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PREFACE

Durine the accomplishment of the mission with
which I was charged by the Minister of Public In-
struction, I travelled in Central Africa continuously
in wild countries, far from civilised regions, and often,
even, from districts inhabited by natives. I was thus
able to devote myself wholly to my ruling passion—
the pursuit of big game;—and I had the good
fortune to be able to collect for the Paris Museum
specimens of large fauna, having on this occasion, as
on previous occasions, shot many animals. Naturally,
my occupation was not exempt from danger. So I
thought that readers who gave a good reception
to a work of mine published four years ago® would
like to return with me on a journey through the
African bush. On my latest journey I took care to
photograph the animals I killed, as well as the wild
haunts in which they lived, in order that illustrations

1 Mes Grandes Chasses dans UAfrique Centrale. Paris: Firmin
Didot et Cie* In 8vo. 1895.
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should assist the text even better than in my
previous book, of which this may be considered a
continuation.

The detailed narrative of my journey through
Central Africa, from the Zambesi to the French
Congo, with its incidents, its vicissitudes, its dis-
coveries, and its results, will be found in another
work. Here I propose only to relate matters of
sport as they occur to me, without obliging myself
to follow their chronological order. I shall guard
myself against the desire to make the reader be
present at the death of my 500 victims, which
would be very monotonous to him; for, after all,
though circumstances may vary, the result of a
hunt after wild animals is always the same. There
will be found in this volume, therefore, only the
principal “episodes of my most recent years in
hunting, with the addition of some notes on the
habits of African fauna.

In excuse for the excessive use of the personal
pronoun, the reader will do well to recollect that I
relate here only what I have done myself or seen with
my own eyes. Faithfully as I have endeavoured to

depict nature, and the circumstances of my encounters
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with the wild inmates of the woods, I have fallen, in
spite of myself, far below reality. There will always
be lacking in my narratives that which sight alone
could add to them — the imposing and fierce
appearance of magnificent animals defending
their lives with that savage instinct, that tenacity,
with which nature has endowed them; the faces
of hunters, black or white, with the gamut of in-
numerable human feelings which are alternately seen
upon them, feelings ranging from fear to triumph
after passing through anxiety, hesitation, calm, and
anger. Finally, nothing can describe that dazzling
African sun, that clear air, that atmosphere peculiar to
the country, those delightful or imposing landscapes,
that clear sky, or, on the contrary, the menacing
and terrifying appearance of the elements at the
time of storm in the equatorial region. There will
ever be between these encounters and the account
I have given of them the difference which there
is between the word and the deed, the description
and the thing described. The reader must use his
imagination to replace in the proper environment
the vicissitudes which I have described with all

sincerity, but, doubtless, in a very imperfect manner.
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More used to handling a rifle than a pen, I shall be
pardoned my faults of style.

In order not to repeat what I have said on the
subject of wild animals and their habits, I refer
the reader to my previous work, already mentioned.
May he live over again with me the happiest
days of my life as a hunter, and experience a little

the feelings through which I myself have passed !

Paris, February 1899.
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INTRODUCTION

JupciNg from experience, I think that there is but
little doubt as to the manner in which the majority
of people in Great Britain look wupon foreign
sportsmen and their achievements. It would scem
to be only natural that it should be with a certain
misgiving.  Englishmen have taken such a high
position in the domain of sport, and are so much
identified with everything sportsmanlike in conduet,
that we can well excuse those who, hearing that a
foreign sportsman has returned from a successful
expedition, doubt his ability to excel or even to
equal our countrymen, and promptly ask for an
explanation of the methods by which he attained
so remarkable a result. This question of methods
is, indeed, of paramount importance in all cases.
It would, therefore, have been with some diffidence
that I should have introduced these records of three
years’ sport in Central Africa to English readers had
I not been personally acquainted with their author
and his methods, which are so completely above
suspicion that I can recommend his pages with as
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much confidence as though they were written by one
of our own countrymen, whose authority to write on
so important and wide a subject as that of big-game
shooting we should not dare to question.

After Big Game wn Central Africa is a book
which appeals to a much wider audience than that of
sportsmen alone. Though it will be found to contain
a great deal of matter of incalculable value to those
who go to Africa in search of wild animals (practical
information about rifles, methods of beating districts
for game, and seasons,—in short, everything which the
hunter will do well to know), the general reader will
find quite as much to interest him in the many
adventures which this French sportsman had with,
animals, in his glowing descriptions of the ever-
changing African scenery, in his account of three
years’ pleasures and discouragements while crossing
Central Africa. A technical work for the sportsman
and a faithful account of incidents, grave and gay,
in the everyday life of a professional hunter—such
was the object which the author sought to attain
in writing his book.

For the better understanding of M. Edouard
Foa's pages, it will be as well to give here a few
details of that arduous journey which he made in
1894-97 across the Dark Continent, during which he
collected materials for this narrative—a journey, by the
way, for which he was well equipped in every respect,
for there is no part of Africa over which he has not
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travelled, rifle in hand, during the past fourteen years.
In 1880 he travelled through Tunis, Algeria, and
Morocco ; from 1886 to 1890 he wandered from the
Ivory Coast to the Niger, thence to the French Congo,
making a stay in Dahomey; and in 1891, entrusted
with his first mission by the Minister of Public
Instruction, he left the Cape for the Zambesi, and,
after crossing the Orange Free State, the Transvaal
and the Gaca countries, passed through unknown or
little - known regions, which he described from a
sportsman’s point of view in a work—no less interest-
ing than this—entitled Mes Grandes Chasses dans
UAfrique Centrale. These were diflicult journeys ;
but not so difficult or important as his recent travel.
Though crossing the African Continent may not
nowadays be considered an extraordinary under-
taking, in comparison with certain more difficult
feats of exploration which have been accomplished in
recent years, it is one of which any traveller may
be proud. What made the journey so noteworthy
was that M. Fod was able, not only to shoot an enor-
mous quantity of big game (to carry out, in fact, his
main object), but also to study in a most thorough
manner the natural history of the countries through
which he passed from various points of view, and
to make important geographical discoveries. More-
over, the journey was remarkable from this point of
view alone: with the exception of the descent of
the Congo, it was accomplished entirely on foot:
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about 4000 miles were traversed in that way. In
many respects, M. Fod’s journey well merits com-
parison with that which Dr. Sven Hedin made about
the same time across Asia.

The Foa expedition consisted of 380 men, twenty-
five of whom were well armed. Leaving the River
Chinde at the mouth of the Zambesi, in August 1894,
in company with two old African travellers, M. L.
de Borély and M. Camille Bertrand,—the first of
whom went as far as Lake Nyassa, the second as
far as Lake Tanganyika—it followed the course of
the Zambesi for several months. A stay of more
than one year was made in the partly unexplored
country north and north-east of the Zambesi in search
of big game. Mountainous in parts and flat in others,
densely covered with vegetation here, waste and
marshy there, these regions were crossed and recrossed
many times by the hunter. Pushing still farther
north, he explored, when passing through the
Makanga, Maravia, and Angoni countries in the
direction of Lake Bangweolo, various tributaries of
the Zambesi, principally the Aroangwa. This great
stream had already been visited several times before ;
but most of its length and its source were in-
dicated on maps as unexplored. M. Foa crossed it
several times in various districts, and visited its source.
Later he explored the shores of Lake Nyassa in a
gunboat, The Pioneer, which was lent to him by
Mr. M. Alfred Sharpe, the Governor of British
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Central Africa. During the trip, which lasted for
nine days, the explorer made astronomical observa-
tions which will have the effect of modifying the
map of the great lake.

The explorer left Lake Nyassa to ascend the high
plateau which separates the lake from Lake Tanganyika
at Karonga. The exploration of unknown regions and
the deciding of some important geographical questions
took up several months at this period of the journey.
The explorer entered upon an entirely new route in
the Ubemba country, and mapped hydrographically
the Chozi and Chambezi. It has been thought that
some of the sources of the Congo were in the neigh-
bourhood of these two rivers; but I believe that
M. Foa is the first to show that this really is so
by mapping the network of small streams which
flow into the Chozi and Chambezi in the Ubemba
country.

Tanganyika was then explored in a similar
manner. Embarking at Urungu, M. Foa devoted
three weeks or more to visiting its shores in an
arab dhow. He drew up a detailed map of the
lake in five parts, and studied the question of its
origin. The shells which he brought back with him
for the Paris Museum support the theory of the
naturalist Giinther that it is a former arm of the sea
isolated by the rising of surrounding land—a.e., it
is a ‘“relicten-see.” On Tanganyika and in the
immediate neighbourhood he saw the good work which
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is being done by the Peres Blancs, the mission of
Cardinal Lavigerie, in putting down the slave trade ;
and, on touching at Ujiji, noted what slow progress
was being made by the Germans in their large East
African colony. About this time occurred one of the
most interesting episodes of the expedition.

M. Foa tried to reach the Kassai, the great tributary
of the Congo, by crossing almost unknown countries.
He entered the Urua country, and in crossing the
Mitumba mountains encountered great difficulties.
Many times the natives threw down their loads and
refused to go a step farther. At last, however, the
journey of seventy-five miles over most difficult
ground was accomplished and the River Luizi was
reached — only to find that progress was barred
by the whole district being up in arms. As there
was nothing for it but to turn baek, the expedition
did so, and descended towards the valley of the
Lukuga river.

M. Fod then set out to reach the Congo by crossing
the Manyema under the guidance of a troop of
Wanyamwezi, a warlike people who live on the
opposite side of Lake Tanganyika. Full of danger
and most laborious this journey was, as much on
account of the mountains — similar to those of the
Urua country—which had to be crossed, as owing to
the fact that the country was in a state of rebellion.
The course of the Luama (or Lugumba) was explored,
and that well repaid any difficulties which the
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expedition had to overcome.  The tribes of the
Manyema are cannibals. They are constantly at
war with one another; and, though they were not
hostile to the travellers, a sharp look-out had to
be kept, lest there should be treachery. In fact,
during part of the journey the expedition had
to be protected by a convoy of troops placed at its
disposal by Baron Dhanis of the Congo Free State.
The country through which it passed had rebelled
against the Belgian Government, and many were
the hair-breadth escapes which it had,—one night in
particular, when it passed within alarming proximity
to the rebel camp, fortunately without being seen.
The crossing of the equatorial forest, of which Sir
H. M. Stanley has given such a vivid account, took
up twenty of the forty-one days which were occupied
in travelling from Tanganyika to the Congo. Like
Stanley and others, M. Foa met with the pygmies.
He took measurements of many of them, studied
their industries and customs, and will probably throw
very interesting light on these people when he
publishes the detailed account of his journey.

The rest of the crossing of Central Africa was a
question of time only. The explorer and his men
descended the Congo in a pirogue to New Antwerp,
and took the steamer to Stanley Pool. At first
M. Foa thought of reaching the coast by way of the
French Congo, vid Franceville and the Ogowe river;
but, the rainy season setting in, he returned to the
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left bank of the Congo, and, when near Tampa, took
train on the recently constructed Congo Free State
railway, which brought him to Matadi.

The main scientific results of this three- years
journey, in addition to those which I have already
mentioned incidentally, may be roughly enumerated
as follows: 800 astronomical observations with sex-
tant, theodolite, chronometer; three years’ observation
of magnetic declinations, meteorology, and tempera-
ture; six thousand miles of mapping; the collecting
of many natural-history specimens, including large
and small mammals, birds, fishes, insects, shells, ete.,
for French museums ; the taking of ethnological notes
on 150 different tribes; and the preparing of forty
vocabularies. '

Such is a brief account of M. Foad’s journey,
the scientific results of which were -considered
of such importance that the Paris Geographical
Society presented him with its grande médaille
d'or. The Brussels and the Antwerp Geographical
Societies awarded him medals, and the King of the
Belgians gave him a decoration.

My résumé, though inadequate (owing to limitation
of space), will suffice to give the reader an idea of the
difficulties which had to be overcome almost at every
turn, and will make him wonder that any time at
all was found for sport. M. Fod killed nearly five
hundred head of big game. As I have already said,
sport was his main object in crossing Africa; and
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never once did he lose sight of it during the whole
of the journey.

M. Germain Bapst, in his Mémoires d'un Siécle,
tells us that Marshal Canrobert once met Jules
Gerard, shortly after that French hunter had been
made an officer, and asked him if he intended to
give up killing lions. ¢ C’est impossible,” said the
celebrated lion-killer : ‘‘ ¢ca me prend comme la fievre;
alors 1l faut absolument que jaille & l'affiit.  Si cette
fievre me reprend, je serail obligé de recommencer.
Qui a bu boira.” M. Foa is no exception
to this rule. Once a man is seized with a passion
for hunting, it never leaves him. As will many
times be seen in reading After Big Game in Central
Africa, no one could well show more devotion to
his pursuit than M. Foa has shown. Ably assisted
by those native hunters of whom he speaks so highly,
Tambarika, the skilled tracker of game, Tchigallo,
the cool-headed, Rodzani, the tenacious, and Msiambiri,
the ever-cheerful—he went about his work with a

systematic thoroughness which could only result in

success.
. Freperic Lues.

Paris, 1899.
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CHAPTER 1

ARMS AND OUTFIT

Large-bore arms: Express and Metford—Their ammunition—Varijous ypro-
jectiles, their respective values and uses—Explosive bullet useless—The
expansive bullet—Varieties of sights and locks—Rockets—Traps—
Luminons sights, Bengal lights, various accessories—Telescope and
night field-glass—Water -bottles—Dress and hunting outfit—Photo-
graphic apparatus—The departure.

BEFORE entering upon my subject I must tell the
reader of the arms and equipment which I took for
this expedition, with a view to shooting animals which
inhabit Central Africa, including the elephant, rhino-
ceros, hippopotamus, lion, leopard, panther, giraffe,
buffalo, antelopes of several species, wart-hog, and wild
boar, hyena, and certain smaller carnivorous animals.

I am still of the same opinion on the subject of
large-bore weapons,' and if you possess neither 12-
bore nor 8-bore rifles I do not advise you to buy them
unless you are certain of visiting a country where
elephants abound, and those countries are becoming,
alas, more and more difficult to find. Amid certain
circumstances, however, these weapons may be use-
ful. As I was to travel through parts of Central

1 See Mes Grandes Chasses, pp. 331, 332.

Yy
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Africa where I counted upon finding elephants, I
took one of two 8-bore double - barrelled rifled
guns which I possessed and 200 cartridges. My
principal weapons were two express double-barrelled
rifles of 577-bore. One of them had been made
specially for me by M. Galand, the well - known
gunsmith, who had already armed me several times,
and according to my own indications. I had asked
for an exceedingly small reduction of the bore at
the top part of the barrel; a small increase in the
thickness of the barrels, without respect to weight ;
shortening of the barrels; a large pea-sight; a treble
lock, top-lever, and a solidity equal to the severest
test.  This rifle, which I call my express No. 1, is
so well made that after three and a half years’ shoot-
ing, tribulations, jolts, and handling, after having
fired 600 or 700 cartridges it only required cleaning
upon my return. As to its penetration, that will
be seen in reading the chapters which follow, and
more especially the tenth chapter. Express No. 1
weighs 11 lbs. 1 oz. No. 2 is the weapon already
known to my readers. It also was made in the work-
shops of M. Galand, and with it I killed more than
300 animals during my hunting expeditions from
1891 to 1893. The barrels are a little longer, the
two sights are diamond ones, and its weight is a
little less, 104 1bs. only.. I took with me on trial,
and not without a little mistrust, a double-barrelled
English rifle of 303-bore—that is, a little smaller than
the Lebel. This weapon, which had the appearance
of an express rifle very small for its bore, was one of
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the first examples of the Metford Express which had
appeared on the London market; it was an adapta-
tion of the Lee-Metford army weapon which fires six
shots and has a single barrel. To adapt it to sport-
ing purposes, it was supplied with two barrels; but
the repeating mechanism was done away with, as in
ordinary rifles. The first two weapons of the kind
had burst in the face of their owner. The third, that
which I took with me, had been strengthened so as
to resist the action of English army smokeless

STEEL-PLATED STOCK.

powders, cordite, and rifleite, which put the barrels
to severe tests, so that it weighed, notwithstanding
its small bore, almost as much as an express—
10 Ibs. 1 oz. This weapon, which I shall call my
303, has proved that it was admirably built, since
I have fired with it nearly 1000 cartridges without
the slightest accident. A telescope adjusted on the
barrel is intended to magnify and consequently to
bring the quarry nearer; but I was never able to
use this instrument, and I recommend you, if one
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is suggested to you, not to make this useless
expenditure.

All these rifles had the stock plated—that is, pro-
tected by a steel plate, which is a precaution against
the ease with which it can be broken should it receive
a violent blow or should an animal walk over it.

In the matter of unrifled weapons I took only
a 12-bore Winchester fowling-piece, capable of firing
six shots—a very good gun for rough service, having
the advantage of possessing interchangeable pieces,
and quite sufficient for killing a few guinea-fowls or
firing buck-shot. To defend oneself against natives,
especially at night, buck-shot are infinitely better than
bullets. I had also a small 32-bore double-barrelled
fowling-piece for small birds, intended for collec-
tions, and which it was necessary not tospoil; finally,
two large Galand revolvers and a small tue-tue, in
case of emergencies, for it must not be forgotten
that I proposed upon setting out to cross regions where
Stanley, Peters, Wissman, and many others had
experienced extreme difficulties with the natives.

Here, then, is a list of the arms which I took with
me :—

. 1 double-barrelled 8-bore rifle.

2 express 577-bore rifles.

. 1 express 303-bore rifle (Metford).

. 1 smooth 12-bore Winchester six-shot repeater.

A S

As to the ammunition taken I give here the
detailed enumeration :—

8-bore—100 small cartridges, with round 2% ounce bullets
(5 drachms .of powder), for buffaloes or to dispatch large
pachydermata.
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8-bore—100 large cartridges with econical 4 ounce 1 drachm
bullets (8 drachms of powder), for clephants and rhino-
ceroses.

Express 577—1600 express bullet cartridges (6 drachms of
powder), with copper tube, weighing 1 onnce 2 drachms.

800 eartridges with solid bullets, ordinary lead, of
1 ounee 5 drachms.

Express 303 (Metford)—500 cartridges, with solid bullets of
great penetration for defence or shots at the head (hippo-
potami, elephants, rhinoceroses), weighing 7 drachms.

- (Cartridges with Jeffery bullet (8 drachms).

2400 ’ with hollow bullet (7 drachms).

o ’ with soft-nosed solid bullet (7 drachms).

' with soft-nosed express bullet (7 drachms).

Let me say a word or two to explain these various
kinds of bullets. The solid bullets are like those
of the Lebel rifle, completely
covered with nickel. The Jeff-
ery bullets are truncated at the
point, and present longitudinal
holes which enable them to spread out; they
are what have recently been called Dum-Dum.
The hollow differ from them in not being split;
on the other hand there is a hollow space from the
point to the middle, and this is filled with wax. The
soft-nosed solid have a nickel envelope only three-
quarters of the way up, fixed in such a manner that at
the point the lead is bare. The soft-nosed express are
made in the same way, but their apex is hollow and
filled either with wax or with a copper tube. Of the
last four kinds, taken with me so that I might
try them, and submitted to many and conclusive
tests, I have retained only two—the hollow and the
soft-nosed express, both of which have cavities filled

Sorip 303.
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with wax. For small animals, and antelopes ranging
to the eland exclusively, they are excellent. From
the eland upwards, the 577 express is necessary.

All my ammunition supplied by Eley and Kynoch
was packed in soldered zinc boxes, ten cartridgesina box.

I use new cartridges only ; I never refill my old
cases. Refilling is exceed-
ingly dirty work; the pow-
der which one may procure
fouls the barrels, the bullets
are badly moulded, and the
percussion - caps often miss
fire. In the case of a part-
ridge it i1s a matter of no im-
portance ; but when your life
depends, perhaps, on a cart-
ridge, can one run such risks ?
Out of the 5000 cartridges
which I took with me, I do not
think one missed fire. I may
say, therefore, that they were
irreproachable. As one can
obtain them nowadays whole- @i
> sale at very reasonable prices, g5 MTRD
and as they keep indefinitely Cavrrivce.

577 Exrress  °
Cartrince.  in the boxes of which I have spoken,

what advantage is to be gained by refilling empty
cases? Besides, the question of refilling only applies
to the express rifle and to the 8-bore, the 303 having
a kind of ammunition which can only be made by
means of special machines.
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As every one asked me upon my return home
if T had used explosive bullets, I will express my
opinion about them once and for all. Whether they
be ““Devismes” or ‘“ Pertuiset” or “ Jacob Shells,” I
find them full of inconveniences. Kither the explosive
bullet is a breakable projectile charged with some
explosive substance,—picrate of potash, gun-cotton,
fulminating mercury, powder, ete.,—in which case one
is obliged at the last moment to place a percussion-
cap on a nipple, exactly as in the case of a cap-
gun; or it is a bullet charged with a detonator
which is protected by a cap when not in actual use.
Five times out of ten it does not explode, doubtless
because, in your emotion caused by the presence of
danger, you have forgotten to take off the protector;
or else, if it bursts, it does so on a level with the skin,
almost outside in the case of thick-skinned animals,
and 1t no longer has the necessary penetrative force ;
while in the case of animals with tender skins it does
damage which, as one can attain the desired result
with ordinary bullets, is useless. ~And then you
expose yourself to the danger of letting these pro-
jectiles fall, or of forgetting them in a cartridge case,
with the result that you and your men run a risk
every moment. In short, the explosive bullet, which
I doubt if anybody has ever used with success, may
be classed nowadays in museums of balistics, side by
side with mortar-pieces and flint-locks. Possessing
modern arms and projectiles they are no longer
necessary, and are always dangerous.

On the other hand, the expansive bullet is much
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used and very practical. Its destructive power is due
not to the action of an explosive charge, but to its
method of construction. About three-quarters of the
way up the bullet is hollow, and in this hollow is
placed a copper tube which is simply intended to plug
it, and thus to prevent the resistance which the air
would offer it during its flight if the hollow were open ;
it acts the same part as the wax in the 303 bullets.
The impact causes the bullet to expand. Often it
breaks into pieces; or else takes a mushroom shape, the

577 EXPRESS HoLLow 303 S-BORE SOLID 577 EXPRESS
BULLET. BULLET. BULLET. SOLID BULLET.

head, in its tremendous velocity, dragging and catch-
ing with its edges the flesh and viscera; and it often
happens in the case of delicate animals that upon
leaving the body it makes a hole as big as the crown
of a hat. The express 577 bullet, the hollow or the
soft-nosed express of my 303, which are of that type,
may be used successfully for all animals with a soft
skin or of average corpulency, which, in the African
fauna, are the lion, leopard, cat, wild-boar, and all
antelopes, with the exception of the eland.
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The eland, buffalo, rhinoceros, giraffe, and elephant
are, on the contrary, more massive animals; and the
expansive bullet being insuflicient beeause of the
thickness of the flesh and bone, the solid bullet is
used. Some sportsmen recommend that a third part
of tin or a fifth part of mercury be added to the lead
to inecrease its hardness. What is the good? For
my part, I have always left the lead in its natural
state; it crushes the better for it, and penetrates
admirably the hide of elephants or rhinoceroses, in
spite of the statement that it is impossible to cut those
animals’ skins. The solid bullet of ordinary lead shot
from a modern rifle, as, for example, the express, passes
right through. The statement that the hide is impene-
trable is a legend to be relegated to a museum of
curiosities with the explosive bullet, with the belief in
the protected and impenetrable scales of the erocodile,
with the phosphorescent eye of the lion, an eye which
glistens in the obscurity like a bicyele lamp. It is also
to the human imagination that we owe the idea that
the lion ean jump over a wall with a ealf in its mouth;
1t 1s to the imagination that we owe the theory of
certain sportsmen on the method of proceeding to see
his sight, and to take aim on a dark night when on
horseback with sufficient precision to shoot animals
like the rhinoceros right in the eye. The eye of the
rhinoceros is, as we know, very small.

As to diamond sights, telescopie sights, or others
more or less extraordinary which 1maginative gun-
smiths invent at every moment, the only object
which they reach is, most certainly, the pocket of the
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sportsman. Nothing equals the small pyramid, sur-
mounted or not by a ball. It is good to have it in
platinum, in silver, or in ivory, because it stands out
better; the material of which it is made is a mere
matter of taste and habit. Diamonds are not worth
much ; I have tried them, as all other modern inven-
tions in gunnery, and have returned to the silver sight
upon which at night can be placed a large pea in
white or phosphorescent enamel.

In regard to the lock system for a rifle for ordinary
use, nothing is equal to the English T or a treble
lock top-lever of the best quality. The hammerless
does not seem to me to be sufficiently sure enough
yet for countries where there are no gunsmiths.

Pistol grips are indispensable for rifles, first be-
cause they adapt themselves better to the hand, and
then because they allow of the stock being grasped
in a particular way. As was seen above, I plate my
stocks with steel. So much for the armament.

My hunting equipment was very simple,—a cart-
ridge belt for each kind of ammunition,' one or two
cartridge-pouches to carry reserve ammunition and a
few small objects, water-bottles of a special pattern,
some rockets to smoke out hyenas, traps for large
animals, a set of luminous sights, a Trouvé projector,
some phosphorus, white Bengal lights, some knives
and axes, a folding telescope, and a night field-glass.

1 T repeat that the solid bullet and the expansive bullet are suffi-
cient for all kinds of shooting; with cartridges of both kinds and a
good Express a hunter is in a position to kill all the animals of the
two hemispheres.

r
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My dress is already known, since it is the same as
on previous journeys: during the daytime it consists
of a thin cotton shirt without sleeves, generally dark
chestnut brown, short breeches of the same colour, a
dark helmet, socks, and shoes." My hunting-boots
are made of canvas with indiarubber soles, so as to
make no noise; when on tramp I use shoes made of
brown, supple leather with thick soles. Round my
waist I wear a leather belt, to which the cartridge-case
is attached, and carrying a small pocket for my watch
and a sheath for my knife. That completes the
nomenclature of my outfit. My neck, arms, and legs
are bare. During the cool season in the evening, or
on the high plateaus, I wear a warm vest, which may
be used also on night watches; but upon those
occasions I prefer generally a small cape made of
swanskin, and provided with a hood—a piece of cloth-
ing which, if thrown over the shoulders, has the
advantage of leaving the arms free.

I had always with me in one of the cartridge-cases
a note-book and a pencil, a pocket medicine-chest,
bandages, and Dr. Calmette’s anti-venomous serum for
accidents, a tape measure for measuring animals, com-
plete outfit for cleaning guns, a thorn extractor, a spare
sight, one or two rockets, a tinder box, tobacco, and a
pipe, a small flask containing some cordial or other,
melissa water, brandy, etc.,—the whole of which did
not exceed the volume of a cigar box.

The other pouch was for reserve ammunition ; it

1 I am unfavourable to the use of wool in any form in tropical
climates,



12 After Big Game in Central Africa

contained a little of each kind in proportion to needs
and unforeseen eventualities.

The water-bottles, each of which held three quarts
and a half, were made of zine, covered with a thick
felt covering ; and to prevent this envelope being torn
by contact with thorns, it also was protected by a
network of ordinary string. These vessels, strongly
suspended at each end of a short stick, were thus
carried on the shoulder, and necessitated a special
man, the water-carrier, who is indispensable in these
regions. This method of attaching the water-bottles
was employed with the object of preventing the heat of
the body from warming the liquid, which would have
been the case had they been carried on a belt passed
over the shoulder. By taking care to wet the felt
covering each time water was met with, the evapora-
tion kept the contents of the bottle in a very satis-
factory state of freshness. These seven quarts of
water were often very useful on account of the great
distances which we covered sometimes without com-
Ing across a river, and in case of accident (sunstroke
or other causes) we had the wherewithal to meet
first necessities. More than once we were able to cook
a sweet potato or brew tea with the contents of these
precious reservoirs.

I had at the camp also some small wood barrels for
the carrying of water, and some canvas water-bottles
which I make myself; but those could be used only
on the spot, and not when on the march, like the
water-bottles which I have just deseribed. These
latter are my own invention, like many other useful
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objects with the idea of which experience inspired me,
and for which I have not taken out any patent.?

I shall speak of the use of rockets, traps, Bengal
lights, phosphorus, ete., at the proper time and place.
As to the telescope which I carried, it was a very
powerful one, and had at the same time the advantage
of closing into a very small space; it rendered me
great services in flat districts and elsewhere, and
more than once enabled me to discover in the distance
a village or animals. The night field-glass must, to
be good, be of short focus and wide-angled, the large
lens having at least eight times the diameter of the
small ones. How useful this instrument has been to
me will be seen later.

Such, generally speaking, were the things which
formed my hunter’s baggage. Naturally I do not
here speak of the considerable matériel which accom-
panied the expedition, necessitating, at the outset of
our journey, more than 300 carriers: an inventory
of it would occupy more that 200 pages. Suflice to
say that it was sufficient to meet all the necessities of
life of three Europeans for more than three years. In
this chapter there is only question of that which we
shall find in daily use in the hunting episodes which
I propose narrating.

As will be seen in the course of this work, I made
use continually of the photographic camera; but,
photography entering rather into the domain of the
scientific results of the journey, I refer readers who

! For the model of a provision basket, see Du Cap au lac Nyassa,
p. 364.
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wish to profit by the little experience which I possess
in that art to my narrative of the expedition properly
so called ; here I give them only the results in the
form of illustrations. The two cameras which I used
continuously were an 18-by-24 Dalmeyer bellows
camera with a Ross lens, and a 9-by-12 hand-camera
of the Kodak kind, both using cut celluloid films of
the thickness of Bristol board.

This being said, and the reader having inspected
with me my arsenal, en route for Marseilles, let us
take there the Ava, the steamboat of the Messageries

Maritimes, and let us leave for Central Africa, via
Chinde, Zambesi.

BLUEBUCKS.



WINTER CAMP AT CHIROMO,

CHAPTER II

ARRIVAL IN AFRICA—HUNTING PREPARATIONS—MY
ASSISTANTS—MY METHODS

At Chiromo—Winter season—Arrival of my men—Their portraits, their
aptitudes, and their devotion—Work in the woods—Duties of each
person —Systematic methods of hunting—Studies preliminary to night
watches.

THE journey which I was about to attempt com-
menced in the region where the previous one ended,—
namely, at Lake Nyassa. In August 1894 MM. De.
Borely and Bertrand, two old African explorers, and
myself reached the Zambesi and those banks which
were already familiar to me. This time we had with us
an enormous quantity of matériel, and a large number
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of servants and boats. Past lessons had borne fruit,
and this time experience presided so well on the
occasion of our preparations that, extraordinary as it
may seem, we had neither forgotten anything which
was indispensable, nor taken anything which was
superfluous. Nothing forms the mind better than
suffering and privation. I have returned to Europe
from each journey which I have undertaken with a
very accurate list of the things which I had forgotten.

| T oo TR

i‘
l .
|
|

M. C. BERTRAND, M. E. pE BORELY.

After the 1894-97 expedition the list was a blank.
That is saying much for the care with which all
purchases and preparations had been made, and with
which all precautions had been taken. De Borely
and Bertrand, who were not sportsmen, were charged
with the administration of the expedition. The former
had under his charge the diary and the accounts ; the
latter looked after the provisions, the contents and
the arrangement of the packages, food for the Euro-
peans, and shared with me the care to be devoted to
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natural history specimens and the preparation of col-
lections. De Borely was separated from us for a long
time, because he commanded a depdt camp which
served as our headquarters, around which Bertrand
and I have ranged for nearly a year.

The season was fairly advanced when we reached
Chiromo, on the river Shire, a northern tributary of
the Zambesi ; it was mid-September, and hardly worth
while undertaking anything seriously that year, the
good season ending in November to give place to
a period of abundant rain, the season when the grass
is high and swamps are numerous.

It was necessary, therefore, to prepare to winter,
as they say in certain parts of Africa,—that is, to pass
under shelter the rainy season, which is really the
summer.

Chiromo seemed to us to be a convenient spot
on which to pitch our camp. Three months after-
wards we had to abandon it, having been first of all
visited by locusts which ruin the country, then by a
fire which nearly ruined ourselves, and finally by a
flood which almost cost us our lives. So the ex-
pedition moved towards the west, again visiting
the countries of the Magandjas, between the Zam-
besi and the Shire, Makanga, Undi, and western
Maravi, which had been the theatre of our previous
exploits.  During our stay at Chiromo I set to
work immediately to reorganise my staff of hunters.
I had sent emissaries into the districts where Msiam-
biri, Rodzani, Tchigallo, and Tambarika lived, so as to

give them notice of my return, and to inform them
2
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that I counted upon them still. I have often spoken
of these fine fellows in Mes Grandes Chasses, but 1
can never say enough of the services which they have
rendered me. Their lives have been so intimately
connected with my own life, they have shown me so
many marks of attachment, that I cannot forget them
at the opening of this narrative, in which their share
of glory and of danger equals mine, and in which
we shall be together always, working with a common
object. In the course of these seven years of sport
not an animal has been killed without my hunters
having contributed to the result singly or con-
jointly ; there is not a joy or a triumph in which
they have not had their part, not a difficulty which
they have not undergone with their master. True,
they did not kill with the rifle; but, after having
taught me how to track game, they assisted me in
my researches. And, in my marked position of in-
feriority, if one compares the means at my disposal
with those of sportsmen of Central Africa—Gordon-
Cumming, Drummond, Selous, and many others, who
hunt with bushmen, spare horses and dogs, often in
countries where the difficulties are not great,—it is
thanks to the sagacity of my native hunters, thanks
to their astonishing instinct for the life of the
woods — an instinet with which they partly have
endowed me—that, without other assistants than
they, I have killed almost as many animals as
the Nimrods of former times. They have left their
countries, their families, their wives, and their
children, to follow me when I have changed my
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district, and two of them accomplished with me the
crossing of the African continent. All of them would
have accompanied me to the end of the journey had
not the considerable cxpense of repatriating them
forced me to keep only two, and to separate myself
from the others when they were still able, without
excessive danger, to return home.

At the time of my return, the date of which they
were ignorant, my former assistants were somewhat
scattered. One had gone to Blantyre, in Nyassa-
land, in search of work; another lived at 'Tete,
on the Zambesi; a third was acting as a cook on
board one of the gun-boats on the low part of the
river.

The first who reached Chiromo was Tchigallo, with
a deputation of his countrymen, who brought me
presents ; another day, upon awakening, it was Tam-
barika ; finally came Msiambiri and Rodzani. I can-
not express the pleasure which I felt at again seeing
these fine fellows. On the other hand, they also
had a very satisfied expression, and confessed that
since my departure they had ‘wept for the woods,”
as they say in their language. Powder being for-
bidden, they had been unable to shoot, and, in order
to obtain a little calico, wherewith to clothe them-
selves, they had had to take to various occupations
pending my return, because every one in the country
had always counted, according to them, on the return
of Tchandiu. Tchandin was the name, it appears,
which had been given to me in their country after
my departure. It means ‘“the purveyor of food.”
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Tchandiu® they said with an air of regret and with
a sigh. This sobriquet elung to me, supplanting that
of Niakumbarume (the hunter), which I possessed
before.

The only one of my men upon whom I had not
made a call was Maonda. As he had become very
lazy recently, and did not agree with his companions,
I had decided to do without his services.

Tambarika had brought with him one of his
countrymen, the son of an elephant-hunter; a very
young man he was, possessed with an extraordinary
passion for hunting, and promising to become a worthy
member of my quintet. Later he justified these pre-
visions, and has been an excellent assistant. His
name is Kambombe, and he carried out with Msiam-
biri the duties of hunter and valet, receiving, like
him, an additional salary.

Msiambiri’s real name is Matingambiri—he was
called Msiambiri by abbreviation. Born at Kariza-
Mimba, on the Upper Zambesi, the son of a eelebrated
clephant-hunter, he had passed the whole of his life
in the woods. When I knew him first he was at Tete,
employed as an elephant-hunter by a Portuguese
mulatto named Msungo Appa. I took him into my
service at first as a hunter, and then as a servant.
Possessing an agreeable physiognomy with saw-like
teeth, like those of the Sengas, his compatriots, he
was tall and spare, sinewy, never prone to stoutness.

I Ndiu means confusedly meat, fish, vegetables, or any ragoft,
which they eat with ncima or baked flour, the bread of the blacks of
that region.
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His sight and sense of smell were extraordinary, but
he was only a second-class tracker of animals. Con-
tinually gay, ever having a joke on his lips, he amused
every one in camp. A man with more good qualities
than defects, very reasonable and conseientious in his
duties—such was Msiambiri.

Rodzani, who was a native of the banks of the
middle Zambesi, had been an elephant-hunter also ;
his eye was only second-class, but his hearing was
extraordinary. His countenance was open, and upon
it I could read his impressions; his appetite was
insatiable ; his body was rather small and thick-set.
A good tracker but slow, very temacious and very
patient Rodzani sometimes lacked determination,
but was devoted at bottom and rather cheerful in
character.

Tambarika was a pure Magandja, son of a powerful
chief, and more difficult in temperament. His early
years had been fairly happy. Later, his father having
been defeated, he resigned himself to look for work.
He had passed his youth and almost his life in the
woods, consequently possessing a well - established
reputation as a remarkable bowman : hence his name,
‘which signifies “he who shoots straight.” Later,
when he was taught to use firearms, he became a
remarkably good shot for a black, and was passionately
fond of this form of hunting. He was a very intelli-
gent man, a veritable professor of natural history :
there was not a tree, plant, or insect of which he did
not know the name. As a tracker of animals he was
extraordinary, having an eye of extreme sharpness



22 After Big Game in Central Africa

and an ear of inconceivable delicacy; he was the
one among us all who followed a track the quickest.
Thin and dry, of middle height, possessed of an
immense mouth, rather gloomy of countenance, he
was fairly cheerful. Difficult to manage at first, he
ended by becoming very obedient.

One who did not turn a hair, as the expression
goes, and laughed rarely, was Tchigallo, the calm-
est of the band. However, he got on well with
his companions, and, as a rule, made little noise. He
was tall and strong; his face was rather agreeable ;
as a tracker he was fairly good. He had had a
good experience of the woods; but I do not know
whether he liked hunting, as he never appeared
happier than when near his fire at the camp.

Kambombe had a very agreeable face and marvel-
lous teeth: A youth when I engaged him, he changed
during the three years he remained in my service,
and when he left me he had become a tall, thick-set
fellow. As fond of hunting as Tambarika, which is
not saying little, he became a good tracker. As a
servant he showed much good disposition in carrying
out his duties; but he was taciturn, and rarely
laughed. '

Such were the men I had with me. All of them
possessed to a high degree that instinct of the life
of the woods, which is only acquired when one
has grown up in their midst, that sharpness of
the senses which was extolled formerly among the
Red-skins, that gift of observation which nothing
escapes—no more the bee which enters a little hole at
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Work in the Woods 23

the top of a large tree than the hair pulled by a thorn
from the mane of a lion, no more the almost imper-
ceptible black point which marks in the midst of
the grass the point of the horn of an antelope lying
down eighty yards away than a spot of blood on
a leaf though no bigger than a pin-head; a bird
passing through the air, microscopic traces on the
ground — everything was seen, nothing passed un-
observed.

I will add that my men acquired the habit of
being together and with me, so that there was con-
stant collaboration between us. On my side, I
profited by the three years’ lessons which I
took, and I brought all the attention, care, and
intelligence of which I was capable, to bear on them.
Without pretending to equal the natives, I was a fairly
good tracker, and when in the woods my eyes and
ears were open sufficiently to enable me to find out
things when quite alone, as happened to me often.
Moreover, my staff had much confidence in me.
Without being a crack shot, I am accustomed to
danger and possess great calmness ; being cool, I take
aim always with great care.

A week was taken up at Chiromo in shooting at a
target, in order to make myself acquainted with my
new weapons, and to habituate my men in the hand-
ling of the guns which they were to carry. Their
duty consisted in loading, taking out the empty
cartridge, and passing me the rifle with rapidity.
Although they were to be intelligent gun-bearers
rather than shooters, I put them through a few field
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exercises near to the target—from ten to forty yards
distant—so as to familiarise them with the weapons,
and to avoid certain errors which they had committed
formerly, such as firing without bringing the gun to
the shoulder, or trying to open a rifle unprovided with
self-rebounding locks without first of all putting the
hammers at half-cock, etc.—precautions which may
seem unimportant, but were to bear fruit in the
heat of the fight. All of them, however, were very
careful in the handling of weapons, and had a veritable
veneration for these engines of destruction.

Each gun had its appointed bearer: Msiambiri
carried the Express No. 1, Tambarika the Express No.
2, Kambombe the 303, Rodzani the 12-bore Win-
chester, and Tchigallo the 8-bore. In addition, each
bearer had ammunition proper for his gun, as well as
a few small objects such as telescope, pouches, ete.
Msiambiri was charged specially with the cleaning of
the guns, which were carcfully greased every evening
without exception, and everywhere we happened
to be.

Quite apart from hunting, each of my men had
other special duties. Msiambiri and Kambombe acted,
as I have said, as my servants; Rodzani was captain
of the camp (that is, he was to look after the men, to
cut up and to apportion out the meat, etc.); Tambarika
managed what I call the research brigade (his mission
was to survey the hunting zones, prepare the hiding-
places, visit the pools, report traces of animals—in a
word, to do in advance everything which was necessary
to permit us to work with certainty, or at least with
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a knowledge of the ground). Tchigallo was a taxi-
dermist, and assisted Bertrand and me in preserving
our specimens.

I had not attained so perfect an organisation with-
out difficulty. Time and patience had been necessary
to make each of my men understand what I required
of him. I had taken two years to do it, and when I
returned to Africa they were, with the exception of
the preliminary exercises necessary to make them
acquainted with the new weapons which I brought,
absolutely trained. Thus was I able to apply in my
hunting a systematic method, an example of which I
will give.

Arriving in an unknown district, and wishing to
inform myself accurately about the animals which
frequent it, I take one or two days in surveying it.
With the aid of my assistants I am not long in sur-
mising where the water is, the number of pools there
are, and the kind of animals which drink there. If this
preliminary examination is not satisfactory I go else-
where ; if, on the contrary, there are some of the
animals for which I am seeking, and which are
the elephant, the rhinoceros, and the lion chiefly, I
have soon counted them. True, this does not apply
to the elephant, which is a travelling animal ; but in
a week I know, without having seen them, all my
lions and rhinoceroses, where they pass, drink, and
feed. The only thing remaining to be done is to
await them or to meet them : a question of patience,
perseverance, and luck. That is the only methodi-
cal way of well beating a country without dogs
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and information. And, that this method of going
to work should be thoroughly successful, the task
must be taken to heart as in the case of an ardent,
patient hLunter, to whom time and difficulty are
nothing provided he attains his ends; I may say,
even, that it is neeessary, like myself, to be almost of
the profession of hunter, and to neglect nothing which
may contribute to success. I have tried native dogs,

CROCODILE SKULL (2 Fgr ).

but it will be seen in the course of my narrative that
I have not succeeded with them. That is owing, I
believe, to the fact that the breed is not the same as
that of South Africa. Besides, had I found good
sporting dogs, the tsetse-fly, I think, would have been
fatal to them.

Having gained the experience that the night-watch,
dangerous though it is, was the only way to possess
certain animals, I have not hesitated to sacrifice my
sleep, and each year I have passed nearly forty nights
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in places by no means agreeable, and in positions
often more than uncomfortable, in order to assure
success. Do not think that each time my patience
was rewarded! No. How many nights have I not
passed fruitlessly, finding the hours interminable ?
During forty night-watches, I have fired each year
perhaps eight shots. But truly they have well paid
me for my difficulties.

The reader is now fairly well acquainted with my
weapons and the value of my assistants, as well as
with my perseverance : it is time to make known to
him also our quarry.



CHAPTER 111

TRIALS WITH THE SMALL-BORE RIFLE—CHANGE OF
DISTRICT—COMMENCEMENT OF SPORT

Shooting in the neighbourhood of Chiromo — Eland, hippopotamus, and
crocodile—Eneampment on the Upper Kapoche—Wild nature—The
fula—DBuffalo-hunting—The man-eater—His death.

THERE was hardly any big game in the immediate
neighbourhood of our Chiromo camp. Opposite, on
the left bank of the river, there was indeed a plain
where unfortunate buffaloes, persisting in stopping
there, were slaughtered, sportsmen of the locality
firing upon them while smoking their pipes in ham-
mocks carried by shrieking men in white shirts and
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red caps. The local administration ended by for-
bidding this butchery; but there were still pseudo
sportsmen who killed in a morning seven or eight
buffaloes without troubling themselves even to take
away the bodies which they left to the vultures. At
the present time this plain is transformed into a
reserved hunting-ground, and in ten years elephants
will return to it as formerly.!

To find game, it was necessary to get away from
Chiromo towards the west, in the direetion of the
Anglo-Portuguese boundary, where there were a few
buffaloes and antelopes. In that direction I went,
therefore, to try my 303, sleeping at Nant’ana, a
village situated nearly seven miles away. On the
following morning a herd of hartebeests enabled me
to make at its expense a few very conclusive experi-
ments. The small-bore rifle appeared to me to be
extraordinarily powerful; its preeision was perfect;
recoil next to nothing. Almost at each shot I killed
my animal. Now, the Lichtenstein bubalis, the height
of which is that of a small horse, is very swift ; it is
one of the species of antelopes diftieult to kill, so much
so that it has been baptized by the Boers harte-beest,—
that is, “hard animal.” Experience taught me later
the inconveniences or advantages of certain projectiles
of the 303 ; but I was then delighted with my new
weapon. It was a complete sueeess. The absence of
smoke, which was a never-ending source of aston-
ishment to the natives, had a great advantage : owing
to the reverberation of the shot, the animal never

1 See Mes Grandes Chasses, p. 318.
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knew exactly where the hunter was if only he re-
mained motionless.

I killed successively in a few days bubalis, zebras,
nswalas, and an eland.! The latter was killed under
circumstances which showed the value of my new
rifle in regard to range and precision.

It was in the neighbourhood of Nant’ana, where
elands are rather rare. One morning I saw one of
them on a grassy plain more than four hundred yards
away.

It saw us immediately, and began to look fixedly
at the spot where we had suddenly crouched down
in the grass as soon as we perceived ourselves dis-
covered. I resolved to do everything . possible to try
my new rifle on this magnificent animal. The eland
is the largest of antelopes, reaching the corpulence of
one of our oxen and the height of a guardsman’s
horse. It was necessary to approach him; but that
was no easy matter. Examining the surroundings, I
found that there was a small clump of trees on our
right, and about.two hundred yards behind him.
I waited until his suspicions were set at rest, and
he was eating; then I began to describe, by walk-
ing on all fours, the large ecircuit which I had
to make. It took me a long time to reach the
prolongation of the line formed by the animal and
the clump of trees. Once shielded from his eyes,
thanks to this natural screen, I reached the foot of the
clump ; but once there, it was impossible to go any

1 For a description of these animals, see Mes Grandes Chasses,
pp- 107,.25, 101, 299.



SIA ANHOTLL VN1 LOTIS (INVTH




Univ Calif - Digitized by Microsoft ®



Trials with the Small-Bore 31

farther. The grass was too short, and a step farther
would have meant my trouble for nothing. On the
other hand, the animal had moved slightly, and,
scenting danger, still looked in the direction he had
seen us at first. I was nearly 200 yards away; but
there was no longer any time to hesitate. [ raised
myself slowly in a line with the trunk of one of the
trees, took caveful aim, and pulled the trigger.

Receiving my shot, the eland kicked, turned to the
right, and fled at a headlong gallop. I was certain of
having hit him; but, seeing him get away so swiftly, 1
thought him only slightly wounded. Still following
him with my eyes, I saw him slacken his pace from a
gallop to a trot; then suddenly he rolled over in the
grass, kicked for a moment with his four feet, and
disappeared. When we ran up a few minutes after-
wards we found him dead. The bullet, passing
through the heart, had shattered and very much
damaged it.

Although satisfied with the precision of my rifle,
I did not regard this trial as conclusive, because all
animals which are wounded to the heart are irrevocably
doomed, whatever may be the projectile or weapon.
Later, experience taught me that the eland is too big
for this kind of projectile, and that the Express 577
1s the weapon with which to kill it without too much
trouble or loss of time. When the animal is very
corpulescent, and the quantity of flesh is considerable,
a projectile which gives a violent shock is necessary
to kill it, which is not the case with the small-bore
bullets.”
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Some time afterwards I organised a small expedition
into Portuguese territory around Chiperoni mountain,
five or six days’ journey to the north-east of our camp.
In that distriet there was almost impenetrable grass,
an undergrowth of a denseness not at all common at
that time .of the year. We found there numerous
traces of game,—amongst others those of wildebeests,
which I saw for the first time north of the Zambesi.
Elephants also had frequented the district; but their
marks were fairly old. A few rhinoeeroses also lived
there, and one day we even found ourselves quite near
one of them; we heard it breathing and breaking
roots of trees, but the vegetation was of such density,
the grass was so high and so thick, that we were
unable to see it after several hours’ pursuit. We
returned from our journey absolutely unsuccessful
as far as big animals were concerned.

.The surroundings of our camp were not at all
satisfactory. I presumed that the first rain would
bring game to the north-west of the Chiromo, and
only a fortnight separated us from the time when
the heavens would open their windows for a period
of four months. In the meantime I began hunt-
ing hippopotami on the banks of the Shire. Up to
then I had only kept the teeth of my largest speci-
mens, and I needed for my ecollection a fine, entire
Lhead. . But I did not find this time the trophy
for whieh I was in seareh, although there was a great
choice at that period, a number of hippopotami having
collected. a little below the confluence of the Shire and
the Rui. Either those which I killed were too young,
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Shooting Crocodiles 33

or the teeth in the case of the old ones were worn
out.

During these few days on the banks of the river
my companions often amused themselves by shooting
at crocodiles, several of which they killed. One
morning when we were at lunch, one of these reptiles,
measuring a good length, which had been killed the
moment before, was dragged ashore, and they came
to tell us that a man was in its stomach. Upon
verification it was found that its intestines contained
at least part of a human body. An arm with the
hand attached, a foot with the ankle, and a few ribs
were withdrawn—each part being clean eut from the
body and hardly damaged, though the flesh was
swollen and the skin was diseoloured under the action
of gastric juices shielded from the light. I ordered
these remains to be buried, but nobody would touch
them : so I had everything—ecrocodile and contents—
thrown back into the river. The human remains
floated, and the sailors of a gun-boat which arrived
below stream reported to their officer that they had
seen the arm of a white man descending the current
of the river. This news caused great agitation in the
district. On the following day another crocodile,
containing the head and the shoulders of the man, a
part of whose body we had found on the previous day,
was killed. This discovery caused me in future to
open the crocodiles which I shot, a thing I had never
thought of doing before; and thus I found several
times rather strange things, including half a goat-skin

rolled into a ball, and a red loin-cloth. At Lake
3
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Nyassa, two years later, there was taken from the
stomach of a gigantic crocodile over six yards long,
an assortment of twenty-four copper bracelets and a
large ball of frizzy hair, which the horrid beast had
been unable to digest after having devoured the
native lady to whom these objects belonged.

The reader must think that here at last are les
horreurs qui commencent, as a well-known song ex-
presses it. Alas! I regret it, but that is all that I
have to say about Chiromo, and the rest of our stay
in those regions is so devoid of interest from the point
of view of sport, that we shall pass without further
transition to February of the following year, 18935,
270 miles from the Shire, into the midst of a savage
country abounding in big game.

Like spectators at the theatre, the reader is now
transported without fatigue to quite a different scene.”
Instead of Chiromo, scorched by the sun, its: trees
leafless and twisted by dryness, we are here in the
midst of abundant foliation, in the midst of an en-
chanting scene. Rain has not ceased falling for three
months ; the fresh grass is already two feet high ; the
trees are loaded, some with leaves and others with
wild fruits; the birds sing gaily; the sky is clear
between the showers—in a word, it is summer. This
is the best season for elephants and buffaloes; the
worst for lions, that at which they are to be feared

1 For the habits, description, and hunting of the crocodile, see Mes
Grandes Chasses, pp. 70, 75, 234, 235. Contrary to what I believed
formerly, what I have seen in the great lakes has shown me that the
maximum length may extend to twenty-three feet.

2 The expedition was then on'the Upper Kapoche (eastern Maravi).
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the most. It is also the time when you splash about
everywhere, when nothing is dry, when youn pass
your life getting wet and drying yourself, and
when, in the evening, to crown the day, you sleep
in wet blankets, to the noise of the patting of the
showers. Tents, however uncomfortable they may
be, are considered delicious shelters. And to do
your cooking it is necessary to gather the wood for
the fire in advance, and to dry it before being able to
use it.

Our camp is situated on a small hillock between
two small rivers flowing over fine sand, and it is
barricaded with abatis of branches and thorns, which
act as a wall. It is composed of four tents and ten
thatched shelters. De Borely being three days’
journey away with the greater part of the expedi-
tion, I have with me Bertrand and twenty men only.
There is not a village within a radius of thirteen
miles, not a path in the immediate surroundings.
The stillness of nature reigns over all things.

One morning, it might be seven o’clock, the men
are conversing in hushed voices around their camp
fires. The sun is shining, following the rain which
prevents us setting out each day at dawn to
survey the neighbourhood. Without noise we set
out on march, dividing ourselves into two bodies.
For two days past we have scented elephants: the
day before yesterday we found a track made that
very morning, yesterday one of the previous evening.
The district is covered with a certain tree, the fula,
the fruit of which has the appearance of a wild almond
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covered with a sweet and scented pulp, and of which
elephants are very fond. But being unable to shake
the fulas, which are gigantic trees, they have to wait
patiently until their fruit falls to the ground. They
have already visited the district, have made a circuit
of the fulas, and as there was no fruit on the ground,
have said to themselves in all probability, “We will
come back in a week’s time.”! That is what we await.
Tambarika sets out towards the north with five or six
men ; we leave in a southerly direction in search of
tracks, but we return to the camp about three o’clock
in the afternoon without having found anything any-
where. As we are in need of meat at the camp, and
as we have seen buffalo tracks not far away, we decide
to risk a rifle shot; if elephants come (and they
come generally in the evening or at night) they will
not be disturbed. It is always necessary to avoid
making a noise in an elephant country; a noise is
often quite sufficient to put them to flight.

Off we are, then, in pursuit of buffaloes, which we
perceive in half an hour’s time peaceably browsing on
a hillock. 'We wind round the eminence, and, draw-
ing near within a hundred yards, are soon able to see
the whole herd, consisting of fifteen animals, of which
three only are large males. One of the males, especi-
ally, is enormous. He is walking about slowly, and
upon his back are a number of insectivorous birds,

1 Another fruit which elephants eat is the Matondo, the fruit of the
Mtondo tree. This fruit somewhat resembles outwardly a lemon ;
it is full of a sweet pulp, and contains two nuts. It is found in
December and in Jannary.
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which flutter their wings and make a great noise.! 1t
is strange that these birds have not already denounced
us, for, ordinarily, they warn the animal of danger by
flying away with shrill cries. As the big buffalo
which T covet is badly placed and too far away, I
decide to content myself with the one which appears
to me the easiest to hit, and, accordingly, lodge a
bullet in his shoulder in the hope of killing him on
the spot. But the whole herd takes to flight. We
follow the track of the wounded animal—proceeding
with caution, as the ground is covered with a very
dense vegetation—and soon perceive our animal lying
down on the track and on the point of expiring. So
as not to make unneccessary noise, we put it out of
its misery with a piece of wood. The horns of this
buffalo were magnificent. What a pity that I had
to forego his elder, whose horns were finer still !

At half-past six o’clock the meat had been brought
to the camp in quarters, and we commence to make
biltong.> About eleven o'clock in the evening the
lions give us a magnificent concert, but shortly after-
wards they move away. Everybody is asleep, when
some one cries: ‘ Litumbui, litumbui!” the name
of large carnivorous ants,® which invade our camp in
serried rows, attracted by the pieces of meat and the
blood spilt on the ground. Each one gets up, relights
the fires, and repulses the invasion with burning

1 For insectivorous birds, see Mes Grandes Chasses, p. 163.

2 See Mes Grandes Chasses, p. 125.

3 Ibid. p. 315. They have been called black erroneously ; they
are, rather, brown.
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brands. As I do not wish to disturb myself, I heap
up burning embers around the four iron supports of
my camp bed, and go to sleep again quietly. Once
more the litumbui return to the charge, and then,
again being repulsed with loss, give up the struggle.

The following day passes without incident; the
research brigade returns accompanied by two natives
who wish to speak to me on behalf of the chief of
a village in the neighbourhood. It appears that there
is a lion which has eaten an old woman of their
village two days before, and that last night he again
came prowling in the neighbourhood. As they know
I have promised a prize, when accurate information is
given to me on the presence of animals of which I am
in search, they come to inform me. We set off imme-
diately, and at night-fall arrive at the village after a
continued march of four hours. The place is what the
natives call ¢ pafupi!”’—quite near.” The night
is as black as pitch, and I do not see what can be
done in such darkness. The best thing, therefore, is
to wait until daylight, advising the people not to
leave their huts that night. To-morrow we may be
able to follow a fresh track; it is too late now to
organise a night watch ; besides, ten minutes distant
is another village, where they dance to. the sound
of tom-toms until ten o’clock in the evening, and I
conclude that the man-eater would be somewhat
embarrassed by the noise. Having taken care to bring
my bed with me and something to eat, I lie down
quietly, without, however, undressing myself.

At half-past four o’clock in the morning I hear
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cries, a clamour of voices, which come from the
village where the people were dancing. At the
moment I rush outside, gun in hand, followed by
my men ; a woman in tears throws hersclf at my feet,
wringing her hands and erying that the lion has taken
her son. In the obscurity, through which flashes the
light of the straw torches carried to and fro by the
natives, we run to the village. Upon making in-
quiries we find that the lion carried off the poor boy
at the very moment when, half-opening the door of
a hut, he was passing outside the upper part of his
body to get some firewood which had remained on the
threshold. Natives are all the same: an accident to
one of them is never a lesson to the others. IHow
many times have I not seen blacks bathing at the
very spot where a comrade had been carried off by a
crocodile a few days before! It will be understood
that after the cries uttered by the villagers the lion
had not remained in their midst; besides, it is 1m-
possible to find any track by the light of the torches.
There is nothing to do but to wait. We sit down
with the natives near a large fire, deafened by the
cries and lamentations of the women. Daylight is
not long in appearing.

I ask the natives not to come in any number ; ten
men only will accompany me, keeping the most pro-
found silence. As soon as it is light enough to follow
a track, we go near the hut where the child was carried
off. The trampling of people’s feet have effaced all
marks; but, on the little verandah which sur-
rounds the hut, one can see the impression of the
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claws of one of the feet of the animal, and in an instant
we find the track behind the hut, which proves that
he passed round it. By the side of the track are
marks left by one of the feet of the child, whom he
must have scized by the top of the body. The animal
followed one of the village streets leading to the
river, passing with his load before more than twenty
huts, the people in which must only have been
awakened by cries after his passage. We thus reach
the edge of the stream where the animal stopped,
depositing his victim by his side as indicated by a
little pool of blood ; then he crossed the river, which
contains a foot of water, descending the stream for
four or five yards, and entered the reeds which border
it. Before following him I send Tambarika to see if
there are any traces of his exit at the far edge of that
thick undergrowth. A well-known whistle tells us
that there are: so we take the footpath, to arrive more
quickly. After passing through some grass, where a
fresh red pool indicates another stoppage, we enter a
little plain, still on the track of the nocturnal male-
factor; a wood comes after that, and in it we find
clots of blood and the belt of pearls which the
little fellow wore round his loins, then his loincloth
torn off by a bush. A large pool of blood shows
the spot where the animal began to tear its victim
to pieces; but that was already more than an hour
ago. At last, at the opposite edge of the wood, we
enter the tall grass, when a growl makes us stop dead.
We all listen. The enemy is there ! Is he going to
charge? . . . Nothing more is heard . . . I cock my
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rifle carefully, keeping within arm’s reach my six
charges of buckshot. I consider whether everything
isready; and I enter the grass my finger on the trigger,
eyes directed well in front, ears on the stretch, with-
out making the slightest noise with my feet. . . . We
hear a rustling in the grass ten yards ahead; we see
the tops move, but nothing more. We continue to
advance slowly. Ah! there is a tree to my right!
A sign to Kambombe, who climbs like a monkey, and
in a trice he is at the fork on the look-out. . . .
“There is the child,” he says in a stifled voice, “ but
no lion. . . .” Then, turning his head to the right :
“There he is! . . . quick, this way!” And, guided
by his gesture, I run to my right; then, a thought
striking me, I beckon to the villagers who follow us
to approach, and with a movement of my arm tell
them to wind round the grass to the left. I send
Rodzani to ask them to make a mnoise so as to drive
the lion towards me. I myself take up a position in
a glade, standing motionless, all my faculties brought
to bear on that square of brush which I count upon
seeing the lion leave.

Kambombe gives me information in a low voice
from his tree: “He’soff . . . no, he comes this way.
. . . He stops and looks in the direction of the men. . . .
He raises his mane. . . . Ah! he comes in your direc-
tion . . . at walking pace. . . . He is going to pass
the ant-hill . . . Ah! if you were here! . . . How
well I see him. . . . He looks behind him. . . . There
he is! there he is! . . . Get back a little ; get back!”
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One can understand with what anxiety I hear
these words. Tollowing his advice I retire two steps.
My men are behind me with their weapons ready.
“Only fire in case of neeessity,” I tell them. . . .
“Don’t hurry yourself,” murmurs Tambarika.

The rustling grass bends forward, then opens on
-either side, and the lion walks out eight yards away
from me, looking behind him, engrossed by the noise
of the voices. Upon turning his head he sees me
standing motionless, shows his teeth and snarls with-
out deviating from his path. At the same time his
tail rises, he flattens his ears, and I see he is going to
charge at the very moment when, having followed
him with my rifle and aiming at the nape of his
neck, I pull the trigger. . . . His four feet give
way under him, and he falls stone-dead without a
~movement.

I had counted upon the precision of my 303. It

1J/ was with a hollow bullet that I had made this magnifi-
% cent shot. I have often used it since with the same
success. The animal must be hit at the point where
the neck finishes and the skull begins, well in the
middle of the thickest part of the neck, and it will fall
dead. When one fires as near as under the eircum-
stanees above related, it must be remembered that all
these rifles shoot high, and the Metford higher than
any other; one must aim, therefore, well below the
point one wishes to hit. Beyond 120 yards the bullet
no longer rises.

My vietim was a very old animal, of average

size, and of extreme thinness. The following are
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its measurements, made immediately after death:
total length, 9 feet 1 inch; height of withers, 2
feet 11 inches; fore-leg, 1 foot 5 inches in circum-
ference.

The child which the lion had carried oft might
be fourteen years of age. He had been seized and
killed almost at the same moment. Ielines never
carry off a prey which struggles, unless they are
taken by surprise.  But our lion had had ample
time in which to kill its vietim. The mother had
heard a cry, and had guessed the terrible truth;
but her fright was so great that she had not had
strength to cry out immediately. When she went
outside it was too late, and when she aroused the
neighbourhood the child must have been already half-
way on the journey towards the river.

We carried back to the village the bodies of the
two actors in this nocturnal tragedy. That of the
child bore deep bites, which had terribly mutilated
the neck and right shoulder, and one of his thighs
was damaged to the bone. As to the lion, when it
was carried by eight men into the village with its
feet attached to a pole, the whole population wished
to throw itself upon it with guns, arrows, and assagais.
It is customary in such a case to mutilate the body
of the animal with gunshots and knives until its skin
resembles a riddle. As this method of preparing my
hunting trophies did not at all suit me, I interposed,
and explained to the natives that I had killed the
lion for them, that I demanded its skin intact with
claws and head, and that afterwards I would leave
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the remains to them. I added, without waiting for
their reply, that I was going to skin the animal, and
that the first man who touched it would feel my
stick. The whole of the population sat down in a
circle waiting patiently until Tchigallo, assisted by
Rodzani and Msiambiri, had finished removing the
skin. Then they rushed upon the body, riddled it
with projeetiles, pierced it with assagais, and dragged

“ RECORD " LION SKULL (1P 5').

the footless, headless carcase, which vaguely resembled
an ox prepared for the butchery, into all the neigh-
bouring villages. Later, in the midst of the lamen-
tations of the women, funeral dances and uproar, the
remains of the lion were burnt on an enormous wood
fire. Half-way on our journey back to the camp we
still heard the cries and the. tom-toms. At night-
fall the gleam of the bonfire lighting up the horizon
told us that the expiation was finished.
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At the camp in the evening when looking at the
sky sown with stars, so serene and calm, I was still
thinking of the poor negress over there, her mother’s
heart so wrung, and I asked myself how many
such unknown sorrows there are each day in the
universe.



DEAD PANTHER.

CHAPTER 1V

ELEPHANTS AND LIONS—THE RAINY SEASON—
ELEPHANT-HUNTING

Habits of the elephant—Famished lions—Leopard killed—Matériel and
dress for elephant-hunting during rainy season—Pursuit and death of
two elephants—Arrival of reinforcements—Cutting up an elephant—
Tons of meat—Recipe for preparing elephant’s foot—Shape, measure-
ments, and weight of the tusks—Continual rain—Return to the first
camp — Hartebeest-hunting — Departure, and construction of a new
entrenched camp.

I ExpEcTED that during our absence from camp
the elephants would have made an excursion in the
district, but very fortunately they had not yet
returned. In these countries, where the elephants
are hunted on all sides, they describe large circuits
without stopping ever more than a few hours in one
spot, generally returning to the place where they
have not been disturbed at the conclusion of a period
which varies from a week to a fortnight. When you
have found a district which they frequent, and where
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their favourite plants grow, there is, therefore, great
likelihood of meeting them; the only thing to do is
to wait patiently, without making any noise, and
walking about needlessly as little as possible, because
human tracks smell for several days and elephants
can tell very well whether they are fresh or old.
Hence our method of only going in a straight line
each day, intersecting the country lengthways, so as
to see if tracks of elephants crossed it in one direction
or in the other.

Upon our return to camp I learned that a leopard
had prowled around it and that it had even carried
off a piece of meat. The lions had contented them-
selves with prowling in the neighbourhood part of the
night, notwithstanding the rain which fell violently.

The rainy season is the most terrible time for
these large carnaria ; it is their period of hunger and
poverty. The presence everywhere of water has
scattered the animals upon which they feed—ante-
lopes, wild-boars, and buffaloes,—and in spite of all
their efforts they do not eat every day: nay, they
fast often for a week, nature having endowed them
with the power of going without food for a long time.
But there is a limit to everything, and it is when
they are driven wild by hunger that they approach
the villages, eat dogs and fowls, and, lacking these,
attack the inhabitants. Only, it is rare for young
and vigorous animals to come to that. The old ones
especially are man-eaters, because they no longer
have strength to pursue and to kill a powerful
animal. Otherwise, if all famished lions attacked
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man, we should have run the greatest dangers; we
heard ten of them around the eamp each evening,
and nothing would have been ecasier for them than
to await us in open daylight when without suspicion
we were looking for clephant tracks in the high grass.
Our bearers, also, would have been mueh exposed
when they went out armed with nothing more than
a matchet or an axe, to gather wood or to draw
water, or even simply to walk about outside. On
the other hand, I am persuaded that our passing to
and fro in their loecality has often disturbed our
dangerous neighbours, and that they have withdrawn
in another direction without our having seen them.
Only nightfall, darkness, hunger, and the smell of
meat attracted them around the camp, and I do not
know to what extent a man would have been safe
in leaving it at that time. Inside, provided the fires
were kept up, we were very safe behind our thick
wall of branches, outside which were piled two yards
of thorns of all sizes,—and heaven alone knows what
a choice and profusion of thorns the African bush
offers. Lions instinctively fear thorns, which, once
they have penetrated their soft paws, cause inflamma-
tion and gatherings, preventing them from attending
to their business.

It will seem strange that, with so many lions
around me, I have not tried to kill any of them ; but
during the rainy season that is a very difficult thing.
During the day you never see them, or perhaps only
once a year, and at night it is almost always raining.
Getting wet is nothing, but the pattering of the rain
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on the leaves prevents you hearing anything; and
the work, too, is somewhat dangerous, since you are
not only deafened but blinded. And then the lion is
very distrustful : nineteen times out of twenty he
will refuse the bait, or if he decides to take it he
will do it so quickly that your goat or piece of meat
is gone before you have had time to bring your rifle
to your shoulder. Note that he sces you very well
when you do not know of his presence, and that he
sometimes watches you for an hour unknown to
you. Experience and many unsuccessful endeavours
have told me that, quite apart from the danger run,
" you lose your time without any chance of succeeding
by waiting for lions at a night-watch during the rainy
season.

I have tried, with the assistance of the electric
projector, to shoot over the camp fence ; but the lion
saw everything I did, and kept out of the ray. I
have also set, across a path followed by lions, loaded
guns to be discharged when they touched a taut
string. By this means I have several times wounded
lions, but I have never killed one. On the contrary,
it will be seen by and by how I have proceeded
during the dry season and the success with which my
endeavours have been crowned several times.

Our leopard, then, emboldened by hunger and
much less distrustful than his big brothers, returned
in the evening and sprang on to a tree so as to get
a better view of us. Only, he made the mistake of
doing this straight in front of me, and as I had

my Winchester within arm’s reach, he received
4
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immediately, at a distance of six yards, a charge of
buckshot. He fell like a lump of lead outside the
camp, exactly against the fence. We heard him
groan once or twice; then there was not a sound.
The next day we were unable to find either the
leopard or his tracks: only a pool of blood, and there
is no doubt to my mind that the lions carried him off
and devoured him. We followed their tracks for a
time to clear our minds on the point, but following
lions’ tracks in the tall grass at that time of the year
is like following the path of a bird through the air.

One more day passes without result; the rain has
not ceased falling, and we are very wretched in
camp. We can only yawn or read old copies of
newspapers ; and the men, huddled around their fires,
smoke or converse in low voices. We have made our
customary survey and have secen nothing. = At nine
o’clock at night a well-known noise strikes upon our
ears—the trumpeting of an elephant, which is repeated
once more shortly afterwards, the rest of the night
* being quiet, save, of course, for comings and goings
of our nocturnal visitors—lions, hyenas, etec.

Before daybreak the loads for elephant-hunting
are prepared. These consist of two light packages
containing sorgho flour and biltong for three days, a
stew-pot, salt, and night loin-cloths for eight men, a
saucepan for myself, tea, sugar, a tin of milk, and
some rice, a hammock, a blanket, and a hand-camera.
With this little supplementary baggage we are ready
to follow the elephants very far; we can pass two or-
three nights out of doors.
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When it rains during my hunting expeditions or
marches in the bush, I undress myseclf completely,
putting my trousers and shirt into a small waterproof
bag and wearing a loin-cloth like the blacks. I retain
only my helmet and shoes. Not that I can say I
have a very elegant appearance in this dress, but I
have found it is the most practicable during the
rainy season. Immediately the rain stops the skin
dries, and you have not the inconvenience of keeping
on your wet clothes, which brings on fever and
rheumatism. Should the weather clear up, I put
my dry things on again and continue on my way.
It is by walking about naked in the rain that the
blacks do not suffer from it: the best waterproof
ever invented is, without doubt, the human skin. As
to grass-and thorns, it is especially the arms and legs
which feel them, and I am accustomed to that. I
should like very much to be able to walk, like the
blacks, with naked feet, which would have been a
great advantage for a hunter ; but unfortunately that
was impossible. Insensibility of the sole of the foot
only comes from walking barefoot, like the natives,
from your tenderest years. Formerly I tried it, but
had to give it up.

I do not say that one can walk about with a
helmet and a pair of shoes for your only dress on
the fashionable promenades of colonial towns; but it
1s different in the African bush, especially at a time
of the year when in these very colonial towns honest
‘colonists keep themselves well under shelter and
postpone open-air excursions and expeditions in
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general until the fine season. The heavy rainy
season in the midst of the jungle is very toilsome,
and one must truly have a passion for hunting to
support the diflicultics which result. With Bertrand
we have always preserved our good spirits; and I
owe to that courageous companion, who lived this
painful existenee only through friendship for me
(being no hunter himself), a good part of the happy
life which I have had during the years of which these
hunting expeditions have made up a large portion.

I return now to the morning of our departure.
As soon as it 1s daylight 1 and my men leave the
camp, accompanied by the additional bearers, who
are to follow us at a distancec. We go in the
direction in which the elephants had made themselves
heard on the previous evening, and about an hour
afterwards the fresh track of five elephants is dis-
covered. We follow them, and this brings us into
the neighbourhood of the spot the buffaloes were
a few days Dbefore. According to every appear-
ance there are only females in the herd, and they
are travelling without hurrying themselves but in
Indian file, which shows that they are not eating.
Probably they will stop a little later, unless they
fed at night, in which case they may lead us a long
way.  About eight o’clock the rain stops, the sun
appears, soon drying the grass, and the heat begins. 1
have said already that we are in the height of summer;
the sun is at its zenith at this time of the year, and
when its rays beat down we feel their heat very much
—a very fortunate circumstance, because elephants.
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feel the heat more than we do, and if it continues,
they will probably slacken their pace, perhaps stop
altogether.

About noon—we are very far from the camp—
they do, in fact, get under the shade from time to
time to gather fulas. We are less than a mile
behind them. At that moment the wind changes
and makes us fear that all our trouble may be lost: so
we turn immediately towards the right, in order not
to be smelt. Very fortunately we have not been;
we escape with nothing worse than a fright. At this
time of the year elephants travel more slowly and
for shorter distances; but on the other hand, the
wind changes frequently,’ and sometimes at the very
moment you see your quarry.

About one o’clock in the afternoon the heat begins
to be intense, but the sky to the north is black and
we shall have rain soon. We must make haste.
Soon we sce the elephants in front of us: they are
going at a walking pace among the trees; we can
distinguish their large gray cruppers and, every now
and then, their ears. Again the wind changes, but
that does not trouble us. We make haste. When
only thirty yards behind, I scrutinise the animals ;
my men, bearing to the right and the left, doing the
same. We see that they arc all females and all with
tusks. One of them, which appears to be the biggest
and the oldest, is a little in the rear. At that

1 In these regions from August to November, the wind is very
steady, blowing from the south-east ; but during the rest of the year it
changes often and blows during a day from the four points of the
cowmpass alternately.
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moment she stops and rubs her back against the
trunk of a fula. I go towards her, hiding myself
behind a trunk, for the grass is only a foot high,
and, with a final glance, sum up the situation. A
little farther away than my old female, and in a line
with her, is another elephant; and on my left a
third, which has its hindquarters towards me, has
stopped. My plan is to shoot first at the one
which rubs herself, then at one of the two others,
according to circumstances. '

I cock my Express No. 1, draw within about ten
yards of the first elephant, and lodge two shots in her
heart. The animal on my left swings round and
stops. I fire two shots with my No. 2 at it also,
while the No. 1 is being reloaded ; and then run for-
ward with the latter weapon, still firing upon one
of the other elephants, which, however, I must have
hit too much in front.

After a moment’s hesitation the whole herd sets
off running. The first animal at which I fired,
without seeming to have noticed it, is ahead; the
other, after a deviation to the right, has rejoined the
herd. We set off again in pursuit. I am certain of
the first animal and almost sure of the second ; as to
the third, I believe I have wounded it slightly on
the shoulder.

After a few minutes’ pursuit we find blood on the
track, at first in small quantities and then more-
and more abundant: so we begin to look about us,
knowing that if these animals are wounded in the
lungs the shot has told. They are standing upright.
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The country being fairly open, we can see well about
us; but nothing is to be scen. Suddenly, we catch a
glimpse of a gray mass behind a bush, and find that
it is the first female elephant, stone dead. The two
bullets really reached her heart. Let us continue
our search. Descending into a small valley, we
see there, standing upright and facing the left near
a clump of trees, an elephant—doubt<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>