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CHAPTER 1

AT NYEMPS. HUNTING ADVENTURES ON LAKE BARINGO.
PREPARATIONS FOR JOURNEY FURTHER NORTH

From December 7, 1887, to February 10, 1888.

My arrival at Nyemps—Account of the Wakwafi of Nyemps—Count Teleki’s journey
to Nyemps—Qualla goes to the Wakikuyu—Start from Nyemps—We lose our
way—Hunting life on the Guaso Nyuki—Animal life in the valley—We aid
a trading caravan—March to a dried-up lake -Return to the Guaso Nyuki—
Further hunting adventures—Qualla’s return and account of his trip—Return
to Nvemps—Preparations for the further journey—We are off again—The Suk
are coming !—Back to Nyemps.

NEAR the banks of the Guaso Nyuki, the brick-red waters of
which flow to Lake Baringo along a deep channel hollowed out
of the loamy soil, rose a parched-up dusty thorn-hedge en-
closing a few huts and tents. Within and without the bound-
aries of the camp were a few isolated acacias with scanty
foliage. This was the Count’s settlement, now almost deserted,
and near to it was a smaller enclosure belonging to the trading
caravan which had parted from us in Turuka, whilst some
hundred paces further on, at the very edge of the stream, we
could see the Wakwafi village of Nyemps Mdogo or Little
Nyemps, its huts protected by a strong and lofty fence. The
VOL. II. B



2 : AT NYEMPS

whole neighbourhood was flat, sandy or loamy, muddy or
dusty according to whether it had or had not recently
rained. There was no sign of Lake Baringo, which lay some
five and a half or six and a half miles off on the north, nor could
we now see the lofty mountain-wall shutting in the plain of
Nyemps on the side of the lake. The camp was at a height of
about 3,800 feet above the sea-level.

This, then, was the real appearance of the El Dorado to
which we had looked forward so eagerly, hastening on in the
hope of finding a second Taveta. Of course the two Somal and
eighteen men left behind by the Count hurried out to meet us,
and gave us as hearty a greeting as possible; so did the people
of the caravan, whilst a few natives, looking as miserable as
their land, came up from the villige to say they were glad to
see us, and to satisfy their own curiosity. But after the great
disappointment we had just undergone, our entry into the
camp was a very quiet one.

We had now reached a genuine Wakwafi settlement, a
primeeval home of the singular people to whom we have more
than once had occasion to refer in the course of this narrative.
The name Mkwafi, of which Wakwafi is the plural form, seems
to belong to the Bantu stock, but its meaning is not known
even to the traders frequenting this district. The Wakwafi
themselves object to the title, and prefer to take their name
from the districts in which they happen to live, calling them-
selves Swahili, Waarusha, Wataveta, Wanyemps, and so on,
but of course these are really already appropriated Swahili
names. The Masai call them Mbarawujo. In physical
appearance the Wakwafi resemble the Masai, and according to
their own traditions, they too were once herdsmen leading a
nomad life in nearly the same districts as the Masai of to-day.
But some fifty or sixty years ago, for some unexplained reason,
there was a terrible civil war, in which the Wakwafi were
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worsted. They lost all their cattle and were dispersed, some
fleeing to their relations in Leikipia, or to the districts near
Lake Baringo and the highlands near the Guaso Ngishu on the
west, whilst others took refuge at Taveta, Arusha-wa-ju, or even
further west in Ngaruman, Ndassekere, and Ndesserian.

Deprived of their herds, they were now compelled to lead
a sedentary life and to till the ground. Gradually a few of
their settlements regained prosperity and power, and the Wa-
kwafi living at the southern base of Mount Meru are now a
strong and respected little people.

The character of the Wakwafi is inferior to that of the
Masai, and it is a good thing for the cause of progress in this
district that the latter were the conquerors in the struggle.
There was a second outbreak in 1875 or 1876, in which the
Wakwafi of the north, known also as the Leukops, were the
aggressors, and seemed at first likely to be the conquerors, the
head Masai Leibon, father of Mbatian the present chief, having
been slain on the field of battle. But with the accession of
Mbatian the tide turned, the Leukops were completely routed,
a little remnant taking refuge amongst the Wakikuyu on Lake
Baringo, or amongst the Burkeneji, whilst a few remained in
their native land as servants to their conquerors. Thus the
power of Mbatian was increased, and some half of the original
Masai herdsmen were converted into agriculturists.

Most of the Wakwafi lead a wretched life, and as a result
their physical development has been arrested. The crops they
raise vary according to the fertility of the districts cultivated
by them. The Wakwafi of Taveta, who must not be con-
founded with the true Wataveta, and those of Great and Little
Arusha are very successful, whilst others elsewhere can
grow nothing but dhurra and eleusine. The great ambition of
them all is, however, to add to their stock of cattle, and some

combine hunting, fishing, and the keeping of bees with tilling
B2
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the soil. Many of them still retain their Masai prejudices ; it
would be, for instance, no good to offer a Leukop venison.

The arms and ornaments of the Wakwafi differ in different
districts, and the people of Nyemps own bows and arrows and
inferior spears only, resembling in form those of their neighbours
of Suk and Turkana on the north.

Some twenty years ago there were four Nyemps villages
here, but in consequence of troubles with the Masai and Suk
two were deserted, some of the inhabitants taking refuge on the

NYEMPS MDOGO.

big island on Lake Baringo, whilst others wandered north to
Mounts Nyiro and Marsabit. The islanders soon lost the little
cattle they had been able to save, and now have to depend
entirely on hunting and fishing. In the latter they appear to
be very successful, for they exchange the spoil of the lake for
dhurra, with their comrades of the mainland. We saw no boats,
and I fancy the islanders wade backwards and forwards, but
as none of them appeared during our visit, I cannot speak
positively.
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The people of Nyemps cultivate nothing but dhurra, eleusine,
and gourds. The dhurra is an inferior, reddish brown variety,
and of the gourds we saw none, for they had all been eaten up.
Attempts had been made to cultivate maize brought by traders,
but they were not successful. The loamy soil, which soon
becomes perfectly hard again, even after heavy rain, makes
agriculture very difficult, and there is generally a strong wind
blowing in the afternoon, which raises clouds of dust. Large
tracts of ground are divided, like a chess-board, into plots from
three to four miles square, with a layer of soil only some few
inches thick. Many of these plots were now lying fallow, and
it is evident that the nature of the soil makes its cultivation
extremely arduous, and that much care in arranging a rotation
of crops is needed. For irrigation, the natives make a number
of artificial channels carrying off the water of the brooks, and
in every way great toil produces only small results, even these
often marred by the depredations of the numerous birds. Now
and then, too, elephants work havoc in the fields, but the
natives know how to deal with them, and pursue them closely
with bows and arrows, spears, and burning brands. The Wa-
kwafi dare not keep their cattle near their villages for fear of
raids, so they are herded in the mountains of Kamasia.

] The people of Nyemps are quite spoiled by the constant and

*Nlong Visits they receive from caravans, and are very exacting
about what they will take in payment for their wares. They will
have nothing to do with glass beads ; the very smallest quantity
of grain must be paid for with stuffs, and for ivory they must
have cattle. A considerable tribute was also demanded.

There were now from 1,500 to 2,000 natives in the village,
and we found it quite easy to get guides. Wanyemps are
fond of travelling, and able to endure hardships well. But
I must close this long digression and return to our camp,
which soon presented a lively scene, as our men at once
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set to work to build their huts. I needed rest badly, and
retired to the shelter of the barasa, as we called the big roof
we put up to protect us from the sun whenever we made a long
halt. Here I pondered over the dreary situation, for I saw
only too well that every word the man had told us at the
swamp was true. A fortnight before, Maktubu had gone to
Elgeyo, a district on the north-west of Nyemps, to try and get
food, but had returned empty-handed, with the news that the
people there were suffering from famine, and the Count had at
once gone off hunting in the hope of supplying the needs of our
men. I could not do better than follow his example, so in the
afternoon I crossed the brook with a few of our people, and am
glad to be able to say that I brought down enough game for two
days’ rations—a kobus antelope and a bull buffalo, the latter not
succumbing till T had given him ten bullets from my Express rifle.

The next morning the Count returned quite unexpectedly
in the very best health and spirits, as well he might be, for in
a short time he had brought down thirty-eight large animals,
thus providing his men with positive mountains of meat. He
told me he had camped in the same ravine as I did, and then,
acting on Maktubu’s advice, had followed the stream rising in
it. For an hour there had heen a good path, and then the
walls of rock had become closer and closer together, making
the march, especially for the animals, for whom a way had to
be cut, extremely arduous. The next day the valley widened,
and they came to a beautiful wide ravine, in which flowed a
brook bordered by a perfect hedge of water-palms. Here they
camped, for no more charming place could have been found.
They had passed several elephants by the way, and noted
numerous spoors of the same animals here. Maktubu. who
went off in the afternoon to seek a path, succeeded in shooting
one elephant, and Ali Hassan, the C'ount’s Somal body servant,
reported having seen three but a short distance from the camp,
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which he had watched for half an hour. Near the brook
Count Teleki shot a python nearly 10 feet long, and from
2 feet 4 to 2 feet 8 thick, inside which he found the body of a
young female antelope still undigested.

The next day the Count presséd on a little way along the
brook, and then, as it maintained a northerly direction, he
turned aside to climb a ridge on the west, reaching a tunnel-
like ravine, profusely overgrown with vegetation, and contain-
ing at the foot of a rock, some 100 feet high, a few pools of
water. There were traces of a brook having flowed over the
rocky wall of the ravine in the rainy season, and later, this
brook turned out to be the upper course of the Guaso Bolio, a
little stream which flows into Lake Baringo on the south-east.

On November 19 Count Teleki reached the swampy brook

.at which T camped seventeen days later, and which we now
know to be the lower course of the Guaso Nyuki, that once
flowed into Lake Baringo, but is now converted into a mere
swamp. The way had led in a westerly direction, right over
the ridge, and the descent to the plain was made along a very
good elephant track. The first sight of Lake Baringo was ob-
tained on this march. Quantities of game were seen, including
four lions, which suddenly sprang out at a distance of three or
four hundred paces. ‘

Another half hour’s march brought the Count to Nyemps
Mkubwa, three-quarters of an hour’s march in a north-easterly
direction from Nyemps Mdogo, on the right bank of the Guaso
Tigerich, a little stream flowing from Kamasia. Here was
received the melancholy news of the famine, and Count Teleki
was advised by some caravan people to go to the smaller
village, where a little dhurra at least could still be had. So
he transferred his camp there, where it was shady, and where
there were fewer natives to bother him. The next day was
devoted to hunting, and to despatching a party of a hundred
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men under Maktubu to Elgeyo, to try and buy food, Muyuji
Hamis and three Askari belonging to the trading caravan act-
ing as guides.

The Count did not find very much game in the immediate
neighbourhood of the camp; so, leaving only twenty men to
guard it, he went some three days’ journey further south, where
he found a reed and papyrus swamp stretching away to the
mountains shutting in Lake Baringo. This swamp is fed
chiefly by two hot springs (+39° Centigrade) rising at the foot
of the ridge, and by a little lukewarm brook which issues
from one of the lateral valleys and flows from south to north.
The district was a perfect paradise for wild animals of every
kind, with verdant meadows on the south-east; sandy barren
tracks for ostriches on the south-west ; steep, rugged rocks such
as antelopes and zebras love; slime baths for buffaloes and
rhinoceroses, and shady thickets of bush as resting-places
alongside of the brook. During the three days the Count
gpent there, he brought down one buffalo, one rhinoceros, six
kobus antelopes, two large kudus, and one wild boar. He shot
the buffalo and rhinoceros on the same day. He had been up
betimes, and had climbed a ridge to get a look round, passing
on his way two lions, who made off before he could fire. From
his vantage-ground he soon spied two buffalo bulls amongst
the tall rushes, but had scarcely got down to the swamp before
a rhinoceros dashed out of it. The Count received him with a
shot in the shoulder which made him turn tail and rush off;
but the noise of the firing had disturbed the bulls, who
came out together, and one of them exposing his flank as he
advanced a little beyond the other, Count Teleki fired again,
and followed the wounded animal, finding to his great surprise
both it and the rhinoceros lying dead on the ground a short
distance off. Ile shot the two kudus on the mountain the
same day. Amongst the antelopes killed in this expedition
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were two of the so-called kaama antelopes (Alcelaphus kaama),
the first met with by us, all our other antelopes having been
of the Alcelaphus Cokii variety. The chief difference between
the two kinds is in. the size and form of the horns.

Whilst hunting in this district Count Teleki came one day
to the long, narrow lake with lukewarm waters, at the base of
the plateau, discovered by the unfortunate Bishop Hannington,
and named after him. The water is clear, but very salt and
bitter, with quantities of green algwx about the size of a grain
growing in it. Although the temperature at the north end is
no higher than that
of the air, it is, ac-
cording to Bedue
and other attendants
of the Bishop, con-
siderably higher at
the southern ex-
tremity. At the
edge of the lake
were the spoors of
many hippopotami,
and the surface was
alive with many kinds HORNS OF THE ALCELAPHUS COKIL
of water birds, in- '
cluding the small variety of the flamingo, with deep pink
plumage. With six charges of small shot, the Count brought
down twenty-five. Another interesting bird secured on this
occasion was a single specimen of a snipe with white breast
plumage, steel-green feathers on the back, and red legs.

On the evening of the 27th the Count returned to Nyemps
to have a day’s rest. He did a little hunting the next evening,
however, and wounded a buffalo, the spoor of which he followed
on the morning of the 29th, when he started on another trip
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with fifty-two porters, two Askari, two Somal, and Bedue. I
will quote his own account of his adventures:

¢ This time I bore north-west so as to reach the district in
which Joseph Thomson hunted elephants in 1883. In two
hours on the first afternoon we reached the swampy northern
end of the Guaso Nyuki. I began badly, for I missed three
water-bucks, one after the other, and only brought down two
guinea-fowl. The next morning we wandered alongside of
the broad belt of rushes bounding Lake Baringo on the south
and south-east, halting at the base of the lowest of the broad
terraces rising up from the plain. There were quantities of
game about, but either on perfectly exposed patches or amongst
the rushes, so that stalking was quite out of the question.
Armed with the Paradox rifle only, I got nearer to the lake
itself in the afternoon, shot a big crocodile, and was about to
turn back when I came upon a pair of buflaloes just going off
through the waving rushes. My weapon was not suitable for
them ; so my attendant Mahommed Seiff ran off to camp for
my rifle, whilst I slowly followed the animals so as not to lose
sight of them. Mahommed soon came back with the rifle and
some of the men, and we proceeded to stalk the animals, but
with no result whatever, as they managed to make off. Later
I shot one rhinoceros and wounded another.

¢The next morning I sent Bedue and some other men who
had been with Thomson in 1883 to find a suitable place for a
camp in his elephant district, whilst T went further up the
brook to hunt. At four o’clock in the afternoon I returned to -
camp, having secured one rhinoceros, one zebra, one Beisa
antelope, and three gazelle Grantii, the last-named in their
summer fur, which differs so much from that in which these
animals appear in the winter that I scarcely recognised them.
In summer their hair becomes much lighter, and black stripes
which are quite absent in the winter appear on the legs.
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¢ Bedue brought back the news that there was no water in the
district he had explored, but that there were plenty of wild
animals, so the next morning I led my men along a low spur of
the Leikipia plateau in an easterly direction towards Lake
Baringo, and camped in a beautiful meadow on the banks of
the dried-up bed of the Mogodeni stream, sending for water to
Lake Baringo, which was now not one hour’s march off. On
the shores of the lake roamed thousands of zebras and Beisa
antelopes, but as there was not a scrap of cover anywhere, it
was hopeless to attempt to get near enough for a shot. I
therefore now bore to the east where there were a few clumps
of bush and tall grass. The first game I brought down was a
rhinoceros, which I shot in the shoulder
and then, as it swerved round, in the
spine. We came next to a thicket
where we surprised two kudu ante-
lopes, but unfortunately they got off.
These animals are comparatively rare,
so I was after them directly through
thick and thin, only pausing when I HORNS OF THE
came suddenly to a little clearing where AUCRLATRDS T
a pleasant surprise awaited me. One lion and two lionesses
were just opposite to me, one of the latter lying down, the
other two sitting on their haunches. They gazed at me in
motionless astonishment long enough for me to fire. I did so,
wounding one of the lionesses. There was a terrible roar, and
when the smoke cleared away they were all gone. Cautiously
we followed the blood-spoor, the high grass and bush making
it difficult and dangerous. I had just warned my people to
be careful when we came upon the wounded lioness crouching
ready for a spring. I fired at her, hitting her in the head, she
recoiled, and then went slowly off. Another shot in the flesh
brought her down, but she still tore at the ground with her
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paws in impotent fury, till I gave her the coup de grdce. My
first bullet had struck just above the eyes but glanced off,
leaving only a flesh-wound some eight inches long.

¢On December 3 I hunted for three hours along the brook
without coming to any water, but there was plenty of game,
and I brought down one rhinoceros, two zebras, and one eland.

WE COME UPON A GROUP OF LIONS.

‘The next day I was very much hindered by the veering
wind, and only secured one Beisa antelope, one wild cat, and
on the way home two guinea-fowls.

¢ On December 5 we met some islanders, who told us there
was water in the upper brook, and also that there were ele-
phants near it just then. We decided to go there, and during
a rough march over hilly ground strewn with rugged sharp-
edged débris I shot three rhinoceroses and one eland. Arrived
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at a swampy extension of the stream overgrown with rushes,
we camped. It was evident that elephants had recently been
hunted here with the help of burning rushes, and we presently
discovered some thirty natives from Nyemps, who had secured
three elephants out of a herd, the rest of which had now escaped
to the mountains. It would evidently be very little use to
follow them there, but for all that I started the next morning,
made my way through the narrow ravine-like valley, from
which issues the Mogodeni, admired the picturesque groups of
rock and the dark
clefts  overgrown
with tree euphor-
bias, and returned
to camp without
having seen a sign
of an elephant or
fired a single shot.
*On December 7
we started on our
return to Nyemps,
this time taking a
short cut across the
mountain to the
Guaso Bolio, on the
banks of which we camped once more. On this march I had
two good chances of bringing down rhinoceroses. The first
time I came upon three at once. A double shot settled two,
the third got off. Then, when we came to the edge of the last
terrace of the plateau, I spied another some 160 feet below me
on the plain, and brought it down with a shot in the spine.
On this ridge I also shot an antelope of a species unknown to
me, of about the size of a fawn and the shape of a chamois.
It was as thickly covered with dark-brown hair as a roebuck,

HORNS OF THE KUDU ANTELOPE.
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and had straight pointed horns from two to two and a half

inches long. It had exceptionally large ears with a strip of

black and white hair at the edge. The soft tufa-like rock of the

plateau terraces was riddled with caves hollowed out by whole

colonies of hyenas as dwellings for themselves, each animal

having a separate dwelling with an opening to serve as entrance.’

We reached Nyemps on December 8. It

rained nearly every day from the Tth to the

11th, of which we were rather glad, as after

being so much in the highlands we found the

temperature here very trying, and had also been

so overwhelmed with dust, in spite of watering

the camp twice every day, that some of the

men were suffering from inflammation of the

eyes. The rain would at least lay this dust for

a time, and we employed the next few days in

constructing as fire-proof a tent as possible in

which to store our goods, and in holding shauri

with the natives in the hope of getting some

information about the district on the north.

Everything was, however, very vague, and we

could not even ascertain whether there was or

sorns op te WS Dot more than one lake there. One thing

BEIsA ANTELOPE.  only seemed clear, namely, that Samburu was

the name of a province, not of a lake only, and

this was rather a surprise to us, as on all maps of the district

issued during the last thirty years, a lake of that name appears,

though it varies in size and situation. There seemed no doubt

that we should have to pass through a very sparsely inhabited

land, so that it would be necessary to take large quantities of

provisions with us. We therefore awaited Maktubu's return
and report with considerable anxiety.

We generally went for a little walk in the neighbourhood
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in the afternoon, and brought down a few birds. We were
pretty sure to secure half a dozen guinea-fowls at least. The
districts round about Nyemps were peculiarly rich in birds,
chiefly belonging to the gallinaceous and columbida species,
but there were also a few examples of varieties with beautiful
plumage. Wonderfully tame were a steel-green starling and a
lovely little creature about the size of the wren, with turquoise-
blue and mouse-grey plumage, which would hop about under
our table when we were at dinner to pick up the scraps we
dropped or which Hamis the ape, regardless of the famine in
the land, recklessly threw to them.

Now and then big game would also come close to us, and
on one occasion I shot a cow buffalo in the spine. She fell to
the ground and whirled round and round, but was unable to
get up again.

On December 14 we came to the end of our stock of dried
meat, but were still without news of Maktubu. Count Teleki,
therefore, decided to go back to the lukewarm brook,
mentioned above, as it would be easier there to get game for
the men. So we started the same day with the greater part of
the caravan, and set to work hunting at once, bringing down
three water-bucks and one kaama antelope. A wounded
zebra got off after having lain on the ground for ten
minutes, and one of the wounded water-bucks, in spite of its
own desperate case, yet seemed to fecl for the sufferings of
the zebra.

In the afternoon a letter from Nyemps informed us that
Maktubu had returned, bringing only four days’ rations of
dhurra. He had in the course of twenty-two days scoured a
wide circuit, meeting everywhere with hungry natives. It was
evident there was no hope of getting the amount of food we
needed here, so we went back to the camp at once to hold a
shauri, at which we decided to send all the men we could
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possibly spare under the guidance of Qualla to Miansini to
try and get food there from the Wakikuyu. The men and
the goods they were to take were chosen that same afternoon,
and Qualla started early on December 17 with 170 porters, a
few Askari and guides, and twenty-two donkeys. His instruc-
tions were to make a forced march to Miansini and buy as
much corn as he could possibly carry back. Ten days are
generally allowed for this distance, but to ensure all possible
speed we only gave out five days’ rations.

As we should have to wait to go further north for four or
five weeks longer, we started on another hunting expedition on
the morning of the 18th, taking with us all our cattle, as they
were scarcely safe at Nyemps, and leaving behind only two
Somal and fifteen men, most of them ill, including the guides
Manwa Sera and Meri, who had been ailing ever since we left
Taveta.

Led by Bedue, who, having been with Thomson and Bishop
Hannington, knew the districts south of Nyemps well, Count
Teleki followed the now familiar path to the upper waters of
the Guaso Nyuki, where we had heard there was plenty of
game. I could not start with the rest of the party, as I had
some work I was obliged to do, and it was not until some time
later that, with Chuma, Baraka, and Jomari, I hastened after
the main body, overtaking our cattle at the warm springs,
making their leisurely way along, but seeing no sign of the
Count. I pressed on happily, however, for I already knew the
way to a certain extent, and there were plenty of fresh foot-
prints to help me. The sun rose higher and higher, its rays
becoming more and more scorching, but we pressed on, all
the more eagerly as a doubt began to trouble us as to whether
after all we were on the track of the Count’s party. But the
footprints reassured us, and we went on till we found ourselves
in a narrow valley shut in on every side by rocks. We now
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felt pretty sure we had got wrong, and when at about one
o'clock we came to the fresh spoor of a hyena and to a group of
zebras resting quietly under some trees by the way, we knew we
were off the track, and it suddenly dawned upon us that the foot-
prints which had misled us were those of Qualla and his party.
I took the opportunity of shooting one of the zebras, as it
might be some time before we came up with the Count now,
and my men would want meat. Then I climbed up a ridge,
first on one side then on the other, to get a good look round,
but not a sign could I see of any caravan. A system of low
hills, varying in height from about 650 to 1,000 feet, the
western slopes of which are steep, often almost perpendicular,
entirely shuts in the plain of Nyemps on the south from the base
of the Leikipiaplateau to the Kamasia chain. It was evident that
the Count had turned off into another valley before he reached
the spring, and that the cattle and their drivers had gone
astray as well as ourselves. I searched the neighbourhood for
a whole hour in vain, and then decided to go on in the same
direction as before, hoping, as Qualla had followed it, that we
should come to water. It was well I did so, as it led to our
finding the Count, though not till the next day.

We pushed on till sunset, and then camped beneath a
solitary tree at the edge of a little precipice, in a barren and
dreary district. Chuma set to work at once to make a little
fence ; Jomari, who acted as cook, to collect fuel; whilst
Baraka went off to seek water, finding it, to my surprise, at
once, though only in small quantities. We were just cosily
settled by a good fire within our fence, when we were startled
by the sound of a gun. I hastened off at once to see what it
meant, and met the Askar Bakuri, who had charge of the cattle
and had told Count Teleki that I had followed the course of
the warm brook. The Count had now sent him to look for
us, and from him Ilearnt that the main body of the caravan had

VOL. 1I. ¢
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turned off into the next valley and was now camped by some
water not far from where I had shot the zebra. It was not
worth while to go over there in the dark, especially as the
Count would have to pass my camping-place the next day, so
I merely sent a message to the effect that we were all right,
and would wait for him where we were.

The night passed over quietly, if not very comfortably, as
we had to take it in turns to keep up the fires on account of
the cold and the number of wild beasts about. However hot
the day here, it is always Dbitterly cold at night. The only
sound which broke the stillness after all was the cry of a
night-jar as it circled above our heads with noiseless wings.
I woke early the next morning, stiff with the cold, and glad to
leave my hard grassbed. I eagerly awaited Count Teleki, who
arrived a little after eight o’clock. 'We then marched together
a short distance further and camped near a few puddles by which
Qualla had spent a night, as proved by the traces of lis fire.

At noon on the third day we reached a broad flat valley
through which flowed the Guaso Nyuki, and found ourselves
in the game park we had gone so far to seek. Even during
the last bit of our march we had seen great herds of zebras
and elands galloping in front of us and passed several
rhinoceroses. Count Teleki shot two of the latter, and we
witnessed the remarkable spectacle of a fight between the
wounded animals, each crediting the other with being the
cause of its sudden suffering. They tore at each other’s flesh
in mad fury, but one of them, who had received a bullet from
the 500 Express rifle at 300 paces distance, soon succumbed
to its wounds, at which the other dashed off and escaped. We
also came suddenly upon the interesting spectacle of a whole
herd of buffaloes indulging in a siesta in a little ravine, all
cuddled closely together except a few old Dbulls acting as
sentinels. 'When we appeared we were greeted with a loud
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bellow, and the next moment all the animals were on their feet
glaring fiercely at us; but soon away they all sped, first in a
hesitating manner, not knowing which way to go, and then
with one accord dashing over a ridge and disappearing.

Before we went down the Nyuki valley we sought for a
suitable camping-place, which should be near enough to the
game to save us much fatigue in hunting it, but not near enough
for our presence to disturb it. An isolated group of low hills
divided the valley in two parts, the northern narrow and con-
fined, the southern broad and several miles long. The latter,
just below the equator, was the favourite haunt of the wild
animals, so we elected to camp about a thousand yards to the
north of the hills, beneath a shady tree close to the bank of
the Nyuki, which here flows rapidly along a channel many
feet deep. The fertilising influence of the stream did not
extend beyond its immediate neighbourhood, and but for a few
isolated trees and bushes on its banks there was scarcely any
vegetation, not even grass enough for our little herd of cattle.

When we left Nyemps the trading caravan was just preparing
for the return journey to Pangani, and Jumbe Kimemeta had
remained behind, as he took this opportunity of dismissing
most of his men and sending them to the coast with the traders.
It would be our last chance also of despatching letters home,
and we proposed to wait here till the caravan passed to take
our letters, &c. So nearly the whole of the next day was
devoted to writing, a business which, even under the most
favourable and ordinary conditions, occupies a good deal more
time on an exploring expedition than anyone would imagine—
journals, vocabularies, observations, accounts, lists of goods and
names, making up altogether quite aformidable massof literature.

Our guns in spite of all this were not altogether idle, and as
we were sitting at breakfast the voices of a pair of rhinoceroses
making love to each other enticed us from the camp. They

c2
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fell where they stood ; the female, whom I had partly paralysed
by a shot in the spine, would not give in for a long time, but
lay down like a dog, and, whirling round and round with
cries such as we had never heard before, rather like those
of a pig being killed, she made it impossible to get an aim at
any part but her forehead, which was of course invulnerable.
At last, by a sudden spring sideways, I managed to give her a
death-blow in the shoulder. The next morning we started in
different directions to have a look round, the Clount to examine

AN UNLUCKY PAIR OF RHINOCEROSES.

the district more closely with a view to hunting, whilst I went
to the hills near by to take some cartographical observations.
From the loftiest peak of the group I got a view on the south
which was unique of its kind. It was not the scenery itself which
astonished me, but the number and variety of the animals
giving life to it, for in the flat districts overgrown with steppe
grass or gleaming silvery leleshwa bushes stretching away on
either side of the river, roamed such countless herds of animals
as I had never dreamt of seeing anywhere. I counted eight
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separate herds of buffaloes, each containing many hundred,
with zebras, rhinoceroses, elands, water-bucks, hartebeests,
gazelles, wild boars, and ostriches in such numbers that I
forgot all about my observations and gave myself up entirely
to the delight of watching all these creatures in their life in the
open. For hours one herd of buffaloes roamed round the foot
of the hill on which I stood, and looking at them through my
glass was a rare treat. Buffaloes are clumsy-looking ugly
animals, and the almost hairless bodies of old males are the
colour of the mud, black, grey, brown, or reddish-brown as the
case may be, in which they last wallowed. The head, with the
mighty horns completely covering the forehead and rendering
it invulnerable, is large compared to the body. The horns of
the females are smaller but longer than those of the males,
and if you pick out a buffalo with beautifully shaped horns to
aim at, you will generally find you have brought down a cow.
At least that was invariably our experience. The head rises
from a thick maneless neck, and the animal generally holds it
low and outstretched, keenly sniffing the ground as he tramps
along, and when he walks quickly, swaying to and fro with an
ungainly motion. From a distance a single buffalo looks not
unlike a rhinoceros. The buffaloes I saw here all belonged to
the Bos caffer group; they were walking in a sleepy leisurely
manner grazing as they went, and lying down every now and
then, as our cows do, to chew the cud, but a few, generally old
bulls, always kept watch. And at the sound of a warning
bellow from one of them the whole herd would be on foot in no
time, to sink down again wearily directly afterwards, or to
disappear in a cloud of dust. This occurred again and again
as I watched, for there seemed to be always something
suspicious in the air. Another herd was anxious to cross the
brook, but hesitated, unable to decide on the venture, probably
because Count Teleki had passed the spot the same morning.
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After a long time one of the buffaloes went to the edge of the
water, only to dash back with a grunt of dismay. Alarmed at
this the whole herd dispersed, to reassemble again by the
brook. This was repeated several times, but at last all decided
to cross. I also noted from my point of vantage the singular
behaviour of the rhinoceros which had escaped the day before,
and now remained like a colossal pillar beside a little pool of
rainwater, only now and then moving a pace or two forwards

HORNS OF A MALE AND FEMALE BUFFALO.

or sideways all the time I watched him. The chief cause
of alarm to the game were the cranes, which would fly
up with loud cries, repeated as they settled down again.
Buffaloes in herds are seldom dangerous, and I saw Count
Teleki pass a number quite unconcernedly without firing.
The animals which have not caught the scent toss up their
heads uneasily, prick up their ears, switch their bodies with
their tails, stamp the ground with their feet, some bellow-
ing, and all gazing earnestly at the unusual apparition, but
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they make no attempt to charge. It is different when a solitary
bull or a pregnant cow is met with, especially if either is
disturbed in sleep. Later, Count Teleki came upon two bulls
and was obliged to seize his weapon to secure his own safety.
The two shots from the 577 Express rifle told home, one in the
side the other in the shoulder, but one of the buffaloes needed
three more bullets before he succumbed. This success was,
however, but a lucky accident, and hunting solitary buffalo
bulls is always most dangerous. The next day the Count
brought down a mother rhinoceros and her little one—quite a
baby. We had often eaten the flesh of zebras, antelopes,
and buffaloes, but we had never tried that of a rhinoceros.
We now had some bits of the baby broiled and found them
quite tender, without any unpleasant flavour. In fact they
were more like beef than the flesh of any game we had yet
tasted. The porters liked it very much, but the Somal would
not touch it.

Our food had now for a long time consisted almost entirely
of meat, and only on special occasions did we get some
stiff porridge made of millet, dhurra, or eleusine meal. The
haunches and shoulders of the sheep and goats were re-
served for us, with the tongues (ulimi), steaks (serarq ndani),
humps (niundu), and breasts (kidar:) of the oxen, the last-
named being boiled, whilst the tongues were roasted on a spit
for a very long time. We tried to eat the same portions of
the buffalo, but they were comparatively coarse, and had a
strong flavour of musk. Buffalo tongues require washing for
weeks before they cease to resemble indiarubber, whilst twelve
or eight hours’ boiling makes the kidari or breast portions of
oxen quite tender and tasty. It is just the same with the
kidari of the eland. Our diet, thercfore, contained more
albuminoids than anything else, our stores of hydrocarbons,
such as meal, rice, sugar, honey, and the like, being long since
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exhausted. We felt this the more as the game of Africa is
very lean. In fact, we craved as eagerly for fat or grease as
do the Esquimaux. We could have eaten pounds of it, and
we gloated over the thought of the fat humps of the oxen days
before we ate them. They were to us the daintiest tid-bits,
and we would not have exchanged them for all the triumphs
of European culinary arts.

Our men, meanwhile, had become quite accustomed to a
flesh diet, and had not had any dhurra for weeks. The people
of caravans never so much as see salt during their wanderings,
and this is perhaps the reason why they prefer the entrails to
any other portion of an animal. We did not notice any un-
pleasant results from this exclusive use of meat, and as a matter
of fact, if the transition from vegetables to meat is not too
sudden, but is effected gradually in four or six days, there are
seldom any ill results, the men becoming thinner it is true, but
stronger and better able to endure fatigue, &c. They, too,
craved for fat, and thefts of it were almost the only mis-
demeanours now requiring punishment, for our men had grown
very trustworthy and conscientious.

On the afternoon of December 27 the trading caravan at
last arrived from Nyemps, and camped near us, glad of a chance
of once more eating their fill, the Count having the day before
shot a quantity of game, including two buffaloes. The amount
of meat negroes can consume is perfectly marvellous, as is also
their power to endure hunger. The people of this caravan
had subsisted for more than three months on a handful each
of dhurra or eleusine and were about to undertake the return
journey to Miansini without any store of provisions with them.
The hardships connected with the bringing of ivory down to
the coast are very great, and nothing but an enthusiastic love
of travelling can account for the fact that numbers yearly
leave Dar es Salaam and Mombasa for the interior with just
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the same thoughtless want of preparation, when even the ivory.
obtained at so much cost is immediately transferred, as before
related, to the Hindu merchants of Zanzibar, &ec.

The leaders of the caravan now begged Count Teleki to
give them a stock of meat which they could dry and take with
them for the return journey. Their request was complied with,
although it was difficult to see how the already laden porters
could carry provisions also on the ten days’ march to Miansini.
Their plan had been to go on as far as possible with their
loads, then to bury them, and push on empty-handed to
Kikuyuland, where they hoped to get the necessary supplies.
The Count now, however, presented them with all he had
brought down the day before, namely, two buffaloes, a rhino-
ceros, and a kaama antelope. Unfortunately three badly
wounded buffaloes and one rhinoceros had escaped. I had
not been able to take part in the hunt as I still had intermit-
tent attacks of dysentery which kept me a prisoner in camp.

We now decided to go one day’s march with the traders
so as to give them a good supply of provisions for the way at
the last moment, and we all started together for the Miwiruni
on the 29th. Later we proposed going to seek a little lake
somewhere at the base of the Leikipia plateau which Bedue
told us he had visited with Bishop Hannington. Our route
led us first through the broad flat valley, then over various
heights into a district very like that we had left, through
which flowed for a short distance a little brook, ending in a
swamp. The entire valley was overgrown with tall green
rushes and soft sward. This turned out to be the Miwiruni,
and on our way to it the Count shot a rhinoceros and a zebra,
enough for one day’s ration. We passed quantities of game
on our way here, chiefly herds of buffaloes, which, startled by
our appearance, often seemed about to charge into the long
thin line formed by the two caravans, but fortunately they
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always swerved aside in time. To fulfil our promise to the
traders, we now went off hunting in different directions; but
we were not as successful as we had expected to be, for the
game had nearly all disappeared. However, the Count secured
on the hill he chose two elands and one kaama antelope, whilst I
brought down near the swamp one buffalo, a bull, and one zebra.
The former, which had a cow with him when I discovered him,
gave me a lot of trouble, and did not succumb till he had
received ten bullets from the 500 Express rifle and two shots
from the 8-bore rifle, which proved that.the 500 Express is
not a sufficiently powerful
weapon for old animals.
It was interesting and
touching to note that the
cow would not leave her
wounded mate, but fol-
lowed him into the bush
to which he dragged him-
self. "I had only one
charge left for my Express
rifle, so I now returned

HORNS OF A MALE AND FEMALE ELAND. to camp, leaving the men

(a, male; b, female). with the buffalo. I was
hurrying along, never doubting that the noise of the firing
would have scared away all the game, when all of a sudden
the head of a buffalo appeared amongst the rushes. I confess
that, remembering I was alone with but one charge in my
rifle, I felt hot and cold all over. I hastened on, obeying
necessity rather than my own wishes, and passed the buffalo,
who stood still with proudly reared crest. How eagerly I
listened to every sound which might tell that he was about to
charge, for it was quite beyond my power to look the terrible
beast in the face, and now he was behind me, and the moments
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seemed hours, till I heard the reeds rustling again, and looking
back saw that my enemy had returned to the swamp. I was
still trembling as I went along the path bordered by rushes,
when out started another buffalo disturbed in his siesta. He
stopped for a moment in astonishment, looked me over from
top to toe, and then, still gazing at me, slowly turned tail, and
went off. Once he stopped and looked round at me again,
and then slowly made his way with many a detour over the
gently ascending slope towards the bush in which I had left
my men with the dead buffalo.

Fortunately I was now near the end of the swamp with its
very unpleasant surprises, and I reached the camp without
further incident.

The days spent with us were one continuous féte to the
caravan people, for they had not revelled in such plenty for
many a long day. On every side pots were simmering over
the fires, or great pieces of meat were roasting on little sticks.
And no sooner was a bit half done before some hand would
seize it, teeth would be fastened in it, and the underdone portion
would be suddenly cut off close to the lips with a slash from a
knife, a dangerous operation enough, but I never saw anyone
hurt. Day and night the feasting went on, and a good many
men had eaten so much that they could scarcely move ; but
they think all this stuffing makes them extra strong. It is
thus that the negro lives, without giving a thought to the
future, and although this particular caravan had an eight days’
march before them without a chance of getting any more food,
it was all we could do after all to make them dry any meat to
take with them. Their stomachs were full now; they did
not want to increase their loads, and their masters were too
indifferent and lazy to compel them to do so. Flogging is
never practised in the caravans frequenting these districts, and
the punishments for theft or desertion are marching in chains
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or forfeiting wages. For laziness, impudence, &c., there is no
penalty whatever.

Miwiruni is situated on the northern border of Masailand.
The district between 1t and Nyemps is uninhabited, and only
visited now and then for hunting by the Wandorobbo. No
Masai visited our camp, all the moran of the neighbourhood
being absent, whilst the moruu were unwilling to leave their
kraals, so that the Wandorobbo had things very much their
own way, and brought ivory for sale, which was bought by the
traders, although they were already overladen. A true Mrima
cannot resist the sight of ivory, and buys it as long as he has
a string of beads or a coil of wire left, burying it if he cannot
take it on at once. Home-going trading caravans often have
no articles for barter left, but pay their way with their last
rags of clothing, their ammunition, the iron ramrods of their
guns, or even the guns themselves, and in Usambara with
ivory.

On the morning of the last day of the year we were off
again. The traders marched southwards, taking with them
our letters, which reached Zanzibar safely at the end of April,
1888, whilst we made for the rugged slopes of the Leikipia
plateau, here called Subugia, to seek for the little lake, coming
first to a small lateral valley with a southerly trend, shut in on
the east by the steep slope of the plateau, and on the west by
a triple row of low, narrow heights with steep, almost perpen-
dicular sides on the eastern side only. Then we wandered
about a long time, seeking the lake in vain, discovering at last
a barren, flat stretch of land at the northern end of the valley,
above which rose clouds of dust raised by numerous ostriches,
which were disporting themselves there. This was the lake of
which Bedue had spoken, but as there was no water in it our
interest was gone. We camped at about three-quarters of an
hour’s distance from it by a little brook flowing from Mount
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Subugia, which, with another flowing in a northerly direction,
may possibly feed the so-called lake in the rainy season. The
Count went to examine its bed in the afternoon, and found it
to extend for some five or six square miles, to be perfectly dry,
and absolutely without either vegetable or animal life.

On his way there the Count brought down a rhinoceros,
which had made several attempts to charge the caravan, and
an eland. The game was left on the ground for some time,
and not until we had camped did we send Juma Mussa with a
few porters to fetch it. The porters soon returned, all but one,
Hussein Suleiman by name, who, it appeared, had gone off
with Juma Mussa. We set little store by either of them,
Suleiman being only a slave, who had been sent adrift by his
master, an Arab of Pemba, as a perfectly worthless fellow, but
we did wonder at Juma’s venturing to desert now when the
chances were that he would walk straight into Qualla’s party
on the way from Miansini. Suleiman, of course, had been
talked over by Juma, who had taken him with him partly as
a companion and partly for the sake of having someone he
could leave as a hostage or sell in case of need. We found on
our return to Mombasa that Juma Mussa, thanks to various
tricks he played on the Masai, got safely back to the coast, but
as he was then in the service of James Martin on the Tana river
he was beyond the reach of justice.

We remained four days in the valley securing a quantity of
game, returning on the afternoon of January 4 to the Miwiruni,
and the next morning to our camp on the Guaso Nyuki. We
found the game very shy on this march, the result of the
number of Wandorobbo hunting in the neighbourhood. These
people organise regular hunting expeditions, in which they
even employ the little yellowish-brown curs so common in
Africa. Just now they were hunting a buffalo. We did not
see the end of the chase, but they were riddling their victim
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WANDOROBBO WEAPONS,

AT NYEMPS

with their arrows, and it probably soon fell,
exhausted from loss of blood. We often
brought down buffaloes, rhinoceroses, and
zebras, which had broken-off arrows sticking'
in their skin. In hunting elephants the
Wandorobbo use spears, which they aim at
the fleshy parts of the body. These spears
consist of a long wooden handle, in which is
a strong short arrow. When the spear is
withdrawn, this arrow remains in the wound.
Large parties are made up when elephants
are to be hunted, and the hunt takes place
at night with the help of lighted torches and
a great deal of shouting to frighten the
game. Although the arrows in the spears
are poisoned, an elephant never succumbs
sooner than in twelve hours, and all this time
its pursuers follow it.

In districts rich in game our caravan
was often charged by one or another animal.
Yesterday it was a buftalo, which broke
through the line without doing any one any
harm. To-day it was a rhinoceros, which
threatened our cattle as we were crossing a
barren bit of land. It was interesting to
watch the behaviour of our animals on this
occasion. They made straight for the enemy
without showing the slightest alarm, and
the rhinoceros first checked his confident
gallop and then stood stock still at a distance
of about fifty paces, till we drove him away.
We did not shoot him, as the Count had but
just killed another animal of the same kind,
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and we had plenty of meat. We noted that buffaloes do not
fear rhinoceroses at all, but donkeys take to their heels directly
they catch sight of one.

I had suffered so much again from dysentery from the
beginning of this march that I could hardly get to the camp on
the Guaso Nyuki, and as soon as ever I reached it I had to go
to bed. This was the beginning of a long dreary time of ill

A BHINOCEROS ABOUT TO CHARGE OUR CATTLE.

ness, but fortunately we were not just then obliged to be on
the move. At first I was now better, now worse, but then I
became so rapidly weaker that my end really seemed to be
approaching.

Early in the morning of the 7th an old buffalo bull paid us
a visit in camp and received a charge in the shoulder from the
Count’s rifle which brought him down. After this excellent
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beginning Count Teleki went off hunting along the brook. He
killed another buffalo and a rhinoceros, turning back at noon to
make his way home over the group of hills on the south, leaving
some of his men behind with the game which could not be
carried, whilst the rest, heavily laden with meat, followed him
slowly at some distance. Even his gun-bearers Mahommed and
Bedue were several hundred paces behind him, none of the
party expecting to meet with any big game close to the camp.
Suddenly, however, three elephants appeared, advancing
towards the Count. They did not yet see him, but the hill was
as bare of shelter as a barn floor and he had no weapons.
Fortunately Mahommed and Bedue saw the elephants at the
same moment and hurried up with the weapons to their
master, who remained standing perfectly still. They were only
just in time, for the elephants, two female and a young male,
were but twenty-five paces off, making straight for the Count.
The Count opened a rapid fire with the 5677 and 500 Express
rifles, and I in camp thought that a number of people were
firing at once, probably at a charging buffalo. The first charge
broke one foot of each of the two animals in front, and they
remained rooted to the spot, swaying their heads to and fro.
The third elephant, which had meanwhile approached some five
paces nearer, got a bullet from the 500 Express rifle in one of
the hind legs, but the charge was not strong enough to break
the limb, and the wounded creature limped along till a shot in
the temple gave him a quietus. Meanwhile the 677 Express
rifle had been reloaded and the two lame elephants were also
brought down, but a few seconds having been occupied in the
whole affair. The men now came hurrying up, paused in
astonishment at the sight of all the huge carcases, and then
began to dance for joy round them. The Askar Mahommed
Mote, a half-caste Arab, a thoroughly original character who
was simply indifferent to every variety of danger, was just
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climbing in his excitement on to the smallest of the elephants,
the better to make his shouts of delight heard at a distance, -
when to every one’s astonishment the animal suddenly got up.
He had been merely stunned by the blow on the head, and two
more bullets were needed to finish him off.

At this time we were still quite inexperienced in hunting
elephants. We did not know what were the best weapons or
at what part of the huge skull to aim to inflict a mortal wound,
and it was through many a gruesome moment that we won
our knowledge later.

We were now at a height of about 5,050 feet above the sea-
level, but the sun was still terribly hot at noon (+33° to 36°
Centigrade), but on the other hand the difference between the
day and night temperature was very marked, the thermometer
generally registering from +6° to +10° Centigrade at sunrise.
Our people suffered the more from these changes as there were
no materials either for making huts or for fuel close at hand;
and the latter had to be fetched from a distance. Life was
rather a dreary affair just now. The only thing of which we
had plenty was meat. Most of the men had to accompany the
Count on his hunting expeditions in the afternoon, whilst the
few left behind either went to collect fuel or cut up meat to be
dried in the sun. Then all the game killed had to be brought
home, a work often not finished till after dark, and sometimes
loads of meat were sent to Nyemps, a good eight German miles
off. At first these trips were made in two days, but later, the
men being afraid to pass the night in the wilderness in small
parties, the distance of sixteen German miles there and back
was accomplished in one day, and on one occasion a medicine-
chest weighing over a hundredweight was brought back, as
Count Teleki wanted some of its contents for me.

The heaps of game collected in this hunting camp of ours
attracted immense quantities of scavenger birds and hyenas,

D2
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which was rather a good thing as they carried off all the rubbish
which would otherwise, owing to the negligence of the negroes,
have poisoned the air. The vultures and marabout storks did
not venture within the camp at all, but waited quietly outside
or quarrelled amongst themselves for the bits of meat and
bones thrown out for them ; but the kites were a great nuisance,
as they swooped into our quarters by the dozen, snatching
away pieces of meat not intended for them and uttering their
shrill discordant cries, of which we soon became heartily tired.
On me this perpetual noisy going to and fro of birds of prey
had a very pernicious effect, as I could not but feel that my
end might be very near.

Once a splendid eagle, attracted by our ape, who was play-
ing about in the tree beneath which the Count’s tent was
pitched, swooped down and settled upon a branch without a
sign of shyness. Hamis, little guessing the danger he was in,
was for plucking out a feather or two from his visitor’s wings,
treating him as he was in the habit of doing the fowls we
sometimes had in camp as playfellows for him. Count Teleki
at once seized a gun, and a shot brought down the would-be
robber. As usual, Hamis repaid the efforts on his behalf with
ingratitude, and the eagle was no sooner dead and deprived of
his beautiful long wing feathers before the ape was down
from his perch too, on mischievous thoughts intent. He had
a good look at his dead enemy, as he did at everything new
or strange, and then he hopped into his master’s tent and
seized what was for the moment perhaps that master’s greatest
treasure, his last bit of soap. The Count saw him and shouted
out ¢ Leave that alone!’ but too late. Hamis was at the top of
the tree again, with the precious soap in his teeth. We called
him by all the endearing names we could think of, hoping to get
him away from the branch he had chosen, which overhung the
brook, but all in vain. Not fancying the taste of his stolen
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goods he dropped the soap into the water, and it was of course
hopelessly lost. The brown flood of the Guaso Nyuki bore it
away, though some half dozen negroes dived after it for a
long time.

As long as Qualla and his 170 men were absent, Count
Teleki was able to supply all our needs by hunting every other
day only, which disturbed the game less than. a daily chase
would have done. Buffaloes were the chief animals brought
down, and they were so numerous that our men called them
ngombe jetu, or our cattle, but now and then wild animals came
within range. On the morning of January 13, our cowherd,
as he was taking the cattle to pasture, reported elephants
- in sight, and we saw a number approa.ching the camp along
the base of the hills. The herd consisted of six old males, two
young ones, and an old female bringing up the rear, the last
with exceptionally fine tusks. The Count was off at once, and
ran along the bank to a ford where the animals evidently in-
tended to cross the stream. A tree afforded good shelter lere,
and though the elephants soon showed signs of anxiety, sniffing
the air with uplifted trunks, and listening with ears erect,
they continued to advance. The Count had judged rightly,
and now kept perfectly still till the female with the fine tusks
was within range. She was a cautious old creature, and
started back when she came to the dangerous spot, but too
late ! crack went the charge from the 8-bore rifle, and down
she fell into the river with a terrible crash. Her companions,
who were now a good many paces in advance, stopped when
they heard the shot, and looked about them for a minute
or two, but they went on their way again as if nothing had
happened, making for the low stony hills shutting in the valley.
Count Teleki followed them as quickly as he could, but did not
come up with them till they were on the top of a hill. He
singled out a big male which lingered a little behind the others
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and fired at the temples at a distance of about thirty paces with
the 577 Express rifle. He missed, the only effect being that
the elephant discovered his presence. Quickly he seized the
heavier weapon, cocked the left barrel, and fired again with
no better results, the charge exploding uselessly in the air.
The now enraged animal was close upon him, and he had
scarcely time to cock the other barrel, but this time the bullet
of hardened lead, as big as a walnut, did its duty, and the
elephant whirled round with the rapidity of lightning. A
second shot fortunately broke the bone of one of the hind legs,
for the Count was suffering from the recoil of his hasty shot,
and had received a severe blow in the side which pained him
so much that he was unable to follow the other animals quickly
enough. He got pretty close to two of them once, but they
made off in time ; one following the rest of the herd, whilst the
other turned back to his wounded comrade. The Count there-
fore went in the same direction, arriving by the two just as the
one he had shot rolled over on its side and died. The
uninjured one then attempted to pass the Count and rejoin the
others, but a shot from the 577 Express brought him down, so
that there were now three elephants in a group on the ground.
The defaulting double-barrelled 8-bore rifle was examined
in camp, when it was found that the left barrel was bent, and
could not be properly cocked.

Three days later another herd of elephants approached our
camp, this time consisting of four females and two sprightly
little ones no bigger than a well-grown sow. Again it was our
herd who warned us of their approach, rushing into camp with
the news, and leaving his cattle to shift for themselves. It was
impossible to say whether the elephants were chasing them, or
merely making their way, as before, to the ford. Anyhow it
was wonderfully interesting to watch the group of mothers
and children when suddenly perceiving our camp ; the former
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made a rampart round the little ones with their huge bodies,
and with uplifted trunks and ears erect, swayed backwards
and forwards in their hesitation and dismay, scenting danger
on every side. Then came the crash of the death-bringing
shots, two animals falling on their sides as if struck by light-
ning, whilst a third, as suddenly lamed, remained standing, and
a fourth limped painfully away. Shot followed shot from the
tree in our camp, and the little ones hurried in terror from one
dying mother to the other, and then to the one elephant still
standing, which had crept away for a little distance, hoping to
get protection from her. When she, too, fell, the poor little
things, wild with distress, rushed towards the Count and his
men like angry turkey-cocks, and only when they were quite
close to them turned tail and galloped away. We all looked
on with bated breath, and I was so intensely interested in
the extraordinary scene that I forgot my suffering for a time.
I got some men to carry me out afterwards to photograph the
bodies of the slain.

We lost two of our guides here, Manwa Seri and Meri, both
of whom had been ailing since we left Taveta, and died of con-
sumption. The former thus ended a long career as a trust-
worthy guide; the latter was a promising young fellow whom
we could ill spare and whose death we felt keenly. To take
their places we promoted others. Passing over the lazy Bedue,
Schaongwe became first leader of the caravan, whilst Himidi
bin Ali, originally engaged as a mere porter, and later promoted
to be an Askar, a very trustworthy negro from the Comoro
Isles, also became a guide.

On the afternoon of January 22, Qualla and his men at last
returned, after an absence of thirty-five days, the men all look-
ing wild and completely worn out, some with scarcely clothing
enough for decency, others with none. They had evidently had
terrible hardships to endure. We were at a loss to understand
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the terrible condition of the porters until Qualla told us the
tale of their adventures.

They had reached Miansini, a Wandorobbo settlement east
of Lake Naivasha on the frontier of Kikuyuland, where to his
great surprise he found a wretched state of things prevailing,
famine having begun there as well as in the districts further
north. Three trading caravans, under the leadership of
Mpujui, Muyuji Hamis, and Mbaruk, were camped there, and
in the greatest distress, for want of food. Mbaruk, moreover,
in whose expedition our Jumbe Kimemeta had an interest, had:
quite miscalculated his chances in Leikipia, and had not only
obtained no ivory, but had lost thirty men from starvation.
He had decided too late to turn back and had not been able
to get any food from the Masai.

This was bad news indeed, but though the traders, with
no idea how they were to get back to the coast, were simply
waiting in apathetic despair, Qualla did not lose his head. He
was told that all dealings with the Wakikuyu were carried on
through the Wandorobbo; but he took no notice of that,
merely, in spite of every warning, pushing on over the frontier
in order to deal with the natives direct. He could get nothing
from them, however, as they were in want themselves; and he
hardly knew how to support his men. The cold, too, was
intense, Miansini being some 8,200 feet above the sea-level.
He wandered about for five days, and then went to the district
where lived our old friends Terrere, Kassa, and Utahaj Uajaki.
He was everywhere kindly received; tribute was not once
demanded, nor was there any shouting or gathering together
of the people. He was led from village to village by natives,
who bought for him what little food could be spared. He
came thus to the site of our seventh camp, keeping his men
on half rations of green bananas, half-ripe sweet potatoes,
yams, &c.,.80 as to keep back the little meal, millet, maize,
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and the few beans he was able toobtain. With infinite trouble
he managed to scrape together as much as 128 loads, when,
feeling it was useless to try and get more, he decided to turn
back. On his way to Lake Naivasha, he passed the now de-
serted camps of the traders, in one of which were two porters at
death’s door from want of food. One he helped and took on with
him, the other was too weak to be moved, and was reluctantly
left to die. On the site of the other camp were the half-burned
corpses of two more men who had probably been left behind
in a dying condition, and had perished when the Masai set fire
to the camp after the traders had left.  If such was the case
at the beginning of the return march to the coast, we can
imagine how many corpses would later mark the course of
these luckless caravans. In spite of this terrible warning,
however, nine of Qualla’s men went off here, each with a load
of from 78 to 88 1b. of grain.

One of the runaways died soon after, and a second returned
in a hopeless condition. But all troubles were over now, and
the eyes of the hollow-cheeked wanderers brightened indeed
when they noted the plentiful food in our camp. Fortunately
Count Teleki had shot five buffaloes, two quite near by, the very
day of their arrival, and there remained one clear day for them
to rest before they would have to go back to Nyemps.

Qualla had brought back with him 106 loads of food, which
would be just enough for our further journey, but must on no
account be touched before that. Many of the men were, how-
ever, 8o weak that we could not hope to start immediately,
and should have to remain some little time longer by the
Guaso Nyuki. Now began an arduous time for Count Teleki,
who was responsible for feeding the whole caravan, and he
was compelled every day to bring down a certain number of
big animals, such as buffaloes or rhinoceroses. This went on
until February 3, the hunting being at first confined to a narrow
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- district, as the game congregated in the open steppe or on the
low height near the middle course of the Guaso Nyuki; but,
of course, the animals grew shyer every day, so that the Count
had to go farther and farther afield. It would take far too long
to tell of the incidents of each day’s hunting for so extended a
period. I will, therefore, relate the most thrilling incidents only.

In the fifty days since we left Nyemps, the Count had killed

MAHOMMED SEIFF CHARGED BY A BUFFALO.

with his own rifle, not one of the men being allowed to fire a
shot, no less than 113 large animals, viz., 10 elephants, 61
buffaloes, 21 rhinoceroses, 9 zebras, 6 kaama antelopes, 4
elands, and 2 kobus antelopes or water-bucks.

It would be difficult to form any idea of the amount of
danger, toil, and fatigue which this summary represents, for
the arduous following up of the badly wounded buffaloes which
- escaped after all is not, of course, included in the list of results
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achieved. Mahommed Seiff and Bedue, who always went with
their master, were quite ill from the daily wear and tear; but
fortunately the Count kept well, though he grew very much
graver and more reserved, which was no wonder, as the danger
he had to encounter became greater every day. In the last
two weeks he was charged eleven times by wounded buffaloes.
On January 17 he brought down four buffaloes, one of which,
gorely stricken, had withdrawn into a leleshwa jungle, where
it stood with head uplifted, the tips of its horns alone being
visible. It would never have done to go into the wood after
it, so the Count withdrew to the shade of a bush and lit a pipe
80 as to get a little rest himself and give his enemy time to
grow weaker. Mahommed, however who got sick of waiting,
went and peeped at the buffalo every now and then, and pre-
sently the Count, who had no idea what he was about, saw
him dash towards himself out of the thicket with the buffalo
after him. The Count sprang up at once, and Mahommed,
who, be it said, never lost his presence of mind, however great
the danger, sprang cleverly on one side, so that his master was
able to get a shot at the neck of the buffalo, which fell down
dead. .
~ A couple of days afterwards a similar shot at a wounded
bull miscarried, and the furious animal charged the Count
at such close quarters that (a second shot fortunately taking
effect in the neck) he fell dead at the very feet of the sports-
man. As time went on Count Teleki had to sustain more and
more numerous charges from animals he had wounded. Thus,
on January 19, 21, 23, 24, 26, 27, 31, and February 1 he
was attacked ; on January 19 and 21 twice by buffaloes, on
January 23 by a buffalo and a rhinoceros, on January 24 by a
rhinoceros, and on the other days by buffaloes, escaping the
charges from the rhinoceroses by a hair’s breadth.
The Count always preferred aiming at the neck of a
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buffalo, as, if the vertebral column is struck, the result is
immediate. If not, however, the shot is wasted, and on
January 27 a bull which had threatened the men only fell after
receiving four bullets in the neck. Of course Count Teleki
gained daily in experience in hunting buffaloes, and he became
also daily more convinced that these animals are as crafty as
they are ungovernable when once they are enraged.

All this time I was chained to my bed, dysentery, accom-
panied by low fever and insomnia, having completely exhausted
my strength, so that on January 24 there seemed no hope of
my recovery. On the evening of that day I felt a strong
desire for sleep, and, thinking that my worn-out spirit was about
to be loosed from my emaciated body at last, I closed my weary
eyes, convinced that I was falling into my last long uncon-
sciousness. Iwoke again about four o’clock the next morning,
but it was a long time before I realised that I was still alive,
and I asked myself again and again, Wheream I? Am I really
not dead yet? Then I remembered that the Count had stood
by my bed the evening before, asking me how I felt, and I
had answered, all hope having left me, that I was near my end.
After that a grey veil had shrouded everything from me, and I
had died.

But how was it now? Had I indeed woke in eternity ?
But surely that was a cock crow I heard! Was I to live after all ?

For along time I could not believe it, and yet when I called
to Chuma he appeared. I kept repeating ¢ Boy!’ in a doubtful
manner, and he replied ¢ Bwana,’ so that I began to feel it must
be true and no dream.

Convinced at last that I was still alive, I began to hope I
might yet recover, and thought I would take some of the
medicine I had lately regarded as useless. I now took four
grams (one drachm) of ipecacuanha, a little too much perhaps,
for the result was extraordinary. I began to tremble all over
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and was completely upset, every fibre tingling as if electrified,
and the perspiration pouring in streams over my emaciated
limbs. For weeks I had scarcely taken food or drink.
Twenty-four hours later a perfect nerve-storm ensued, and,
in spite of my prostration, I had no desire to eat. I had a
fancy for eggs if I took anything, for I could not touch milk
or soup.

And the eggs came! In such an unexpected manner, and so
entirely in the nick of time, that I could not but look upon
them as a gift from Heaven in my need. One of the men
found an ostrich’s nest containing eleven fresh eggs, enough
to feed me for twenty days. Never before nor after did we
meet with ostrich eggs. I recovered but slowly even now,
and when we left for Nyemps on February 3 I had to be carried
in a hammock.

We took some nineteen hundredweight of dried meat with
us, and we had sent more than twice as much to our people at
Nyemps the week before. On the morning of February 4 we
were back at our camp at Nyemps and busy with our pre-
parations to go further north. We had to carry such a quan-
tity of food that we were compelled to leave half our goods
behind us, and we built a strong wooden hut plastered with
loam in which to house them.

It was difficult enough to decide what to take and what to
leave, but yet more difficult to know which way to go. Days
were consumed in talking the matter over with Jumbe Kime-
meta and the natives, but we could get no certain intelligence
whatever. No one really knew whether there were two lakes
or one on the north, or even how far off was the nearest lake if -
two there were. We had answers in plenty to our questions,
but they were all either vague or manifestly false. The size of
one lake, for instance, varied from two months’ journey round
to one year’s. It was, in fact, quite immeasurable !
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One thing we did find out, that there were several routes
to the lake or lakes, the shortest, impracticable except in
the rainy season, leading northwards close to Lake Baringo
and passing Mount Nyiro, inhabited by a wretched tribe
hitherto unknown to wus, called the Burkeneji; another
making a wide detour over the highlands of Leikipia also
to Mount Nyiro, and a third passing through inhabited dis-
tricts on the west of Lake Baringo.

— It was long before we came
to any decision, but we were still
determined to explore the whole
of the lake district, and we could
either go by the westerly and
return by the easterly route, or
rice versd. 'The little map given
herewith will show the position
we supposed the lakes to occupy,
and the character of the sur-
rounding country, and it will be

RY seen from it also that we expected
5 to find inhabitants who might
help us on our way on the west,

but none on the east, the larger

IMAGINARY MAP OF THE DISTRICT lake, apparently impassable, lying

NORTH OF OUR CAMP AT NYEMPS, between the two. Tlle ea.sterly
route, therefore, would present the greater difficulties, and to
choose it would be to have to press on for an indefinite
distance through a lonely and probably barren wilderness,
whilst if we went by the west we were at least sure of getting
to the big lake, and of returning safely if we were unable to
penetrate further north. But then came the thought, suppose
all our calculations were based on errors, and we found
ourselves hopelessly stranded in an unknown desert after all !
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With infinite trouble we had collected a store of food
which, with care, would last thirty-five days, during which we
could go a long way. It would not do to rely on being able
to supplement this store in the uninhabited districts, so that it
really seemed wiser to go by the east whilst we had food, and
when it was exhausted return by the west; and this was the
decision to which we finally came.

Our next care was to secure native guides. One Sokoni, a
Mkwafi of Greater Nyemps, claimed to be well acquainted with
Turkana and Suk, districts we should pass through during the
latter part of our journey, whilst another and younger man
offered to lead us to the Loroghi chain, where he was to turn
back and give us over to an older fellow, who would take us
to Mount Nyiro, where we should have to secure other guides
for the further stages. We hoped to reach this mountain, which
was to play a considerable part in our journey, in fourteen or
fifteen days.

Our caravan now mustered eight Somal, three Swahili, six
guides, fifteen Askari, 197 healthy and nine invalided porters
and donkey-boys. We had nineteen grey donkeys, twenty-one
head of cattle and calves, and sixty sheep and goats, some of
the last-named, however, too weak to take with us. We left
the nine sick men, under the Askar Bori, in charge of the goods
we could not take. Bori had so far proved himself very faithful
and trustworthy, and the fact that he owned a bit of land at
Pangani gave us a certain hold over him. The goods were all
weighed in his presence and formally handed over to him.

On the morning of February 9, 1888, we were ready to
start. The men were not in the very best condition, many of
them showing evident traces of the privations they had under-
gone ; but they were a brave and determined-looking little
troop, and none of them now dreamt of inquiring as to where
they were going. They were the Safuri a palepale, the caravan
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which would push on through thick and thin, as proved by
the shouts with which the Expedition got under way in the
afternoon.

In capital spirits, though I was still a mere skeleton, I
mounted my grey steed to bring up the rear of the extended
column, the advance-guard of which had already long left the
camp. But very soon I saw there was a stoppage of some

THE SUK ARE COMING !

kind, and the men presently began making for the camp again.
What was the matter? At first no one could tell; the order
to turn back having been passed from mouth to mouth, but it
turned out that Kharscho, who had been sent by Count Teleki
to Greater Nyemps, had returned with the news that the Suk,
said to be a very rapacious tribe, were advancing upon the
village. An attack from them would, of course, endanger our
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men and goods at Little Nyemps, and it therefore seemed best
to our leader to go back; and the absence of natives when we
broke up our camp, with the occasional cries of ¢ Ui-ui,” which
we had heard from the distance as we were leaving, were alike
explained. The Count quickly chose out a hundred men and
hastened to the assistance of the natives at Greater Nyemps,
only to return in about half an hour, he having met some
moran from Little Nyemps, who told him that it had all been
a false alarm, arising from the fact that there had been a fight
between the Wakamasia and the Suk, in which the latter had
been driven back.

It was too late to start again that day, so our tents were
pitched once more, whilst the men took possession again of
their but recently deserted huts, and as we went to bed the
Count and I both wondered whether this unexpected interrup-
tion of our start was a bad omen for our success.

B2
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CHAPTER II
THE DISCOVERY OF LAKE RUDOLF

From February 10 to March 6, 1888

Safari a palepale !--Lake Baringo—Our guide Sokoni—A white rhinoceros—In
the Leikipia highlands—Lare Lolera—A remarkable mountain gorge—The
Loroghi range—An unexpected sight—General Matthews chain—Gold—Water
famine—Qur guide goes astray—Fresh efforts to find our way—A forced march
—Mount Nyiro and its inhabitants—Different kinds of zebras—Elephant
hunting—Northwards along the base of Mount Nyiro—Further hunting
episodes—First sight of the lake—At the Tamis spring—Haya puani !—On
the shores of Lake Rudolf—A critical position.

EarvLy the next morning, February 10, 1888, we were off again,
fresh shouts of ¢ Sufuri a palepale!’ resounding as we all turned
our backs on the camp once more, the men proud of our little
herd of cattle, and of our many heavy sacks of grain, bundles
of stuff, beads, and wire, all of which they felt belonged to
them and would last such a long time !

We had soon marched through the little acacia wood, and
reached the savanna with its patches of steppe grass on the
south of Lake Baringo. The hot sun and the constant dry
wind had removed every trace of damp, and the loamy soil was
scorched and seamed with deep ruts in every direction, but
things improved when we approached the base of the Leikipia
plateau and the Guaso Bolio, by which we camped. The table-
land here slopes down quite near to the lake in two long straight
terraces, which rise up like gigantic steps from the plain.

We marched the next morning, first in a northerly direc-
tion along the base of the lower terrace, and then over a low
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easterly spur, up a barren, stony slope. The first stage led us
close to a creek of the lake, the eastern shore of which is quite
free from rushes, whilst the sandy ground was evidently origin-
ally part of the lake bottom. When we turned east we
escaped the clouds of red dust in which we had been smothered
on the plain, but the mountain slope was so encumbered with
huge sharp-edged masses of volcanic debris that it was difficult
to progress. To make up for this, however, we had an exten-
sive view of the vast surface of the lake, some 140 square
miles in extent, with its islands, bays, and gulfs, the plains on
the south being spread out beneath us as on a map. The west
and north-west shores are rocky, but those on the south are flat
and overgrown with reeds. We could make out a number of
little islands in the north-western corner of the lake, as well as
one large and four smaller in the southern portion. The form
and position of the latter led us to suppose that they are the
remains of a sunken crater from which the eastern side is
gone. Lake Baringo is about 3,658 feet above the sea-level.
It has no outlet, but the water is sweet and drinkable. There
can be little doubt that it was originally of very much greater
extent, and it is more than likely that the two swamps near
it were produced by the drawing back of its waters.

Arrived at the top of the saddle, we saw on the north-east
a broad valley watered by the Mogodeni stream. The Leikipia
plateau extends considerably further east, and the ridge on
which we stood was but a small insignificant spur of the main
formation. It was a long way still to the Mogodeni, and the
Count, who had been here before on one of his hunting trips,
asked the guide if there was no water nearer. We were
fortunate enough to find some in a deep ravine quite close to
where we were, so we decided to camp there at once, much to
the delight of our men, who had not yet got into the way of
long marches again.
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The men who had gone with Qualla on his arduous march
to Kikuyuland were still so worn out that we did our best to
spare them. In fact the health of the caravan was now our
first care, and some of the porters took advantage of our con-
sideration for them to dip their own hands in the food stores.
It was the careful Qualla who noticed this first. Suspecting
mischief, he weighed some sacks which looked thinner than the
others one evening and found that they had been tampered
with. The discovery caused the greatest excitement in the
whole caravan, for it was to the interest of all to husband our
resources. The theft was looked upon as a sin against every
one, and, as an example to the others, the thief, with a comrade
who had eaten of the stolen corn with him, received fifty
lashes each, the maximum punishment ever inflicted for mis-
demeanours of this kind.

Sokoni, our guide from Nyemps, turned the incident to
account by giving an harangue to the assembled porters in the
evening. This guide was a very experienced fellow, thoroughly
familiar with caravan life, for he had once gone to Pangani
with a trading caravan, and acted as guide and interpreter to
another in Kamasia, Elgeyo, Ngaboto, and Ngamatak, on the
west and north-west of Lake Baringo. His speech was really
very sensible, and made a deeper impression on the men than
if it had come from oune of themselves. For this reason the
Count often made him hold forth again, and his reiterated
¢Schika mibuyu !’ and ¢ Schika unga !’ (‘ Look after your water-
vessels, take care of your grain’) could not too often be dinned
into the ears of our thoughtlessmen. Bread and water! How
often we were to long for them both !

The next day we continued our journey by a good path
through a broad flat valley to the Mogodeni stream, where we
camped.

The stream rises in the highlands of Leikipia and flows to
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the plain through a wild ravine-like valley of the Elmaroroj
mountain on the east of our halting-place. It only gets as far
as Lake Baringo in the rainy season, and at present it ended in
a little reed-grown swamp. There was plenty of game in the
neighbourhood, and in a short afternoon’s hunting excursion the
Count brought down two rhinoceroses, whilst two wounded
buffaloes escaped hirn.

SOKONI HOLDS FORTH.

The following morning we went on through the short steppe
grass of the valley in a northerly direction along the base of
the Elmaroroj mountain till we came to a lateral valley from
which issues a stream flowing in a southerly direction. The
ground was here covered with soft green sward such as we had
not seen for a very long time, and our animals got so excited
over it that the Count decided to halt on their account. A
buffalo cow he had shot by the way sufficed for half rations for
the whole party, so that we were able to manage the break in
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the march comfortably. Just before we reached this valley
our three guides, who were in advance of the main body, were
threatened by some Wandorobbo, who however made off as
soon as they saw the rest of the caravan, but the incident
was suggestive of the true character of this apparently timid
and non-aggressive tribe.

For a little distance the next day our way led through the
same valley, with its fresh green grass and luxuriant vegetation ;
but to our regret we soon had to leave it to climb up a steep,
stony mountain slope, with here and there a few isolated and
almost leafless acacias, soon, however, to go down again into a
rocky brook channel, now dried up but for a few pools of
muddy water. The ravine opened into a broad valley, where
the water of this brook sometimes forms a swamp. We
had to halt here, though there was scarcely room to put up
the tent, as there was no other water within reach. This
neighbourhood, as well as that passed through the day
before, was quite uninhabited, and bore the name of the
Lare lol borngnishu, or the ¢Spring of the white oxen,’
which was very suggestive of the sign of some country inn in
Europe.

During the preceding days’ marches, especially in the even-
ing, we had suffered terribly from the violence of the wind.
The mornings were quite still ; but, as the day wore on, a dry
wind swept down on the plain from the highlands, gathering
ever increasing force, until towards sundown we were compelled
to take refuge in our tents, where we were still not free from
the effects of what can only be characterised as a hurricane.
We slept with our heads wrapped up in clothes, hardly able to
breathe, and woke up completely buried in sand and dust.
The instruments and weapons were injured or completely spoilt,
and we could enjoy nothing we ate for the grit mixed with it.
All this was fortunately at an end when we reached the Lare



A WHITE RHINOCEROS o7

lol borngnishu, and we greatly enjoyed the evening with its
soft dustless breeze.

The next day the Count surprised and brought down a pair
of buffaloes in a narrow valley, when we had marched for three
hours only, and as there was water hard by in two rocky pools
we decided to halt here, and divide the meat at once, thus
really saving time in the end.

Maintaining our north-easterly course along the edge of
the highlands, we reached the next day the Amaya stream,
which flows through a broad valley with a north-western out-
let almost completely shut in by declivities of the steep volcanic
plateau. The Amaya has a fairly good volume of water, but its
bed is so deep that, in spite of the fine trees on its banks, it is
easily overlooked ; and we actually halted on February 16 by a
dried-up brook and got water by digging, without a suspicion
that we were so near a beautiful rivulet.

During this march the Count brought down a white rhino-
ceros. I am perfectly well aware that science does not admit
the existence of a white variety of the rhinoceros group, and,
therefore, I do not claim the distinction of a separate species
for our booty; but I do say that its skin was very much
lighter than that of any other animal of the kind I ever saw.
It was of a light silvery grey, and white was most certainly
the right word to use for it. It was perfectly free from
stains, so that it did not owe its exceptional colour to dust
or mud.

On the 17th we marched along the Amaya stream for not
quite two hours, and then halted near its source. We were
getting tired of these short marches and constant halts, which
were no longer necessary for the sake of our men, and we told
our guide Barnoti that we must press on more rapidly. It then
turned out that he had ordered a halt because he was not sure
of the way. He had only crossed this district once, some ten
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years ago, and all he could remember was that the further
route was over the highlands, the steep slopes of which shut
us in on the east and south. He now went off with Sokoni to
hunt for the path.

So far our ascent from Lake Baringo had been very gradual ;
we had reached a height of about 5,502 feet above the sea-level,
but the next day the path became very much steeper. First
we cut across the valley, and then climbed a less abrupt portion
of the slope, dotted with cypress-like leaved coniferous trees
and isolated morio trees. For two hours we struggled along a
path apparently sometimes used by men—there were trees in
the wood surrounded with circles of stones—till we reached
the top of a hill where a cold damp east wind was blowing.
Thus far we had always been shut in in ravines and valleys,
so that we had not heen able to get anything of a view, and we
could not tell whether the heights with which we were sur-
rounded were separate hills or portions of the plateau. We
imagined the latter, and our surprise was now the greater when
we suddenly found ourselves at the edge of a far-stretching
undulating tableland with an all but imperceptible slope
from south to east; one mountain mass alone, that of the
Loroghi chain, the slopes dark with forest trees, rising up to a
height of some 1,300 feet, and shutting in the horizon on the
north. The ground was overgrown with short steppe grass
and dotted with groups of freshly green young acacias or
isolated morio trees. A soft rain was falling, which further
cooled the air; and, refreshed and cheered, we hastened on,
camping in the afternoon in a cypress wood by a swampy
gorge at a place called Lare Lolera, some 6,800 feet above the
sea-level.

The surrounding scenery was picturesque but scarcely
tropical, and reminded us of the upper regions of Kilimanjaro.
Here, as there, were blackish-green tree-heaths and dark
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cypresses, draped with creepers, rising up stiffly from the
yellow steppe grass, and here, too, our men gathered round
the hastily built up fires. It was startling in the almost
frosty atmosphere to see a herd of zebras approach the water
towards sunset. A few buffaloes also showed themselves for a
moment.

A rainy night was succeeded by a dull and cheerless
morning. Heavy autumnal-like clouds obscured the sun, and
it would be late before it became light in the wood. The half-
frozen men were not up till long after the usual time of starting,
but remained sleeping by the scarce flickering fires. At last,
however, we were all under way once more, maintaining a
northerly direction pretty near the western edge of the plateau,
with the dark forest at a varying distance on our left, whilst on
our right the apparently unbroken plain stretched away to the
base of the mountains. As a matter of fact there were many
long, narrow, and deep ravines, breaking its monotony, but we
did not see them until we were close upon them. These ravines,
evidently all the result of faults in the strata, ran parallel with
the mountain chain, and in most of them flowed little streams,
some in an easterly and some in a westerly direction.

The only wild animals we saw on the steppe were zebras,
probably of the Equus zebra variety, three of which the Count
brought down.

We camped at the bottom of a steep rugged ravine, the sides
clothed with a surprising variety of luxuriant vegetation, and
although we were now at a height of some 7,700 feet we were
much more comfortable than the day before, as we were shel-
tered from the east wind which was still blowing.

A short walk in a westerly direction, which we took in the
afternoon, brought us unexpectedly to the edge of the plateau,
which here terminates abruptly in rugged, absolutely unscalable
precipices, many hundred feet deep. At the base were numerous
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equally rugged hills and hillocks, the precipitous western slopes
contrasting with the flat deserted plain from which they rose,
whilst far away in the same direction the horizon was shut in
by blue mountain heights. Full though the scene spread out
before us was of character, it was wanting in charm, for the
fresh green woods of the valleys at our feet were untenanted
by any living creature, and the utter stillness and loneliness
could not but affect us. On the wide plain the hot sun seemed
to have withered up every trace of vegetation, and before the
bitter east wind, which was whistling in our ears, were driven
clouds of dust and sand.  On the south of the steppe we were
just able to make out the flat-topped isolated Paga and Erre
mountains, which slope down to Lake Baringo, but from here
looked like narrow gleaming stripes.

We looked forward with great interest to our next march,
as it was to lead us over the Loroghi chain, rising up like a
dark mass of vegetation against the northern horizon. Con-
trary to my expectations the ascent was for several hours quite
gradual over grassy slopes, often close to the edge of wooded
ravines running parallel with the mountains. A glance in a
north-westerly direction showed us that the Loroghi chain is
bounded on the west by the plateau, which is but slightly
inferior in absolute height to the ridge of the range. The latter
is some 8,500 feet high, an altitude fairly maintained through-
out the whole thirty-eight miles of extent. The relative height
of the mountain range above the surrounding plateau varies,
however, as the latter slopes slightly from west to east. The
southern end of the Loroghi chain had risen up to a consider-
able height opposite to us when we were on the Guaso Nyiro,
whilst here the summit almost melted away in its surround-
ings. But there we had been at a height of from 4,600 to
4,900 feet only, whilst here our aneroid registered 8.200 feet,
showing that we had reached the highest point of the plateau.
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Here and there on our way up we had come upon metamor-
phic rock, from which we supposed that the whole mountain
mass was of similar material, and rose like an island from the
sea of volcanic débris.

Arrived at the top, we were met by an icy wind, which soon
compelled us to take shelter amongst the trees, of which there
were now a good many. But we pressed on a little farther and
then began the descent on the northern side, coming presently
to a valley running in a north-north-easterly direction and
dividing the mountain chain from the plateau before us. There
closely growing rows of fine trees, chiefly conifers, surrounded us,
but through them we got many a peep of equally well-wooded
valleys on our right. The happy mood in which we wandered
amongst the lonely beauty of this primeeval world was, alas! dis-
pelled, when, as we got lower down, we came to traces of the
destructive hand of man, a fire, lit by some of the Wandorobbo
who frequent the Loroghi chain for hunting expeditions, having
evidently raged for weeks, for whole tracts were burnt or burn-
ing, trunks and branches were scattered on every side, and the
ground was covered with a layer of ashes from which smoke
and steam were rising in clouds.

It was not without danger that we pressed on over the
smouldering remains of the trees and the white hot ashes.
Every now and then some half-charred trunk would fall close
to the path with a loud crash, and the glare from the gleaming
débris was terribly trying. The valley sloped rapidly down to
the lower-lying regions to which the fire had not extended,
where water began to appear again, at first in little isolated
pools, and later in such quantities that we thought we had
struck upon the source of a stream, but after all its full and
rapid course terminated in a mere pond. The steep sides of
the valley often approached each other so closely that we had
to wade through the water, and not until late in the afternoon
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did we come to a dry open spot where it was possible to camp.
We were now at a height of 6,178 feet above the sea-level on
the northern side of the Loroghi chain.

Although we had been travelling for months on high-lying
and exceptionally healthy regions, Hamis Djundja, one of our
strongest porters, died here from fever after only thirty hours’
illness.

The next day we went on through the same valley, finding
that as long as gneiss formed the subsoil it was well watered
and wooded, but that as soon as volcanic rock cropped up
water became scarcer and vegetation alike sparser and more
uniform. About noon Count Teleki brought down an unusually
large and fat rhinoceros, and as we had just reached a difficult
bit of road, we decided to camp then and there. The narrow
valley before us was almost blocked up with huge masses of
rock, whilst the slopes on either side were almost perpendi-
cular. The next morning we were compelled on this account
to retrace our steps for a short distance, and then a steep path
led us to the top of the right side of the valley, where to our
astonishment we found ourselves once more at the edge of a
volcanic plateau which embraces the northern base of the
Loroghi chain, just as that above described does the southern
and western portions. The mountain mass was now behind us,
and before us stretched a wide landscape altogether new to us.
The plateau on which we stood was of small extent, and we
could see that it must end abruptly a little distance off.
Opposite to us, at a distance of some twenty to twenty-five
miles on the other side of a broad strip of land several hundred
feet below us, rose a lofty range of mountains beginning on the
north with Mount Nyiro, for which we were bound, and stretch-
ing away in the south as far as the eye could reach. And to
my delight I was able to identify in the latter direction various
mountain masses which had been opposite to us on the last
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stage of our Guaso Nyiro trip, so that we had now before us
the continuation of the same system which had appeared then
as a crescent on the north.

The mountain system consists of several separate chains
of from about 8,000 to 9,000 feet absolute altitude, running
generally parallel with the Loroghi range. Our guide divided
the mountains into five parts : Mount Nyiro, and the Saddim,
Doto, Murkeben, and Lengiyu chains. Side by side with the
last named rises a remarkable mountain known as Ngarroni,
which I had noticed when I was on the Guaso Nyiro. The
district between the Loroghi chain and the various mountain
masses enumerated above was flat at the base of the former,
but dotted at irregular distances with hills from about 300 to
900 feet high near the latter. The landscape was also of fairly
uniform flatness in the direction of Mounts Nyiro and Ngarroni.
The ravine-like valley in which we had wandered for the last
two days ran on close to our left in an easterly direction to the
lower-lying districts, where the further course of the stream
was marked by the fresh green foliage of the trees on its
banks. In other gorges and declivities there were a few
bushes, but the bare gleaming rock cropped up here, there,
and everywhere.

‘We now marched across the plateau in an easterly direction,
passing quantities of game, chiefly buffaloes and rhinoceroses,
which made off at our approach. One of the latter, a female,
which had a young one with her, suddenly dashed out of the
bush at Count Teleki, who had barely time to fire. She fell
dead at his feet, however. The division of the meat made a
long halt necessary, of which we were glad, as we had of course
a vast mass of new topographical information to classify. We
wound up our work by naming the newly discovered moun-
tains the General Matthews chain, in honour of our friend
General Lloyd Matthews, who had done so much to help



64 THE DISCOVERY OF LAKE RUDOLF

us in Zanzibar, and to whose powerful co-operation we owed
the fact that we had been able to make this our first geo-
graphical discovery.

Soon after this we reached the edge of the plateau, and
went down some 700 or 800 feet by an extremely steep path,
the descent being most arduous to the heavily laden porters.
Very abrupt was now the transition from volcanic to meta-
morphic formation, the ashes, lava, basalt, and pumice-stone,
with which our course had been strewn, being now exchanged
for different coloured gneiss, mica, felspar, calcareous spar, &c
Chuma very soon had quite a collection of minerals in his
bag.

So far the young Barnoti from Nyemps had led us, but this
morning the old Baringo, as we called our second guide,
was to take his place at the head of the caravan and escort
us to a watering place called Barasaloy, according to him
only a few hours off and much frequented by crocodiles and
hippopotami.

We had fully expected that after crossing the plateau we
should go direct in a northerly direction to Mount Nyiro, which
rose up in the blue distance as a rather insignificant-looking
mass, so that we were not a little surprised to find that we
were bearing east along the dry bed of the brook forming a
continuation of the valley already passed through. Baringo
must know best, we thought, for he pretended that he had
minded his sheep here in his youth and behaved as if he felt
thoroughly at home. So with light hearts we followed him in
the scorching heat of the sun through the deep sand of the
water-channel, hoping that every bend would bring us to
rush-bordered meadows. Ixpecting a short march only, none
of us had brought any water with us, and our thirst now
quickened our steps. But hour after hour passed by, and we
were still in a barren waterless wilderness. Here and there we
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saw a solitary giraffe or Beisa antelope, both thorough children
of the desert, whose presence bore witness to anything rather
than the existence of plenty of water. We also saw a new
variety of gazelle, which so much resembled a giraffe in its long
neck and sloping haunches that we named it the giraffe-ante-
lope.! Later we came upon several rhinoceroses, and the
Count brought down two without leaving the path.

An interesting geological detail we noted on this march was
the occurrence of hills of a pure white stone (quartz or lime-
stone) which gleamed in the sunshine like freshly fallen snow.
Their appearance suggested the possibility of there being gold
here, but they were all away from the path, and the haste
with which we had to press on made any examination im-
possible. We thought we would have another look at them
after we reached the camping-place, which could not be far oft
now.

But three o’clock came, then four o’clock, then sunset, and
we were not yet there. Many of the porters and donkeys could
scarcely drag themselves along, and the goats and sheep showed
signs of terrible suffering from thirst, breaking, however, every
now and then into a despairing gallop. I turned to Barnoti,
who was now in the rear, carrying on his shoulders two fine
elephant tusks which the Count had found by the way, and said
to him. .

¢ Barnoti, wherever is this water?’

¢ Meata ngare tata ’ (‘ we shall get no water to-day’) was the
prompt but most disheartening reply from Barnoti, who looked
as cheerful as ever.

Soon afterwards I joined Count Teleki and Baringo at the
head of the caravan. It now turned out that the old fellow
really knew nothing about the way, and had merely been follow-
ing the channel of the stream in the hope of coming to water.

! It was the Gazelle Wallerii Brooke.
VoL. 1L F
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He only acknowledged the truth when Barnoti said that as far
as he knew there was no water anywhere in the neighbour-
hood. :
This unexpected revelation made us not a little anxious.
We had now been on our legs for twelve hours, and men and
animals were alike worn out. Not a drop of water had passed
the lips of the men since the early morning, and all we had

SEEKING WATER.

ourselves was about two pints at the bottom of our travelling
flasks. For a few moments there was a breathless silence,
everyone wondering what would be the issue of it all. Then
the Count gave orders for the camp to be pitched, and, that
done, he sent seven parties of twenty men, each under the com-
mand of one Somal, in different directions to seek for water.
The melancholy apathy of the party was now exchanged for
eager activity, and five minutes later the different groups of men
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went off in the gathering darkness, carrying with them all the
cooking vessels, &c. All remained quiet in camp for a little
time, and then, the scene lit up by a lantern, we were all gathered
in eager expectation round a deep hole which Qualla had had
dug in the channel of the river in the hopes of finding water.
At a depth of some three feet the sand was a little damp, but
for the next three feet it was of equable warmth, always a bad
sign. But the men shovelled on, only to strike rock at a depth
of about ten and a half feet, which, of course, put an end to
their labours.

This fresh disappointment gave us plenty of food for reflec-
tion, the more that we had hitherto felt pretty sure we should
come to water by digging into the bed of the stream. The
thought that we were in a waterless desert, and that under the
circumstances every man might feel justified in laying violent
hands on our little store of the precious fluid, made us more
thirsty than ever, and we lost no time in averting the danger
of losing it by swallowing the contents of our flasks.

The search parties had orders to fire if they came upon
water, and in terrible suspense we listened in the darkness
for the sound of a shot. But hour after hour passed on with-
out our hearing the longed-for report, and we began to fear
that there would be nothing for it but to go back as quickly
as possible to our last halting-place. Of course this would risk
the chance of our ever getting to Mount Nyiro, which was to
be the starting-point of our further journey north, and upset
all our plans. We estimated the distance between us and the
mountain at from forty to fifty miles, or, closely calculated,
twenty-five hours’ journey, and not one-tenth of our men were
in a fit condition for the march.

Our delight can therefore be imagined when at about
eleven o’clock we heard a dull report somewhere in the
distance. We dared not even now be sure, for the shot might

F 2
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have been a signal of distress from someone who had lost his

way ; but, after half an hour of suspense, some dark figures

appeared in the gloom, carrying the cooking pots on their

heads, a sure sign that some of those pots were not empty.

Our men, led by Juma Jussuf, were returning, and were

received by us with loud cheers. They had followed the

channel of the river, but found it continued sandy and dry.

They then fell to digging, and for want of better tools had to

use their knives, bowls, and hands, but these served very

well in the loose sand, and at a depth of about five feet their

labours were crowned with success. There was not much

water oozing through the sand, but what there was was clear
and sweet.

A few signal shots brought back the other and less fortu-

nate search parties, and then every one rushed with shovels

to the newly found supply, to

dig different holes and drink

their fill. Each hole, however,

contained so little water that it

took the whole of the next day

to satisfy all the men and cattle.

I went off in the morning to

try and get a day’s rations for

the men, with an eye specially to

rhinoceroses, for just as we were

camping on the evening before

we had seen one of these animals

with such an abnormally long

horn, that we had stared after

GAZELLE WALLERIL FROMTHE ‘UNkvowN him as if he had been a ghOSt,

HORN OF AFRICA,’ BY F. L. JAMES. till he disappeared in the dis-

tance. My hunting zeal was thoroughly aroused, but for all

that I brought nothing back but a female giraffe-antelope,
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which had no horns, and but for a light brown stripe on the
sides was of the reddish-brown colour of a roe.

I saw a pair of giraffes, but neither rhinoceroses nor their
spoors, so I had to conclude that those we had noticed the
day before were but casual wanderers.

I went back past the water-holes to enjoy watching the
animated scene going on around them. One big pit had
been dug for the animals, and about a dozen holes from
6 to 8 feet deep for the men. For the cattle the water
was brought up in our india-rubber baths and big iron wash-
ing basins, whilst parties of the men guarded their own parti-
cular holes, going down in single file. As there was only a
very small pot full of the precious fluid for each at a time,
they all got thirsty before their turn came round again, so
there was a good deal of verbal strife, and now and then some-
thing more, when an intruder from some other party had to be
driven away, or when the pot had been returned to its owner
with too little water or too much sand.

Our position, now that we had found water, was much more
assured, but the further carrying out of our plans was still
in considerable jeopardy, for, according to all the guides, we
should find no more till we got to Mount Nyiro, and scarcely a
fourth or fifth of our men had anything in which to carry
water, the greater number of the fragile calabashes having
gone the way of all things earthly. To add to our anxieties
the guide Baringo now disappeared. The Count had sent him
with Maktubu and a few men in the morning to explore our
further route. The men returned in a state of exhaustion late
in the afternoon, but without the guide; and reported that they
had marched for some hours in the direction of Mount Nyiro
and then halted. As they were resting, Baringo had gone off,
telling them they could take it easily for a bit, and he would
just go and see if there were not a better path behind the next
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hill. He did not, however, return, and they sought and shouted
for him in vain. ‘

On the morning of the second day after our arrival at
Barasaloy we transferred our camp to the water-holes, and
Count Teleki went off himself to examine the district more
closely, and try to hit on some plan of further progress. He
had scarcely left the camp with his men, when with loud cries
of the ‘Suk are coming!’ from the herd boys, our cattle were
driven helter-skelter into the camp. So far we only knew the
Suk by report, and for that reason we dreaded them like
the plague, as we once had the Masai. I therefore ordered
the men to take their weapons and sent to recall the Count.
But it soon turned out to be a false alarm, the result of a
misunderstanding ; some of our men had noticed footprints,
and the shape of the sandals marked on the sand reminded
them of the Suk, so they told the boys in charge of the
cattle not to go too far from the camp. They had not
properly understood what they heard and raised an alarm
at once.

Count Teleki came back from the survey the same morning
and reported that he believed we could get to Mount Nyiro in
from twenty-two to twenty-four hours, which would be a severe
strain upon the men with some eighty to one hundred pounds
each to carry. It would have to be done, however, and to
hearten the poor fellows up for the arduous struggle before
them, we allowed them another day’s rest and gave them two
oxen as extra rations.

At half-past two in the morning of February 26 we began
the forced march. By the faint light of the crescent moon and
that of a huge fire we quickly completed our preparations for
the start, the quarrelling over the water and the watering of
the cattle going on till the very last moment, when the men of
the caravan had already disappeared in the shadows of the night
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behind the next hill. Our march led us across the highlands op-
posite the General Matthews range in a fairly straight direction
towards the eastern slopes of Mount Nyiro, and but for a break
of half an hour at sunrise, and three hours’ rest in the middle
of the day, lasted till eight o’clock in the evening, when we
halted beneath some fine trees by the dried-up bed of a brook.
The district traversed had been dreary in the extreme, patches
of dry yellow grass and a few isolated leafless acacias being

BEISA ANTELOPES.

the only vegetation. In the afternoon we crossed a sandy
plain called the Barta steppe, where were a few Beisa antelopes,
the only game we saw, and of which the Count brought down
two. The sun had been very hot, but the men all arrived in
camp in good condition.

Our hopes of finding water in the neighbourhood were soon
dashed to the ground. Tired as the men were they went off to
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seek it, no single indication of its possible presence escaping
them. Once when the cattle all seemed anxious to be off in
one direction, Qualla, who said they scented either water or
lions, let them follow their instincts, and went with them ; but
they found neither the one nor the other.

We estimated that we had marched thirty miles in forty
hours, and were pretty confident that we should now very soon
come to water. Before daybreak the caravan was in motion
again. All went well at first, the long line rapidly following
the vanguard hastening on in front, but every hour there were
fresh signs of exhaustion, first one and then another man drop-
ping by the way. Those who could, pressed on still towards
Mount Nyiro, rising up as we approached it more nearly, like a
rugged dark wall. The country became more undulating and
hilly ; but was almost barren until, close to the base of the
mountain, after seven hours of forced marching, we found
ourselves in a well-wooded valley in which was a half dried-up
swamp containing a little thick, green, slimy fluid, with which
at last we were able to wet our lips. We camped rather
higher up the valley, beneath beautiful and lofty trees, by a
little stream overgrown with bush and containing scarcely any -
water, which flowed into the swamp below. Our first care
was to send some men back with water to their exhausted
comrades left by the way, and singly or in <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>