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On the

Spoor of
the King
of Beasts

By Lord Delamere

0O get good sport In
Somallland the first
thing Is to get a
good shikarl. There
are excellent men to
be found with care
and good luck, but a
great many who are
abasolutely worthless,
In addition to oth-
ers, 1 have always had one man, Ab-
dulla Ashur, as head shikarl, Besides
belng an agreeable compuanion, he Is
far and away the best finder of game 1
bave ever seen In the country.
His pluck s undeniable, and the
only difficulty I lhave had with
bim s to prevent him golng
where I did not care to go myself.
This may sound exaggerated praise of
& native, but among other things he
grappled a llon which had knocked me
down, belng severcly mauled before
he got the brute off, so that I natur
ally entertaln a very high opinion of
him. Owing to his skill in tracking
I have only lost one wounded llon out
of many that were hit, and that was
not his fault, #a the blood stopped al
most directly and the ground was
nothing but stones for miles. This
spoaks for {tself, as any one who has
ahot llons knows how difficult it s to
recover a wounded beast without dogs.

I only once had the help of dogs
after wounded llons. We were camped
down In the Haud among the Eldegall
villages under Bultan Deria. One day
I went out to try to get some meat
for the natives, accompanied by a war.
rior called Hassan and his pony. 1
bhad just shot an oryx, and we ware
outting It up, when the smallest So-
mall [ have ever seen came running
up to say he had just observed five
liona asleep under a tree close by,
This man belonged to the low-caste
tribe of Midgans—people who do not
live together In one ftribe, but are
scattered all over Bomallland in differ
ent villages, where they aro chlefly
engaged In killing antelope for meat,
other Somalls, ns a rule, thinking It
bolow thelr dignity to do anything but
g0 out occaslonally on looting exped!-
tiona, Mlidgans are armed with bows
and polsoned arrows, and each of
them carrles a knife. Until quite
Intely no other Somall would use a
bow, but mow It {8 quite a common
thing to meet a native belonging to
another tribe who has discarded his
spears for a bow and quiver of
polsoned arrows.

Shooting Lions with Poisoned
Arrows.

Liong are oceaslonally kilked by
Mldgans, but the polgon on the arrows
canuot be very strong, as frequently,
after being slck two or three times,
the llon seems to recover and get
awny. Captaln SBwayne gives an ac-
count of the way In which these Mid-
gans hunt the oryx with thelr dogs.
But to get on with my story. The
little Midgan carried n bow nearly as
long as himself, and was followed by
about a dozen small native dogs with
curly sterns and prick ears. These
little curs were wonderfully broken.
The man trotted off in front of us,
and when he got near the place where
be had seen the llons he simply put
out his haund, and all the dogs lay
down in a bunch and never attempted
to follow on after us. Then we stalked
carcfully towards a blg thorn trea ris-
ing above the bush. This was where
the llons were sald to be. The bush
WaS very open, and when we came In
eight of the tree the llons were Just
decamping, There were four of them,
not five—an old lloness and three
lons, perhaps not quite full grown,
and with very little mane. Hassan
had followed close behind on his pony,
80 [ shouted to him to try and keep
his eye on the lHoness, and ran on my-
eell with Abdulla after one of the
Uons. This one did not seem much
Inclined to run, and after a short
burst I managed to get a bullet into
him somewhere just as he disappeared
fnto some thick bushes.

At that moment we caught sight of
another llon trotting along parallel to
us about 200 yards off. The wounded
one was keeping up a continuous low
growling In the bushes, so, thinking
he would not get far away, we ran to
cut off the other. He turned off when
he caught sight of us, and we had a
long, stern chase after him, as a re-
sult of which | was 8o blown I could
not hit him, although he was lobbing
along not more than 100 yards ahead,
At last I did get a bullet into his
flank. He at once turned, and, growl-
ing fiercely, came bounding a few
yards towards us, as If trying to make
up his mind to charge. Whether he
would have dope so or not 1 do not
know, as my second barrel caught him
on the point of the shoulder, bringing
bim on to his nose, and before he
oould recover himsalf I put In another
bullet from my second rifle and fin-
tshed him.

It 1s more than ilkely he would not
bave charged, as | have several times
seen a llon make this kind of demon-
stratlon when slightly hit, more,
think, to try to frighten his assallaxt
than anything else. A llon that really

| moans charging up comes quite sllent-
Iy, goalloplng very fast along the
ground like a dog

A Wounded Lion at Bay.

Whilte this waa going on we could
hear Hassan shouting In the distuneo,
B0 now we ran off towards the sound,
When we started the shouts seemed
to bo nimost statlonary, but as we ran
they got further and further off till
at last we could hear nothing. We
then turned to go back for the wound-
ed llon. As wo got near the place
whare we had left him, we could hear
a tremendons row golng on, men
shouting, dogs barking, and the unmis-
takable grunta of an angry llon. Run-
ning up, we found the llon, with his
shoulder broken, standing In a bush
surrounded at a respectful distance
by the little dogs. They kept up an
Incessant yapping, and every now and
then the lHon would make a drive at
them, but they were much too quick
for him with bis broken shoulder, and
wore at him ngain directly he re
treated to the busbh. The Nitle Mid-
gun and one of my men were close
by, yelling with exeltement. As |1
wallked up to try to get a shot with-
out hitting one of the pack, the llon
took no mora notlee of the dogs, but
kept hils eyes fixed on me. [ never
faw a llon look nastier, but | guppose
his broken shoulder bad sickened him,
and I shot him without difieulty. The
Midgan, after calling his dogs, had
run on after us, and had come on the
wounded Hon. We skinned this beast,
and the little Midgan rather amused
us, as he got so very much annoyed
beeause his dogs would not eat some
great chunks of raw llon-flesh he eut
off and offered them. We were on
our way to skin the other llon when
we moet Hassan looking rather sorry
for himself. He sald that the lloness
had trotted quite quietly at first, and
he had brought her round in a elrele
towards the place where he had left
us, riding alongside of her, and shout.

ing to let us know where he was.

Unlucklly she crossed the track of
the wounded llon, and after smelling
at the blood she became perfectly un-
manageable, making off at a gallop
and charglng him whenever he got
in front to try to turn her. At last
she had gone Into the thick bush on
some hills, whera he had lost her,
When we had skinned the other llon
we made a cast to try to pick up the
fourth, but could make nothing of
him—1 unever got this lion, although
he killed one of our donkeys the next
day,

Badgering an Angry Lioness.

We had not been back in eamp very
long when my companion came in, gay-
ing he had run across a lloness (n
the hills, which he was sure was the
one we had seen, as she was wery
angry. Bhe had run into some long
grass, and had charged out towards
his men, when they weore going up to
Hght It He was very unwell with
fever at the time, and although he
tad two or three shots, he was so
shuky he could not hit her, and at
last feit so 11l he had to give her up.
His shikart told me the lloness was
very much beat from belng badgered
about In the sun and he was sure we
could find her. I owed her one for
frightening Hasean, so we started at
once, Hassan not coming, but sending
4 relation of his on the same pony.
After a short ride we got to the place
and found the tracks golng Into a
long strip of high feathery grass. We
cast all around and ecould fAnd no
tracks coming out, so declded to burn
the palch. It was about 200 yards
long and perhaps 50 broad. 1 could
not eommand the whole of It, so 1
told the men to light It at the top
and along one slde, and Abdulla and
I took up our station haltway down
the other side, about 30 yards out
from the edge. At the bottom end |
put the warrior on the pony to see
if the loness broke that way., Al

most directly the grass was it a big
spotted hyena blundered out and came
within a few yards of us, but the
great part of the patch was burnt be-
, fove there was any sign of the lloness.
aen I caught sight of her slinkiog

P A 37

nlong through the thin grass at the
edge of the strip going towards the
hottom end, She did not see us, as
we were rather behind ber and stand-
ing quite stiil,

When [ shot she seemed to stumbla
forward, but recovering herself
caught sight of the man on the pony,
and before I could shoot again she
was half way towards him, going like
a flash. He had not seen her when
I shot, as she was hidden by the
grass, and by the time he got his pony
turned around and started she was
close o him. He galloped stralght
away from me, and I dare not fire at
the loness for fear of hitting him,
For nearly 200 yards It looked any
monay on Lhe loness. She got right
under the pony's tall, but did not seem
to know how to strike, and at length,
to my great rellef, the pony began
to galn on her., She at once pulled up,
and turned into a bush where she lay
down stretched oot at full length,
panting. Running up, I shot her be-
fore she could prepare for another ef-
fort, My first bullet had gone through
the muscles of the forearm just below
the shoulder, and being solld had only
drilled quite a small hole. The na-
tives sald that the reason she could
not eatch the pony was because a llon
could not spring before a momentary
halt to erouch. If this Is so, & pony
could always get away from a llon
galloping stralght behind it, unless the
pony was such a bad one that the llon
conld come alongside., On two or
thres occasions | have been chased
myeelf In the open grass plain, but
have always got a fair start, and my
pony has had no difficulty In keeping
out of the llon's way. A pouy boy of
mine was very nearly caught one day
in the open. He wns trying to round
up a lon, and got rather too close
to it on a tired pony. He only just
got away. This same llon afterwards
chased me and two or three of my
men for quite a long time. Unless a
pony falls down, | am sure there s
nothing to be feared from a llon In
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the open, If one gives him a pretty
wide berth, so as to get a start when
he charges. As a rule the llon will
Elve up the chase after 100 yards or
80. This pony of Hassan's was about
the best | ever saw In Somallland,
He would not put a price on It, be-
cause he sald he could make quite a
respectable income by making looting
expeditions on its back, as it was so
fast nobody could cateh it

Killing Camels to Save a Pony.

A year afler this I met Hassan
agaln, and asked him how his pony
was. He sald It was very well, but
that he had very nearly lost it & short
time before. He had been down in
the waterless plain on a looting ex-
pedition with some other Eldegalla
warrlors. After a suceessful rald they
split up to avold pursult, and Hassan
was on his way home driving some of
the leoted camels in front of him. It
was a very dry year, and although it
was the ralny season, he had been
unable to find any water in pools to
glve his pony, The result was that
having be.n ridden hard for two or
three days with little or no water to
drink, the pony got beat, and at last
lay down, about 20 miles from the
wells they were making for. No
amount of stlck wouid get it on fts
legs again, and Hassan was in de.
spalr, He knew there were no vil
lages at the wells where he could get
vessels In which to carry water back
to the pony, and it seemed as if noth-
ng could be done to save iIt. At last
he thought of a plan. Driving the
camels at top speed to the wells, he
gave them as much water as they
could drink, and hyrrled them back
again, He found the pony where he
had left it, In a very bad way, but
Immedlately proceeding to kill and cut
open the eamels, he took the water out
of thelr atomachs and gave It to the
pony, which revived sufficlently to
struggle to the wells, After a few
dnys’ rest It completely recovered.
Hasgan added that he could very soon
gol some more camels, and that he
would rather have cut the throats of
a hundred than have lost his pony.
This story shows a great deal of re

soirce In a native, but the life a So-
mall leads makes him wonderfully
quick at finding a way out of a fix of
this kind. It was very lucky the pony
was not killed by llons or hyenas
while Hassan was away,

Just befors Hassan's pony was near-
ly caught by the lloness we had a pony
killed by llons, the man on his back
escaplog rather cleverly, At that time
wa had two separate camps, six or
seven mlles apart, each of them on the
edge of the Marar Prairie, on a ban
or open grass plain many milles In ex.
tent. This was the best place for
lions It has ever been my luck to come
across. Hardly a day passed that
llons were not seen by one or the other
of us, very often right out in the open,
miles from any bush. It was cool,
cloudy weather while we were there,
and the lions seemed to do most of
their hunting In the daytime. There
were #0 many, and they were so bold,
that the SBomalis were quite nervous
about walking through the bush In the
daytime. Between us we shot 24
llons In this place in a little over a
fortnight. Bealdes llona there was
more game than | have ever seen any-
where else. Large hberds of hart
beeste, oryx, and Sommering's gazelle
were Lo be seen feediog in every diree-
tlon. Besldes this, In the open there
were a good many ostriches and a few
hunting cheetahs. In the bush at the
back of our camps were Waller's ga-
zelles, leopards, warthog, and innu-
merable dikdik and birds. In the
rocky hills 1 saw several klip-spring-
ers.

One morning my companion was
roused by his natives, who told him
that three lions were just crossing a
strip of open ground within 100 yards
of his ceamp. Before he was ready,
two or three of the men jumped on
ponies and galloped after the lions—
three very fine males with manes—
which were by that time making off.
The natives meant to try and keep
them engaged till the hunter had

time to get his rifle and cartridges
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and catch them up. The llons were
galloping among scattered mimosa
scrub, making for the thick bush be-
yond, and with an object In view a
lion can get along at a very falr pace
in the cool of the morning. One of
the men got a start of the others and
was rapldly overhauling the llons,
when he lost sight of them for a mo-
ment. He galloped up to the bush
where he had last seen them, and as
he rounded it, one llon came at him
from behind and the other two from
the front. They had got slck of run.
ning and had walted for him. The na-
tive did a very clever thing. There
was no chance of getllng away by
galloping, as he was regularly hemmed
in, 80, balf checking the pony, he put
his heel on its wither, and jumped
right into the middie of a mimosa
bush, Almost as he jumped the lions
knocked the pony over, and when my
companion came up he found them
eating It, taking no notice of the
dismounted men close by. The first ashot
hit one, and while he was following
it up the other two gave his men the
slip. These two llons wera decidedly
out of luck, as I got them the same
night

Approaching Big Game in Jungle.

That morning a lloness killed a
helfer close tn my camp. I had al
ready seen her tracks several timea,
but they had always led us on o some
stony hills where we had lost them.
This time the same thing happened
again, 8o, thinking she would probably
come buack that night to finish the
heifer, we declded to sit up for her.
We therefore made an enclosure of
thorns under & mimosa tush near by,
The hat top of the bush eame

down to meet the thorus bullt
up all around and one could
hardly tell the whole thing was
not a bush. In the front there was »

hole to shoot through, and at the back
we left an openlng so that we could
get Inside. After this we returned
back to eamp, and in the evening after
dinner went off agaln, taking my bed
ding on a donkey. This donkey was
nlso o serve as a balt, for the natives

had cut up and taken away the helfer.
We tled the donkey by one foreleg,
almost touching the fence of our
zereba, and afier shoving in my bed:
ding, crawled in through the opening
at the back. Two men who had
come with us crammed this hole up
with thorns, and then went away,
talking loudly to make the Illoneas
think that all was safe If she were
anywhere near,

After looking about for some time 1
made out the lioness slinking along
behind our bush. Bhe would not come
up to the donkey, but lay down some
way off under a bush. There was no
hole on that side, so I could not shoot
with any certainty; and at last, need-
ing sleep, I lay down, telling Abdulla
to keep his eye on the lloness, and
wake me If thers was any chance of
# shot. I had not slept long when he
touched me, at the same time putting
his hand over my mouth to prevent
me calling out on being suddenly
awoke. I got up on my knees, looking
out of the hole, but for a moment 1
could not make out anything.

It was a lovely night, but even by
the brightest moonlight a Mon f& not
A very easy thing to seo. There was
an open glade in front of the donkey,
and, at last, standing out In the open,
I saw two llons, They seemed as if
they could not make out why the
donkey did not run away, and stood
quite still looking at him.

came racing towards us slde by side
llke two enormous dogs. When the
llons got up to the donkey they did
not sesm to stop thelr rush, but
donkey and llons all went down with
a crash together. How they actually
knocked him over I did not see, as at
that moment I drew back my head
involuntarily, because, although we
were absolutely safe Inslde a mass of
mimosa thorns, the whole thing felt
unpleasantly cloge. When I looked
out again [ could easlly have touched
one of the lions, which was standing
with Its forepaws on the donkey and
its hind quarters within a few Inches
of our fence. The other llon was
standing on the far slde looking me
stralght In the face; but I am sure he
could not see me, as the moon was
right In his eyes, making them shine
as If they were alight. I could only
gee his head, as the other llon's body
was In the way, so 1 determined to
glve the one nearest me a shot. There
was very little of him to be seen ex-
cept his hind quarters, but he was so
close I was sure the bullet would drive
right through him.

Quick Shooting in a Crisis.

As the rifle came up to my shoulder
it touched a branch, which seemed
to make a erack like a pistol shot, and
the lion turned half round to see what
It was. At the same moment I fired,
and he fell, rolling over and over
agalust the fence, and roaring loudly.
Thinking that In his struggles he
might carry away some of our zereba,
I gave him two more shots to finish
him. As I shot the second time, the
other lion, which had run back a few
yards, came and stood close to the
donkey, looking stralight towards us.
I puiled at his chest directly I was
loaded, He plunged forward, hitting
the corner of our zereba, then swerved
off, and we heard him ecrash into a
bush, where we found him stone dead
in the morning. The bullet had gone
tarough his heart. These two lions
were very fine specimens. One had
a thick, alrost jet black mane, the
other had a lighter mane, but for a
wild llon very thick. There {8 no
doubt these were the llons seen the
day before, as the next day, riding
over to visit the other camp, I followed
thelr back trall to within & mile of
the spot.

Shortly before this I shot thres
times at a llon which was eating my
donkey. The night was as dark as
piteh. The lion took very little notice
of the two first shots, aithouzh one of
them hit the donkey in the viba, The
third shot was a very lucky one. The
bullet hit the donkey in the stomach,
and, going through, caught tho llon at
the junction of the neck with the
chest, kllllng him on the gnot. One
would think that a E77 riflo blaged in
his faco at about flve yarde wouid
frighten eny lion. This one had kililed
and eaten o sheep the nizht belcce,
taking It from the gamo villags whore
I sat up for him.

The two foregolng storles wotld
geom to ohow that a largo pareontagsa
of the llons Ekilled in Soma!''and arve
shot at night over a ball. Thly {5 net
roally so, as it i3 quits a chance if a
lion persses the place where yon have
a donkey tled up. Nizht shoollng, to
my mind, is a thing to bo avolded, ex-
cept now and then as an exnerlence.
It generally means a very disturded
night, especlally if thera ara any
hyenas about, and in the morning you
are not fit for a hard day's work. Oeo-
casionally by bright moonlight it s
very interesting, but If clreumstances
admit of llona baing killed by day, it
Is rather like shocting a beer in a fine
pig-sticking country to kill a lion over
a balt at night. Sometinies it {3 the
only chance you have of gotting a llon,
either because you are moving camp
next day, or because the coun‘ry {s
unsultable for tracking, Under the
circumstances you are bound to try it

I have never myself shot meras than
two llons In one night, but a m:aa
whom I met In tae ccuntry schewed
me the skins of four ha had ahot when
sitting up over the deud body of an
elephant. It was very dark or Lo
might have got any number, as he to!d
me he was shcoting most of the nlght,
and that In the morning there wera
tracks of many llons all round the car
Cass.

I have once or twice sat up over a
dead animal. This way of getting llons
I8 only llkely to be sucecessful when
thera are many hyenas ahout, as they
make such a nolse that they will at-
tract sany llon that may como past
within a reasonable distance.

I3y permisslon of Longmans, Creen &
Co,, New York.

(Copyright, 1908, by Ben). B. Hampton.)
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As I/
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GIRLS SHINED BOOTS

'Story of Ambassador Bryce's
Visit to Madison.

Daughters of President of Univeraity of
Wisconsin Proved Equal to Task
of Finding Envoy's Foot-
wear at Door,

Madison, Wis.—An interesting story
in connection with Ambassador James
Bryce's visit to Madison last June
when he dellvered the baccalaureats
address at the commencement exer
clses at the University of Wisconsin,
has just leaked out,

During his stay here the distin
gulshed Briton was the guest of Pres
fdent Van Hige, For weeks before the
coming of the noted staterman his in:
tended visit had been the subject of
conversation at the Van Hise dinner
table and every precaution had been
made to make his stay as pleasant as
ghould be, Especlally interested in the
plans for his entertainment were the
two daughters of the president, Janet
and Hilda, the former a Bryn Mawr
miss of 20, and the latter a girl of 16,
a student at the Wisconsin academy.
While many distinguished guests had
been entertained at their home, they
looked forward to the tima when they
would welcome the British ambassa
dor as "one of the family” for a few
days at least,

The test of thelr hoapltallty camo In
a rather unexpected manner, When
Mr. Dryce retired for the night he sel
his boots outside the bedroom door,
according to the English custom, to
have them polished by the man serv.
ant, While the Van Hises boast of a
cook and second girl, the man servant
fs an unknown Institution im thelr
home.

As Janet and Hilda, the president’s
daunghiers, were passing along the hall
way on the way to thelr boudolr, they
spled the boots outslde the room oc

Ambassador James Bryce,

cupled by their guest. At first they
were at a loss to account for thelr
presence  there, bul It gradually
dawned upon them that the boots
were there for a purpose—to be
shined.

The girls saw the funny alde of the
situation In a twinkling, and, plcking
up the boots, carrled them to the

Itchen, where they polished thom up
En A manner that would have done

redit to the most attentive colored por-

fter. Then they placed them where
they had found them.
The girls sald nothing about the af-
falr, but when the same thing hap-
pened the next night they could hard.
ly contaln thelr mirth, The ambassa-
dor heard them giggling, for the next
morning at the breakfast table, he
asked them the cause of their merri
ment outslde hig room the night be-
fore. The whole story came out and
nobody seemed to enjoy it more than
Mr. Bryce.

It was notleed when the ambassador
left Madison that he wore a different
palr of boots than the ones he had ar
rived In, and when asked by Miss Ja-
net for an explanation he answered
that the others had been packed se-
curely away to be put away as sou-
venirs of the time whon his boots had
been blacked by the daughtors of the
presldent of one of the great state
universities of the United States,

Little Essay on Man,

Be not surprised, oh, wondering and
gentle wife, because the eminent, high
@nd mighty husband-man blames you
g;r everything that happens. Should

@ north wind blow down the chim-
ney or blow the chimney down, be
lprepared to confess that It was all
your doing. The only way to treat a
man {8 with a laugh. Apnd why
shouldn't we, since men are quite the
funniest creatures on the face of the
learth? Many of them feel that they
‘must roar and fuss and fume lest we
forget thelr magnificence and great
ness and superiority. Joke, lan‘'t {t1—
Exchange.

The “sleeve dog of China” I8 the rar.
est breed of dog In the world. With
the head of a pug, he has the under
jaw and characteristic “wheel back"”
of the bulldog, a type to which his
body conformation closely approxi-
mates. He has the same bowed fore
legs, short In proportion to the hind
legs, and quarters lightly made In
comparison with his broad and mas
slve [ront. Altogother he s the
quaintest and most delightful of toy
dogs, but 8o Jealously I8 he cherished
by the royal family of China that it Is
difficult to obtain a realiy good spect-
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