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Lion
Shooting

n

Somaliland
By Lord Delamere

Foremost among the great hunt-
ing authorities of the English spral-
sng world 1 Lord Delamere. He s
credited wilth bring the heaviest kill-
or in the party which bagged the
record number of African lhions gome
few years ago. In East Central Af-
rica his prowess ts familiar to cvery
nalive. Nol long ago a localily beset
with lions sent a delegation four
hundred miles to call on Lord Drla-
mere Lo ask him lo come and wipe
out the destroycrs of their cattle, In
this article e vinidly conltrasts the
theory and practice of lion hunting
in the reqion which Ez-President
Roosevell will invada,

HE best plece of

Hon tracking [ever
saw lasted five full
hours and 8 &oO
memornble In gev-
eral respoects that |
purpose to use It ng
an introduction to
that general method
of llon hunting.

Two of my men got badly mauled by
A llen, so our camp had to stop whera
it was till they could be moved. After
a time one of them was able to walk
about with his arm In a sling, and the
other was getting on well, so one night
I declded to leave the blg camp next
day and go with two or thres eamels
to some villages only n day’'s march
away. Early the next morning Ma-
homed Noor, the headman, started
with the camels, [ stopped behind to
got some breakfast. Just as we were
going to follow, a camelman, who had
gone up the river-bed close by to get
some water, came running back to say
that a lion had been down to drink
at one of the shallow sand wells in the
night. | started at once with Abdul
lah and two other trackers, telling my
pony-boy to follow on as soon as he
could get the pony saddled, When
tracking, I bave always found it the
best plan to have the pony led some
distance behind., The boy ought to
‘have no dificulty in following the
tracks of two or three men and a
Jlon, and If the pony Is kept close
up, It Is sure to stamp or blow its
nose at the critleal moment,

When we got to the well there was
the spoor plain enough in the sand,
but rather blurred by some rain which
had fallen at daybreak. This made
the tracking a lttle difflenlt after we
left the river-bed, but when we hal
followed 1t slowly for scme distance,
wa came Lo a pince where the lon had
laln down under a thlck bush, evl
dently to shelter from the raln, as tae
spoor after this was quiet distinet on
the top of the damp ground. This
made us think we were lu for a gshort
track, for It must have been light
when the llon went on again from
bere, and llons gonerally e up short
ly after the sun rises; but this day
proved an exception, be ause It was
cloudy and cool through the forenoon.

Trailing the King of Beasts.

The spoor now led us along a sandy
path, where we could follow it us fast
as we could walk. When It turned ofr
fnto the bush we quite expected to sea
the llon at any moment; but not a bit
of it—he wandered about through
endless clumps of mimosa a-d “irgin”
bushes, as if he did not mean to lle
up at all

The track at last !ed us down a
little sandy watercourse, which It fol
lowed for some distance. Up to this
time we had had no real difMculty
fn making it out, but now ecamo our
firat serlous check, The nullah turned
off along the side of a stony rldge,
and, Instead of golng along It, the
llon had turned up the hill., We had
got the general direction ths the llon
bad been going In, but thls was no
good to us, a8 on casting forward In
the same line to the botlom of the
other side of the ridge whore thore
was some sandy ground, we could find
no sign of his having passed In that
direction. We spent some thme hunt.
ing about, growing less hopeful as
time went on. A man following a
trall by sight certainly has an enor-
mous advantage over a hound hunting
it by nose, bhecause time 18 of no
particular object to him, and every
dirgetion can be tried In turn. After
making out oast forward we wont
back to the little watercourse, and
followed that down for some distance,
hoping that the lion had turned down
hill again; but here, too, we were dis-
appointed, and gravitated back to
where we had first lost the spoor. We
knew that the Hon had not gone
stralght on, nor had he turned back;
he must have gone along the top of
the ridge and then crossed Into other
stony hills where I8 was hopeless Lo
try to track him,

Abdullah, who I8 never defeated,
sald there was o blg river-bed further
on In the direction in which the llon
was golng. It seemoed a very slender
chance, as he might bave turned off
anywhere In hetween, but It was the
only one, g0 off we went, We were
evidently In luek that day, for we had
only gone about n quarter of n mile
when we struck the spoor. The llon

gecmed now to have made up his
mind as to his direction, for he kept
on stralght down the middle of the
river-bod, The sun had eome out from
behind the elowds, and In places the
Annd was very deep, o that wo were
not sorry when at Inst the track led
into a lttle faland of bush In the
great flat sand.  There was no doubt
the lion was at home, for on casting
round no aign was perceptible of a
track coming out. The island, ralsed
a little above the river-bed, was
formed of a maes of thlektangled
bueh and erespers elusterad round a
few hig treea, The water coming down
the rives after heavy raln had washel
It roughly into the form of a triangle,
the apex of which polnted up the
river,  From this point the sides
widened out to the other end, wnlch
was about thirty yards broad, the
whole length heing somewhat ucder
8 hundred yards,

Driving the Lion to Bay.

The ghape mmule it ;1 easy place to
drive, for a lttle way out from tne
polnt one could easlly command the
who'e of it. The lHoh was a'most cer
taln to break out of one of the sides
towards the bush on the banks of the
river-bed. in which ecase 1 should get
an easy bhroadslde shot. It we fol-
lowed the track into the place, the
nolse we wore sure to make wonld be
very likely to get the beast on hils
legs, and he would sneak out at one
side as we went In at the other, es.
pecially an the water had left a lot of
dead stleks along the edges, over
which It would be Impossible to walk
quletly, Abdullah also mald that from
the way he had wandersd about this
llon must be very hungry, and would
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night when we got there, and did not
follow up our camels till the next day.
1 have deseribed this track rather at
length because It 18 a good example of
many similar days.

Perils of the Man Eater.

My firet experlence m tracking lons
wans early in 1892, and the night be-
fore wius rather an exciting one, Aftor
hunting elephants unsuccessfully for
nbout a month, we were on our way
south, when wa arrived one day at
wome villages whero the natives had
been very much bothered by five llons

which were sald to be still in the
nelghborhood. A girl had been killed
two days before, and an enormous

amount of damnge had Lbeen done
nmong the sheep and cattle. The first
day we camped there two of our party
had shooting zercbas made at the vil-
Uage to which the llons generally
came, and just before sunset they
went off there.

I tled up our two donkeys just out-
side the camp, on the chance that the
Hons might come and look us up. Just
aftor dark we were having dinner in
the tent when there was a scuffle out.
glde, and It was evident that some-
thing wns attacking our donkeys, Tt
wasg plteh dark, and we fircd several
shota In the direction of the sound
before we discovered that the attack:
ing beasts were hyenas, We did not
mind having a donkey killed Instan-
taneously by a lon, but we had not
bargained for the poor beasts getting
mauled by hyenas, so taking a lamp
we went out to see what had hap-
pened. My donkey hoad got off with
a nasty bite In the hollow of the hind
leg above the hock, and we had him
taken Into tue camp at once. The

A

e e

these brutes had been partly eaten;
we thought at the time by other hy
enas, as It was still too dark to make
out tracks. We came to the conclu-
glon we had made ldictas of ourselves,
and had been shooting all night at
hyenas, and we did not feel any the
hetter when our friends came back
from their night at the village and
told us we had probably frightened
every llon out of the country by our
bombardment.

Reading the Lion Tracks.

Abdullah £till insisted that there
had been lons round the camp, and
a little later we found the spoor of
one big lion by the body of the half-
eaten hyenn. The ground was very
stony and there were no other tracks
to be seen, but one llon could hardly
have dragged the donkey and heavy
barrel away so gulekly, so there were
probably more. The other hunters
had got hold of a man at the village
who sald he knew where the llons
nlways lay, so they went with alm.
Soon after they left. Abdullah, who
bad been hunting abont, came and
told me that he had picked up the
track of one ilon on =oft ground a 1t
tle way from eamp, and that we ought
to follow It. At that tince none of us
knew much about tracking, and we
had had such bad luck after the ele-
phants that we did not think much
of our shikaries, and 1 did not think
it was much good, Abdullnh persuaded
me and I went. After wo acl followed
the track for some distance | quite
caught his eunthusiasm, and when the
single track was joined by three oth-
erg, 1 was divided between delight at
the prospect of having four lions all
to myself and the thought that per-
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wans over for the dav after all this
shooting; but Abdullah, who was al
most weenlng, hardly gave me time
to get my wind a little before he
riushed me back again. As we ran
round the place where we had first
seen the loness, a fine lon appeared
walking slowly out of another thicket
townrds us. As | shot, he turned
amd plunged thorugh an opening in the
bushes to our right, We ran round an
outstanding bush to bhead bhim if he
broke out, and met a llon facing us. Just
a8 | fired | heard a moan to the right,
0 I was sure it was not the same lon,
This one staggered away at the shot
and fell stone dead close by.

Death of the Jungle Lord.

Abdullah ealled up Jama and the
pony boy, and they soon had the hide
off and tied on the pony. [ thought
all the time that Abdullah knew all
abiout the other one, but as he seemed
to be golng right home, 1 asked him it
we hind not better go and look for it,
and he replied that It was the same
Hon all the time, and that 1 had
missed It the fiest shot. 1 did not feel
quite sere about it ysell, but the
moan in the bushes could only have
come from a wounided beast, so 1 told
him we had better go and look any-
wayv., He ovilently thought it was
waste of time, but when we got back
to where the lion had been hit we
soon found some blood, and golng
quiotly down a lttle path between the
“irgin” bushes we came roumd a cor:
ner almost on top of the llon. He was
stone dead. 1 was very pleased at
seoring off Abdullah, as he had shown
such evident disgust at my shooting.

We met one of our party on our way
biack to camp, and told him he might
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HE PLUNGED OFF WITH AN ANGRY SNARL.
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gleep lightly, These considerations
declded us to drive, [ nosted myself
with Abdullah a few yards out from
the point, and the other two men, hav-
ing collected gome stones, began throw-
ifng them in at the far end. Abdullah
was right about this llon sleeping
lightly; for at the first stone there
was a growl and a erash In the bushes
and then, for a minute or two, not a
sound. The men started to walk down,
ono on each slde, shooting and throw-
ing In stones, | was watching them, and
wondering what had happened to the
llon, when there was a falnt erackling
just in front of us, and he appeared at
the point of the Island. Although we
were standing within o few yards of
him, and absolutely in the open, he
did not see us,

He was facing stralght towards us,
and was so close that 1 did not like
to fire at him a8, on recelving the bul-
let, he wonld be very likely to plunge
in the direction he was going and be
into us; nor did I want him to come
any oloser; so, as he stepped down on
to the sand, I moved my rifle up
towards my shoulder to attract his at-

tention, He saw the movement at
once, stopped dend, and turned his
hewd sharply towards us, For the

fraction of a second 1 thought he was
going to be startled into charging,
but he plunged off to the left with an
angry enarl at us over his shoulder,
As he passed 1 pulled, and he skated
nlong on his stomuach and fell down a
Httle ledge In the sand. This slewed
him round, and he lay facing us,
sproad-eagled on the sand, evidently
quite unable to move. All the lifa in
him seemed concentrated In his eyes,
which glared at us furlously. Another
shot put him ont of his misery. The
firet shot, a very bad one, had grazed
the spine just in front of the withers;
another quarter of an {nch higher and
it would have missed alto i er,

This llon was quite maneless, ex-
copt for a few long halrs on each side
of the neck, and his teeth were worn
down quite short, so he was evidently
very old, He was In very good condl
tion, notwithstanding, but h s stomach
was quite empty, which gecounted for

| hla golng so far before lylng up. We
bhad to gtop at the main camy for the

other was completely disembowelled
and must have been killed Instantly.
We could not find any dead hyenas,
but we were pretty sure that on. or
two must nave been hit. Seelog that
if the llons did come to the dead don-
key there would not s,e mueh chance
of hitting them on so dark a night,
we pulled the carcass right under the
skerm or fence round the camp, and,
to prevent hyenas dragging it away,
tled a rope to one of Its legs, and
passing It over the feace, fastenod It
to a heavy water barrel Inside the
camp. We sat up for a bit and got
a few shots at hyenas, and then we
went to bed, telling the sentry to keep
a sharp lookout and to let us know if
lions came to the carcass.

Some time after I awoke to find
Abdullah bending over me, with my
rifle In his hand, He was frightfully
exclted, and all I conld get out of him
was “Libah, sahib, libah!" (“Llon, sir,
Hon!™) Jumping up I rushed out just
as my companlon fired two shots into
the darkness. The first thing 1 saw
when [ got to where he stood was that
a great plece of the skerm round the
camp  had disappeared, leaving a
broad gap. I could not for a moment
think what had happened, and then It
gtruck me that when the carcase had
been dragged away the water barrel
must have got hitched agalnst the
inslde of the Interlacod mlmosa
boughs and the whole lot had gone to.
gether. It was frightfully dark out
side, and we stood peering out for
some time without being able to dis-
tinguish anything; but after a few
minutes we could hear something
tearing at the flesh quite close by,
We had a shot or two at the sound,
and the beasts, whatever they were,
went away, As at that time we knew
nothing about llons, we were not
quile sure that they were not hyenas
after all; but Abdullah stuck to It
they were llong, so we got our beds
and lay down one on each side of the
opening, just behind the fence to
wateh, hoping that the brutes would
come back. Nothing furtker happened,
however, At daybreak we sallled out
to see If by any chance we had man-
aged to hit a lon, but we only found
two or three dead hyenas. One of

haps I had more on my hands than I
could manage alone,

After a track of about an hour we
came In slght of two or three blg
thickets of “Irgin” bushes surrounded
by open mimosa scrub ana intersected
by narrow paths. My second shikari
at that time wans a very tall fellow,
called Jama,; with enormous feet. SBev-
eral times during the track Abdullah
bad turned round to piteh into him for
making such & nolse, and now he con-
fided to me that “Jama walk all same
cow,” and that we had better leave
him behind here with the pony and
boy, as the llons were sure to be in
the place In front of us, Knowing
nothing about It, 1 agreed and went
on with Abdullah. We were walking
quletly along the outside of one of the
thickets when Abdullah suddenly
clutched me by the arm and polnted
towards a tree standing on the edge
of the bush yards off. The tree was
divided Into two towards the bottom,
and the sun was throwing the shadow
of & bush on the ground inslde the
hollow,

This was where Abdullah was point-
ing, getting more exclted but [ could
make out nothing at all, until a great
yellow beast moved suddenly out of
the shadow and slipped away on the
far side. I fired from the hip, letting
off both barrels into the tree. We
rushed round to the other silde of the
thicket just In time to ses a fine
lloness come out. | could not get a
clear shot at once, and when I did,
after running some distance, | was
shaking so that I could not get on her
at all, and missed. Bhe kept lobbing
nlong just ahead, every now and then
stopping to look around and show her
teeth at us. Each time she stopped
I shot, but so badly that | wasted
seven bullets at different ranges
without touching her. The first six
did not seem to annoy her at all, but
the last hit the ground just under her
teeth, and either the bullet so close,
frightened her or a stone hit her, for
she sprang off with a snarl and a
flourlsh of ber tail and, putting on the
pace, in a minute or two ran clean
away from us. | was terribly disap-
pointed and annoyed with mysell, and
I thought of course, that everything

B N\l

run ancross the lloness if he followed
our track back to the place we had
come from. An hour after we got
back to camp he came galloping up,
having seen two llons, curlously
enough both males, and had shot one
with a Dbetter mane than either of
mine.

I have at another time described
two different methods of hunting lions.
One of them could hardly be called
o method at all, as it depended on
news brought in by natives as to
where a llon bad actually been seen.
The second plan consisted of tylng
up & donkey for a balt, and sitting up
to walch at night, A much more in-
teresting way of hunting llons than
elther of these amnd a very success-
ful one tr the native shikarlea em-
ployed are any good, 1s this process
of tracking them. A lion lles up in
gsome cool, shady place for the day,
unless the sky Is overcast and the
sun cannot get out, when he will oc:
castonally be found huntlng at any
hour. If you can sirlke his spoor of
the night before there Is a very good
chance of following It up to where
the lon lles, should the ground be
sultable. There Is no form of hunt-
ing so exciting as this. When the
spoor I8 found there I8 generally
nothing to show if you have struck
it early or late in the Hon's wander-
ings, s0 that It I8 quite a chance
whether It leads you for hours over all
sorts of country, or whether, after half
a mile down on a sandy river bed or
path, it turns off Into a thick patch
of reeds or bush close by, where the
lon Is lylng. It is extraordinary how
the excltement grows as time goes on,
and still you keep the track some-
times very slowly, where only now
and then part of a footprint ean be
geen on A soft place between the
stones, at other times as fast as you
can walk over soll where the track
{s wvislble many yards ahead. And
when the spoor Is lost and minute
after minute goes by while you cast
ubout vainly iIn every direction, how
wretched you are, and how quickly
your spirits rise again when a low
whistle or enapplug of the fingers an-
nounces that one of the trackers has
hit it off further on}

At last certain slgns show that you
are getting near the end; the trackers
take off thelr sandals and tuck up
their loin-cloths under their belts, lest
a corner flapping in the wind should
reare the llon, For the first time you
take your rifle from the native who
has had charge of it, and, with your
head shikarl earrying a second rifle,
stenl forward until the llon 1a sighted
or ringed In a small clump of bush,
Then, when all {8 over, and the skin
is belng taken off, how ploasant it ls
to sit In the shade, listening to the
excited talk of the natives, and lot-
ting your nerves qulet down again
after the hopes and fears of the morn-
Ing. You ride home to camp with the
llon skin behind your saddle, while
one of your men after another glves
his version of the morning's proceed.
ings in a hunting song. On the other
hand, when you get a shot, and miss
after a long and difflcult track, it
secms as if any number of Hons killed
in the future will never make up for
the loss of thiz one, which Is always
the biggest lion, earrying the finest
mane you have ever seen. The ride
home to camp Is then a sllent one, as
no llon means no sheep for the men,
and they are correspondingly down
hearted.

The first thing to be done In track-
ing Is to find fresh spoor. Natlves
will often bring news of spoor, but
unluckily the average villager's ldea
of a fresh track Is rather hazy. |
have several times gone a long way
to find at the end a track several days
olil.  On one occasion two natives
arrived, saying there were fresh lion
tracks in a river-bed, luckily not more
that half a mile from camp, but whon
we pot there the fresh llon tracks
turned out to bhe the spoor of two hy-
enas, at least a week old,

The spoor of the large spotted
hyena Is not unlike that of a lloness
on certain ground, but the difference
can easily be told, because a hyena
has claws llke a dog, whereas the re-
tractive claws of a lion are alvays
sheathed and leave no mark. The Lezt
way to find spoor Is to look for it
yourself with good trackers. Should
there be any villages near camp
which lions have been In the nabit
of ralding it I8 very necessury to get
there as early as possible In the
morning. If once the large flocks of
gsheep and goats and herds of camels
which have been shut un in the vil-
lages all rigkt are let out, the ground
all about I8 a mass of indistinguish-
able footprints, and every rath from
the village i1s ehoked with long strings
of bheasts going off to their feeding
grounds, Hitting off a llon's spoor
under these circumstances s almost
impossible, and the dust raised by the
herds 18 very disagreeable,

Besides villages, any well in the
neighborhood Is a good place to look
for spoor. If a lion is about there
ought to be no diflieulty in picking up
his spoor within a day or two,

Baffling Ways of the Jungle Folk.

Itather curious colncldences are
somoetimes brought to light by spoor.
Not very long after the date of the
story Just related, one of our party
weut to a place where two llons had
been killing regularly, and sat up two
nights for them with & donkey as balt.
The lons must have left the district
for a day or two while he was there,
a8 there were no fresh tracks to be
found anywhere about. The day after
he came back to camp I happened to
ride out in that direction, Hoon after
we started we came on the spoor of
two lions, which led us along a path
till we came to the shootlng zereba,
The night after he had left, the llons
had walked over the very spol where
his donkey had been tied up In the
middle of the path.

A little later, again, I happened to
be at a place where he had camped
a few days before. A llon roared near
my camp several times in the night,
and mnext morning 1 heard he had
taken a shoep from a village close by.
We plcked up his spoor in a river-
bed near the eamp, and after follow-
Ing it for gome distance came to some
wells. The llon had drunk twice, and
between the drinks had lald down
vnder the fence of a shooting zereba,
which had been made to watch the
water. After drinking the sgecond
time he had gone away.

Now and then when tracking you
come across places where llons have
killed, and If it {8 on sand or bare
soll, you can tell everything that bhas
happened almost as wall as It vow
had seen It, We were camped once
on the edge of a river-bed and thleck
covert ran right down to the back off
the camp. One night there was a
tremendous scufing In these bushes,
80 in the morning | went out to see
what had been going on, and found
that two llons had been chasing a
warthog, which had just saved Its
bacon by getting underground. It
must have been a very near thing,
as the lions had ploughed great fur-
rows In the sand at the mouth of the
hole, showing they had pulled up pret-
ty sharp. Warthogs generally go to
ground when pursued, and as there ig
no second opening to the burrows, and
presumably no chamber at the end
where thoey ean turn, they always go
in backwards. This has actually been
seen by sportsmen who have been
riding after them with a spear. |
should think this plg can hardly have
had the time to do this. Perhaps he
got jammed in head first, as he re
fused to be smoked out when we tried
i

By permisaslon of Longmans, CGreen &
Co.,, New York.
(Copyright, 1909, by Benj), B. Hampton,)

Agltation regarding the pay of
French military oMicers has bad some
effect, for the minlster of war has
asked for an extraordinary credit of
§400,000 to supplement the pay of the
officers, which has not been increased
since 1870, ln that tlme nearly every
grade of stata oMclal has had hla stl.
pend ralsed, but the sub-lleutenant has
had to make both cnds meet as best
he could with six franes a day and
the leutenant with eight, '
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