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SHIKAR IN THE WESTERN GHATS. 

By LIEUTENANT. COLONEL H. G. PEAKE, 

Royal Army Medical Corps. 

ONE very often hears nowadays that there is no shikar in India .. But 
as the following tale will show good shikar can be got, but it means 
expenditure of quite a lot of energy and patience. 

In the Western Ghats (Bombay Presidency) very good jungle can be 
found and especially so in the Igatpuri-Ghoti portion of the ·Ghats. These 
ranges go up to about 2,000 feet above the road level. The ordinary con
formation of these ranges is about 1,000 to 1,500 feet steady climb and 
then there is a kind of plateau with a further central climb of some 500 feet. 
The jungle on the plateau is in parts very thick, but not high, composed of 
numerous kinds of thorny bushes which are in places matted together. 

Numerous small villages are scattered about; at the foot of the Ghats, 
and agriculture, cattle-breeding and rearing are the only industries. Each 
village has its herd of cattle which during the day wander all over the 
Ghats. . The villagers are Hindus of the Thakur tribe; all of them are 
keen shikaris, and they will eat any kind of animal or food except the cow 
or nilghai. These two are sacred. 

Panthers are a very common denizen of these jungles, particularly in 
the winter time, September to March, and they do much damage to the 
cattle that wander about all the day. According to the local inhabitants 
monkeys, which abound, are the favourite food of the panther, but being 
more difficult to catch the panther falls back on the easily killed cow or 
bullock. 

In this area a good male panther may be about eight feet in length, but 
the average is about seven feet. The colour of the fur varies from bright 
orange with black spots to a drab yellow. Last year a black panther was 
seen and shot at from a long range, but was not hit. On two occasions 
specimens have been got with partial black rings. round the neck, the ring 
being broken at ·the throat. 

In the scheme of wild jungle life there may be a cause or reason for 
the tiger, but one can find very little for the panther. He is a cowat.dly 
beast in the ordinary way and kills for the sake or joy of killing. Nothing 
comes amiss, monkeys, peafowl, dogs, goats, cattle-and he will kill much 
more than he needs for food. Numerous cases can be cited where one 
panther has killed more than once during the twenty-four hours and just 
left the dead animal. 

In this area of the Ghats a panther had become a veritable rogue. Some 
three months previously he had been shot at with letha.l goli and slightly 
wounded in the leg, but had remained in the area, and because of his 
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lameness and lessened agility had lived on the local cattle. He was 
supposed to have some forty to fifty cattle to his credit. 'I'he villagers were 
very upset and worried about their loss. Personally they had no fear for 
themselves as they are an extremely brave and fearless people and any two 
lllen with their spears would cheerfully an d willingly attack any panther. 
The only animal they really dislike is the wild boar. One day I got 
information from the head man of one of the villages (also he is chief 
shikari) that the panther had been surrounded in a patch of jungle. 

Off I went some thirty oad miles by car with the necessary. weapons and 
a thermos. It took some tbree hours very hard work, during the heat of 
the day, after leaving the car to get to the jungle where he was snpposed 
to have been cornered. On arrival there I was informed that he had got 
out of that area (thick low jungle) and llloved on. A" lookout" On the 
high central cliffs had seen him move on about one to two miles to another 
thick patch. So on we went. One amusing event happened as we were 
going along-one of the beaters began to scream and dance. I thought he 
had been bitten by a snake but when I got up to him I found quite a big 
black and yellow crab hanging on to his toes. (Something new to find 
crabs so high up in the hills.) It caused much amusement amongst the 
other beaters. 

Well to get on with my tale-we got to the area where he was 
supposed to have settled. It was a deep and very high cul-de·sac in the 
hills. I arranged the beat and got into what one might consider a good 
position, the branch of a tree about six feet from the ground-most un
comfortable. III the Central Provinces a proper machan would be made 
on which one can be comfortable and sit at ease. The beat started, and a 
beat is usually full of interest; in the distance the shouts of the beaters 
and their tapping of the trees and the th ud of rocks as they are rolled down 
the hillside; then the animal noises. An old peacock comes flying past 
making as much noise as an ancient aeroplane; a wild pig crashes through 
the thick undergrowth, and then there are the monkeys. These, if there is 
a panther about, are a very good guide to the panther's movements. Re 
is their deadly enemy and if he is near they will chatter, shriek or growl, 
and make most uncouth noises. If the panther happens to be on the run 
they will usually follow him up, swinging from tree to tree, shrieking at 
him as they move along. 

I sat on my uncomfortable perch for about one to one and a qalf hours 
whim a shrill whistle from the head· shikari, who was with the beaters, 
warned me that there was a panther somewhere near. Suddenly without 
the slightest noise there was a yellow flash about thirty to forty yards on 
the left which stopped for a moment. The first bullet hit him (hind
quarters) and knocked him over, buthe got up again. Bullet No. 2 got him· 
in the chest and that was his end. After the first shot there were shouts 
fromlsome of the beaters that a big panther had dashed back through them 
and got away.. This one was the rogue that I was after and the dead one 
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322 Shikar in the Western Ghats 

was another that happened to be in the beat at the same time. The rogue 
heard the shot and knew that meant trouble and turned and bolted. This 
is very unusual in a panther, as normally he will keep going forwards to get 
away from the beaters. 

The dead one was a fairly good animal about six feet ten inches with 
extremely good fur-bright orange. 

Two days later I got a message to come out again to the rogue. He had 
been seen the night before ori a kill and the villagers had surrounded the 
area, and kept watch with fires all through the night. When I got there I 
found he had eaten his fill and gone into a cave in the hillside. The cave 
had two openings-one large and one small. The~e were well defined" pug " 
marks into the large opening and no exit marks. We tried to stone him out 
with no result, so then we tried to smoke him out. For two hours large 
volumes of smoke poured through from the small hole and out at tbe large, 
but we could not shift him. As it began to get dark and it meant climbing 
down tbe Ghats I had to leave him, but some villagers kept watcb from a 
nearby tree. About 10 o'clock at night, bright moonlight, he came out of 
the cave and disappeared in the jungle. 

Re still remained in this area of tbe Ghats doing an occasional kill, 
but tbe sbikari could not send definite information as to his wbereabouts 
until, about ten days later, I got word again and went out. On the previous 
evening he had killed quite a large-sized cow just outside one of the 
villages. He had been driven off with stones, etc., and gone back to the 
hills. I got to tbe village about 11 a.m., and started to climb. After about 
one hour's climb we came to another dead bullock, a small part eaten out 
of tbe sboulder but the body was still warm. It could only have been 
killed quite recently and the pantber was pretty certain to be somewbere 
very near. The noise of our hill climbing must have disturbed him while 
feeding. The jungle was very thick in this area. The chief shikari advised 
the beat in a certain direction and I got into a tree; a most precarious 
position, the tree jutted out at an angle from the hillside and behind me 
from my seated position was a drop of some thirty feet and horrid hard 
rocks. In front of me was an open passage about six yards wide and as 
I expected be would dash across this I tbought lethal goli in a 12-bore the 
better weapon. As it happened I was wrong and I wish I had relied on 
the rifle. The beaters did their work well and he strolled across this 
passage some twenty-five yards away. Gave him one barrel of the lethal 
goli. He rolled over and disappeared in the thick undergrowth and I "lost 
sight of him, but could hear him grunting and moving away but could not 
see him. A" look-out 11 high up on the cliffs saw him going slowly to 
another thick patch about a quarter of a mile away. Evidently severely 
wounded I followed him up and surrounded the area, and then by heavy 
stoning got him to move out, when a rifle bullet finished him off. 

On examination I found that the first sbot (the lethal goli) had 
smashed in tbe whole of one side of the head. This would have finished 
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him later on but the shikari rule of not leaving a wounded animal neces- . 
sitated following him up and finishing him off. The keenness and 
willingness of these native beaters fills one 'with admiration for their 
bravery. Even though they appreciate the danger of following up a 
wounded panther they are quite ready to beat or round one up with only 
their spears as weapons. Four out of. this lot· of beaters had scars on 
their arms or shoulders as the results of encounters with panthers. 

O~ examination of the body the villagers' exaggerated idea of the size 
of the beast was not borne out. He was about seven feet in length and 
his coat was of only a drab yellow. In all probability he was older than 
the average panther shot and was reckoned to be about 10 to 15 years old. 
There was great rejoicing as this was the end of the rogue. 

The skinning of the body was watched with great interest. Every bit 
of the fat and practically all of the flesh was taken away by the villagers. 
Each one would eat a ·portion of the meat, thereby gaining the cunning 
and strength of this animal. The fat is used as an external application, as 
liniment or embrocatiqn, and is supposed to be a panacea for every possible 
ache or pain. 

It was, of course, just a· matter of chance gettiilg two panthers within 
a fortnight, but if one is keen on shikar, has the time and patience, and is 
living anywhere near the Ghats, it is nearly always possible to get one ID 
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