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length we found ourselves beside our 

enemy of the morning. My guide halted 

for a minute or two, scanning the torrent 

thoughtfully. I said that, as a guide, he 

ought to have a rope in such a place; but 

he retorted that, as no traveller had ever 

thought of coming there, he did not see the 

necessity of keeping a rope. 

He slowly but firmly waded in. The 

struggle to keep himself erect was evident 

enough ; he swayed, but recovered himself 

again and. again, At length he slipped, 

gave way, did as [had done, threw himself 

flat in the water towards the bank, and was 

swept into the shallows. Standing in the 

stream near its edge, he stretched his arm 

towards me. I retained the pitchfork 

handle, for it had been useful among the 

boulders. By wading some way in, the 

staff could be made to reach him, and I 

proposed his seizing it. ‘Ifyou are sure,’ 

he replied, ‘that, in case of giving way,   

you can maintain your grasp, then I will 

certainly hold you.’ 
Accordingly I waded in, and stretched 

the staff to my companion. It was firmly 

grasped by both of us. Thus helped, 

though its onset was strong, I moved 

safely across the torrent. 

All danger ended here. We afterwards 

roamed sociably among the torrents and 

boulders below the Cave of the Winds. 

The rocks were covered with organic slime, 

which could not have been walked over 

with bare feet, but the felt shoes effectually 

prevented slipping. We reached the cave, 

and entered. it, first by a wooden way 

carried over the boulders, and then along a 

narrow ledge to the point eaten deepest 

into the shale. When the wind is from the 

south, the falling water, I am told, can be 

seen tranquilly from the spot; but when 

we were there a blinding hurricane of spray 

was whirled against us.” 

  

     

  

acter are delighted in by 

most eastern princes. At 

entertainments given in 

honour of distinguished visit- 

ors, nothing is more common 

than to pit a tiger against an 

elephant or a buffalo, or to 

worry a bull by ferocious 

dogs. Occasionally, how- 

ever, these modes of cruelty 

\ are refined upon, and human 

beings are made to fight for their lives with 

wild beasts. The following is a graphic 

account of one of these terrible combats, 

in which, as will be seen, the man came 

off victorious :— 

“ The next scene was of a more awful cha- 

racter. A man entered the arena armed 

only with along knife, and clothed in short 

trousers, which extended only halfway   

Ger. ok Gael. 

he wielded in his right hand was a heavy 

blade, something like the coulter of a plough, 

about two feet long, and fully three inches 

wide, gradually diminishing towards the 

handle, with which it formed a right angle. 

This knife is used with great dexterity by 

the Coorgs, being swung round in the hand 

before the blow is inflicted, and then 

brought into contact with the object in- 

tended to be struck, with a force and effect 

truly astonishing. 
The champion who now presented him- 

self before the rajah was about to be op- 

posed to a tiger, which he volunteered to 

encounter almost naked, and armed only 

with the weapon which I have just described. 

He was rather tall, with a slight figure, but 

his chest was deep, and his arms were long 

and muscular. His legs were thin, yet the 

action of the muscles was perceptible with 

every movement, while the freedom of his 

down the thighs. The instrument which | gait and the few contortions he performed


