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PREFACE

Tue Anglo-Egyptian Sudan has been under British
administration upwards of twenty years; yet during that
period there has lacked any attempt to describe our
great Dependency (in popular sense) from the standpoint
of the Hunter-Naturalist. Sir Samuel Baker’s classic
works of sixty years ago remain our only guides—and
Baker professed no technical knowledge as a naturalist.

My own ambition in essaying to fill the gap may be
over-exalted; but that is no fatal fault. The work has
suffered various drawbacks. First the interruption of
War severely curtailed my original programme of explora-
tion : then several of those with whom I was associated
in the Sudan and upon whose assistance I was relying,
have since made the Supreme Sacrifice for their country :
while my two colleagues of 1913-14—Captain H. Lynes,
C.B., C.M.G., and Mr Willoughby Lowe, field-naturalists
of the first flight—are presently engaged on a joint expedi-
tion in Darfur. Hence I have lost their aid in passing
this book through the Press. On the other hand most
gratefully do I acknowledge the generous help of Mr
A. L. Butler, whose long residence in the Sudan and
unrivalled acquaintance with its Fauna, great and small
alike, place him in a unique position. That long experi-
ence he has most liberally and ungrudgingly placed at
my disposal, to the great advantage of this work. Sir
Frederick Jackson, K.C.M.G., lately Governor of Uganda,
has also most kindly revised several chapters while yet
in manuscript.

vil



viii PREFACE

My ambition may briefly be defined thus :—That
ere the reader has completed his perusal, he will feel
satisfied that he has been ““ personally conducted ” through-
out savage Sudan and afforded an insight into both the
physical features and the wild Fauna of the country—
an insight that, in the nature of things, cannot be com-
prehensive, but at least is accurate so far as it goes
and as the Author interprets the ways and the workings
of wild Nature.

In depending so largely for illustrations on my own
rough sketches, I risk testing the confidence of readers.
These crude efforts have, however, been so kindly received
during thirty years past, that I may fairly ask both critics
and the public to share somze of the responsibility. The
only merit in the sketches, if any, is that they have
been drawn on the spot and from the Life. In the present
case it is probable that many of the creatures so depicted
—however unskilfully—have never before been sketched
in their haunts. But the aim remains to-day identically
the same as defined in my first Preface (December 17th,
1888)—‘‘to serve as character-sketches rather than as
portraits and without pretension either to scientific
accuracy or to artistic merit.” Mr E. Caldwell has,
however, furnished several beautiful drawings of Big-
Game and Mr J. G. Millais most kindly helped me with
a Crocodile—*struck stiff.” For numerous photographs
illustrative both of typical scenery and of many details
in bird-life, 1 am indebted to my gallant colleague
Captain Lynes.

To my friends Dr W. Eagle Clarke, 1.S.0. (Past
President of the British Ornithologists’ Union) and
to Mr George Bolam (among the first of our field-
naturalists) my hearty thanks are due—to both for
frequent advice and assistance: to the latter also for
the kindly compilation of an all-inclusive index.

The crowning glory of the Sudan lies in its virgin
Savagery ; no appreciable area has yet been filched from



PREFACE ix

its primaeval possessors—whether wild men or wild beasts.
Twenty years ago a similar remark applied to British
East—or the Kenya Colony as we must now call it.
To-day, though splendid hunting-fields therein remain
untouched, yet the Uganda railway has opened those
healthier highlands to white settlers and colonists—
fortunate, that, for Civilisation 'and the Empire. Such,
however, can hardly occur in the Sudan, which, although
capable of infinite development, will never become a
““White Man’s Land.” .

Over all South Africa, over hunting-fields where
within a century, Cornwallis Harris, Gordon-Cumming,
Baldwin, Oswell, and—within my own day—SEtLous
achieved exploits that can never be repeated, flaunts
that sinister writing on the wall, /¢4abod. In my Sudan,
primaeval conditions continue absolutely unchanged ; and
grateful indeed is the Author that to him it has been
granted, both there and in Equatoria, to witness those
glorious scenes during seven strenuous expeditions to
the Heart of Africa.

In conclusion, may [ add that these Sudan expeditions
complete a tale of fifty-four overseas ventures carried
out during half a century—1869-1921—all inspired
primarily, and many exclusively, by innate love of this
Study of Wild Nature and by a ceaseless ambition to
perfect personal acquaintance with ever more and more
of her creatures—always, for choice, with those whose
natures—savage, shy, or reclusive—render them the most
intolerant of human prying into their secret lives. May
this book serve to stimulate and to reinvigorate this,
the grandest (yet the most neglected) of field-pursuits—
THE STUDY OF WILD NATURE on ltving lines.

ABeL CHAPMAN.
HouxTy, WARK, ]
NORTHUMBERLAND, May 23, 1921.

-
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SAVAGE SUDAN

CHAPTER I
INTRODUCTORY

THE SUDAN comprises one-fifth of the African
Continent. Leaving exact measurements to the text-
books, its area approximates to a million square miles—
roughly speaking, tenfold greater than that of our British
Islands—and, of that million, only a paltry two thousand
are cultivated. It follows that practically the Anglo-
Egyptian Sudan remains to-day an ‘‘ unspoilt wilderness”
—abandoned to wild men and wild beasts—and that
vocal fact symbolises its attraction to the author.

A second outstanding character lies in the fact that
the Sudan is divided physically and geologically into two
distinct and approximately equal halves. The northern
half (600 miles) is all desert—that is, Sahara: the
southern, largely alluvial plains.

Tue NorTHERN Deserts are simply the eastern
terminus of the Great Sahara which, commencing some-
where beyond Timbuctoo, traverses the entire continent,
thence to the Red Sea. In depth extending to 600 miles,
these Deserts actually enclose Khartoum itself; and the
whole of this area (whether the sandy plains of the
interior or the barren mountain-ranges that fringe the
Red Sea littoral) is virtually useless save only to nomad
Arab tribes.

TuHE SoOUTHERN PrAINsS commence where Sahara
ends, 100 miles south of Khartoum (or, say, about the
13th or 14th degree of North latitude). Thence for a

: A



2 SAVAGE SUDAN

thousand miles southward (excepting the interruption of
the Sudd) fertile plains border the Nile, every mile of
them deep black “‘cotton-soil,” the alluvial deposit of age-
long Nile-floods, and all capable—swuéject to irrigation—
of producing perennial crops of grain, cotton, and coffee.
These introduced products, supplemented by the natural
yields from rubber, fibre, gum, and other indigenous
tropical plants, will in the years to come reinforce the
resources of the British Empire. At present the fat years
must remain a dream of the future; meanwhile the big-
game hunter may enjoy his passing day.

The human inhabitants of these vast southern regions
are exclusively the aboriginal black tribes, still absolutely
and delightfully ‘“savage,” since Arab colonisation (as
distinguished from mere slave-raiding) never penetrated
beyond the southern fringe of the Deserts.

To the hunter-naturalist the facts set forth convey a
forceful appeal; for to him they imply nothing less than
the survival of a Terrestrial Paradise and, in my case, a
preliminary survey promptly proved that the presumption
was correct. As a hunting-field, Sudan stands—not first,
but certainly among the foremost of those still extant,
and in some respects, unique ; while for the study of bird-
life the basin of Upper Nile forms a focal point hardly
to be excelled. Even the Deserts possess a fascination
of their own, though to my regret the interruption of
the War has prevented a more complete exploration
of their further recesses. But I have no desire to make
extravagant claims for the Sudan, and later in this
chapter have drawn up a careful comparative analysis
of its advantages and disadvantages in relation to other
regions of Africa and elsewhere.

There is, of course, an obverse to every picture.
Enthusiasm may be content to ignore the fact, but that
is hardly ingenuous. Africa possesses minor drawbacks
in infinite variety. Everything is Zard: whatever you
touch is apt to hurt, to pierce and lacerate. Twenty-
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odd years ago the first advice given me was, “If ever
you touch anything soft, c/ear.” Next day my mentor,
suddenly springing backwards, landed with iron heel
upon my instep. He had stepped on ‘‘something
soft.” It was a puff-adder! Passing over snakes and
scorpions, tsetse and seroots, with the whole tribe of
flying terrors, we have Baker's testimony that “every
bush and herb in Africa is armed with lances and
swords, daggers, bayonets, fish-hooks, hay-forks, and
harpoons.” His banter is, in fact, almost too mild,
since many plants are
doubly and trebly
armed not only with
penetrative spears,
spores, and spicules,
but with subtle re-
curved thorns more
prehensile than barbed
wire; while in some
species each series of
man-traps is cunningly
concealed beneath twin
pairs of leaves spring-
ing from the identical
point. The ubiquitous
kitterr (Arabic, £i/t7) is a masterpiece of vicious malevo-
lence, and two thousand years ago during the Punic
Wars the allied caltrop-thorn suggested an instrument
modelled in its own similitude that brought charging
cavalry to a standstill.

A certain monotony of landscape may be accounted
a disadvantage to Sudan. For 1500 miles or more the
waterways of Nile and White Nile traverse dead-level
plains with never a hill to vary the endless vistas of
sandy desert, of grass-prairie, or of grey-green forest:
and then the Sudd! a hundred leagues of dismal papyrus.
Such transient beauty as a Sudan landscape may display

“ THORNS."”
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is oft illusory; those soft attractive hues are but the
deception of tropical sunlight akin to the mirage of the
desert. Scenes which more powerfully impress—though
not by their.beauty, unless there be a beauty in appalling
desolation—are the Northern Deserts, the Deserts of
Nubia, stretching for 500 miles to the northward from
Khartoum. It was across these that in 1897 Lord
Kitchener drove his strategic railway. Nowadays one
surveys the whole (and better realises his difficulties)
from the comfort of a ‘‘tropical train” running thrice
a week!

But though, on the Nile, contours may weary, yet
colours oft offer compensation. So intense in these vast
spaces is the element of light, with contrasted shade in
equal ratio, that the brilliance of colour-effects at dawn
and dusk transcends anything I have seen elsewhere, and
tenfold more the power of words to portray. Such things
no wise man will attempt — possibly even this bald
inference exceeds the limit:—

“What skilful limner e’er would choose
To paint the rainbow’s varying hues,
Unless to mortal it were given

To dip his brush in dyes of heaven?”
— Marmion.

It has, however, been charged against writers on Africa’s
wilder aspects that they have no eye for Nature’s beauties
beyond the big-game. The reproach may be deserved ;
but it is fair to reply that, by the nature of their avoca-
tion, both big-game hunter and wildfowler witness that
spectacle of the sun “rising over the rim” (as the poetic
define the phenomenon) some six times a week, and so
frequent a repetition of sonorous epithets would surely
pall. A shy suspicion even suggests itself that some
home critics in their normal lives are but little habituated
to enjoy these matutinal scenes. In Africa the habit is—
or ought to be—rigid as the laws of Medes and Persians.
In those first few hours of daylight is concentrated the
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cream of the whole—more delicious than all the twenty
forbye, not only in physical comfort but in opportunity
for observation of wild-life, great or small. Even from
the regular mail-steamers of the Sudan Government on
White Nile many a striking spectacle may almost daily
be witnessed. Travellers of the globe-trotter type doubt
this. Why? Because they never turn out before * break-
fast at nine” . . . and, after that, play whisky-poker.

Bi6-GaME.—The Sudan must rank as one of the
more important of Afric’'s varied hunting-fields. Its
game-list is quite long and intrinsically interesting.
Probably no other area to-day holds more elephants,
nor heavier ivory ; but—more important-—the Sudan can
claim a virtual monopoly in no less than eight distinct
species of game-animals, including two of the biggest
beasts yet extant here on earth. These two are the
Giant Eland and the White Rhinoceros, both still fairly
numerous though restricted within dangerously narrow
limits in the Bahr-el-Ghazal and Lado Enclave.! Besides
these two in the extreme south, six other species are
practically endemic to Sudan. These six include (on the
alluvial plains) the Tiang and White-eared Cob; on the
marshes, the rare Saddle-backed Lechwi (Onotragus
megaceros, Heller); while on the Saharan Deserts of
Northern Sudan roam three strangely specialised desert-
forms, to wit—the sabre-horned Oryx leucoryx, the
Addra gazelle, and the Addax, most reclusive of all.

In claiming these eight animals exclusively for Sudan,
I am of course aware that wide-ranging nomads of their
type disregard purely political boundaries—such as often
serve in Africa, merely, for example, degrees of latitude
or longitude, the Equator, and similar intangible con-
ventions. Desert creatures wander afar beyond such
precise geographical limitations; but the point is that
the Sudan is the place_to get these prizes.

4 '}'he white rhinoceros has since been placed on the Protected List—
that is, none may now be shot. One giant eland is allowed.
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Besides these ‘‘exclusive creations,” the Sudan shares
with other African areas quite an extensive game-list,
including particularly lion and leopard, buffalo and giraffe,
roan antelope, koodoo, waterbuck, various hartebeests,
bushbuck and reedbuck, ibex, ariel,and a variety of gazelles,
together with wart-hog and many minor kinds of game.?

This imposing array notwithstanding, it is right
nevertheless to add that neither in quantity nor in variety
of game does Sudan equal the great hunting-fields farther
south. This employment of a comparison is in no proper
sense derogatory. The modern hunter has no use for
quantity : his object is ever the aliguid novi—some new
acquaintance or trophy. The object is to suggest that
for those who have time and opportunity for both, it
would be advisable to take Central and Equatorial Africa
first, leaving the Sudan for a subsequent effort. Buton no
account should the latter be omitted by one who desires
a comprehensive insight of the greater African fauna.

To cite my own case, a preliminary expedition in
South Africa proved disappointing—that field (in 1899)
was already played out. Then, after various other
ventures, the opening of the Uganda railway led me to
British East Africa, and its teeming wealth of wild-life
came as a revelation. To that region I am indebted for
memories as glorious as hunter-naturalist may ever realise
—or even dream of. Lastly came the Sudan, and I bless
the guiding star that directed my final steps thither.

If it be permissible to carry the personal retrospect
further, another comparison would be appropriate.
Namely, that between our present subject of African
hunting and my own antecedent period in Europe, when
strenuous days and even weeks were spent—say in Spain
or in Norway—in almost desperate efforts to secure an

T Oryx beisa strays over the mountain-plateaux that adjoin the boundaries
of Eritrea, and in the same region is also found the greater koodoo on the
Settite and Atbara rivers, and in the hill country along the Abyssinian
frontier—as well as in Western Kordofan.
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odd head or two of big-game, efforts that ofttimes resulted
blank. In such European lands there would be, as a
rule, but a single species in any given area, and scarce—
even problematic—at that. A whole week’s hard hunting
might fail to produce even so much as a distant sight of
game. Thus in Scandinavia my average during several
seasons worked out at over nine days’ work for every
bull-elk shot in the northern forests; while, on the ‘“high
fjeld,” each reindeer represented some six and a half days
of supreme labour and rock-scrambling. How different
is the case in Africa! In that favoured continent it is
not unusual to have scores and even hundreds of head
of big-game (including many different species) within view
at once. In East Africa I have counted ten species from
one standpoint (Oz Safarz, p. 224), and in Sudan, on the
Zeraf River, as many as seven. In each instance the
aggregate numbers would run into many hundreds.

But, after all, that hard initial apprenticeship in
Europe remains a cherished memory; and besides, the
contrast enables one to appreciate so much the more
fully and keenly the abounding joys of Africa.

In Sudan, the far-flung flats, innocent of hill or hollow,
the reed-clad marsh and morass, and open forests seem
to suggest that such should be a difficult stalking-country,
since the stalker’s art is always easier in a rugged and
broken region. That, however, is not in fact the case.
Sudan game is rather less difficult of access than that of
most other hunting-grounds within my own experience.
Like all plain-dwellers, these Sudan animals possess the
very keenest of vision, yet hardly avail themselves to
the full of that faculty. True, the game is ceaselessly
harassed, in season and out, by the savage tribes—
Shilluk, Dinka, and Nuer—yet hitherto it has not been
so fully introduced to the long-range rifle as have its
congeners further south. Hence the game’s conception
of its true danger-zone is, as yet, too narrow, and in
that pristine simplicity undue risks are accepted. Other
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writers, on the contrary, have described Sudan game as
‘excessively wild. I can only give my own comparative
experience. The immense numbers of huge ant-hills
scattered over the open prairies may sometimes aid the
stalker to approach single animals or small groups ; though
for big herds, widely extended, such relatively small objects
as ant-hills obviously serve no such useful purpose. The

QIS

WHITE-EARED COB.

forest-stalking, moreover, is often greatly facilitated not
only by the heavy growth of grass and bush between
the open trees, but also by the wreckage created partly
by windfalls but largely by elephants. Everywhere lie
trees uprooted and prostrate, the fallen boughs all inter-
laced with jungle-grass and a variety of prehensile plants
that afford the best of cover. Given a reasonable degree
of field-craft, the less vigilant animals—such, for example,
as waterbuck, oribi, reedbuck, cob, sometimes tiang, and
even the lofty giraffe—may on occasion be approached
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within half-gunshot ; in proof whereof I have sketched all
these and even the roan (shockingly badly, it is true),
close at hand, yet wholly unconscious of my presence.

New countries present new sensations. The hunter at
first is beset with surprises. Much of the big-game of
Sudan is associated in his mind with the co-existence of
several other kindred species; but here the latter are
lacking. In vain his eye scans Nilotic plain for the
shaggy figure of the brindled gnu, or for its customary pal
the zebra. Why are they absent? Again, in these
forests of Sudan he might reasonably expect to find the
noble sable, with impala on their outskirts. But no; for
some inscrutable reason the four familiar friends just
named all elect to stop short, somewhere down by the
Equator. The Sudan they utterly eschew, though its
forests and veld appear precisely adapted to their require-
ments, and just such country as they love further south.

Geographical distribution presents a series of enigmas,
and the principles that govern it are steeped in mystery.
Certain animal-forms persist practically throughout the
length of Africa. Others, though of precisely similar
tastes, arbitrarily limit their range within rigid bounds,
though neither palpable cause nor physical barrier exists.
In those regions where the range of the two groups
coincide, both sets live alongside and even herd together.
Obviously they are not antagonistic, socially or economic-
ally. Their habits and requirements agree. Why do
their ranges differ? The total absence from the Sudan of
several species which logically ought to inhabit it is
striking—almost speechful. Witness the four cited—the
gnu, impala, sable, and zebra; and many more might be
mentioned.

A majority of the African game-animals (especially the
antelopes) unquestionably affect the Southern Hemisphere
and presumably sprang therefrom, though many have
extended their range northwards till stopped in mid-
Sudan by the barrier of Sahara. On the other hand,
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there are genera conspicuously indigenous to the northern
half of the continent. Gazelles, for example, begin at the
Mediterranean, abound most in Ethiopia, but peter out
shortly after passing the Equator. The Cob family also
(Adenota), together with the little dikdiks, seem typically
though not quite exclusively Ethiopian.

While yet busy with these chapters, I find that Darwin
long ago summed up this matter thus (Origin of Species,
3rd ed., p. 5):—“Who can explain why one species
ranges widely and is very numerous, while another allied
species has a narrow range and is rare?” Again, at
p. 411 :—*“ We cannot hope to explain such facts, until we
can say why . . . one species ranges twice or thrice as far,
and is twice or thrice as common as another species
within their own home.”

Surely after that no more need be said on the subject,
save only that while fresh material has been accumulating
during seventy or eighty years, no fresh light has been
thrown on the problems that puzzled Darwin.

Birp-LIFE in detail is described throughout this book.
The outstanding feature in Sudanese ornithology is that
the sequence of bird-life throughout the year yet remains
unascertained—more so, probably, than that of any other
explored region on earth. No fault attaches to orni-
thologists : the cause lies in local climatic conditions, and
in those physical obstacles which forbid exploration of
the interior during spring, summer, and early autumn.

., Those periods, needless to say, normally form the
seasons of chiefest interest ; for it is during their éreeding-
time that birds reveal their secrets and when ornithologists
garner harvests. In the Sudan no such harvests are
possible. Nature forbids. In winter we can travel afar
throughout the country and can see all there is to be
seen without difficulty. But no sooner has spring come
than torrential rains and the swollen Nile—quadrupled
in volume by Abyssinian floods—transform the lower
levels into one vast swamp, submerged and impassable
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to man; while simultaneously a corresponding outburst
of furious tropical plant-growth chokes the land with an
impervious cane-jungle. Behind an impenetrable veil
Nature proceeds with secret schemes.!

When, or at what season birds breed in the Sudan it
is virtually impossible to ascertain. What can be stated
with certainty is that the breeding-season is a chaotic
jumble of dates. Some species or some genera are found
nesting at all seasons. Thus in mid-winter we discovered
various eagles and vultures, falcons, owls, certain weaver-
finches, shrikes, sunbirds, silver-bills, larks, hammer-head
and many more, all with eggs; while others, though con-
generic, were living under purely winter conditions.

No better example of this topsyturvydom can be
adduced than the Nile geese (Clhenalopex wgyptiaca).
These we found in mid-winter in precisely that condition
which is common to all European wild-geese at a similar
season—that is, they were strong, wild, and watchful in
the extreme, virtually inaccessible. Closer acquaintance,
however, revealed the singular fact that amidst their man-
defying flotillas swam others that were absolutely incap-
able of flight—the adults because, being in full summer
moult, they had cast all their quills ; the goslings because,
owing to their youth, they had not yet acquired theirs.
Now this is the physical condition in which one finds
the wild-geese of northern regions during the month of
August. Here in the Sudan it was in January and Feb-
ruary. Obviously these flightless geese had hatched their
broods in late autumn—November or December ; whereas
the wild-flying majority must have followed more normal
habits and bred during spring and summer.

Presumably the bulk of Sudan-breeding birds (both

! The exact period of the breeding-season with birds is necessarily
regulated by the degree of latitude. Thus in the Arctic with its short and
sharply defined summer, the fferiod is rigidly restricted to six or seven
weeks. In sub-tropical regions—even in Spain—it extends to as many
months ; in the Sudan, throughout the year !
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as species and individuals) select the spring for that
purpose ; but a considerable proportion certainly nest in
autumn, while others—possibly individually—are quite
irregular, disregard seasons altogether, and nest when-
ever instinct so impels. It was the moulting-condition
of many birds shot in mid-winter (along with the case
of the geese just mentioned) that first gave a clue to
this amazing confusion of seasons. At that period
(December and January) birds should normally be in
their most perfect plumage: in Europe they all are; yet
in Sudan many were heavily in moult, some disreputably
ragged—pointing to such birds having bred in autumn.
I find in my note-book this query :—Do African birds,
like African savages, never possess a decent dress? or
do they compromise with their torrid clime by wearing
but half the usual allowance of feathers?

THE SaAvaGeEs oF SupaN.—The human race having
ever interested the author rather less than those of lower
order, I refrained in previous works from touching upon
the subject. To describe peoples whose language the
critic hardly knows—or knows not at all—seemed an
impertinence. So stark and savage, however, are the
aboriginal tribes of Sudan, so little elevated above the
“lower orders” aforesaid, that mere language matters
little. The main traits and character of these wild
children of Nature are at least as transparent as those
of beast and bird with which this book is chiefly
concerned. My own contact with the pure-bred savage
of the Sudan (and equally of Equatoria) leaves nothing
but pleasant memories and a confidence in their ultimate
development under British guidance and dominion ; also,
I may add, in their intrinsic value to us. Personally,
I liked these savages all; because, though savage to the
core, they are true to Nature’s type; idle if you like,
but friendly, simple, and unsophisticated—though that
last epithet excludes neither cunning nor deceit. Im-
mensely tall and muscular—typical athletes, trained to
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strenuous exercises—the savage tribes (especially Shilluk,
Dinka, and Nuer) form, in the Sudan, a distinct asset of
Empire. They represent magnificent human material—
to-day, it is true, the rawest of raw material, which will
need lengthened processes of manufacture. But, in
British crucible, that material is worth the work, however
long. The Sudan, not being a “white man’s land,” can
never be ‘“‘developed” except by aid of its own developed
aborigines. Luckily the aborigines are there. By the
fanatic wars of the Mahdi and the Kalipha, and the
subsequent ravages of disease, they had been reduced,
at the time of the reconquest, to one-third of their
original numbers ; still there survived some two or three
millions of stalwart human beings, quite amenable to
cultivation, and physically capable of anything. More-
over, under the Pax Britannica, their numbers are now
increasing by leaps and bounds.!

ARraBs.—The Sudan is not entirely inhabited by pure
savages. One must travel 300 miles south of Khartoum
before first encountering these wild seven-foot (?) blacks.
All the northern half, stretching across to the Red Sea,
is occupied by the adventitious Arab who in bygone
age came as a conqueror and still remains the dominant
race, boasting a relatively far higher civilisation. In
the south, the degree of Arab civilisation tends to fall
back. Thus in Kordofan, the Baggéra tribe—once the

! Lord Cromer in Modern Egypt (p. 889) put the population of the Sudan
in pre-Mahdi days at 8} millions. Of these, 3} millions were killed in
battle ; while other 33 millions were swept away by famine and disease—
chiefly smallpox—all directly attributable to Mahdiism. He estimated
the existing population in 1911 at 2 millions.

Beyond all question the wild tribes of the Upper Sudan are “savages” in
the fullest interpretation of that term. 1 have so called them throughout
this book ; but always with a sort of subconscious sense of thereby doing
a certain measure of injustice to these stark and long-limbed fellow-subjects.
The last five years, however, have invested the term “savage” with a new
value, never anticipated. A great European nation has proved guilty of
deliberate and cold-blooded 4cts of savagery—of bestial savagery—from

which, I am convinced, Nature’s own untutored “savages” of the Sudan
would shrink in loathing and disgust.
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Kalipha's most truculent warriors, and the southernmost
Arab outpost— appeared to me, although absolutely
friendly, to include many who were but little elevated
above their purely savage neighbaurs, the Shilluks.

On the other hand, the Arab tribes among whom we
sojourned on the Blue Nile and Dinder rivers were a
markedly superior race, not to be reckoned as savages at
all, but courteous—not to say courtly—the bulk of them
Nature’s gentlemen. The civilities we daily received from
these Arab peasants, along with their respectful yet self-
respecting bearing, formed a constant and agreeable
surprise. It was among these that Baker, fifty vears
earlier, had formed such firm friendship with the “sword-
hunters,” or Aggageers, of the Hamram tribe—dashing
horsemen who, armed only with cold steel, faced both
elephant, rhinoceros, and other dangerous game. Modern
rifles have shelved that profession of sword-hunting;
though even to-day a pathetic relict of veteran Aggageers
(most of them sorely crippled in eye or limb) still survive
on the classic banks of Settite and Atbara. One cannot
but regret that the world of sport should have suffered
by the supersession of this—one of the most dashing and
dangerous forms of chase ever practised.

Thus the great majority of our new fellow-subjects of
the Sudan—whether savage or Arab—proved good and
congenial neighbours and promise to develop later into
valuable material. But—at least in a personal sense—
an exception must be made in respect of the Hadendowa
Arabs of the Red Sea hills. These are, of course, the
redoubtable fighters, the “Fuzzy-Wuzzies” who broke
our squares at El Teb and Tamai, and who, in the
supreme struggle at Omdurman (under Osman Digna),
ambushed the 21st Lancers. For such notable exploits
one must respect them ; nevertheless a more unlovable
lot of stolid Beeotian churls I never met. Surly and
silent, irresponsive to kindness, and devoid of all trace
of human sympathy (and even less of intelligence), the



BAGGARA WOMEN AND CHILDREN —WHITE NILE.

BAGGARA—THE NOMADIt CATTLE-OWNING ARALS OF WHITE NILE.

(To face page 14.



Univ Calif - Digitized by Microsoft ®



INTRODUCTORY 15

companionship of a dog was preferable. Physically a big
and muscular race, 1 frankly detest the lot.

CriMAaTE AND HEeaLTH.—Seeing that the Sudan lies
wholly within the Tropic of Cancer and largely within the
Torrid Zone, its climate is necessarily sultry—to put it
mildly. We can have at home no conception of such
degrees of heat. Yet one reads extravaganzas eulogising
the winter climate of Sudan as comparable with that of
an English summer. Such pretensions can only lead to
misconception and disappointment. When at recurring
intervals the thermometer in London rises for a day or
two a trifle above 80°, the newspapers go into hysterics;
but such a temperature in the Sudan would be welcomed
as coolness itself! In Khartoum the shade-temperature,
even in winter, must average nearer 100°, while 90°
is regarded as comfortable.?

In the highlands of British East Africa, though they
lie actually under the Equator, I never once remember
a shade-temperature of 100°, whether in summer or
winter. Those highlands, however, have an altitude
ranging from 5000 to 8ooo feet and upwards above sea-
level; whereas Khartoum and the whole Nilotic plain
only claim an elevation of some 1250 feet. This explains
the greater relative heat—a heat so dry that a slice of
bread turns into toast ere you have time to eat it.

In tropical Africa intense heat should of course be
taken without saying; but it would be idle to ignore it,
or the many other minor inconveniences incidental to the
Torrid Zone. None of these things—neither heat nor the
rest—weigh with me one grain in the balance as against
the countervailing joys; and equally the collateral
benefits derived from each African sojourn. That latter

! Doubtless thermometrical readings have been registered with meticulous
precision and quite probably may contradict these figures. But I have not
studied them, for, in my view, they afford no really sound criterion of the
actual suffering endured. All sorts of influences such as sun-glare, “actinic
rays,” and the like (of which I know nothing), combine to affect the issue
far more than the mere degrees of Fahrenheit.
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definition refers to health. It is nothing less than Afric’s
due that I should place on record the fact that after each
strenuous expedition (alike in Equatoria and the Sudan)
I have returned home invigorated and rejuvenated. I
deprecate this remark being construed as purely personal
—much less egotistic. It is written in no such sense.
Health and strength (to say nothing of a renewal of
youth!) are objects of prime importance to all : hence this
experience of mine may have a value to others. That itis
no mere passing fancy but a verdict based on years of
personal experience, will be demonstrated by a reference
to my On Safari, p. 7, wherein, a dozen years ago, |
expressed the identical opinion as regards East Africa
which I now confirm respecting the Sudan.

Merely to hang about the verandah of some hotel
at Khartoum or Nairobi, imbibing iced drinks, would
certainly fail to produce the results specified. But a good
hard winter’s work on the outer veld is, in my case,
equivalent to adding, shall I say? a couple more years to
“Life on the First Letter.” Now, after that advertise-
ment, the Sudan Government may well “buck up” and
present the author with the freedom of their country
for life!

Appropriately may here be mentioned an incidental
advantage that the Sudan offers to those already past the
meridian of life. The Upper Nile can be exploited &y saz/
for upwards of 1200 miles, with far less strenuous physical
labour than is demanded by every other African hunting-
field. The traveller lives afloat aboard his gyassa (a sort
of sailing house-boat), taking along all necessaries—
luxuries, too, if required—and from this mobile base
commands the bulk of the game-country—since in the
dry season all animal-life is dependent upon the river
itself. To this extent the Sudan practically prolongs the
period of life available for African hunting. Personally,
I was well within the seventh decade ere setting foot
therein.
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Wild Flowers—(An Impression on White Nile)—Nature is
chary of ornament on these sun-scorched and desiccated plains.
Away from actual touch of water there can neither exist flowers
nor any conspicuous variety of plant-life beyond the universal
halfa-grass, mimosa, and other starveling shrub. How could
it be otherwise when every winter the hungry earth with all
its productions is devastated by fire? Nothing but sapless
die-hards such as those named can survive the ordeal. Canes
and papyrus, deep-rooted in “the water that is under the
earth,” may endure; but for all the less prehistoric flora, the
annual veld-burning spells a death-warrant, and with the
absence of flowers there follows naturally that of butterflies.

The blackened desolation left after this grass-burning
presents to British eye a melancholy—not to say a hideous
monotony ; yet it is marvellous how rapidly the new growth
springs away from soil sun-parched to cast-iron consistency.
Such, moreover, is the ferocious fecundity of summer, and its
densely massed vegetation, that whole clumps here and there defy
even fire; everywhere sporadic patches of half-charred skeletons
still stand upright—welcome aids, these, to the stalker!

The rapid renewal of growth under such conditions is
eloquent of the richness of the soil and prophetic of the
results that would attend irrigation.

Butterflies—(An Impression).—To an inexpert eye the Sudan
furnishes nothing like the beauty-display which, further south,
delights one’s sight; nor are its types so markedly dissimilar
from those of Europe—or better, of the Palzarctic region (which
sounds more scientific). Most noticeable are their obvious
affinities with our own swallowtails, clouded yellows, orange-
tips, painted ladies, and brimstones, besides innumerable small
blues and coppers, just such as one may see at home. True,
that gaudy beauty, Danais, occasionally flaunts its tropical
splendour—so conspicuous and yet so careless of danger—
because—so we are taught, though I doubt the deduction—it
is “protected” by malodorous effluvia; and, more rarely, I
have recognised the pansy-like gem Jumonia (probably
J. orithiya), that is ubiquitous from the Equator south-
wards. Apart from these two—and both are rare—nothing
specially strikes the passing traveller as being extra-Palaearctic.

R
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Moisture in arid Africa, however exiguous,forms a veritable
lodestone to the insect-world—as to every other. Wherever
the tiniest tricklet provides moistened margins, thereat will be
found assembled swarms of bright-winged butterflies—small
blues and brimstones chiefly—which rise at one’s feet in clouds;
though elsewhere never another will be seen in a long day’s
march. Even blood appeals. It is striking—not to say
revolting —when some big beast is being ‘“gralloched,” to
watch these delicate beauties assembling to revel in gore.

Many butterflies assimilate in marvellous degree with the
surfaces upon which they habitually alight. There is in Africa
a speckled brown species, not unlike our wood-argus (Hipparchia
@geria) but “mud-coloured ” on do#/ surfaces to perfection, and
it invariably settles on bare mud! Still more accentuated is
this assimilation in the under-surfaces of very many butterflies.
These facts are patent even to superficial observation; but the
deduction that assigns their origin to “colour-protection” is
probably no less superficial. Against what enemies are butter-
flies assumed to be “ protected ”?

In his African Nature Notes (1908), SELOUS first pointed
out that birds, as a rule, do not prey on butterflies—or, to be
more precise, that during his lifelong experience in Africa he
had never seen a bird attack a butterfly. Upon first reading
this statement, while yet in manuscript—(parenthetically I may
record the pride I now feel that my dear old friend should
have asked me to revise these chapters ere yet they had
appeared in print)—it at once struck me as startling ; yet casting
back in mental retrospect, I could then only recall a single
exception to the rule stated. During more than a decade which
has since elapsed I have paid special attention to the point both
at home and abroad, with the result that, while in Northumber-
land, I have #Zrice seen birds attack butterflies, or simulate an
attack-—no such occurrence has ever come under observation
in Africa. Butterflies, in that continent, are practically immune
from attack by birds.

The mantis habitually preys on butterflies, and so do lizards.
The former (which is itself admirably assimilated to its
environment) succeeds solely by patient statuesque immobility
—awaiting the arrival of a victim by some attractive bloom :
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the lizard by speed. Colour, in either case, is immaterial. No
bird—none, that is, within my circle of acquaintance—troubles
the Rhopalocera.” The specific reason of their specialised colours
and colour-patterns (if any) must be sought in some direction
other than “protection.” Such quests, however, should be
rigorously eclectic, else the only certain result will be yet
further to multiply the existing mass of superficial theories
and unproven deduction.

The above impressions were derived solely from the
winter months. Of summer in the Sudan I know nothing,
but Mr A. L. Butler (being recalled by the War) wrote me -
September 16th, 1914 :—* The whole country is steaming
—greener and more tropical than ever I have known it.
Even the desert is quite green with little weeds that have
sprung up all over it, and the place is alive with butterflies
and hawk-moths.”

Hawk-moths, by the way, are a notable feature of the
winter season. Dining in the open air, dozens of these
huge insects hover around the electric lights, or flop
promiscuously on the table-cloth—or on the back of
one's neck! disconcerting to the nervous, but apt to set
a British entomologist wild when he sees half-a-dozen
magnificent creatures such as the Oleander hawk-moth
(one of the rarest prizes at home) calmly alighting on a
chandelier!

“SHALL T Go?”
(No: stop and be sketched. Can’t waste cartridges on 10-footers.)



CHAPTER 11
THE DESERTS
(1) TuE EAsTERN GATEWAY OF SUDAN

Tue Sudan, from whichever direction it is approached,
lies beset by deserts—by 100-league deserts. Should
the traveller elect to ascend the Nile from Egypt, he
finds himself confronted at the frontier by 500 miles
of Sahara, to be traversed ere he reaches Khartoum.
This is the Nubian Desert—‘ Devastation, Desolation,
Damnation,” is Steevens's terse trilogy thereof, and no
more apt description need be sought. For this Nubian
Desert, lying wholly north of tropical rainfalls, is
absolutely waterless, and all who have witnessed its
appalling sterility will agree with Steevens’s anathema.l

These Nubian Deserts I have endeavoured to describe
in a subsequent chapter—‘‘the Northern Gateway of
Sudan ”"—so will here turn to the alternative route by way
of the Red Sea, or what I call ‘“the Eastern Gateway.”
A short ten days’ voyage from Marseilles (or seventeen
days by long-sea from London) lands the traveller at
our magnificent new British harbour of Port Sudan,
with its mile-long quays and modern equipment calculated
to handle even the expanding exports from Sudan for
many a year to come. Still even here, he is separated
from Khartoum by 575 miles of sterile mountain ranges
and Saharan wastes—once a serious obstacle ; but to-day
British enterprise has provided a desert-railway, with

Y With Kitchener to Khartoum, by G. W. Steevens.
20
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trains de /uxe that mock distance and traverse the wilder-
ness in Aours where our pioneers—such as Baker—spent
weeks of laborious trekking.

From the moment of quitting Red Sea shores, the
Sudan leaves one in no manner of doubt that we are
back in Africa—Africa et preterea nihi/—attractive as
ever in its appalling (yet entrancing) sterility. Scarce
have the coral-built quays and warehouses of Port Sudan,
with the red funnels of our good ship Gazka, sunk
behind the dunes, than we are plunged 2z medias res—
into a desolation of sand, stunted scrub, and scraggy
thorn.

Quickly traversing the narrow maritime plain and
entering the hills, the railway climbs out for 100 miles
to its culminating point at ‘“Summit,” 3014 feet above
sea-level, the gradient averaging 1 in 100, and never a
“level” save only at the stations.

No prospect can well be more bleak and barren than
that of these great black naked hills that overlook the
Red Sea—a chaos of crags, shale-slopes, and disintegrated
lava, upon which it would appear incredible that even an
ibex could find pasturage. Their barrenness, however,
is more apparent than real; for these hills are dew-
drenched each night by the mists that sweep in from the
sea, and the moisture thus distributed fosters a scant
and lowly plant-life, largely mossy and cryptogamic, yet
sufficient to maintain herds of ariel, gazelles, and ibex—
one of the latter we actually descried from the railway,
silhouetted on a sky-line 2000 yards away. The climatic
facts just stated we only discovered later, during a delightful
expedition among these hills in March and April, as
described in subsequent chapters.

The higher peaks exceed 5000 feet and are largely of
pyramidal contour, but include precipitous faces, crags,
and great fang-like pinnacles that give fantastic skylines,
recalling Pringle’s South-African lines :—
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¢ Sterile mountains, rough and steep,
That bound abrupt the valley deep,
Heaving to the clear blue sky
Their ribs of granite, bare and dry ;
And ridges by the torrents worn,
Thinly streaked with scraggy thorn,
Which fringes Nature’s savage dress
Yet scarce relieves her nakedness.”
THOMAS PRINGLE, Eplemerides.

The force and fury of these torrents are attested all
along by the succession of retaining-walls and breakwaters
constructed to safeguard the line; while in the beds of
the #kors—all stone-dry at this season—wild lines of
boulders, strung out in chaotic processions, bespeak the
power of summer floods.

Dawn reveals the fact that during the night our train
has cleared the hill-country and entered the desert—
typical desert that stretches away for a thousand miles
westward. Having covered two hundred of those miles,
we reach the Atbara, once both classic and romantic.
To-day all romance is dead, for ‘“Atbara” is a mere
humdrum railway-junction.

Early that morning our train had stopped at some
nameless station to replenish its water-supply — such
water, be it observed, having been brought 100 miles,
since none exists nearer. At a little puddle caused by
leakage of the precious fluid from its tank, assembled a
throng of thirsty birds—all of strangely blanched hues
assimilated to their desert environment. Thereat drank
crested larks of ghostly pallor; and there were desert-
wheatears, doves, and finch-larks, all likewise arrayed
in those washed-out achromatic drabs and greys that are
beloved of the Quaker sect; even the local sparrow had
assumed a sand-coloured tone. One of the throng, never-
theless, disdained the fancy-dress of the desert. That one
exception was a cosmopolitan—no mere ‘“ Ethiopian” he,
but a world-wide wanderer over both hemispheres, to wit,
the white wagtail (Motacilla alba). One recognises him
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as an old friend—the constant companion of the salmon-
fisher in Iceland, or in subarctic Norway; yet equally
at home here in scorching tropic. No ‘‘creations” of
costumier could conceivably fit in with each and every
pre-requisite of an environment so widely varied. The
white wagtail recognises that fact, and has selected a
single modest dress which .serves equally for all parts and
purposes.

Beyond Atbara lies another 200 miles of flat and
featureless desert; but during that afternoon we cross
Blue Nile and steam into Khartoum—twenty-two hours’
run from the Red Sea. Such is the Eastern Gateway.
There exists no other access to the Sudan, save, as it were,
by a ‘“back-door”—through British East, the Victoria
Nyanza, Uganda, and the Nile sources.

(11) TueE INTERIOR DESERTS

The average traveller who, from saloon-window, has
surveyed those hundreds of miles of desert which cut off
Khartoum from the outer world, devoutly prays that
never again may his sight be shocked by scenes of the
like desolation. Deliberately to undertake an expedition
beyond the fringe, he would regard as madness. Different
impulses actuate the field-naturalist. These spring from
no mere idle curiosity but from an instinct to ascertain
something of what may lie in the unknown beyond, even
though the external aspect be abhorrent. Our own modest
expeditions—alike in the Red Sea hills and here on the
eastern verge of Sahara—revealed unsuspected charms
and leave nothing but pleasant memories.

After all, there are deserts and deserts. Those of the
north (Nubia), as already indicated, lie wholly beyond
the area of rainfall, and for their unredeemed hideousness
I offer no apology. Further south, however, the deserts
that I here desire to picture do share in some degree
the seasonal rainfalls that refresh the regions around
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Khartoum, Kassala, and Kordofan; and naturally that
climatic favour is reflected in the relative fauna and
flora. Trifling, admittedly, is the difference: it may be
diagnosed as representing that between a minus quantity
and a minimum.

There suggests_itself a sort of weird grandeur in the
very immensity of these vast voids—even a tinge of
romance as horizon after horizon reveals a changeless
panorama to eyes that ache with the glare of sun-blistered
sand. From sunrise to sunset there may come no very
palpable change in aspect, no relief nor hope of relief
that is not merely the mocking deceit of the mirage.
That is the Sahara. But examine these deserts in closer
detail and it will be found that separate landscapes, how-
ever arid, may display distinct individualities, since there
are ‘“‘qualities” which differentiate even the sternest
sterility.

To describe on paper the beauties of a more or less
featureless void would certainly stretch-out the resource
even of a master of words. [ will only risk these half-
dozen lines which I scribbled down on the summit of one
of the rocky ‘‘jebels”’—or koppies—which, like islets in
an ocean, stud the desert plains:—‘‘From this 1oo-foot
elevation we command a wide sweep of typical wilderness.
The colour-effects alone, combined with ‘distances’ that
are Turneresque (but not to be expressed in terms),
forbid any unqualified verdict of condemnation. Low
sand-ridges radiate afar in irregular curves like rollers
in the Atlantic, their crests spangled with black volcanic
debris strewn in ordered disarray, Save a few stunted
mimosas and tufts of starveling grass that show up even
paler than the sand itself, no vestige of vegetation can
be discerned, and the wide intervals are often carpeted
with stones. One of the nearer stone-flats being com-
posed of the dark volcanic lava aforesaid—but embedded
amidst yellow gravel—gives (under the tropical sun) the
illusory effect of a stretch of purple heather! Another
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provides a second deceit. Its component stones are
more ‘civilised'—or less archaic—flat discs, circular or
sub-rounded, suggestive of wave-action. In the glancing
sunlight, these flat grey stones resemble a sheet of rippling
water! Hardly can one recognise what is full in view.”
Presently one’s eye, ranging afar, rests on objects
that are definite—a troop of desert-gazelles, lovely

DESERT-GAZELLES AT HoME—DMarch 2qth, 1919,
Day-dawn at the “ Fangs of Jebel Eina.”

creatures, grazing apparently on comminuted lava! Of
these, in northern Sudan, the Dorcas and Isabelline
gazelles are the most familiar forms; Dorcas on starkest
desert, Isabella by preference on the rockier region, though
neither entirely eschews the chosen haunt of the other.
Nor are these desert beauties unworthy of the hunter’s
craft. Quite the reverse: their combination of open
haunts with ceaseless vigilance will test both strategy
and tactics. Then their diminutive size (24 to 26 inches
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at shoulder) demands fairly accurate rifle-practice. Both
these gazelles, moreover, carry relatively handsome
trophies (and the same applies to Heuglin's gazelle,
which replaces this pair to the east and south, by Kassala
and Gedaref!) which, in master-bucks, seem almost dis-
proportionate to the sylph-like contours of their owners.
The best Dorcas heads exceed 13 inches in length, those
of Isabella reach nearly 11 inches—our own best tape
12 and 10§ inches respectively.

On open desert, where hunter and hunted are mutually
conspicuous, dzrect access is obviously impossible. To
secure a few first-rate heads of the desert-gazelles, the
one essential precept is patience—meaning that, while
the ‘stalker keeps within distant touch of his game, he
must patiently await the psychological moment when
its distribution—or preoccupation—or a more favouring
terrain, shall promise a chance of approach. This axiom
I endeavour to demonstrate at the end of this chapter.

The waiting interval will not be wasted, since it affords
glimpses of the home-life of some of the most graceful
animal-forms on earth. Strange indeed it is, with such,
to witness their innate pugnacity, their frequent quarrels
and sham-fights—taniene animis calestibus ire? The
main grazing of these gazelles is upon the humble herbage
of the desert—often at spots where not even the telescope
will reveal a vestige of vegetation; but both Dorcas and
Isabella (as well as Heuglin's and the addra gazelle—the
latter being specially partial to a big broom-like shrub,
the ‘“marakh” — Leptadenia spartium) also browse on
the frondage of desert-shrubs, such as kitteir-thorn and
mimosa, sapless and desiccated as such forage appears
to our Senses.

1 Heuglin’s gazelle is a very distinct species, having (what no
desert-gazelle of Sudan possesses) the strikingly conspicuous élack lateral
band from shoulder to flank that characterises Thomson’s gazelle—the
familiar “Tommy” of East Africa—but which is lacking in the rest of its
genus. Heuglin’s, however, is much more of a bush-gazelle.
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Nor are gazelles the sole denizens of the desert. Those
barren tracts they share with quite a select little coterie,
both of birds and beasts. There are hares of two species,!
jackals (Canis anthus), and foxes that closely resemble our
British reynard. The single specimen secured, however
(and presumably all the rest), belonged to the greyer,
longer-limbed and long-eared desert-fox, Vulpes famelicus ;
and we also met with that pretty miniature fox, the fennec
(Vulpes zerda),® besides jerbilles and jerboas and sundry
small creatures whose presence one only learns, in the
first instance, by noting delicate traceries of tiny foot-
prints on the sand. These subterraneans are hardly
less difficult to secure than are the fleet-footed gazelles
of the open desert; a few, nevertheless, found their
way to the national collection at South Kensington, and
Mr Oldfield Thomas tells us that one species at least is
new to science. The larger beasts of prey are necessarily
absent upon these waterless wastes, though where rocky
jebels outcrop one may see the heavy spoor of hyena.

Bird-life on the desert—scant indeed, yet altogether
a charming relief to the austerity of these regions—I
happen to have described elsewhere in this book : hence
need not here enter into detail. But, in brief, the outmost
wilderness is beautified in the main by exotic chats and
larks — not exactly our familiar Saxicole and Alande,
but of the corresponding Ethiopian genera of Certhilaunda,
Pyrrvhulanda, and Ammomanes—even the non-observant

! A discussion in ZT/e Field (August gth, 1919) revealed the fact that
the hares of North Africa have been subdivided into no less than thirty
species, or “subspecies.” The Editor comments:— “It would seem that
almost every big-game hunter who takes the trouble to shoot and send
home a hare for identification, has had it named after him. There are at
least ten of these African hares named after different individuals and the
utmost confusion results.” The above represents a modern instance of
the sophistication of zoological science. When “system” is driven to
such insane extremities, naught save ultimate chaos can ensue.

2 Fennec (Vulpes zerda).—Since Mr Butler has never met with this
species in the Sudan, it is probBable that these little beasties (which we dug
out of a hole near Jebel Gerein) belonged to the creamy-white long-eared
fox known as Vulpes pallidus.



28 SAVAGE SUDAN

must recognise the relationship at a glance. But there
are others. From a skeleton-bush far out on the blazing
sand, a sweet yet unknown song—somewhat insect-like—

BIFASCIATED DESERT-LARK (Certhilanda).

strikes your ear. Its author is a feathered gem yclept
Spiloptila clamans ; but since its scientific sponsors ignore

CRICKET-WARBLER (:Spiloptila clamans)

their own tongue, I will christen it the Cricket-warbler—
portrait annexed. Then, high overhead, at sun-up, pass
croaking files of sandgrouse bound for the distant Nile—
from how far within the recesses of Sahara they have
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come, one may not know ; but, one hour later, they return
westward—a journey, maybe, of hundreds of miles with
the reward of a three-seconds’ sip of water!

To return for a moment to the varying characters of the
Desert itself. There are, besides those above described,
two types which should hardly be passed unmentioned.
There is the uncompromising type of hard brown sand—
incipient sandstone—innocent of vegetation and flat as
a floor, the sort that rejects all Nature's kindly offices
to alleviate its ugliness or soften a barren asperity : over
such, a motor-car could be driven at top speed from
horizon to horizon, all unrelieved by a single object,
animate or inanimate, or even by pleasing play of colour.
Such an atrocity of creation surely represents Afric’s last
word in the consummation of desolation. The Arabs
have a proverb that ¢ Allah laughed when He made the
Sudan.”

Then there occur stretches where, league beyond
league, the thirsty sands are clad waist-deep in thorn-
scrub and stunted mimosa that wearies the sight. How
do they survive? Therein occurs an anomaly, since
plant-life (wé are told) depends for its existence upon
moisture : here there is no moisture, whether in heaven
or in earth, or for 50 feet beneath the earth; none, at
least that (local) human intelligence or industry has vet
discovered or exploited. Therein we humans seem to
come in a bad second to sapless mimosa, or to Nature.
She, science avers, runs in the desert a secret laboratory
wherein, by subtle chemical combination, something is
evolved that, though not quite water, is fluid enough to
make good the deficiency of that element as it relates to
plant-life. The mimosa can live where the human (and
even the camel) dies of thirst. As for the desert animals
of the rainless zone—addax, oryx, addra, and other
gazelles—they neither. drink nor need to do so (in our
sense of the word) from year’s end to year’s end.

Upon these bush-clad deserts the mimosa-scrub may
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average 3 feet in height, while sparse thorns rise to
double that. Each of these loftier thorns is occupied by
stick-built birds’ nests which, in winter, are all empty.
They belong to one of that numerous Ethiopian genus,
the glossy starling (Spreo pulcher), which possesses the
mother-wit to breed only in the season of rains. The
more typical desert-forms, on the other hand, nest right
through the most arid winter; for we found the crested
lark, finch-lark, and certhilauda
busily incubating from January on-
wards, while the sand-larks (An-
momanes) delayed commencing till
April—as more fully detailed else-
where; but on February 13th the
nest of a small grey shrike (Lanius
leuconotus) contained two eggs.
This merely to illustrate the topsy-
turvydom of Ethiopia.

|

b ) i Besides the trio of small gazelles
i j already mentioned, the interior
j, 8 desert claims other and larger game.
é ! First to be met with comes that pair
Ao i of handsome cousins, the Ar.ie1 and
Photo rom 1izey  Addra gazelles.  The habitat of
these two is definitely separated by
the Nile. The ariel, occupying the eastern area, is
described in our chapters on the Red Sea region, while
the addra—or locally Rz/—roams far away westward into

Sahara.

Still further away in the western deserts—beyond the
limits which age and the crucial years lost through war
(1914-1918) have set to the author’s desert wanderings—
are found two other splendid types of the big African
-mammalia, both highly specialised, but whose personal
acquaintance has, by the above causes, been denied him.
These two are the sabre-horned Oryx leucoryx, whose
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back-bent horns easily exceed 40 inches in length; and,
in the Deserts of Dongola only, the Addax.! So reclusive
is addax that he places a waterless zone of some 200
miles beyond the outmost wells and his Saharan retreat—
in other words, not his keenest admirer can hope for an
interview within less than ten to twelve days’ camelry; or
say, a fortnight’s journey west of Dongola. There, in
sterile desert where rainfall is unknown and where the
atmosphere scorches like the breath of a furnace, this coy
creature abides stationary—that is, he is guilty of no con-
siderable seasonal migration. The addax carries a fine
trophy, his koodoo-like horns exceeding a yard in length ;
but, though desert-hued, is not otherwise markedly
specialised for so inhospitable an environment, save for his
immensely broadened hoofs, adapted for traversing soft
sands. Somewhat mild and demure of aspect—rather
recalling the reindeer in slouching gait and low-held head
—the addax hardly bewrays the milder traits which his
personal appearances suggest. Once his remote retreat
is reached, his capture presents a less formidable problem
than does that of leucoryx farther south. It is not to
be inferred that addax surrenders at discretion—far from
that; yet it may be presumed that the man who has
set at naught the antecedent trials will hardly fail in the
final.

To physical and geographical obstacles a charming
element of uncertainty is added by the liability of this No-
Man’s-Land to raids by nomads from the borders of
Cyrenaiaca and Tripoli, as well as by the local Bedaiats,
whose ideals of universal brotherhood manifest themselves
in fly-away massacres of military outposts or unguarded
camps. The industry of these philanthropists periodically

! An apology is due for inserting even brief and condensed notes upon
two animals which [ have not seen in their haunts. My sole excuse is that
both are very little known—entire strangers, it is probable, to the bulk of my
readers ; while the notes themselves are based on most careful inquiry
made in anticipation of completing that personal acquaintance which
circumstances beyond my control have since frustrated.
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results in the whole desert-region being ‘“‘closed” to the
wandering rifleman.

By comparison the pursuit of Oryx leucoryx in western
Kordofan may be reckoned almost a minor enterprise,
since the nearest haunts of that superb antelope can be
reached in no more than four or five days’ desert march
from “rail-head” at El Obeid. Nevertheless, this latter
is no venture to be lightly undertaken. The oryx has a
seasonal migration. Previous to the rains—say in March
or April—herds of these antelopes move southwards from
the deserts of Dongola (where their range overlaps that of
addax) to those of Kordofan, down to about 13° North
latitude. At that period the Baggdra spearmen of
Kordofan are wont to hunt these immigrant herds, and
on their fleet ponies are reputed to ‘“‘ride out” a troop—
or, at least, the heavy old bulls thereof—within a spin of
six to eight miles’ hard riding. When thus overhauled,
these old bulls (being still unwounded) are reputed
‘“savage and dangerous” ; and from what we know of the
useful style in which roan and sable antelopes can employ
their scimitar-shaped horns when held-up, the definition is
likely enough to be correct—that is, to an Arab spearman
going in to close quarters.

The above dates indicate that for an expedition into
the deserts of Kordofan (the oryx representing the chief
prize, with addra and Dorcas gazelles, and possibly the
korrigum hartebeest as minor objectives), the most
favourable season is during the months of March and
April. Later, when the rains commence, the oryx return
northwards, usually in May.

Two other desert-animals demand passing notice.
On the isolated jebels and rock-ranges that dot the inner
recesses of Sahara, is found the big Barbary sheep, or
aoudad (Ouvzs lervia), always, it appears, scarce and local.
We never saw it or were ever near its probable limits;
though it used to exist—and may do so yet—on the
Shabluka hills only 50 miles north of Khartoum, where
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the best recorded Sudan head was killed by Mr A. L.

Butler, who now gives me the following most interesting
note :— '

“The villagers at the Shabluka Gorge told me that
when, in 1898, the Emir Mahmud passed the Shabluka on
his march down the river to meet and give battle to Lord
Kitchener's advancing force, he spread out his army of
some 10,000 men right across these hills and ‘drove’
them from the southern to the northern end (about 12
miles), with the special object of rounding-up the wild-
sheep that inhabited them. In the massacre that ensued
at the northern limit of the range, forty-eight sheep were
speared, a few only breaking back. A visit to the scene
of slaughter resulted in my finding, after some search, a
single horn of a good ram which I still keep as a trophy
of Mahmud’s last hunt.” (A few weeks later, on April
8th, 1898, the Dervish army was annihilated on the
Atbara and Mahmud made a prisoner of war.)

Mr Butler adds that on the same occasion he spent
two days in searching for any sheep that might survive.
On the afternoon of the second day he fell in with a herd
of thirteen, all small with the exception of a single old
ram, which he shot. Its horns measured 26 inches on
the curve, 13 inches in circumference at base, and 24
inches in spread. '

These wild-sheep at Shabluka are very considerably
south of any previously recorded range.

Then, on the eastern desert-plateaux, towards the Red
Sea littoral, roam little bands of the Nubian wild-ass,
commencing from near Sarrowit where we saw them, but
becoming more plentiful further south, in Eritrea, etc.—
big upstanding beasts, French-grey in colour, with stiff
black manes, a conspicuous white muzzle and black
shoulder-stripe. Wild-asses can hardly be counted as
‘““‘game,” and are entirely protected by law: at the same
time I should have liked to handle one specimen.
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STALKING THE DESERT-GAZELLE

TurEe TyricaL, ExaMpPLES FROM Diary

(1) Frelderaft comes tn a Bad Second.—Have been in
touch of game all day. Three separate troops have we
courted—one of them twice ; yet sundown finds us empty-
handed. True, the desert here is desperately flat; still
after each failure a lurking suspicion—at first latent—
finally enforced acceptance. The fault was mine, the old
fault of impatience. On each crucial occasion we had
essayed to ‘“get in” too early, that is, before the psycho-
logical moment had arrived.

Luckily, after the final failure, I still lay flat, “ pumped
out,” indulging in posthumous wisdom and untimely
regret. Right then, luck stepped in where fieldcraft and
foresight had failed. Close by the disc of the half-sunk
sun a figure breaks the horizon . . . a tall camel, sur-
mounted by an Arab ... and there moves something
between? The afterglow obliterates detail, but soon
that something resolves itself into a little string of
disturbed gazelles. As the phantoms emerge in the
clearer light to southward, I see there are six, all does;
then, 100 yards behind, follows a good buck. The light
being faint for a moving shot, I whistled. Instantly the
seven fairy forms became transfixed into images of bronze.
The six leaders half-wheel, facing; but the one prize
remains full broadside, taking his cue from his consorts:
distance 120 yards. . . . Yes, quite a nice head, 10} inches.

(i) Z%e Lesson Learnt.—Shortly after dawn sighted a
dozen gazelle. The ground appeared open, but an hour’s
watching revealed the fact that the game were feeding
into a very slight undulation not before noticed. I now
realised that this tiny dip ran straight ahead for a mile
or so; also that, parallel with it and 200 yards to the
right, ran another low ridge crowned with scrub—a clear
‘‘advantage.” Sheltered by this, I had more than half
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accomplished the approach, when—O, D7 inferi /—from
close ahead there jumped a single gazelle—a fawn, of
course (since no adult is ever surprised thus, napping in
daylight). The incident necessarily signalled an alarm;
but it was not deep-seated, for presently our troop had
recommenced grazing, half a mile ahead. Remembering
the earlier lesson, I waited and watched, and reaped the
reward. One hour later my friends were slowly grazing
back towards their original stance. Presently the inter-
rupted stalk was resumed on precisely the original lines,
but a few hundred yards beyond the first-intended point
of contact. Either stalk involved a final crawl, serpent-
wise, across glowing sand that burnt the hand; but
success repays all that. Yesterday’s success was due
solely to luck. To-day, though ‘““‘luck” at first had ebbed,
yet patience triumphed. We had learnt the lesson ; still
“it’'s dogged as does it.”

(i) A Winning Hazard.—The rocky jebels of the
desert produce no nutriment, nothing but black plutonic
lava. Yet on such forage grazed a group of gazelle.
Access from the crest above would be feasible, even easy,
provided the stalker were equipped with the noiseless pads
of a leopard, but otherwise impossible. An underfeature
—a cluster of rocks 500 yards beyond—suggested an
alternative scheme, namely, that the game might con-
ceivably be ‘“moved” thereto. In any case, in so vast a
country, such manceuvre could only succeed by the
veriest fluke; and it failed through lack of co-ordination
between joint efforts where fongues differ. Of my
two Arab boys, one, too fleet of foot, passed beyond
the “wind.” We then tried a second koppie. Here
the rifle commanded two possible salients. That on
his right, however, was altogether too wide to promise
any reasonable prospect. Theotker . . . well, by supreme
good luck, no gazelles took the broad and straight road
that led to safety; but #4ree elected to come in by “the
other.”



CHAPTER 111

VOYAGE UP WHITE NILE
KHARTOUM TO UGANDA—r1z200 MILES

A GENERAL SURVEY

Tue joy of journeying under sail is a lost sensation.
The modern traveller has neither the desire for it nor
even the opportunity. On the oceans of the world the
sailing-ship is extinct—at least as a passenger conveyance.
It is chiefly on archaic byways, such as Nile, that sail
survives ; and even Nile voyagers oft set forth on palatial
stern-wheelers—chartered at £25 a day. True, they
““save time,” and many of them proceed to waste the
time thus dearly bought. In me that old-time joy
survives unalloyed : no regret at being outpaced disturbs.
On the contrary, I rejoice when, aboard a humble gyassa
(costing one-twentieth the amount and a hundredfold
better adapted to my purpose), the lateen-sails are sheeted
home and, with the unbought wind, we set forth to
explore at will the thousand arcana of this unknown
waterway.

A gyassa is a two-masted felucca-rigged sailing-vessel
of the type common on the Nile during ages, and which
in larger and more luxurious development is termed a
diabiyah. The /Zszs, the gyassa which I chartered for
my first prospecting voyage, measured 45 feet in length,
with a beam of 15 feet, and carried a crew of six
hands, including the 7azs (captain). My dragoman was
Mahomed Maghazi, half Egyptian, half Sudani; and-my

36
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gunbearer, an ebony-black Nubian, Abdul Halim, both
of whom accompanied me on my subsequent voyage on
board Candace, in 1913-14. A cabin-boy, or sufragz,
made up a total of ten hands all told. A notable personage
on my second voyage in Candace was my Arab shikari,
Baraka, a Baggdra of the Selim tribe, hailing from near
Renk, and a skilled hunter and tracker.

The general appearance of both vessels will be gathered
from the photographs. In /sis, the white erection forward
was the kitchen ; the deckhouse aft was fitted in the style
of a miniature liner—first a dining-room, 14 by 10 feet,
whence a corridor led aft to two tiny sleeping-bunks and
a bathroom. The poop-deck above afforded a promenade
and look-out; but was rendered untenable at midday by
the sun, and after sundown (save when we had a breeze)
by mosquitoes.

Both these drawbacks we remedied on our second
voyage by bringing out a movable mosquito-netted frame-
work, big enough to dine and sleep in, which could be
erected on the poop; and by having an awning stretched
overhead. The former we had constructed in London
for about sixty shillings; the latter would cost about as
many pence.

The local climatic feature which renders a 1200-mile
Nile voyage &y saz/ not only feasible but delightful, is
the permanent North Wind which, during the winter
months, blows steadily up-river, constant by day ; frequent,
though intermittent, by night. That blessed breeze,
tempering the fierce sun-rays, renders up-stream sailing
fast and reliable, at least as far as the Sobat River (530
miles from Khartoum). Beyond that point, White Nile
takes its great westerly bend of 100 miles to Lake No.
The wind on that latter stretch being abeam is necessarily
less favourable to a gyassa, since these keelless craft sail

! Again in 1919 faithful Makomed Maghazi attended my brother and selt

through the Sudan. He had meanwhile put in three years’ service with
the camel-transport in Palestine, and had just returned from Beyrout.
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best with the breeze right astern, or at least on the
quarter. Often on that section we have to undergo the
laborious work of towing from the bank, or warping to
windward by kedges.

Beyond Lake No (627 miles) the main Nile resumes
its southerly direction ; but at this point commences the
region of ““ Sudd,” and here, for upwards of 300 miles, the
irregular course of the stream, winding through papyrus-
barriers, precludes navigation by sail. The ‘““Sudd” can
only be negotiated by aid of towage. Once, however,
its southern limit has been reached, there opens out
another beautiful stretch of some 200 miles which is
navigable by sail. This brings the voyager not only to
the limits of the Anglo-Egyptian Sudan, but also to
those of all Nile navigation; since above Rejaf (1200
miles south of Khartoum) cataracts forbid further progress
afloat.

It remains to add that the North Wind, so favourable
when voyaging southwards, absolutely precludes all hope
of returning by sazZ. From whatever point the traveller
may have reached, he must rely upon sfean: to find his
-way back—that is, in winter.

Such, in bare outline, is the itinerary of a voyage on
White Nile. It was on December 18th, 1862, that Sir
Samuel Baker set sail from Khartoum on his memorable
voyage of discovery. Exactly half a century later, from
the same spot, our little gyassa cast off her moorings
to follow in his wake. But how changed were all the
conditions! The Sudan, as Baker found it, was a
vortex of savagery; and that savagery accentuated by
the corrupt and hypocritical power that then held it in
thrall—a power more loathsome than savagery itself.
Slave-raiding, rapine, murder —those were the staple
industries of an Egyptian Sudan. Baker’s masterly
undertaking seemed to inaugurate the dawn of happier
days. His foundations were well and truly laid—fore-
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doomed, nevertheless, to failure by Ismail Pasha’s
double-dyed duplicity—and finally to be overthrown by
a savagery greater and yet more cruel, that of Mahdiism.
For nearly a score of years the Sudan vanished from view
—submerged.

Then in 1808, the dark epoch closed on the stricken
field of Omdurman. To-day even a solitary traveller may
go where he will throughout the Sudan and navigate the
Nile as safely as the Ganges or Guadalquivir.

The total length of White Nile, from Khartoum where
it ends, to Lake No where it begins, is 627 miles; this
may zoologically be subdivided into three distinct regions
of approximately equal extents, to wit i—

(i) Tue DeserT-STRETCH, extending from Khartoum
to Kosti, broad and shallow, with low-lying littoral and
innumerable islands great and small, tenanted by almost
incredible aggregations of wildfowl.

(ii) Tue Foresr-Recion, commencing beyond Kosti
and extending almost to Fashoda.

(iii) Tue OprEN Sterres of cane-brake and swamp
that thence stretch continuously to Lake No. These
two latter form the big-game country.

(1) “Tnue DESErRT-STRETCH”
(K hartoum to Kostt)

White Nile above Khartoum is immensely broad, its
actual limits often undefinable in featureless distance, or
lost in the deceptive mirage of the desert. For nearly a
couple of hundred miles no “scenery” exists. True, the
mirage aforesaid daily mocks one’s sight with visions of
mountain-range, koppie, or crag-girt loch, where nought,
in fact, exists save immeasurable desert. Such monotony
may weary the average traveller, yet to the eye of a
naturalist presents features that compensate in quite other
directions. For that very absence of concrete ‘“scenery”
is, in fact, almost a pre-requisite of existence to many of
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wild Nature’s creations. Thus to the tribe of true wild-
fowl, “scenery” is anathema—repellent as the pavements
of Pall Mall to a Bedouin, or as sunlight to bat and owl.
For the study of some of these the ‘‘desert-stretch” of
White Nile affords an exhaustless field of research.

Hardly has the voyager rounded Mogrem point—
where, on the outskirts of Khartoum, Gordon’s old
fort commanded the junction of Blue and White Niles—
than he is confronted with panoramas of wild bird-life
worth a far journey to see, and which continue in increasing
variety for a couple of hundred miles beyond. No sense
of monotony in mere landscape need obtrude.

Amidst such multitudes—apt at first sight to bewilder
—it is natural that a British ornithologist should first
recognise his own familiar friends, even though (as is
patent enough) those friends constitute but a trifling
minority amidst hosts essentially Ethiopian. Thus,
among the first to catch our eyes on White Nile, we
counted six species of British ducks — pintails by the
thousand, wigeon, shoveller, garganey, teal, and tufted
‘duck. It is always pleasant to meet old friends; but
even more so when one feels a stranger amongst
strangers; half-lost among totally new forms of life, some
weird almost to fantasy, others colossal, all novel and
unknown. With each and all by degrees a fuller acquaint-
ance is established, and possibly some of the author’s rude
sketches may help to introduce the personality of these
strangers. To convey adequately an idea of their numbers
—as seen in mid-winter—is more difficult. Neither
cold numerals nor strings of selected superlatives would
serve; save possibly to convey a suspicion of exaggera-
tion. It has been my good fortune to encounter, in various
waste spots of this world, similar aggregations—and my
ill-fortune to have to describe them! Thus even on our
British coasts there occur exceptional winters when—
(the last Continental waters being closed by ice)—there
resort hither massed multitudes of wildfowl such as none
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who have not seem them would credit. Then in southern
Spain, we have winter wildfowl in quantities that defy
verbal description. A forceful idea I remember being con-
veyed in two words by our trusted Spanish gamekeeper,
Vasquez. That old friend we had sent to reconnoitre a
ten-mile marsh, and the verdict he delivered that evening
was “ V7 cuatro” (=1 saw four)—an example of that
exaggeration of paradox to which the Spanish tongue
lends itself. Well we knew that during his twenty-mile
ride Vasquez must that day have seen nearer four millions
than four units! Yet his two words—almost asphyxiating
in their terseness—told us precisely what we wanted to
know, and I won’t stop to explain.

Such aggregations as these may best be visualised by
means of comparison. Incomputable as are their numbers
—whether on the White Nile, Guadalquivir, or elsewhere
—they are nevertheless surpassed by those of the myriad
rockfowl (A/cide) that for six short weeks each summer
throng the ‘“‘loomeries” of Spitsbergen and its Arctic
archipelago. I cite these expressly to call as witness one
of our very best and most cautious of British ornithologists,
the late Professor Alfred Newton. In one of those classic
articles that characterised the earlier 74zs, Newton recorded
the deliberate opinion that in Spitsbergen a spectacle of
JSour million auks—all on wing and all in sight together
—was no mere fanciful exaggeration (/ézs, 1865, p. 6).
Such testimony corroborates the boldest of my own
estimates and computations. It is, however, a far digres-
sion from Tropic to Arctic.

The lower White Nile, as just stated, is immensely
broad and its stream intercepted by low islands and
sand-banks divided one from another by shallows, oozes,
and backwaters. At intervals these natural sanctuaries
are so completely carpeted with water-fowl as to present
an appearance of being;.as it were, fessellated with living
creatures, and that over a space of perhaps half a mile and
sometimes more. These feathered armies are composed
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not only of ducks and geese but also of tall cranes, herons,
and storks, marshalled rank beyond rank in semblance of
squadrons of cavalry. The following is a careful analysis
of the component elements of five of these feathered army-
corps, examined consecutively through telescope and
prism-binoculars—all five during one short forenoon.

January 22nd.—Second Day Out.

(i) 945 AM~—Ahead lies an island that looks a mile in
length, but scarce a scrap of its surface is visible by reason

NILE GEESE (Chenalopex)—General Appearance on the Wing.

of the birds that cover it. The central ridge, all cranes
(common, crowned, and demoiselle), surrounded rank beyond
rank by big black spurwing geese; nearer still, mixed mobs
of Egyptian geese and shelducks carpet not only the whole
foreshore but extend far out into the open water, where their
fringes join up with acres and acres of ducks beyond all count,
but including pintail in thousands, wigeon, teal, garganey,
shoveller, with straggled bunches of tufted ducks diving in
the deeper channel outside. All along these shallows the masses
of ducks and geese are punctuated with moving forms of dark
ibises and openbills, herons both grey and white—the latter
in assorted sizes—and spoonbills, all these last stalking about
amidst their somnolent neighbours, probing, scuppering,
dredging, and fishing. Add to these, waders in all sizes and
incalculable numbers—curlews, whimbrels, godwits, ruffs and
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reeves, plovers, lapwings (Vanellus leucurus), sandpipers, and
stints—what a spectacle!

(ii) 10.15 A.M.—Another huge concentration, in composition
practically the same as No. 1, except that it is dominated by
a concourse of great pink pelicans.

(iii) 10.35 A.M.—The feature of this group was the amazing
mass of game-ducks (chiefly pintails and garganey), due to
the great extent of shallows between semi-detached islands.
Besides these, all the aforementioned water-fowl were present
in equal numbers.

DEMOISELLE CRANES.

(iv) 10.55 AM.—Mob of a million (?) crowned cranes.

(v) 11,15 AM.—Another vast concentration a mile long
that I will not further describe beyond mentioning that a
string of darters stood spread-eagled alongshore, and three
great vultures shared their siesta.

In addition, my diary that morning includes seeing marabou,
spur-winged and Egyptian plovers or pluvians, greenshank,
curlew-sandpiper, dunlin, white-tailed lapwing, Caspian and
gull-billed terns, with two smaller terns, cormorants, and two
or three small marsh-gulls of unknown identity (probably
Larus minutus).

Among conspicuous absentees that one might expect to
see in such congenial resort, should be mentioned the flamingo
and the avocet.
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Nile navigation is aided by no marks or buoys; none
are needed. Where these mobs of water-fowl assemble
clearly indicates the position of shoals and shallows.

At first I spent delightful days cruising among these
hosts, content to study the fowl, endeavouring to establish
a census of their species, without troubling to think of
the gun at all. Then the spirit of the wildfowler awoke.

EGYPTIAN GEESE—First Shot on White Nile.

I remember my first shot on White Nile. Five geese
swept indiscreetly across our bows and two fell. Ere the
second had reached the water, I heard a splash behind.
One of my Arab crew—clothes and all (or what there
pass for clothes)—had dived from the deck. He swam
with curious overhand action and retrieved both geese.

Some smart flight-shooting is obtainable both at dusk
and dawn by taking post either on islands or at salient
points alongshore where the fowl have been observed to
pass. Away from the actual river itself, no ‘‘flighting”
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takes place. That is not surprising seeing that on both
sides the Nile is flanked by barren desert. One is apt
to wonder how such masses of wildfowl can find a daily
subsistence at all ; but the problem is solved by watching
them attentively. There, for example, in midstream,
swim a thousand pintail with two fathoms’ water beneath
them. Though the sun is well up, the binoculars show
that half the flotilla is “up-ended,” the rest tugging and
guzzling. Clearly they are all a-feed on drift-weed and

CrOWNED CRANES—Flighting.

floatage. On examining the mud-charged waters (and
also the crops of ducks shot), both will be found full of
drift-grass and water-weed. The Nile itself, in short, is
surcharged with floating vegetation and thus brings to
the ducks their daily bread. Geese have yet another
resource, for on the grassy islands their knife-edged
mandibles can graze where a low growth is too short to
be cropped by ducks.

When one of these bigger islands, say a mile or two
long, is seen to be fairly stocked with geese—all scattered
about, feeding—then some exciting sport can be enjoyed
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by taking cover (if need be, by digging a hole), and
sending the pinnace on an encircling cruise to drive the
geese in. In less than an hour I have secured eight
geese thus. Towards dusk, again, incoming shots may
be had by lying in wait at the spots where geese are
wont to pass the night. These spots, however, are apt
to be more or less awash, so that this evening-flighting
may prove a wet and dirty job. Nevertheless, the
wondrous scenes it reveals, when the whole western after-
glow is amove with a welter of converging hosts, and
when vespertinal silences are shocked by the crash of
an anserine chorus from ten thousand throats—these
things alone are a sufficing reward.

Frequently the battalions of geese are accompanied
by long-drawn files of cranes-—equally strident. The
two denominations, however, maintain strictly separate
camps.

Most of the geese shot thus are of the Egyptian
species (Chenalopex). An old gander exceeds 6 lb. in
weight : the females average 4% lb. The spur-winged
geese are more than twice this size and prefer to roost
dry-foot. One evening, having noticed a well-frequented
roosting-place, by taking post just before sundown, I
shot three of these big geese in half an hour’s vigil : one
enormous gander (whose head I sketch) weighed 13% 1b.
good, a second 12} lb., while a goose fell slightly below
12 Ib. These weights far exceed those of any European
wild-geese.

The spurwing (like all the goose-tribe) normally feed
by day, grazing on the scantiest herbage, and roost by
night (usually on the drier islands and on firmer ground
than the oozes preferred by Chenalopex). But exception-
ally, and during full moon only, these geese also fly far
afield by night, as, on one occasion, we learnt thus.
We had missed our way back to the river, and while
rambling, half-lost, in the woods, a pack of geese came
winging - right .overhead in the gloaming.. Upon seeing
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us beneath them, the geese all bunched together with
a curious whistling chorus, and a rifle-bullet, chanced
“through the brown,” brought one to earth—weight, 13 1b.

None of these geese are good eating, though a young
Chenalopex may be passable. Of course, the fierce heat
of Sudan which necessitates everything being cooked
at once, gives neither bird nor beast a fair chance; and
here it may be remarked that an absolutely indispensable
adjunct to the outfit is a “mincing machine,” which
reduces all flesh to one common denominator—mince!
Characterless it is, but, after all, food—and that is all
one should require.

HEADS OF SPUR-WINGED AND CoMB GEESE.

No British wildfowler — habituated to the trim and
smart figures of our European Anatida, spick and span
one and all—but must be painfully impressed by the
different and degenerate aspect of their Ethiopian con-
geners. All these Nilotic wildfow]l present to his eye
contours and carriage that by comparison can only be
characterised as clumsy and ungainly—almost slovenly.
The great spur-winged goose, for example, squats on a
sand-bank more untidy than Sarah Jane the scullion, its
long scapulars and tertiaries sticking up at sixes and
sevens; while its slouching gait and unsightly headgear
recall that grotesque creature, the Muscovy duck.! Nor
has the comb-goose (Sarciordornis melanonota, shortly to
come under notice) any greater claim to elegance, whether

! The simile is corroborated by the fact that in South Africa the Boer
name for the spurwing goose is Wilde Macaaue, signifying Wild Muscovy.
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on wing or water—his flight laboured and lumbering, with
neck stuck out rigidly straight and an ugly excrescence
on the beak. Even the Egyptian goose, despite a
handsome coloration, lacks smartness in carriage and all
pride of race. His plumage is loose and dowdy; his
flopping flight, almost cormorant-like, harsh corvine croak,
and drooping stern anything but anserine. Whole troops
of all these three lie unkempt and ragged, slumbering
the hours away, and never a sentry to be seen. By
comparison, in fifty years’ wildfowling at home, never
once have I detected a brent-goose asleep, or wild-geese
of any kind unprotected by sentinels.

Should the theory of the Polar origin of life be accept-
able, it would appear, in this case, that those forms which
have selected the Equator as a residence have deteriorated
most. Perhaps the deduction may have a wider bearing
than upon wild-geese alone.

The ruddy sheldrakes, constant companions of the
geese, closely resemble them both in character and habit.
Squatting flat on the russet sand, these goose-like ducks
assimilate in marvellous degree with their environment.
They are, of course, detected at once by an eye that is
looking for them and knows what to look for; still it is
a startling transformation-scene when they rise on wing,
and objects hitherto of a dead monotone suddenly resolve
into splashes of the boldest contrasted colours. In 7ess
the ruddy sheldrake conceals these striking features;
hence nearly all illustrations (and equally mounted
specimens) convey a wrong impression of the bird in
life. It is, of course, manifestly indecorous (and incon-
siderate to artists) that birds should thus conceal their
beauty-spots from view—as a lady might hide some
exquisite Parisian ““creation” beneath a worsted dressing-
gown—but when it is Nature’'s way, we should be
constrained faithfully to follow.

In mid-winter, these Nile geese—as would naturally
be expected—proved wild in the extreme, almost inacces-
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sible. Hence it was with no small surprise that we found
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