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A GOOD MORNING AFTER GOORAL.

I N MAY OF THIS YEAR the wish to try (to me) new ground

took me into Upper Garhwal in the pursuit of tahr and
georal. To the uninitiated I must explain that tahr (Hemitragus
jemlaicus) is the Himalayan wild goat, and gooral (Nemorhedus
@oral) the Himalayan chamois. Eoth are found pretty well
distributed all through the Himalayas, the gooral frequenting the
ranges from 4000ft. to 8000ft., and the tahr higher up still.

Starting from Ranikhet, a pleasant little “hill station” and
the summer haadquarters of the Bareilly brigade, a march of
nine days brought me to my shooting ground. The next eleven
days were taken up in real hard climbing, and were rewarded
by two tahr, one gooral, and a black bear. The tahr, however,
were few and far between with only small heads, so I decided
to let vhem alone and try for gooral only.

Up till then I had been sceing gooral every day, nearly, bub
had let them alone in preference for the tahr (the one gooral
1 had shot was an “off day”), but, of course, directly ¥ wanbted
1o get them they all srecemed to have disappeared. Three blank
days followed, but on the fourth my luck changed. As usual, T
had left my bivouac lonz before daybreak, snd climbed on to
some ground where the shikaries thought there might be gooral;
it was not long before we spotted one feeding some little way
below us. He was in very open ground, and T could get no
rearer than 150 yards, and he also seemed rather uneasy. My
shot: on this account was perhaps a little hurried; he dropped
to it, however, then recovered himself and stumbled off into
a “nullah.” Going down to where he had disappeared, we found
plenty of blood, but no gooral, s0 nothing was left but to track

im. © trail very coon turned up-hill, a bad sign (for us), as
we then knew he could not be very badly wounded. There was
no difficulty at first in following, but very soon the blood gave
out, and in another nullah, thick with rhododendron bushes and
undergrowth, we lost the trail altogether.

Hoping the wounded animal might be lying up in this, we
spread out, and proceeded to beut through it. We had hardly
started when a gooral dashed ouf and scrambled up the side
opposite me, and not 50 yards off. I fired, and hit him, but
rather far back. I could see the blood on his side, and he
went so groggy I refrained from firing again, thinking he was
done. As soon as he got out of the rocks though, and on to
the open slope of the hill, he galloped off as if thero was
nothing the matter with him. Ho was accommodating enough,
however, to stand about 300 yards off, and I got in another
shot, which knocked him over. Over he rolled, slowly at first,
then faster and faster, bounding and bumping, till he went
over a precipice and brought up a few yards lower down.

Of course, I knew his horns must be broken, but sent a man
down to fetch up the body anyhow. It then struck me that
this gooral could not be the one we had been tracking; that

had gorgc off apparently with a broken foreleg, while the one
I had just killed had certainly nothing the matter with his
Jegs. So we made a cast outside the cover, and, sure enough,

F:cked up the trail again, showing unmistakably that No. 1
had gene right through, and the Eooral 1 had just killed was
a fresh one. We followed the track again for a while, but then
lost it completely in the open. Thinking it hopeless now, I sat
down for a pipe, but sent the skikaries out in the hope they
might find more game. In a few minutes back came one of
L:‘{m, with the news that they had just spotted another georal.

Stufing my pipe into my pocket, I hurried off with him, and
£oon made out the animal soms way beneath me, standing under
a pine tree. I made it 125 rds, and knocked him over. As
usual in these steep hills, he started to roll at once, but I
trusted to the long grass and the irees stopping him going far.
Sending off the shikaries to bring up the body, I sat down

_once more to Tesume my_ interrupted smoke. 1 was fated not
to finish it yet though. Very soon one of the men came back
in a tearing hurry. “ Another gooral.” There he was, standing
under a pine in much the same position as the last one; it
looked &s if he had come to life again and was asking me to
have another try! He collapsed at the shot at the foot of
the tree, and I thought to myself ““ Well, you will not roll, any-
way.” Vain pe; after quite an appreciable inferval, ke
atarted the—to me now quite familiar—game of * bumps.” T
felt fairly confident though that the trees would bring him up
soon.

Three gooral in less than two hours I thought deserved im-
mortalising in a photograph, so, sending back to my camp for
my camera, I sat down and had a drink and breakfast, for
which T was then quite ready. And—finished my gipeA

. A. K. J.

RHINOCEROS HUNTING IN AFRICA.
OR A WHOLE WEEK I had been scarching for thinoeercs
on an open plain with patches of thick bush and high
nettles studded about. I had scen a good deal of spoor, but
all of it at Jeast a week old. One morning I started out about
soven o'clock to follow a river bed, and, as I was walking
through the long grass, followed by one of my porters, carrying
my big ‘450 cordite rifle, there was suddenly a tremendous
report. I heard a bullet whizz past me, and sprang round, to
find the man crouching in the grass and looking the picture
of terror. It was a miracle the bullet missed me, as the rifle
1 found pointing right at me, and the man was barely a couple
of yards behind me. 1 suppose he had been fiddling with the
rifle, and had in some way pushed up the safety bolt. Then
when carelessly carrying it he had, by some means or other,
pulled the trigger. I followed the river bed from 7 am. to
10 a.m. without seeing hing but the inevi
and a duiker, which laiter bounded off before I could get in
& shot. In every patch of nettles through which we waded we
ut up a covey of francolin, which got up sereaming and chatter-
ing in every direction. When I took out a shot gun to look
for them I could never find a single bird.

As I was wending my way home I chanced to look round,
and, seeing a speck out on the plain in the far distance, I
immediately brought my glass to upon it, hesitatingly
taking it for a rhinoceros. There it stood sideways on in the
middle of a patch of long rank grass, flapping its ears and
flicking its tail from side to side. Or was it the flicker of the
keat rising from the ground? I thought I must walk about a
amile towards it to make sure, so started up a rise, at the top
of which I hoped to get a better view. hen I reached the
eummit I put up my glasds, and was pozitive it was a rhinoceros.
but a long, long way off. inted out the object to my
man, ard eaid © Hurrier?” (rhino), and he exclaimed at once
** Deo” (yes). There was a long line of nettle bed rumning
right up to what I estimated was a spot some 50 yards off the
beast, and this T judged would afford me most excellent cover.
Besides the wind, which was fresh, blew straight from him to
“us, so I thought it well worth the long tramp. And a lon;
tramp it turned out to be, over the rolling plain covered witl
long grass and sunken holes. Up and down we went, over
unumerous rivulets, through which we had to wade, through
rettle beds, which stung like vipers. On and on we tram
over the most uneven plain I ever stej . en we had
preceeded thus for an hour I saw that we should now have
one last Jock at the rhinocercs before d ded i

50 yards of this discomfort, I mearly gave it up in an agony
of pain. last I reached the summit of the rising ground.
Inch by inch I raised my head over the nettles as my heart
went thump, thump against my ribs with excitement. There,
not 25 yards beyond me, stood the huge grey form. It was
a gigantic stone!

It did not trouble me much whether it had been brought
there by the natives, as my gunbearer asserted, or whether it
had been carried down the great valley by an immense moraine
and deposited there right out on the open plain some thousands
of years ago. I did not stop to think. To me it was simply a
huge dirty grey stone, and I turned my back on it in disgust
and made for home. I do not think I ever found a three hours’
tramp so long and tiring. Time after time I had to sit down
and rest and drink from my water bottle. The beat was terrific
and the way scemed interminable, What added to my troubles
was the fact that at every step I was rubbing a sore place on
my leg, which gave me excruciating pain. On the way we found
the remains of a hartebeest which had been killed by a lion,
and at last I crawled into camp like a tired tortoise. I was too
tired to eat much, and after supper I was seized with an attack
of vomiting, evidently having got a touch of the sun,

This is a good specimen of the many long, tiring, and dis-
appointing days which makes big game hunting the hardest
of all sports. But, if onc has the endurance and the patience,
if one is, as they say in the American Rockics, “‘a real live
sport,” there comes at last the lucky day when the bag
amply repays one for the many, man blank  days.
During the night there was @ hard frost, and the new moon
had evidently brought with it a change for the better in the
weather. In my tent the temperature stood at 42° at seven
o'clock, but the ground outside was quite white with hoar frost.
My men had begged me to kill a hartebeest, as they had had no
meat for several days, so I took out my small rifle to hunt for

em.

I had procceded about an hour and a half from camp when I
saw a very big rhinoceros cow walking down hill in front of me,
followed by a half-grown calf. As T was armed with my
275 Mauser only, I deemed it prudent to send a man running
back to camp for a big rifle ere I attacked the brutes. I have
always held a rhino in great resvect since one charged me and
tossed one of m; M. hile the pair di d
into a thick patch of bush and nettles about a mile below us.
Whes e big gun at length arrived I set off after them. It
was impossible to follow in their tracks, for the animals had
entered the scrub down wind, so that 1 was obliged to make &
long detour to get the wind. The patch of bush proved to be
about 100 yards square, and, as no tracks were visible leading
10 it, I concluded the animals were lying down somewhere in
the middle of it. After walking half round it, there was nothing
left to do but enter the bush upwind, which proved a very
noisesome business brushing through the tall grass, nettles, and
‘bushes. The beasts must have heard me, for immediately on
entering I heard the tell-tale snort, and then a great head
appeared, staring straight at me, the cars cocked to catch the
slightest sound. I knew there was not a moment to lose, but
at the same time there was next to nothing to aim at. I con-
cluded she stood facing me, so aimed just under her enout,
hoping to catch the beast in the throat. The distance was
fifty yards, and as I had no rest, but had to fire standing up,
1 was mightily pleased when the roar of the rifle rang out to
sce the head dicappear like lightning. But I knew there was
a very big calf to deal with, perhaps quite as strong as his
mother. I threw stones in the direction of the place, listened,
but heard no sound. He had decamped. Cautiously I crawled
through the bush, to find the mother lying stome dead, with
a bullet where the knife goes in. She was a splendid specimen,
and her long thin front horn measured 26}in., a very good one
nowadays. C. V. A, PeEL.

SCOTCH PTARMIGAN.

HE LIFE HISTORY of the ptarmigan (Lagapus mutus) is
the story of a tis struggle for exi under ftlle
most inauspicious eircumstances. Found only on the summits
of the mountains, far beyond the limits of forest growth, where
Theather, if it exists at all, appears only ifl its most stunted form,
where rocks alone yield protection from the fury of the winter
there the p i ives to flourish and to propagate

its kind.

Contrary to tha opinion of veteran stalkers of my acquaintance,
plarmigan have suffered little from the snowstorms which swept
across the Highlands last spring. The nests were for the most
part preserved owing to their situation on the bare tops, from
which the snow drifted as it fell. Thus it is that in many places
ptarmigan ave more numerous than in former years, and the
much talked of hardiness of the species has again proved its
salvation.

There can be [ittle doubt that ptarmigan are increasing yearly
in some parts of the Grampians and Monadhliadth ranges, from
two causes, namely, the decrease of the larger birds of prey
which formerly played havoe among the young brocds, and the
popularity of deerstalking, which has made proprietors of ptar-
migan ground reluctant to disturb the deer by shooting on the tops
until the month of October, when the majority of shooting tenants
wend their way southwards in search of other gport. Thus it is
that in many places ptarmigan are unmolested year by year.
The ptarmigan is a prolific bird, laying from eight to ten eggs,
the former being the more uswal number. On a rock-strewn
plateau or a lichen-covered slope the nest is placed, and only
those whe, like myself, have endeavoured to find it can
realise how the peculiar colouring of the <ggs and of the sitting
lien_cerve as a protection against the cggsucking raven, the
eagle, and the peregrine. The len ptarmigan sits close, and
even the keen-eyed falcon can scarcely distinguish her from her
surroundings. The cock bird, though his colouring is equally
protective, more frequently falls a victim from his fatal habit
of perching on the top of a rock, or of strutting round the nest
uttering his peculiar creak. A succession of visits to the eyries
of the larger birds of prey during the present season hzs con-
vinced me that the ptarmigan found therein are almost invariably
of the male sex, and that a lnrge;roportion of these are devoured
annually by the young of the golden eagle and the peregrine.

In parental devotion to_its offspring it cammot be excelled.
Both male and female adopt the old device of simulating a
broken wing in order to lure an intruder away from the young,
flutiering in opposite directions while their offspring crouch
closely on the ground. 5 9

popular delusion that the ptarmigan lives on small stones
and powdered rocks arises from the fact that a good deal of
grit is swallowed to enable the bird to digest.its varied fare—
ennsixtinf mainly of the shoots of moorland plants, saxifrage,
berries, leavas, and seeds. To obtain shoots of young heather
ptarmigan will sometimes leave the tops at daybreak, and make
their way to the strips recently burnt on the slopes below for
the benefit of grouse and deer, but as scon as their meal is
at an end they return to the bleak solitudes which are their
home. T have reason to believe that they feed twice a day in
open weather, after sunrise and towards sunset, though in  the
;-imer( the seurch“ for food is maintained while daylight lasts.

o long valley, where he would be hidden from view until 1
Toped to come up behind a nettle bed right upon him.

He now seemed to have moved nearer the nettles, and after
a long look 1 again asked the man if he was eure it was a
rhino. * Deo, deo’ (yes, yes) he insisted. Well, from this
point it tock us two long hours to reach the nettle bed, and
{hen I loaded both the rifles. 1 wiped the perspiration out of
my eyes, for the sun was now pouring down upon us with its
fterce African rays. Taking the big gun, I walked cautiously
up towards the nettle bed. ‘A herd of hartebeest. made as if
to pass across we, se T hasiened to give them my wind, and
stop them ere they disturbed the rhinoceros. They got the wind
in time; and stood anxiously watching me as I now crawled to
the nettles. When I reached them I found them of the most
villainous description. The stems were much thicker than our
nettles at home, and every time I touched them—which, of
course, 1 was obliged to do when ctawling through them—I was
wercilessly stung all over my hands, face, and knees. After

red grouse in their habit of assembling in
large flocks as autumn advances, and in a wet, stormy season the
coveys join forces at an earlier period than if the weather is
favourable. They are cxtrcmcl‘?e susceptible to changes of
weather, and, though almost unapproachable in wind and rain,
sit remarkably close on a clear, sunny day. As might be ex-
pected, thete ara the best conditions for making a bag, and on
such occasions the coveys take short flights, and are generally
reluctant to cross a valley to a neighbouring mountain, preferring
to circle round the summit of the hill en which they

e flight is somewhat peculiar, resembling that of a pigeon
rather than that of a grouse, end they rise {o a great geight,
from the ground. )

Ptarmigan shooting has a charm of its own, the wild nature

of the mountain scenery lending a fascinaticn to the sport, while |

the difficulty of locating the coveys is an additional aftraction.
It is no easy maiter to drive ptarmigan, and a thorough know-
ledge of the ground and of the lines of flight which they habitu-

“ally take is essential to success. They should be driven down"

weye reared. |

5 ———
wind if possible, for being reluctant to face a head wi
it close and rise behind the beatars or break buck gyes ()
Leads. In this form of sport flanking is somewhat easior {han
in grouse driving, for there is little risk of the birds breakin,
away down hill, and the plateau on a mountain with part of (o

joining slopes can g y be easily ded by the guns:
As in grouse driving, birds settlihg in front of the guns ehoulg
be fired at without hesitation, for the gregarious mature of the
species induces them to congregate on sceing others of their kiy,
and if a flock is thus allowed to collect in front of the guns
they will probably break back when the next shot is fired,

or the younger and more active members of a shootin,
party there is no better sport than a climb after ptarmigan, bup
as 1o birds are more capricious in their chaice of locality! th
novice will find it necessary to enlist the mervices of & may.
who knows the ground. There is also considerable danger of
beginner being lost in the mist, which so often falls sudden]
on the tops at_the close ¢f an autumn day, and even expcrienmi
stalkers in such circumstances have been known ta go astray, A
compass will be found very useful, for the wind may chang
unld llsl dircction{gmmot be rﬁoli upon. g

n ptarmigan shooting a field glass is sometimes inv:
For loghfing " Wio (hidR 4n b isth ool L pnator A e
intervals and listen for the *ecrcaking” by which they often
betray their presence. Ventriloguial powers have been attyi,
buted to the ptarmigan, and it is certainly no casy matter fg
locate the sound, as it cchoes hack from tho neighbouring olifiy
in a bewildering fashion. An old pointer which knows the
game is invaluable, and it is of little consequence if he. iy
ecmewhat of a “potterer” A bold, dashing young dog will
often blunder into the coveys when crossing a ridge before he
has a chance of getting their wind, and fhe numerous haves
which live on the tcps have a- disconcerting effect on youn
blood. In addition to this, a young dog is inclined to bucoms
careless if he runs for a long period without a point, and it must
be remembered that ptarmigan are never extremely plentiful, A
good retrieving spaniel, provided that he is steady to fur, is
also useful, bub such dogs are few and far between. From ten
to fifteen brace may be accounted @ good bag for two i
cither walking in line or shooting over dogs, for the day is af
best a ehort one, the long trudge from the lodge to the ptar
migan ground generally occupying several hours, while the
autumn days are short and winter draws on apace. If walking
in line is the method adopted, the direction should, as far ag
possible, be against the wind, and at all events the best part
of the ground should be worked in this fashion. In the
place bircs eit closer, not hearing the approach of tho guns, and,
secondly, the coveys take shorter fights and will prob.hl".
be met with again.” Some, also, will afford sporting shots swing-
ing back overhead. The latter is probably the best method ef
making a_bag, but pereonally I should prefer to shoot ptar-
migan with either one congenial companion, or accompanied
only by a good dog. H. B. M,

SHOOTING NOTES AND QUERIES.

MARKED PARTRIDGE—It may be of interest to some of
your readers to learn that a partridge was killed on the Cluny
Castle shootings on Sept. 3 marked “ G.A.S., 1905." I should be
curious to know where it came from.—R. E. W. Maxwert (Craig
Dhu, Kingussie, N.B.).

A CUNNING GROUSE.—Walking alongside a wire fence in
the Highlands 1 observed a covey of grouse flying towards me,
As they whizzed over the fence one of their number crashed into
it and dropped to the ground. I picked it up, and as it moved a
little I placed it on a stone and retreated a few yards. In ashort
time the bird opened one eye, took a peep at me, and immediately
closed it again. 1 again examined it, but it hung limp and
apparently lifeless as before. I replaced it on the ground and
took a step or so backwards, but I had scarcely done so when it
got to itsfeet, and, uttering a shrill cry, was soon speeding after
its comrades.—CnarLes C. Pavr (11, Simmons-street, Blackburn,
Lancs). [This trick of feigning death has been frequently
noticed in the case of the landrail.—ED.]

| DISEASED PARTIDGES TOWERING.—When crossing a field at

7 p.m. a covey of six partridges rose within 12ft. of me; they gotup
all seemingly quite healthy and strong. They flew about lOO{:rdp.
then rose to a height of 30ft. or 40ft. When looking afier them I
observed, to astonishment, two of them tower s“§h;lg, then
tumble over as if shot and drop to the ground. 1 walked up to
them and picked them up; they were alive, though stunned. I
took them home and put them under acoop, and they were
living and strong next morning, apparently none theworse. One
escaped when I was taking them out of the coop and flew off guite
strong. The other I killed by choking, and have forwarded it
to you to see if you can explain what was wrong with the birds.
Could it have been two just recovering from gapes >—ACHINDUNIE.
[The bird forwarded was in poor condition. The brain was per-
fectly normal, the intestines strongly disensed. The bird was
evidently suffering from an attack of enteritis which would
have very shortly proved fatal,—Ed.]

REPORTS FROM MOORS, MANORS, AND FORESTS.

CLasuxapARROCH {ABRRDEENSRIRE).—On Aug. 21, 22, 23, and 24, 302 brace of
use wero killed by five guns—Lord Saltoun, Ljout.-Col. . Fitsh
mnl.-COI. Rogers, Lieut.-Col. A, H. Leith of Glenkindy, and COol. C. R. Burn.
Weather fine, high winds. On Sept. 4, 5, and 7, 265 braco of grouse were
killed by six guns: Sir Thos. Kelly-Kenny, Col. Burn-Murdock, Col. Fred
Blair of Bfair, Major Henderson, Col. C. R. Burn, TLeith of Fyvie.
Weather unsatisfactory, blowing Fale from westward. s packed. .
Comnysroven (Ixvenyess).—On Sept. 6, 111 brace of grouse were killed by
My H.C. Malkin and party (ten guns). ety
Guesisia (Forrar).—On Sept. 3, 103 brace of grouse, 6 blackgame, and 77
hares were killed by Mr C. E. Lambert and party (seven guns), e
Kixoseurcn, Portnee (Isck of Sk1e).—Mr Wigramand party have
between Aug. 2 and Sept. 7, 11 brace grouse and 2 hares, six days on.
ground. ‘The diminution of heather, burat by the farmers and crofter
had the effect of decreasing the stock of grouse. weather in
helped to nake matters still worse. 7 e
LousxenaL (Swerex).—A mild, favourable spring, that rare experience 1;
northern latit des, was followed by a cool August, and thero is promise of
an excellent rype yec . The birds have becn somewhat Jater than usual in
leaving the thicker birch wood for the bogs and willow of the open “‘%.5*.
and for that yesscn a large number of coveys are still intact. pnwd
1 jusnedal estate Mr Hole has found birds plentiful and evenly distribuf 5
The result of the first three weeks of the shooting season (Aug. 16 to Sept.
shows 1017 head, shot over dogs by Mr Hole and Count Clarence von Rosen,
the well-known president of the Swedish Automebile Club.
Lovoouy Cistie (A vnsmm) ~—On' the, 5
use, 1 brace biackgame, 7 hares, 3 snipe, and
f‘,’nnrl of Loudon nndg’:mny iseven guns) driving. Hardly so m“’wlthﬂ
seen a8 0n the last day's shooting, but all healthy. Good weatherFYL7
Slight shower in the afternoon. _On the Overmoor beat on Sept. T
of grouse and 5 hares were killed by the same party gs abote. .nmmi
numerous and in big packs, no disease, and well forward; weather!
could be wished for. AR Y T3y
~ Hoo (Beororpsume).—The following W Sept. by
twl::'::ns. Mr g’crl‘ick \Veml)wr and Mr Herbert Gervase, wn_lki_lagém
dogs), and onlyone gun each: 60 brace partridzes, 31 hares, Leside: ity
MeaLLyORE (TN vBAN EsS).—On Sept. 1, 5, and 6,501 brace of grouse ““Emum.
Dy Mr albert Vickers (owner), Hon. Stuart and Mrs Bouverie, Lot =y 47
Col. Dewar, Mr Ernest Chaplin, Mr Philip Coxe, Mr P. C. )’lm.umlﬂ!
Mand Wilbrabam, &c. Seven guns on each day. No disease. o
Lirds as_usual, but muclla b;lu:r Emm than was expected.
three days there was a gale of wind. By
irenmor (Moravsming).- Ori Sept. 11,163 brace of grouse were killed bY
Ar Godfrey Walter and party of nine guns.
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