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TRIPS TO THIX SOONDERBUNDS.
BY YOUNG NIMROD

Here's an account of thiz, my gecond peregrination to the bhavnts of
the demiz:ns of ““the beautsful forests,” for by such a fairy name it is do-
nominated by the natives. Tusis wo absard nomenclsture.  Just fancy
an extensive tryct of low nnd swampy jungle laud, inhabited by beasts
of prey, and whose very air “hieathés” pestilence aronnd,’” to e styled
Hthe beautiful forest ;7 is it not ludicrous in the extreme ?

Wweltt 4 hmve yet good cause to jmn in the compluat of a certain
Hlb(ﬁrl}l’“i anthor who thus witnly describes his futile attempts to make
the 'b‘hnd old jude, Fortune, sunle upon him . —

“Though 1 huve long und waiily courted the blind ancient dame, For-
tune, yet all my endeavors have proved abortive.  Xoch time shs pisses
me, rhe gives we an ominons fiowa, and diives the wheels of her chariot
overme  Albedt Lier celdet daughter, My Fortune, has been making
desperate love to me, aud bas su ucuisstully nstted me, that L am unable
to escape her wiles.”?

4"l not vouch far the above Leing the very words of the witty son of
Iurl'n', forLam no gond hand atrementyening prose v ristun,

Though I eedulously searched iu every accersible creck of the S jon-
derbuuds, down to the Soutbern boundny ol Chelah, for rhiunoccros,
deer, &¢ &, yet I was unsueces~ful in Lagging, or even s:¢lug any.
But on the day of my departiee ho nosward, Lobta ns § Miuabher of & royal
quarry betog surrounded 10 8 picce of jungle, 50 remained another day,
and bagaed him, or rather her, for 1t way wadame.  She showel good
hight, and in valgar sporting parlance would be immediately dubbed an
“awhward customer.”’ A nartative of how we “fought’’ and “cougner-
e, will b found in the ensutng paragraplis,

January 22, —Towards the clo-e of evening, beard a great deal of
Rb“‘””{g and hullibaloo on the other side of the niver. S:nta fellow
#CTO:8 in a dughee, to arcertain the ciuse of the uprow. Tuey quickly
rerurned with the welcome tidings of o royal beast being surrounded in
@& patch of suncheire griss. It scems that the mun-eater, hving an in-
chnation to tuste beet, entering o cow-house made away with a good
sized bullock,  The cow-berds giving the alarm, the villagers mustered
and followed the track, a8 is usual, on hke occasions, with the demi-civi-
hzed subjects of the genus homo who inhabit the Soonderbunds. Now
wind, ye griffs ! they went not to beard and slay the royal quadruped in
his den, for they were not so tonerarious alb:it no cowwds: but to
gsearch for his lair, and cucircle it with vets  Lven this job s not
of danger, fur woe betide the wight, who may uncousciously vem.t
within the grasp of his formidable antigonist,  Bub to return to the sub,
jeet. They fellow the track with a sagacity which would do honor evgy
to an American hunter, and are almost invariably successful.  This jog_
ful intethgencs cheers 1 my drooping gpinits, anl ‘ere consigning myse s
to the “*arms of Murphy,”” as the H'b raisn ¢legantly expressed—

“Tired Nature'ssweet-restorer, bulmy sleep,”’
and dranka L im, er to the success of the comiog tight, so snys the Diary
of the 224, the eve of the memworabls tiger hunt ; pow to the day itself.

Junuary 23.—Was up at early dawn, (for I agwaysact up to this off-
repeated hive “dilucnlo surgere saluberronum est,” wnd after sipping a cup of
fragrant Mocha, employed the 1uterin in uttemplng 'o

‘“Wield the rod and ¢ st the wmimic fly 3"’
as the hunt would not begin till past 10 A, M. My success in the science
of the *‘gentle craft’’ wag far better than I deserved, for L bal be:n too
long & 1aggard in the *‘noble art of angling.””  Thelrwits of this pleasant
recreation was about a score-and-a-halfof small fry, which would a np
suflize for my breikfast, so ordered master ““Caduus’’ to prepuare it “m
quant ala cusine.”” I farel biily. *Le chief de cuising’” hal overdone
them fearfully ; but 'twas lucky that 1 was no epicure, or, peradventure,
the hilarity of spirits might have beea suppres,ed by dire ire, and the
“Knight of the grid-iron’’ received what **Paddy gave the drnm ** Well
after having done ample justice to my breakfast (hy far the must hearty
weal in the Mofussil), I ordered the boat to be 1 tnnch=d a:ross, and sent
for the chief shikaree. A short, sturdy weli-built fellow, beariug a re-
marksble ‘‘cute phiz’’ (48 brother Jonathin would sayj, was usbered in.
After making a low ob isance, I interrogitsd him a8 to several thiags,
aud he replied 1o my multifarious queries, n a straightforward, open
manner, which was highly pleasiog. = He informed me that I bad a good
hour yet to wait, as the beaters bad ncither peifrrmed their ablition
nor eated ; £0 I got out to ipspect the Incality, and found the tigress
circummtsed 1 a very small spice of ground. She gave sundry gro~ls,
and seem-d not to relish her pegition. This plainly evinced that she
wou'd notsuccumb without showiog fight. 1retired to the boat, 1uspected
mwy battery, and loaded them with wnwouted care, lest any mishap
should occur, which would 1acvitably place in eminent jeopardy our livea
and souls to boot. 3 . .

At last, to my ipexpressible joy, the balf hour expirel, a0d T jumped
on lerra forma gun 1n haud. I shall notgive a description of the uetiing
mode of operation &c., for that hasslready be:n desccibed 1o my ac-
count of **z Soonderbund Tizer Hunt,” (to which I beg to refer such of
the readers a3 may wish to gratify their curiosity) ; bat .ute at once to
the findle, the *‘glorious fizish,”” u> the Fox-hunter would exclaiw. Loong
ere we got her withio tue small space we intend=d, she u_)uaad herself up
with a terrible roar, which must have struck dire terror into the craven
hearts of our belligerent force, or rather a portion of it. The bulk of
our army were composed of mere sp.ctators, who were emoloyed by us to
lend their langs to augment the general dio. It was Indicrons to bahold
the diffierent pna-es of fear i diff:rent people : some stood rooted to the
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ground, petrified with terror ; others plo0d raneixed to toe gioull 5H7
bappened to sland on, albelt shukig hke aspen leaves; others agnin,
whom fear lent winge, gave “leg-bail.”’  Dut the main strength of the
force were **fool-hardy,’”’ perhaps, being under the eye of their master,
each wished to emulate the other, but T ordered thew peremptorily to
desist, for balf adczeu had cntered the netting, and were hterally fol-
Jowing the stiiped junwar lair to lair.  They may have placed impleit
reliance on their (harms—buot faith, not I—
“RBut 1 am at wy ancient times—digression !"’
So must return to that portion of the theme from which I have ram-

led.

Well, the tigress gt up, and performed two or three circumitions,
rourd the circvmvolation, but secmed to be puzzled by the petting, The
ropid menver io which ehe perfoimed ber circumvolution, prevented me
frcm geting any delit erate am, and I wished pot to 11sk a suap shot.
She then fell upon the oppesite side of the petting, apd a cuuple of
bapgs saluted wine esr. 1 ymmediately ran in that direction, and found
the ttate of matters to be v a fearful climax. The fral aetting had
given away, and there was the tigress reared to her full bewght, poised
by innumerable spears, but which the *‘Sylvan Queen'” wus breakiog as
if they wue biocw sticks  Sbe was slowly, but ~urely, encroaching to-
warcs the men, 1 knew the stutus of affuirs could vot last much longer,
g0 placed tLe barrel of my nfle on ber neck and fired (for we were 10 8
fearful close prximity, and Lereyes were glaring wto my countenance
unpleasantly close). ‘Lhis shot placed her hors de combat, and another
fiom my favonte Redda, gave ber the guietus.  Sbe theu rolled over

«apd everlasting shades settled over ber eyes.”’

Afier the ebove subhimely ternble scene, I dare say many experienced
a feeling of blended terror and surprise, 0 weil described by Homer in

the following lines :—

“As when a wretch, who conscious of his crime,

Pursued from murder from his native chme, |
Just gains some froutier, breathless, pale, amazed ; |
All gaze, all wonder ”’

By the bye, 1bave almost forgotton to mention that the two shots
which were fired prior to my arrival was {1ow my jemadar’s double bar- |
rel fowling piece. Doth ebots told, but they neither dimivished ber
rage nor strength. He informed me afterwards that the teatful roarng
had vnnerved him.

After all the crowd had eated their gaze T measured her. She was
above twelve feet, which is by no meanssmall, and ber coat was gplendid.
I bad ber 1ipped cpen and found five young, about the sze of mice Al
the shikarees were nmazed. They assuted me that tuey bal reser heard
or seen of & t'gress baviug more than two or three cubs at a time. This
brought a fresh posse of spcctators, who had another long gaze

Fxcepting this, and half 8 score *‘monsters of the deep,”’ no other
shikar of any import fell to my guns.

Now I must wind up, and trust at some future time to be able to let
you bave some more accounts ; but revoir.

Enoolaag, March 26, 16¢0.
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