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® One evening, sitting in front of my camphre

factory workers. I have had a little to do with this
change myself, for the government employed me
to clear dangerous beasts out of areas that were
being opened to cultivation.

Thold a world record for thino, possibly another
record for lion (although we kept no exact record
of the numbers shot i those early days) and I have
shot more than 1,400 elephants. 1 certainly do not
tell of these records with pride. The work had to
be done and I happened to be the man who did it

nt long years studying their
hablus, not only 15 aele to Kl them, bt becanse
T was honestly interested in them.

Yet it is true I have always been a sportsman.
Firearms have been my ruling passion in life and
1 would rather hear the crack of a rifle or the bany
of a shotgun than listen o the finest orchestra. At
the same time, I cannot say that I did not enjoy
the hunting. The animals I faced were a formida-

Loo ck, I truly believe that
had as much chance

re
No one wil versee again the great clephant herds
led by old bulls carrying 150 pounds of ivory in
in hear the yodeling

their spearmen swept the

Duah aer catlelling lions. Few indeed will be

rlgriereialant gy great days of
hx(-xame ‘hunting, Nowhere in the world was there

BY J. A. HUNTER

One of Africa's most
famous professional
white hunters recalls
the gripping adventures
of his half-century
career-a lifetime

lived in the shadows

of danger and death

iom sk Mo, comin 13 10
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“The cunning leopard is Africa’s most dangerous game.

e 1o equalthe Alian gune. Nowhers wre thereani
mals 5o big, so powerful or so numerous. Now that it is
almost over, there ma) % ks Wi i b {bout
the grestet hunting eraIn the worlds history.

ar Shearington in the south of Scotland,
1) ‘ekek e (e lose 8 56 lak Sy, M BhaF g
one of the finest farms in that part of the country, having
300 acres of good farming land and three square miles of

surrol fowling piece over his
arm and my older brother was regarded as one of the best
field naturalists in Scotland.

But what was merely recreation to the rest of my family

would flush the red grouse from h
the mallard from her dozen,

When I was 8, I borrowed father's gun while he was
out one day and went sho
old Purdey and to m;
finest firearm ever made by man.
gun out, I nearly shot off my foot with it. I was stalking
partridge and in my excitement I happened to squeeze
the trigger. When father heard what had happened, he
was very put out but he did not forbid me the gun. Soon
[ learned to handle the lovely instrument correctly anc
spent every night in my room cleaning and oiling it

clutch of eggs and

With the Purdey, I shot gray lag, pinkfoot and barnacle
geese along the flats. I learned to stalk a flock of fowl
while they were noisily guzzling the small mussels which

the wet sand and then stand stock still
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listen (o the cackling of wild geese overhead as they
battled against the gale, and the sound was sweeter to me
than the music of bagpipes.

Nor did I neglect my fishing. Many a day I spent whip-
ping the waters of the Lochar stream with a split cane rod,

and spear, for the salmon were dazed by th
you were quick, you could harpoon one i s
As 1 grew older, some of the country folk introduced
¢ to a ancient and honorable sport which hat o beter
e given to it than poaching, yet it is 4 fine business
requiriog the roases of s Thes wese Root peons
poachers in the south of Scotland but I think 1 an sy
there was none my equal, for I spent every hour
ot given over 10 my Purdey and shing rod Iearning how
tpsetdmareoe run et Many'sth ik nigh [ erawied
through cover, my fine silk net twisted around my neck
likea scar,listening for thesound of the keepers footfalls
on the frosty ground. The keepers carried guns and were
not slow to use them, putting the life of a pheasant or
rabbit higher than that of a man. But this only m.ldo
the sport more exciting and 1 often think the practice
got as a lad dodging keepers stood me in good stead ,un
later when I came to stalk big ga
So I grew up, caring little for farming and less for the
solid people in Shearington who, for the most part, were
poor shots and could no more set a rabbit snare than they
could flick a salmon fly into a pool 30 feet My
parents had always taken for granted that T would follow
in my father's footsteps and become  farmer. Now I hud
deed for anything save hunt:
1 considered farming better than being cocped
office, 50 I said nothing. But wh s 18, 1
got in a serious scrape with one of the local
it ooy s elen slne
in my room, my father came up to see me. *John, I'v
been talking to other members of the family about yor
he said, sitting down on my bed and staring at his hands.
“We've decided it would be nice if you took a trip some.
whey y to Africa, Some relations of ours have a
cousin who is living there. He has a farm in Kenya
a town called Nairobi. If you were willing to go, I would
buy you a half inerest in the place.”
1 knew the relations father meant and a tight fisted lot
they were. If their cousn were ke them it vas a hard
e I'd have in Alfrica. But I cared nothing about that.

and 5o 1 told my fathe

"As my father let the room, he beslated 2 moment at
he door. “Som, you may (ake the Purdey,” he aid, Then
[ knew that he had forgiven me all my sins

A few weeks later | barked for Mombisa on the cast
conat of Afica. I had the Purdey and u 275 Mausr ife
a great, heavy thing that an uncle of mine had brought
e B

Alter a three months’ voyage I reached Mombasa, To
sraw Souh I ke sl ¢ was ke b picked up
and set down in the middle of the Arabian Nights
W et e sy i T sy pales s growing by
through native bazaars with leopard hides hanging up
for sale and watched half-naked savages coming in from




the jungles of the interior. In the bay, Arab dhows were
setting sail across the Indian Ocean to Bombay, Although
it was the middle of winter, the tropical heat was heavy
in the town and I sweated freely in my Scotch tweeds

Twas not able to stay long in Mombasa for 1 had to take
the train north to Nairobi. I boarded the train in the
evening and for the first part of the trip we traveled
through tropical jungles. When I awoke in the morning,
the train had reached the uplands. On every side were
great open plains, dotted with herds of wild game. A
hunter's dream come true. I went nearly mad with excite-
ment wat trange beasts raise their heads calmly
to watch the train as it went by. There were a dozen
different types of gazelles and antelopes grazing along the
tracks. In a few years 1 was to know all these different

s of game animals as well as I knew the various types
Sy and geese on Lochar Moss.

1 arrived at Nairobi about noon. In those days, Nairobi
5w orgely » cly of shacke lthough o e of thy buldings
had begun to take shape. I stood on the station platform,

istening (o the other passengers call to the native porters
in Swahili,

“Then shongthe lattors cume uslding o huge glnt of
air sprouting in every direction, and a dirty
beard hanging dawn from his ehip. He carried two great
revolvers strapped o his side in the manner of an Am
can cowboy and a knife stuck through his belt. I stared
at this monster in horvor and hoped there were not many
like him in the count

“Tht e wilked wp o e s hellowod Az you Jobs
Hunter?”

“Lam,

“I'm your cousi

e sedom spoke without cuing, *Get [n the s
We drove to s ranch some 20 miles away. My cousia

ke 324 swere the whols way,

S be bl o e e b b

brought the sweat out over me.

and flogging. I was soon to see that he was as brutal as
his words.

he et aning | went ot with my e 4o ook
at the plantation. The place was in a miserable state
o

lect. | knew enough of (armmg 0 realize that every-

thing was being done wrong, My coun farmer
154 iy 6 ad aken v ess he was
afraid to the weacons, T irl to e
plain to P e i soil and

it Ho ek and seack hi native boy ssemingly
for th plcasre of I, and when the ime came (o bring in
the cows, he beat the poor creatures hide whip
usiel ey creamed ke humaas In thels sgoe
1 stayed on the plantation for three months. 1 learned
nmhmg o Almz during this time except how to speak
ough there are scores of native tribes in
i East Adton Swailh s uaveral inguage, and
nearly everywhere you go, there are at least some natives

who can understand it. 1 could tell my cousin nothing
about how to run a farm and the place was deteriorating
daily. Every night I could hear him cursing his miserable
litte wife, and the curses were usually followed

at last flesh and blood could endure it no longer. I packes
my few belongings and, geng a ride from a friendly
farmer, returned to N: here, however, 1 had a bit
of uck. T managed o get ]ub 1t guard on the ralload.

A week later 1 was put on the same Nai
rilroad on which Td traveled three months before, Thzy
gave me a fine khaki uniform with a belt across the chest,
uc I card nothing forsuch nonsee and never bad the
uniform on unless there was an official on the

1 found that as a railroad guard, 1 had a nm oppor-
tunity for shoot ten we would see a lion on his
beside the tracks, and in the gatly moming ...d evening
we were as likely as not to pass a leopard.

 loperd und cwo oo wee o, 16 mm was simply a
passenger to ve on

One day e gl v ot s voll oo Tkl
out the window and saw my first herd of elephants grazing
in the brush near the tracks. I had never seen an elephant
before but I grabbed my rifie and jumped off the train.
‘The engineer hurried over to stop me.

L enly meant you to Jok t them, oty o shoot

one,” he said to me. “Suppose the for us?
"Never fear, well knoch them over ke rabbit
promised him.

Together we stole up on the herd. 1 had enough sense to
stalk them from downwind and they had no idea what we
ere about. As we came up wih them, th bend began to
move with their grazing and dnmd becween us and th
train. They did not keej but were scattered
throughout the high brush. Sudd:nly they seemed to be
o all ides of . lthough none e acualy dowind
or they would have panicked fror
e oot T e e o o 1 Aot T
be caught in the middle of a stampede. Let’s get out of
here,” he
T was ot eaviag there without  shot. T knew othing

squeezed the trigger.
he next instant hell broke lose. Elephants were run-
directions, trumpeting and. screaming. The

A4
=

it seemed as though 1 could have touched the
with a fishing rod. When the dust had settled, 1 found

“If God in His infinite grace ever lets me get back to my
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engine, Ill never leave the train again,” was all the man
said. But my shot had told better than 1 thought. On our
way back from Mombasa the next day I saw the dead bull
lying not far from the tracks. I stopped the train and
collected the tusks. I got five rupees a pound for the ivory,

was merely a recreation and that
‘mostly for the very rich who could afford o raise pheasants
and rent grouse moors. Being able to make my living with
my gun seemed 100 good 1 be true, yet plenty of men in
Nairobi were doing that very thing. One

T made the acquaintance of some of the great white hunt-
ens of the period—to my mind, the most colorful group of
men that ever lived.

There was Allan Black who decorated his hat with the
tail tips of 14 man-eating lions that he had killed. There
was Bill Judd, one of the most famous ivory hunters in
Africa, who was later killed by an infuriated bull. There
was Fritz Schindelar, who always dressed in spotless white
riding breechs and v id o beof royalblood. Fritz had

cer in the Royal Hungarian Hussars and
cregtuns fo o Rl galloping alongside the
big cats and shooting them with a carbine.
killed by a lion that dr im from the saddle. 1 met

Karamojo Bell” who hunted elephant with a light
256 caliber rifie and knew the vital spots on the big bulls
so perfectly that he needed no heavier weapon. I kne
lie Simpson, an American hunter, reputed to be the great.
estlion killer of his day, for in one year he had dispatched
365 lions. These men were my heroes and I longed to be
like them

1 began my carcer as a professional hunter by shooting
Hons for their hides. Lion hides sold for a pound each in

some zuo s sousimen ok Niieowd:Lions wer Tepur
, for they killed cattle and some were not rirmn

3

tion of the line had to be stopped until the man-caters
were hunted down and shot.

Lion hunting was a dangerous business. Several of the
tombstones in the Nairobi graveyard bear the simple in-
illed by a lion.” There were about 40 profes.

user and 1 single native boy 1o make my
mark as a famous lion hun
“To hunt lions, you must undmund how they think
and behave. A man can understand ir ease, for
dogs think ruch » barans do. But a hon is cat and cats
are curiousbeast. They ae tecperamental reatures and
bighly sublect to moods. Weather has a profound cfec
n them. Rainy weather makes them nervous, cner
a1 ke, Very oy westhes tend 1o make them g and

8 a

indifferent. Lions hunt mainly at night. Darkness seems
to et on them as 4 simulant. The darker the nigh. the
more likely lions a about. I never heard of a lion
making a Ll during th fll moon. There are many cases
of men meeting lions in the bush and scaring the animals
off by shouting at them, yet I have also seen a lion charge
a lorry and nearly knock it over in his atempts to get
at the men inside.

Although it would not be true to say that they hunt in
packs, yet there is a certain organization about their work.
The actual Killing is frequently done by the lionesses or

young, active males. The old patriarch often holds

impossible (o tell where the noise comes from. Lions very
sekdom soar; | have heard the rue roa only  few dimes
y li -y must have an amazing ability to see dur-
ing the darkent ight for 1 believe they hunt by sight
rather than smell. They count on stampeding the game by
thei hunting grunts and sending it tward 3 spoc where
the oth Of course, if they manage to
56 clote enough to heir quarey, hey will sl ana leap
upon it much as any cat
“There was litle trouble about finding lions near Tsavo.
Thelocal matives e anly too gl t el
ing the rainy season lions were

b
usually went alone rather than in prides. Often
would find himself in a district where there was no game.
Then he would be forced t0 turn o the natives' cattle.

hen a native sent word that a lion had killed some
o his cattle, my boy and I would find where the
Un Red made the kil nd the st spocring the cat. On
the sandy soil of the bush country, spooring is
Thelion would g:ner.lly be yng upfor he dayina patch
. We could tell by his angry
eiring cios 1 b, Thoh 1oy Sop
Db whil ihe growl rose
in pitch and fury. Finally the lion would charge i, mov
ing 50 fast that a man often had time for only one
¥ B Ar fe sighi £ makae oo sl han s
of a charging lion. He comes at a speed close to 40 miles
per hour, hitting top pace the instant he takes off. If a
stalking lion can get to within 50 yards of an antelope, the
antelope is doomed, for in spite of it’s great speed, the
lion will overtake the animal within a dozen bounds. A
man standing only $0 yards or o from a churging lion
ot afford to miss. A full grown lion weighs some 450
nd if he reaches you with the full force of his
Charge he will xnock you down 1 cuily s 2 man over-
turns a mushroor ot
ol s sy e e ondy il iy boy s
throwing stones to provoke the charge. When the cha
came, I'd throw my rifle to my shoulder and fire sty
at the tawny shape that seemed to move with the speed
a shell. I have often thought that my carly training i
a shotgun, firing at waterfowl s they flashed across the
Lochar Moss, was of great benefit o me in this type of
Biauting, 18 ho sot  tss she iow afvn i 4 Jmels




sault and comes smacking down maybe a doen feet in
front of you. If a man misses, he is indeed fortunate if
he has time for a second shot before the lion is on him,

ridges, a skinning knife

often le up in dangas
& e e . T o ki g et o
doga i iy boy would walk sl the othes, throwio
stones into the cover. If we heard any growls, he would
contine s soae throwing o b fushed a lon, At
shooting a | vould draw him and hang him by the
Hind g to 8 res b before goisg on aits asotber |
led more than four lions on one trip, for the
i wdghe 4 pesnds cact and v of them were
a good load for a man to pack out of the by
Y le with this type of humm, was that 1
how many lions would bolt out of the cover
when the boy sartd throwing tones. One  was walking
long the edge of a donga when I heard ing lion
snoring away in the high grass. I tossed in a stone to flush

him drop. The other gave a great leap and passed right
over my head, knocking off my hat as he went.
lions were not making a_ proper charge

The
o

About this time the course of my life took a new turn.
Her name was Hilda Banbury. When we were married
ks

apital in mules, horses
and wagons and started hauling freight for the setlers
But, .\«,‘ T was not meant to be a businessman. I was soon
bankruy

When T told Hilda th bad news,she ook i very calmiy,

even though there was a child on the way. . John,
she said, “you can be a white hunter, which you always
wanted (0 be in the first place.

1 went to see my friend, Leslie Simpson, the American
white hunter. When Leslie heard I wanted to guide parties
and needed a job at once, he rubbed his chin.

““Two American sportsmen have just arrived in town
who wantto ake 3 miar acru the Serenge Plain.” e
told me. volcano in the heart
8 ok touity DA b0, Adine o the o
counts, there is more game in that crater than any man
has ever seen before. As far as 1 know, no regular safari
has ever crossed the Serengeti although a few ivory hunt-
ers

Captai
these Americans 1 didn't know of any man who would
care 10 take them through, but if you want the job, its
1 The following day 1 mec my two American cients 1
their hotel. They were big, hearty chaps—successful bu

esine foe thi eteee part o the U S

“The elephant is the most intelligent of all the game.”

tain, e want you 0 take ot freshteritory hatbas
beco Al thot gut" one of them explained whie bis riend

side from Leslie Simpson, these men were almost the
first Americans 1 had met and the nasal twang in their
voices was new to me, although my own Scotch burr must
have seemed equally strange to them. Their slang was in
fectious. After an hour's conversation I heard myself say-
ing, “You bet, that's a whale of an idea.”

My clients were very keen to make the Ngorongoro trip.
I explained o them frankly 1 knew nothing about the
place but that according to rumor the erater was the finest
e counry in Alrice T wat concerned sbout rouing
the great Serengeti Plain during the dry season.
Fi s vt Sembdetet coutayy esseniing fot b
Sride ot itonseoom g Ky and X att no notion
where the watr Hole were or what gane we vould find
as food for our native porters. I caution that
B ok o G bt s pomibly Ao i 103

difficulties of taking a safari across such country. 1 went to

Lelie Simpeon for advie and he came up with an ex-
cellent sugges

T ko an old.iné Drich hunier named Fourie” he

under a cloud because

he's one of the

enuigh b ey ganbither: Eachy'in Hie  thige hae

him unexpectedly from behind and so lacerated his
thigh muscles that he walked with a limp. Like many of
the old ivory hunters, he had made and lost several for-
tunes—always sinking the money he made from a success-

ful trip into a still bigger safari. As long as his luck held,
the returns from these expeditions continued to grow.
But a few unsuccessful trips had wiped out all his profits.
Fourrie had then

taken to cautle running—driving herds

rds into districts where they could
ice. In spite of the old fellow’s shaky
‘morals, he was one of the finest bushcraftsmen I have ever

w3
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seen. Down on his luck, he was glad to guide us to the
crater for a few
We outfitted in Arusha, 200 miles south of Nairobi en
route to the Serengeti Plain. Our first consideration was
porters. The only men available were the Wa-Arusha
tribesmen, a miserable lot, lazy and cantankerous. They
are an agricultural people, the women doing all the work
while the men amuse th
their bodies in weird design
clay. Fortunately, Leslie
his men to act as our head boy. Thi
Andolo and he was the best field taxid
having been trained in the business some years before by
an expedition sent out by the American Museum of Natu-
ral History in New York. I knew Andolo would be a great
help in preserving our trophies and also act as  top ser-
geant to keep the unruly porters in order.
he modern white hunter can hardly realize the trouble
and difficulties inherent in the old-fashioned foot safari.
Today, safaris are made by heavy-duty lorries. Riding
comfortably in one of these powerful machines, you can
carry plenty of equipment and need not worry about
Inck o foo orthe crel best of the sun. You can cover
100 miles a day in comparative comfort while 20 miles a
day vas a houg, hard grind on foct, Best o al, & lony i
not_temperamental. Unlike a porter, a lorry will not
suddenly desert you because it becomes homesick for its
fe or because the going is 100 hard. Unless you have hal
10 endure the emotional outbreaks of several dozen por-
ters, you can hardly appreciate the sterling qualities of

Our safari consisted of 150 porters. Everything we
needed for the three months' trip would have to be carried
on their heads. Nearly a third of them would be carrying
food for the others. Even so, we would have (o stop con
tinually to shoot game to eke out our supplies. Although
shooting game in Africa sounds simple, the animals must
be stalked and this takes time and slows up the march.
Also, you may find yourself in country where there islittle
orno game. Only a small amount of water could be carried
and so we depended on finding water holes.

“The buffalo will charge with little provocation.”

All the equipment had to be broken down into 60-
pound lods the recopized weight for  parter to carry
on his head. For food, 1 leaned heavily on tinned goods,
which are very convenient although heavy. In addition (0
our tents, camp beds, mosquito nettings, cooking utensils,
guns and ammunition, we took along several hundred
pounds of salt for preserving the trophics.

1 wish people who write of Africa as though the whole
land were a tropical glade full of shady trees and purling
streams could have been with us on that bare, waterless
waste, The country was nothing but unbroken, fat plains
constantly fanned by strong currents of hot wind. There
was 1o shade. Our, sweat soaked through our clothes and
then dried almost instantly in the intense heat, leaving

erpes
and the few surviving animals were nothing but skin and
bones. The vihite skeltons of the others wers siewed
over thepiaink. Inthecvniag, v pitch
we happened 10 stop and fe

My two clients endured thi long trek remarkably well
i fue, theyactuslly scemed 0 caoy the Rapdabipd, They
trudged on day after day, cracking jokes with each other or
e, and when we happened o find some Grant gazelles
with good horns, they were delighted. These Grants were
our first rophies and I was glad my clients were so pleased
with them
We had traveled over 100 miles and Ngorongoro was
stll not in sight. 1 began to be concerned. The porters
nére penfinially glumblmg over the lack of meat and
ater and thre o turn back. The country seemed
to e groving werse
next afternoon while we were plodding across the

though a giant with a green paintbrush had dabbed the

spot.

“N'garuka Springs.” said Fourri
trees. We'll camp under the shade.

Hundreds of green pigeons were feeding on the figs
and our sportsmen put in an hour of shi while the
boys pitched camp. These pigeons are very fast and a test
for the best wing shot. Later, 1 found a herd of hippo in
the stream although the water was so shallow it scarcely
covered their broad backs. How the animals got there
I have no idea. I shot one as meat for the ports

We camped for 10 days by the stream, resting and re-
pairing minor damage caused by the trek. Then at day-
break one morning we regretfully left the wonderful spot
and pushed on for Ngorongoro crater.

Alter some hard trekking, we saw ahead of us the tll,
tree-covered slopes of the great extinct volcano. Ngoron-
goro rises 9,000 feet from the plains and the top was
draped in mists. By evening we reached the foot of the
great south wall of the volcano and camped there beside

€ in a tropical fairyland, sur-
rounded by huge trees that formed a roof of branches

Fresh water and fig




above our heads. Brilliantly colored birds flitted between
the great trunks mber especially the lovely plan-
tain eaters with their dark blue bodies and crimson wings.
Bands of monkeys swung through the branches overhead,
chattering at us. There were plenty of elephant and rhino
spoors about and also many lion signs.

As we sat around our campfire that evening, we could
hear lions giving their hunting grunts around us in the
dark. At dawn the next morning, we started the ascent of
the crater. We followed the game trails, for animals are
excellent surveyors and their paths are cleverly engineered
10 give the easiest climb. Nevertheless, our porters puffed
and panted as they struggled up the steep slope through
bamboo growths and mimosa bush. 1t was late afternoon
Uekre we teacied e of e old fleino,

very man in our party stopped dead as he arrived at

e top and looked down on the vast crater, stretching
away 15 miles t0 the far edge of the encircling lip. All the
s T bad beasd of Nporongoro were 2 rothiog com-
e s s gpbeat ot v thotegren fields
ot. The crater
e s fine as &

fawn. There were zebra, eland, giraffe, topi, waterbuck,
reedbuck, bushbuck, steinbok, Thomson gazelles, Grant
gazelles, impala, wildebeest, duiker, oribi, and ostrich.
This was how all the African veldt must have looked be-
fore the coming of the white man. Here in this isolated
crater was the last great stronghold of game.

My two clients behaved like children suddenly turned
loose in a candy store, They shot until their rifles were
100 hot to hold. The daylight hours were all 00 short to
enable them to s heir p:
horn, “Trigger itch” had them
discover that this is 2 common trait among Americans
when first confronted by the abundance of African game
after the shooting restrictions in their own country.

After their first enthusiasm had died down, my clients
became determined to bag a world's record trophy. I must
confess that 1 became sick of the sight of Rowland Ward's

cated our trophy, a fine animal with horns that looked
long. Beside him was standing

our
10 be well over 30 inches
another firstrate buck by
clients took careful ai
smaller antelope that fell. Here was a trage
ured he long, curvng horus in evesy vay poatle but
nches wis the best we could make out of them-a
cxcelens rophy b sl short of the record. T

. When we got back
o camp, they held  ong confrence andthen spproached
me with a proposition.

“Hey, captain, you can steam a gun stock to alter bend

“OK, then. How about steaming these horns o stretch

the ferrules and get a record?” My

1 dort isow i this would have given uy s new world's
record or glue, but I declined to make the experiment.

Often in the early mornings when we were out after
game, we would see a lion in the shade of an acacia tree.

These crate lioos e magalcent nimals nd
belief that no lions in Africa can equal them
sutnee In & perisct dimate with plenty of food Sh
them, it is no wonder that they grow to be giants. Our
sportsmen were eager to bag some of these fine specimens
and I was no less keen. But I soon found out that hunting
lions on the open floor of the crater was a very different
‘matter from shooting them in dongas.

lay, with motorcars, the sportsman can drive up to 2
ide of lions, for the big cats have no fear of cars,
Bagging lions in the flat, short-grassed crater on foot was
another matter. Lions have excellent vision, and the mo-
ment they spotted us they did not take their eyes off our
stalking figures for a moment. If we lay down on our
bellies and tried to crawl closer, the lion would sit up on
his hunkers like a dog o get a beuter view. If we tried
circling, we might gain a few yards but the lion still had
the situation well in hand and just as we got within range,
he would rise and trot off. Once he was on the move, we
would never come up with him, for a lion's skill in con-
cealment is extraordinary. 1 have seen a big lion crouch
low and take
scarcely hide a hare.
We next tried baiting the lions. Either Fourrie or T
would shoot an antelope and drag the animal near a
tch of cover where I thought lions might be lying up
for the day. We would slit open the game's belly o et
out the stomach gases and increase the scent, taking care
{0 placethecare upuind o the cover ‘Aber putting out
a number of these baits in the evening, we would return
e e morning to see if lions had been feeding.
Unfortunately for our plans, there were so many scav-
engers in the district that the lions seldom had a chance
10 get at the baits. At night, hyenas and jackals would
strip the carcasses nearly clean before the lions could reach
the spot. During the day, the bait would be so covered
by vultures that nothing could be seen but a wriggling
mass of black feathers and scrawny necks. Sometimes a
hyena would take a fiying leap on top of this tangle and
break a hole through by the mere weight of his body. We
often saw leopards feeding beside the vultures. I b
noticed that when leopards have finished, they will often
grab one of the vultures and carry it off with them—1
suppose as dessert.
A few scavengers at the bait is a good thing for they
em (o give a lion confidence. The yapping calls of the
jackals and the long you-e-you howl of the hyena attracts
the big cats. But when there are so many that the meat
vanishes before the lions can arrive, then baiting is useless.
We tried covering the baits with thorn bushes but no
matter how many of the spiky branches we piled on the
i, me sctvengen alyays seemed abe o pull the ot
Fourrie and
e e carefully
6% S yitw e rporva & thot oh
rrea ol days of waiching tae heasts, Fourrle
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el stem 0 spend the alghs bumlog
h

lay d

Wet iried iy sian lnd Leworked wel- Withina fow day]

nt lions; three fine black-maned

at platinum and orange

ane that I considered the best trophy I had ever seen
up 10 th:

Fourrie also helped me out when our clients wanted to
shoot lepbant and shino in the wooded dlopes of the
dn't expected 10 find such big game
& Ngoeoagors and had biought only & snall sugply of
nickel-jacketed bullets. Our ordinary soft points did not
have sufficient wer to pierce the thick skulls
of elephant or rhino. Fourrie solved this problem by with-
drawing the soft points and reversing them in the car-
tridges. With this back-to-front method, the bullets' nick-
eled bases were foremost and gave us the necessary pene-
tration power.

So far we had seen nothing of Captain Hurst, the lone
Engluhman, who had 2 umal ranch in the crate. But
yhlle we e in Ngarongoro,  uaser arived from
District Commissioner in Aru e 244 werkh

e entire disance in spite of the hea et o ek 5t wnter,

ation. Fourrie anu 1 agreed that we would go on with
them to T:

Py
© \ngom..,m ,Pick up Captain Hurs's belonging's and

"Bk in Ngnr ongoro craer, L uayed a¢ Capenin Huras
cottage for & few days preparing for the long ip to Aru-
. The kangaroo hounds were now in excellent shape
A0 could sir e apending & o s Iniing i
them. In lion huntng,the hounds made allthe difference.
At soon 1 the pack sghted 3 lion, on the plain they
would take off after him and bring hi y, forming a
ircle round en, The Hen was bept to buey dapping at
the dogs that the hunter could walk up within  few ya
and place his shots. The dogs were smart enough
never to close with a lion and kept well away from his
great paws. If the lion charged, hounds would open o let
him through and then chase him again, snapping at his
flanks until they wrned him.

collected five good lions, knowing that their hides
would bring a good price in Nairobi. It never occurred
10 me that the day would come when lions would be care-

me to investigate the circumstances of his death and bring
back the man's belongings with me to Arusha.

We went to Captain Hurst's ranch and found his boys
sitting around aimlessly waiting for instructions. The
head boy told me that their master had been killed 10
days before by an elephant.

Captain Hurst had lived in a litde thatched couage
overlooking the crater. He could sit on his front porch
in the evenings and watch the grandest collection of game

o
plenty around him, a spring of cool water by the door,
and forests full of fruit, a man could I
as though in the Garden of Eden. Looking around me, |
et shar | e b i e e v 4 flie
in Ngorong

‘The cptain hud fiew pouesions, The-ouly diffcls
problem was a fine pack of Australian kangaroo hounds

death. I gave orders
r brutes seemed to under-
uaml my kind i they followed me every-

e
™ Gur eliens did not with 0 Fétam to Arusha with Cay
tain Hurst's effects. They wanted to continue east across
the Serengeti to Tabora where they could get a train to
the coast. Their desires were naturally our first consider.

h
not the wild beasts that are the
Lepent mmch of my st 20 yﬂn as a white hunter,

he Belgian Congo o s Ahyum\z Duriog those
years 1 guided the Prince and Princess Schwan

speat years sving up encgh money s they could have o
g0 at African bi

kemos whiie hunlcn‘ Twas usually employed by one
in Nairobi that make a business
ol ﬂulﬁllmgnhrulur Slients. Although 1 have worked for
feveal o th organirlon, 1 spent
with Safariland, Inc., a company th

Safariland keeps a number of white hunters on its payroll
and during the boom years of the 1920's, as soon as one

of us returned from a safari, he was immediately sent out
on another.
1 never knew beforehand if my next client would be a

‘on safari through the wilds of Africa” or a keen
sportuman who waswilling t ik bis e to s o fine
trophy. Whatever my clients wanted, T did my best to
, whether i was & record head or an casy tour of
e gae coumiry,
Ichas been tad that  whiie hunter mus combine “U\r
expert lore of an Indian scout, the ool nerve




fesonal sodie,and the abilty <o mingle easily with the
he most successful white

ith sportsmen who were mainly interested in obtining
trophies. But during the rush seasons no such distinction
could be made. Then I had to learn to study my
d try to gratify their whims. This I did—up to certai
limits.
Amng my frst aristoersic clints were a French counc
ed a few Al rophies for
e onable for the
European nobility to e abl 1 sa that they had becn big.
game hunting in Africa and we white hunters profited hy
the fad. With the help of Safariland, I arranged a luxu
safari for the couple. T saw t0 it that we had big, povsrsi
ble tents divided up into several small dressing and bath-
‘he couple had eight trained native boys as their
personal servants and 1 took along enough supplies to
stock a small hotel. Before we leit, the count made it
clear that the only commodity he was interested in was
a plentiful supply of whiskey. T took along more whiskey
botles than 1 did cartridges and it was well I did so. We
could have done without the cartridges, but without the
whiskey I fear I'd have had a dead count on my hands and
no minake
A few days out, 1 spotted a fine blackmaned Jion and
took my clients over to him. When the countess saw the
o s arnen and waried 1o g back 6o Natrob, - The
count lifted h.. gun with shaking hands and then asked
S I'shoot and don't kill, what docs he

may charge, but Il sop him with my rifle,” T
told the gentlem:

"The count shook his head. °T think I need a drink” he
said and off we went back to camp. That was all the lion
hunting the count did. But that evening the couple called

10 have drinks with them.

Y have thought of » lverides” said the count. “You
are a hunter, no? So you go and hunt. I will stay here and
you get me ophies 0 show my friends.

T agrced that this was an excellent suggestion, saving us
all ime and worry. 1 got them several good trophies an
the countess n cach one for photographs wearing
her shooting ogs e holding her rifie. She always asked
me anxiously, “Hunter, how do I look?" T knew little about
such matters but 1 always told her she looked very well
indeed and my answer seemed o please her. The countess
wanted her hmmd to pose on a few of the trophies, but

gondition to it up long enovgh for

1 spent most of the time

together, wandering e v o having tea by
the banks of a stream or under one of the big acacia trees.

One evening after 1 had wrned in, the flap of my tent
countess came in wearing a lace Parisian

glau full of whiskey. She sa
offered mea ind then took one herself. “Hunter, my
friend, T am lonely,” she told me sadly. “Countess, where'’s

your husband?” I asked her. She looked at me a long time.
“Hunter, you Englishmen ask the surangest questions,” she
said and flounced out of my tent. For the next few days
she was a bit cool toward me but when the safari was over,
both she and the count kissed me as they said
A very affectionate couple. I enjoyed meeting the

% & covioun thc u somme people lse thel hends

zation and all its responsibilities. Women succumb to
strange state of mind more often than men. 1 have scen
carefully reared ladies whose conduct in the bush shocked
even the broadminded natives. There is much of the
savage in all of us, buc a man will work out his prim
instincts by shooting while a certain type of woman often
turns 1 sex. Usually the white hunter is the object of her
devotion. In the bush a white hunter cuts a fine figure.
He i ficient, brave,and plerursque. These ladles never
stop to think how this dashing individual would appear
onthe dane oorof London o in s Continenal drawing
m. One of the greatest scandals of Kenya came about
n the renilt of 8 lady’s umwie atachment 10 3 white
hunter.
This tragedy occurred near the twrn of the century. The
white hunter involved was internationally known, havi s
esta a reputation by killing several man-eati
lions. One of the parties he guided consisted of a ety
man and his auractive young wife. When the safari re-
turned t Nairobi, the husba
hunter announced that his client had shot himself with a
revolver while delirious. However, the hunter could not
stop his native boys from talking and the story got around
that the man had met with foul play. The government
sent a police officer to investigate. The officer backtracked
the safasland found where the clieat lad been buried
He dug up the body red that the man had
o the bac of the bemd by & heavy-caliber rifle.
Meanvwhile, the hunter and the dead man's wife had left
as 1 know, they were never heard of
ve that the American writer Ernest Heming-
his famous story “The Short and Happy Life of
Francis Macomber” on this incident.

“The lion charges all out—and it is either kill or be killed.”
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“We found the Ngorongoro crater seething with game."

Alfter this case, the conduct of white hunters with their

cliets was carefully checked. Any su f a scandal
h of his Jieeid his
for life. Allhnugh o et supers i

is
hing, 1 asasionally poms a hesier o swkNerd

positions.
T was once guiding a German baron who had a very
4

f she ordered the major away, he re
g suspiciously at the lady and me all
the while. As the baron did not go out in the bush much,
we usually had the major along and so we got little hunt-
ing done. One afternoon 1 mentioned to the baroness that
there was a donga near the camp that usually held several
lions. At supper that evening, she told her husband about
the spot, adding, “Hunter says that the cover is 5o thick

thattaking three people would be dangerous.”
he gave me a kick under the wble as she spoke o 1
ool my head and said, “Yes, I have my doubts if three
1 was always a poor liar so the major glared

he was coming 0o, cover or
Next morning we started off to the donga. We put up no
ion, but there was  fine warthog and the baroness wanted
his tusks. The major stood on one side of the ravine and
the baroness on the other, while I went in o drive the

beast out.

b aken only  few stepswhen heard he barones
shout, “Hunter, come quick!” ing a lion had her, T
n (o the spot throwing off 5 ety cateon my ik,
1 burst through some lictle bushes and there was the
d except For
an instant, I thought she was mad. Then 1 saw her des-
perately pulling safari ants off her body. These ants are
terrible things, half an inch long, with jaws like pincers.

Thave been attacked by them myself in the bush and, like
the baroness, I tore off my clothes (o get at the creatures,
for 1o one can stand the torture of their bites

1 spent several minutes pulling ants off the baroness.
with the back of my knife

and shook as though I'd had a close call with a rhino, for
if the man had come upon us a few minutes before, he
would have reported the matter to the baron and I would
have lost my hunter’s license for sure and certain. Under
the circumstances no one would have believed either the
lady or mysel. Such are the perils of the veldt with clients
T'do not wish to give the impression that a white hunt-
er's duties are merely to keep out of scrapes with beautiful
women. Much of his work is the prosaic task of organizing
the equipment necessary for a two or three monlh; wrip
“into the blue.” In the case
mendous under
city of tents equipped with generators (o supply elec-
tricity. Each tent has its own bat cilities and
an icebox. To keep the cars and trucks in running condi-
tion, the equivalent of a small machine shop is taken
along. Six- and seven-course meals that would not disgrace
the best hotels in Paris or London are served regularly
with a choice of several dishes and the best of wines, With
such elaborate safaris, usually two or even three white
hunters go along: one to handle the supplies and trucks,
one 10 keep the clients entertained and one to find game.
As was only natural, the clients who wanted the luxury
of these big safaris were seldom greatly interested in hunt-
ing. 1 remember guiding a rajah who refused to step out
of his touring car o shoot a rhino which, 1 believe, carried
a world: horn. The rajah was afraid of getting the
uls of his trousers wet in th tall gras H inisted on

fri glu and s gum,m away.
ct a short time after I was with this rajah, T had the
prlul:gc of guiding Commander Glen-Kidston, a British
sportsman, who wanted t0 go to the Northern Frontier
after oryx, a large straighthorned antelope. We took with
us nothing but the barest essentials. In the desert country
along the Abyssinian border the heat was 5o terrible that
the rhinos scooped hollows in the sand during the day to
bear the strain. The country was being continually raided
by Abyssinian slave traders and bandits. We could hear
their war parties go past our camp at night, but although
they must have known we were there, they never bothered
us. The local natives lived in such terror of strangers that
the poor creatures urinated with fear when I spoke to
them. Very few safaris ever penetrated that country and
Stk a1 pe why, Waterwat s precons than gold.
The natives dug in the ground ind considered them-
selves well paid for an hour's e by a few m
fulsof . At one camp, robbers stole our water
tage, We bad o punch ol th. ous cans of beant aad




drink the stale fiuid out of them until we reached the next
water hole. In retwrn for all our trouble, Commander
Glen-Kidston managed o bag what was at that time the
vorkd ecord oryx and » grester kudu that was a Kenya
record.

Until that time T had been receiving 50 pounds a month
as a white hunter. After I returned from that safari, my
salary was gradually m(rnsed 10200 pounds. At that time,
this was considered top salary for a white hunter.

hartebeest. T helped Major Bruce to geta The
with 16%{-inch horns. I, myself, have shor
with horns just one-half inch short of the record and have
ihe head of a record suni guelle tht 1 colleced in the

Nyeri Forest. Yet I must ny(halln)e(:myﬂrﬂ e pas
for trophy hundng’ s reach ot it T e
Hileslou, For & o wecks of maonis hoping
t0 get an animal with perhapl another quarter of a Ind
of horn or a half an inch more of span sim ee his
name in Rovland Wards Record of Big o e 0
me a bit fool

Records are often freak animals and the trophy
stead of being a_ particularly fine specimen is auuanv
deformed. Record rhino horns are often long, thin th
like overgrown knitting needles, not at all an improute

the horns proper are aulch(d~w||l often have an extra

length of horn. Yet such an bear o mare elation

108 rue buflo bull han & cscus giant does 1 & rrong,
S

of interest (o a zo0logist but I cannot see that they have
a proper place among the trophies of a sportsman.

soon learned o study my clients carefully before we

started out into the bush. During my first few months
a5 a white hunter, I would merely guide my client up to
4 good trophy and then expect him o do the rest. 1 found.

d
client and laid my plans accordingly.
Sometimes having » clent who o sid o big gume
for the white ided
m(ly imy

0o fnd e g cleghant ke
informed me on our first meeti he man that he
was some 30 years t00 late, lor i ivory ik that s not
comon, However, i 4 chanced iat ate & few days in
the bush we came oa o bull iejing sagalfcent ks,
at least equal to those in Nairobi. After a careful hun
i "My client red, His bullet chipped
the bulls right tusk and the elephant turned and ran. My
client, thinking the elephant was charging him, bolted in

the opposite direction. When I finally caught up with the
man he was too paralyzed by funk to go after the bull. Yet
he kept muttering, “Those tusks! I must have those usks!”
Floilly T feut ahec e il il e dioposd B MY
it o 90 dalihis tha i pemnidne with 48
ugh of a Scotsman 0 find safaris

tumbled out of the car and were racing after the lions.
The men and lions sprinted across the open ground that
led o the river, the lions lashing themselves with their
tal 8 they ran a8 thgh to whip up frsh energy:, Then
o T :

S0 wide and thoow up their magasine rifles. They fred
at the two remaining lions, which tumbled head over heels
like shot hares. These two young men played at hunting
very much as they might have played at football,

g b purpose. Y
fnen deight in Kiling simply for the plessure of seing
death. Often a client would say to me, “Hunter, I am
lowed 800 animals on my Hcense knd 45 yet  have oaly
shot 200. Are you sure I can get the rest in the next few
days?” However, with most of them the mania soon passes.
1 have guided several Americans who came over h

for a big bag, only

u
o it dimppeore ol 1l g
loing oot thes evine becn spread
1 hadh 0 objecions, Prvacst,
only wished 1 would never be any closer to death than
those warthogs w
‘O spring about the middie of the 1920', 1 was called
into the office of Captain A. T. A. Ritchie, the head
of the Kenya Game Department, Captain Ritchie laid
before me one of the most remarkable offers that has

disease.’
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hunter in Africa.
i ofr, you musk
ing in part

ever been made 10 a professional
To understand the reasons behind
first know  the unusual conditions prevail
of the colony at that time.
In the center of Kenya lies a great tableland—the home
of a warlike tribe of herdsmen named the Masai. The

h
their enemies. The young warriors of the tribe, called the
‘moran, subsist mainly on a diet of fresh blood and milk.
This they consider the only proper food for fighting men

“The neghboring tribes lived in teror o the Maal or
none of them could stand against a Masai war

Ft, the moran amuse tuemseives by Killing bon with
their spears—a feat I would have considered well-nigh im-

ssible. In the old days, the Masai had lived almost
completely on other tribes, much as any predatory animal
lives on its weaker neighbo

Now it wsrange fact dh athough the te bunting
animals that insist on killing their own prey, such as
ks i dgs, Bave s0 mutrel s ey seklom
increase in numbers. They live at such a high pitch that
they use themselves up very quickly. Also, in spite of their
strength and ferocity, they are strangely ¢ sellate while
their prey is apt to be much more hardy. This i

They were forced o raise more catle as a

s a e
rinderpest swept the district. The catle died by the thou-
only a minor number of breeding stock

Lions readily became scavengers, and with the plains
littered by the carcasses of cattle, these big cats in-
creased greatly in numbers. Weakling cubs that would
soon have died under normal conditions grew to maturity
and thus in a surprisingly short space of time the Masai
country was overrun with lions. When the epidemic had
£ coume and there were no ore desd s ying

worth three pounds. Although the risks were grat, this
would mean a large sum of money for Hilda and me. We
had four children by this time and it is surprising how
much children cost to raise, even in Kenya.

‘That evening 1 talked the matier over with Hilda. To
il 10 or even 20 lions in brush country could be done

y an experienced hunter without oo great risk. But to
Vo0 m e space of time mentioned would almost
certainly mean a serious mauling sooner or later. Hilda,
who is a very shrewd person, came up with an excellent

o you remember Captakn Hura pack of hounds hat
you used to hunt lions in Ngorongoro? They w
great help to you. Why don't you use dog in this work”

re was an inspiration, but Captain Hurst's kangaroo
hounds had long ago been sold and I had no idea
where (0 get a similar pack. After trying vainly to pur-
chase some suitable hounds, T finally went in despair to
the dog pound at Nairobi. There was a motley collection
of 22 dogs, all awaiting their doom as worthless strays.
‘They were all sizes, shapes and breeds. At least with me
they would have a chance for their lives, so I purchased
the whole collection at 10 shillings apiece and took them
home. They barked by day and howled by night. They
fought with each other and with our houseboys. When
things grew dull, they went out and attacked the sedate
dogs of my neighbors. But in a week, T had the collection—
T can hardly call it a pack—under some sort of discipline
and was ready to set out for the Masai Reserve.

The government had provided me with six oxen, for
dragging bait to different spots in the reserve. With
these valuable but slow-moving creatures, a few native
porters and my dogs, I set out for Masai land.

We followed the main highway to Konza about 80 miles
southeast of Nairobi and then turned almost due
west. After a day's trek, we began 0 leave behind the
forested country and come into the open plains. The
thatched huts of the Kikuyu, an agricultural people who
were long the favorite prey of the Masai, grew fewer. The
cultivated shambas disappeared and ahead of us lay the
s ramiand, doued vith game. Here was periect grar

about,
out with spear and shield to defend e precious rem-
nants of their breeding stock but for every lion killed, one
o two of the young moran were mau

So many of the warriors were injured faelly e
tion hunts that the elders of the tribe feared the Ma
Were losing all their best men. 1 the old days, the Masai
‘would have corrected this state of afairs by raiding other
tribes for more women and cattle. But under present con-
ditions they had no solution except to appeal o the gov-
ernment for help.

is a task for an experienced hunter,” Captai

Ritchie told me. “After considerable discussion, the
game department decided that you are the man best quali-
bed for the k. We vant the troublegiving lons Wled
in the next three months to bring the lion population
within control. You will be allowed to keep the hides as

kins of firstclass, blackmaned lions were then
bringing 20 pounds each and even lioness hides were

here, for untold ages, the Masai had lived,
pascuring theircatle beside the herdsof ebra, and wilde:
beest, The air was clear and cool, a pleasant thing to

breathe, and not a house or a road to mar the sweep of
the great rolling country. We went on and on, farther and
farther into the wilds of the reserve. 1 would have little
cared if I never returned to Nairobi, for here was Africa
as God made it before the white man arrived and began
o defte the couniry with villages and farms. At nighe
we camped wherever we happened to stop and when the
sun rose over the hills, we went on again following no
guide but our own wills.

One evening atier we bad penetracd dep o the
reserve, 1 heard lions grunting around the camp. Fror
the dccp drem quallty of he ioinda, Lksew e o e
males. At dawn the next morning, I saw my first Mas
0 young moras o e st Hios husing vad hat

my camp. Completely self-possessed, they came stroll-
ing up to my tent and stood leaning on their long spears
as they studied me. They were different from any natives




Ihad yet met—tall, slender men with very delicate features
more finely cut than those of a white man. Ther
a theory that the Masai are the descendants of the ancient
Egyptians who traveled south on some great migration
in he disnt pas. Thes young wariors bad their fces
inted red with ocher and outlined with white chalk
Fiade from powdered bones. Each man wore only one
piece of clothing, a blanket thrown carelessly around his
body and fastened at the shoulder.

d the moran that I had come to kill the lions. The
warriors seemed rather amused at this idea and said 1
would have trouble killing lions with nothing but a gun.
A spear was the proper weapon (o use on a lion. The Masai
have a great contempt for firearms, dating back o the
old days when a Masai war party had litle trouble defeat-
ing Arab slave traders armed only with muzle-loading
ks,

Apparently to call my bluff, one of the young men told
et e knew of oo o ot frfrom cmp. Hisrlend
chimed in, saying Is were particularly fine

specimens and he ot be et ighted 10 see me have a

at them. Now I had not intended making my first hunt
before such a critical audience. The dogs were completely
untrained and I had no idea in what kind of country these
lions might be. But as the two young men were regarding
me with amused contempt, T felt duty bound to do my
best. T told them to0 lead on, calling to one of my porters
0 unleash the dogs.

The iasailed me 103 drf the dry boiomof a avine

The
e M
cally picked up the Hios spoor and began tracking. The
dogs trotied along, examining the strange scent doubt-
Tully. We rounded a bend in the winding course of the
drift and saw before use two lions lying stretched out on
the sand like big cats. They both rose and stood glowering
atus. When the dogs saw what they had been trailing, they
took one horrified look and most of the pack fled, yelping
in panic. None of them had ever seen a lion before or even
imagined that such a creature existed. But four dogs of
Airedale strain bravely stood their grount

Nelther the Masa nor I could spare any thought for
the dogs. The two moran ood with thee P

2% tor the Caarge. A moblesight. T took QUi

aim for the chest of the largest cat and fired. He reared
at the impact of the bullet, grunted and fell heavily on

his side. His companion promptly bolted into some heavy
bush on the left bank of the drift. Instandy my four
Airedales charged in and began to worry the dead lion.
I let them pull at the mane to their hearts’ content, and
when the rest of the pack gingerly rewurned, I encouraged
them (0 do the same. There were two other dogs of remote
collie ancestry that also seemed (o show pluck and I hoped
with these six animals to build up a true pack of lion dogs.

When the dogs had wearied of worrying the dead lion,
I went on with them toward the bush where the sec
ond cat had taken refuge. As we approached, I heard the
lion give a low, harsh growl of warning. The Airedales
and collies promptly charged the bush, barking in fury,
while the rest circled the cover, giving tongue but not
caring to approach. One of the Masai tossed a stone into

the cover. The lion charged out a few feet, making  feint
at one of the furious Airedales, and then dodged back
before I could get in a shot.

The dogs were now growing bolder. I could tell where
the lion was from the movements of the upper twigs in
the cover, The braver dogs were crawling through the
bush to drive him out, keeping up a furious yelling. 1
knew it would not be long now before the lion charged
and steadied myself to meet the attack.

Suddenly the bushes swayed violently and the lion burst
out and came for me at uncanny ¥ He was
bunched up almost in a ball, hi
his back arched. He seemed to fly through the air across
the sandy bottom. One of my gallant Airedales met the
charge full on and tried 10 scize the monster by the throat.
“The lion knocked him over as a child might knock over
hout even pausing in his charge he rushed
ignoring the rest of the pack that were snap-
ping at his lanks

When he wa within 10 yasd 1 fred. The bullet bt
him fairly between the eyes. He dropped without a
quiver, T the o3l moralng s, . iy cial of Waoke rose
from the bullet hole.

Nt b s tavel thoogh Afred wih the pecd of
radio. When we returned to camp, there was a crowd
ofyouing warrion waiting 1o geeet me. T can oaly euppose
they heard the noise of the shots and hurried o the spot.
There was wild jubilation and my first two friends in-
foemied e that the cromd had cone 8.tk e 1 ¥poL.
where lions were thicker than grass. They expected me
o start off at once but I told them I could not break camp.
until the next day.

Atdnirek henext mnming we nacied o, e Mass
trottin ncing_their
huge el bide shicktson mm shuuldtn Thessnieids
are bulky affairs weighing 50-0dd pounds, and yet the
moran carry them like = liny Th:y are painted with
elaborate designs in black, red and white, the paterns

oS
”’ A\ A

(/Zz

“The open plains were dotted with herds of every kind."
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purpos
of our forefadhers,

By o e ki senid e foly of the Ebiruba
Mo . The moun ut great spurs into
the valley, each spur covered with ine, o o doteed
with tiny wild flowers. The slopes of the spurs were not
precplons but they made a sieep clmb. The moran

ed up them Lke tpringbok but with cur heavy:
fon o sigzag back and forth up the grades.
‘When we reached the top of a spur we would follow along
it for a mile or two until it dropped away into the next
valley. That meant another climb—this time down. Then
we followed the valley to the next rise.

Late in the afternoon while we were tiling through
some open brush, the moran began to give their curious
yodeling calls, which were answered from just ahead. We
came through the bush onto the banks of a muddy stream
where a group of old men and women were watering a
herd of the longhorned native cattle.

‘The old people clustered cagerly around us while the
young Masai, with many whoops and pear waving,
told how I had killed two fine lions within a few minutes
of each other. It seemed I had come (o the right spot, for
only a few days before lions had killed six head of their
precious cattle as well as two herdsmen who had tried o
defend the animals,

After we had rested and the women had brought us
milk in orange-colored, goosenecked gourds, 1 went out to
{eethe bodietof the catle that hd beer klled. The Masi

had remoy t. This was unfortunate, for
Ton's own 1 maber ¢ postecs  be will ioou
invariably rewrn o the carca explained this
ot Mg i o of th, ol e i st e
was a dead heifer sill in the bush some 50 yards away that

of the two herdsmen killed by the lions had also been left
out in the bush but these had already been devoured by
lions and hyenas. The Masai make no attempt to bury
their dead, leaving the job to the scavengers that roam
the plains.
1 should add that these lions were not man-eaters in
the true sense of the word. They had killed the herdsmen
en had auempted to drive them avway.
ed he oo and. lmmd 4 they had entred s hick
eria. idendly wltog in the
indengrowth o night 1o ol 4 they coul reura 10 thelr
Kill The Masai tod v chat when they drove theis cale
into the kraal in the evening, they shouted t0 urge the
herd along. The lions recognized these shouts and came
out s00n after, knowing the coast would be clea
Y asked the men f they sould drive thir catle to the
kraal carlier this evening while I waited in ambush besid
he dead helfer The old men were greatly amused at his
idea and remarked it should work—the same system had
always worked when they were fighting the Nandi. The
Nandi were another warlike people who occasionally
attacked the Masai.
took up my stand in some thick bush near the dead
cow and wai as the sun was setting, 1
heard the high pxld\ul i <l 5 W hendi

as they drove the catle in from pasture, While I was still
Tiening to the ading sounda, 1 suddenly saw three maned
tions sitng dog fashion on their haunches with their

s cocked s they alo iened t th fint yells When
e cries died away, rose and trotted toward me
gl file. | el every nerve In my body gruw tense as
I waited for them (o come within gunshot. They stopped
at the spot where they had killed a bull and. rithps o
but the animal had been removed.

They were still just out of range. While I was wait-
ing, a vulture came sweeping down and lit on the
ground a few feet away from me. It had evidently seen

my form in the bush and thought I was something (0 cat.
T kept abaolutely sl for 1 knew if T righsened the vl
ture, the lions would take alarm,

e lions alio saw the wultore and hi
0o came troting toward me. Thelr heads
and they sniffed the air like pointers trying to
Tdentify what the bird bad seen T held my fire until they
were within hen the vulture which had been
studying me with his liule black eyes suddenly took alarm
and with a whisk of his great wings leaped into the air.
Tnsantly the Jions stopped, looking lter the alarmed
vulre, and then

t0 take years while I gradually
y body enough to bring the rifle into position.
il keeplng my eyes on thelons | e oves e ety

aimed at the leader. At the
{hot he dropped 1 though poleaxcd. The others Ieaped
back but did not run. Wild animals that have never heard
firearms before apparently think the noise is o fx

by

thenext o and i i In e shoulder He lpun e
in a circle, roaring with rage, a

speacg on him i they bgm © ﬁgh(v This uninjured
beast seemed t0 be in a maniacal rage, tail lashing, hair
bristling, and mouth gaping open as he tried to crush
the skull of his comrade.

hit thi
reared like a bucking horse,
hind legs

animal in the shoulder. He
ind while he was still on his

from the effects of my hullu or the mauling he had taken
from his friend I cannot
T th ditancs T b R e whoope dad yell of
0 h

paricuer diesia, One man vesred 1
Villags he lions were more numerous than leaves an the
trees. Another said tha in his valley a man could hardly
walk 50 yards without seeing several of the beasts. It

that no matier where 1 went I was sure to find
plenty of lions, I started out with dogs for
the next village, where lions had [Continued on page 122]




Hunter
[Continued from page 38]

killed several cows in the last weck
and badly mauled an old man. A

group of spear-carrying moran went
with me, as they still did not like to
see a man risking his life hunting

Hons with no protection but  gun
When we reached the village where
the latest stock killings had taken
place, the natives showed me what
was left of the kills. There was not
ugh flesh on the bones (o tempt
.m § oo g gl o
n and the dogs 1o spoor them,
lh: moran were excellent at spoor-
og. Often they would lift the
branches of some low bush with their
spears to show me marks that 1 would
have missed. I noticed they did not
go from pug mark o pug mark but

babitot s 0 perecl hey coald
zoughly el where ihe sabal
kely

Al Sveod ot ot epacting, we
tracked the lions into a small belt of
bush, the kind of dense cover that is
the hunter's nightmare.
way of getting in 1o the lions, and
1 knew that unless they were de-
stroyed they would be back in a few
days killing more cattle and maybe
the herdsmen as well. Here was the

place where the dogs must prove
their worth. I sent the pack into the

on the ground
stood with my
the charge 1 knew
enly all hell broke
hear' e excited tereaing of the
g and the svage grovling of the
were slowly retreat-
ing from the angey beasts, tying to
Jure them nto the ope

ne.
1 could

loose.

The Masai
andles of the
their spears. T st
eady fr the e lon 1 brcak cover
ithout an instant’s warning, one

was 50 swift 1 could hnn.\ly Tollow it
1 simply saw the dog go down. At
gnce the vet o the pack mmd in,
sapping at the lion's rear to distract

bim fom ther fiend. ‘The lion
whirled on
ht, a astas an expert boxer cold

Bt e riouna, hews coverea by
the dogs. Before I could call them off,
a second lion bolted out some dis-
et

Instantly the Masai were after him
with upraised_ spears, giving. their
wild, yodeling whoops. The lion went
bounding across the plain in great
leaps that must have casily been »
fect long, with the dogs and Ma
on his tal. For a while the lion kept
head,but eventually the dogs caugha
up to him, I was panting in the rear
and by the time I came up, the dogs
had formed a

formed a circle and were beginning
10 close in with their spears.
Tshouted to the fools o stop. They
itated a

°F

get in n
of the hysterical dogs. The lion saw
me. Suddenly he charged. He leaped
ight over the dogs 0 get at me. 1
waited unil he was clear of the pack
nd then fired. My first shot sent him
d of sand and dust. In
an instant he was on his feet again
but now he was motionless and a
rlect target. My second shot hit
in the chest and he died

santly

In the next few weeks I killed over
50 lions with the dogs. Alter seeing a
number of their friends killed, the
pack became more cautious and kept
well away from the lions' paws. 1
never saw a lion attempt to bite one
of the 1Iug) They always used thei
claws

fastened on a lion 10 pull him off one
of their friends, they
‘mane rather than the hide. 1 sup-
pose the manc offered a better grip.
In the bush, the advantage was all

he ik except o ek upa st

onfirmed cattle

e Movwof he time T e the pack

in camp and continned o hunt 25
best I co

At thie i Tt th good luck

tomeeta Masai vho vas o hunt with

His name was

Kmkaugmu and he became my ight

hand—a third barrel o my rifle, so



o speak. A magnifcent racker and

absolutely fearless, I relied on him as

1id om melf.Soch e are all 10

rare. Several ti ave had the

errible cxpericnce of fring both

barrels of my rifle at a charging beast
Land i

particular care to have my boys cover
the top of the boma with double
layers of thorn bush so no light could
e theoogh. Y Haveofes e lcs
run from a bait when I made a slight
moriay . vie Boait, w0 for a long

m m(nm\ rife rom the hands of
only to find the man

has Fun. u.n  Kieabangan never 1
me dows

Wilh Kirkangano o Jends;, 1
formed small groups of spearmen (o
make organize deves down gulle
that lay betwe tain
‘Thesegulies were full of thi
and h s would lie up dur-

thei

they Torced thls way through the
By lying on the top of the

ndge So the lions passed below me,

1 kept out of their sight and also

ring vas coning
e L it never seemed (o occu
o s o lock upard
on the Masai Reserve was
veginaiag, o un out. 1 bad up to
and still the tribe
g e i “complaint, Capala
wished me to eliminate the
ecided 1o try
shooting from  thorn boma at night.
i hardly a sporting way of hunt-
ing, but I had come to the reserve not
for sport but on business and so
went ahead with my plans for a night
shoot.

1 hitched a yoke of oxen o a zebra
that 1 had shot and had them drag
the bait several miles across the
g the carcass on
ikely cover, It
e any lions in the thicket,
the wind would cary the scent of the
b to them. At the same time,
other lions wandering across  the
plains st night would come upon e

low it like
hounds unu\ llwy reached the bait.
as fairly sure of getting some

videaes

My porters cut brush wood and
thomn branches making a horseshoc:
shaped her
priastips W.d lhc Dight with
Kirakangan sure the
e ol
Tions could not carry it away. I took

ime w they
knew I was inside. Later, 1 nm:md
that the cats could see moving sha-
dow o by stathight Sltring
through the op of the hide.

When sl was rady. Kirskangano
and 1 took up our position
Noima, T gare his & Eaiblight ‘and
showed him how to throw the beam
of light on the bait when the time
came to shoot 50 1 could see o aim.

me. No matter where 1
Foehad, T coul woc fal o graba
handfu

As it grew dusk, several hyenas

slunk up 10 the bait, followed by o

giving vent to wailing guffaws. The
others now came closer. They be

o pull at the bait, Then I saw them
rush of yhil the sckals spproached
confidently. ‘That meant lions were
coming in. | had my rifle in position
and waited.

n a few minutes I heard the low,
hollow, deep and unmistakable
breathing of lions behind the boma.
e s il suddenly apeang

whispered to Kirakan-
gano 0 ewitch on e tight.

ishment, 1 heard him w}
Claballor Masi for "Wait
gt crexat i uad my the s
was. paralyze
accustomed cxpenwe o lhrmun‘(
Tions at night from a boma had com-
pleely unnerved i et in daylight
this man would walk up (o an infu
md on itk o ...., but his spea
ed the torch from his
and Tashed it through small open-
ing overlooking the bait. What
sight! There were at least 20 omn
and lionesses a few yards in front o
us, some_standing by the carcass,
othes ling qu.. md licking the

bla

To my

nd

b mm., i the llghl he cuente
of defuance, their manes and chests
covered with blood and filth from the




stomach contents of the zebra—for
they had alrady begun 1o fe

By this time ingano was liter-
ally hivering it terror, but I knew

began. Wedging the
torch between two thorn branches so

growls went up
red again and yet
again. The animals had retreated be-

and I gave him a piece of tobacco o
chew on. Masai love the weed. The
sting of the tobacco seemed to restore

i
g
8
%

Masai could regard m.l.um..ny
The pride had begun 1o
Kirakangano

ment [ had scarcely time to aim,
Alion dropped at every report of my
gun. It was a stern measure but it had
t be. The lions paid no attention to
the shots. They would urn 1o il
4 dead fiend falen bese
then go o f

T liony o ay | dead. around
the zebra. Then for some
e Dk lgn mp

0 some

roars. This outburst of
nd alarmed the rest of the pride
and they slowly withdrew with the
old male following them.

L had uo lniention of allowing
these fine hides 10 be tom to pieces
I sorias Hmass Whet ©
sure the lions had Llepa"gkl 1 told
Kirakangano (o hold the light on the

hile | went out and pullsd
the

had almost reached them when the

Caling o Kiskanguno to wrn he
torch on, I took another fe

forvard.” Suddenly 1 starable over
the supple, hot body of a lion and
fell on top of him. 1 heard a mufiled
breathing beneath me and a_low
grunt. The lion was still alive.

mysell clear and raced for the boma.
I expected every second 1o feel the

lion on my back but | reached che
dooroay and bolied inside, Tere
vas Kirakangano siting with.
pieces of th torch laid avound. him,
b S Bomac et ot v how e
strange thing worked and had taken
it apart while I was out in the dark.
ness stumbling over wounded lions

h
torch and put another bullet in the
lion to_ make sure he was properly
dead. Then we settled down to wa
During the
came 1o the b
Taw » sight 1 doubt i  anpone b
ever seen before or will v
Eightesn ions 1y dead o
The yeas Immellaely Cllowing
my introductio we
big years for
hekst o tie bigge souey

he Masa as my own private
shooting territory. The Masai were
my friends and I was sure of a warm
welcome in any of their k

could guarante
there some of the beat shood
d T profued by it, Totay,
he reerve  with it great hests of
ame and m

& P
tourist a ¢ has been cut up.
by roads and the b camping spots
are all well marked. But in those
5. few white hunters were

n 1 grew too tired of
ding, T would go off on my own—
generally ivory hunting. In those
days, there was little o no restriction

of this fart, Hunizg cle
plnnl\ was a paying business. AL that
time ivory was illng for 24 billings
a pound-s average of
pounds fox o, ple of good ks An
ced hunter could drop an
t with neatly evey shots and
0. 2 cartridge cost only one
= Lvas enogh of s S
man o ke  barg
v A s e, i o
well as a white hunter. Counting ¢
sale. and the oceasional gifts
T me by tome wealtey clica, s
expensive rifle or some de luxe
camping equipment, [ was maki
much as the governor of the colony.
¢ the same time, [ was always gla
toacocpta request o do control work
for_the Game Department.
uuanally happened that an clephant




herd would start raiding native
ibambas Once
habit, they would
and again ol they Jad
the_entire cultivated n
porte  herd o peniceatly
mdmg e|ephanh the department
g proleional unterto
e ows ance. My usual
Vehangeancat it the deparunsnt
s that 1 could kep the fvory in
rewrn for my work
1 remember one such hunt
mu, pocydligdtos gl o
some marauding elephants in the vi-
cinity of Mt. Jomvu, in the extreme
southeastern comer of Kenya. 1 had
my old tracker and gunbearer, Sa-
seeta with me. When it comes o deal-
ing with elephants, 1 consider that
Saseeta stands alone among all Kenya
bearers. He is not only an excellent
tracker but also steady 10 a incredibly
igh degree. He is also remarkably
ik  chtnging il an loading,
When one is shooting elephants
duublebarrelul zun whi
only two shots, this is a
cougidention 1 doabt
trained English loader at a pheasant
drive could give Sasecta any points on
iapid oading. My ol M friend,
irakangano, had never been abl
B Tk Yy i il e
he was back in the reserve, checking

on his catle and keeping his wife
pregnant.

Saseeta and 1 raveled by train to
Kwale and then went on by foot to

flight. The liule
n rich mauve and deep crim-
n jig-hop from one branch to an
othes uncl they reach the sheler of
the foliage.

There were also more sinister ani-

with delicate little forest ferns, when
Sucea gave my ]nmp:r  quick g
and poi
oy el o e ovrmnging i
Lo hend wasraind [t was sy
ing me col g until 1 took,
another step. it whs & Gobra. 1 illed
the creature with my rifle

When we arrived at the native vil-




lage where the raiding herd had
n doing damage, the inhabitanis
swited st fo v e 30t
savior. They showed me the ruins of
thei lite cathated pathed, iy
ds b st by the

most |>nm|uve pked
Saseeta and 1 started out at dawn
e next moring on the trail of the
herd. On the way we pa thad
e e  eriing ot plase
tation. Tts owners had fled, unable o
cope with the clephants. Only three
towering palms survived. The rest |
twited and tpled. Thelr wide,
ellow. We waded
dirough the reasine 10l sweet pota
patch, smothered n
We came on some elephant drop-
pings with two red squirrels picking
bits of undigested com kernels from

S s T 2o BisAn
s o nohes uglng and :\ghmg
with an occasional shrill screar

the chws As we ot coer, 1 v
see bush tops swaying as the herd
move e me,
 with b

aseeta
y testing the v
fungus powder puf.
up of brown, earth-colored
med up among the trecs
We arept (o within 30 yards of ther
1 was 4 small segment of the main
herd, composed of cows and two
young bulls. I could see no vulner
ble shots. Then one of the cows raised
her head. 1 instandy dropped her.

“The rest of the herd milled about for

the undergrowth as the terrified herd
dashed off. Saseeta and 1 started off
on the spoor of the two young bulls

“The local natives had gone along
with us as scouts. Now they were
more of a nuisance than a help. They
had spread out through the forest and
1 could see how

«
clephaat has
smell that he does not have (o cross
a man’s trail to wind it. He can pick
up the odor many feet away. Before

5. . They
b simply lost rack of our posiion
and were trying to

"They weat by ws in sngle s, one

following the other. As they passed,
1 fired right and left barrels at them,
aiming for the shoulder of each.
Neither dropped. They crashed on
through the heavy foliage, making it
nd and break. We followed. The
b vas o thick 1 b troute ses
ot st el mad ot 4 great
Hebwmkh object that Jookod
ik 4 vak Antaall, L e e ehe
bush to get a fair shot, but the cover
dense no man could. get
through it.
1

K 10 Saseets. The ele-
phant had not moved. T could no tell
i was rump and which was head,

but the part farthest off scemed to
slant sharply, so I decided the closer
L was the shoulder. 1 had (o stand

was absol
sound escaped th
Tknew |

lephant, ¢hl\ongl|
et bave e

When hunting big game with
double-barrel rile, T always like to
load

charge. This, of course
pened the breech of my riffe o put

in another shel. To do tis 1 had 10

glance down. Suddenly 1 heard

& cry out. When I looked up, the

clephant was on me.

Thad heard nothing, The bull had
charged through the thick cover ap-
parently without making » sound.
There was o time t aim. 1 flun
breech shut and fred biindly at lh(-
eat beast. tow

the ground. He was just eight feet
away.Ltood there vey much saken.

then looked about for my gus
are. Fie was unconcernedly pics
ing up my dicarded carridge case
© use as a snull container. In

ceta’s simple code, 1 was invul-
nerable. Nothing could hurt the
white man with his potent medicine.
1 wish I had similar confidence in
myself.

Oninvestigation, we found
o clephant lying dead. neas the
spot_ where the first bull had been

sumhng.
Saseeta told me that as soon as |
opened the breech of my gun the ele-
phant had charged. The tiny me-
chanical sound had brought him on,
although he had ignored the report
of my gun and even the impact of my
bullet hitting him. We examined his
ootpri He have
literally skimmed over the ground.
He had been on me in two strides.




While I was looki

at some curi-
1

ous ticks on the dea
different colors, 1 heard a noise
rd us through the bush

For an instant I could not
what it was. Then I realized that the
elephant herd had wrmed and was
coming back toward us.

There was no use running, We had

no time. Also, I hate (o trn my back
on an clephant. They have a wonder-
ful knack of stealing up on you un-
h o sure collcting trunk,

Sibbs d had

5_
FR 0

52grain

p ok ot ephans
break through the cover and halt m

saw the corpse. Then the rest of the
herd came erashing through the bush
toward us. Shooting was fast and furi-
red a left and right at tvo

gushes of trunk-blown blood
the beasts that had fallen near us but
Lcould not get suffcient time to finish
them off. My rifle barrels became so

¢ that my left hand was severely
blistered but T hardly felt the pain at
the time.

When the herd fnally dsew of, 12

Another time the Kenya Game De-
partment was confronted by a dif
ent control problem. In the vicinity
of Thiomson's Falls a communlty

heu| 0( bnw.ilo i been do & g
Ve ey
mg by o B Fc! s
natives. Captain Ritchie had come to
the_conclusion herd must
be dealt with. I cooperated by killing
over 200,

Because of their mznglh s feroe
ty, buffalo have alw;
1€ quany of mine. | have hunted

i beh:ve Rt ot Caused by his
R e

é

intent_on following the spoor of
wounded buffalo that he has forgot-

ot posess enough shocking power o
stop a charge.

n all of my memories one hu
stands out above all others.

lation of the Wakamba
creased at least sixfold,
the settled areas, thinos had simul-
taneously increased to an alarming
extent, so much so that the rhinos

thinos had become a genuine men-

ce.
Had Wakamba bowmen been let

have been living hell—complete with
bers of wounded rhine at lage.
But there was the added problem

oftacts fy comtrol. Tretse i live in
bush and when the bush is destroyed,

lestroy the thino. Labor
gangs cannot work in bush where
there are rhino. The Makueni area
ofthe Machakos disict s th great

thino country in Africa so this
wonld ' the biggest thino hunt in
hist

it ng his st we had many
close calls. Remembering
them il makes my bair san

nd. ent in partcalar
Aumh out in m) memory. One day
wo s burs ,»..mng into my
bl g, ad
Jacnied e vhin 3 fow il o,
They had wisely left another man in
1 treenearthe spot 0 e cou hep
track of the animals.

and we picked up the spoor o
o routle

That bug

also plzmy ot e acacia with thorms




{acng back to back. Then we came
ery dense stulf through
VA ran  rro shing it b
tunnel. We started through this open-
ing bent nearly double.

We crawled sloug in singe tle
Then ahead of me 1 saw two earthy.
colored shapes. The shadows cast by
the ey olage made their outlines
amere jumble of light and s! y
20T would 1 could ot el head froon
stemn.

My ot palted tomnd o et
He had seen
1ny paition’T could not see this an
mal 50 1 concentrated on the two be-
fore us. Just ahead was an open space
where we could stand. My scout and
Ureached it and straightened up with
reliel. Without taking my eyes off the
two thino, I motioned to the scout
to keep an eye on the third animal.
Atmy ,ngm motion, the pair in front
us and swung
o i Ton . They T e
mating for I could see the dried mud
‘marks of the bull on the back of the
cow.

L e ot the o, S sumped
y ¢

£ ket The bull {

a i

e, Thee ot il
from my right barrel hit him
the brisket. He never flinched and
came on with head down. Suddenly
I heard crashing in the bush on our

E

y eyes off
the oncoming bull. I fred again. The
shot hit y below the ear and
T et dows. A8 the mane Yaoment
1 heard the third rhino right at my
side. He tore past me and I su

scout. hanging on his horns.
Toaded again quickly. From the angle

desppedana hel boy hot off his hea
s refused

me I
first move being to examine his body
for a_ bullet hole. There was none.
T must have missed him by a fraction

of an inch. The horns had not gone
through his body. As the rhino low-

We hunted for three months. By
November, my work was finally fin-
ished. The rhinos had been dealt

ment  wished ave cleared of
Brush. ¥ had Killed 168, Such .
bers may indeed appear incredible,
but my reords are an Bl wit the
e deparment I N

My boys and T sarted back toward
Machakos. We could walk frecly
through the brush now for there was
litde chance of meeting a_rhino,
Walking in a single file, we topped
aliulerise. I stopped in astonishment
and 1 could hear the amazed boys
gpiog with srprise as the joined

Three months before we had
crossed the same country that lay be-
fore us. Then
thomn b and
bnm asa polul\el bl
had been moving steadily be-
Find u, cutting dower e Dudh ind
clearing the land. What a short time
before had been as wild a bit of Africa
as God ever made was now farming
country, Nota tree or bush remaine.
Now that the scrub was gone, I could
see the white network of thino trails
crisscrossing over the whole land. Al
ready the grass was beginning to ob-
literate them. The freakish beast that
had traveled those i for centuries
were now dead and gone. Here and
he plin Y coud s ple of
ke hhueu«l bones. In other oo
lack nl\gn showiny
Yhre She it sieta 1 piled he
brush into heaps and burnt it.
o Thi was oty onl shino bt
demands were
e by the native for freh and,
Tw ach ain.
Alloguher T have dbot ovee 006
thino. Is it worth Killing off these
strange and marvelous animals just

—J. A. Hunter



