





W On the fourth night of our safari we sat with our
two leopards propped up in front of the fire and cele-
brated. We shared a comaraderie that can only come
when you have been very lucky and everything has
gone for the best. My professional hunter, John
Kingsley-Heath, and [ had strung up three fresh baits
the day before, My partner, Scott Healy, and his
hunter, Dave Ommanney, had hung another two,
This evening Scotty and 1 both had knocked over
leopards, which must be some sort ul record for speed

d effciency in leopard hu
We had the best of e\:ryl! g od that bappens
rarely in anyone’s life. We knew it and we were
smaking the maou of f. Tomacro would he ansther
day—perhaps the same as today or, by some fantastic
chance, better, but more likely a litdle drab in com.
parison 1o the achievements of this fine day.

en, as we sat with our drinks late into the night,
we heard a distant cough. Silence fell upon the grou
as if by some signal. A grunting rumble rolled in
from the night. 1t was a sound I had heard only once
before, in Mozambique. Scotty, even though he had
never heard the sound before, knew exactly what it
was.

‘Yes, that's a lion—a big, hungry, male lion,” Scotty
said. “Its over there on that hill where the Masai
boy mid it would be'” It was that simple. We got vp
fron re, the excitement of our leopards swept
away by the insistence of that impatient, grunting
deman

‘We had a lion in our district and it was only a mile
away, Everything had changed. We now had a lion
in our own backyard, and it was up to us to figure how
t0 take the animal.

NAIROBI, KENYA
In our beds that night we listened to the lion over
hil

ssionate or very disgruntled because it kept up its
steady grunting-coughing routine for as long s I could

sharply defined. The lion was bi
mane. It wat stone dead and 1, i hand, siood
over it in a Teddy Roosevelt

Scout Healy, a long-time h\mung buddy and 1 bad
made a spur-of-the-moment d
comne oviy to Kewya for 8 sfad 1o )
such short-notice safaris are not recommended. But
Kenya was making its transition from colony to home
rule and the touristsportsmen were staying away in
droves. Our two white hunters were Ker & Downey's
top men. After a fast Alitalia flight via Rome and
Athens, we landed at Nairobi. Dave Ommanney met
us, and we were off on safari in the Narok District
in Block 59 of Kenya's Masailand a short time later.

At breakfast the next morning our leopards were
almost forgotten. The talk was of lions. John Kings-
ley-Heath spoke in the quiet, final tone that I ha
rown to respect. “Listen, chaps
ot pass up that posched giraff that Scoty and Dave
spatied overon the peivate farm cutalde the preserve”
A oo bad bocn woeking on one of the hisdquarte
Scotty and Dave agreed that they would check the

“Jim and I will head for the lion's hill," John said,
nodding toward me. “It probably killed last night
on the plain and is sleeping its gluttony off not very
far from the remains.’

Breakfast was a hurried [Continued on page 101]

LIONS ARE DEADLIEST
JUST BEFORE THEY DIE

In Kenya everything | had heard about lion hunting proved true,
especially the danger of messing up that first shot. Prying
my wounded lion out of the brush took a few years off my life

BY J. C. RIKHOFF

PHOTOGRAPHS BY THE AUTHOR



Lions Are Deadliest Just
Before They Die

[Continued. from page 25]
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