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The hat is a single Terai, dark green in colour, and is only used for
early morning, evening, and jungle work, never for open country in hot
sun. Coat and trousers are of thin but strong dark green drill, unlined,
of course ; the shirt is dark green flannel. The trousers are tied below the
knee, “ navvy " fashion, by tape or straps, to prevent drag on the belt.
The boots are cheap Indian-niade canvas hemp-soled boots.
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PREFACE

I BELIEVE that Ceylon is still considered worthy to be
included in the list of sporting countries of the world, but,
though most of the other countries are well represented in
sporting literature, the fact remains that for fifty years the
only complete book dealing with personal experiences of
Ceylon sport is Sir Samuel Baker’s ¢ With Rifle and Hound
in Ceylon.”

Following humbly in the footsteps of such a mighty
predecessor, it is with the utmost diffidence that I venture
to place this book before the sporting world and my
brother-planters and fellow-sportsmen in Ceylon.

The truth is, however, that matters have so entirely
changed since Sir Samuel Baker’s day that his book must
stand for all time by itself as a record of what Ceylon
was. 1 hope that my work will show Ceylon as it now is,
or, more correctly, what it has been during the last fourteen
or fifteen years; and also I touch upon a number of minor
sports which were probably beneath that mighty hunter’s
notice altogether, but which belong most essentially to
Ceylon of the present day.

My low country experiences have been gained during
short shooting trips taken yearly, and sometimes twice
a year, since 1891, often alone, but occasionally accom-
panied by a friend. I have made no big bags—have never
tried to do so—nor have I any great number of trophies to
show, but I have seen enough in my wanderings to justify

my attempt to gather together what I know into book form.
vii



PREFACE

My task has been greatly simplified by the fact that I
have kept a diary, in detail, of my shooting experiences ever
since I first took gun in hand in Ceylon, recording every-
thing shot from a humble pigeon to an elephant, with a
short account of each and every occurrence.

Thus my book is not an effort of memory, and contains
nothing but absolute facts as far as experiences go, both of
my own and of my valued contributors.

Not being in any way a scientist, and my knowledge of
the scientific details of natural history being of the slightest,
I have only touched very lightly on that subject, confining
myself to short descriptions of the game and its habits
which must of necessity accompany a book of this class.

In my descriptions, however, preferring to be accurate,
and not caring to trust entirely to my own observations, I
have freely drawn on such standard authorities as Sir Emer-
sonTennent,Messrs. Lydekker, Blanford,and Captain Legge.

My readers will not find much in the way of hair-
breadth escapes, or even very exciting incidents; for I
have found in my own experience that such things seldom
really occur even to a big game hunter.

I would also warn my readers that trophies, in the true
sense of the word, are very, very scarce in Ceylon, thanks
to the lax manner in which our Game Laws are enforced ;
and for the same reason game is also very scarce, so that
a big bag is an impossibility in Ceylon as far as big game
is concerned.

With a view to supplement my own experiences, where
wanting in some branches of sport, and also to tone down
somewhat the inevitable egoism of a book of this sort, I
invited some of the best-known sportsmen in Ceylon to
write here and there an article or a chapter; and I now

tender my most grateful thanks to that king of elk hunters,
viii



PREFACE

Mr. Thomas Farr, for his excellent chapter on elk hunt-
ing; to my old friend Lieut.-Col. E. Gordon Reeves, for
his unique contribution on pig hunting, a sport almost
peculiar to that well-known sportsman; to Mr. J. J.
Robinson, the veteran planter and sportsman of Passara, for
his exciting adventures in his beloved sport of elephant
hunting ; to that veteran sportsman, Mr. North C. David-
son, for his equally exciting elephant and buffalo adven-
tures ; to those veteran foresters, Messrs. E. L. Boyd Moss
and H. R. Spence, for their most interesting contributions
of incidents in elephant hunting, a sport of which they have
probably experienced more than any other man in Ceylon;
to Mr. F. L. Reeves, son of Lieut.-Col. Gordon Reeves,
and a “ chip of the old block,” for his well-written article
on elk hunting ; to Mr. M. L. Wilkins, an old friend, and
one of the best shots with both rifleand fowling-piece I have
ever met, for his contribution on hunting with a “ bobbery ”
pack, and buffalo shooting; to Mr. S. Payne-Gallwey, one
of that well-known family of sportsmen, for his exciting
account of Mr. Cecil de Winton’s adventure with a leopard ;
and to Mr. R. A. G. Festing, for his excellent chapter on
Ceylon fishing.

To my lasting regret I have never taken up photog-
raphy, so that I have had to draw (no pun intended) on
my friends all round for photographs to illustrate this book,
and I hope my readers will be satisfied with the result. My
best thanks are due to Mr. H. C. P. Bell, Archzological
Commissioner to the Ceylon Government, for the fine
landscape photographs he permitted me to make use of, and
other sporting photographs; to Mr. H. F. Tomalin, Pro-
vincial Engineer, for a number of excellent landscapes
(river and tank scenes) which he placed very kindly at my
disposal; to Mr. Thomas P:arr, for the excellent photo-

; ix



PREFACE

graphs so necessary to illustrate his chapter on elk hunting ;
to Lieut.-Col. E. Gordon Reeves, for various little hunting
scenes ; to Mr. J. J. Robinson, for an enviable trophy
picture ; to Mr. M. L. Wilkins, for camp scenes and hunt-
ing incidents; and to Mrs. E. Benham and Mr. Alfred
Clark (Forest Department), for unique photographs of
elephants.

I was also most ably helped by Messrs. F. Skeen and
A. W. Andrée, photographers, of Colombo, and Mr. F.
Molteno, photographer, Kandy.

That this book is crude and full to the brim of imper-
fections I am painfully aware; but as I and my contri-
butors are either busy planters or equally busy Government
officials, perfection can hardly be expected and I venture
to hope that imperfections will be leniently overlooked.

HARRY STOREY.

MatALs, CevLoNn, June 1906.
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INTRODUCTION

Sik SamuiL Baker’s vigorous ¢ Rifle and Hound in
Ceylon” serves merely to remind us, at the present day,
that fifty years ago Ceylon was a veritable sportsman’s
Paradise. ;

Even-at that time, however, that great sportsman
foresaw and foretold the destruction of game which has
since so unmistakably taken place, not due to any
natural laws or the advance of cultivation, but entirely
to the unlimited possession and use of firearms by the
natives.

True, we have Game Laws which our Government seems
to consider sufficient, and so they might be if they were
efficiently enforced ; but, as nobody apparently takes the
trouble to enforce them, in the low country they are almost
inoperative, and the native, practically unchecked, shoots
and slaughters all the year round. The evil is that he does
this not for his personal food or use, but as a matter of
trade, there being a ready sale for all horns, hides, and dried
meat in the country.

With regard to the great destruction of deer, the Ceylon
Game Protection Society did its best some years ago to
awaken Government to the state of things, and I myself
worried through a resolution asking Government to' pro-
hibit the sa/e of horns, hides, and meat, but allowing the
natives at 47y time to shoot game for their own consump-
tion, but all to no purpose, for the ‘powers that be”
would not hear of it. In their mighty wisdom t?ey pro-

xvii



INTRODUCTION

hibited the export of horns and hides, and considered there
was no more to be said, entirely forgetting that there was,
and still is, a perfectly ready sale for them in the country,
and also quite shutting their eyes to the fact that the dried
meat trade is the essence of the whole matter and flourishes
as freelyas ever. Previous to the above action by Govern-
ment I worked out, some years ago, for the information of
a high official, the details of the annual slaughter of deer,
from figures of the export of deer horns during a period
of seven years, and evolved some startling results. From
the Customs figures supplied to me of the weight of horns
exported for that period, namely, 6274 cwt. of spotted deer
horns and 4728 cwt. of elk horns, I subtracted, in the
case of spotted deer, 75 per cent. for shed horns, and in
the case of elk horns, 85 per cent., allowing 1 lb. per pair
as the average weight of spotted deer antlers, and 3 Ib.
per pair for elk antlers. This worked out at a yearly
slaughter of 21,000 spotted bucks and 3300 buck elk;
and, touching the meat supply, you can safely add two
does for every buck to the above total of slain. It may
be said that I have taken a very low average weight for
the antlers, but, from my own experience, I very much
question if they will average more; still, to be as fair as
possible, let us double the weight and thus halve the
slaughter, the figures then giving us 10,500 spotted buck
and 1650 buck elk shot yearly, to which add 21,000
spotted does and 3300 doe elk shot for meat and hides,
and you have the appalling total of 36,450 deer slaughtered
yearly !

The figures sound incredible, especially when applied
to such a small country as Ceylon, being, as it is, not quite
so large as Ireland ; but when you come to consider the

number of guns licensed among the natives, it will be
xvili



INTRODUCTION

seen that the above slaughter is quite within the bounds
of possibility.

Mr. Alfred Clark, in his “Sport in the Low Country
of Ceylon,” estimates the guns in the hands of the low
country jungle villagers at nearly 15,000, so that, as they
all shoot, this would only mean an average of about
24 deer per man per year to account for my ‘slaughter”
figures ; but whatever it means, or however wrong may
be the figures, I know as a positive fact that the daily
slaughter of game is enormous, and will end eventually
in putting Ceylon out of the list of game countries. I
admit it is almost an impossibility to enforce the present
Game Laws in the wild jungle country, but I submit that
the stoppage of the #rade in the island in 4// produce of
the chase would keep the unlicensed slaughter within
reasonable bounds and yet impose no hardship on the
villagers, if allowed to kill game for their own use at
any time of the year, which, in my opinion, they have
a perfect right to do. They must, however, be pro-
tected against themselves, or they will, very soon now,
ruin one of their principal sources of food supply for
ever.

Owing to persistent representation of this state of
things our Government has, of late years, established
game sanctuaries in various parts of the country, and is
contemplating still more, and in these sanctuaries game
increases and flourishes amazingly, but still no steps are
taken to prevent the natives carrying on their unlicensed
slaughter outside the sanctuaries, which occupy some of
the best hunting country in the island, thereby closed to
the European sportsman. I maintain that the country
as a whole does not benefit by these sanctuaries, but

those lucky natives who live or camp near their boun-
xix



INTRODUCTION

daries have a fine time of it, and that is all that can
be said.

Pigs, of course, are not protected, nor are they ever
likely to need it, as very many of the low country
inhabitants will not eat the meat, the Mohammedans, of
course, avoiding defilement, and many of their Tamil
neighbours abstaining from it out of deference to these
same Mohammedans owing to their constant intercourse
with. them. :

Buffaloes are'slaughtered on the quiet in considerable
numbers, no water-hole watching native ever refusing such
a grand ““take” of meat as is offered by that animal.
It has to be done quietly, because the licence for shoot-
ing a buffalo costs Rs. 25, so a buffalo when shot is usually
skinned, cut up and dried, native fashion, over a slow fire,
on the spot, and all tell-tale evidence got rid of. Once
dried, the meat will pass as deer or any other kind of meat.

Buffalo have, however, beén a good deal decimated by
murrain during the last century, though they were exceed-
ingly plentiful in Sir Samuel Baker’s time, and now are
nowhere to be found in any numbers.

Referring again to deer, the stately elk (always spoken
of by that misnomer in Ceylon) is being exterminated in
the low country with appalling rapidity, and will soon be
as extinct as the dodo, as its bulk, like buffalo, presents an
irresistible attraction to the native meat hunter. Soon this
grand animal will be confined to the hill-forests or the un-
get-at-able large forest blocks of the low country.

Elephants are about normal, neither too many nor too
few at present, but are not nowadays found in the large
herds which existed in former days—in fact it is an unusual
thing to meet a herd exceeding half-a-dozen members in

these times. They are protected, and very little shooting
XX
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is done amongst them, but their numbers are kept down
by the periodical ““kraals,” organised by native headmen,
by means of which they are caught, tamed, and sold into
bondage. Wild elephants do a vast amount of damage to
the natives’ crops amongst the jungle country villages.

Bears and leopards are fairly numerous, as they are not
especially sought after by the natives, the Rs. § reward for
their skins not being a sufficient inducement to those ener-
getic gentlemen to tramp perhaps 50 miles to the nearest
Kachcheri to get it.

The foregoing is the condition of things in 1904, and
how long it will so continue before more stringent action
will, and must, be taken I cannot say.

Game, particularly deer, are very conservative, sticking
to a locality through thick and thin, and are not driven
away by being shot at—merely altering their feeding hours
to meet the circumstances. Localities which ten years ago
teemed with game are now almost void of life, entirely
owing to native hunting and shooting, and I am sorrow-
fully watching, at the present day, my own favourite shoot-
ing grounds, in which I take but meagre toll of the game,
being steadily but surely shot out by endless parties of
natives. Their favourite method of evading the law, in
the open season, is for one or at most two men in each
village to take out game licences, and on the strength of
these licences every man in the village shoots, for they all
possess guns, going out in small parties of three, four, or
five at a time, always accompanied by the, or one of the,
licence-holders. Yet such is the amazing ignorance of the
officials as to this state of things, that I remember, when
our agitation for protection was at its height, in his yearly
report one official, speaking of game, actually said, to the
best of my recollection, that he did not think so much gang

xxi
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HUNTING AND SHOOTING
IN CEYLON

CHAPTER 1
SNIPE SHOOTING

Every sportsman in the world must have heard of the
glorious snipe shooting to be had in the East, and very
naturally resident sportsmen, or visitors, turn their atten-
tion to that branch of sport first of all. Ceylon, during
the season, will certainly rank high as a snipe country, and
in a good year some very fine bags can be secured by a
good shot, in paddy fields or swamps, or round the low-
country irrigation tanks.

A vast amount of energy (not to mention thousands
of cartridges) is expended in pursuit of this tiny game-
bird ; and I suppose the desire for its pursuit is induced by
its sporting flight, plus its excellence as a table bird. Many
men I know out here care nothing about any other branch
of shooting, devoting their whole energies and spare time
to snipe—such is the strong attraction of this branch of
sport—and, it must be admitted, in a good snipe ground
the fun is fast and furious while it lasts.

As there are more kinds of snipe to be occasionally met
with out here than one, the following description of the
various birds, culled from Captain Legge’s grand work,

I A



HUNTING & SHOOTING IN CEYLON

“Birds of Ceylon,” may be of some use and interest to my
readers. The common snipe (Gallinage scolopacina) has
only been met with, according to Legge, on one or two
occasions, and so may be ‘“counted out.” The same may
be said of jack snipe. The painted snipe (RAyncea capensis),
however, is fairly common, and well worth attention. It
is a permanent resident in Ceylon, and breeds in the south,
where it is fairly plentiful, but I have not seen many in the
North Central Province, though I believe it is common at
times in the northern part of the North Province. Captain
Legge’s description, condensed, is as follows: the bill is
much shorter than in the ordinary snipe or the pin-tail,
being only about 1.9 inches long ; crown and just in front
of the eye, between it and beak, greenish black, with a
buff mesial stripe down to base of bill, and a broad band
of buff round behind the eye; neck at back and sides grey,
mottled with black, paling on fore neck and chest, across
which colour is edged blackish; chin, gorge, and lower
face whitish buff, passing into the colour of the fore neck ;
back, parts of wing coverts, rump, and tail cinereous, with
black cross-pencillings and bars and spots of buff-yellow ;
the part of the back between the folded wings, and the
large feathers of the lower part of the wings, clouded with
greenish black and glossy brown, with a purple sheen in
some lights, many of the feathers barred and marked with
buff, and some with broad central and lateral stripes of
buff, and white; wing coverts generally olive green, barred
and spotted with buff, the spots edged black; breast and
lower parts and median under wing coverts white, passing
through the olive and blackish sides of the upper breast
in a band which extends round to the shoulders.

In the female the throat, cheeks, fore neck, and centre
of hind neck ferruginous, paling to whitish on chin and
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deepening on chest and sides of breast into olive-black
back and wing coverts deep olive-green variegated with
black cross rays and ashy bars; breast and lower parts
white, passing over the dark sides of the upper breast in a
band round to the shoulders, continuing down the sides of
the back as a narrow buff line; a tuft of pure white lanceo-
late feathers beneath the scapulars.

Length of male bird, 9% inches ; female, 9% to 10 inches;
legs and feet greenish. This is a swamp bird, and may be
found round tanks or in paddy fields. When flushed
singly, as is usually the case, it flies straight, but slowly,
with leisurely flappings of the rather large wings, and is
apt to alight again almost as suddenly as a quail. This
bird is a good swimmer also, according to Legge, and I
myself once saw a wounded bird of my own swim across
a channel in a swamp in its endeavour to escape. A sports-
man need not go in search of this species, as he will meet
them, if at all, during his search after pin-tail.

The pin-tailed snipe (Gallinago stenura) is the bird which
gives us such fine shooting, and is really the only snipe to
be taken into account. It is not easy to condense Captain
Legge’s description, but here goes for a try :—

Length 9.5 to 10.5 inches; bill 2} inches; weight
averages 4 oz. 3 drachms. Females are larger than males.
Bill, upper mandible blackish to dark olive at tip; legs and
feet olive-green. Crown, back of head, top part of back
and lower part of back, velvet black; face, throat, head
stripe, lateral edges of upper back, buff; upper and lower
parts of back boldly barred and striped with rich rufous;
hind neck, back and wing coverts blackish brown; back
and coverts with bars and tips of yellowish grey and buff-
whitish ; long wing feathers'and shorter ones dark brown,
tipped white; middle wing feathers barred rich brown and
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yellow ; tail, broad feathers black crossed by wide band of
reddish yellow, and tipped whitish; the stiff lateral pin-
feathers, usually six on each side, brown with white tips;
fore neck and chest fulvous, barred brown on basal portions
of feathers; breast and lower parts white; flanks barred
brown.

Most sportsmen, I imagine, know a snipe when they
see one, and I hope the above description will suffice for
the identification of the pin-tail, at any rate. If my readers
want more exact scientific detail I must refer them to any
of the standard works on the avifauna of the East.

To resume the subject of the pin-tail : these birds begin
to arrive in Ceylon early in September, as a rule, few at
first but gradually increasing, until vast numbers are to be
found in their favourite haunts all over the island. They
settle in swamps, around irrigation tanks, throughout the
paddy fields, and along watercourses, from sea-level to as
high as 4000 or 5000 feet above it, but not in any great
numbers at these higher elevations, and they remain in
the country until about the end of April. The best shoot-
ing grounds are the swamps and paddy fields of the west
and south-west coast, the low country from Polgahawela
to Kurunegalla (off the railway line), the Anuradhupura
District of the North Central Province, and last, but pro-
bably best of all, the paddy fields under Kantalay Tank,
and at Tampalakamam, from 15 to 30 miles from Trin-
comalee on the Trinco-Matale road. All but the last-
named can be reached by railway. The Trinco district
will eventually be connected with the railway by coach to
and from Anuradhupura, in all probability, but at present
the mail-coach runs from Matale to Trincomalee, a distance
of about 100 miles. No special description is needed of
the habits of the pin-tail. They like mud, with not too
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much water ; a little cover in the shape of weeds or young
paddy is acceptable, and in such places they will remain all
day long if not disturbed, “boring” with their long bills
for their food, consisting mainly of aquatic insects. If
there is too much water about, however, they may be
found in all sorts of unlikely places—in scrubby weed-
grown land, in patches of short grass, even under trees
in thick forest—anywhere, in fact, but in their usual
haunts. When disturbed, also, in the heat of the day by
sportsmen, they are very apt to alight in any scrub or
jungle cover near by.

A novice will find himself much bothered at first, in
the low country, by the presence in the snipe grounds of
numberless “snippets” (sandpipers) of various kinds, which
get up with a flurry in all directions, uttering their shrill
squeaks, and probably disconcerting the new-comer so much
that he either fires at one of them by mistake, or fails to
perceive the snipe which may rise amongst or near them.
The flight of the pin-tail is fairly steady, and not the
erratic zig-zag of the common snipe.

On the question of guns, “every man to his taste,” but
the lighter the better, as a gun gets terribly heavy after an
hour or two mud-plugging under the tropical sun, and fails
to come up to the shoulder readily, the result being many
misses. The left barrel should be choke, as at times the
birds are rather wild, rising at 40-50 yards. Smokeless
powder is a sine gua non, and No. 8 shot the best. Snipe
sticks, for carrying dead birds, are excellent, and good large
waterproof cartridge bags are advisable. For costume, any
old clothes not too light or glaring in colour, old boots or
shoes, puttees or not, as you please, and woollen socks or
stockings, as a better protection against damage to the feet,
by grit, than cotton or merino articles. A good “topee” is
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an absolute necessity. Presuming that you are ready to
start for, say, paddy-field shooting, you proceed to select
as many boys as you require (always available at 25 cents
each), hand your cartridge bag to one and snipe sticks to
another, and wend your way to the shooting ground.
Having reached the fields, and decided on the way they
are to be worked, you line out your boys on either side
of you, with orders not to get ahead, but, if anything,
keep a wee bit behind the guns, and, above all, not to rush
forward to pick up fallen birds—these are to be gathered
as the “line” reaches them. If the fields are standing
paddy you must on no account walk through the paddy
—if you do there will be a row, to say the least of it!
You must travel along the narrow ridges only, and shoot
from them also; you will get used to it after a bit. The
boys retrieving fallen birds in the paddy will not be inter-
fered with, as they are careful for their own sakes to do no
damage. If the growth of the paddy is somewhat advanced
a little “shoo-ing” will be needed to put the birds up,
but in ploughed unplanted fields silence is best, as the
birds see you all the time.

In paddy fields surrounded by village lands and gardens
you must be careful where your shot is likely to go—if
not, there may be a coroner’s inquest!

In shooting round irrigation tanks it is best for the
shooter to walk along the very edge of the water, with
two or three boys only on the land side. The reason of
this is that most of the birds lie close to the water and
very often fly across or partly over it when put up. Do
not allow men and boys to follow you indiscriminately ;
if you do you will soon have such a “tail” as will
preclude any chance of sport, their object being usually
to pick up your empty cartridge cases, which they put
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to all sorts of uses. As a last hint, when you have been
industriously tramping through mud, or along ridges,
for some hours, successfully or otherwise, and feel the
need of some liquid refreshment, there is nothing in the
wide world to equal the water of the young coconut,
known to the natives as kurumba. These can usually be
procured from any village garden for a consideration of
a few cents each; the end of the husk is deftly sliced
off with a knife, baring the young shell, which is then
equally deftly opened, and you proceed to absorb a drink
“fit for the gods”—cool, sweet, and delicious.

To turn now to personal experiences, I think I
am justified in feeling a little pardonable pride in the
following account of my own first essay in the art
of shooting. My knowledge of shooting was a minus
quantity, as I had never shot anything in my life
before, and barely even fired off a gun. I had become
the proud possessor, owing to a mistaken idea on the
part of my people at home, of a double-barrelled gun
consisting of, right barrel No. 12 cylinder bore, left
barrel a rifle bored to take a Snider cartridge, the whole
thing weighing about 8} pounds; and with this gun,
one afternoon in November 1889, I made my first appear-
ance as a snipe shooter, or indeed shooter of any sort. My
bungalow was close to a fine range of fields, so I recruited
four Singhalese youngsters from the village and away I
went. Before I had advanced ten yards into the fields a
snipe got up close to me, flying away, somewhat from
left to right. Up went the gun and, covering the bird
as best I could, instinctively allowing a little, I pulled
trigger and—down fell my first snipe! Scorning to show
any surprise or emotion before my boys, I instructed
one to retrieve it and walked on, but my heart was
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bursting with pride. From that moment my ¢ hobby”
became developed, and shooting has been my principal
recreation and delight ever since.

I then spent about two hours perambulating the paddy
fields, firing altogether nineteen shots and bagging no
less than eight snipe, all with this heavy gun having
no second barrel available. I began to have rosy visions
of myself as a crack snipe shot, and naturally considered
that I could very considerably improve on this first effort,
but—I 4id not! During my first season, I bagged alto-
gether 164 snipe for an expenditure of 393 shots, equal
to 41.75 per cent. of kills, all in the local paddy fields.
The next season I find I killed, also mostly in the local
fields, which never held many birds, 146 snipe for 293
shots, equivalent to 49.5 per cent., and I certainly have
not done better in average since, though I have, of
course, become possessed of more serviceable guns than
the one I mentioned. It may be that I did not go in
for it sufficiently strongly, for I was never anything
but a “potterer” as far as snipe shooting is concerned,
being content with a <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>