I dare say the sportsmen of old measured from the tip

of the hoof to the centre of the back instead of from the

inside of the hoof.

M. Ferguson, who, barring Archie Hills and a few

others, killed as many boars as any one else in the dis-

trict, told me that when out pig-sticking at Deican Serai
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he saw the biggest boar being killed
; he (Ferguson) and

the Sultan Saheb had the killing of it; though an im-

mense boar, he showed no fight, and measured only 39",

so I believe after all that 42" boars are a myth. Now,
about the size of boars' tusks. The annexed cut represents

the two biggest tusks I have seen; unfortunately they

were not from pig killed at any of my meets, both were

given to me by that well-known sportsman, Bob Ander-

son, who, poor fellow, has gone to happier hunting-

grounds. The first tusk A was found by some coolies

while driving for pigs in the Goreebpore jungle, and the

second B was one of a pair from a boar killed by
Archie Hills and Bob Anderson somewhere near Non-

donpore. Both these tushes measured about 9| to 10

inches.



CHAPTER II.

Resurrection of "Outram."

Towards the end of January 1879, that well-known

old sportsman, A. Hills, invited some of us to do a little

pig-sticking in the then new line of country in the

Kalentar, where he had just built a new factory at

Sonaticree.

Six of us turned up for dinner : Major Peacock,

Judge Bainbridge, J. Stocks, G. Bell, J. Malcolm, and

myself. The camp was pitched at a village called

Pretabpore. Besides the above party the Nawab Baha-

door of Murshedabad came with a couple of his brothers,

viz., Soubha Saheb and Musla Saheb. The Nawab was

always a very welcome addition, owing to the help he

brought us in the shape of elephants, tents, &c, &c.

After a capital dinner every one had to turn in by
ten o'clock, for old Hills, if he hates anything it is late

hours, specially if there is any pig-sticking to be done

next morning.

By five o'clock every one was up and dressed, so a

move was soon made after chota hazree. Some likely

patches of grass brought out only a sounder of sows, a

bit of aeree proved^ however, more successful, and a very
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nice little boar broke out. After a good deal of jinking

he gave a fair charge and Hills got a good spear. Being

speared the pig took shelter in some heavy bush jungle,

but the elephants soon had him out of it, and he made

straight for Malcolm, who was trying to keep him from

making for the village. Malcolm made a dash past and

speared the pig, who was round in a second, and for a

minute or so had the pony's tail in his mouth. Hills'

spear had, however, made him very sick, so instead of

trying to make for the village he took shelter in some

cut aeree, from where the elephants again turned him

out, and a spear from Stocks put him out of his pains.

He was not a big pig, as he measured only 28" or 29",

but showed good fight, and had a pair of very fair tusks.

After this first pig was killed a move was made for

some very likely patches of grass. The elephants were

scarcely in it than out came a very good-sized boar.

Instead of making for the village, which was near, and

from where nothing could keep him off, he made straight

for the open country, trying evidently to get into a bil

about a couple of miles away. A very exciting chase

now ensued ;
the pig going his best, for the rattling of

nearly a dozen horses' hoofs was enough to make him

go ! Major Peacock, on Reindeer, was showing the way,
but he, and Malcolm who was following him, soon came

to a big khal and had to flounder through. Hills and

the rest, seeing the performance before them, took a turn

to the left and got across all right. The pig, who had

got his wind during this momentary pause, put on a fresh
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spurt, but the big clods told more on bis small feet tban

the horses', and he soon took to the aels (small ridges of

field boundaries generally running at right angles).

Malcolm had now slightly headed him
;
and no sooner

the boar saw what was about than he made straight for

him
;
a spear just above the left eye made him turn

towards the Major, whom he chased for a considerable

distance. Before piggy exactly knew what had hap-

pened Hills had planted a spear between his shoulders,

and he soon rolled over dead. He was a good pig, very

lusty and measured about 33", but had very poor blunt

tusks, evidently not a very young pig. It was near

twelve o'clock now, and as old Hills is always very

punctual, a halt was made for tiffin. A big pacoor tree,

(figus indicus) was very handy, but unfortunately it had

been denuded of most of its leaves by the gowalahs for

their cattle. Cold mutton, I mean Patkabaree mutton,

bread and butter washed down with beer and tonic and

a dessert of cold pudding, cheese and celery is, I think,

more than one may expect in the Kalentar. The Nawab

had some eatables on the elephants with panee and pan,

the latter betel leaves, and not the beetles, the late ex-

Sanapatee of Manipore was supposed to indulge in.

After a stretching of the limbs and a smoke for those

that went in for it, and the horses had been fed and

watered, a move was made. A small and half-deserted

village called Kemblampore was said to be the haunt of

a mysterious boar ;
the villagers swore that he was as

big as any of their buffaloes, and that he generally came
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Out after dusk and amused himself by knocking down

their stacks of paddy and having a feed at his leisure !

It was between 2 and 3 p.m. before we got to the village ;

a few rootings about plainly showed that there were

some sorts of pigs about. The village looked very small,

though there was a good deal of jungle about. A line

was soon made with orders to beat from south to north,

the riders taking their position on the east side of the

village where the villagers said the boar generally broke

from. We never expected much from the small size of

the cover ; facts very soon proved, however, that we

were mistaken, and had not long to wait. A shot from

one of the elephants warned us that something was on

the move ;
this was soon followed by trumpeting, and

the next moment a huge boar appeared on top of a mul-

berry field. A charge of shot fired as an inducement to

hurry up had the desired effect. But the " Resurrection

of Outram," as we christened him afterwards, was in no

hurry. After investigating the prospects before him,

he quietly trotted to where the riders were, and then on

to an open bit of country beyond. For fear of turning

him back no one budged or spoke a word. Piggy, after

going in the open for a couple of hundred yards or so,

stopped, as if not knowing exactly what to do, but he

had soon made up his mind. With a look of contempt

at the riders, coolies, elephants, &c, he began trotting

away, but this only for a short distance ;
for he soon in-

creased his pace, and seeing the riders were after him, he

got across a khal; this balked his followers. "
Outram,"
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as I shall call him in future, for brevity's sake, stop-

ped to meditate whether he should break back for the

village or go on—he preferred the latter
; gently trot-

ting away along the west bank of the khal, the riders

going parallel to him along the east bank. I will give
a short description of this khal or artificial canal, as I

shall have to mention it more than once in My Re-

miniscences. It was one that connected two bils about

three miles apart, and was from 30' to 40' broad at the

top and about 20' or 25' at the base
;
in some places it

was pretty deep, but most of it was from 2' to 4' deep,

with a very nasty and soft bottom. "
Outram," as I

said before, was going along the left bank, casting every
now and then a look of contempt at his pursuers on the

opposite side. After going thus for about half a mile or

so, Hills thought that it was an infernal shame to allow

this tame game to go on any longer. The riders were

trying to find a proper place to ford.
"
Outram," who

had gone a little ahead, found out what we were about,

for the next moment with a savage grunt he plunged into

the khal and charged the opposite side, scattering the

riders in every direction. For a few minutes he stood

still rather surprised, I should say, at his own audacity ;

but with another look of contempt he resumed his jour-

ney this time along the east bank of the khal, but with

no space between him and the water for a rider to get

through.

Malcolm, who was on a grey country-bred pony, took

advantage of a place where the khal had a rather broader
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bank to make a dash past.
"
Outram," who had grown

sullen and accustomed to our company, never expected

such impudence, and a spear through the jaw soon re-

minded him that some stern business was about. With

all his bristles up, and looking as savage as he could be,

he made charges right and left, scattering every one

again.

Old Hills, unfortunately for every one, was riding

a brute of a waler called True Blue, who had a nasty

temper, and who ver^soon found out what sort of cus-

tomer was the pig he had to deal with
; and if you did

not let him have his way, generally landed you in front

of the pig
—not a lively prospect, specially in front of a

pig as we then had before us. Hills, on a good horse

would have, I dare say, soon ended " Outram's
"
career

instead of allowing him to have some sport on his own

account later on ! !

The tooth-ache caused by Malcolm's spear was rather

troublesome, so after taking a plunge in the khal and a

roll in the mud he trotted to an open bit of country, and

there awaited the end of events. The first to come in

close proximity to "Outram" was the Nawab Soubha

Saheb, and the next moment both rider and horse were

rolling on the ground. "Outram," quite satisfied with this

bit of performance, stood still to see what was going to

happen next : he was of much too generous a nature to

go in for a fallen foe ; but no sooner he saw the bright-

coated Nawab get up and run than it was even too much

for his noble temper, and leaving the prostrate horse he
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made straight for his now fast vanishing foe
; and, most

likely, Soubha Saheb would have ended his days glori-

ously in the field had not Hills seen at once what was

about and come to the rescue by riding between the pig

and the Nawab. Hills, in calling the attention of the pig

to him, saved what, perhaps, would have been a tragic

ending. Walking leisurely to a clear bit of ground, he

turned round to see what his tormentors were about.

Old Hills swearing at his best, and asking us why the

devil did we come out if we did not mean to kill the pig,

had not much effect ;
and as for himself, mounted on

True Blue, he was not of much use, and he was of much

too generous a nature to ask any one for an exchange of

a mount. Major Peacock made an attempt or two to get

a spear, but had soon to give up in discomfiture : and now

there was the spectacle of a boar standing at bay in a

perfectly open bit of country with nine riders, mostly

well-mounted, not daring to meet him. " Outram "
him-

self had scarcely had any run, so was as fresh as paint, and

with his splendid tusks showing at least three inches out-

side, he was ready to meet any one half-way. The easy

way he had knocked down the Nawab and horse was a

warning to others to be rather careful. "
Outram," seeing

no one was ready to meet him, began trotting away,

casting back glances now and then at his pursuers to see

how far they were keeping from him ! I Old Hills swore

that he was far too disgusted to go on any longer, and

gave up the chase with the Judge, who for most of the

time was quite satisfied looking at piggy through his
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glasses. Stocks and the Nawab also soon gave up and

returned to the tents.

The Major, Malcolm, Bell, and myself went on to see

what we could do with " Outram." The pig, who had been

going through some aeree, now took to the open, and we

thought we might have one more chance before wishing
him good-bye. Malcolm and Bell tried to get between

bim and another piece of aeree, but " Outram "
must have

guessed what was meant, for he made straight for Bell,

who was nearest to him, and in three or four bounds was

on top of him, and landed with his head on the pommel
of George's saddle, of course the spear missed, and in

the scrimmage Bell's topee fell off, and "
Outram," who

must have thought it was his pate, made straight for it,

but must have been rather disgusted when he found out

what it was, and having got his tushes in it had some

difficulty in extricating himself free. This gave Bell,

who had dropped his spear, time to clear out. The boar,

I should say rather disappointed at his late performance,

retired to a piece of aeree.

We thought there would be no getting him now, so

sent the syces to get the elephants ; these were, however,

not needed, for " Outram "
no sooner saw the horses mov-

ing along the edges of the aeree than he made straight for

them. Of course, we never expected this, and the Major,

who was standing with bis back to the crop speaking to

Malcolm, heard a savage grunt behind him. Malcolm,

who was standing in front, saw the pig coming, but had

no time to warn him. With a most unearthly yell the
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Major spurred his horse forward, but not before the pig

had the horse's hock in his mouth, so it took a little time

for the Major to disengage himself, and from the look of

terror on his face, he must have had a few seconds'

rather unpleasant sensation. The horse was very slight-

ly cut, or rather bitten, for it was lucky the boar had

no opportunity to use his tusks.

It was getting late now, and " Outram "
had again re-

tired to the aeree ; but it was only for a short time, for

seeing a large crowd collected under a big banian tree he

made straight for them
; they saw him come and scram-

bled up every branch or root they could get hold of, and

they were not a minute too soon
;
for seeing two or three

men not very high up the boar took several bounds clear

off the ground, and very nearly had one of them whose

clothes got round his tusks.

" Outram's
"

nature was not to lose time after van-

quished foes, so he retired again to the aeree.

Being dark now, we thought it time to give up, spe-

cially as we had some four or five miles to ride to the

tents ; so Malcolm, after telling the people about to look

for his spear, or rather spear-head, which had broken in

the pig's jaws, we rode away. We got in just by dinner-

time, and the language old Archie used was far from

complimentary to all concerned.

"
Outram," the next morning, had a little bit of sport

which was far more satisfactory than ours the previous

day. With the hope of getting the five rupees boxis offer-

ed by Malcolm for his spear-head, five or six natives took
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up the trail of the pig, and found him lying in a bil

about two miles from the place where we had left him.

They thought the best way to polish the boar would be

to get into deep water where they would have the advan-

tage over him, but they counted without their host : the

first volley of clods had been barely delivered than out

came " Outram." Of course, every one took to his heels,

but one poor unfortunate was soon overtaken and knocked

down. The pig soon made short work of him, literally

cutting him to pieces ; his companions, seeing how mat-

ters had turned, thought only of putting as much distance

as they could between themselves and the infuriated boar.

Very little help could they have rendered, so they made

straight, and as fast as they could, for the village. When
the villagers arrived,

" Outram
"
had left the scene of his

exploits, leaving his victim dead. I heard afterwards

from the H ,
a Police Sub-Inspector,

—that when the

body was sent to Berhampore for post-mortem, no less than

twenty-three wounds were found on the man, seven of

which would have proved fatal. This was the last heard

of
"
Outram," and I have no doubt he lived for many a

day afterwards, as he had only two or three slight wounds

on him.

By a strange coincidence just a year after when hunt-

ing over the same ground, Malcolm's spear-head was

found lying almost on the very spot where the boar had

crunched Bell's topee ; evidently it must have dropped

during the scrimmage.
I think this boar well deserved the appellation of

d,p 2
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" Resurrection of Outram," for a finer and pluckier pig

it has scarcely been my lot to see, though I was at the

death of close upon eight hundred of them. He was a

magnificient boar, and stood as tall as any pig can be

fully 40" (I do not believe of any boar being over that

size if properly measured), and though somewhat lanky,

had a huge neck with splendid tusks, and altogether the

beau ideal of a Bengal boar !!

The spectacle of this pig getting away after having

been ridden over fully three to four miles of open coun-

try in as many hours is, I believe, unique.

Of course, if Hills had been on a trusty mount a dif-

ferent tale would have been told, and a human life been

saved.



CHAPTER 111.

Thirty-Two Boars in a Meet !

The 12th and 13th January, Sancrantie Pooja, saw

many a boar being killed
;
that was our annual cold

weather meet, when I was at Choa. Though a good

many were killed every year on the above two days,

thirty-two was a rather unprecedented number.

On the afternoon of the 11th January 188—Archie

Hills, Lord William Beresford, Captain the Honorable

Harbord, and Lawrie Johnstone got four boars on their

way to the meet; two being very good pigs, one of whom

gave a little bit of excitement as he had to be polished

off on foot in some aeree. Aeree or rahar, is a tall-grow-

ing crop growing to the height of seven and eight feet,

the beans of which are used by the natives as dall.

Of the above four boars Hills got two first spears,

Lord William one, and Johnstone one.

I had made arrangements for a party of at least

twenty. The Nawab had very kindly lent me all I re-

quired in the way of tents, furniture, &c, &c. I had

two big tents put up, one as a mess, and the other a

sleeping tent for those who could get no accommoda-

tion in the house.
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From some cause or other only the following turned

up, viz,—Archie Hills, Lord William Beresford, Lawrie

Johnstone, J. Stocks, Captain the Honorable Harbord,

M. Ferguson, and R. Lyall. Besides the above seven,

the Nawab Bahadoor of Murshedabad came with five of

his brothers, among them Sultan Saheb, a straight rider

and a good man at a pig.

After a satisfactory dinner and a rubber or two at

whist every one had to turn in by eleven o'clock.

Six o'clock next morning saw us all ready and dressed,

Chota hazree being over a move was made.

Our beating line for the day was to consist of fourteen

elephants and some eighty coolies, besides sundry tom-

toms and empty kerosine oil tins ; these latter for any

heavy bits of cover we might come across. Our plan

for the day was to go to the furthest end of the country

we wanted to beat, and work our way homeward and

finish with the patiales in the evening. I must give a

little explanation of what is meant by the patiales, as it

will be one of the main factors in My Reminiscences.

The "patiale,
"

or rather the "patiales,
"

for there

were three of them, were bits of cover of very heavy

jungle, a kind of spear grass growing to a height of

eight to ten feet, and used by the villagers for their

betel plantations ;
each of these covers was of about

twenty-five to thirty bigas.

Two of the patiales were close to the village of Choa,

and about five hundred yards apart. On three sides it

was open country with a big maidan on the north, but
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on the south there was the village : the third one was

one we had planted out ourselves out of some subscrip-

tion we raised.

We hunted the patiales twice a year regularly
—once

in the cold weather and once in May—the Queen's Birth-

day. The patiales we had planted ourselves were right

away in the open. But retournons a nos moutons, as

descriptions of this sort get rather tedious.

It took some time to get together the elephants and

coolies, and as there was a heavy fog hanging over the

bil and low lands, we were in no hurry ourselves. As

mentioned before, our plan for the*day was to go to the

furthest end of our line of beat. A start was accord-

ingly made, Ramkristopore village being our destina-

tion. On our way we proposed to beat any likely bits

of cover we might come across. The elephants, spare

horses, and tiffin-boxes were sent ahead and we followed.

As a rule, it is a very bad plan to leave any of your

followers behind, as very often you never see them again,

perhaps, until you are back in the evening. We had

not proceeded far on our journey when some villagers

shouted to us that they had marked down a pig in

some wheat. A line of the riders was soon made, and

we rode through the crops, but no pig did we see,

neither the sign of one. The villagers were, however,

right ; for no sooner the pig saw the riders had gone

to the furthest end of the wheat then he broke out

and made as fast as his legs could carry him for tha

patiales.
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Before proceeding further, I may as well mention that

two parties were made as to riding the pigs, viz.—Lord

Beresford, Archie Hills, Captain the Honorable Harbord,

and Lawrie Johnstone made the first; and the second, or

home team, was made up of Stocks, Ferguson, Lyall and

the Nawab Bahadoor with the rest of his brothers ; and,

as to myself, I was appointed a General Commander-in-

Chief, and had to look after everyone and everything !

As I said before, the pig made for the patiales, but with

the good horses and still better riders he had not the

ghost of a chance. After one or two jinks, he came

in straight into Lord William, who dropped him dead

with one spear. Johnstone claimed having first touched

the pig; but, there being no blood on his spear and very

little mark on the pig, he had to give in. This was a

rather good boar, and measured about 33", an old gun-

shot wound made him go slightly lame.

No sooner was this pig killed than there were shouts

of another pig being seen in the di&tance coming across

the maidan, and evidently making for the patiales. There

was a pell-mell rush, and after an exciting chase of a

couple of miles—the pig was about a mile off when first

seen—Captain Harbord, who was ahead of everyone, was

seen to swerve off and put up his spear, of course, that

meant sow. This ride brought us considerably out of

the line of country we wanted to beat, so we determined

not to try any more crops or grass on our way, but make

straight for our destination, which was still some three

or four miles away.
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A couple of hours' ride brought us to the ground, but

we were disappointed on finding that some of the grass

had been cut. A halt was made for the elephants and

coolies to come up, and the tiffin-boxes being handy, a

peg and biscuits were rather acceptable.

In about fifteen minutes the rear-guard having come

up into line, an advance was soon made. The first boar

was to be ridden by the home team. The beat seemed

to be rather disappointing, as the grass had been cut in

several places, and cart-wheel tracks made all over the

place ; and, now, if there is anything pigs either dislike

or funk is the grinding noise made by rusty cart-wheels.

Very seldom a piece of grass that has been used by carts

will be found inhabited by pigs. Towards the end of

the patch there was a seemul or cotton tree with rather

heavy grass underneath it, and out from it bounded a

very good-sized boar. The pig made straight for the

village, but there being no heavy cover went right

through, and eventually after a good deal of twisting and

turning he was speared by Ferguson, who thus secured

first spear. Lyall coming up soon after finished him

with a good spear. He was a very fair boar and must

have measured about 32", but had a small head and very
little tusks.

The next couple of hours were rather slow ;
the

country we went over being denuded of all grass or

crops big enough to give shelter to a pig.

It was now about twelve o'clock, and a big tree being

handy a move was made towards it and the tiffin elephant
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ordered up. Some of us had dismounted
;
but Lyall,

who was still on his grey pony, thought of riding into

and examining an old ditch partly overgrown with grass.

The place looked so small and unlikely for a pig to hide

in that no one ever dreamt for a moment that there was

a boar right in the midst of us. However, Lyall had

scarcely got down in the ditch than out rushed a splen-

did boar and went through riders, horses, coolies, &c, and

made straight for Dhorompore village. Lord William

Beresford, Captain Harbord, Lawrie Johnstone and one

or two others were soon after him. Both the pig and

riders going at a rattling pace, and negotiating some

rather big obstacles in fine style. The pig, who knew his

line of country and the short distance he had to go to

get to the village, never thought of looking back, and

must have been rather astonished and considerably sur-

prised when he found himself being prodded by Lord

Beresford. No sooner the boar found himself being

speared than he got on to a high bit of ground and turned

round ready to meet any of his pursuers. A big ditch

round the place and some small trees about were all in

piggy's favour, so he remained master of the situation ;

the remaining distance to the village being nothing but

mulberry fields with big ditches ; it was simply impos-

sible to think of riding over such a country. After a

desultory ride among village houses and lanes the boar

was marked down in a clump of bamboos, but much too

thick to get him out off, unless with the elephants, and

these were a long way behind. There was nothing now
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for it but to give it up and return to where we had left

the tiffin-boxes and the rest of the party. As Lord Wil-

liam's spear was still in the pig, we promised the usual

boxis to any one who should bring it.

While riding through the village after this pig Lord

William had a rather pleasant adventure. After losing

the pig, and while looking for it, he found himself all of

a sudden at a tank ghdt, where the village maidens were

disporting themselves. Lord William was so charmed

that he quite forgot about the pig for the time being and

tried to enter into a conversation, but knowing very

little the lingo of the country he expressed himself the

best way he could
; and, according to him, this is what

he said :
" Atcha ! bhot atcha ; khoob atcha !

" Whether

the young ladies understood him or not is a matter of

doubt, but at all events Lord Beresford thought they

did, and seemed much pleased and tried to enter into

conversation with them, but having some sterner work

on hand he had to come away.

We had just finished tiffin when a man came running

to tell us that the wounded pig we had left in the clump

of bamboos had cut up two men very badly, and that

most likely one of them was dead by this time.

Old Archie said it served them d—d well right, as

they had no business to go and disturb a wounded boar,

but some of us thought otherwise and went to see what

was the matter. This is what had occurred. With the

hope of getting the boxis for the spear, two of the men,

who had their houses quite close to where the pig lay,
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went in to the bamboo clump. At first they could not see

anything, as the pig was lying in a ditch. No sooner,

however, the boar saw the men than he made straight

for them
; the first man hit the pig over the head with

a stick, but the next moment he was knocked over and

cut up fearfully ;
but though none of the wounds were

mortal, still he was crippled for life. The man's com-

panion, on seeing the pig, had at first gone up a bam-

boo
; but, when he saw his friend being mauled, he very

pluckily came down the bamboo to the rescue, and very

luckily for him he tumbled into a hole. The pig charg-

ed, but not seeing the man he went right over him, and

the only wound the man got was a rather nasty cut in

the face from the pig's hoofs as he passed on top of him.

The usual dustoor of boxls and Dare munus alicui very

soon satisfied the wounded men, only if the one who

had been badly cut had gone to hospital, instead of stay-

ing at home and being treated by the village quacks, he

might have been saved from being a cripple.

After men and beasts had refreshed themselves, a

move was made towards a nice khor or grass field, which

I had induced the men not to cut, promising two rupees

for every boar that broke out of it—the grass was about

three-quarters mile long and about two to three hundred

yards wide. A hit on either side made the place perfect.

Several blind ditches and holes kept the riders outside.

A line was made, and the twelve elephants and some

fifty coolies which we had was more than ample to beat

it. The line was to beat from north to south, the riders
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riding along both sides of the grass. Small flags were

used on this occasion to denote what sides the pigs

went ;
red if they went ahead of the line, and white if

they broke back. This was the second time I had used

flags, and they would be very useful if the instructions

were properly carried, but the mahouts are apt to lose

their heads and make a mess of it
; so it is better to

leave them to their own devices, unless an interested

European or native be on the elephants and keep the

line in order.

The line being now ready an advance was soon made.

The first part of the grass to beat was rather heavy and

intersected by nullahs and ditches, but the waiving of

the red rags very soon told us something was afoot and

going ahead of the line. The party who were riding

along the west side of the grass saw a pig quietly come

out of the grass and go into the bil, but seeing the riders

he did not make a long stay in it, and was soon out of

it making straight for the open. The order to ride was

now given, and Lord Beresford was soon alongside the

boar
;
but a nasty khal, with very soft mud at the bot-

tom, had to be negotiated. The pig got across all right

as he ran down the bank and jumped the narrow bed.

Lord William, who was following him, was not so for-

tunate
; his horse stuck in the mud and rolled over with

him, and it was with some difficulty that he extricated

himself and pulled his horse after him
;
the rest of the

party, who were more knowing, went round across a

bridge that was higher up the khal. Lord Beresford had
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soon remounted his horse after he had got across, and

by the time the rest of the party had come round by the

bridge the pig had already been speared twice : the

second time the spear breaking in the pig. The boar

when speared made for some plum bushes ;
but instead

of going inside he stood at bay in front of one of them.

Lord William, whose spear was broken, was standing a

few paces off. Piggy, seeing the other riders coming,

thought it was time to clear out, so made straight for

the river which was not very far off. Hills, who knew

the line of country, got between the boar and the water ;

seeing his retreat cut off the pig charged into Archie,

who dropped him dead with a good spear behind the

shoulder. While this pig was being killed, two others

had broken out of the same patch of grass, Captain

Harbord, Johnstone, Stocks, Lyall and myself going after

one, and the Nawabs after the smaller of the two.

The one we went after made straight for the patiales ;

but the way he was hustled from the first made him

turn towards a neighbouring village for shelter. Cap-

tain Harbord raced him along a broad ael and very

nearly came to grief, as the pig would not get out of the

way, and the horse bowled him over just as he was being

speared. While we were killing this pig the Nawabs,

who had gone after the other one, had also succeeded in

killing it : the Sultan Saheb getting first spear and hav-

ing afterwards, I believe, to do the whole of the killing.

Three pigs having been accounted for in less than half

an hour a move was again made towards the grass. The
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elephants, who had stopped beating and were waiting

for our return, now made a move forward, and the wav-

ing of the red rags soon proclaimed something was afoot.

A pig broke out and made for the patiale ; it proved to

be a sow, but the Nawabs, who thought it was a boar,

amused themselves by chasing it all over the country, till

the sow, who thought she had been bothered enough,

began in her turn chasing the Nawabs.

This sow was soon followed by a good-sized boar, who

also made for the patiales. Hills, who had started with

the pig, took him at a rattling pace, and piggy, who

evidently did not understand being shoved in this way,

turned sharp round and very nearly brought Hills to

grief, but the spear he got prevented him making good
his charge, though he left some of the froth from his

tusks on Hills' boots. Lord William, who was not far

behind, soon came up and rolled over the pig dead.

Another boar, a smaller one, had also broken out about

the same time : Stocks getting first spear. Five boars

having been accounted out of this patch of grass
—a

rather satisfactory bit of work—a move was made tc«

wards the patiales. On our way a very likely cover—
some sissoo trees with bushes all round—was beaten.

No sooner were the elephants in than out broke a regu-

lar sounder; but there was only one fair-sized boar in

the lot, the rest being sows and butchas. The boar was

soon separated and made for the patiales as fast as his

legs could carry him, and he had reasons to use them

with a vengeance with the brigade of cavalry after
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him. Lord Beresford, who was not only the best mount-

ed but the strongest rider, was very soon alongside

the boar, and after one or two jinks got a fair spear

rather behind. This made the pig turn round and face

his host of pursuers, and though a small pig he seem-

ed to be everywhere, for he knew there was no escape

for him now, and died nobly fighting to the last
; he

was a very well-made pig with sharp tusks and measur-

ed 31".

This last run had brought us very near our destina-

tion, viz., the patiales, so we had merely to wait for the

elephants and coolies to come up, refreshing ourselves in

the meanwhile with sundry pegs. As soon as the hathees

arrived the beating of the patiales commenced; and, with

the shouting of coolies, beating of tom-toms and kerosine

tins, the line advanced. It was about four o'clock—
the best time to beat the patiales, as the pigs about this

time not only come out much more easily, but do not

make for the village, but for the open. Pigs of all

sizes, shapes and descriptions were soon seen running all

over the maidan ; in about half an hour four boars were

accounted for, there being only one good-sized pig. The

spears were as follows :
—Lord William Beresford one,

Harbord one, Johnstone one, and the Sultan Saheb one.

Old Archie thought we had had quite enough, and

twelve pigs was not a bad day's work. The factory and

camp being quite close we rode in, and fizz and soda soon

made us forget our toils. We were all very hungry

and ready for dinner, so after a tub and a capital repast,
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in which the Nawabs joined us, we all soon found our-

selves in the arms of Morpheus.

The morning of the 13th saw us all up and dressed

by five o'clock, and after a substantial chota hazree we

mounted our horses and ordered the coolies and ele-

phants to move ahead.

Our plan for the day was to beat crops and grass in

the forenoon, and finish with the patiale in the after-

noon.

Some light grass with babool trees was first tried, and

we had scarcely gone in when an old boar, who was

sunning himself by the side of a bush, got up and

stretched himself rather dazed, I should say, at the sight

before him. Half-a-dozen riders were soon after him.

Lawrie Johnstone getting first spear. The Sultan Saheb

tried to hustle between Johnstone and the pig, and was

treated, I believe, to some rather unparliamentary lan-

guage.

While this pig was being killed, two more were put

up from some patches of grass : Lord William Beresford

securing the spear of one and the Sultan Saheb the

other
;
the first of these two boars was the biggest, the

other two being rather smallish ones. Some more grass

was beaten after this, but with the exception of an old

sow with a lot of butchas nothing more was seen. The

bit of country we next came to looked rather disap-

pointing ; for, with the exception of some small bushes

here and there and a few patches of wheat, there was

nothing like any heavy cover to be seen. But our dis-
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appointment was rather pleasant, for in the next hour or

• two no less than eight, all very good boars, were killed.

In the middle of the open, and just alongside a road,

we came* to a small thorny bush barely sixty or seventy

feet in circumference. Hills, Lord William, some two

or three others and myself stood round it talking and

waiting for the elephants to come up. A slight rustle

warned us the place was inhabited. Some of the syces

having come up a few clods were thrown in, when out

came a very good boar. As we started at his tail he did

not go far : Hills getting first spear. Lord Beresford

coining up speared him a second time, the spear break-

ing in the pig who staggered and lay down in a pool of

water. While this pig was being killed another one

started out of the same small bush, and there was a rush

after him. Lord William getting first spear, the pig

going and lying near the one first speared.

The cold bath had evidently revived number one, who

got up and made tracks for the village. Hills, who has

great objections to allowing wounded pigs to go, espe-^

cially near inhabitated places, called out to go and polish

him off. Some four or five, including himself and a

couple of the Nawabs, went ; the pig had by this time

got among ditches where it was impossible to ride.

Hills and Captain Harbord dismounted and went on foot

after the boar, who seemed to be rather done up; but he

had more life still in him than they expected; for no

sooner was he speared then he tried to climb the sides of

the ditch he was in. Hills and Captain Harbord had all
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they could do to keep him off from coming at them.

The two Nawabs who had not dismounted were evidently

enjoying the fun. This was too much for old Archie,

who shouted to them to come down from their horses, and

come and help in killing the pig. The Nawabs, whose

dignity had been offended, left the place at once, and for

the rest of the day they were to be seen only on the

backs of the elephants. In the meanwhile the pig in the

ditch had been killed without any further assistance.

During the time these two pigs were being killed the

rest of the party were not idle
;
for pigs were seen run-

ning all over the country. Lawrie Johnstone, who had

gone after one all to himself, had got his mare badly

cut, though he managed to kill the hoar—a very good

pig, one of the best of the day. In less than an hour

seven pigs were accounted for. What had brought them

together in such an open country was the presence of a

large herd of tame pigs, and they evidently wanted to

improve the breed. Ten pigs by eleven or half-past

eleven o'clock was not a bad forenoon's work. These

last seven first spears were divided as follows :
—Lord

Beresford three, Johnstone two, Hills one,, the Nawab
Bahadoor one.

A big tree being handy a move was made towards it to

satisfy the inner man. On our way we had some grass

to ride through, so made a line of the horses and coolies.

Lord William, who was riding talking to the Captain,

was 'heard to shout Tally-ho ! and a splendid grey boar

broke from the grass and made for Sriepore village*
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Some rushed after him, but the more knowing ones

went to the back of the village. After a short time he

was seen to quietly come out and make for a bil about

half a mile off. We did not like to frighten him at first

for fear of turning him back to the village ; the pig
went in the water and there lay with nothing but his

head visible, and the sight of a dozen horsemen did not

seem to frighten or disconcert him in the least. As we

got nearer to the bil he got up and came a few paces

nearer as if to welcome us. The ground was very soft,

so we had to remain on the bank; the boar when he got

to the edge gathered himself up as if he wanted to finish

off the affair with a charge as the old Imperial Guard.

He was, however, mistaken in his conclusion, as Hills

met him half-way, and the reception he got was more

than he bargained for. Going in the water and lying

down he again came out and charged the lot of us,

Stocks, on a Burma pony, being nearly knocked over
;

but the old boar had no chance, and with the two or

three spears sticking on him he sat on his haunches,

and with a defiant look in his small eyes he rolled over

dead, without a groan.

" Odi te, bestial Tu es magnus stultus! Ut tu es!
"

He was by far the biggest and, perhaps, the best pig of

the meet, and measured 37" ;
his tusks were rather worn,

and he had not a bristle or hair on him except a few

just at the end of his tail. This was a rather satisfactory

winding before lunch.
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A peepul tree (Ficus religiosus) was spotted not far

away, and as soon as we got there the tiffin-boxes were

taken down from the back of the elephants, and the

good things spread on horses' blankets looked more

appetizing than on the finest damask table-cloths.

Tiffin over, and the horses having been fed and water-

ed, a move was made towards Gozneepore village; but,

strange to say, some of the best covers of the day were

beaten, not a pig did we see. By threeo' clock we were

back to the patiale. The elephants and coolies were

shoved in, and, after a good deal of tom-toming and

shouting, a good-sized boar was seen to come out and

make for the preserve or new patiale. Lord William, on

a brown waler—"Arthur," the winner of the previous

year's Trades or Ganges Cup—took him at a racing

pace and was soon alongside ;
the boar being hard-pressed

fell flat on his side and escaped being speared. Turn-

ing round Lord Beresford met him, and though the pig

dropped dead, he just managed to cut the horse, though
not very badly. Three more pigs broke about the same

time : one got away, but the other two were killed.

Captain Harbord getting the spear of one and Archie

the other. These last two boars were rather small, and

brought the number of killed during the day to fourteen—

not a bad day's work—and as we rode home, we thought

we well deserved the fizz and soda that awaited us.

Most of us wanted to turn in early as we felt rather

tired, but had some difficulty in getting rid of a local

Zemindar—-a Young Bengal
—who had come to pay hi3
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respects to his Lordship, and whose great ambition was

to have his name taken down for the next levde and

drawing-room at Government House. Fortunately for

us the Baboo, who had refused pegs, asked to have some

tea. When this was brought Lawrie got hold of the teapot

and insisted on the Baboo opening his mouth so that he

might give him something hot to drink
; the Baboo

thought it was now time to clear out, so wishing us a hasty

good-bye, he retired and was not seen again that night.

The Baboo evidently believed that Johnstone had

taken more of something than was good for him; for,

when I saw him the next time, he told me he thought

the gentleman who wanted to pour boiling tea down

his throat was "most shurely intoxicated !"

Early on the morning of the 14th all the local men

and the Nawabs had left for their own places. Hills

and myself thought of giving a little more sport to the

Calcutta guests before they left; so we went across the

small river Bhoirop to see what we could do there.

The first few patches of grass brought over only a couple

of sows and a lick floriken which was shot by Hills'

syce, but we were more lucky in some bush jungle, and

a good-sized boar was soon out and made for Rocoonpore

village. Captain Harbord having headed him, he turned

sharp round and came into Hills who, however, missed

him. Johnstone managed, however, to spear him, and

very nearly came to grief over the pig. Feeling rather

sick, the pig went and took shelter in some cut earee

from where the elephants tried to kick him out. Lord
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Beresford finished him. This pig looked much bigger

than he really was on account of the heavy crop of

bristle he carried; but at the same time he was a very

tough pig. The next couple of hours' beating brought

out nothing, till a solitary boar started out of some bush

right in the open. Lord William, who took him at a

rattling pace, came to awful grief in some aeree, his

steed stumbled and rolled over him. Seeing a riderless

horse galloping away, we went to see what was the

matter, and found Lord William sitting on the ground

with his collar-bone broken. His Lordship was badly

shaken, but did not seem to mind much the broken collar-

bone, as, I believe, this was the fourth or fifth time that

this slight mishap had occurred to him. Of course, this

put an end to what would otherwise have been a most

successful meet. By a strange coincidence just a little

over a year after, and in places within five miles of each

other, the ex-Commander of the Condor also broke his

collar-bone riding the same horse, "Arthur."

Measurement of Pigs killed during this Meet.

37 in. high.x pig
3 pigs



CHAPTER IV.

The "Patiale" on Fire.

This was one of our usual cold weather meets, Son-

erantie Pooja, and we christened the first meet of the

Murshedabad Tent Club, as we intended getting up a tent

club, similar to the old Calcutta one.

On the 12th January, 1875, Archie Hills, Ferguson,

Lyall, Irvine and Roberton turned up.

Archie Hills came in the morning, and as the rest of

the party were only expected in the evening, we proposed

getting on the elephants and beating some of the village

jungles to drive the pigs out to some more open country

for the next day's hunt. At about three o'clock the

elephants were ordered to be brought up, and just as

we were about to make a start Roberton turned up and

went along with us.

The jungle we beat was very dense and crossed by

several nullahs and yawning ditches ; Bob, who had not

had much experience of sitting in a hoivdah, or rather on

a pad, thought every moment the elephant he was on

was going over with him, and held on like grim death.

What made all this the more exciting was the mahout

telling us the elephant Roberton was on was not to be
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trusted, as it had only a few months before killed a man

and two women ! !

We put up several sounders of pigs, but owing to

the thickness of the jungle we could not see if there

were any good boars among them. By the time we

got back to the house the rest of the fellows had

arrived.

After having seen the horses properly stabled for the

night, and an early dinner, and a rubber or two at whist

we retired to our virtuous couches.

Next morning after we were dressed and chota hazree

over, we made a move towards the patiale. Two parties

were made as to riding the pigs
—Archie Hills, Lyall and

Roberton made the first, and Ferguson, Irvine and my-
self the second. The first party won the toss and, of

course, got the ride of the first boar that broke.

We had seven elephants and about sixty coolies. To

make as much noise as possible, we had put three big

drums on the backs of the elephants, and a lot of bombs

to be let off in the stern of some refractory old boar.

As all my readers may not exactly know what is meant

by bombs or bomes, I will explain in a few words.

Bombs or bomes, is the name given by natives to a kind

of firework used only to make as much noise as pos-

sible, and the report made by one of them is not very

unlike to that made by a small gun. A cocoa-nut shell,

scooped out and left whole, is filled with gunpowder,
and then wrapped round tight with jute, till about the

size of a small child's head. A fuse is attached, and
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when this is lighted and the bomb thrown, off it goes,

scattering the ignited jute all over the place.

As soon as a proper line of the coolies and elephants

had been made, the advance began amid firing of bombs,

beating of tom-toms and shouting of coolies. With the

infernal din going on, we expected to see pigs break all

over the place ; but were greatly disappointed as we

saw the elephants get closer and closer to the end of the

beat without any signs of pigs moving ahead of the

line. One of the wing elephants got rather restless, as if

it had smelt or seen something, and we thought that we

were at last to be rewarded by the sight of something

coming out, and something did come out ;
but it was

only a couple of big "khatasses
"

(Viverra-Zibeltas).

We wondered if the spirit of some mysterious old boar

had not appeared and warned his kindred in the flesh of

what was in store for them ! ! A couple of more beats

backwards and forwards proving blank, we moved to

the other and bigger patiale.

The line had barely been made, and the first discharge

of artillery fired, than out bounded an immense boar.

After going a short distance he stopped, and evidently

smelt something and felt half-inclined to return to the

patiale ; but a bomb let off at close quarters had the

desired effect and made him change his mind, and he

trotted off towards the open country.

Archie Hills, Lyall and Roberton were soon after him ;

the pig, seeing himself pressed, went away in big bounds.

Old, Archie on a big chestnut waler mare, going his best,
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Lyall close behind him on a grey Cabullee, while Rober-

ton's steed seemed to be going like an old steam-engine,

and it was all Bob could do to hold the old " Colonel
"

and follow the pig, while the way he held his spear
—

ship's

yard fashion—showed he was not very well at ease ! ! To

us, standing and looking on, it seemed as if the pig was

getting away : he had turned round now and was making
for the patiale we had first beaten in the morning. To

us the excitement was even greater than to those who

were following the pig. It sounds tame when written—
but to us with our eyes scanning to catch every move-

ment of the riders and the pig, the blood through our

veins running faster and faster, the beating of our hearts

getting louder and louder, till every other mortal thought

is forgotten for the time being
—-the excitement was in-

tense. The big mare covered much more ground than she

appeared to do, and the boar, seeing Archie Hills trying

to cut off his retreat from the friendly cover of the patiale,

made strait for him. A good spear, though rather a little

too far behind, made him pull up rather astonished ;

Lyall coming up got a second spear, and a third spear

from Archie made him totter and soon after roll over dead.

He was a very fine and heavy pig, very fat and lusty,

and was what I should call a Baboo among the soors ! ! !

After this first boar had been duly measured and

criticized— he measured 38^" with a very good head—a

move was again made towards the patiale ; the ele-

phants who had halted were again ordered to advance.

A few bombs had scarcely been let off than a regular
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herd of pigs came out. There must have been at least

twenty of all shapes and sizes, a fine big boar showing
the way, and besides him there must have been at least

another two or three smaller boars. Ferguson, Irvine,

and myself were soon after the old gentleman, while the

other party went after one of the smaller ones.

The pigs at first all stuck together, but being pressed

they very soon separated. Ferguson, on a' black waler

gelding
—The " Rake "—

pushed the boar from the start.

Irvine, who is of a rather jealous disposition, and who

saw there would be very little chance of his getting first

spear on his country-bred, was shouting to hold hard,

and not ride the pig yet, as he would turn back to the

patiale. This made McNiel, who knew what was meant

by it, go all the harder. The pig did try, however, to

break back
;
but as he had gone a long distance he had

not the ghost of a chance. Seeing no way to escape

he came straight into Ferguson who got a good spear

in him, his horse escaping being cut by an inch. The

spear was left in the pig who, however, soon pulled it out.

Irvine coming up got a second spear, and it was now a

running fight, the pig making for the patiale, but always

ready to meet any one who came near him. With a

couple of spears sticking in him he sat on his haunches ;

but not a groan did he utter, and finally, when mortally

wounded he lay down to die, it was with a savage twinkle

in his small eyes : he was a fine pig all over, and

Was it not grim delight

To see the old boar fight ?
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The first party, who had gone after another boar, had

also killed it, and though not a big pig he showed good

fight, and he managed to give a slight cut to LyalPs

horse who had got first spear. I forgot to mention

that the second big boar killed measured exactly the

same as No. 1, viz.,38^", and had a pair of splendid sharp

tushes.

Our horses being rather done up we made our way
towards the village where the tiffin-boxes had been sent.

On our way we noticed a good deal of smoke coming
out of the patiale, but took it only for the remains of the

fireworks we had let off, and the ignited jute from the

bombs burning.

A Baboo's garden-house being handy we ordered

the tiffin-boxes to be brought there. While discussing

their contents we heard the crowd who had come to

see the shikar, shout,
" The patiale burns !

"
and the next

moment flames and smoke shot up high in the air.

Burnt leaves and grass began flying on all sides, and

at one time we thought the village was in danger. Old

Archie put a rather long face on, for, as he said, if any

thing serious was to happen, they would be all down on

him as being the most substantial among those present

there. We were saved, however, from such a serious

consequence as the burning of the village, though we

had to pay some compensation for the damage done to

the patiale, which was a mere trifle compared to what

we should have had to pay if any part of the village

had burnt down.
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By the time tiffin was over the pigs who objected to

being burnt or scorched were seen running all over

the place, some getting into the village, while others

took to the open country. We were soon in the saddle

again, but there were no more parties now. We all

made for what looked like the biggest pig in the dis-

tance ; but after a ride of a couple of miles, Ferguson
who was the first to come up, was seen to swerve off,

and, of course, we knew it was a sow. Soon after this we

saw another pig standing in the shade of a plum or cool

tree (jujuba vulgaris). He allowed us to get pretty near,

when away he went with a few big bounds. We saw

at once it was a boar; after going for about half a mile,

piggy, who objected being ridden any further, turned

sharp round and came into Hills, who missed him as his

horse shied. The boar then made for Ferguson who hit

him over the head, the spear not penetrating the hard

skull
;
but this must have given him a bad headache, as

he kept shy of the spears. Lyall got second spear, and

soon after old Hills, with his
" sudden death

"
method,

put him out of his pains. This was a young boar, very

black, with a good pair of tushes and measured 31".

Scarcely had this last pig been killed, than we saw

another coming from the patiale towards us
;
we went

down the bed of a dry khal so as to show ourselves as

little as possible ;
the pig quietly came on, till, seeing

us, he made for a small village about a mile away ; as

he had not had much of a start, he was soon caught up,

Hills giving him a prod from behind. The pig being
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speared went and lay in a small pool of water, and I

never saw before or since such a coward of a pig, he

seemed to be paralyzed with fear, and never attempted

either to fight or make a bolt of it for life, and died as

he had lived, squeaking to the last. Roberton thought it

a good opportunity to blood his maiden spear, but in his

excitement, instead of spearing the pig, he managed to

touch his horse's hind-quarters who kicked out most

viciously. This was a pretty good pig, as regards size,

as he measured a little under 34".

We might have got another two or three boars, but

as most of us had ridden the same horse since the

morning, we thought it was time we should give them

rest. Barring the burning the of patiale, for which we

to pay some sixty or seventy rupees compensation, it

was a rather successful meet, only it was a pity we had

had not all of us spare horses, or another two or three

pigs would have been accounted for.

Measure

2 pigs

1 pig

1 „

1 „

nent of Pigs killed during this Meet.

... 381 in. high.

... 32 „

... 31

... 34

Average height . . . 34f*.



CHAPTER V.

A Fiery Old Gentleman.

About the beginning of October, 1887, Morey and I

Were out riding one morning. We had no spears with

us, and I had only brought a gun with me in case we

should put up any snipe or plovers.

While riding along we heard some people, who were

cutting paddy, shout and kick up a row as if they had

seen something, in fact, just the kind of row they would

make if they saw a pig. Morey and I were trying to

find out what this was all about, when we saw a few

hundred yards off a big boar coming toward us. When
he saw us he put up his ears as if he meant to come at

us
; but changing his mind he made for some gehema

(saccharum ciliare), a tall-growing fodder crop, where

he took shelter.

Morey, whose blood is always up when he sees pigs,

proposed to send to Sunkurpore for spears, and hailing

one of the men who was cutting paddy, we sent him off

at once to the place.

While waiting for the spears to come up Morey and

I devised what we thought would be the best means to

get the pig out, viz., to send in the eight or ten coolie
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we had together, with a couple of empty kerosine tins,

and kick up as much row as possible in the gehema.

The spears having arrived we exchanged mounts, Morey

getting on my waler horse, and I on his 12-2 pony.

When we were ready we sent the men in to the crop, a

couple of small dogs we had with us following them.

As the piece of gehema was rather big, and the stuff high

and thick, it took some time to find piggy's whereabouts
;

but no sooner was he roused than he charged one of

the kerosine tin-men, knocking him over and slightly

cutting him in what, I should say, was a rather tough
and horny part of a native ! ! ! Of course, we heard the

hoof, hoof, of the pig, and the next moment our beaters

were rushing headlong out of the place, leaving their

kerosine tins behind. We did not know what to do next
;

it would not have been safe to send the men in again, as

the boar seemed to be an ugly customer. We thought

our best plan would be now to fire off a few charges of

shot in the place, not with the chance of hitting the pig,

as we did not know where he was, but with every

possibility of frightening him. After throwing a few

volleys of clods we fired off half-a-dozen shots. This

bad the desired effect ; for piggy, finding the place- too

noisy, cleared out at once. He had gone a pretty good
distance before we discovered he had broken out. On

seeing us he made for the bil, which he crossed and got

on to some Khor lands. Morey and I had to go over a

bridge, as a khal—Beresford Khal as we nicknamed it—
on account of the mishap his Lordship had in crossing
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it, intervened between us and the boar. Once across,

we made for our foe who, on seeing us, never tried to

run but waited for us to come up. Morey put on steam,

so as to meet the boar, who was also quite ready to meet

him half-way. But, to our astonishment, the pig all of

a sudden fell over and had some difficulty in getting up

again. The horse shying made Morey miss what would

otherwise have been an easy spear ; the pig on getting

up made again for the bil. We then saw that he had

been wounded sometime previously, evidently an old

gun-shot wound, and his thigh put out of joint, so that

whenever he tried to turn sharp round he fell over. I

suppose piggy seeing himself at a disadvantage with his

game leg, went, as I said before, into the bil. There

was a heavy crop of amone, or winter paddy, growing in

the water, and the pig soon disappeared in it, but we

could see by the waving of the dhan which way he was

travelling. We thought now there would be no more

chance of getting him out, and he was quite master of

the situation for the time being. The few coolies we

had with us would not venture in the paddy, as they did

not know where he might be lying. A bright thought

struck us all of a sudden. There was a small boat or

dinghy in the bil, why not utilize it to drive this am-

phibious boar ? Our plan was soon made ;
we sent a

couple of men in the boat with instructions to drive him

towards us—I mean the side we were going to. We
rode round to the side we had first started the boar from.

The boatmen, on seeing us, commenced steering towards
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us. At first they could see nothing of the pig, but the

waving of the paddy soon showed them where he was

making for. The shouting of the men and banging of

the kerosine tins warned piggy that there was to be no

peace for him in the btl, so he began to move ahead

very reluctantly, I should say. He was now above his

depth, so progress was slow ;
and to the boatmen also,

who could move but very slowly in the thick paddy and

weeds. To us, standing on terra ftrma, nothing was

visible but the stern of the dinghy, and we knew now

that the pig was coming across to the side we were on.

For a short time we were in suspense, till we caught

sight of the pig as he got on to a ridge, and then, I sup-

pose, seeing us he stood waiting to see what was going
to happen next. We could see the boat gradually forg-

ing ahead till it was nearly on top of the pig ; the men

in the boat on seeing him started shouting and beating

on the empty cans. Master piggy was roused by this

time, for no sooner did he see the bow of the boat get near

him than he made a charge at it
; luckily for its occu-

pants, as he did so he fell again into deep water, and

though he managed to get his two front legs in the boat,

he could not jump in, as he would have otherwise done

had his feet rested on the ground. Being baulked in

his efforts, the boar sullenly retired and made towards

where we were
; he had partly to swim and partly to

wade
;
but no sooner he got on drier land than he made

for us, at first at a trot, and when about twenty paces or

so he put on spurt and came charging straight down,

D. P 4



50 REMINISCENCES OF PIG-STICKING.

and the last few yards he covered in big bounds. Morey,
who went to meet him, misjudged the distance and missed

the pig, who in his last jump just grazed the horse's hip,

a 15-3 waler, so the jump must have been at least four

feet off the ground. After this last charge the pig again

got in the field of gehema. To get him out now seemed

to be out of the question, as it would have been simply

madness to send in the men in such heavy cover after

an infuriated boar ;
but I must say pigs have this in

their favour, that when once roused they become so rest-

less and suspicious that they will not stick in any cover,

no matter how heavy it may be, except when badly

wounded, but will go through. So in this case the pig

stayed just time enough to get back his wind and then

cleared out of the place towards the side which he

thought the quietest. It was sometime before we, who

where consulting as to what would be the best way to

get him out, found out that he had gone away. We
found him leisureiy trotting along the bank of the khal,

but no sooner he saw us coming than he pulled up and

then came straight down. Morey managed to get a

rather good spear somewhere in the neck, but the bam-

boo being rotten it broke. The boar, on finding himself

speared, chased Morey, who had to make a bolt for it,

as he had no spear ; gettiilg a fresh one he went to meet

the pig again, who was waiting on the bank of the Midi.

The horse he was on, an old pig-sticker evidently, did

not like the look of affairs and became rather unsteady,

and though he did not actually shy off, he turned his
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head away whenever he saw the pig coming down, so,

though Morey got a couple more spears, they were not

what you call killing spears. Finding the game getting

rather warm the boar jumped down in the bed of the

khal and made for the river ; and when we got to the

bank we found him striking across for the opposite

side, and I am sure the look he gave us was almost a

wink ! !

The Kiver Bhoirop, though not broad or deep, is still

deep enough not to allow of its being forded with safety ;

and the nearest ferry was at least two miles away ; so

Morey and I did not exactly know what to do next.

We did not like the idea of letting a wounded boar go,

specially as it was near a village. On the opposite side

was a big rice or cargo boat. We hailed the boatmen

to take us across
;
we could not take the horses with us ;

not only was the country where the pig had gone not

rideable but the boat could not do so. So taking the

few coolies we had with *us and the gun with some big

shot cartridges we got ourselves carried across.

At first we could see nothing of the pig, as he had

disappeared among some mulberry ditches, but all of a

sudden there were shouts and the boar was seen in full

chase after a score or so of villagers, who had now join-

ed in the hunt
;
for a few minutes there was scarcely

three or four feet between the boar and some of the

bipeds. Luckily pigs are not vindictive
;
for no sooner

he saw the defeat he had inflicted than he again retired

to the mulberry ditches.
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Morey and I thought the fun rather exciting, as we

did not know whose turn it would be next. After a

short time he was seen to go into a bush. We crept

up close enough to be safe, and fired off a couple of

charges of big shot
;
the next moment the boar was

out and made straight for the place we were standing

on
;
in a moment we were up some bamboos, and not a

minute too soon, for the pig passed underneath us.

Seeing that all his enemies had vanished like ghosts, he

retired to a heavier bit of cover from where we tried,

but in vain, to dislodge him. Feeling, I should say,

rather sick he must have laid down in some cool mud-hole.

Three days after the news was brought of this pig's

death at a village fully two miles from the place where

we had left him last. This was a very black and gaunt-

looking pig, and must have measured 35 to 36 inches,

and had a very fine pair of tushes. The wound in the

leg made him very savage, and he gave us a few hours'

rare sport ;
it was a pity, though, that we had not the

satisfaction of performing his funeral rites.



CHAPTER VI.

Goznepore Grass or "Khor" Hunting.

Four Grizzly Old Veterans.

About the end of December, 1868, I got a letter

from Bob Anderson, from Patkabaree, saying that he

was coming over next morning with Archie Hills and

a couple of Calcutta friends to hunt the country round

about Choa and to meet them at Bhola Ghat.

Next day by ten o'clock I was at the Ghat, but as

there was no sign of the party turning up I thought I

might as well take a round and see how the country

looked.

Though it was a little too late in the season for grass-

hunting, still some of the brown-looking patches looked

very tempting. It was not long before I came up to

some villagers who were cutting grass, and these in-

formed me that they had that very morning disturbed

an old boar, who had gone into another patch of grass

about a quarter of mile or so away ;
and they also told

me that the boar they put up was known to them as the

beurea or tailless. This was very good khubur ; but by
the way, I suppose, of further inducement for us to

come up, they added that they had seen another boar
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go across, and that this one was as high as one of them-

selves, but they could not tell me exactly where this

monster had gone to. I thought it would not be judici-

ous now to disturb the grass so went back to the Ghat.

By 11 o'clock the party turned up on the opposite side

of the river, but, as the ferry-boat was very small, it

took sometime to cross the coolies, traps, &c, the horses

going to a ford a little lower down. By the time every

one and everything was on the left bank it was past

twelve o'clock, so it was resolved to have lunch before

proceeding any further
; a big Jamon tree (Eugenia

jambolona) being handy, the tiffin-boxes were sent under

its shade. While discussing the cold mutton and red-

currant jelly washed down with iced shandy-gaff I told

my guests of the good khubur I had got only a short

time before. Tiffin over, and coolies and all other lower

animals having been refreshed, a move was made towards

the Gozneepore village, or rather the grass fields. I

forgot to mention that besides Bob Anderson and Archie

Hills the party consisted of Edward Drummond and

Griffith Evans, four as good men as you could rarely

put together now-a-days.

Before going to the patch of grass shown to me as to

where the beurea or tailless boar had gone to, we had to

ride through some two or three other patches, but bar-

ring a few jackals we saw nothing bigger. Having now

come up to the patch, a proper line was made and we

advanced cautiously. We had a couple of elephants and

some fifty or sixty coolies. The cover, though heavy,
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was small ; and we had not proceeded far when the well-

known " hoof ! hoof !" sent a thrill through us, and the

next moment away went a big boar bounding through

the grass, his steel grey colour contrasting singularly

with the yellow-looking grass. Anderson, on a brown

waler gelding
—

Eclipse
—rushed him from the first, but,

unfortunately, Bob came a cropper in a blind hole just

where the grass ended. By the time he had remounted,

the boar was off to the next patch, Archie on Old Tom-

my and Drummond on Nugget were hard after him.

We then saw the boar, a perfect monster, was minus

his caudal appendage, as the villagers had told us.

The boar first went into the grass, and as the place

was a good deal cut up by the remains of an old

road or track, I warned the fellows to be careful.

Drummond, who was riding on the extreme right, was

seen to wave his spear over his head and shout Tally ho !

when out broke the boar and we were all soon after him.

After going a short distance it struck us that this was

quite another pig we were after, for not only was he

much blacker, but what was more he had a nice clean

tail, which he carried high over his back : evidently

the tailless boar had found a very suitable substitute to

take his place. However, as the present pig was also

another monster, he was not to be despised, so we rode

him into another patch of grass through which he rushed

and made straight for Gozneepore village. Drummond
raced him, and by riding well on his left, kept him from

getting into the heavy cover he was making for. The
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boar, on seeing himself baffled, came straight into

Drummond who got a good spear, Anderson getting

second spear ;
in the scrimmage that now ensued, the

boar managed to rip Drummond's breeches just above

the knee, and to give him a slight cut. This would have

been a rather difficult thing for the pig to do had not he

been on a higher bit of ground. Hills next met the

pig and sent a spear clean through him, this made the

boar totter on to an open bit of ground, where he fell

apparently dead.

Without losing much time over our fallen foe, we

made tracks for the patch of grass where we had left our

tailless friend, for we were now certain that the pig we

had just killed was not the one we had first started.

We were not long in looking for piggy, who must

have been on the look-out for us, for no sooner we got

into the grass, than out he came on the opposite side

and made for another patch of kkor. As there were

some blind ditches to be negotiated the boar got in first,

and, I suppose, finding no one to take his place a second

time, he prepared to give us a warm reception. The

first to get in was Evans on a grey C.-B., and the boar

no sooner saw him than he cocked his ears and with an

angry grunt down he came. I believed this was the

first time that Evans had been after a pig. When he

saw the boar charging, instead of putting on steam to

meet him, he pulled up his horse, thinking, I suppose,

to stop the boar with his spear
—and he did give the boar

a very good spear but the next moment the legal
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member was nearly knocked off his horse, whose hind-

quarters were lifted clean off the ground and a rip some

five or six inches just above the hock put the horse hors

de combat. The next to meet the boar was Drummond,
and though he speared him he could not stop him : his

horse was also cut and the boar chased him out of the

grass. On turning round the pig met Hills, on whom
he came down like a steam-engine, and the next moment

he was kicking with his four legs up in the air. Archie

hit him just over the spine, and though he died almost

at once, the wound made by the spear was very small—
a mere puncture.

Two as fine boars as you could wish, in as many hours,

was a rather satisfactory bit of work, and we deserved

a drink after it : some iced beer and tonic was very

acceptable, and we should have certainly drunk it with

more gusto had we known that two more grizzly old

boars were waiting to be slaughtered.

After remounting our horses we made for some light-

looking cover about half a mile or so away. The first

patch we came to was rather small, but a big bansa right

in the middle of it, warned us the place was inhabited.

f will shortly describe what is meant by a bansa. The

literal translation of the word is a nest. A pig's nest,

of course, sounds a little odd ! It is generally made

in crops or grass or in any kind of cover, where suitable

material is available. This the pigs cut or tear up and col-

lect in one place, and then pile it up to the height of four

or five feet. After trampling it well down, they lift up
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one corner of it with their snouts and get inside. Now
such homes, barring being, I should say, uncomfortably
warm in hot weather, afford plenty of protection against

wind, rain, cold and sun. These bansas are inhabited some

times by a boar, or a sow, singly, sometimes by a husband

and wife, and very often by a mother and her pro-

geny. An old boar very seldom takes the trouble to

make a bansa, he generally prefers to lie in the open in

a small trench a few inches deep which he digs himself.

If no grass or any other heavy cover be near, any small

tree or bush will do for him to make his bed under, but

1n rainy or boisterous weather an old boar likes to have

a cosy home to spend the day in, and will then either

make a bansa for himself or take possession of an old

one. But retournons a nos moutons, in our present case

an old boar, a crusty old bachelor, I should say, was the

sole occupant of the bansa, and he must have been fast

asleep as it took a lot of stirring to wake him up ; but

when he found out who were disturbing him he did not

wait long to ask questions, but rushed out of the place

and made for the friendly shelter of the village. We all

started at his tail and, though a heavy boar, he took us

a rattling pace and evidently thought he would save his

bacon, but finding that Hills was getting unpleasantly

near, he turned sharp round and came straight into him

nearly bringing down rider and horse. Old Tommy

managed, however, to recover himself, but the spear that

Archie gave the pig made him pull up, and the way he

whisked his small tail showed he was feeling very sick.
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Evans coming up got in a second spear, but the old

boar did not require much more of the cold steel as

blood was spouting from his mouth, and he lay down to

die with a look of contempt at his enemies as a knight

of old ! ! This was also a splendid boar, and just about

the size of the two previous by killed.

The sun was now getting rather low down in the

horizon, and, as we had two miles to ride to the factory,

most of us wanted to get on. But Drummond, who had

got quite enthusiastic by this time, wanted to have an-

other go. So leaving the spare horses, elephants, &c,

on the road to the factory, we cantered up to some new

cover about a mile or so away. The grass we had come

to was rather thin and did not seem very promising,

but before long a sight met our eyes that made our

hearts jump. Right in the open, under a mimosa tree,

lay a huge boar fast asleep. While we all stood at the

edge of the village Bob Anderson went to stir him up,

and he was so sound asleep that he had actually to be

pricked. When he got up he looked terribly angry at

being so rudely awakened ; of course, his first thought

was to make for the village, and he charged right

through the lot of us and went the way he wanted. We
were all soon after him. Being a knowing one, he got

on to an old road leading to the village and stuck to

it. For us it was nasty riding ; for besides the road

being cut up a good deal, it was partly over-grown
with jungle and big trees growing here and there. The

only thing we could do was to ride parallel to the pig
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and keep him in sight till we came to an open bit of

ground. As we were getting nearer and nearer the

village piggy's chance of escape was increasing, so

Anderson took advantage of a bit of clearing there was,

to make a dash at the pig, and he would have got a

spear in, but unfortunately a small branch hit him in

the face and nearly knocked him off his horse. It was

now only a short distance to the village ;
the only

chance left was to ride ahead and meet the pig ;
so

Hills and Drummond went ahead and the latter took his

position right in the middle of the path. The boar on

seeing him cocked up his ears and, gathering himself

up, went bounding to meet Drummond who met him in

grand style, the spear going right through, and the blade

coming out under his belly. Of course this made the

pig stagger and he just managed to crawl up alongside

the boar we had first killed that day, and lying down

he gave a few kicks and it was all over.

As the liquor-box was handy, and we were rather

thirsty, a peg was very acceptable. Before mounting
our horses again Hills remarked to Drummond that as

his broken spear was still in the pig, they had better

pull it out ; so walking up to where the boar lay they

pulled it out, but no sooner did they do so than up

jumped the pig who was supposed to have been killed

four or five hours before. Of course, there was a regu-

lar stampede, for not only had the pig got up, but he

was looking round to see on whom to wreak his ven-

geance. Fortunately for us he began making tracks for
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the village, and Archie and Drummond, who had

remounted, had to give him two more spears before

killing him. Old Archie always spoke of him as the

" resurrection boar." I suppose the spear had gone
into a rather more painful than vital part and prevented

the pig from moving ;
that he would eventually have

died, I have no doubt, but still this shows what a won-

derful amount of vitality there was in him.

By the time we got to the factory it was quite dark.

The four boars measured as under, and it was rare sport

we had, for not only did we kill four perfect monsters,

but what was also very satisfactory was that we did not

put up either a single sow or smaller boar. These four

old grizzly veterans must have been the lords and

masters of those grass fields ! !

2 boars ... ... 38£ in. high.

1 boar ... ... 38
,,

1 boar ... ... 37 „

After having talked a good deal, and dreamt a little

about the four grizzly old veterans, we were up very

early next morning. Archie Hills is one of the earliest

risers I have come across, in fact he is uncomfortably

so, for in the hot weather after four, and in the cold

weather after five o'clock, there is no sleep in the house,

if he has anything to do with the shikar. Bob Ander-

son was also a very early bird. By half-past five o'clock

we were on the move
; our plan for the day was to hunt

some new grass country, and wind up with the patiale.
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A couple of hours' ride brought us to the ground ;

the grass had been a good deal cut, still there was

enough of it to make it worth our while to try it. The

coolies and elephants were soon in a line, and before

long three or four sows were out, and we had a long
and useless ride after one before finding out her sex.

We next tried some wheat and were more fortunate, for

from under a mimosa tree out jumped a small, wiry-

looking boar. He took us at first at a good pace, but

seeing no cover within sight, he turned sharp round,

and came straight, impectumfacere, into Anderson, whose

horse he hit just above the knee—horse, pig and rider

all rolling together. The first to get up was the boar,

then the horse, who bolted leaving Bob lying on the

ground with the saddle between his legs, the girths

must have broken when the horse went over. Fortun-

ately for Anderson the pig's attention was called away

by Drummond whom he was induced to chase for a

short distance, thus giving Anderson the time to get up
and run to the nearest babool tree in case of emergency.

The pig next made for Hills, who got a dig at him.

Bob, who had remounted a fresh horse, a big chestnut

waler, and who was a little angry, I should say, with

the boar for the trouble he had caused him, got in a

couple of spears, and in the next few minutes piggy

had been speared at least a dozen times ; and he had at

least three or four spears, either whole or broken, stick-

ing in him. He was certainly one of the toughest pigs

and hardest to kill that I ever came across, and his
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motto must have been " Never say die ! ! !" With all

these spears in him, the boar had still a good deal of

life left, for he next made for a high bund or embank-

ment, where he took up his position ready to meet any-

one. I forgot to mention that the boar had been spear-

ed and blinded in the right eye. Evans, who was on a

12-2 dun Burmah pony, thought it a good opportunity

to see what he could do with it, so he went as quietly as

he could on the blind side, but though piggy might
have lost an eye, his hearing organs were not in the

least impaired, for hearing, I suppose, the pony's foot-

steps, he turned sharp round and made for Evans, who

just managed to get out of his way by going down the

embankment faster than he had come. There was no

coaxing the boar from his present position, so the only

thing left was to send for the hathees to turn him out.

One of the elephants, we knew by previous experience,

would not face a pig, so only one was ordered up. The

mahout brought up his charger triumphantly. Piggy
was at first inclined to get out of the way of so huge an

opponent, but he soon made up his mind not to be turn-

ed out of his position without making a struggle for it.

When within measuring distance the boar went for the

elephant, who did not wait to make a closer acquaintance

with his porcupine-looking foe, but turned tail and bolted.

I believe elephants have a wholesome dread of wild

pigs, and funk them nearly as much as they do tigers.

Piggy, who must have been elated at his last success,

and who did not care to have Anderson coming too near
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his position, made a charge down the slope and sealed

his fate, for, getting a spear behind the shoulder, he

rolled on his side, a few kicks, and all was over : Re~

quiescat in pace.

This was not a big boar, as he measured about 31 or

32" but showed wonderful pluck and vitality.

After a drink a move was made towards the patiale.

Riding along, there were shouts of a soor being seen,

and sure enough a big-looking pig was seen going

across the maidan, but as he was at least a mile away it

was difficult to say whether it was a sow or a boar.

Hills swore it was one of the sows we had put up in

the morning ;
but as the rest of the fellows believed

otherwise, we had at least a couple of miles' gallop be-

fore finding out that Archie was right. Sows have a

most unpleasant habit, when once disturbed, of reappear-

ing and turning up every now and then, and looming

on the horizon they look twice as big as they really are.

As we had not coolies or elephants enough to beat the

big patiale, we made for the smaller one. Putting the

beaters and hathees on the west side with instructions to

work up towards the east end, we rode forward our-

selves and took our position on a big mound. This

big mound, with a clump of jack trees (Artocarpus in-

tegrifolius) is one of the landmarks of the patiale, for

from its height a commanding view of the country

round can be had.

Slowly the line advanced, a sow or a butcha showing

themselves now and then, and disappearing after having
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had a look round. As the line came to an end, a fine-

looking boar jumped out, but on seeing us he broke

back again into the patiale. The mahouts told us that

there were any amount of pigs in the place, but as the

line was too thin they were all breaking back
; how-

ever, as we were determined to get something out, we

again ordered a beat, this time from east to west, and

also gave instructions to use the guns that were on the

elephants if necessary. Instead of riding ahead we

followed the line, of course, keeping outside the patiale.

When we had gone about half the distance, a regular

sounder broke and made for the village, where it was

impossible to think of riding after them, and out of

this lot we counted at least four boars, two of them good-

sized ones. Once more we sent in the beaters, and be-

gan to beat our way towards the east, and had gone
a short distance, when some of the spectators began

shouting they could see a pig swimming across the Ml.

Looking carefully, we did see something, but it was too

far to say what it was, though there was no doubt that

the object, whatever it was, was moving or swimming.
I forgot to mention that, just below the smaller patiale,

there is a bil about a mile or so long and, perhaps, a

little less broad. To satisfy ourselves as to what the

black-looking thing we had seen was, we quietly rode

round to the opposite side, giving instructions to the

elephants to come across through the water. When
we got to the other side, the object, whatever it may
have been, had disappeared, and we believed it to be

d, p 5
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either the head of an alligator, or a bird swimming.
Close to the edge there was a kind of rush growing a

foot or so out of the water
;
and we waited anxiously

for the elephants to come up to it
;
and when they did

come up, out jumped a splendid boar
; being disturbed

he came floundering through the mud and water, and

no sooner he got on tei*ra firma than he made for the

nearest village jungle. When we saw him jump up, we
went and hid ourselves as well as we could behind some

babool trees. Master piggy was considerably surprised

on seeing us, but as the nearest cover was at least a

mile or so away he had not much of a chance
; he, how-

ever, went his best for a short distance, but being very
fat and lusty he was soon pumped, and not caring to be

blown any longer he gave a few jinks and came into

Hills who missed him
;
Drummond who was following

gettting the spear. Evans got a good second spear ;

but though a very fine boar, he had very little fight in

him and was very slow. He was so tough that the-

spears would not go in, and after a good deal of prod-

ding, Hills managed to spear him in a vital part and to

finish him. This pig measured a little over 37" and had

shields on him like a small rhinoceros.

This was a little satisfactory bit of work after our

first disappointment with the patiale, and as it was close

on to one o'clock a move was made to where we had left

the tiffin-boxes ;
and when we got to it, we found a

large crowd collected who had come, I suppose, to see

how the sahibs eat ; but the warm reception that Drum-
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mond gave them, and the way he shoved some of the

more refactory ones with the lead end of his spear made

them soon all clear out. This had a very good effect

for a long time afterwards, for whenever we used to

have a pig-stick the crowd used to fight shy of the tiffin-

boxes ! ! !

Bob Anderson wanted to get back to Ramnugore
with his friends for dinner, so we proposed to beat on

our way to that factory. The nearest cover at Sajda-

pore is about two miles from the patiale, so we hurried

up to it. The cover in question, though very good as

regards the number of pigs in it, is far too extensive to

be beaten with satisfaction, and we rarely got good

sport out of it, except once when we had sixteen elephants

and some two-hundred coolies. As soon as we arrived, we

put in the elephants and beaters, and rode ahead in case

anything should come out. The mahouts shouted that

several pigs had gone ahead
;
but we could see nothing

barring a couple of jackals, who quietly trotted and sat

in the open as if interested in the performance going

on. All of a sudden there was a crash close to us and

out jumped a fine lanky-looking boar, who dashed into

the next cover. We followed as well as we could, but

this was no easy matter, as the pig was going through

thorny bushes while we had to go round. For a few

minutes the boar managed to keep ahead till Anderson,

having galloped by the open, took his position in a

narrow lane or path, and the pig finding himself taken

in rear and front made for Anderson who had to make
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a bolt of it, as the place lie had got in was so narrow

that he could not turn round to meet the boar. Ander-

son had to go for about three hundred yards or so be-

fore he got an opening ;
and he was trying to get out,

when whom should he meet but the pig, who had taken

a short cut through the jungle and was also trying to

go through the same opening. Of course, there was a

collision ;
but just as Anderson speared the boar, his

horse gave a half kind of rear and saved himself from

being cut. We were on the opposite side, and did not

know what was going on till we heard Bob shout for

beloms: his own spear had been carried away by the pig.

When we got round, we found Anderson excited over

his adventure, and having got the elephants we took up
the trail of the wounded boar. After a short time we

found the blood-stained spear but no sign of piggy,

who must have gone into some of the thicker and hea-

vier jungle about the place. After an hour's hunting

we had to give it up as a bad job; and as it was getting

late I saw my friends up to Gangadharee Ghat where,

wishing them a hearty good-bye, I returned to my own

place.

Evans' horse was left with me, and it took over two

months for the wound made by the boar to heal, and he

got so timid that he had to be given up as a pig-sticker.



CHAPTER VII.

"Trixie" and the Boar : An Exciting Adventure.

Towards the beginning of September, 1887, there was

no work going on, and most of the country being under

water, Morey, that true sine impavide et sine integra, and

1 found time hanging rather dull on our hands, so we

determined to see if we could not get up something in

the pig-sticking line.

Early one morning we got together a few beaters,

that commodity being rather scarce and expensive owing

to all the villagers being busy cutting their paddy and

saving it from being submerged.

A nice open bit of country was reported to us as

being the rendezvous of all the pigs of the neighbour-

hood that had been driven from their haunts by the flood.

When we got to the place we found it, as represented to

us, well above the water and in capital riding order, some

patches of gehema and scrub jungle made the place per-

fect, and in fact just the kind of country the pigs would

make for in case of necessity.

Considering the time of the year we had a delight-

fully cool and cloudy morning, and it looked indeed as

if that mighty hunter, the great St. Hubert, the patron
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saint of all pig-stickers and shikarees, was going to favour

us from above ! ! !

As I said before we could only muster a few coolies ;

but luckily for us we had two small dogs with us—very

small dogs indeed—for
"
Trixie," the fox-terrier, was a

wee thing that you might have put in the pocket of your
overcoat

;
the other, "Thomas," was a little bigger; and

these two little doggies were of more use to us than all

our Aryan bipeds put together.

We first tried some patches of gehema, but though
we found lots of traces and old bansas the soors were

evidently not at home. However, to make sure, we rode

into the tall crops ;
the only benefit we got by it was to

have our garments torn, our hats taken off, and got very

nearly knocked off our horses.

We next made [for some scrub jungle, and some of the

thorny bushes were rather heavy ;
but the dogs could

easily creep in by passages or runs made by the pigs

and other wild animals. The first two or three we tried

we found deserted, but at the third, a bigger bush, the

dogs got excited as ifthey had scented something ;
but did

not care to go in. Little
"
Trixie

"
on seeing us got her

courage up and gradually sneaked in and disappeared

in the jungle : as soon as she gave tongue there was a

commotion in the bush, and out rushed a fair-seized

boar. Morey, on a grey Cabulli, was soon after him, and

it is as well he did so, as the horse he was on was far

from being fast, and it was only by sheer hard riding

that he managed to get alongside the boar, who had
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got on the village cart track. Piggy very soon resented

being done out of his road by charging Morey, who got

a slight prod at him. The boar who evidently did not

relish the turn matters were taking made for a patch of

water on a part of the road that had been cut up. The

mud was soft, so both Mister Pig and the horses sank in

deep, and the situation was far from being pleasant ;
but

the couple more spears that Morey got made the boar

come out and he next made for some mulberry ditches.

On seeing Morey come up, piggy pulled up as if resolv-

ed to die game, and he did die game ;
for the next spear

he got sent him on his haunches and gradually subsiding

he gave up the ghost without a groan or a squeak.

This was not a big boar, and must have stood 27" to

28"; but he had plenty of fight in him.

Encouraged at having had such a capital run, for the

time of the year, we next rode on towards a line of bushes

right in the open. On our way we noticed that most of

the paddy, or dhan fields, had been a good deal trampled

and eaten, and wherever there was a little water or the

mud soft the pigs had been rolling and amusing them-

selves. The first bush we came to was rather a heavy

one, but after a little hesitation
" Trixie

"
and her

companion sneaked in. This was soon followed by
furious barking ; for a minute or two there was no

sign of anything, and then the whole bush shook as if

alive and out crashed a huge boar with " Trixie
"

at his

tail. The pig, who had broken on the opposite side to

where we were, was not at first inclined to go away,
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believing, I suppose, that " Trixie
" was his only enemy ;

but on seeing us he turned his head as if to have a good
look and then trotted away. We had to wait for the

spears, which we had given to our syces, to come up,

who were behind : as soon as we got these we were off

after the boar. The pig on seeing us after him stopped

as if he meant to fight, but changing his mind he

went away in big bounds. He was certainly much too

heavy and lusty to exert himself much, so after the first

burst he pulled up into a trot, and then turning round

charged at full speed, tail and bristle standing on end.

Morey's Cabulli was not of much use, as whenever he

saw the boar coming at him he swerved away. The pig,

who was a very tough customer, did not seem to mind

the spears much, and it is a wonder he did not knock

down the horse or cut him, as several times he was not

only alongside but right under the horse. Morey was

shouting to me to exchange mounts with him, but this

was not an easy thing to do before an infuriated boar*

We were now gradually getting near the village, and

piggy, catching sight of some mulberry fields, put on a

spurt and made straight for them ;
but just as he was

disappearing in one of the ditches, Morey managed to

get a good spear into him. The boar evidently knew his

line of country, for while we were looking for him all

over the place, we heard some of the villagers call out

that the pig had gone on their side. After exchanging

mounts, Morey getting on my waler, and I on his Cabulli,

we went round to where the pig was last seen, and sure
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enough at the bottom of a nullah was our friend. On

seeing us he got up and took a few paces forward and

then with an angry grunt charged up the bank at Morey,

who accommodated him with the point of his spear. On

being speared the pig retired, but it was only for a very

short time for he again rushed up and again Morey sent

him back discomfited. In this last encounter the boar

must have been fatally speared, for he seemed to have

had enough and crawled away among the ditches. As

we could not follow we sent some of the villagers to see

if they could see anything of the pig, and they very

soon came to where he was lying: a few clods thrown

very soon showed that his noble spirit had fled ! ! !

I have not got this boar's measurement, but he must

have been fully 36" to 38" and had a vast neck and shoul-

ders and a pair of magnificent tushes, though, I believe,

a little too curved to cut freely, and that is what must

have saved Morey and the horse.

Quite satisfied with our morning's sport and rather

done up we turned homewards. On our way we came

to a very extensive Mior or grass field, and it looked too

tempting to let it go untried. Before entering it Morey

changed mounts getting on a 13-2 pony. The grass was

rather high, and in some places it came right up to the

men's shoulders. After proceeding a short distance there

were shouts of something having gone ahead; on riding

up we saw nothing till the waving of the grass to the

right showed us that the beaters were right. We rode

on the left of the pig in order to make him break ;
but
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no, piggy would have his own way and stuck to the grass.

Morey rushed him and took him at a good trot for a

short distance, when, objecting to being thus turned out

of his domain, the pig turned round and came straight

down on Morey bounding and grunting in fury. There

was a crash, the spear struck on the tough hide of the

shoulder and going in some inches broke in two like a

reed, and in an instant Morey's right foot was in the pig's

mouth, and before he could recover his balance he was

hurled to the ground. It was lucky for Morey that the

infuriated pig was a sow and not a boar, or his hunting

days would have ended rather abruptly. Madame after

this little performance feeling, I should say, rather sick,

retired a short distance, keeping up a defiant attitude and

ready to attack again ; but she evidently had had enough,

for, going a short distance, she lay down, and was found

dead by the coolies.

Owing to the height of the grass Morey never knew

the pig was a sow till they came into collision, but mistook

her for a boar; and it is, I think, just as well that that

pig belonged to the gentler sex. This shows what an in-

furiated sow can do; and, about the breaking of the spear,

I might as well tell all pig-stickers, that they cannot be

too careful about them. They must take care that the

bamboo shafts be thoroughly sound, and kept moist by

frequent applications of oil, and this application has also

a very good effect in keeping away some small insects

that bore in the bamboos and render them unsound and

liable to snap.; the spear-heads should be kept bright and
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sharp both edge and point, and a sheath of leather or thick

cloth will be found very useful in keeping them from

getting blunt or rusty.



CHAPTER VIII.

First Queen's Birthday Meet.

While I was at Choa, we had about a dozen Queen's

Birthday Meets
;
but I shall confine My Reminiscences

to the most eventful one only.

A goodly number turned up for the meet of the 24th

May, 1879. The first to arrive was District Superin-

tendent of Police Reily, who rode in in the morning

from Dumcole, and in the evening the following turned

up : Major Peacock, Captain Wilson, Judge Bain-

bridge, J. Stocks, M. Ferguson, F. G. Gibson and C.

Faulder, C.S. Just as we were finishing dinner H. H.

the Nawab Bahadoor of Murshedabad arrived with his

brothers.

The whole camp being in the factory compound, and

round it, we had a most unpleasant night of it. What

with the thermometer at ninety degrees, the trumpeting,

roaring and squeaking of a score or so of elephants, the

neighing, kicking and snorting of some fifty horses, the

shouting, swearing and snoring
—besides minor other

noises—of some two hundred camp followers, syces,

mahouts and servants made the best part of the night a

perfect pandemonium.
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By five o'clock we were all dreassed and ready, and

as soon as daylight broke, we wound our way to the

patiales. Our beating line for the day was to consist

of sixteen elephants, some two hundred coolies, and

about the same number of village chowkidars, with the

Police Sub.-Inspector at their head, and a valuable

contingent of some forty stalwart Sikhs from Captain

Wilson's regiment. A most imposing army indeed,

and enough to strike terror in the hearts of all the

porcine inhabitants of the patiales ! ! !

As soon as a proper line had been made, and the

Sikhs with their havildars told off to keep it in order,

the advance began amid the trumpeting of elephants,

firing off of guns, beating of tom-toms and the shout-

and swearing of some four hundred beaters, who in their

vocabulary spared neither the pigs themselves nor any
of their male or female ancestors ! !

When we had gone about half the distance, pigs were

breaking all over the place but, unfortunately, on the

village side, where it was impossible to follow them.

We had, however, soon the satisfaction of seeing a fine-

looking solitary boar come out in the open and, going
a short distance, he stopped as if rather anxious to see

what was going on behind him. A charge of No. 9

shot rather startled him, and he made up his mind to

clear out and trotted away. We were just starting to

ride him when a regular sounder broke out, and this

made us pull up to let the family get well away from

the patiale. As soon as they had gone to a safe distance
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the order to ride was given. Wilson, Peacock, Bain-

bridge and myself, with a couple of the Nawabs, going
after the first boar, while the rest of the party went

after the sounder.

We were not long in coming up with our solitary

friend, who was soon blown on account of the heat.

Piggy, who was out of temper from the first, turned

round and made a desperate charge at the Captain who,

in meeting him, broke his spear a foot or two from the

blade, which was left buried in the pig's shoulder.

Turning round the pig met the Nawab Boodhon Saheb,

whom he charged, and whose horse he cut in the stifle,

partly dislocating the round bone of the joint, and bring-

ing down horse and rider. Fortunately the boar was

not blood-thirsty, or it would have gone hard with the

Nawab, for after having had a look at his vanquished

enemy he made for Bainbridge. The Judge, who is

very short-sighted, and one of the most absent-minded

of men, had his back turned to the pig and was fumbling

away all over for his glasses, to have, I suppose, a good

look at piggy ;
and though we were shouting to him to

get out of the way, he did not seem to hear us. He must

have got a rather rude awakening when he found the

boar rooting at the horse's hind-quarters, and the horse

lashing and plunging. The legal luminary knew, how-

ever, it would not do for him to come down, so he held

on like grim death, using his spear at the same time

very freely behind him with the hope, I suppose, of

keeping away the pig, but the only good he did by it
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was spearing his own horse though, fortunately, not

badly. The boar, who must have been also rather aston-

ished at the reception he got from the horse, very soon

changed his tactics and made a furious charge at the

Major, who managed to get in a good spear, and this

was soon followed by another from Wilson, which sent

the boar on his haunches and, keeping up a dignified

front to the last, he died as he had lived : Sans peur et

sans reprovhe 11 ! This was a very well-made boar and

had a pair of splendid tushes and stood 34".

The rest of the party who had gone after the sounder

had managed to kill two boars out of the three in the

lot : Ferguson getting the first spear of the bigger one,

32", and Gibson of the other one, 30".

We had a grilling hot morning, so iced drinks were

very acceptable after every gallop.

The line which had halted after we had gone on with

the pigs now resumed beating, and the inhabitants of

the patiale, who had got accustomed to the row, let the

line advance right up to the end before thinking of

moving. One of the elephants roared and charging

ahead drove out a huge boar, who, with tail and bristle

erect, evidently came out in a very bad humour ; he

was soon followed by at least another ten or twelve pigs,

but unfortunately all sows or youngsters. We let our

angry customer get well away, and he must have gone
a quarter of a mile or so when we began riding

him. On seeing us he pulled up as if eager to draw the

sword ; but his heart must have failed him. The sight



80 REMINISCENCES OF PIG-STICKING.

of some fifteen or sixteen riders, thundering in a cloud

of dust was enough to strike terror in the heart of any

pig. But, like the knights of old, our present friend

did not count on numbers arrayed against him, for after

going a short distance he turned round, and in an in-

stant was behind the Major's horse, whom he chased for

fully fifty yards, Peacock going his best, and the boar

following in long bounds. Piggy, finding himself out-

paced, sullenly gave up the chase and took up his

position in a slight hollow there was. The boar being

perfectly fresh we devised what we thought would be

the best means to kill him without injury to our horses—
by charging one by one in turn. The first to deliver

his spear was Wilson, and he was soon followed by

Ferguson, Eeily and some others, the boar always

meeting every one half-way, and never trying to shy off,

and fighting to the last he died without a groan. This

was a magnificent boar and stood a little over 36", and

was one of what you might call the fighting Jat.

By the time we had got back the elephants and

beaters had moved on to the other patiale. As it was

getting late, and very warm, we made the line hurry

up, and taking our position in the cool shade of some

trees awaited the result of events. Above all the din

could distinctly be heard the military-like commands of

the Sikhs, who were trying to keep the line in order.

A couple of shots from one of the howdahs warned us to

be prepared, and we had not long to wait, when the

waving of a piece of cloth by one of the mahouts told
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us pigs had broken in the open. From where we were

we could not see anything at first on account of the

patiale intervening between us. But very soon a long

line of pigs made their appearance, a big sow leading

and a gaunt-looking old boar bringing up the tail. We
counted at least twenty to twenty-two pigs of all sizes and

shapes but, barring the old gentleman bringing up the

rear-guard, there was only one other good boar among the

lot, the rest being sows and squeakers. The sun being

very hot the pigs were not inclined to go away across

the dry-looking country leaving behind their cool and

shady shelter in the patiale ; but as the noise and shouts

increased the whole lot trotted away, evidently mak-

ing for the bil where there was a little water still left
;

we let them go a good distance in case they should

get back. The country was like a billiard-table, the

whole place being sown down in paddy and, barring a

few bits of fallow-land here and there, which had been

honycombed and undermined by crabs, the rest of the

riding was simply perfect.

The pigs having gone to a safe distance we were soon

after them. They all stuck together at first, but being

pressed they scattered. Most of the party going after

the gaunt-looking boar, and the Nawabs and Faulder

after the other one. The pig we were after was cer-

tainly one of the fastest I have ever come across, and for

sometime outpaced most of us, and seeing some heavy

jungle ahead he put on a spurt, and it was only by;hard

riding that Ferguson managed to get alongside and get

d,p 6
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his spear in, just as the pig was disappearing in a heavy
bush. On seeing the pig enter the village jungle, a

couple of elephants had come up, and we were not

long in coming up with piggy. A deserted-looking

old tank, with a big tamarind tree on its bank, with

heavy jungle round it, had been the resort and refuge

of many a boar that had been ridden from the patialey

so we knew where to look for our friend. We came

upon him dead beat, and in fact so much so that we had

to polish him off on foot. This was a rather thin and

gaunt-looking pig, and evidently not very young, his

tushes being worn out and he measured about 33".

The Nawabs, who had gone with the other and

smaller boar, had killed it after some trouble as, after

being speared, he had taken refuge in a house. H. H.

the Nawab Bahadoor, on a grand-looking grey waler—
" The Viceroy

"—
getting first spear.

It was now past eleven o'clock, rather late to be out

for May, so we were very glad to get in and have a feed

of mangoes and some iced drinks. A garden pump or

rather, I should say, an over pump, was very useful for

those who wanted to have a shower bath, and it was

indeed a sight to see the face of that lal pugree ivallah

of a policeman pumping away at his boss, who had

scarcely as much garments on him as our first father ! ! !

While discussing tiffin, Reily told us that coming

from Dumcole that morning, and riding along with

Lang, the villagers had come up to them and told them

that a buffalo bull had gone mad and taken up his
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residence under a big tree in some indigo lands, and

that no one could go near the place, and he (Reily)

proposed that we should go and have a shy at him
;
but

the distance being rather too far, we had to give up the

idea. But by a very strange coincidence, as the sequel

will show, we had ourselves that very same evening a

little bit of an exciting adventure with another mad

buffalo.

As it was no good going out before half-past three or

four o'clock, most of us turned in in our sleeping suits

and went in for a mid-day siesta.

Our programme for the afternoon was to beat another

patiale there was at the back of the Choa village, with

a large jungly-looking tank alongside it.

Before turning in for our afternoon nap, we gave

instructions for the elephants, beaters, spare horses and

all the other paraphernalia of shikar to be on the ground

by three o'clock. Long before that hour, one or two of

the more enthusiastic ones were up and moving about,

and this soon woke up the rest of the fellows, who got up
amid much cursing and swearing. A cup of tea as an

eye-opener followed by an ice peg as a reviver, soon put

everyone into good mood. By the time we had got into

our boots and breeches it was close upon four o'clock,

so there was not much time to lose. Getting on our

horses and cantering to the place, we found everything

as we had ordered, but were rather down in the mouth

on hearing that an enormous boar had broken and gone
into the village

—a knowing old customer, I suppose,



84 HEMIN1SCENCES OF PlGf-STXCKlN<3.

who, having sniffed the horses and elephants, and having
had a look round the corner, made tracks for safer haunts.

There was no use in crying over spilt milk, so a proper

line having been made we rode off to our different

positions.

After a short time We Were rather astonished to see

that the line did not advance, though we could see the

mahouts gesticulating and vociferating and, though there

was a good deal of noise going on, still the line did not

move. To see what Was the matter some of us went round,

and it is as well we did so, or our afternoon programme
would perhaps have had a rather tragic ending !

The four hundred or so coolies and chowkidars, greatly

resenting the rough and summary treatment and hand-

ling of the Sikhs, had turned round and taken up a very

defiant attitude ; most of the coolies had sticks and the

chowkidars their small spears, while the descendants of

the Khalsas, who were quite ready for the fray, were

mostly armed with cudgels, add a few had tangees or

double-edged axes
; quite enough to have turned the

peaceful pig-sticking ground into a bloody battle-field !

Thanks, however, to the services of the District Super-

intendent of Police and the Judge on one side, and the

Major and Captain on the other, all parties were soon

pacified, and a new line having been made we rode off

to our allotted positions.

Two parties were made as to riding the pigs, but as

old Reily was left-handed, his right arm being crippled

from a wound he got while leading his men in one of
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the Lushai expeditions, he was to have a pig all to him-

self. As the line advanced we could see several pigs

come out of the patiale and sneak into the jungle round

the old tank. All of a sudden a fine grey-looking boar

appeared at the edge of the patiale, looking rather

anxiously behind at the noise going on, when off went

one of the guns and away goes the boar, evidently-

making for Gozneepore village. As we were hidden

behind trees he could not see us, and he was soon fol-

lowed by another boar, a rather smallish one, just the

thing for Reily's left hand. As soon as we saw the pigs

were at a safe distance, the order to ride was given ;
of

course most of us going after the big boar, leaving

Reily, Faulder and a couple of the Nawabs to follow

the smaller one.

Our grey-looking friend was far from being fast, and

was too fat and lusty to fight well and, strange to add,

was also wanting in the pluck of his kind. On seeing

us getting near he turned round and merely stood wait-

ing, and when Wilson hit him over the forehead he

merely shook his grizzly head, but though not active he

tried by every means to avoid the encounter and, finally,

as he lay down to die, it was with long drawn groans.

This was an immense boar of great size and beauty, but

showed no fight or pluck and was easily killed. He
stood over 37" and had on him a coating of mud nearly

a quarter of an inch thick.

As we were riding back we met Reily, he was beam-

ing all over, and was accompanied by a score or so of
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chow dars, half-a-dozen constables, and the Mahomedan

Sub.-Inspector of Police on a tat. He told us he had

speared the boar, which had gone and laid down in a

bush, and was now going with reinforcements to produce

the body. Reily asked some of us to accompany him

and, as the place was not far, we gladly went. The

place where the pig had disappeared after being speared

was one of those mango gardens or topes you generally

find round villages with a lot of undergrowth, not a

nice place to ride in, so we preferred to let the Sub.-

Inspector and his retinue go in.

As misfortune would have it, an old sow had her couch

in the place, and the Sub.-Inspector from his vantage

position soon caught sight of her ; of course, he mistook

the Missus for Reily's defunct pig, and made a rush

forward, shouting to the chowJcidars and others to follow.

The denouement that ensued baffles all description. As

we were outside, we could not very well see what had

happened, or what was going on, for ckoivkidars and

policemen were flying in all directions, some trying to

climb trees, but most of them making for the open, and

in the midst of all this appeared to our astonished gaze

the Sub-Inspector, travelling in what I should say was

a most wonderful and unearthly way. His pony seemed

to be going on its front legs only, the hind-quarters

being high in the air, and the Sub.-Inspector, who was

holding on like grim death with his legs clasped round

his charger, was gesticulating, yelling and lashing

behind with a small stick. Just then this wonderful
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apparition got in a bit of clearing, and then we saw that

the pony was being propelled from behind by an in-

furiated old sow who had got her head between the tat's

two hind legs. On seeing us her ladyship retired and

went back in the jungle leaving the Sub.-Inspector in a

state of mind difficult to describe. According to him,

the encounter he had was with an enormous boar as

high as his pony, and on no consideration whatever, even

of degradation, would he venture again in the jungle.

Strange to say the pony had not a scratch on it, and the

Sub.-Inspector was, I should say, a good deal astonished

at the merriment his fearful adventure caused us.

Luckily for all concerned, Reily's dead pig was found

by some of the chowkidars who had gone at the back of

the tope, and as we rode away, we blessed the old sow

for the treatment she had given to that policeman, who,

after his little performance, must have looked very small

in the eyes of his myrmidons ! ! !

Riding back to the cover we saw several pigs coming
towards us, and as they passed us we saw one was a very

fair-sized boar. We were off at once after him ; but

piggy, having had a rather long start from the patiale,

had a good chance of getting away. A very exciting

chase now ensued, the boar not only going his best, but

jinking a good deal and throwing us out considerably,

at one time we thought we were going to lose him, but

Ferguson riding ahead stopped his road. The pig, see-

ing the way to his goal cut off, slackened speed and

then went down like a steam-engine at Ferguson who
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got a good spear, but as he wheeled round the spear was

torn from his grasp. Instead of trying to make for the

cover the pig turned round and charged desperately,

cutting His Highness's horse and nearly knocking over

Wilson's horse, whose stirrup he carried away in his

tushes, and at last, covered with wounds, he sank with-

out a groan. It may be here mentioned that boars seldom

utter groans when dying, despising all signs of weakness.

This last ride had made us considerably thirsty, so we
made our way to a big tree at the edge of the tank,

where the liquor-boxes were. Most of us had dismounted

but the old Judge preferred imbibing on horseback ;

he got a glass of gin-tonic, and the twinkle in his eyes

showed that he was going to enjoy it when, all of a

sudden, there were shouts of a mad buffalo charging.

1 believe it was Gibson who gave the first alarm. The

big Judge on the big horse, was the first to draw the

buffalo's attention, and as he charged Bainbridge did not

wait to look for his glasses or finish his peg, but drop-

ping his gin-tonic he soon cleared out. The buffalo, a

very gaunt-looking specimen, was perfectly mad, for,

charging and clearing us all round, he next made for

the elephants. A magnificent tusker was brought up to

meet him, and the buffalo went for him getting his horns

on both sides of the trunk, but the hathee was quite

prepared for him, for the butt he gave sent the buffalo

reeling on his back, and this was followed by such a

kick, that our mad friend did not wait for any further

fighting, but turned tail and bolted into the jungle.



/

FIRST QUEEN'S BIRTHDAY MEET. 89

To be on the safe side we removed the liquor-boxes to

another tree further away, where we finished our drink

and refreshed ourselves undisturbed.

A dust-storm about this time coming up was very-

acceptable, as it cooled the atmosphere considerably.

There being no more pigs left in the patiale except, per-

haps, a stray or refractory old boar, we decided to beat

the jungles round the tank and ordered the elephants and

beaters to come out of the patiale. We divided the line

now into two, half to beat the east and the other half the

west bank, but both lines to beat simultaneously and

work their way from north to south. As soon as we

had taken up our positions the line advanced. By the

moving and shaking of the jungle we could see pigs

were going ahead, a few of the more bolder ones coming

out in the open, and disappearing a little nearer to us.

A big seemul or cotton tree seemed to be the place where

all the pigs were making for. Both lines had now come

up to the south bank but, barring a couple of sows that

had came out and gone in the village, nothing further

had broken. To the heavy cover round the seemul tree

both lines now converged. The jungle was very thick,

so progress was slow, most of the beaters had to remain

outside. The elephants advanced slowly, using their

heads and trunks to crush in and tear up the mountains

of obstacles—bang, bang, goes off a couple of shots, the

shouting and yelling increases— Gelo ! gelol jatahai,

jatahai ! Gone ! gone ! and away go a score or so of

pigs, half unfortunately breaking back in the village.
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We allowed the pigs to get well away, and as they went

n Indian file we saw that there were at least three boar

among the lot, and instead of making for the heavy
covers of Gozneepore, they went away towards distant

Sajdapore, the increasing gloom emboldening them. The

pigs must have gone about half a mile before we began

riding them
;

on seeing us they all stood clustered

together, but one of the more knowing ones, a very fair-

sized boar, broke back and made for the village, and

though Peacock, Gibson and some of the Nawabs went

after it they could never come on terms with him.

There were still two boars in front of us, and we had

a grand gallop in the now cool evening. After a couple

of miles of going on rather rough ground, we picked

up the two boars, Wilson getting the first spear of one,

and the Sultan Saheb the other. Both these pigs fought

well and were killed in the fast approaching darkness.

It was, by this, time to make our way to the factory ;

so leaving the elephants, beaters and others to find their

own way we took the shortest cut home ;
but we had

not finished yet with our chapter of adventures. Riding

through the village some of the inhabitants came up to

us to tell us that a couple of men had been wounded

by a pig ;
we wondered how this could have happened,

as we let no wounded boars go away.

However, from enquiries, we found that this is what

had happened. It would appear that the last boar that

had broken back to the village was making straight for

some safer or favourite haunts ; when going through he
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came upon three Mahomedans who were saying their

evening prayers. Their evolutions as they knelt, bent,

&c., must have been taken for offensive demonstrations by

Mister Pig, who in an instant was among the followers

of the Prophet, and he must have taken them by sur-

prise as both the men were cut up about the face, and

also, according to what the victims related, they were

bent low praying, when with a loud hoof ! hoof ! the

boar was among them and knocking over two of them

went his way. The wounds were not much, but the

idea of being knocked over by a soor, while praying

to Allah, was something unusual and unheard of !

We were rather surprised when we got home to find

that the Sikhs had appropriated three of the fattest and

biggest pigs. Most of us thought Sikhs were strict

Hindoos, especially so, as we had heard them several

times during the day call out Ram ! Ram ! but it ap-

peared that, according to the Sikh or Kalsa religion, all

game are allowable, and wild hogs are included by them

in the category of game.

Barring the few rather amusing adventures related

above, we had a most enjoyable day for May, and every-

thing passed off to our entire satisfaction. Eleven pigs

was not a bad day's sport considering the time of the

year, and it was in good mood that we drank the health

of the Queen of England.
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CHAPTER IX,

Three Days 5

Outing—One of the Good Old Kind.

Sometime towards the end of February, 1885, I got

a letter from Archie Hills from Sonaticree, saying he

was coming over with Jim Henderson to do some hog-

hunting and try that new part of the country lying

between Hurriarpara and the Naranpore Ghat, and as

they meant to be out for two or three days to chose a

place where the tents were to be put up, and to meet

"them early next day.

I wrote where the encampment was to be, and rode

out next morning a mile or so beyond the Hurriarpara

village. After waiting for a couple of hours I caught

sight of Hills and Henderson" in the distance, and an

hour later we met*

The first part of the country we went over was what

you might call an old mulberry or mulberry cultivation

country full of yawning ditches, and better adapted for

steeple-chasing on a big scale than pig-sticking. The

cover, too, was very unsatisfactory, for wherever the

grass was heavy nullahs were plentiful, so the first

two or three pigs got away unridden. Giving it up as
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a bad job we made for our encampment, the tents Deing

pitched outside the Jumsipore village alongside a big

bil, and on our way we decided to hunt up all the likely

bits of cover.

Outside the Raipore village there is a small klial

running parallel to it, and we soon found ourselves on

the banks of it. After some trouble, the place being
rather soft and muddy, a proper ford was found. Giving
orders for the elephants, spare horses and followers to

go straight to the tents we went ourselves across with

a few beaters. As luck would have it where we crossed

there was a rather nice patch of wheat, and we had not

gone far in it when our eyes caught sight of a huge
bansa right in the middle of it, and from the size of it

it was evident there were more than one occupant, and

we were not mistaken in our conclusion. With the

first volley of clods the place shook as if alive, and out

jumped a couple of pigs, one a sow and the other a boar

—a perfect monster. As pigs had never before been

ridden in these parts
—at least not to my knowledge—

the ones we put up now did not know exactly what to

make of the sight before them. The sow, however, having

made up her mind to clear out, she was soon followed

by her mate
;
but both going in different directions.

Not knowing the country very well ourselves we were

in no hurry to ride the pigs ; but, the boar having taken

what appeared at first to be an open part of the country,

we were soon after him
; but, alas ! We had not gone

far when piggy disappeared all of a sudden before us,
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and the next moment we found ourselves in a perfect

labyrinth of yawning ditches. So deep and wide were

they that, riding parallel and not within fifty yards, we

could not see each other. Of course, we thought it was

all up with the boar, but having just managed to catch

sight of him as he was getting into some jungle near

the village, we made our way towards the place with

the forlorn hope of his having got on to some open

country beyond. After a good deal of twisting and

turning and coming down and going up, we found our-

selves close to the jungle where we had last seen the

boar on the very skirt of the village. None of the

villagers could say anything about the pig, as they had

not even seen him. As a last chance, Hills and I gallop-

ed through the village with the hope that he had gone

through, but on getting on the other side, we saw not

only no signs of the pig, but found again that awful

mulberry country : so disgusted and in despair we turned

back, and while Hill's rode back through the village

admiring Nature, I rode off to see what had become

of Henderson, whom we had lost among the ditches.

After a good deal of riding and knocking, about I

caught sight of him, a mere speck on the horizon, going

alongside the bil, and I could also see that there was

a black-looking object who came rushing at him out of

the water. After a short time Henderson alone was

visible, and the black object, which was evidently a pig,

had disappeared. I rode across to see what had hap-

pened, and Henderson on seeing me came up towards
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me, and I had then the satisfaction of learning the

monster we were after had been killed. It would appear

that, after losing the boar, Henderson, who had gone a

short cut across the village but in another direction to

what we had taken, had caught sight of him going quietly

along the bil and, by riding judiciously, had taken the

pig by surprise. On seeing Henderson, the boar did

not try to get away, for, after going a short distance,

he turned round and came down a splendid charge y

and Henderson, who was mounted on a very staunch

bay waler gelding,
"
Sonaticree," met him half way,,

and sent his spear through. Piggy after being spear-

ed went back to the water and lay down never to

rise again. After a short time we met old Hills, who

could scarcely believe the boar we were after had been

killed ;
but once the act of habeas corpus had been per-

formed, and the body of the deceased pig duly produced,

all doubts disappeared. Archie swore that it was the

finest and biggest boar he had seen for a long while,

and reminded him of some of those of the good, old

kind they used to get in the old days on the chores of

the Ganges, at Tantibonda, Mangipara, and Doolohoree.

A grand head with splendid tushes, vast shoulders with

scarcely any neck, and very narrow flanks with a small

clean tail completed the picture of this boar, who stood

exactly 39".

We were quite satisfied with our morning sport, so

made for the encampment. On our way we tried some

more wheat, but put up only sows and butchas.
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Having some work at home I left shortly after tiffin,

promising to come out and hunt again next morning.

Malcolm had come in on his way in from Berhampore

during my absence, and he agreed to accompany me.

Early in the morning we left for Photaipore where I

had promised to meet Hills and Henderson. When we

got to the river Bhoirup, near Dhorompore, we met

Hills' mare Juliot being led and going very lame. On

getting nearer we saw that she had a very nasty cut in

the chest, and were not long in coming up with Hills and

Henderson themselves, and heard that they had already

killed a very fine boar who had cut the mare. It was

rather strange how this was done. The boar, it would

appear, had only one very long and thin lower tusk,

with which he could rip, and he knew this well, for

when Hills got close on to him and about to spear him,

he rushed across in front of the mare and came charging

on the near side. The consequence was that Hills was

taken quite unaware, and before he could wheel round

the boar got in, and with his solitary long tusk gave
a very deep and ugly cut in the mare's chest. Good

old Juliot had a very narrow shave, as the wind, I

suppose, getting in by the wound made her swell out

to an immense size ; but with good care and nursing

she quite recovered in a couple of months.

After our meeting we tried some more wheat, but

there was, perhaps, a little too much of it and it required

a good deal of beating and knocking about before we

started a rather small-looking pig, a very fast little boajr,

d, P 7
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who took us a spin of a couple of miles before we
could come on terms with him. Malcolm, on an old

waler mare, McLean's mare as she was called, getting

first spear. After being speared the pig took shelter

in an old pan or betel garden ; luckily there was a

small bit of clearing when, in trying to get across,

Henderson gave him a good spear that sent him rolling

on his back. This was a small pig, as he stood only 28",

but was remarkably fast.

We next tried our luck in some patches of grass

and soon put up a good-sized lanky-looking boar, who

gave us a short run and then charged Henderson who

got the first spear. This pig showed plenty of fight, and

was what you might call a jumping pig, but luckily he

did not do any damage. He stood a little over 33" and

was, very thin and mangy-looking. As it was now getting

now rather late, we made for a clump of trees, where

after a smack and a drink, Hills and Henderson left for

the tents, and we (Malcolm and I) made our way back

to the factory.

Malcolm had to get back to his own place, so I rode

out alone next morning to meet Hills and Henderson

and show them a good day's sport. I met them not far

from the Dhorompore village, and though we tried some

very likely wheat and grass, we saw no pigs, though

there were plenty of signs of them the villagers, who

had been out before us, had evidently driven away all the

pigs from their crops. Disappointed, we made our way
to the new patiale as a pike de resistance. On our way
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we had to pass close to a favourite quail-ground, so

dismounting we took our guns and had an hour's very

pretty shooting, our united bag coming to eighteen and

a half brace quails, four couple snipe, and three hares.

By the time we had done with the shooting we found

ourselves close to the new patiale, so mounting our

horses, again, we rode off and took our position under a

couple of big mango trees and ordered the elephants and

beaters to move into the patiale, The three elephants

and fifty coolies soon begun to roar, shout and yell, and

very soon a small boar broke and made for Chainpara

village. This was a remarkably fast pig and took us

at a rattling pace for over a mile. Henderson coming

up first secured the spear ;
but got his horse rather

badly cut in the stifle ; the boar though small fought

very pluckily and required three or four good spears

before giving in and going down on his haunches.

Going back to the patiale, we had scarcely taken our

position, when out broke a regular sounder, and as they
came out quite close to us we could see that there was

a splendid boar among them. A herd of tame buffa-

loes threw us out considerably, and the pigs were well

on their way to the old patiale before we picked them

up. The boar, who was very lusty, was soon pumped,
and Hills managed to get the first spear without much

difficulty ; but though a splendid boar, with as fine a

pair of tushes as you could wish to see, he showed no

fight, and required a lot of prodding before rolling over.

Henderson was mounted on a new waler mare of Hills'
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who would not go within ten yards of the pig, and

it was, indeed, a sight to see the towering rage Jim was

in!!!

This boar, as I said before, had a splendid head—a head

that now adorns old McLean's hall at home, and on

whose old mare Archy had secured the first spear. This

brought the three days' camping to an end, and the

sport we got was, on the whole, very satisfactory.

After lunch Hills and Henderson left for Patkabaree

well pleased with their three days' outing.



CHAPTER X.

Wheat and Crop-Hunting.

From about the beginning of February to the first

week in March is, I believe, the best time for hog-hunt-

ing in wheat and other cold weather crops. Most of the

grass and other jungle in the open being then either cut

or burnt, pigs naturally all take to the next available

cover, which are crops.

Nothing can be more exciting and exhilarating than

to see a long line of beaters and coolies with a few

riders between, making their way slowly and in silence

through the tall crops, expecting every moment to hear

the well-known hoof ! hoof ! and see the broad, grey

back go crashing through the yellow-looking corn. In

my idea pig-sticking either in grass or crops is the per-

fection of hog-hunting. It is true you have sometimes

to ride for miles without your seeing anything, but

there is always the expectation of your seeing some-

thing, and there is very often also the pleasure of your

finding yourself riding along with a pleasant compan-
ion or perhaps a grizzly, old veteran, who will tell you
of many an exciting and thrilling adventure, he has

had with the mighty boar, but retournous a nos moutons.
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Having heard of some good khubbur I wrote Hills

about it, and a few days later I got a note from him say-

ing that he would be over with a couple of friends next

morning, and to meet them early at Bhola Ghat.

On my getting there, I found the party had arrived

on the opposite bank of the river, and after the preli-

minaries of getting across were over, we made for the

nearest wheat. I forgot to mention that besides Hills,

the party consisted of Lawrie, Johnstone and Frank

Joynson.

We had not gone far when a boar was seen going

across the open, and were soon after him, and after a

rather long and exciting ride Hills secured the first

spear. It was, I believe, the first time that Joynson

had been after a pig, and the way he brandished his

spear over his head showed that he meant to have a

shy as soon as he got within striking distance, but he

was soon reminded by old Archie that such proceedings,

as the shying of spears, was generally followed by sum-

mary and condign punishment. Of course, this made

Frank more careful for the future. The boar after

being speared retired among some babool trees where,

with his back to a bush, he took up a very defiant

attitude, and it was only when he saw the elephants

coming that he thought of clearing out. The first to

meet him was Joynson on Comet, who sent his spear

clean through, rather astonishing poor piggy. This

was a rather good boar, very heavily built and stood

35". Johnstone's horse, late Night, would not look at
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the pig, and did all he could to land Lawrie on top

of the soor, but got, I believe, the worst of the bar-

gain.

We had just killed our first pig when a slight drizzle

set in, this was rather unpleasant, for besides wetting

us it made the ground very slippery, so we made for

the nearest tree, a very leafy and venerable-looking

hot tree (ficus indicus.)

While waiting for the rain to clear out, we discussed

the cold saddle of mutton and Pilsener beer Hills had

very thoughtfully sent out. By by the time our slight

repast was over, Father Sol made his exit, so we were

soon remounted and on our way to Sriepore, round

about where there was said to be some very heavy

wheat. When we got to the ground we found any

amount of crops, but a couple of hours' ride through

them proved blank, so rather disgusted, we made our

way towards the factory. We had gone on our way
for about a mile or so when out of some old mulberry
ditches out jumped a very good-sized boar with all his

bristles up and evidently in very bad humour. He had

not gone far when he turned round on Johnstone, who

was nearest to him and who got a very good spear.

This pig would have showed good fight as he was quite

fresh and seemed very savage ;
but Johnstone's first

spear made him feel very sick, and he tried to keep

up a very unequal combat, till covered with wounds he

quietly sank down. This pig measured 35" and had a

thick crop of bristle and a very good head.



104 REMINISCENCES OF PIG-STICKING.

We next tried a rather extensive piece
r

of aeree

which was on our way to the factory. A nice little

boar breaking took us at a good pace. Johnstone

eventually getting the first spear. Joynson's steed,

objecting to make too close an acquaintance with the

pig, tried some acrobatic feats which landed his rider on

what, I should call, was his seat of honor ! This small

boar, after being speared, did all he could to avoid any
further fighting and had to be ignominously polished

off on foot in a bush where he had taken shelter after

being speared. Being now rather late in the day we

decided to make straight for the factory, so leaving

instructions to the beaters, spare horses and others to

follow, we cantered in quite prepared for a tub and

lunch.

Old Archy did not care to go out again in the after-

noon so I took out my two younger guests to see if

we could not stir up something. I must say we were

in luck. After knocking about for a short time, mostly

through crops, we came to a small patch of very fresh-

looking green wheat just alongside a cart track ; a gap
in the centre of it looked rather suspicious, so I called my
friends' attention to it. As the wheat was not high we

could plainly see something black in the centre of the

gap, and very soon the head and shoulders of a pig

were discernible. Up went the bristles and out charged

a splendid boar going the way he wanted and scatter-

ing every one right and left. The sun was rather

down on the horizon so piggy, instead of making for
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the patiale thought it was his usual time to come

out, made straight for the open. He was not a fast

pig and was soon pumped. Johnstone on his pony get-

ting first spear, after which we had some trouble in

finishing him off as all the horses took to shying. After

a good deal of coaxing and dodging Johnstone managed
to get in a good spear, and the pig had just enough
life left in him to walk and go and lay down in a pool

of water, but this was his last effort for he soon rolled

over on his side and succumbed after a few convulsive

kicks. This was a rather good boar, very well-made

and stood 35". It was lucky finding this pig in so small

a patch of wheat and so near a cart track, evidently

the cloudy and rainy weather we had in the forenoon had

emboldened him, and he lay down in the first cover he

came across.

Hills was delighted, as he said, at the youngsters get-

ting a boar all to themselves.

Next day we were up very early, and must say, we
had a most disappointing day of it. We tried some

new country about five miles north of the factory, and

though we rode through miles of wheat we did not see

a single pig, though we came across plenty of signs
of them. I can only ascribe the result of our failure

to the dry state the country was in : all the bils and

water-holes about the place being dry, the pigs had

shifted to some more favourite ground where water was
more plentiful. By four o'clock in the afternoon we
found ourselves back at the factory, very dusty and
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tired, the usual effect of a blank day, and we required,

indeed, Bollinger to revive our drooping spirits ! ! !

Having to go to some new country across the big
river Bhoirup, we turned in early and after a single

rubber. Early next morning saw us on the move after

a substantial chota hazree of bacon and eggs and hot

coffee. It was scarcely yet day-light when we got to

the river, but the crossing of a dozen or so of horses,

beaters and elephants across a broad stream takes some-

time, and it was past eight o'clock before we all found

ourselves on the left bank of the Bhoirup.

The cover to beat consisted mostly of wheat with

patches of aeree and a little remnant of grass among
the babool trees, the country, though new in a sense,

was about a couple of miles or so north of that well-

known old preserve at Goreebpore. Close to where we

had crossed was a rather extensive field of aeree, and

the noise made by the elephants soon started a couple of

pigs
—one a good-sized boar. We were soon after

him and he made straight for the Goreebpore bil, but

Hills having headed him, he turned back, and after a

very close and exciting ride between Archie and John-

stone, the former secured the spear. Johnstone drew

blood first, but was disallowed the spear owing to his

having ridden foul and speared the pig on the near side.

This was not a big boar but very game, and stood

31".

Returning to where we had left the elephants and

beaters we next moved towards a very likely-looking
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place
—a thick clump of babool trees with a little grass

in it. Owing to the amount of thorns about we had to

do most of the beating ourselves, as the coolies could,

not very well go in with their bare feet. Pigs had been

lying in all directions, and we were in momentary

expectation of seeing something, and we had not long

to wait. With angry grunts out rushed a boar—very

angry, I should say, at being so rudely and suddenly

disturbed out of his morning snooze ! Owing to the

thickness or rather closeness of the trees we were taken

at a little disadvantage, and by the time we could

extricate ourselves from our position piggy was fairly

on his way to some distant cover. The going at first

was all that could be wished for, so after a grand gallop

we picked up the boar, who, on seeing himself pressed,

turned round and made for some very heavy-looking

aeree. The ground he took us over now was very rough
and the going far from easy ;

but Joynson, who rode

like a demon, regardless of hedges and ditches, soon came

up with the pig and got a very good first spear
—and a

well-deserved spear
—

. Going round three or four times

the boar fell over dead. He was a very well-made pig,

with a good head, and measured 32."

It was now past twelve o'clock so we thought it time

to think of the inner man. A big cotton or seemul tree

(Bombax malaharicus), in full blossom, with its brilliant

scarlet flowers, not being far of we adjourned to it. Cold

saddle of mutton, surloin of beef and salad and a desert

of cheese and celery, washed down with iced champagne
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cup, is by itself worth a good day's outing. Mea culpa
sed a maxima causa.

By two o'clock we were remounted and ready to

renew the fray. An extensive piece of aeree was the first

place we made for and had not long to wait when the

shouting and yelling of soor ! soor ! told us pigs were

on the move* On riding round the cover we were just

in time to see a regular sounder going in the next

patch of aeree. For an hour or so after this we did

nothing, but ride backward and forward, the pigs evi-

dently seeing us in the open not caring to break, and

we were ourselves getting tired of this game when an

old boar, more knowing then the rest, thought it time

to clear out, and quietly sneaking out at the furthest

corner, nearly succeeded in getting across the river. It

was a regular touch-and-go. Hills on a very fast waler>

Odd Trick, just managing to spear the pig when within

a few yards of the river. After being speared piggy

gave up all idea of crossing, and turning round got

behind Hills, whom he chased for a considerable dis-

tance, and he stuck so close behind that Archie could

not wheel round, and when he did so the boar met him

half-way, there was a crash, and the spear shaft was

splintered. Leaving Hills the boar next made for John-

stone, who got in a very killing spear, poor piggy just

managing to reach the water where he drowned himself.

Though not a monster as regards size, this was a real,

good, fighting boar and measured 32''; some more beat-

ing of crops produced a very fair-sized pig, but who
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gave us a lot of trouble, as the only thing he did was

to run from one field of aeree into another. Joynson

at last by making a dash secured the first spear just as

the boar was disappearing into a very extensive piece

of aeree, and it was only by destroying half of the crop

that the elephants could turn him out of it. By the

time we had finished with this pig the sun was rather

low down on the horizon, and as we had some five or

six miles to ride home and a river to cross, we had to

give up hunting rather earlier then usual.

As Hills and I had to ride into Berhampore next

evening for Mosley's dinner, we decided to hunt in the

forenoon across the small river Bhoirup, which was on

our way in, and see if we could not give a little more

shikare to our guests. We were up very early, but a

heavy fog prevented us from making a move, and when

we did so at about eight o'clock it was as bad as ever.

The beaters, elephants and spare horses had been sent

head across the river, and as we rode we went through

all the likely-looking patches of wheat, and before our

journey came to an end we came to what, I should say,

was a rather interesting sight ! ! ! Looming through the

mist appeared to our astonished gaze a big piebald

soor, evidently one having close relationship to some

of his more civilized confreres and what do you think

he was doing,
—

trying to improve the breed and making

love to a lady of the true sus indicus blood. This was

too much for old Archie who never spares a curly tail

if found anywhere trying to infringe on the rights of
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his more favoured and gallant brotherhood. This civi-

lized boar was rather surprised in seeing us, and leaving

behind his lady-love made tracks as fast as his legs

would carry him, but was soon pumped, and in getting the

spear tried to get hold of Hills' boot. Squeaking all

the time he managed to reach a rather heavy bit of

jungle where we lost him for the time being. Hills was

rather sorry for allowing him to go away ; but as we

were still a couple of miles from the ground we wanted

to hunt, we could not spare much time looking after

the wounded pig. A couple of days after, however,

on riding back from Berhampore I found the car-

cass of the piebald floating in the small river, being

badly wounded, he must have drowned himself in try-

ing to get across. As regards size this tame pig must

have stood 35" to 36", and was in splendid condition; the

free and easy life he had been leading had immensely

improved his physique and general appearance.

Not being now far from the ghat where we had sent

our people we made straight for it, and there being a

very good ford we were soon across. Getting on fresh

horses we made for the ground we wanted to hunt.

When we got to it we found there was still a good deal

of grass about. Having made a proper line and put

the beaters on the north side with instructions to work

up towards the south we took our position outside. We
had not long to wait when a shout from the coolies

warned us something was on foot, and the heavy waving

of the grass showed that pigs were on the move. With
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a " hoorosh
"

out rushed half-a-dozen pigs
—a very good

boar among them. We were soon after him, and the

boar being separated took us at a good bat over some

very hard ground. Johnstone and Joynson were having
a regular race for the spear, when all of a sudden the

pig plunged into a rather broad nullah, and by the

time his pursuers could negotiate the place, he was well

on his way to the heavy jungles round Keblampore

village. Johnstone and Joynson had some difficulty in

getting across ;
but as soon as they had done so away

they went. Joynson, who was mounted on a bigger and

faster horse, was soon leading, the boar refreshed by
his plunge was going away in big bounds, and it looked

indeed as if he were going to save his bacon. It was only

a couple of hundred yards to the jungle, and Joynson

was racing alongside the pig, who fell on his side and

escaped being speared ;
but this also gave time to John-

stone, who rode ahead and barred his way. The boar, on

seeing the way to his goal cut off, cocked his ears and

made a determined charge at his foe, and the next

moment he was kicking with his four legs in the air.

This was a very thin-looking boar, but with a good pair

of tusks, and stood 31".

On riding back to where we had left the coolies and

elephants we saw a pig in the distance going across an

immense maidan, and we were just thinking whether

we should go and see if it was a boar, when we

met some of our syces, who informed us the pig in the

distance was indeed a boar that had broken after we had
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gone after the first pig. Cantering up, the boar al-

lowed us to get within a couple of hundred yards

before he thought of clearing out, and then went the

way he was making for, a big bil at least three miles

off. After a gallop of over a mile over hard, ploughed

lands, Joynson secured the first spear. This was a rather

small pig as he measured only 26". Lunch was now

the order of the day, and as soon as this was over Hills

and I wished good-bye to our guests, who left, well

pleased for Sonaticree, en route for Calcutta, while we

rode into Berhampore for Mosley's dinner.



CHAPTER XI.

Kholebad Khor or Grass-Hunting.

A pig-sticking meet at Choa was nearly always for

some part of their programme after the Berhampore
races were over. I shall, however, confine my Remin-

iscences to one or two of the mosteventfal ones only.

About the first week of December, 1877, the following

turned up at Choa for a little bit of shikare, viz.—
Archie Hills, C. Gregson, J. Molesworth, E. Hayes,

and Shrimp Abbot.

The party came down in ticca garries from Berham-

pore, and as they had sent their horses the evening

previous, I went to meet them at a place about a mile

or so from the factory where the hunt was to begin.

We had no elephants, but a good number of beaters, and

as soon as we got these together we made our way to

the grass. Being early in the season the cover was

perfect although, perhaps, there was a little too much

of it.

A proper line having been made, we took our posi-

tion behind and began to move slowly ahead. Caution

was necessary, the grass being very high and intact,

blind holes and ditches were scarcely discernible, and

d,p 8
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we soon found this out by losing sight of Abbott, who

disappeared in an old mulburry ditch overgrown with

grass, out of which he had to be pulled : Mr. Shrimp
rather enjoying the fun, and thinking it only as part of

the performance he would have to go through ! ! !

The first bit of cover we went in brought out only a

couple of sows that gave us a good spin, as having
had a rather long start, and the grass being high, we

mistook them for boars. Riding back to the cover we

saw a big-looking pig come out of the jungle and have

a look at us, and as he turned round to go in certain

unmistakable formations behind showed us that it was a

boar. Having taken up our position outside we put

the beaters in and anxiously waited for the "hoorosh ! I"

Five, ten, fifteen minutes went by, and still no signs of

piggy coming out, we waited in vain, the coolies, who

had been going backward and forward, swore there

was no pig in the place, neither the sign of one. We had

seen the boar go in, and were pretty certain he was

still there ; so after having spent all our volubility on

our beaters in trying to explain to them the close rela-

tionship they bore to all the porcine tribes, we ourselves

rode into the grass.

Having made a close formation we advanced, stirring

up every bit of cover wherever our friend might have

concealed himself, and we had nearly gone through,

without seeing any signs of him when Hayes, who was

riding along the outside edge of the grass, was nearly un-

seated by his horse shying and swerving round. Riding
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up to see what it was we only saw what appeared to

be heaps of earth thrown up by rats, and so they were.

But Mr. Pig, who must have had a good deal of humour

about him, seeing, I suppose, some affinity between

himself and the rodent mounds had gone and lain him-

self close alongside them, and for all the world, at first

sight, he might have been mistaken for one of them.

Female weakness sealed his fate, for anxious, I suppose,

to see how far we had gone, he quietly raised his head to

have a good look, and we could see by his fast-heaving

sides that he was having a most unpleasant time of it.

Up went his bristles, and with angry grunts he charged

right in the midst of us, knocking over one of the

syces, and then dashing through the grass he made for

the patiale. The going was soft in some places, so

piggy, who was going along the ridges had the advan-

tage, but we soon found ourselves on firmer ground, and

away we went. Those two old racers—The Tyke and

Cremorne—were a caution. Molesworth, who rode the

latter, had soon left the pig and the scene of action be-

hind, and was making tracks for the factory; while Hayes,

on The Tyke, was scarcely better off
; though he did not

quite get out of sight. The boar, who must have been

somewhat perplexed at the erratic riding going on, turned

round and made a vicious charge at the Shrimp, whose

horse he cut in the chest. The slight prod piggy got
made him only the more savage, and he went jumping
to meet Archie Hills who got a good spear in, the

spear snaping a foot or so from the blade. This made
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the boar feel very sick, and Gregson soon put him out

of his pains. This was not a big boar as he measured

about 31" ;
but was very thick-set and showed plenty

of pluck, and the thick coating of grey-looking mud he

had on him was what had made him look so very much

like those mounds of earth thrown up by the rats. By
the time this pig had been killed Molesworth made his

reappearance, his horse a good deal less impetuous and

ardent.

Having got the beaters together, we next made our

way to another extensive patch of thatching-grass with

a lot or mimosa trees in it. As before we rode with the

line of beaters—Archie Hills and Gregson to the left,

Abbott in the centre, Hayes and myself on the right.

We had thus gone for a short distance when Hayes
shouted Tally ho ! Pigs in the maidan. Of course,

there was a rush forward, Abbott and Gregson going

after one of the pigs that had broken and gone to

the right ;
while Hills, Hayes and myself went ahead.

We were riding parallel to each other : Archie Hills

to the left, a slight fringe of tall grass intervening

between him and ourselves. We had gone for about

a quarter of mile or so when, noticing the pigs we

were after were sows, I turned round to call out to

Archie and let him know about this, when to my
astonishment I found he had disappeared. Shouting

to Hayes I rode across the intervening grass, and just

as 1 got on the other side I saw Archie, who evidently

had had a bad fall, get up and pull his mare after
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him
;
but as she stood up she rolled over again nearly

falling on Archie Hills. I went off at once to get some

liquor, and when I got back all the rest of the party had

come up, but barring a bad shaking, and being a good

deal bruised, old Hills had no bones broken or any-

thing serious the matter with him—but, as for the

poor, old mare, alas ! her hunting days were over. We
managed to make her stand and send her to the fac-

tory ;
she had, however, not gone far when she staggered

and fell over dead. The accident, or rather the fall, was

caused through galloping over hard ploughed land where

there were a lot of big, lose clods about, and as the mare

put her foot over one of these, instead of being crushed

it simply rolled away bringing her down, and as she

was going at a good pace she went a cmplete some r-

sault, receiving fatal internal injuries.

Though, as I said before, shaken a good deal, Archie

Hills, that modern Bayard, and ardent foe of the por-

cine tribe was quite ready for the fray again. After

lunch we proceeded to some nice-looking grass near

the village of Kholebad, and we were not long in putting

up a sow and a boar, the sow breaking back in the

village, while the boar, a lanky -looking-beast, made

tracks for the patiale. We were soon all after him,

the boar going his best pace and clearing the furrows

and ridges in long bounds. Old Archie, whose mettle

was up, and who knew the line of country the pig was

making for, rode well to his left. Piggy soon found

out what was meant, and was round in an instant, and
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both he and Hills went rushing at each other from

opposite directions at full speed, and the next moment

the boar was seen to go round and round and then fall

over dead. This was a fine and well-made boar and

stood 35", and would have, no doubt, shown some good

fighting had not the first spear done for him.

We had barely remounted our horses, when the vil-

lagers told us of their being a bansa in the next patch

of grass, and sure enough we had scarcely gone in the

place, then right in the middle of it, there was a big

bansa. The place looked rather old and deserted, and

the shouting and yelling all round, and the volleys of

clods having brought no reponse, we decided to see for

ourselves what the place contained. Hayes and Abbott

got off their horses, and while Ted went to have a look

through the main entrance, Shrimp got on to the roof

of the bansa, and what followed is simply next to impos-

sible to describe. Mr. Pig, who was comfortably asleep

in his home strongly resented being jumped upon, was

up in an instant and made his exit through the roof,

sending Shrimp up like a rocket, while Ted cleared a

ditch he could not under ordinary circumstances have

done even if he had wings. The boar as he rushed out

of the place looked most comical, as he carried round his

snout a lot of the dry grass that had got caught in his

tushes as he jumped up.

Instead of making for the open piggy went straight

for the village, and took us a wild goose chase by lanes,

through court-yards, and between houses, and it is a
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wonder how he did not do any damage. The village

urchins, with their older relations, had now joined in the

chase. The only thing the boar did was to give a short

and rather unvoluntary ride to an old Mahomedan who

wanted to stop his way. The boar, on being hit over the

head with a long bamboo, gave chase and rapidly gain-

ing on the cultivator made a charge at what ought to

have been the latter's seat of honour
; but being disap-

pointed in the formation, passed between the legs of the

old Musulman, whom he carried on his back for a short

distance, and then shook him off with a look of dis-

gust. After this bit of performance, what with the yell-

ing, shouting, shrieking, crying, yelping and barking

of the villagers and village curs, piggy had had enough
and soon cleared out, and just as he was making a dash

for a mulberry ditch, Hayes managed to spear him.

I am sorry to say this pig belonged to one of the non-

fighting Jats, and gave us a lot of trouble, having to

be evidently killed on foot in a field of aeree. As regards

size this was not a small pig, as he measured about 34",

and had a good head. It was now getting rather late

so we made our way to the factory where, after a tub

and a drink, we went to preside at the rather mournful

ceremony of the burying of the good, old mare. Re-

quiescat in pace.
19



CHAPTER XII.

Pig-sticking in the Rains: An ugly Customer.

Towards the beginning of August, 1877, Morey and

and I were out riding one morning. Being a Sun-

day Morey did not care to pig-stick, as he had pro-

mised the " Missus
"
not to hunt on that day.

Riding along we came across some very fresh-look-

ing rootings, and a nice patch of jhute just along-

side it. Closer examination revealed to us regular paths

or tracks made by pigs, and these all seemed to be going
towards a big mimoso bush right in the centre of the tall

crops. I proposed to have a try to see what the place

contained. Morey said he had no objection to have a

gallop if a pig broke out, but would not carry a spear.

As we were merely out for a ride we had no beaters

with us but only our syces and a peon, so with these

and with the help of some villagers, who were working

in their fields close by, we decided to see what the place

contained. I forgot to mention that I had taken out a

couple of spears with me.

As soon as the men begun shouting and yelling and

throwing clods as a prelimimary to their going into the

cover out jumped a pig, a very fine-looking grey boar,
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without a bristle on him, and the beau ideal of a Bengal

boar. This was too much for Morey who after hurling

a few anathemas at piggy for causing him to break the

Sabbath got hold of a spear and rushed after him. The

going at first was rather bad as most of the country was

under water, and the boar, who objected to have a

swim, stuck along a high ridge covered with grass.

Blind holes and ditches were rather plentiful, so it

was not long before Morey came to grief into one of

them. He was, however, soon remounted, and the boar,

who was very lusty and slow, was soon pumped, and

this was rather lucky, as Morey's Cabulie was far from

being fresh or fast. After a good deal of turning and

twisting the boar made a desperate charge at Morey
whose horse he nearly brought down, and as he was a

very tough customer, he did not seem to mind much the

spears he got. Being rather blown piggy next took

shelter in a heavy piece of gehema, and as he was done up
and feeling, I should say, a little sick, we thought there

would be no getting him again. No sooner, however,

we got the coolies together, then he made a dash for the

next cover, which was the identical patch of jhute from

where we had first started him. Morey rode round to

the opposite side, and no sooner the boar heard him

than he rushed out of the place and went bounding to

meet him. Morey was taken by surprise, and before

he could put on steam the boar was on him and landed

nearly on the top of his horse. Fortunately the pig

had very blunt tushes, and the only thing he did was to
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nearly knock Morey off his mount. Feeling now rather

sick, as he had been speared at least half-a-dozen times,

our friend made next for the nearest patch of water

where he lay down. On seeing Morey come up he stood

up rather out of temper, I should say, and putting his

head a little on one side, as if to take aim, down he

came charging out of the water. Morey managed to

spear him just where the spine mingles with the neck,

and poor piggy had just life enough left in him to

totter back to the water where he rolled over on his back

and died without a groan
—died as only a boar can die

in silence ! ! !

This pig stood 38" and was a remarkably handsome

and well-made boar, but had very blunt tushes, and must

have been pretty aged.

After having duly criticized the sport we had, we

were just thinking of riding back to the factory, when

one of the neighbouring Zemindars—a sporting card,

who had heard of our being out—sent his nag, a country-

bred mare, for Morey to try, and he also sent along an

elephant to help in the beating. Though it was rather

late in the day we thought we might just as well have

another try before going in.

Khubber of a very large and fierce boar, and said

to be an ugly customer, who was said to have done also

a lot of damage of late, was brought to us by some

villagers. The place where this fiend was supposed to

be was barely a mile or so away, so we made straight

for it.
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On our way we put up a big sow and Morey, who

had a try at the Zemindar s nag, soon found that she

did not care for soors. An extemporized blinker was

soon rigged out of an old book cover, and we proceeded

on our way to the ground, and were not long in coming

to a light-looking patch of thatching-grass, and the

villagers said that this was the head-quarters of the

monster we were after. For once the rustics were

right in their information for we were scarcely in the

place than out came bounding a huge boar, and as he

broke on the near side Morey had to turn away from

him, and before he could come round piggy was on

him, so there was nothing for it but to make tracks

and get out of the way. The boar was not to be done,

for he stuck close behind the horse, and a most excit-

ing chase ensued. Morey going at his best, the boar

following in long bounds grunting and roaring in fury,

and strange to say this strange scene went on for

fully a mile, when the boar slackened speed giving

Morey time to wheel round the mare. Piggy soon saw

what was meant, for before Morey could get his nag
well in hand down he came, the spear glancing over

his back
; fortunately the only damage he did was to

cut in two Morey's curb-rein, and as if satisfied at his late

performance piggy now took shelter in a rather heavy
bit of jungle. It would not have been safe for us to

go in or send the coolies so we waited for the elephant

to come up. As soon as the hathee arrived we put
him in the cover, but the boar who was ready for
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him, soon chased him out of the place, cutting him

rather badly in three or four places. After his victory

over the huge pachiderm Mr. Pig trotted through the

compound of the Sunkurpore factory, and a peon,

who went very foolishly after him with a big bamboo, i

got fearfully cut up and died a few days later. The;

pig going through the factory compound gave Morey
time to got on a fresh mount. The boar after cutting
the man had gone on to an open bit of country beyond
the factory. On seeing Morey he pulled up as if de-

termined this time to summarily finish the business on

hand. Taking a few steps forward he stopped, as if

rather surprised at his adversary's temerity, and then

gathering himself up down he came. Morey had now

a good mount under him, and two more gallant an-

tagonists could not have been found among the Knights

of old. The spear stuck in a soft part of the neck

and went right through, the boar rolling over dead.

Of the many an exciting and thrilling pig-sticking

adventures I have been an eye-witness to, I think this

one carries off the palm, at least in certain phases of

it, such as the hunting down of the rider for over a

mile, and then going through the factory compound
and killing a man.

This was a very lanky-looking boar with a huge head

and neck, and though I have not got his measurement

he must have stood 36" to 37".



CHAPTER XIII.

An Amphibious Boae.

Some time about the middle of October, 1881, Fergu-
son came over for a couple of days' snipe-shooting, and

he also brought some spears with him in case we should

be able to get up some pig-sticking. The late flood and

heavy rains we had, had made, however, the latter sport

almost impossible, so we had to confine ourselves to the

more humbler recreation.

After chota hazaree we found ourselves on a rather

good bit of snipe ground, and had already made a very

fair bag, when finding the ground rather too soft we

moved on to some better ground higher up. On getting

to it we found fresh marks of pigs all over the place,

so without proceeding any further with our shooting we

decided to see, if we could not turn up a pig from a

rather heavy piece of geliema close by. We had only

some three or four coolies with us, and we sent these in

the tall crop with instructions to make as much noise

as possible. With the first howl there was a rush, and

out jumped a very fine-looking boar ; as he came trot-

ting towards me I had nothing to do but to make tracks,

and must have covered the next fifty yards or so in an
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incredible short space of time to the great amusement,
I should say, of Ferguson, who was standing at the

other end.

After a short council of war we decided to see if

we could not get this pig, this amphibious boar, who

evidently had been expelled from his fraternity for want

of some porcine etiquette ! ! ! We sent a coolie off at

once to the factory to get the horses and spears ; but

when these arrived we found our shooting boots were

much too big and would not go into the stirrups, so we

had to take them off and we rode in our socks only.

Most of the country being under water it was not a

pleasent and easy job to ride a pig. We had seen the

boar go into a heavy crop of amone paddy, but when we

went to look for him he was no more there. After a

good deal of knocking about we at last came on Master

Piggy lying comfortably in some two feet of water under

a mimosa bush. On seeing us he rushed out of the

place and made for a big bil to the north of where we

were. Ferguson on Red Jackel took him at a good pace ;

but piggy, who was going along the aels or ridges had

the advantage. Into the big bil in front the boar plung-

ed and struck at once for the opposite side, distant

some three miles away, but after going a short distance

through the thick paddy piggy finding, I suppose, pro-

gress rather slow, and not caring for a long swim under

such conditions, turned round and made again for the

bank. Ferguson, who was standing in some two feet of

water, was watching what was going to happen next.
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The boar no sooner saw him then he pushed forward,

and as soon as he got on terra firma down he came.

There was a collision, the spear struck high on the pig's

head, but this was enough, the small puncture it made

proved fatal, for though he ran for a short distance and

Ferguson gave him another spear, the first one was that

which laid him low. This was a very good boar, with

a fair head and stood 33". Peace be to his manes !

Of the many pigs I saw killed this one was certain-

ly the most amphibious. Though the whole country

where we were hunting was more or less under water,

there was a high ridge where this boar could have

easily have got away by while we were waiting for the

spears and horses
;
but he preferred to go and lie down

in the water. The riding, if it can be called so, was

simply awful, for not only did the horses sink deep in

the soft mud, but the going was more or less in water ;

nevertheless, it was a very satisfactory winding up to our

morning's snipe-shooting.



CHAPTER XIV.

"Soncrantie" Meet.

" Soncrantie
"

is the native New Year, and corre-

sponds to the 12th January. It is a general holiday for

all classes, specially so among the lower who will not do

any work, and so most of the factories are closed on

that day. Being a general holiday we reserved it as a

special day for hog-hunting, and many an exciting and

pleasant day we had on " Soncrantie." To the porcine

tribe it must have been a red-letter day, as close upon
two hundred boars fell on that day, Sur le Champ de

bataille.

On "Soncrantie" day, 1874, the following found their

way to Choa for a day's hog-hunting, viz.—W. Morey,

M. Ferguson, R. C. Lyall and Y. Lindsay.

Lindsay, who was new in the district, had been talk-

ing about hog-hunting as being mere child's play, and

when he told us he had brought a couple of walers, an

Arab and a country-bred, our hope of sharing in the

sport fell to zero, and we looked very small, indeed, as

most of us could boast only of two nags at the outside ;

but this feeling soon vanished when we discovered that

most of Lindsay's horses were hors de combat. The two
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walers seemed to be gone in the loins, the Arab was a

screw, and the only sound nag was the country-bred

mare. After a good dinner, washed down with sundry

jugs of tap beer, and followed by a few games of vingt

et un, in which Lindsay distinguished himself by losing

heavily, we turned in.

Early on the morning of the 12th we found ourselves

at the patiale, the one furthest from the house or rather

factory. A couple of elephants and some fifty beaters

with some fire-works was all that we had to turn our

quarry out with. As this was one of the early meets of

the patiale, the pigs were not the knowing ones they

became latter on, and they did not require very much

stirring up.

Scarcely were the first bombs (fire-works) let off,

and the echo from the coolie's howl died out, then out

jumped a dozen or so of pigs, some getting back in the

village and only one good boar facing the open. We
were soon after him and were fast gaining, when seeing

the bil near the pig turned and made for it and was

soon swimming across. We allowed him to go a short

distance, and then quickly trotted round to the opposite

side. He was allowed to land, and as soon as he had

made up his mind to clear out we begun riding him;

and piggy, rather surprised in seeing us again, went

away at his best pace. The going was splendid, mostly

through young wheat, and after a burst of about a mile

Morey got alongside the boar and secured first spear,

his pony, Punch, behaving admirably, Ferguson getting
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second spear, the boar after this going and lying down in

a pool of water. It was rather difficult to finish him there,

as the mud was soft, and on both sides of the place grew

a thick babool hedge. With a long bamboo we managed
to stir up Master Piggy, who rushed out of the place

and made for Morey, who was waiting for him at the

edge of the pool, and who dropped him dead with a

good spear behind the shoulder. Though not a big

boar, he was heavily built and measured 33".

We were rather surprised in not seeing Lindsay up,

specially, after the contemptuous way he had been

talking about pig-sticking. We met him, however, on

our way back, he was in a great state of excitement,

and he told us he had gone after a huge boar, and had

ridden the monster to bay ;
but that his mare, Lady-

bird, would not look at the pig, and he had the morti-

fication of seeing him quietly walk away into some

heavy jungle ! ! !

On our getting near the patiale we saw a couple

of pigs come out, and going a short distance they

stopped as if not knowing exactly what to do ; but

finding, I suppose, everything very quiet they made up

to go away and trotted off, evidently making for the

heavy jungle round Sajdapore village. As we cantered

up we saw one of the pigs was a sow and the other

a good boar ; riding them too soon, would have sent

them back to the patiale so we allowed them to go

away to what we thought was a safe distance. On

hearing us coming the boar pulls up short, his small



131

tail high over his back, he turns round and gives a side

glance, he has seen enough, a snort and a grunt and

away he goes bounding in a cloud of dust. Tally ho !
—

" Ride well to his left, and keep him off from the village,"

is the cry, and away we go dashing ;
the going is grand,

mostly cayenne pepper fields, which does not improve

by our riding through them
;
the chillies, as they hit

against the horses' legs go flying in all directions, there

must be a certain amount of damage done. The native

cultivator is certainly the most passive of his kind

from either apathy, enmity to the porcine tribe, or

fearful of after consequences the Bengal ryot seldom

howls or complains of your riding through their crops—but wait and see if he catches any of your followers

squatting down by the side of a pea or gram field and

refreshing themselves, down he comes gesticulating,

shouting and swearing to wreak vengeance and make

them pay for all the damage done, including what has

been brushed away by the elephants; luckily, barring

threats, the ryots' vengeance goes no further.

After the boar then.—The pace we were going very

soon told, and though a good deal pumped piggy made

one more attempt to get to the friendly cover of the

jungle which was now only some two hundred yards

or so off ;
but Ferguson going ahead made him change

his mind and down he came a furious charge, McNeil

getting a good spear and leaving it in the pig. The

boar was now within a few paces of the jungle, and

before he could be speared again crashed in the nearest
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bush. The elephants were left a long way behind, so

we were in difficulties as to getting out the boar, and

were very anxious to finish him, as close to the cover

he had taken shelter was another long bit of jungle

going right up to the village. Though we could not

see the pig, we could hear him and the crack, crack of

the spear shaft as it broke, and the rustling showed

that piggy was gradually working his way towards the

village. We took our position in the only opening
there was when, without any warning, out charged the

boar nearly unseating Morey who, however, got a good

spear in and left it also in the pig, and this prevented

his getting into the jungle again, and after a vain

attempt to get up and charge he went down on his

haunches never to rise again. This boar was almost

the facsimile of the first one we killed, and stood half

an inch higher. Ferguson's spear-shaft was broken a

foot or so from the blade, and this must have been done

when piggy was forcing his way through the jungle.

Feeling rather dry we rode back to the patiale and,

while waiting for the elephants and beaters, had sundry

pegs and cheeroots, and as soon as they came up the beat

was resumed. Several pigs were soon out, but unfor-

tunately all of them breaking back in the village jungle

and preferring the shelter of the pan or betel gardens

to facing the open, a sow with half a dozen youngsters

going alone across the open. A sporting pariah dog,

seeing the prospect of a dainty meal, tried hard to get

hold of one of the squeakers ; but the hustling the old
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lady gave him made him retire, to a respectable distance

and look as rather disgusted at the treatment he had

received.

It was now getting rather late in the day, and seeing

no immediate prospect of a run we stopped the beat and

retired to a big mango garden or tope, where we had

lunch while the beaters, syces, and others did justice to

their jol-pan. Jol-pan literally translated means water

and betel leaf ;
but the real meaning of it is a slight

meal or refreshment, and consists generally of parched

rice, gram or any other kind of grain with the addition

of a little treacle. It does not cost much to give your

beaters and followers a feed ofjol-pan : five rupees worth

is generally enough for over a hundred hungry stomachs.

While discussing lunch Lindsay very generously offered

to lend us mounts. Morey jumped at the offer of the

country-bred mare, Lady-bird, as he knew she was a

real good 'un to go ;
but Ferguson, who had accepted

the offer of a mount also, must have been rather sur-

prised when he found that no sooner he was mounted

his horse wanted to sit down with him, and he just

managed to jump off before the general collapse came.

This was evidently one of Lindsay's walers that was

rather weak behind I

Having refreshed ourselves we moved on to the other

and bigger patiale, the one next to the factory. Our

beaters were now fast vanishing so we hurried the

beat. At first only a few widows and orphans showed

themselves, and we were thinking our forces were not
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strong enough to make an impression on the more re-

fractory boars, when a shout from the beaters put us on

the qui vive. We had not long to wait when a big

lanky-looking pig
—there was no mistaking him for

a sow—trotted away towards the maidan, and having

gone a short distance from the patiale the order to

ride was given. The first part of the going was very

soft, and the boar must have gone fully a mile before

we picked him up ; but piggy was not inclined to exert

himself much, so after one or two jinks he turned round

and came a grand charge into Morey, who only got a

slight dig and had a narrow shave of having his mare

cut ; the boar gave his attention next to Lyall, who got

a very good second spear ; but had his Cabulie slightly

cut; Morey finishing the boar, his mare, Lady-bird,

behaving admirably. This was a very tall pig, but with

a rather poor head and measured 36*. We had scarce-

ly ridden back to our positions when a roar from the

crowd of spectators told us pigs had broken out

again. This time there were three and all boars ; but

only one fit to be killed, and we were soon after him.

The going at first was very bad, mostly through soft

paddy fields where the horses sank deep, so by the time

we came on terms with the boar he was not far from

some village jungles. Lyall was the first up, and piggy

who did not care being pushed was round in an instant,

and the next moment he was rolling with his legs in

the air, one spear was enough. This was not a big pig,

but had lots of fight in him, and measured 29/
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Our beaters had now grown beatifully less and less,

so though it was still early, we thought the best thing

would be to get back to the factory and refresh our-

selves and come out again in the evening and watch

if we could not catch a pig or two as they left the

patiale for their feeding grounds. After a tub Morey
introduced a novel pick-me-up, tinned lobsters seasoned

with hot chilly-vinegar and bread and butter, washed

down with sundry bottles of Bass's Pale Ale ! Just

before sun-down we rode back to the patiale^ and took

our positions behind some big trees and waited for our

porcine foes to come out
;
but we waited in vain till

night
"
cast her sable mantle o'er the scene."

Early next morning, just as we were getting on our

horses to get back to our different destinations, we saw

in the distance a long line of some black-looking objects,

—that they were pigs there was not the slightest doubt.

As they came nearer we saw that there were nearly

a dozen pigs of all sizes, and one among them a perfect

monster. Forgetting our leave-taking for the time

being, we got hold of some spears and down we went.

The sounder rather startled in seeing us went away at

their best pace for the friendly cover of the patiale ;

but the old gentleman, a perfect monster of a boar,

never intended running and Morey was soon alongside,

and though only a few paces from the patiale he made

a determined charge. Morey got in a good spear and

left it in
;
but the boar also managed to get in and give

a nasty cut to Punch. Into the patiale the pig dashed,
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and though we lost him for the time being he was

found dead three days afterwards. Though I could not

get his measurement, he must have stood fully 37" to 38."

By a very strange coincidence just a year after day by

day, the spear left by Morey in the pig was found by
some of the mahouts beating the patiale on another

"Soncrantie" day meet
; both blade and bamboo were

intact and in a perfect state of preservation and served

for many a day afterwards. Poor Punch, Morey's pony,

who was ripped by the boar, died a few days later of

lock-jaw or tetanus brought on by the wound.

Lady-bird became Morey's property from that day,

and the game little mare died in the field a year or so

after by breaking her back in a hurdle race at Midna-

pore and having to be destroyed.



CHAPTER XV.

Modoopore "Null " Meet.

Before describing the meet and the sport we had,

I must explain a little what is meant by the Modoopore

Null.

Modoopore is one of the Patkabari Concern's out-

work or factory, and owned by that Prince of Bengal

pig-stickers, Archie Hills. Close to the said out-factory

is the Nidi, which literally translated means reed or

grass, but which in reality is a preserve kept up specially

for pigs, and which is hunted, as a rule, only once a year,

and that is at Easter. The preserve in question consists,

I should say, of about forty to fifty acres of land, and

is situated on the right bank of the river Jellinghee

in the hollow of a chur. In the centre of the Null

there is a pool of water, and all round it grows the

tall reed jungle. The cover is very heavy, and it is

almost useless to attempt to drive pigs out of it with

beaters only, unless there are a certain number of

elephants to help them.

To the east of the preserve, and about half a mile or

so away, lies the river Jellinghee, fortunately very few

pigs, as a rule, break on that side, and when they do so,
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instead of swimming across and getting away, they pre-

fer either to break back in the Null or make for the

nearest village jungle. On the west there is a big

open maidan (plain) where once out piggy's fate is

sealed, but on the north and south the villages are un-

comfortably near and the runs very short—short runs,

that have seen many a gallant ride by some of the elite

of pig-stickers, including a few of those well-remem-

bered dashing aides-de-camp ! !

Before concluding my description of the Modoopore

Null, I may as well mention that it was here that poor

Colonel James was killed on Christmas Day, 1874.

He died as he would have wished to die,

In the height of glorious charge,

A noble foe in front, behind

A "
field

"
select not large,

Nor let the bravest meanly think

Of the charge that laid him low :

For the noblest sport is hunting,

And the boar the noblest foe !

As I said before, the Modoopore Null was hunted,

as arule, during Easter ; but, on the present occasion,

the meet was unavoidably postponed till the 6th April,

1877. Early on the morning of that day the follow-

ing found themselves at the covert-side eager for the

beat to commence, viz.—Lord William Beresford, Old

Angelo, Captain Fife, P. Richards, M. Ferguson,

R. Simpson, E. Gibson, our worthy host, Archie Hills,

and the humble author. Our beating line for the day
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was to consist of some seven elephants and sixty beaters

with tom-toms and rattles.

The Null looked very fresh and heavy ;
and the

hathees and coolies seemed to make very little impres-

sion in it. It took fully a couple of hours' stirring up

before the first pig broke : old Angelo got away at his

tail, and after a short run secured the spear. This was

not much of a pig, and stood 31".

Scarcely was this first pig killed than a fine-looking

boar was seen to come out, but being ridden too soon made

for Amtollah village : Captain Fife on a very fast bay

waler took him at a rattling pace, and having slightly

headed him, with a snort and a grunt down came the boar

on him. The Captain received the pig with a good spear

in the back, recovered his weapon and galloped on.

Instead of staying to meet Beresford, who was close

behind, the boar turned and pursued Fife, and while so

doing was overtaken by his Lordship, who rolled him

over with a good spear on the spine. This was a good

pig, one of the best of the meet, and measured 35
//

.

The third boar broke on the river side
;
but after going

a short distance, he turned round and made back for

the Null, and feeling, I suppose, rather pumped he

slackened speed, and after apparently a moment's reflec-

tion, he turned round and came at Archie who had

pressed forward to close
;
there was a tremendous con-

cussion, and the boar was seen to roll over dead. This

was a rather small pig, but with plenty of pluck in

him.
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By this time pigs were seen runing all over the

place, and in the next half-hour or so three more boars

were accounted for, the spears falling to Beresford,

Ferguson and Angelo : though none of these last three

pigs were monsters, they were good fighters. The line

of elephants and coolies which had stopped beating

now begun moving ahead, and a couple of shots from the

the elephants was followed by a big boar bounding in

the open ;
we could see he was a real good 'un, and after

a slight hesitation he made for the Modoopore village

jungles. Lord William, on a little game-looking brown

waler, took him out a good pace and pushed him from

first, and when just about closing the boar dashed into a

rather heavy-looking bush. Beresford rode round to

the other side, and the boar no sooner heard him than

down he came at the -pas-de-clxarge,
—there was a

collision, the spear flew from his Lordship's hand, who

pulled up short, and the next moment a big gash was

seen on the horse's stifle, which was soon crimsoned

with blood, while the boar sullenly retired again in the

bush. Coming out on the other side he gave his

attention next to Fife, from whom he got a good stab,

the boar going back again in the jungle. Angelo then

rode up with a shout, and this was answered by the boar

coming and charging, and receiving another stab he

retired again. This happened some three or four con-

secutive times, till at last our shouts provoking no

response, some of us went round to the furthest end,

and peeping in saw the boar extended on his side. This
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was the best boar of the meet, with a splendid pair of

tushes, and stood 37". The last two boars before lunch

fell to Fife and Gibson, and both of these were small

pigs. Considering the time of the year we had a rather

cool forenoon, and it was past eleven o'clock before the

best of us found our way to the Modoopore Bungalow.

After tub and an A-l. tiffin, such as only Archie can

give
—Palkabaree mutton, Ortolans washed down with

claret cup
—we turned into our sleeping suits, and a shake

down was the general order of the day.

By three o'clock most of us were up and dressed
;
but

it was past four before a move was made towards the

Null. The weather had got very cloudy now, so we

had a very cool and pleasant afternoon, though it rained

slightly at intervals. Richards and myself got on the

elephants to help in the beating, and we had a most

unpleasent time of it
;
in some places the Null was

much above us, and we had not only our faces and

hands cut by the sharp edges of the reeds, but were

covered over with dust and dirt of all kind
;
it was some

consolation, however, to know, that we were materially

helping in the getting out of the pigs. Number 8

shot at close quarters has a very good effect in making
a boar sulky, and the two we put out never thought of

running ;
but showed fight from the first, Hills getting

the spear of one and Beresford the other. After these

two boars got their quietus, Peter and myself had enough
of the beating, and were very glad to get on our horses
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The cool and cloudy weather we had, had a very good
effect in making the pigs come out much more easily

than they would have done otherwise. The line of

beaters and elephants have scarcely come to the end of

the beat when there is a roar from the coolies, and away

goes a score or so of pigs
—

goes pigs to the right, goes

pigs to the left, goes pigs everywhere,
—but they are

only the widows and orphans of those we have killed in

the morning. A good-sized boar, however, soon follows

them, and after having had a look round he trots away
towards Modoopore. Angelo and three others, includ-

ing myself, are soon after him, and he goes away in big

bounds. The run is very sharp, and Angelo is just about

closing, when the pig dashes into a heavy-looking bush,

the identical piece of jungle where the boar that

had cut Lord William's horse had gone into. We ride

round to the opposite side, but do not see any signs of

the boar coming out, though we can hear him rustling

inside—and now a most wonderful sight is seen. The

big boar killed in the morning has not yet been removed

and is lying still and stark, the pig we are after goes

up to it, and after vainly attempting to rouse it, goes

and lies down alongside it. We gaze at this interesting

sight, but only for a short time, for piggy, I suppose,

seeing there is no chance of his deceiving us, gets up

and dashes into the nearest jungle, but not before

Angelo has given him a taste of cold steel. We thought

at first that this boar had managed to get away by

crawling among some of the ditches ;
but the beaters



MODOOPOKE "NULL" MEET. 143

on looking for him stumbled on his body quite dead.

This was a very fat and heavy pig, and stood 34".

While we were busy killing this pig, the rest of the

party had got two more boars, Ferguson and Fife get-

ting the spears, and bringing the day's bag to thirteen.

Most of the pigs killed during this meet were good

fighters, and they must have averaged about 32" to 33".

It was still day-light and we might have got one or

two more pigs, but were quite satisfied with our day's

sport, and did ample justice to the capital repast that

awaited us at the Modoopore Bungalow.



CHAPTER XVI.

A Grand Day's Sport.

Nineteen pigs in one day is a fact which has not

often, I believe, been chronicled in the annals of sports.

The meet at which we got this grand day's sport was at

one of the Easter Null pig-sticking meets, given by
that chief of pig-stickers, Archie Hills.

The party consisted of Judge Bainbridge, Major

Peacock, Old Angelo, Captain Austin, M. Ferguson, J.

Malcolm, J. W. Stocks, C. Fasson, E. Stacks, G. Gib-

son, our host and myself.

The meet was fixed for the 13th April, 1878. On the

12th a refreshing nor'wester had considerably softened

the ground, and the 13th was a delightful day
— cool and

cloudy, the ground soft, in fact we could not have wished

for anything better. Besides the above-mentioned the

Nawab Bahadoor of Murshedabad (or Burra Saheb as

he was then called) came with some of his brothers.

The party got to the ground by seven o'clock, and the

beat was at once commenced with nine elephants and a

lot of coolies and drums. The morning being very

cloudy a few pigs might have been seen coining back into

the Null from their night's roving, and it was difficult
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to restrain some of our enthusiastic young pig-stickers

going after them. The first beat south to north proved

blank, so did the beat vice-versa, though any amount

of pig might have been sneaking from one patch to an-

other. After about an hour's stirring up out broke

a regular sounder but all sows and butchas, but very

soon followed by a good-sized boar. The first party

(two parties were made) consisting of Malcolm, Austin,

Fasson, Ferguson, Stacks and myself were soon after

him, and he was killed after a sharp run over some

capital ground : Malcolm on The Cat (a small country-

bred tat) getting the first spear. This pig was not much

of a fighter,.and measured 32''.

Just as this boar had been polished off two more were

seen going in the distance
; Ferguson, on Osman Pasha,

always ready for a run, and Fasson, on The Nana, were

soon after them. They proved to be a boar and a sow.

The boar was killed after a long run when he was very

near getting into a village, Ferguson getting the first

spear and having to do the whole of the killing, as

Fasson's horse refused to go up to the pig. This boar

had a very good head, and meaured 35".

While the first party were negotiating these two pigs,

the second party, consisting of Archie Hills, Bainbridge,

Peacock, Angelo, and Gibson, killed a very good boar

Hills getting the first spear. The fourth, a rather small

pig, broke on the river side and was killed by Stocks

with one spear. The fifth, a very heavy and lusty boar,

fell to the Nawabs, the Burra Saheh getting the first

d, p 10
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spear. This pig had evidently not much fight in him for

he sat down after two or three rather light spears and

did not seem to mind much the slight prods he received

till reinforcement arrived in the shape of Malcolm who,

with a couple of good spears, put an end to poor piggy's

career. The seventh, a little more than a squeaker, was

also killed by the Nawab's party. The eighth, a very

fine boar, showed good fight; he made for the Modoo-

pore village jungles, but being pressed he turned round

and came straight at Ferguson, who got a good spear

and left it firmly planted right in his back. On getting

the spear the boar pulled up and then charged Peacock

who got a stab but could not stop him; the boar got in

and seemed to hang for a moment at the Major's girths,

and as they parted company it was seen the horse had

been badly ripped. The pig now made off at a good

trot for the nearest jungle, and Ferguson's horse, who

did not care for the waving spear-shaft, refused to go

up, and it looked very much as if the boar would get

into the jungle first ; luckily at this juncture a small

babool tree knocked the spear off the pig's back. Fergu-

son seeing the way clear rode forward, and the boar on

seeing him stopped and turned round, and it was diffi-

cult to say who began the charge, so equally eager were

both for the fray. They met with a violent shock,

Ferguson's spear was shivered and down went the boar

on his haunches, and after vainly attempting to rise

again fell over on his side, and a good spear behind

the shoulder soon put him out of his pains. This was a
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very well made pig, with heavy crop of bristles, and

stood 33". The ninth, a fiery gentleman, got away with

Angelo, Fasson, Stacks and myself after him. He did

not run much, but charged right and left, and an unfor-

tunate cow, who wanted to see piggy at close quarters,

was rather badly cut. Old Angelo got the first dig

and the boar kept dodging among the ditches that

were overgrown with jungle, and occasionally coming
out with a hoof ! hoof ! Fasson gave him a spear, and

Angelo left a couple sticking in him. Going through

the jungle we could hear the spear-shafts breaking.

Piggy came out at last in the open, but only to get

into some heavier cover. Angelo kept going along the

jungle, and trying to excite him out. He came out at

last with a vengeance at Angelo's horse's shoulder.

Angelo, who had a spear with a broken shaft, made

no impression on the brute, and it was difficult to make

out whether it was his swearing or the pig's grunting

that made the most noise ! At last they parted company,
the pig getting back in the jungle, and Angelo leading

his horse, rather badly cut in the forearm.

While this performance was going on, number ten

was being polished off by Malcolm and Gibson. The

wounded pig who had cut Angelo's horse was met by

Ferguson and Malcolm while they were looking for an-

other pig, and not to their little surprise, as he came

straight at them before they knew of his presence and

made, I should say, their position rather uncomfortable

for a few seconds, as they were in a clump of bamboos.
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The eleventh pig was killed after a long run. Mal-

colm, who had gone with the Nawab's party, securing

the first spear. The twelfth, a fat, young boar, was

killed after a sharp run through herds of cattle, Fergu-
son getting the spear. The thirteenth, a small boar,

was first ridden by Angelo round the chur, but letting

him go, as he looked all the world like a sow, was killed

by Fasson. The fourteenth, a very good boar, was killed

after a good deal of bother as he had several spears

sticking in him, and no horses would go up to him, Hills

getting the first spear. It was now eleven o'clock—
rather a late hour for April to stop out—so a move was

made towards the Modoopore Factory where we were

going to spend the day. Stocks, Stacks and Austin,

who had remained behind, got another boar, one of

Nawab's party getting the first spear.

After bathing and dressing and an excellent tiffin

we turned into our pyjamas for our forty-winks. The

Nawab and his party made themselves comfortable under

the shade of a big almond tree near the bungalow, and

amused themselves by shooting doves and playing cards.

As the day was cool a move was made towards the

Null at about 3 p.m., but it was past four, o'clock be-

fore the elephants could he got into line, and the beat

resumed. A pig was soon out on the chur, and seemed

to be making towards the river. Hills, Ferguson and

a host of others were soon after him, when he turned

back for the preserve. Hills, who was soon alongside,

gave him a spear—a right good one—but he managed
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to get in the Null, and to get him out of it again was

simply out of the question, though he was found dead

next day. Another pig was soon out with Malcolm,

Fasson and Austin after him
;
but after going back

a short distance he doubled back for the Null, and it

was sharp work catching him up, Malcolm getting first

spear and having to do the whole of the killing, as

the other horses refused to go up. While this pig was

being killed another was out
; Angelo and Ferguson

went after him, but as he had a long start he was nearly

in the village befor being caught, Angelo getting first

spear, but the jungle being very near he got away.

The nineteenth and last was the pig of the meet.

Though not a big boar he proved to be a real good 'un :

Malcolm, Fasson, Austin and Stacks were after him; but

going a short distance he stopped short in some heavy

bushes among the ruins of the Amtolah Factory. I was

not present at the first part of the programme, but seeing

a great crowd collected, and the pig coming out and

giving chase to the Captain and Stacks, I thought it

worth the while to go and see what was going on.

When I arrived at the place there was no pig to be

seen
;
but the riders with a crowd of natives were

standing before a rather heavy bit of jungle. The

crowd shouting and bombarding the bush with all sorts

of missies, and loud hoof ! hoof ! every now and then

announced piggy's presence. He came out two or three

times, but being a knowing one he got back to the jungle

whenever he saw the horses. By this time every one,
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with the exception of Hills, the Judge and Ferguson,

had assembled round the cover, and the crowd embold-

ened got nearer
; some of the boldest ventured inside

the jungle to have a look at piggy, when a volley from

outside roused him, and he made straight for them.

One of the unfortunate spectators got his feet entangled

in some creepers, and the boar was on him like knife,

rooting at him and carrying him along the ground on

his snout. Malcolm made a rush at the pig and he let

go the man, but only for a few seconds, for the brute

knocked him down again head over heels and began

worrying him. The large crowd and the shouting all

round made the pig let go the man and sullenly retire

in the jungle. The unfortunate fellow managed to crawl

away, when some of his friends carried him away badly

ripped in three or four places. An elephant was now

sent for as the crowd had retired to a respectable dis-

tance. The mahout, brought the elephant up trium-

phantly ;
but no sooner piggy saw him, then he made

straight for him, when down went the elephant on his

knees hoping to crush his small antagonist. There was

a great commotion in the jungle for a few minutes

when out came the elephant with a roar, his tail high in

the air and he made a regular bolt of it. Another

elephant was sent for, but the boar, whose victory over

his late opponent had elated, came out of his own accord,

and, as he was allowed to go well out, he was killed

after a gallant fight, nearly chawing up The Cat's tail !

Fasson got the first spear of this pig. I was not present
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then, but I believe he came down horse and all on top

of the boar, who luckily for him went after his mount.

As we were going home another pig was started out

of some jungles near the old factory ; but as he was

very near the Null he got away though Angelo made the

pace hot for him and very nearly succeeded in spearing

him. As it was getting late we made for the Modoopore

Bungalow where, after a capital dinner, we soon found

ourselves in the arms of Morpheus.



CHAPTER XVIL

Miscellaneous.

Before concluding my Reminiscences I will nave

to say a few words on the distraction of pigs, their

gradual decrease, and the Arms Act.

Of natural ailments the wild swine has very little to

contend against, measles is, I believe, the only known

disease by which a certain number are destroyed, but

such epidemics are of very rare occurrence, and I have

on record only one instance in which the bodies of three

pigs having so died were found.

Though piggy has so little to fear from disease, and

dying a natural death, tragic endings are of frequent

occurrences. Besides the genus homo, some of the

feline tribes and even the insignificant jackals are his

natural enemies. Both tigers and panthers are very

partial to pork, and levy blackmail whenever they can

do so. Of the destruction caused by Stripes among
the porcine tribe, I cannot say much from experience ;

besides, in localities where tigers and pigs are found

together, the jungles and covers are so dense and heavy

that hog-hunting or pig-sticking is simply out of the

question ; so, though a large number of pigs must be
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killed every year, it goes only as legitimate food for Tom.

Native shikarees very rarely go to look for pigs where

tigers are also to be found, as they do not know with

whom the encounter may turn out with.

Of panthers or leopards in Bengal proper, where also

pigs abound, there are three varieties to be found, includ-

ing the cheeta (felis jubata). This latter seems very rare,

and I have come only across one, which had been killed

by some of the Modoopore villagers in 1874. Of the

leopard (Felis leopardus) there are two species, the grass

and the tree kind, the former is a much bigger and

powerful animal, and is also of a lighter colour than the

tree, or, rather, I should say, the village kind, which is

not only darker and much handsomer, but is also a much

smaller animal with a shorter tail, these latter are chiefly

found in village jungles, and very often also in trees, but

as I do not pretend to write a book on Natural History,

I shall revert to my former subject.

In all pig
-
sticking countries leopards of both species

are more or less plentiful, and it is not very unusual to

put out pigs and leopards out of the same piece of grass

or crops. Leopards have often been speared on horse-

back, but such sport is not much in vogue owing, 1

suppose, to the great risk there is for the rider as well

as for his steed. Though leopards and pigs are some-

times found in the same cover, it is more by accident

than choice, as pigs have a natural dread of 'pard. A
big boar, though he may be a match for any leopard,

will still avoid the combat if he can, while, on the other
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hand, a leopard will never willingly and knowingly
tackle an old boar, at least not to make a meal off, and

if he does so it is by accident more than anything else.

Crouched behind some cover or in a hollow pardus

finds his mistake only when it is too late and the fatal

spring has been made. A deadly fight ensues, and>in nine

cases out of ten, piggy will come off victorious, and very

often leave his antagonist dead in the field. There are

several instances of multilated bodies of leopards having
been found, the rips and wounds showing plainly the

work of a boar. But for, perhaps, one leopard killed by
an old boar, there are five hundred sows and young pigs

killed by Spots. I will give an instance of how this big

cat goes about his work, as I was an eye-witness to the

scene.

It was sometime in April, 1882, when on a very sultry

afternoon news was brought of a leopard having been

seen on the edge of the patiale. Taking my gun
and a couple of peons I went to see if I could not get

a shot. When I got to the place the leopard had

vanished, and after waiting for a short time I begun to

think that the whole thing was a hoax. 1 had taken

my position behind a big paccoor tree (Ficus religiosa)

and was getting tired of waiting, when my attention

was called to the further end of the patiale. Sure

enough there was the leopard: he had glided down from

the patiale and was lying flat along the ground. The

distance being too far for a safe shot, I waited anxiously

to see what was going to happen next. Coming back
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from grazing was a herd of cattle—a white calf leading,

and a small rakhal (cowboy) bringing np the rear. The

leopard now began to advance slowly, moving with a

slightly undulating and snake-like motion. Fortunately,

just then the path leading to the village turned at right

angles and away from the leopard, who seeing himself

baulked crouched low down, and I could only just see

among the clods the head, points of the shoulder and

the line of its back. I had not long to want to see the

end of the denoument. A dust - storm having risen the

gloom increased considerably, and soon half-a-dozen

of rather small-looking pigs were out of the patiale,

gamboling and chasing each other. The leopard had now

slightly turned round, and only some fifteen yards or so

separated him from the nearest pig, when with a series

of bounds he was among them. The whole sounder dash-

ed back into the patiale leaving one of their number in

the leopard's grip. Poor piggy made vain attempts to

extricate himself : in five minutes all was over, and par-

dus having secured his dinner retired in the patiale to

come and finish his meal at his leisure latter on.

On another occasion I was an eye-witness to quite a

different scene. As on the occasion referred above I

had been asked to come out and shoot a leopard that

had been seen outside the patiale. When I got to the

ground as usual the bag had vanished, so disgusted I

took my position behind a high bank and waited gun in

hand. Having waited for an hour or so, and seeing no

signs of the leopard I sat down and lighted a cheroot. I
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had not seen seated very long when I heard a shout of

bag ! bag ! and on getting up I was just in time to see

a splendid leopard going away in big bounds, his tail

high up in the air, and scarcely a couple of yards be-

hind a big boar with bristle and tail on end in full cry.

I think it was as well for this leopard that he had the

advantage of the pace, for piggy seemed to have his

temper very much ruffled. The destruction caused by

jackals among wild pigs is solely confined to squeakers.

But though a good many pigs may be annually killed

by tigers and leopards, and squeakers destroyed by jack-

als, still the amount falls short to what are accounted for

by native shikarees.

There are three classes of these pig
- shooters, viz.

there are first the native cultivators, who, to prevent

nightly depredations among their crops erect machans,

or bamboo platforms, from where they get easy shots, and

a few pigs are thus annually killed. The great enemy,

however, of the porcine tribe among the genus homo are

the native pot-hunters. These, as a rule, always hunt in

company of half-a-dozen or so. In the early mornings
and also in the evenings they watch the tracks or runs

the pigs generally use for their noctural wanderings, and

as these shikarees fire within a few paces their aim is

unerring, and many a fine boar, who would have died

fighting gallantly in the field, is thus ignominiously put

to death. In the day-time these pot
- hunters go about

wandering in village jungles or wherever they know pigs

are fond of lying down, and generally manage to make
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a good bag by the end of the day. Firing as they do

at close quarters, after having taken all due precautions

for their safety, very few ever come to grief. But piggy

had his revenge at least in one instance. Four of these

shikarees had come out from Berhampur for a little bit

of sport, and they began operations at the patiale. It

was about the end of March, the cover had been a good

deal cut, some patches only remaining here and there.

Our hunters took their position long before daylight; at

dawn not seeing any pigs coming in the distance one

of them quietly got up and going round the corner saw

something black and fired. On going up, to his hor-

ror he saw that he had shot dead one of his companions.

Fearful of after consequences, or, perhaps, remorse of

conscience, our shikaree next went and blew out his own

brains. In this instance, at least, I think piggy had his

revenge.

We hunted the patiale next day, and an old lame

boar who had been there for an age, fell to Lord Wil-

liam's spear. These pot i hunters, as I said before, are

the most destructive to pigs among the shikarees, as they

make a profession and livelihood of it: a big, fat boar or

sow fetching as much as ten or twelve rupees.

After the pot-hunters come those whom I shall call

amateur shikarees—these do not make a profession of it,

but hunt for the excitement and fun of the thing, they
have regular battues, at times as many as fifty or sixty or

even one hundred joining in the hunt. Spears, guns,

stick, and weapons of every description are brought into
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requisition, but the piece de resistance are the nets with

which they surround the cover in which the game has

taken shelter, and driving the animals into them, i.e.,

the nets, they are soon killed and aferwards cooked and

greedily devoured. It is lucky that these big hunts are

not of more frequent occurrences, or they would very

soon, with the pot-hunters, put an end to all the porcine

tribe in Bengal proper.

I shall conclude now by showing how easy it is now

for natives to keep guns.

The abolition of the Arms Act has enabled most shika-

rees to possess themselves of guns, the fee for a license

is, I believe, eight annas per annum, which no one would

grudge to pay who could afford to pay for a gun fifteen

and twenty rupees.

In the District of Murshedabad alone there are, I be-

lieve, over two thousand gun licenses issued. The cul-

tivators very rarely resort to fire-arms for the protection

of their crops, they being mostly used by zemindars, well-

to-do Baboos and the village loafers for shooting birds

of all descriptions and at all seasons, and by the shikarees

or pot-hunters for shooting pigs.

The consequence of all this is that pigs are fast de-

creasing, and in places where it was thought nothing

getting half-a-dozen big boars in a day, you will not,

perhaps, get one now. Dolori se traditum !
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MEASUREMENTS OF A FEW OF THE PIGS KILLED:
TAKEN FROM MY DIARY.

Where Killed.
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Pekshad Sen. Crown 8vo. [In the Press.

THACKER, SPINK AND CO., CALCUTTA.



History, Customs, Travels, etc.

THE RACES OF AFGHANISTAN.—Being a Brief Account of the

principal Nations inhabiting that country. By Surg.-Maj. H. W. Bkllew,
c.s.i., late on Special Political Duty at Kabul. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 3-8.

KURRACHEE : its Past, Present, and Future.—By Alexander F.

Bailliic, f.r.g.s., author of " A Paraguayan Treasure," &c. With

Maps, Plans, and Photographs, showing the most recent improvements

Super-royal 8vo, cloth. Rs. 15.

THE TRIAL OF MAHARAJA NANDA KUMAR.—A Narrative op a
Judicial Mukden. By H. Bkvkkidgk, b.c.s. Demy 8vo. Rs. 5.

"Mr. Beveridge has given a great amount of thought, labour, and research
to the marshalling of his facts, and he has done his utmost to put the exceed-

ingly complicated and contradicting evidence in a clear and intelligible form."—Home News.

THE EMPEROR AKBAR.—A Contribution towards the History
of India in the 16th Century. By Fkkdkkick Augustus, Count of Noer.

Translated from the German by Annkttic S. Bkvkkidgk. 2 vols. 8vo,

cloth, gilt. Rs. 5.

ECHOES FROM OLD CALCUTTA.—Being chiefly Reminiscences
of the days of Warren Hastings, Francis, and Impey. By H. E. Bus-

tkkd. Second Edition, Enlarged and Illustrated. Post Svo. Rs. 6.

"The book will be read by all interested in India."—Army $ Navy Magazine.
"Dr. Busteed's valuable and entertaining

' Echoes from Old Calcutta
; has

arrived at a second edition, revised, enlarged and illustrated with portraits
and other plates rare or quaint. It is a pleasure to reiterate the warm com-
mendation of this instructive and lively volume which its appearance called
forth some years since."—Saturday Review.

''A series of illustrations which are highly entertaining and instructive of
the life and manners of Anglo-Indian society a hundred years a^o . . . His
style is always bright and pleasing; and the reader may be assured tbat open
the book where he may, he is certain to hannen upon something of a quaint
character or of a deeper historical interpst filling in the neglected background
of history . . . The book from first to last has not a dull page in it, and it is a
work of the kind of which the value will increase with years."

—
Englishman.

HISTORY OF CIVILIZATION IN ANCIENT INDIA.—Based on Sans-
crit Literature. By Romksh Chundkr Dutt, c s. Cheap Edition. In

one vol. Rs. 5.

"Mr. Dutt writes good English, and refers to the old Indian books with a
facility which does credit to his knowledge of his country's literature."—
Scotsman.
"A very learned book on the early history of India."— Graphic." We may congratulate Mr. Dutt on the completion of a valuable work."—

Spectator,
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CAPT. HAYES' WORKS ON HORSES.
ON HORSE BREAKING.—By Captain M. H. Hayes. Numerous Illus-

trations by J. H. Oswald-Brown. Square. Rs. 16.

(1) Theory of Horse Breaking. (2) Principles of Mounting. (3) Horse
Control. (4) Rendering Docile. (5) Giving Good Mouths. (6) Teaching
to Jump. (7) Mount for the First Time. (8) Breaking for Ladies' Biding.
(9) Breaking to Harness. (10) Faults of Mouth. (11) Nervousness and Im-
patience. (12) Jibhing. (13) Jumping Faults. (14) Faults in Harness.

(15) Aggressiveness. (16) Biding and Driving Newly-Broken Horse. (17)
Stable Vices.

"One great merit of the book is its simplicity."
—Indian Daily News.

" A work which is entitled to high praise at being far and away the best
reasoned-out one on breaking under a new system we have seen."—Field.

"Clearly written."—Saturday Review.
" The best and most instructive book of its class that has appeared for many

years."
—Times of India.

RIDING: ON THE FLAT AND ACROSS COUNTRY.—A Guide to
Practical Horsemanship. By Captain M. H. Hayes. With 70 Illus-

trations by Sturgkss and J. H. Oswald-Brown. Third Edition, Revised

and Enlarged. Rs. 7-8.

The whole text has been so revised or re-written as to make the work the

most perfect in existence, essential to all who wish to attain the art of

riding correctly.

"One of the most valuable additions to modern literature on the subject."—
Civil and Military Gazette.

"A very instructive and readable book."—Sport.
" This useful and eminently practical book."—Freeman's Journal.

THE POINTS OF THE HORSE.—A Familiar Treatise on Equine
Conformation. Describing the points in which the perfection of each

class of horses consists. By Captain M. H. Hayks. Illustrated by 74

Reproductions of Photographs and 225 Line Drawings. Sm. 4to. Bs. 32.

INDIAN RACING REMINISCENCES.—Being Entertaining Narra-

tives, and Anecdotes of Men, Horses, and Sport. By Captain M. H.

Hayks. Illustrated with 42 Portraits and Engravings. Imp. 16mo. Bs. 6.

"
Captain Hayes has done wisely in publishing these lively sketches of life

in India. The book is full of racy anecdote."— Bell's Life.

"All sportsmen who can appreciate a book on racing, written in a chatty

style, and full of anecdote, will like Captain Hayes' latest work."— Field.
"
Many a racing anecdote and many a curious character our readers will

find in the book, which is very well got up, and embellished with many
portraits.

"—
Bailey's Magazine.
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VETERINARY NOTES FOR HORSE-OWNERS.—A Popular Guide
to Horse Medicine and Surgery. By Captain M. H. Hayes. Fourth Edi-

tion, Enlarged and Revised to the latest Science of the Day. With many
New Illustrations by J. H. Oswald- Brown. Crown 8vo, buckram. Rs. 9.

The chief new matter in this Edition is—Articles on Contracted Heels,

Donkey's Foot Disease, Forging or Clicking, Rheumatic Joint Disease,

Abscess, Dislocation of the Shoulder Joint, Inflammation of the Mouth and

Tongue, Flatulent Distention of the Stomach, Twist of the Intestines, Relapsing

Fever, Cape Horse Sickness, Horse Syphilis, Rabies, Megrims, Staggers,

Epilepsv, Sunstroke, Poisoning, Castration by the Ecraseur, and Mechanism
of the Foot (in Chapter or Shoeing).
"Of the many popular veterinary books which have come under our notice,

this is certainly one of the most scientific and reliable The des-

cription of symptoms and the directions for the nnnlication of remedies are

given in perfectly plain terms, which the tyro will find no difficulty in com-

prehending."
—Field.

"
Simplicity is one of the most commendable features in the book."—Illus-

trated Sporting and Dramatic News.
"
Captain Hayes, in the new edition of '

Veterinary Notes,' has added con-

siderably to its value, and rendered the book more useful to those non-profes-
sional people who may be inclined or compelled to treat their own horses

when sick or injured."
—

Veterinary Journal.
" We do not think that horse-owners in general are likely to find a more

reliable and useful book for guidance in an emergency."— Field.

TRAINING AND HORSE MANAGEMENT IN INDIA.—By Captain M.
H. Hayks, author of

"
Veterinary Notes for Horse-Owners,"

"
Riding," &c.

Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo. Rs. 6.

"No better guide could be placed in the hands of either amateur horseman
or veterinary surgeon."— Veterinary Journal.

" A useful guide in regard to horses anywhere. . . . Concise, practical,
and portable."

—Saturday Review.

SOUNDNESS AND AGE OF HORSES.—A Veterinary and Legal
Guidk to the Examination of Horses for Soundness. By Captain M. H.

Hayes, m.r.c.v.s. With 100 Illustrations. Crown 8vo. Rs. 6.

"
Captain Hayes is entitled to much credit for the explicit and sensible

manner in which he has discussed the many questions
—some of them ex-

tremely vexed ones—which pertain to soundness and unsoundness in horses."
—

Veterinary Journal.
" All who have horses to buy, sell, or keep will find plenty to interest them

in this manual, which is full of illustrations, and still fuller of hints and
wrinkles."—Referee.

"
Captain Hayes' work is evidently the result of much careful research, and

the horseman, as well as the veterinarian, will find in it much that is interest-

ing and instructive."—Field.
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THE HORSE-WOMAN.—A Practical Guide to Sidb-Saddle Riding.

By Mrs. Hayks, and Edited by Captain M. H. Hayks. Illustrated by 48

Drawings by J. Oswald-Brown and 4 Photographs. Uniform with
"
Riding: on the Flat and Across Country." Imp. l6mo. lis. 7-8.

" This is the first occasion on which a practical horseman and a practical
horsewoman have collaborated in bringing out a book on riding for ladies.

The result is in every way satisfactory."
— Field.

"
A. large amount of sound practical instruction, very judiciously and plea-

santly imparted."— Times.
" We have seldom come across a brighter book/than ' The Horsewoman.' "—

AlhencBum.
"
Eminently sensible and practical."

—
Dully Chronicle.

SPORT AND VETERINARY WORKS.
HIGHLANDS OF CENTRAL INDIA.—Notes on their Forests

and Wild Tribes, Natural History, and Rports. By Capt. J Fousyth, b.s.c.

New Edition. With Map and Tinted Illustrations. Rs. 7-8.

CALCUTTA TURF CLUB RULES OF RACING, together with the

Rules relating to Lotteries, Betting, Defaulters, and the Rules of the

Calcutta Turf Club. Revised May 1892. Authorized Edition. Rs. 2.

THE RACING CALENDAR, Vol. V, from May 1892 to April 1893,

Racks Past. Published by the Calcutta Turf Club. Conticnts :
— Rules

of Racing, Lotteries, C T. C, etc., Hegistered Colours; Licensed Train-

ers and Jockeys; Assumed Names: List of Horses Aged, Classed and

Measured by C T. C. and W. I. T. C.
;
Races Run under C. T. C. Rules

;

Performances of Horses
; Appendix and Index. Rs. 4.

THE RACING CALENDAR from 1st August 1888 to 30th April 1889,

Racks Past. 12mo. cloth. Vol. I, Rs. 4. Vol. II, to April 1890,

Rs. 4. Vol. Ill, to April 1891, Rs. 4. Vol. IV, to April 1892, Rs. 4.

Vol. V, to April 1893, Rs. 4.

CALCUTTA RACING CALENDAR.—Published every fortnight.

Annual Subscription Rs. 12.

THE SPORTSMAN'S MANUAL.—In Quest of Game in Kullcj,

Lahoul, and Ladak to the Tso Morari Lake, with Notes on Shooting in

Spiti, Bara Bagahal, Chamba, and Kashmir, and a detailed description of

Sport in more than lOONalas. With 9 Maps. By Lt.-Col. R. H. Tyacke
late H. M.'s 98th and 34th Regiments. Fcap 8vo, cloth. Rs. 3-8.
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SEONEE : or, Camp Life on the Satptjra Range.—A Tale of

Indian Adventure. By R. A. Sticrndalk, author of "Mammalia of

India," "Denizens of the Jungles." Illustrated by the author. With a

Map and an Appendix containing a brief Topographical and Historical

Account of the District of Seonee in the Central Provinces of India.

Crown 8vo, cloth. Rs. 7.

LARGE GAME SHOOTING IN THIBET, THE HIMALAYAS, Northern
and Central India. By Brig.-General Alkxandkk A. Kin loch. Con-

taining Descriptions of the Country and of the various Animals to be

found; together with extracts from a journal of several years' standing.

With 36 Illustrations from photographs and a Map. Third Edition, R
vised and Enlarged. Demy 4to, elegantly bound. Rs. 25.

"This splendidly illustrated record of sport, the photogravures, especially
the heads of the various antelopes, are life-like

;
and the letter-press is very

pleasant reading."
—

Graphic.
"The book is capitally got up, the tj'pe is better than in former editions, and

the excellent photogravures give an exceptional value to the work."—Asian.

DENIZENS OF THE JUNGLES.—A Series of Sketches of Wild
Animals, illustrating their form and natural attitude. With Letter-press

Description of each Plate. By R. A. Stkkndalk, f.r.g.s., f.z.s.,

author of "Natural History of the Mammalia of India," "Seonee," &c.

Oblong folio. Rs. 10.

VII. " A Race for Life"—Blue Bull
and Wild Doss.

VIII. "Meaning Mischief "—The
Gaur—Indian Hison.

IX. "More than His Match"—
Buffalo and Rhinoceros.

X. " A Critical Moment "—
Spotted

Deer and Leopard.
XI. " Hard Hit"—The Sambur.

XII. "Mountain Monarchs"—Marco
Polo's Sheep.

REMINISCENCES OF TWENTY YEARS' PIG-STICKING IN BENGAL.

By Raoul. Illustrated. Crown 8vo. [ Now ready.

I. "Denizens of the Jungles"—
Aborigines—Deer—Monkeys.

II. "On the Watch"—Tiger.
III. "Not so Fast Asleep as he

Looks "—Panther—Monkeys.
IV. "Waiting for Father"—Black

Bears of the Plains.

V. " Rival Monarchs"—Tiger and

Elephant.
VI. " Hors de Combat "—Indian

Wild Boar and Ti^er.

HORSE BREEDING AND REARING IN INDIA. — With Notes on
Training for the Flat and Across Country, and on Purchase, Breaking in,

and General Management. By Major John Humfrey, b.s.c, f.z.s.

Crown 8vo, cloth. Rs. 3-8.
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INDIAN HORSE NOTES.—An Epitome of useful Information

arranged for ready reference on Emergencies, and specially adapted for

Officers and Mofussil Residents. All Technical Terms explained and

Simplest Remedies selected. By Major C
,

author of "Indian

Notes about Dogs." Second Edition, Revised and considerably En-

larged. Fcap. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 2.

DOGS FOR HOT CLIMATES.—A Guide for Residents in Tropical
Countwks as to suitable Breeds, their Respective Uses, Management
and Doctoring. By Vkko Shaw and Captain M. H. Hayks. With

Illustrations. [In the Press.

RIDING FOR LADIES, WITH HINTS ON THE STABLE.-A Lady's
House Book. By Mrs. Powke O'Donoghuk. With 75 Illustrations by
A. Chantrky Cokbould. Elegantly printed and bound. Imp. 16mo,

gilt. Rs. 7-8.

INDIAN NOTES ABOUT DOGS.—Their Diseases and Treatment.

By Major C . Fourth Edition. Fcap. 8vo, cloth. Re. 1-8.

ANGLING ON THE KUMAUN LAKES.—With a Map of the Kumaon
Lake Country and Plan of each Lake. B}' Depy. Surgeon-General

W. Walker. Crown 8vo, cloth. Rs. 4.

" Written with all the tenderness and attention to detail which characterise

the followers of the gentle art."— Hayes' Sporting News.

USEFUL HINTS TO YOUNG SHIKARIS ON THE GUN AND RIFLE.—

By "TheLittlk Old Beau." Reprinted from Asian. Crown 8vo. Rs. 2-8.

THE ARMS ACT (XI OF 1878).—With all the Notices of the Gov-
krsmknt of India, the Bengal, North-Western Provinces and Punjab

Governments, and High Court Decisions and Rulings. By W. Hawkins.

Second Edition. [In the Press.

POLO RULES.— Rules of the Calcutta Polo Club and of the Indian

Polo Association, with the Article on Polo by
" An Old Hand." Reprinted

from Hayes' Sporting News. Fcap. 8vo. Re. 1.

THE POLO CALENDAR, 1892-93.—Compiled by the Indian Polo
Association. Vol. I. Contents : Committee of Stewards, Rules for the

Regulation of Tournaments, &c.—Rules of the Game—Station Polo—
List of Members—List of Existing Polo Ponies, names and description,
with Alphabetical List—Records of Tournaments, 3 892-93—Previous
Winners. Fcap. 8vo, cloth. Re. 1-8.

Rules of I oi,o.—From the Polo Calendar. As. 8.

LAWS OF FOOTBALL (ASSOCIATION).-Contating the Law of the

Game—Definition of Terms—Hints to Referees. For Pocket. As. 4.
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AIDS TO PRACTICAL HYGIENE.—By J. C. Battersby, r.a., m.b.

b.ch. Univ. Dublin. Fcap. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 2.

" A valuable handbook to the layman interested in sanitation."—Morning Post.

"To the busy practitioner or the medical student it will ser^e the purposes
of a correct and intelligent guide."

—Medical Record.

HINTS FOR THE MANAGEMENT AND MEDICAL TREATMENT OF
Children in India. By Edward A. Birch, m.d., Surgeon-Major

Bengal Establishment. Second Edition, Revised. Being the Eighth
Edition of

" Goodeve's Hints for the Management of Children in India."

Crown 8vo. Rs. 7.

The Medical Times and Gazette, in an article upon this work and Moore's
"
Family Medicine for India," says:

—"The two works before us are in them-
selves probably about the best examples of medical works written for non-

professional readers. The style of each is simple, and as free as possible
from technical expressions. The modes of treatment recommended are

generally those most likely to yield good results in the hands of laymen;
and throughout each volume the important fact is kept constantly before the
mind of the reader, that the volume he is using is but a poor substitute for

personal professional advice, for which it must be discarded whenever there

is the opportunity."

QUERIES AT A MESS TABLE.—What shall we Eat ? What shall
we Drink? By Surg.-Maj. Joshua Duke. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, gilt. Rs. 2-4.

BANTING IN INDIA.—With some Remarks on Diet and Things
in General. By Surg.-Maj. Joshua Dukk. Third Edition. Cloth. Re. 1-8.

OUTLINES OF MEDICAL JURISPRUDENCE FOR INDIA.—By J. D, B.

Gribbi.e, m.c.k. (Retired), and Patrick Hichir, m.d., f.r.c.s.k. Third

Edition, Revised, Enlarged, and Annotated. Demy 8vo. Rs. 5-8.

RUDIMENTS OF SANITATION.—For Indian Schools. By Patrick

Hbhir, m.d. Second Edition. 12mo, clotn. Re. 1-4.

THE TEETH.—Their Structure, Disease, and Preservation.
With some Notes on Conservative and Prosthetic Dentistry. Nine Plates.

By Jos. Millkr, l.d.s., r.c.s.k. Second Edition. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 2-8.

THE BABY.—Notes on the Feeding, Rearing and Diseases op
Infants. By S. O. Moses, Licentiate of the Royal College of Physicians,

Edinburgh, &c. Fcap. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 2.
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MY LEPER FRIENDS.—An Account of Personal Work among
Lepeks, and their daily life iti India. I>y Mrs. Hayics. With Illustra-

tions from Photographs, and a Chapter on Leprosy by Dr. G. G. Mac-
laren. Imp. square 82mo. lis. 2-8.

"The author pictures a very sad phase of human misery by relating the

story of the inner life of sufferers whom she has known."— Cork Constitution.
" It is impossible to read Mrs. Hayes' book without feeling the keenest sym-

pathy with her in her brave and onerous work, and it cannot, fail to result in
a considerable return f< r the advantage of the lepers. Mrs. Haves writes
well and vividly, and there is a note of thorough sincerity in all site says that
lends an additional charm to the work. . . . There are several

illustrations in the book, reproduced from photographs of lepers."
—Home News.

" On the whole. Mrs. Hayes has written her book in a very sympathising
spirit."

—Indian Daily News.

HYGIENE OF WATER AND WATER SUPPLIES.-By Patrick Hehir,
m.d., Lecturer on Hygiene, Hyderabad Med. School. 8vo, cloth, flush. Rs. 2.

CHOLERA EPIDEMIC IN KASHMIR, 1892.—By A. Mitra, l.r.c.p.,

l.k.c.s., Principal Medical Officer in Kashmir. With Map and Tables.

4to, sewed. Re. I.

A RECORD OF THREE YEARS' WORK OF THE NATIONAL ASSO-
CIATION for Supplying Female Medical Aid to the Women of India.

August 1885 to August 1888. By H. E. the Countess of Duffkrin.

Crown 8vo. Re. 1.

THE NATIONAL ASSOCIATION FOR SUPPLYING FEMALE MEDI-
cal Aid to the Women of India. By H. 1C. thk Gountkss of Duffeiun.

Reprinted from the Asiatic Quarterly Review, by permission. As. 8.

THE INDIAN MEDICAL SERVICE.—A Guide for intended Candi-

dates for Commissions and for the Junior Officers of the Service. By
William Webb, m.b., Surgeon, Bengal Army, late Agencv Surgeon ar/

the Court of Bikanir, Superintendent of Dispensaries, Jails, and Vaccina-

tion in the Bikanir State, and for some time Guardian to H. H. the Maha-

rajah. Crown 8vo. Rs. 4.

" We recommend the book to all who think of competing for admission into

the Indian Medical Service."—Lancet.

THE CARLSBAD TREATMENT FOR TROPICAL AILMENTS, and Ho vv

to carry it out in India. By Surgn.-Captaiu L. Tarleton Young.

Ex. fcap. 8vo. [In the Press.
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AGUE; OR, INTERMITTENT FEVER.—By M. D. O'Connel, m.d.

8vo, sewed. Rs. 2.

THE LANDMARKS OF SNAKE-POISON LITERATURE.—Being a
Review of the more important Researches into the Nature of Snake-Poisons.

By Vincicnt Richards, f.k.c.s. Ed., &c, Civil Medical Officer of

Goalundo, Bengal. Rs. 2-8.

MALARIA; its Cause and Effects; Malaria and the Spleen;
Injuries of the Spleen : An Analysis of 39 cases. By E. G. Russell, m.b.,

b.s.c. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 8.

PERSONAL AND DOMESTIC HYGIENE for the School and Home
;

being a Text-book on Elementary Physiology, Hygiene, Home Nursing,
and First Aid to the Injured; for Senior Schools and Family Reference.

By Mrs. Harold Hkndlicy. Illustrated. Ex. fcap.Svo.

MEDICAL JURISPRUDENCE FOR INDIA.—By J. B. Lyon, f.c.S., f.c.

Brigade Surgeon, Professor of Medical Jurisprudence, Grant Medical

College, Bombay. The Legal Matter revised by J. D. Inverarity, Bar.

at-law. Second Edition. Illustrated. 8vo. Rs. 16.

INDIAN MEDICAL GAZETTE.—Published monthly. Subscription
Rs. 18 yearly.

DOMESTIC BOOKS.

THE INDIAN COOKERY BOOK.—A Practical Handbook to the
Kitchen in India, adapted to the Three Presidencies. Containing Origiual

and Approved Recipes in every department of Indian Cookery; Recipes

for Summer Beverages and Home-made Liqueurs ;
Medicinal and other

Recipes ; together with a variety of things worth knowing. By a Thirty-
five Years' Resident. Rs. 3.

FIRMINGER'S MANUAL OF GARDENING FOR INDIA—A New Edi-

tion (the fourth) thoroughly Revised and Re.-written. With many Illus-

trations. By II. St. J. Jackson. Imp. 16mo, cloth, gilt. Rs. 10.

POULTRY KEEPING IN INDIA—A Simple and Practical Book
on their care and treatment, their varions breeds, and the means of

rendering them profitable. By Isa Tweed, author of " Cow-Keeping in

India." With Illustrations. Un ^e Press.
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COW-KEEPING IN INDIA.—A Simple and Practical Book on their

care and treatment, their various breeds, and the means of rendering
thein profitable, by Isa Twkkd. With 37 Illustrations of the various

Breeds, &c. Crown 8vo, cloth, gilt. lis. 4-8.

"A most useful contribution to a very important subject, and we can

strongly recommend it."—Madras Mail.
"A valuable contribution to Agricultural Literature in the East."— Ceylon

Observer.

ENGLISH ETIQUETTE FOR INDIAN GENTLEMEN.—By W. Trego
WhBB, Bengal Educational Department. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo,

cloth, Re. 1-4. Paper, lie. I.

The book comprises chapters on General Conduct, Calls, Dining-our, Levees,
Balls, Garden-parties, Railway-travelling, &e. It also contains a chapter on

Letter-writimr, proper Modes of Address, &c, together with hints on how to

draw up Applications for Appointments, with Examples.

PERSONAL AND DOMESTIC HYGIENE for the School and Home ;

being a Text-book on Elementary Physiology, Hygiene. Home Nursing,

and First Aid to the Injured; for Senior Schools and Family Reference,

by Mrs. Ha hold Hhndlky. Ex. fcap. bvo.

THE AMATEUR GARDENER IN THE HILLS.-With a few Hints on

Fowls, Pigeons, and Rabbits. By an Amateur. Second Edition, Revised

and Enlarged. [In the press.

HINTS FOR THE MANAGEMENT AND MEDICAL TREATMENT OF
Chil.dken.in India. B}' Edwakd A. Bikch, m.d., Surgeon-Major, bengal

Establishment. Second Edition, Revised. Being the Eighth Edition of

'' Goodeve's Hints for the Management of Children in India." Crown

8vo. Rs. 7.

Dr. Goodeve.—"I have no hesitation in saying that the present edition is

for many reasons superior to its predecessors. It is written very carefully,
and witli much knowledge and experience on the author's part, whilst it pos-
sesses the great advantage of bringing up the subject to the present level of

Medical Service."

QUERIES AT A MESS TABLE.—What shall we Eat? What shall
we Drink? by Surg.-Maj. Joshua Duke. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, gilt, Rs. 2-4.

THE MEM-SAHIB'S BOOK OF CAKES, BISCUITS, ETC.-With Remarks
on Ovens, ft Hindustani Vocabulary, Weights & Measures. [In the Press.
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GUIDE BOOKS.
INCE'S KASHMIR HANDBOOK.—A Guide for Visitors. Re-Writte n

and much Enlarged by Joshua Duke, Surg.-Lt.-Col., Bengal Medical

Service, formerly Civil Surgeon, Gilgit and Srinagar. Fcap. 8vo, cloth

Map? in cloth case. With Appendix containing the Jhelum Valley Road.

Rs. 6-8.

The Chief Contknts are:—An Account of the Province of Kashmir, its

Rivers, Lakes, Mountains, Vaies, Passes, Inhabitants—Srinagar—Arts and
Manufactures, Antiquities, etc.— Requisites for tiie Journey—Cost—Official

Notification to Travellers—Useful Hints—Routes, Gujrat and Pir Panjal—
Jhelum, Tangrot and Kotli Poonch— Rawal Pindi and Murree—The New-
Road—Husan Abbal, Abbottabad, the Jhelum—The Kishengunga Valley—
Eastern Portion of Kashmir—Leh—Western Portion of Kashmir—Woolar
Lake—Gulmarg—Lolab Valley, Ladak—Pangkong Lake—Gilgit—Astor—
Skardu—The Tilaib Valley, &c, and the following --

Maps:— (1) Jammu and Kashmir with adjoining countries. (2) Map showing
Routes to Skardu, etc. (3) Map showing Leh to Himis Monastery, Salt Lake
Valley, Pangkong Lake. Kamri Pass, Burail Pass. (4) Astor and Gilgit with

surrounding country. The Maps arefinely executed by the Survey of India Dept.

RAWAL PINDI TO SRINAGAR.—A Detailed Account of the New
Jhelum Valley Road; together with a Brief Note of five other Routes

leading into the Valley. Being an Appendix to Ince's Handbook to

Kashmir. Re. 1-8.

FROM SIMLA TO SHIPKI IN CHINESE THIBET.—An Itinerary of the

Roads and various minor Routes, with a few Hints to Travellers, and

Sketch Map. By Major W. F. Gokdon-Fobbks, Rifle Brigade. Fcap.

8vo, cloth. Rs. 2.

Itineuakiks—Simla to Shipki, 'Charling' Pass,
' Sarahan to Narkunda '

Forest Road, Simla to the
'

Chor,' Pooi to Dankar, Chini to Laudour, and the
1

Shaile.'

HANDBOOK FOR VISITORS TO AGRA AND ITS NEIGHBOURHOOD.
By H. G. Kkisne, c.s. Fifth Edition, Revised. Maps, Plans, &c. Fcap.

8vo, cloth. Rs. 2-8.

A HANDBOOK FOR VISITORS TO DELHI AND ITS NEIGHBOUR-
HOOD. By H. G. Keknk, c.s. Third Edition. Maps. Fcap. 8vo, cloth.

Rs. 2-8.

HILLS BEYOND SIMLA. — Three Months' Tour from Simla,
'

through Bussahir, Kunowar, and Spiti to Lahoul. (" In the Footsteps of

the Few.") By Mrs. J. C. Muruay-Aynslhy. Crown 8vo, cloth. Rs. 3.
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20 Thacher, Spink and Co.'s Publications.

THACKER'S GUIDE TO DARJEELING.—With two Maps. Fcap. 8vo,

sewed. Rs. 2.

THE 4-ANNA RAILWAY GUIDE.-With Maps. Published monthly.
4 annas.

THACKER'S GUIDE TO CALCUTTA.—With chapters on its By.

paths, etc., and a chapter on the Government of India, and Maps of the

European Residence Portion and Official and Business Portion of the

City. Fcap. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 3.

CALCUTTA TO LIVERPOOL, BY CHINA, JAPAN, AND AMERICA, IN
1877. By Lieut.-General Sir Henky-Norman. Second Edition. Fcap.

8vo, cloth. Rs. 2-8.

GUIDE TO MASURI, LANDAUR, DEHRA DUN, AND THE HILLS
nohth of Dehra; including Routes to the Snows and other places of

note; with Chapter on Garbwa (Tehri), Hardwar. Rurki, and Chakrata.

By John Northam. Rs. 2-8.

THE SPORTSMAN'S MANUAL.—In Quest op Game in Kullu,
Lahoul, and Ladak to the Tso Morari Lake, with Notes on Shooting in

Spiti, Bara Bagahal, Chamba, and Kashmir, and a detailed description of

Sport in more tnan 100 Nalas. With nine Maps. By Lt.-Col. R. H.

Tyackk, late H. M.'s 98th & 34th Regts. Fcap. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 3-8.

FROM THE CITY OF PALACES TO ULTIMA THULE.—With a Map
of Iceland, Icelandic Vocabulary, Money Tables, &c. By H. K. Goedon.

Crown 8vo, sewed. Re. 1.

THACKER'S INDIAN DIRECTORIES AND MAPS.

MAP OF THE CIVIL DIVISIONS OF INDIA.—Including Governments,
Divisions and Districts, Political Agencies, and Native States; also the

Cities and Towns with 10,000 Inhabitants and upwards. Coloured.

20 in. x36 in. Folded, Re. 1. On linen, Rs. 2.

CALCUTTA.—Plans of the Official and Business Portion, with

houses numbered, and Index of Government Offices and Houses of Business

on the Map. Plan of the Residence portion of Calcutta witb houses num-

bered so that their position may easily be found, Two maps in pocket

case. The maps are on a large scale. As. 12.
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1893.—THACKER'S INDIAN DIRECTORY.-Official, Legal, Educa-

tional, Professional, and Commercial Directories of the whole of India.

General Information
; Holidays, &c.

; Stamp Duties, Customs Tariff,

Tonnage Schedules
;
Post Offices in India, forming a Gazetteer

;
List of

Governors-General and Administrators of India from beginning of British

Rule ; Orders of the Star of India, Indian Empire, Ac.
;
Warrant of Pre-

cedence, Table of Salutes, &c.
;
The Civil Service of India; An Army

List of the Three Presidencies; A Railway Directory; A Newspaper and

Periodical Directory; A Conveyance Directory; Tea, Indigo, Silk, and

Coffee Concerns
;

List of Clubs in India
; Alphabetical List of Residents.

In thick Royal Octavo. With a Railway Map of India. A Map of the

Official and Business portion of Calcutta and a Map of the European Resi-

dence Portion of Calcutta. Rs. 20.

A COMPLETE LIST OF INDIAN AND CEYLON TEA GARDENS, In-

digo Concerns, Silk Filatures, Sugar Factories, Cinchona Concerns, and

Coffee Estates. With their Capital, Directors, Proprietors, Agents,

Managers, Assistants, <fec, and their Factory Marks by which the Chests

may be identified in the Market. [1893] Rs. 2-8.

THACKER'S MAP OF INDIA, with Inset Physical Maps, Sketch
Plans of Calcutta, Bombay, and Madras. Edited by J, G. Bartholo
mrw. Corrected to present date. With Railways, Political Changes,

and an Index of 10,000 Names, being every place mentioned in "Hunter's

Imperial Gazetteer." In book orm, Rs. 5
;
mounted on rollers, varnish-

ed, with Index, Rs. 8.

" An excellent map."—Glasgow Herald.
"This is a really splendid map of India, produced with the greatest skill

and care."—Army and Navy Gazette.
" For compactness and completeness of information few works surpassing or

approaching it have been seen in cartography."—Scotsman.

NATURAL HISTORY, BOTANY, etc.

THE FUTURE OF THE DATE PALM IN INDIA (Phcenix Dacty-

liptrra). By E. Bonavia, m.d., Brigade-Surgeon, Indian Medical De-

partment. Crown 8vo, cloth. Rs. 2-8.

GAME, SHORE, AND WATER BIRDS OF INDIA.-By Col. A. Le
Messurikr, r.b. A vade mecum for Sportsmen. With 121 Illustrations.

8vo. Rs. 10.
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HANDBOOK TO THE FERNS OF INDIA, CEYLON, AND THE MALAY
Peninsula. By Colonel R; H. Bkddomk, author of the "Ferns of

British India." With 300 Illustrations by the author. Imp. l6mo. Rs. 10.
" A most valuable work of reference."—Garden.
"

It is the first special book of portable size and moderate price which has
been devoted to Indian Ferns, and is in every way deserving."—Nature.

SUPPLEMENT TO THE FERNS OF BRITISH INDIA, Ceylon and the
Malay Peninsula, containing Ferns which have been discovered since

the publication of the " Handbook to the Ferns of British India," &c.

By Col. R. H. Beddomk, f.l.s. Crown 8vo, sewed. Rs. 2-12.

GOLD, COPPER, AND LEAD IN CHOTA-NAGPORE.-Compiled by
W. King, d. sc, Director of the Geological Survey of India, and T. A.

Popk, Deputy Superintendent, Survey of India. With Map showing the

Geological Formation and the Areas taken up by the Various Prospecting

and Mining Companies. Crown 8vo, cloth. Rs. 5.

ON INDIGO MANUFACTURE.—A Practical and Theoretical Guide
to the Production of the Dye. With numerous Illustrative Experiments.

By J. Biupges Lkk, m.a., f.g.s. Crown 8vo, cloth. Rs. 4.

"The book is thoroughly practical, and is as free from technicalities as such
a work can well be, and it jjives as much information as could well be imparted
in so small a compass."—Indian Daily News.

" Instructive and useful alike to planter and proprietor ... A very
clear and undoubtedly valuable treatise for the use of practical planters, and
one which every planter would do well to have always at hand during his

manufacturing season. For the rest, a planter has only to open the book for

it to commend itself to him."—Pioneer.

MANUAL OF AGRICULTURE FOR INDIA.—By Lieut. Frederick
Pogson. Illustrated. Crown 8vo, cloth, gilt. Rs. 5.

THE CULTURE AND MANUFACTURE OF INDIGO.-With a De-

scription of a Planter's Life and Resources. By Waltkr Maclagan
Rkid. Crown 8vo. vVith 19 full-page Illustrations. Rs. 5.

"
It is proposed in the following Sketches of Indigo Life in Tirhoot and

Lower Bengal to give those who have never witnessed the manufacture of

Indi«ro, or seen an Indigo Factory in this country, an idea of how the finished

marketable article is produced: together with other phases and incidents of an

Indigo Planter's life, such as may be interesting and amusing to friends at

home."—Introduction.

ROXBURGH'S FLORA INDICA; or, Description of Indian Plants.

Keprinted litteratim from Gary's Edition. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 5.
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A NATURAL HISTORY OF THE MAMMALIA OF INDIA, BURMAH
and Ckvlon. By U: A. Stkkndai.k, f.u g.s., fz.s., &c. author of

"Seonee,"
" The Denizens of the Jungle." With 170 Illustrations by

the author and others. Imp. 16mo. Re. i0.

" The very model of what a popular natural history should be."—Knowledge.
" The book will, no doubt, he specially useful to the sportsman, and, indeed,

has been extended so as to include all territories likely to be reached by the

sportsman from India."— The Times.

A TEA PLANTER'S LIFE IN ASSAM.—By George M. Barker
With 75 Illustrations by the author. Crown 8vo. lis. 6-8.

" Mr. Barker has supplied us with a very good and readable description

accompanied by numerous illustrations drawn by himself. What mav be called

the business parts of the book are of m<»sr value "—Contemporary Review,
'*
Cheerv, well-written little book."— Graphic.
"A very interesting and amiisihg bo k, artisticallj' illustrated from sketches

drawn I y the author."—Mark Lane Express.

A TEXT-BOOK OF INDIAN BOTANY : Morphological, Physiologi-

cal, and Systematic. By W. II. Gkkgg, b.m.s., Lecturer on Botany at

the Hugli Government College. Profusely Illustrated. Crown 8vo. Rs. 5.

THE INLAND EMIGRATION ACT, as amended by Act VII of 1893,

The Health Act; Sanitation of Emigrants; The Artificer's Act; Land

Rules of Assam, etc. Crown 8vo, cloth, lis 2.

ENGINEERING, SURVEYING, etc.

STATISTICS OF HYDRAULIC WORKS, AND HYDROLOGY OF Eng-

land, Canada, Egypt, and India. Collected and reduced by Lowis
D'A. Jackson, c.k. Royal 8vo. Rs. 10.

PERMANENT WAY POCKET-BOOK.—Containing Complete For
mul^e for Laying Points, Crossings, Cross-Over Roads, Through Roads,

Diversions, Curves, etc., suitable for any Gauge. With Illustrations. By
T. W. Jonks. Pocket-Book Form, cloth. Rs. 3.

THE INDIAN ENGINEER. -Published weekly. Subscription Rs 20
yearly.

A HAND-BOOK OF PRACTICAL SURVEYING FOR INDIA—Illus-

trated with Plans, Diagrams etc. Fourth Edition, Revised. By F. W.

Kklly, late of the Indian Survey. With 24 Plates. 8vo. [Nearly ready.
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IRRIGATED INDIA.—An Australian View of India and Ceylon,
their Irrigation and Agriculture. By the Hon. Alfked Dkakin, m.l.a.,

formerly Chief Secretary and Minister of Water-Supply of Victoria,

Australia. With a Map. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 7-8.

Contents :
—Introduction—India and Australia—The British in India—The

Native Population— Physical and Political Divisions—Ceylon—Madras—Lower
Bengal—Bombay—The Independent States—The North-West Provinces and
the Punjab—The Agriculture of India—Indian Wheat and Australian Trade—

Irrigation Generally—The Kaveri Scheme—Ekrnk and Khadahvasla—
Powai, Vehar and Tansa—The Ganges Canal System—The Bari Doab Canal—The Sirhind Canal—Indian Irrigation.

Appkndicks :
—Irrigation in Ceylon— Irrigation in Madras—Madras Com-

pany's Canal—Irrigation in Bombay—Irrigation in Lower Bengal—Irrigation
in the North-West Provinces—Irrigation in the Punjab.

"
I think that I may again with profit refer to Mr. Deakin's Book on Irrigat-

ed India, the perusal of which I am glad to have, this opportunity of recommend-
ing to the attention of those who are interested in the welfare of this country."— C. W. Odling, m.e., in a Lecture on Irrigation Canals, delivered at Sibpur.
" He approaches Indian problems with an Australian freshness of view and

frankness of comment that are often singularly suggestive."— Times.
" Contains a masterly account of the great gift of the English to India—

the irrigation works."—Manchester Guardian.
" It is the work of an observer of no ordinary capacity and fitness for the

work of observing and describing."—Scotsman.

AN EXPLANATION OF QUADRUPLEX TELEGRAPHY. -With 12 Dia-

grams. By Ben. J. Stow, Telegraph Master. Fcap. 4to. Rs. 2.

AN EXPLANATION ON DUPLEX, QUADRUPLEX, OPEN AND TRANS-
LATION Working and othkr Circuits.—Testing of Currents, Batteries,

Instruments, Earths, and Line, with the Tangent Galvanometer. With

12 Plates. By E. H. Nelthropp, Telegraph Master. Crown 8vo,

sewed. Rs. 2.

MANUAL OF SURVEYING FOR INDIA.—Detailing the mode of

operations on the Trigonometrical, Topographical, and Revenue Surveys

of India. By Col. H. L. Thuillier and Lieut.-Col. H. Smyth. Third

Edition, Revised and Enlarged. Royal 8vo, cloth. Rs. 12.

COLEBROOKE'S TRANSLATION OF THE LILAVATI.-With Notes.

By Haran Chandra Banerji, m.a., b.l. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 4.

This edition includes the Text in Sanskrit. The Lilavati is a standard

work on Hindu mathematics written by Bhaskaracharya, a celebrated mathe-

matician of the twelfth century.
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A HAND-BOOK OF PHOTOGRAPHY.—Written especially for
India. By Geobge Ewing, Honorary Treasurer of the Photographic

Society of India. [In the Press.

THE PHOTOGRAPHER'S POCKET-BOOK.—A Compilation of all In-

formation regarding Photography in a smalf handy form. [In the Press.

THE JOURNAL OF THE PHOTOGRAPHIC SOCIETY.—Published

monthly. With Illustrations. Subscription Rs. 5 yearly.

MILITARY WORKS.
THE RECONNOITRER'S GUIDE AND FIELD BOOK.—Adapted for

India. By Major M. J. King-Hahman, b.s.c. Second Edition, Re-

vised and Enlarged. In roan. Rs. 4.

It contains all that is required for the guidance of the Military Recon-
noitrer in India: it can be used as an ordinary Pocket Note Book, or as a
Field Message Book

;
the pages are ruled as a Field Book, and in sections, for

written description or sketch.

The book has been highly approved by Lord Roberts, who regards it as a
most valuable and practical composition.

" To Officers serving in India the Guide will be invaluable."—Broad Arrow.
"It appears to contain all that, is absolutely required by the Military Re-

connoitrer in India, and will thus dispense with many bulky works. In fact

it contains just what is wanted and nothing not likely to be wanted."—Naval
and Military Gazette.

" It has been found invaluable to many a Staff Officer and Commandant of
a Regiment, as well as of the greatest possible assistance to officers studying
for the Garrison Course Examination. The book will tro into the breast pocket
of a regulation khaki jacket, and can therefore always fulfil the office of a vade-
mecum."—Madras Mail.

INDIAN MOUNTED VOLUNTEERS' GUIDE to Equitation and the

Training of Houses. Compiled from Regulations. By Troop Sergeant

Major J. P. BtiRKK. Re. 1.

THE QUARTERMASTER'S ALMANAC—A Diary of the Duties,
with other information. By Lieut. Harrington Bush. 8vo. Rc. 1-8.

MUSKETRY INSTRUCTION in the form of Questions & Answers.
By Capt. L. E. du Moulin. Fcap. 8vo. Rs. 2.

REGIMENTAL RECORDS OF THE BENGAL ARMY (uniform with

above). Edited by Lt. F. G. Cardkw, 10th Beng. Lancers. [In prepn.

Bengal Cavalry. One Volume.
|

Bkngal Infantry. Two Volumes.
Thk Punjab Frontier Force. One Volume.
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A SKETCH OF THE SERVICES OF THE BENGAL NATIVE ARMY.
Compiled in the Office of the Adjutant-General by Lieut. F. G. Caisdkw,
10th Bengal Lancers, and published under the Instructions of the Govt, of

India. With 8 Coloured Illustrations Royal 8vo. Ks. 2-8. [Nearly ready.

LETTERS ON TACTICS AND ORGANIZATION.—By Capt. F. N.

Maudh, r.ic. (Papers reprinted from the Pioneer and Civil and Mili-

tary Gazette.) Crown 8vo, cloth. Ks. 5.

" The author displays considerable knowledge of the subjects with which he

deals, and has evidently thought much on them. His views are broad and
advanced."—"Every soldier should read this book."— Athenceum.
"On the whole, Captain Maude may be most warmly congratulated upon

the production of a book, of which, disagreeing as we do with some of his

conclusions, we are glad to speak, as it deserves, in terms of the most un-
stinted and ungrudging praise."

— Whitehall Review.

THE TRAINING AND MANAGEMENT OF CHARGERS.—By G. W.
King, Lieiu., Ghazipur Light Horse. Cloth. Re. 1-8.

THE INVASION AND DEFENCE OF ENGLAND.-By Capt. F. N.

Maudk, h.k. Crown «vo, cloth. Ii,e. 1-8.

"This little book only deals with the case of possible invasion by France,
but it is one of the best we have read on the subject, and will well repay per-
usal."—Allen's Indian Mail.

" His little book is a useful and interesting contribution to the invasion of

England question; it contains a good deal of information, and, without being
written in an alarmist st\ le, exposes very clearly the danger in which England
stands."—Englishman.
"The lay reader will welcome as an able, thoughtful, and original contribu-

tion to a topic of unsurpassable impo-, ranee."—Home News.
"The book is ably written, and is full <»f suggestive matter of the highest

importance to the security of the country."
— Glasgow Herald.

NOTES FOR OFFICERS qualifying for the Transport Depart
mknt in India. By Lieut. P. It. Mocklkr. 32mo, cloth. He. 1.

THE SEPOY OFFICER'S MANUAL.—Second Edition, Revised. By
Capt. E. G. BAKiiOW. Rs. 2-8.

"
It seems to contain almost everything required in one of the modern type

of Civilian Soldiers .... In the most, interesting part of the book is

ail account of the composition of the Bengal Army with descriptive note on the

Brahmans, Kajputs, Sikhs. Goorkhas, Pathans and other races."— Englishman.
"A vast amount of technical and historical data of which no Anglo-Indian

Officer should be ignorant."—Broad Arrow.
" The notes are brief and well digested, and contain all that it is necessary

for a candidate to know."—Army and Navy Gazette.
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MUSKETRY MADE EASY for Native Officers and Non-Commis-
sioned Offickks, Native Army. By Lieur. R. E. S. Tayldh, Adjutant:,

28th Bengal Infantry. Arranged in Questions and Answers. English
and Urdu. As. 8.

THE INDIAN ARTICLES OF WAR.—Annotated. By Capt. H. S.

Hudson, late 27th Madras Infantry. Second Edition. Revised by au

Officer of the Indian Staff Corps. Crown 8vo, cloth. Rs. 4.

"
Likely to be useful to Examiners."—Army and Navy Gazette.

"
Complete, intelligible, and attractive."— Englishman."
Extremely useful to those who have to deal with cases rising under the

Indian Articles of War."—Broad Arrow.

THE INDIAN MESSAGE BOOK.—Interleaved for Keeping Copies.

With 12 Authorised Pattern Envelopes. Each Re. 1-4.

NOTES ON THE COURSE OF GARRISON INSTRUCTION, Tactics,

Topography, Fortifications, condensed from the Text-Books, with expla-
nations and additional matter. With Diagrams. By Major E. Lloyd,
Garrison Instructor. Crown 8vo, cloth. lis. 2-8.

LECTURES DELIVERED TO TRANSPORT CLASSES.—A complete
Epitome of Transport Duties and Veterinary for use in Classes and for

Ready Reference in the Field. By a Deputy Assistant Commissary-
General. [/» the Press.

LEE-METFORD MUSKETRY REGULATIONS.—Alterations and Ad-
ditions to the 1892 Regulations, in accordance with Army Order 238,
December 1892. Printed only on one side of the paper. As. 6.

THE IMAGE OF WAR ; or, Service on the Chin Hills.—With Intro-

ductory Notes. By J. D. Maxwicll, b.s.c. Illustrated by about 140 full-

plate Phototints and Illustrations in the Text. [In the Press.

HINDUSTANI, PERSIAN, etc.

GLOSSARY OF MEDICAL AND MEDICO-LEGAL TERMS, including
those most frequently met with in the Law Courts. By R. F. Hutchi-
son, m.d., Surgeon-Major. Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo, cloth, lis. 2.

HIDAYAT AL HUKUMA. -A Guide to Medical Officers and Sub-
okdinatks of the Indian Service. English and Hindustani. By Geo. S.

Ranking, m.d., Surgeon-Major. l8mo, sewed. Re. 1-4.
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THE DIVAN-I-HAFIZ.—The Divan written in the fourteenth
century by Khwaja-Shame-ud-din Mohainmad-i-Hafiz-i-Shirazi, trans-

lated for the first time out of the Persian into English Prose, with Criti-

cal and Explanatory remarks, with an Introductory Preface, a Note on

Sufi'ism, and Life of the author. By Lieut.-Col. H. Wilberforcb
Clarke, author of "The Persian Manual," translator of "The Bustan-

i-Sa'di,"
" The Sekandar Namah-i-Nizami," etc. 2 vols. 4to. Rs. 25.

THE 'AWARIFU-L-MA'ARIF.—Written in the Thirteenth Cen-
tury by Shaikh Shahab-ud-din—'Umar bin Muhammad-i-Sahrwardi

;

translated (out of the Arabic into Persian) by Mamud bin 'Ali al Kas-

hani, Companion in Sufi'ism to the Divan-i-Khwaja Hafiz
;
translated for

the first time (out of the Persian into English) by Lieut.-Col. H. Wilber-
force Clarke. 4to. Rs. 13.

HISTORY OF THE SIKHS : or, Translation of the Sikkhan de
Rat i>i Vikhia, as laid down for the Examination in Panjabi, &c, to-

gether with a short Gurmukhi Grammar. By Lt.-Col. Major Henry
Court. Royal 8vo, cloth. Rs. 8.

THE RUSSIAN CONVERSATION GRAMMAR.—By Alex. Kinloch,
late Interpreter to H. B. M. Consulate and British Consul in the Rus-

sian Law Courts; Instructor for Official Examinations. Crown 8vo,

cloth. Rs. 6-8.

This work is constructed on the excellent system of Otto in his " German
Conversation Grammar," with illustrations accompanying every rule, in the
form of usual phrases and idioms, thus leading the student by easy but rapid
gradations to a colloquial attainment of the language.

VOCABULAIRE FRANCAIS HINDOUSTANI.-Par Dr. C. Rougier,
Mkdkcin dk la Cue, Messageries Maritimes, et le Dr. Garuon, Mede-

cin de 1-ere Classe de la Marine. [In the Press.

TRANSLATIONS INTO PERSIAN.—SELECTIONS FROM Murray's History

ofIndia, Foliorum Centuria—Gibbon's Roman Empire—Our Faithful Ally

the Aizam. By Major A. C. Talbot. Part I, English. Part II, Per-

sian. 2 vols. 8vo. Rs. 10.

UTTARA RAMA CHARITA.—A Sanskrit Drama. By Bhavabhuti.
Translated into English Prose by C. H. Tawney, m.a. Second Edition.

Adapted to Pundit I. C. Vidyasagara's edition of the Text. 8vo,

sewed. Re. 1-8.
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A GUIDE TO HINDUSTANI (Talim-i-Zaban-i-TJrdu). Specially de-

signed for the use of students and men serving in India. By Surgeon-

Major Geo. S. Ranking, Offg. Secretary to the Board of Examiners,
Fort William. Second Edition. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 6.

Printed throughout in Persian character. With facsimile MS. Exercises,
Petitions, &c.

"The work on the whole, we helieve, will meet a want It
contains an excellent list of technical military terms and idioms, and will

prove especially serviceable to any one who has to act as an interpreter at

courts-martial and cognate enquiries."
— Civil and Military Gazette.

"There can be no question as to the practical utility of the book."—Pioneer.
"
Surgeon-Major Ranking has undoubtedly rendered good service to the many

military men for whom knowledge of Hindustani is essential."—Athenawm,
" Has the merit of conciseness and portability, and the selections at the end,

of the historical and colloquial style, are well chosen."—Saturday Review.
" A well-conceived book, and has much useful matter in it. The sentences

are very good, practical and idiomatic."—Homeward Mail.
"
Supplies a want long felt, by none more than by young Medical Officers

of the Army of India. We think the work admirably adapted for its pur-
pose."

—British Medical Journal.

MALAVIKAGNIMITRA.—A Sanskrit Play by Kalidasa. Literally
translated into English Prose by C. H. Tawney, m.a., Principal, Presi-

dency College, Calcutta. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Re. 1-8.

TWO CENTURIES OF BHARTRIHARL—Translated into English
Versk by C. H. Tawney, m.a. Fcap. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 2.

HINDUSTANI AS IT OUGHT TO BE SPOKEN.—By J. Tweedie, Bengal
Civil Service. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, pp. xvi, 350, cloth. Rs. 4-8.

Supplement containing Key to the Exercises and Translation of the

Reader with Notes. Re. 1-8.

The work has been thoroughly Revised and partly Re-Written, and much
additional matter added. The Vocabulakiks have been improved, and all

words used in the book have been embodied in the (Jlossahiks, English-
Hindustani—Hindustani-English. A Rkader is also given, and a Gene-
ral Indh:x to the whole book.

"The Young Civilian or Officer, reading for his Examination, could not do
better than master this Revised Edition from cover to cover."— /. Daily News.

" The book is divided into twelve easy lessons, and there is nothing to pre-
vent the most khansamah-worried mem-saheb from mastering one of these a

day. At the end of a fortnight she will have acquired a small useful vocabu-

lary, and should be quite certain how to use the words she knows."—Eng-
lishman.
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BOOK-KEEPING AND OFFICE MANUALS.
A GUIDE TO BOOK-KEEPING.—By Single, Mixed and Double En-

tires. Commercial Accounts of the most intricate nature fully illustrated

by Examples and Annotations; Answers to Examination Questions on

Book-Keeping, for Promotion to Assistant Examiner (1st grade) and

to Accountant ('2nd grade), from 1880 to 1891. By S. Gkougk, late Chief

Accountant, P. XV. D., Bengal. Demy 8vo, cloth. Rs. 2-8.

PHONOGRAPHY IN BENGALI.—By Dwijendra Nath Shinghaw,
Professor of Phonography in Calcutta. Being a Handbook for the study
of Shorthand on the principle of Pitman's System. 12mo. As. 8. With

a Key. l2mo. As. 4 extra.

THE INDIAN SERVICE MANUAL ; or, Guide to the Several De-
paktments of the Government of India, containing the Pules for Admis-

sion, Notes on the working of each Department, &c. By C. R. Hard-

lkss, author of "The Clerk's Manual."

SPENS' THE INDIAN READY RECKONER.—Containing Tables for

asceitaining the value of any number of articles, <fcc, from three pies to

five rupees ;
also Tables of Wages from four annas to twenty-five rupees.

By Captain A. T. Spens. lie. 1-8.

THE INDIAN LETTER-WRITER —Containing an Introduction on

Letter Writing, with numerous Examples in the various styles of Corre-

spondence. B3' H. Anukkson. Crown 8vo, cloth. Re. 1.

THE CLERK'S MANUAL.—A Complete Guide to General Office

Routine (Government and Business). By Chaklks R. IIaudlkss.

Second Edition, Revised. 12mo, boards. Rs. 2.

RICARDO'S EXCHANGE REMEDY.—A Prosposal to regulate the

Rupee Cukuency by making it expand and contract automatically at fixed

sterling rates, with the aid of the silver clause of the English Bank Act.

By A. M. L., Fellow of the Bankers' Institute. 8vo, sewed. As. 8.

INDIAN WAGES TABLES.—Calculated for months of 28 to 31

working days at rates from 2 to 18 rupees per month, giving the calcula-

tion at Sight for 1 to 1,000 days from 2 to 8£ rupees per month and to

20,000 days by one addition : and for 1 to 300 days from 9 to 18 rupees

per month. Also 3 Tables of Sirdaree for those who require them. By

G. G. Playfaik, Secretary of the Lebong Tea Co., Limited, and formerly

one of the Brahmaputra Tea Co., Ld. I> the Press.
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EDUCATIONAL BOOKS.

HINTS ON THE STUDY OF ENGLISH.—By F. J. Rowe, M.A., and
W. T. Wkeb, m.a., Professors of English Literature, Presidency College,

Calcutta. New Edition. With an additional chapter on the Structure

and Analysis of Sentences, and Exercises on the correction of mistakes

commonly made by Students. Crown 8vo, cloth. lis. 2-8.

AN EASY ENGLISH GRAMMAR for Schools in India —Contain-

ing numerous Exercises in Idiom. By F. J. Howk, m.a., and W. T.

Wkeb, m.a., authors of " Hints on the Study of English." [hi the Press.

A COMPANION READER to " Hints on the Study of English."

(Eighteenth Thousand.) Demy 8vo. lie. 1-4.

A KEY TO THE COMPANION READER to " Hints on the Study of
English." With an Appendix, containing Test Examination Questions

By F. J. Kowk, m.a. Fcap. 8vo. Rs. 2.

ENTRANCE TEST EXAMINATION QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS in

English, being the Questions appended to
" Hints on the Study of Eng-

lish," with their Answers, together with Fifty Supplementary Questions

and Answers. By W. T. Wkbb, m.a. 12mo, sewed. Re. 1.

PRINCIPAL EVENTS IN INDIAN AND BRITISH HISTORY.-With
their Dates in Suggestive Sentences, in Two Parts. By Miss Adams,
La Martinie're College for Girls, Calcutta. Second Edition. Demy 8vo

boards. Re. 1.

HISTORY OF INDIA FOR BEGINNERS.—By Moulvie Abdul Karim,
b.a., Assistant Inspector of Schools. Fcap. 8vo, sewed. As. 12.

ELEMENTARY STATICS AND DYNAMICS.-By W. N. Boutflower,
b.a., late Scholar of St. John's College, Cambridge, and Professor of

Mathematics, Muir Central College, Allahabad. Second Edition. Crown

8vo. Rs.3-8.

THE STUDENT'S HANDBOOK TO HAMILTON AND MILL.—By W.
Bell, m.a., Professor of Philosophy and Logic, Government College

Lahore, Svo, boards. Rs. 2.

ELEMENTARY HYDROSTATICS.—With numerous Examples and
University Papkbs. By S. B. Mukkhjkk, m.a., b.l., Assistant Pro-

fessor, Government College, Lahore. 12mo, cloth. Re. 1-8.
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ENGLISH SELECTIONS appointed by the Syndicate of the Cal-
cutta University for the Entrauce Examination of 1894. Crown 8vo

cloth, Be. 1-8.

WEBB'S KEY TO THE ENTRANCE CONRSE.-1894. Rs. 2.

THE LAWS OF WEALTH.—A Primer on Political Economy for
thk Middle Classes in India. By Hokack Bell, c.e. Seventh

Thousand. Fcap. 8vo. As. 8.

THE INDIAN LETTER-WRITER—Containing an Introduction on
Lettkr Writing, with numerous Examples in the various styles of Cor-

respondence. By H. Anderson. Crown 8vo, cloth. Be. 1.

A CATECHISM ON THE RUDIMENTS OF MUSIC. -Simplified for
Bkginnkrs. By I. Littlepage. l2mo, sewed. Be. 1.

CALCUTTA UNIVERSITY CALENDAR FOR THE YEAR 1893.-Con-

taining Acts, Bye-Laws, Begulations, The University Bules for Examina-

tion, Text-Book Endowments, Affiliated Institutions, List of Graduates

and Under-Graduates, Examination Papers, 1892. Cloth. Bs. 5.

Calendar for previous years. Each Bs. 5.

CALCUTTA UNIVERSITY CALENDAR.—The Examination Papers,
1890 and 1891. Cloth. Each* Re. 1-8.

FIFTY GRADUATED PAPERS in Arithmetic, Algebra, and Geo-
metry for the use of Students preparing for the Entrance Examinations

of the Indian Universities. With Hints on Methods of Shortening Work
and on the Writing of Examination Papers. By W. H. Wood, b.a.,

f.c.s., Principal, La Martiniere College. Be. 1-8.

THE PRINCIPLES OF HEAT.—For the F. A. Examination of the

Calcutta University. By Leonard Hall, m. a. Crown 8vo. As. 8.

ANALYSIS OF REID'S ENQUIRY INTO THE HUMAN MIND.- With

Copious Notes. By W. C. Fink. Second Edition. Be. 1-12.

THE ENGLISH PEOPLE AND THEIR LANGUAGE.—Translated from
the German of Loth by C. H. Tawney, m.a., Professor in the Presi-

dency College, Calcutta. Stitched. As. 8.

TALES FROM INDIAN HISTORY.—Being the Annals of India

retold in Narratives. By J. Talboys Wheeler. Crown 8vo, cloth.

School Edition. Re. 1-*.

A NOTE ON THE DEVANAGARI ALPHABET for Bengali Students.

By Gunu Das Banerjke, m.a., d.l. Crown 8vo. As. 4.
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THE GOVERNMENT OF INDIA.—A Primer for Indian Schools.

By Hokack Bell, c.k. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo, sewed, As. 8; in

cloth, Ke. 1.

Translated into Bengali. By J. N. Bhattacharjrr. 8vo. As. 12.

AN INQUIRY INTO THE HUMAN MIND on the Principles of Com-
mon Skxsk. By Thomas Ricid, d.d. 8vo, cloth. Re. 1-4.

A TEXT-BOOK OF INDIAN BOTANY : Morphological, Physiologi-

cal, and Systematic. By VV. H. Gkkgg, b.m.s., Lecturer on Botany at

Hugli Government College. Profusely Illustrated. Crown 8vo. Rs. 5.

A MORAL READING BOOK from English and Oriental Sources.

By Ropkk Lkthbuidgk, c.i.k., m.a. Crown 8vo, cloth. As. 14.

A PRIMER CATECHISM OF SANITATION FOR INDIAN SCHOOLS.-
Founded on Dr. Cunningham's Sanitary Primer. By L. A. Stapley.
Second Edition. As. 4.

NOTES ON MILL'S EXAMINATION OF HAMILTON'S PHILOSOPHY.
By Thomas Edwakds, f.k.i.s. Fcap., sewed. Re. 1.

A SHORT HISTORY OF THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE.-By Thomas
Edwards, f.k.i.s. 18mo. lie. 1-4.

LAMB'S TALES FROM SHAKESPEARE.—An edition in good type.
Cloth. As. 12.

LAND TENURES AND LAND REVENUE.
AZIZUDDIN AHMED.-THE N.-W. PROVINCES LAND REVENUE

Act. Being Act XIX of 1873 as amended by Acts I and VIII of 1879, XII
of 1881, XIII and XIV of 1882, XX of 1890, and XII of 1891. With Notes,

Government Orders, Board Circulars and Decisions, and Rulings of the

Allahabad High Court, By Azizuddin Ahmicd, Deputy Collector and

Magistrate. Demy 8vo, cloth. Rs. 8.

FINUCANE AND RAMPINI.—THE BENGAL TENANCY ACT.—Be-
ing Act VIII of 1885. With Notes and Annotations, Judicial Rulings and

the Rules framed by the Local Government and the High Court under

the Act, for the guidance of Revenue Officers and the Civil Courts. By R.

F. Rampini, m.a., c.s., Barrister-at-Law, and M. Finucane, m.a., c.s.

Second Edition. Rs. 7.
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BEVERLEY.-THE LAND ACQUISITION ACTS (Acts X of 1870 and
XVIII of 1885). With Introduction and Notes. The whole forming a

complete Manual of Law and Practice on the subject of Compensation for

Lands taken for Public Purposes. Applicable to all India. By H.

Beverley, m.a., b.c.s. Second Edition. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 6.

FORSYTH.—REVENUE SALE-LAW OF LOWER BENGAL, comprising
Act XI of 1859; Bengal Act VII of 1868; Bengal Act VII of 1880

(Public Demands Recovery Act), and the unrepealed Regulations and the

Rules of the Board of Revenue on the subject. With Notes. Edited by

Wm. E. H. Foksyth. Demy 8vo, cloth. Rs. 5.

PHILLIPS.-MANUAL OF REVENUE AND COLLECTORATE LAW.
With Important Rulings and Annotations. By H. A. D. Phillips,

Bengal Civil Service. Crown 8vo, cloth. [1884] Rs. 10.

Contents :—Alluvion and Diluvion, Certificate, Cesses, Road and Public

Works, Collectors, Assistant Collectors, Drainage, Embankment, Evidence,
Excise, Lakhira) Grants and Service Tenures, and Land Acquisition, Land

Registration, Legal Practitioners, License Tax, Limitation, Opium, Parti-

tion, Public Demands Recovery, Piuni Sales, Registration, Revenue Sales,

Salt, Settlement, Stamps, Survey and Wards.

REYNOLDS.—THE NORTH-WESTERN PROVINCES RENT ACT.-
With Notes, &c. By H. W. Reynolds, c.s. Demy 8vo. [1886] Rs. 7.

FIELD.—LANDHOLDING, and the Relation of Landlord and
Tenant in various countries of the world. By C. D. Field, m.a., ll.d.

Second Edition. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 16.

N.B.— This edition contains
" The Bengal Tenancy Act, 1885," with Notes

and Observations : and an Index to the whole of the Laio of Landlord and

Tenant in Bengal.
" We may take it that, as regards Indian laws and customs, Mr. Field

shows himself to be at once an able and skilled authority. In order, however,

to render his work more complete, he has compiled, chiefly from Blue-books

and similar public sources, a mass of information having reference to the

land-laws of most European countries, of the United States of America, and

our Australasian colonies."—Field.

GRIMLEY.—MANUAL OF THE REVENUE SALE LAW and Certif -

catk Pkockdurk of Lower Bengal, including the Acts on the Subject and

Selections from the Rules and Circular Orders of the Board of Revenue.

With Notes. By W. H. Gkimley, b.a., c.s. 8vo. Rs. 5-8; inter-

leaved, Re. 6.
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PHILLIPS.—THE LAW RELATING TO THE LAND TENURES OP
Lower Bkngal. (Tagore Law Lectures, 1875.) By Arthur Phillips.

Royal 8vo, cloth. Rs. 10.

REGULATIONS OF THE BENGAL CODE.—A Selection intended

chiefly for the use of Candidates for appointments in the Judicial and

Revenue Departments. Royal 8vo, stitched. Rs. 4.

PHILLIPS -OUR ADMINISTRATION OF INDIA.-Being a Complete
Account of the Revenue and Collectorate Administration in all depart-

ments, with special reference to the work and duties of a District Officer

in Bengal. By H. A. D. Phillips. Rs. 5.

" In eleven chapters Mr. Phillips gives a complete epitome of the civil,
in distinction from the criminal, duties of an Indian Collector."—London
Quarterly Review.

WHISH.-A DISTRICT OFFICE IN NORTHERN INDIA.-With some

suggestions on Administration. By C. W. Whish, b.c.s. Demy 8vo,

cloth. Rs. 4.

u Mr. Whish has produced an extremely useful and thoughtful book, which
will pave the way for the junior members of his service. It is above all

things practical, and sets forth the whole scheme of district duties in a clear

and systematic manner."—Englishman.

FIELD.-INTRODUCTION TO THE REGULATIONS OF THE BENGAL
Code. By C. D. Field, m.a., ll.d. Crown 8vo. Rs. 3.

Contents: (I) The Acquisition of Territorial Sovereignty by the English
in the Presidency of Bengal. (II) The Tenure of Land in the Bengal Presi-

dency. (Ill) The Administration of the Land Revenue. (IV) The Adminis-
tration of Justice.

MARKBY.-LECTURES ON INDIAN LAW.—By William Markby
m.a. Crown 8vo, cloth. Rs. 3.

Contents : (I) Resumption of Lands held Rent-free. (II) The Revenue
Sale Land of the Permanently Settled Districts. (Ill) Shekust Pywust, or
Alluvion and Diluvion. (IV-V) The charge of the Person and Property of
Minors. (VI) Of the protection afforded to Purchasers and Mortgagees when
their title is impeached. Appendix—The Permanent Settlement—Glossary.

HOUSE.-THE N.-W. PROVINCES RENT ACT.-Bei^g Act XII of

1881, as amended by subsequent Acts. Edited with Introduction, Com-

mentary and Appendices. By H. F. House, c.s. 8vo, doth. Rs. 10.
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CIVIL LAW.
ALEXANDER.-INDIAN CASE-LAW ON TORTS. By the late R.

D. AlkXasdrr, c.s. An entirely new Edition, Re-written and Enlarged

by R. F. Rampini, c.s. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 8.

CHALMERS.—THE NEGOTIABLE INSTRUMENTS ACT, 1881.—Be-

ing an Act to define and amend the Law relating to Promissory Notes,

Bills of Exchange, and Cheques. Edited by M. D. Chalmers, m.a.,

Barrister-at-law, author of " A Digest of the Law of Bills of Exchange,"
&c. ; and editor of Wilson's " Judicature Acts." 8vo, cloth.

COLLETT.-THE LAW OF SPECIFIC RELIEF IN INDIA.—Being a

Commentary on Act I of 1877. By Charlks Collett, late of the Madras

Civil Service, of Lincoln's Inn, Barrister-at-Law, and formerly a Judge
of the High Court at Madras. Second Edition. [7» the Press.

KELLEHER.—PRINCIPLES OF SPECIFIC PERFORMANCE AND
Mistake. Bjr J. Kelleher, c.s. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 8.

"The work is well written, and the rules deduced from the authorities are

generally accurately and always clearly expressed. We can therefore re-

commend the book to all students of English law, not doubting but that they
will find it very useful for their purposes."

— Civil and Military Gazette.

KELLEHER.—MORTGAGE IN THE CIVIL LAW.—Being an outline

of the Principles of the Law of Security, followed by the text of the Digest

of Justinian, with Translation and Notes ;
and a translation of the cor-

responding titles of the Indian Code. By J. Kelleher, b.c.s., author of

" Possession in the Civil Law." Royal 8vo. Rs. 10.

KELLEHER.—POSSESSION IN THE CIVIL LAW.—Abridged from

the Treatise of Von Savigny, to which is added the Text of the Title on

Possession from the Digest. By J. Kelleher, c.s. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 8.

SUTHERLAND.-THE INDIAN CONTRACT ACT (IX or 1872) and
the Specific Reliefs Act (I of 1877). With a Full Commentary. By
D. Sutherland. Second Edition. Royal 8vo, cloth. Rs. 5.

CASPERSZ.-THE LAW OF ESTOPPEL IN INDIA—Part I, Estoppel

by Representation. Part II, Estoppel by Judgment. Being Tagore Law

Lectures, 1893. By A. Caspkksz, Bar.-at-Law. Royal 8vo, cloth. Rs. 12.

THE INDIAN INSOLVENCY ACT.—Being a Reprint of the Law as

to Insolvent Debtors in India, 11 and 12 Vict. Cap. 21 (June 1848). Royal

8vo, sewed. (Uniform with Acts of the Legislative Council.) Re. 1-8.
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GrHOSE.—THE LAW OF MORTGAGE IN INDIA, with the Transfer
of Propkkty Act and Notes. By Rashbehari Ghosh, m.a., d.l.,

Tagore Law Professor, 1876. Second Edition, Revised and Enlarged.

New Edition. [In preparation.

RIVAZ.—THE INDIAN LIMITATION ACT.—With Notes. By the

Hon'ble H. T. Rivaz, Barrister-at-Law, Judge of the High Court of the

Punjab. Fourth Edition. [In the Press.

SUCCESSION, ADMINISTRATION, etc.

FORSYTH.—THE PEOBATE AND ADMINISTRATION ACT.-Being
Act V of 18S1. With Notes. By W. E. H. Forsyth. Edited, with

Index, by F. J. Collinson. Demy 8vo, cloth. Rs. 5.

HENDERSON.—THE LAW OF INTESTATE AND TESTAMENTARY
Succession in India

; including the Indian Succession Act (X of 1865),

with a Commentary; and the Parsee Succession Act (XXI of 1865), the

Hindu Wills Act (XXI of 1870), the Probate and Administration Act, &c.

With Notes and Cross References. By Gilbert S. Henderson, m.a.,

Barrister-at-Law, and Advocate of the High Court at Calcutta.

HENDERSON.—THE LAW OF TESTAMENTARY DEVISE.—As ad-

ministered in India, or the Law relating to Wills in India. With an Ap-

pendix, containing :
—The Indian Succession Act (X of 1865), the Hindu

Wills Act (XXI of 1870), the Probate and Administration Act (V of 1881)

with all amendments, the Probate Administration Act (VI of 1889), and

the Certificate of Succession Act (VII of 1889). By G. S. Henderson,
m.a., Barrister-at-Law. (Tagore Law Lectures, 1887.) Royal 8yo, cloth.

Rs. 16.

CIVIL PROCEDURE, SMALL CAUSE COURT, etc.

BROUGHTON.—THE CODE OF CIVIL PROCEDURE—Being Act X
of 1877. With Notes and Appendix. By the Hon'ble L. P. Delves

Broughton, assisted by W. F. Agnew and G. S. Henderson. Royal

8vo, cloth. Reduced to Rs. 7.

O'KINEALY.-THE CODE OF CIVIL PROCEDURE (Act XIV of 1882).

With Notes, Appendices, &c. By the Hon'ble J. O'Kinkaly. Fourth

Edition. Royal 8vo. Rs. 16.
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MACEWEN—THE PRACTICE OF THE PRESIDENCY COURT OF
Small Causes of Calcutta, under the Presidency Small Cause Courts
Act (XV of 1882). With Notes and an Appendix. By R. S. T. Mac-
Ewen, of Lincoln's Inn, 13arrister-at-Law, one of the Judges of the Presi-

dency Court of Small Causes of Calcutta. Thick 8vo. Rs. 10.

RYVES.-PROVINCIAL SMALL CAUSE COURT MANUAL.-By A. E.

Ryves, b.a., Advocate of the High Court,. N.-W. P. [In preparation.

POCKET CODE OF CIVIL LAW.—Containing the Civil Procedure
Code (Act XIV of 1882), The Court-Fees Act (VII of 1870), The Evidence
Act (I of 1872), The Specific Reliefs Act (I of 1877), The Registration
Act (III of 1877), The Limitation Act (XV of 1877), The Stamp Act (I
of 1879). With Supplement containing the Amending Act of 1888, and

a General Index. Revised 1891. Fcap. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 4.

LOCAL SELF-GOVERNMENT.
STERKDALE.—MUNICIPAL WORK IN INDIA.—Or, Hints on Sani-

tation, General Conservancy and Improvement in Municipalities, Towns,
and Villages. By R. C. Stekndalk. Crown 8vo, cloth. Rs. 3.

COLLIER.-THE BENGAL LOCAL SELF-GOVERNMENT ACT (B. C.

Act HI of 1885), and the General Rules framed thereunder. With Notes,

Hints regarding Procedure, and References to Leading Cases
;
an Appen-

dix, containing the principal Acts referred to, &c. &c. By F. R. Stanley

Colliek, b.c.s. Third Edition, thoroughly revised and brought up to

date. Crown 8vo. \.In the Press.

COLLIER.—THE BENGAL MUNICIPAL MANUAL.—Being B. C. Act
III of 1884. With Notes and an Appendix containing all the Acts and

Rules relating to Municipalities. By F. R. Stanley Collier, c.8.

Third Edition. [In preparation.

CRIMINAL LAW.
COLLETT—COMMENTARIES ON THE INDIAN PENAL CODE. -By

Chakles Collett, Barrister-at-Law. 8vo. Rs. 5.

POCKET PENAL, CRIMINAL PROCEDURE, AND POLICE CODES.—
Also the Whipping Act and the Railway Servants' Act, being Acts XLV of

1860 (with Amendments), X of 1882, V of 1861, VI of 1864, and XXXI of

1867. With a General Index. Revised 1892. Fcap. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 4.
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AGNEW AND HENDERSON.-THE CODE OF CRIMINAL PROCE-
DURE (Act X of 1882), together with Rulings, Circular Orders, Notifica-

tions, &c, of all the High Courts in India, and Notifications and Orders of

the Government of India and the Local Governments. Edited, with

Copious Notes and Full Index, by W. F. Agnew, Bar.-at-Law, author of

"A Treatise on the Law of Trusts in India"; and Gilbert S. Hen-

derson, m.a., Bar.-at-Law, author of "A Treatise on the Law of Testa-

mentary and Intestate Succession in India." Third Edition.

O'KINEALY.—THE INDIAN PENAL CODE.—Being Act XLV of

1860, and other Laws and Acts of Parliament relating to the Criminal

Courts of India; containing Rulings on Points of Procedure and Deci-

sion's of the High Court of Calcutta. Third Edition. By the Hon'ble

J. O'Kinealy. Royal 8vo. [1886] Rs. 12.

PHTLLIPS.-MANUAL OF INDIAN CRIMINAL LAW.-Being the

Penal Code, Criminal Procedure Code, Evidence, Whipping, General

Clauses, Police, Cattle-Trespass, Extradition Acts, with Penal Clauses of

Legal Practitioners' Act, Registration, Arms, Stamp, &c, Acts. Fully

Annotated, and containing all Applicable Rulings of all High Courts

arranged under the Appropriate Sections up to date
;
also Circular Orders

and Notifications. By H. A. D. Phillips, c.s. Second Edition. Thick

crown 8vo. Rs. 10.

PHILLIPS.-COMPARATIVE CRIMINAL JURISPRUDENCE.—Show-
ing the Law, Procedure, and Case-Law of other Countries, arranged
under the corresponding sections of the Indian Codes. By H. A. D.

Phillips, b.c.s. Vol. I, Crimes and Punishments. Vol. II, Procedure

and Police. Demy 8vo, cloth. Rs. 12.

PRINSEP.-CODE OF CRIMINAL PROCEDURE (Act X op 1882), and
other Laws and Rules of Practice relating to Procedure in the Criminal

Courts of British India. With Notes. By the Hon'ble H. T. Prinsep,
Judge, High Court, Calcutta. Tenth Edition, brought up to June 1892.

Royal 8vo. Rs. 12.

TOYNBEE.-THE VILLAGE CHAUKIDARI MANUAL.—Being Act
VI (B. C.) of 1870, as amended by Acts I (B. C.) of 1871 and 1886. With

Notes, Appendices, &c. By G. Toynbee, c.s., Magistrate of Hooghly.
Second Edition, Revised. Crown 8vo, cloth. Re. 1.
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SWINHOE.-THE CASE NOTED PENAL CODE, and other Acts.

Act XLV of 1860 as amended with references to all Reported Cases

decided under each section. [In the Press.

EVIDENCE.
EIELD.-THE LAW OF EVIDENCE IN BRITISH INDIA.-Being a

Treatise on the Indian Evidence Act as amended by Act XV «.„ . of 1872.

By the Hon'ble C. D. Fikld, m.a., ll.d. Fifth Edition. [In the Press.

STEPHEN.—THE PRINCIPLES OF JUDICIAL EVIDENCE.—An Intro

duction to the Indian Evidence Act, 1872. By Sin Jamks Fitz-Jamks

Stkphen, formerly Legislative Member of the Supreme Council of

India. A New Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth.

MEDICAL JURISPRUDENCE.
LYON.-MEDICAL JURISPRUDENCE FOR INDIA.-BY J. B. Lyon,

f.c.s., f.c, Brigade-Surgeon, Professor of Medical Jurisprudence, Grant

Medical College, Bombay. The Legal Matter revised by J. D. Invkka-

kity, Barrister-at-Law. Second Edition. Illustrated. 8vo. Rs. 16.

GRIBBLE.—OUTLINES OF MEDICAL JURISPRUDENCE FOR INDIA.

By J. D. B. Giubblk, m.c.s. (Retired), Patkick Hkiiik, m.d., f.k.c.s.k.,

Third Edition, Revised, Enlarged, and Annotated. Demy 8vo. Rs. 5-8.

DIGESTS.

SUTHERLAND.—THE DIGEST OF INDIAN LAW REPORTS.-A
Compendium of the Rulings of the High Court of Calcutta from 1862, and

of the Privy Council from 1831 to 1876. By D. Sutherland, Bar-

rister-at-Law. Imp. 8vo, Rs. 8. Vol. II, 1876 to 1890, thick cloth,

imp. 8vo. Rs. 12.

WOODMAN.—A DIGEST OF THE INDIAN LAW REPORTS and of the

Reports of the cases heard in appeal by the Privy Council, 1887 to 1889.

Edited by J. V. Woodman. Super-royal 8vo, cloth, Rs. 12; or quarter

bound in calf, Rs. 13-8.
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HINDU AND MAHOMMEDAN LAW.
AMEER ALL—THE STUDENT'S HAND-BOOK OF MAHOMMEDAN

Law. By the Hon'ble Syed Ameer Alt, c.i.rc., author of "The Law

relating to Gifts, Trusts, &c, among the Mahommedans ;"
" Personal Law

of the Mahommedans," &c. &c. Crown 8vo. Rs. 3.

AMEER ALL—MAHOMMEDAN LAW, VOL. L—By the Hon'ble
Sykd Amerk Alt, c.i.r., Barrister-at-Law. Containing the Law relat-

ing to Gifts, Wakfs, Wills, Pre-emption, and Bailment. With an Intro-

duction on Mahommedan Jurisprudence and Works on Law. (Being the

Second Edition of Tagore Law Lectures, 188 1. Royal 8vo, cloth. Ks. 16.

AMEER ALL—MAHOMMEDAN LAW, VOL. XL—The Personal Law
of thk Mahommkdans. By the Hon'ble Syed Amber Alt, m.a., c.i.e.,

Barrister-at-Law. Second Edition. Revised. \_In the Press.

COWELL.—HINDU LAW.—Being a Treatise on theLaw Adminis-

tered exclusively to Hindus by the Britisli Courts in India. (Tagore

Law Lectures, 1870 and 1871.) By Hekbkrt Cowell, Barrister-at-Law.

Royal 8vo, cloth. Lectures, 1870, Rs. 12 ; Lectures, 1871, Rs. 8.

JOLLY.—THE HINDU LAW OF INHERITANCE, PARTITION, and
Adoption according to the Smritis. By Prof. Julius Jolly, of Wurtz

burg. (Tagore Law Lectures, 1883.) Royal 8vo. Rs. 10.

RUMSEY.—AL SIRAJIYYAH.—Or, The Mahommedan Law of In-

heritance, with Notes and Appendix. By Almaric Rumsey. Second

Edition. Revised, with Additions. Crown 8vo. Rs. 4-8.

SIROMANL—A COMMENTARY ON HINDU LAW OF INHERITANCE,
Succession, Partition, Adoption, Marriage, Stridhan, and Testamentary

Disposition. By Pundit Jogicnduo Nath Bhattachabjee, m.a., b.l.

Second Edition. 8vo. Rs. 16.

WILSON.-INTRODUCTION TO THE STUDY OF ANGLO-MAHOM-
mkdan Law. By Sir Roland Knight Wilson, Bart., m.a., l.m.m.,

late Reader in Indian Law to the University of Cambridge, author of
" Modern English Law." [In the Press.

WILSON-A DIGEST OF ANGLO-MUHAMMADAN LAW.—Being an

attempt to set forth, in the form of a Code, the rules now actually

administered to Mnhammadans only by the Civil Courts of British India,

with explanatory Notes and full reference to Modern Case-Law, as well

as to the ancient authorities. \_ln the Press.
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LAW MANUALS, etc.

COWELL.-THE HISTORY AND CONSTITUTION OF THE COURTS
and Legislative Authorities in India. Second Edition, Revised.

By Herbert Cowell. 8vo, cloth. [1884] Rs. 6.

HAND-BOOK OF INDIAN LAW—A Popular and Concise State-
ment of the Law generally in force in British India, designed for non-

legal people, on subjects relating to Person and Property. By a Barris-

ter-at-Law and Advocate of the High Court at Calcutta. [In the Press.

CARNEGY.—KACHAHRI TECHNICALITIES.—A Glossary of Terms,
Rural, Official and General, in daily use in the Courts of Law, and in

illustration of the Tenures, Customs, Arts, and Manufactures of Hindu-

stan. By P. Carnkgy. Second Edition. 8vo, cloth. Rs. 9.

CURRIE.-THE INDIAN LAW EXAMINATION MANUAL.-By Fen-
dall Curkik, of Lincoln's Inn, Barrister-at-Law. Fourth Edition, Re-

vised. Demy 8vo. [1892] Rs. 5.

Contents:—Introduction—Hindoo Law—Mahommedan Law—Indian Penal
Code—Code of Civil Procedure—Evidence Act—Limitation Act— Succession

Act—Contract Act— Registration Act—Stamp and Court-Fees Acts—Mort-

gage—Code of Criminal Procedure—The Easements Act—The Trust Act—
The Transfer of Property Act—The Negotiable Instruments Act.

LEGISLATIVE ACTS OF THE GOVERNOR-GENERAL OF INDIA in

Council of 1891. With Table of Contents and Index. Royal 8vo,

cloth. Rs. 6.

DONOGH.—THE STAMP LAW OF BRITISH INDIA.—As constituted

by the Indian Stamp Act (I of 1879), Rulings and Circular Orders,

Notifications, Resolutions, Pules, and Orders, together with Schedules

of all the Stamp Duties chargeable on Instruments in India from the

earliest times. Edited, with Notes and complete Index, by Walter R.

Donogh, m.a., of the Inner Temple, Barrister-at-Law. Demy 8vo,

cloth, gilt. [1886] With Supplement. Ps. 8.

Supplement containing Amendments, annotated to June 1890. As. 8.

GRIMLEY.—AN INCOME TAX MANUAL.—Being Act II of 1886.

With Notes. By W. H. Giumley, b.a., c.s., Commissioner of Income-

Tax, Bengal. Royal 8vo, Ps. 3-8. Interleaved, lis. 4.
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INDIAN MEDICAL GAZETTE.
A Eecord of Medicine, Surgery and Public Health, and of

General Medical Intelligence, Indian and European.
Edited by W. J. Simpson, M.D.

Published monthly. Subscription Ms. 18 per annum. Single copy Rs. 2.

The Indian Medical Gazette was established nineteen years ago,
and has earned for itself a world-wide reputation by its solid con-

tributions to Tropical Medicine and Surgery. It is the Sole repre-
sentative medium for recording the work and experience of the Medical
Profession in India ; and its very numerous Exchanges with all the

leading Medical Journals in Great Britain and America enable it

not only to diffuse this information broadcast throughout the world,
but also to cull for its Indian readers, from an unusual variety of

sources, all information which has any practical bearing on medical
works in India.

The Indian Medical Gazette is indispensable to every member of

the Medical Profession in India who wishes to keep himself abreast

of medical progress, for it brings together and fixes the very special

knowledge which is only to be obtained by long experience and close

observation in India. In this way it constitutes itself a record of

permanent value for reference, and a journal which ought to be in

the library of every medical man in India or connected with that

country. The Transactions of the Calcutta Medical Society, which meets

monthly, is printed in exlenso, and is a very valuable feature in the

Gazette.

The Gazette covers altogether different ground from The Lancet

and British Medical Journal, and in no way competes with these for

general information, although it chronicles the most important Hem
of European Medical Intelligence. The whole aim of the Gazette is

to make itself of special use and value to Medical Officers in India and
to assist and support them in the performance of their difficult duties.

It is specially devoted to the best interests of The Medical Services,
and its long-established reputation and authority enable it to com-
mand serious attention in the advocacy of any desirable reform or sub-

stantial grievance.

The Contributors to the Indian Medical Gazette comprise the most
eminent and representative men in the profession.
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THE INDIAN ENGINEER.
AN ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY JOURNAL

FOR

Engineers, Merchants, Buyers of Machinery & Hardware, and

others interested in the Engineering and allied professions.

The Oldest Engineering Journal in India.

" The Indian Engineer "
contains the latest

and most authentic information on all subjects con-

nected with engineering enterprise ;
it includes il-

lustrations aud descriptions of important works i-n

progress or completed. Provincial and Foreign

Industries and News-Letters
; Kailway news, en-

terprise and statistics
; Leading Articles on subjects

of the day. Miscellaneous matters, scientific and

useful.

Subscribed to by Engineers both Civil and Military,

Municipalities, Railways, Merchants, Architects, Con-

tractors, &c. &c.

RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION

Including a copy of the Indian Engineer's Diary and Reference Booh.

Thick Paper Edition, yearly ... ... Rs. 20

Thin Paper Edition, yearly ... ... „ 10
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THE JOURNAL OF THE

PHOTOGRAPHIC SOCIETY OF INDIA.
AN ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY JOURNAL.

Invaluable to all lovers of the Art of Photography.

A medium for the earliest information on all discoveries in

Photography, Photographic Literature, Experience and News.

The Journal has a large and increasing circulation, is affi

liated with Clubs or Amateur Societies all over India, Ceylon,
Burma and the Straits Settlements, and has an extensive cir-

culation out of India.

Each number of the Journal is illustrated with a Picture

reproduced by a photo-mechanical process.

Subscription—Rs. 5 per annum.

Members of the Society, free.

THE RACING CALENDAR.
A FORTNIGHTLY CALENDAR.

Published in accordance with the Rules of Racing, under
the authority of the Stewards of the Calcutta Turf Club.

A Record of all Race Performances in India, Racing Fix-

tures and Racing information, Meetings of the Calcutta Turf

Club, Registration of Colours, Assumed Names of Owners,
Jockeys' Licences, Unpaid Forfeit List, List of Defaulters,

Change in Horses' Names, Horses and Ponies classed, aged and

measured, and all information relating to Racing.

Annual Subscription Rs. 12.
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: CONSTABLE'S ORIENTAL MISCELLANY.

BERNIER'S TRAVELS IN THE MOGUL EMPIRE.—An entirely new

edition, with a Frontispiece printed in 18 colours on Japanese paper, other

Illustrations, and Three Maps. By Abciiibald Constablk, Mem. As.

Soc, Bengal, f.s.a. Scot. Crown 8vo. pp. liv, 500. Rs. 5-2.

POPULAR READINGS IN SCIENCE—By John Gall, m.a., ll.b.,

late Professor of Mathematics and Physics, Canning College, Lucknow,

and David Rorkrtson. m.a., ll.b., b.sc. With 56 Diagrams, a Glossary

of Technical Terms, and an Index. Crown 8vo. pp. 468. Rs. 4-4.

AURENG-ZEBE : A TRAGEDY.—By John Dryden ; and Book II of

The Chack : a Poem by William .-omickvile. Edited, with Biograph-

ical Memoirs and Copious Notes, by K. Deighton, b.a., editor of

' Select Plays of Shakespeare.' With a Portrait of Dryden, and a Coloured

Reproduction of an Indian Painting of the Emperor Akbar Deer-stalking.

Crown 8vo. pp. xiii, 222. Rs. 4-4.

LETTERS FROM A MAHRATTA CAMP.—By Thos. D. Broughton.
A new edition, with an Introduction by the Right Hon. Sir M. E. Grant

Duff, g.c.s.i., f.k.s. Notes, Coloured and other Illustrations, very full

Index, and a Map. Rs. 5-2.

STUDIES IN MOHAMMEDANISM.—Historical and Doctrinal, with a

Chapter on Islam in England. By John J. Pool. With a frontispiece

and Index. Crown 8vo, cloth. Rs. 5-2.

"As a '

popular text-book,' dealing with some of the most picturesque
aspects of Islam, it deserves more than ordinary attention."— Times.

THE GOLDEN BOOK OF INDIA.—A Biographical and Statistical Direc-

tory of the Ruling Princes, Chiefs, Nobles, and Titled and Decorated

Personages of the Indian Empire; the dates of their birth and succession

to the guddi; a concise account of their immediate predecessors and all

the deeds of honour and valour of their house and family. Imp., red

cloth, gilt. Rs. 35.

BOMBAY AND WESTERN INDIA.—By James Douglas. Dedicated
to the Duke and Duchess of Connaught. With Maps and Plans, 13

full-page Photogravures, Collotype Reproductions from Old Documents,
one Coloured Reproduction of an Old Picture, and over 100 other Text

Illustrations. 2 vols. Super-royal 8vo, cloth, extra, gilt top. Rs. 35,
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THACKER, SPINK & CO.'S UNIFORM SERIES.
ILLUSTEATED AND ELEGANTLY BOUND.

DEPARTMENTAL DITTIES AND OTHER VERSES.—By Rudyard
Kipling. Seventh Edition. With additional Poems. Cloth. Rs. 3.

HINDU MYTHOLOGY : VEDIC AND PURANIC.-By the Rev. W. J.

Wn kins, of the London Missionary Society, Calcutta. Profusely Illus-

trated. Rs, 7-8.

THE TRIBES ON MY FRONTIER.—An Indian Naturalist's Foreign

Policy. By Eua. With 50 Illustrations by F. C. Mackae. Imp. 16mo

Fourth Edition. Rs. 7.

A NATURAL HISTORY OF THE MAMMALIA OF INDIA, BURMAH,
and Ckylon. By R. A. Stkundalk, f.k.g.s., f.z.s., «&c. With 170

Illustrations. Imp. 16mo. Rs. 10.

HANDBOOK TO THE FERNS OF INDIA, CEYLON, AND THE MALAY
Peninsula. By Colonel R. H. Beddome. With 300 Illustrations by
the author. Imp. l6mo. Rs. 10.

LAYS OF IND.—By Aliph Cheem. Comic, Satirical, and Descriptive

Poems illustrative of Anglo-Indian Life. Seventh Edition. With 70 Illus-

trations. Cloth, elegant gilt edges. Rs. 7-8.

RIDING: ON THE FLAT AND ACROSS COUNTRY.-A Guide to

Practical Horsemanship. By Captain M. H. Hayks. Illustrated by
Stukgkss and J. H. Oswald-Bkown. Third Edition. Revised and En-

larged. Imp. l6mo. Rs. 7-8.

THE HORSE-WOMAN.—An Illustrated Guide to Side-Saddle

Riding. By Mrs. Hayes, and Edited by Capt. M. H. Hayes. Uniform

with "
Riding: on the Flat and Across Country." Imp. 16mo. Rs. 7-&.

RIDING FOR LADIES, WITH HINTS ON THE STABLE.—A Lady's

House Book. By Mrs. Powiou O'Donoghuk. With 75 Illustrations by

A. Chanthey Cohbould. Rs. 7-8.

INDIAN RACING REMINISCENCES.—Being Entertaining Narrative

and Anecdotes of Men, Horses, aud Sport. By Captain M. H. Hayes

Illustrated with Portraits and Engravings. As. 6.

BEHIND THE BUNGALOW.—By Eha, author of "Tribes on m
Frontier." With 42 Illustrations by the Illustrator of "The Tribes on

My Frontier." Fourth Edition. With Additional Illustrations. Imp

16mo. Rs. 5.
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