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Elephant
Ivory
and How

It Is |
Obtained

By Capt. Fritz Duquesne

f'u}uf. Frilzs Duguesne was born of |
Baoer parents n Sonth Afrvica, eidu- |
cated v Lurope (wheve he won -m-l
Sl'rfr'l"f.f.'u"v' r;"l-'frHtJ'I'rJH s i
man), and has been a professional
hunter of big gume most of his life.
Al the age of 1T he was a veleran of ‘
the Kaflir wars, I i+
Boer war and also in the Congn, In
the recenl evenls of Sonth Africa’s
I'af-'i-!u::m'm'r I f"~'-!1"l-'f ( '--';"’. !)Hi[m s
fook a CONSPLeUaUS peirl. e avcls
ed in many capacilies during the
hostilities between the Boer and the
Britigh, being in turn spy, military
detoctive, rngineer, vensor, dispateh-

.-\f."HJ":("-
|

served in

carrier and propugandist. e was |
wounded  twiee in the fighting |
arownd Colenso, When the Hr‘i-‘h‘r! |

suceeeded in culling cable communi- 1
catton belween the Roep ;-a;,i.-hh,_
t“’lri the r-'-f af the ff'Hj'-'.lf !)H-.H-'.\'H-‘f
l't.“'l"l‘r." tlhe newsg uf the f;'-u'!' f'l.- f-r-:
ries aver fhe .”-;:dhr"r",'m' hards r“
and from theve he wrol a.’fcp.:.’.-h-w
to the Petit Blew, i Nesndl Fluro-
peran arqian of the Boer gqurernmend, I
iy the Por-

He was onee 1 frereid

tuguese awd thrown inle prison al |
Lorenzo Marquis. Later he was ta- ‘
ken as a prizaner fo For s af thi
request of the Deilish government. |

When the = ip that conveyed him |

and his quard touchod al N iplen fi

was £ _']- reng froame o fevor and in

consegirn ] i an Halian |

hosnitnl. Cin s recovery | wias nl-

lowed to go en. e went lo Brus-

sols and u wiend baek to the front

by Dr. Lewyils, wilh plans for the

.\’"l.'_h! i [T ,l e f v

copemandors then mobiy in i

‘f"lv,l'H'-'. Loreeythin onas o i-",* 'I..,-‘ |

the takeing af e ooty when a fraitor

having vevealod the plat, Duy !

and a nuuiher of olhers weps cirps|

tured v Cape Town insi tho Brts

wh defenses, Thie wus the clintaa

of what has ¢ Fa e Enown ax Lhi |

“Cape Town Pl So of thel

prisoners were senley L o death

who later hid their sonton hanavil

fo life1n prosomnment, Clapt. Duguesne

was amony the laller, 'en Bt -l

later he excapecd fram Bernda \

prisons, gol aboged the  morioan

yacht Margaret of New York i I

she was coaling at the dock. and s

convered to Ballimaore., Back ta I |

rope he awont again, as wnr corves | <
spondent and wililary wriker on el _ <

Petit Blew; thenee to Afvica. wih ' WITH A ROAR HE
he Look a commission an the Conga, | gy \fricander and not like the

In East Africa ho hunted hig ga "|*‘|:1='--

:F-')r sport and profit, and finaliy fie | continent, he will  certainly lind
came to New York Lo do newspoper danger: danger that tries a hunter's
and magazine work, ' confined to bird shooting with shot

HE exporlence Prosi
dent Roosey et
ined huanting
ghme on the North
American  continent
Wil b
to him on his expe

of Exat Aflrien
Hunting in Amerien
Is & sport, sowething to be played at;
hunting In Afriea I8 a trade, almost a
profession In Amerlea one erely
takes a rifle and goes out to shoot. in
Africa, to hunt a fa mode, one takes
& buttery of arms, ugnally three and
sometimes four, high power rifles of
different caliber, ranging
and fivetenths millimetep
cordite express.  The
these rifles are charged with varl
ous bullets, solld nickel, steel, soft
nose long, solt nose short and split.

Each of these bullets was deslgned
by experiz for n specinl usge, and on
the way they are used depends the
guceess of one's shot, Ofton the wse
of the unsultable bhullet ends in
hunter's death, On small game the
lHght ealiber arm, six five-tenths milll-
meter, Is used, and on large and dan-
gerous game the nine millimeter Mau
ger and 600 ecallber eordite express
glve the hest results. The last-named
rifle strikes the enormous blow of
8,700 pounds, and has a recol]l of close
on & bundred welght, That the man

from a slx
to o ahn
cartridges far

| for

of Hitle uge |

ditton Into the wilds |

the |

e b L By

X

whose hunting experlenceg has been
| bring him down, The hunter must
| put the shot into the animal’'sa head or
heart, or he must face 4 charge that
will probably end In his destruction,
| Hifles of varlous ealiber are carried
for economy. It Is cheaper (o use a
small six fivetenths millimeter rifle
on small game, a nine millimeter on
medinm game, and a 600 express on
IhIL: givme, than to carry ong weapon
for allround work, which would have
to he big enough at  leagt for the
Inrpgest game, Nothing smaller than
#oA40 express would do for that, and
It would be distinetly nneeonomieal,
not to say foalish, to shoot a small
antelope, the slze of a gont, with a
G0 express, It would be like uding
o plle driver to kill a mosqulto. Again,
curttldges become very costly by the
thme they redaech the interior of Afriea.
A cartridge for a 600 express rifle, for
instance, costing slxpence (12 cents)
In London, reaches an enormons price
by the time ft gets Into the hunting
grounds of Afrien. | have seen them
bring filve shillings ($1.25) each, and
very searce at that. Nor 18 this such
an extravagant price when one takes
Into  conslderation that every ounee
has to bhe earried by porters who plod
months through swamps, across
vivers, over mountaing, traversing the
parched veld and penetrating the dis-

mal forest, often fichting thelr way
foat by foot hefore they reach thelr
destinntion. It s enasy to see that

P welght Is nn Ilmportant factor in eart-

tlidge economies.  Four six fivetenths
willimeter enrtridges are  equal  in
welght to one 600 express. That Is, It

is four deaths against one, for the
paine welpght
These are the things  Presldent

Roosevelt must learn before he can
consider himegelf up on the ways of
safurk®  If the president hunts like

guns, or small game, With, say, o 42
cilther  vifle, may anderstand  the
| meuning of these flzures, let me state
that the ordinary 32-callber rvifle has
‘n recoll of perhaps ten to twelve
[ pounds.  The  double-barreled  shot
| gun, which to the ordinary hunter
goems to have all the “kicklng” ea
pacily any weapon needs, has a re-
sofl of from 25 to 30 pounds,

The 600 callher cordite express s
the most deadly hand arm made.

Notwithstanding the terrifle force
[ of this 600 express bullet it must be
| placed In the correct part of an ele-
| phaut’s or a rhinoceros' anatomy to
nerve, that requires an alert futelll
Lenen aud a quiek eyve to pass through
|ir and live,

Mr. Conninghame, who s organlz-
ing the Roosevelt expedition, is one
of the most experienced and clever of
\frican hunters. He will have com-
piete charge of evervihing from the
largest to the smallest detail. With
bim at the head of things the presl
dent can depend on having a success-
ful hunt, That (s, If he s golng for
sport and not merely as a seribe look-
Ing for loeal atmosphere for his book.
{ Many great Afriean  hunters have
killed all thelr game In the narrow
and dark contines of an ink boitle,

Afriea Is a menagerie 11,500,000
miles in area, with the greatest com-
binatlon of lekes, rivers, mountains
and veld tmaginable, a veritable para-
dige for wild anlmals. Notwithstand-
[ lng the destruction of big game, there

are atill thousands of herds of every-
thing Afrlea possesses for the hunter,

roaming over the veld only a few
days’ travel afoot from the coast,
There are hundreds of rvivers that

have rarely bheen visited by the white
man. On the banks of these streams
hippopotami, rhinoceroses, elephants,
leoparids, Hons, gorillas and dozens of
virieties of antelope, the names of
which bhave never heen heard by the
miajority of Europeans or Amerleans,
gambol and fatten In gluttonous plen-
titude undisturbed by the crack of the
600 ecaliber express. It I8 only in
reachable distrleis that the game s
killod to nny great extent., The cost
and danger of hunting in most of the
country have protected it and will
proteet it for many years to come,

Frightful Diseases of the Jungle.

Where game fs most abundant the
frichtful diseases that nature seems
to have placed as a barrler against
the white man's invasion are algo
ubundant, In Africa’s wild, beautiful,
mysterlous forests, more to he feared
than all the Hons and rhinos, lurk the
goerms of the deadly blackwater fever,
malaria, science-delying sleeping sick-
ness and the unknown reason for the
veld sores that drain one's life out
In a few months. These, with the

*Fuast African term for an expedition of
any kind, espocially a hunting expedition.
miasmal swamps, the noxious insects,
the slimy, polsonous spears of the
natives, make hunting in Afriea no
game for the chicken-hearted,

Of course, hunting as a business Is
one thing and hunting for pleasure 1s
another. It is possible to kill African
game to a limited extent without the
sliezhtest hardship, One ean go on
gafnrl accompanied by natives who do
all the work, even to ecarrving the
sportsman In a hammock up to the

gelecting the  correct  yifle,
pointing out the place to shoot at
and handing the hunteér the weapon.
The hunter merely pulls the trigger,
after seeing that there are a number
of shikarees (native hunters) in
readiness to  proteet him  should
he miss his mark and the game
charge, As often as not  ho misses,
a shikarce shoots the game, and
his employer gets the credit. It
s the dangerous slde only of African
hunting that has any attractions for
the man with any sporting Instinets
in him, and it is only that gilde of
the hunt that is of Interest to the
laity.

According to present intentions, Mr
Cunninghame will take the Roosevelt
party over thea route I have covered
twice, the last time very recently
What I have passed through Roose
velt must face, He will be lucky If
he comes out alive,

Like most Doers, T have been hunt-
ing, on and off, and assoclating with
hunters since | wasg téen vears old
Danger and halrbreadth escapes have
happened so frequently to me that
most of my hunting experiences ap-
pear almost too  commonplace to
record. Yet some of them stand out
vividly from the rest, especially those
of recent occurrence. It would be
Impossible to hunt any length of time
in Africa without having some adven-
fures worth relating; adventures in
which a steady evo, nerves of steel,
and a brain as quick ns lightning are

Ife-saving essentlals to a big game
hunter,
Most game drops at the first shot

from the rifle of un experienced baot

iﬂ had shot

Pundergrowth, It
| tent erawl to a good shooting posi-

er. “The game that makes the story
Is the game that's missed,” as the
Swahlll (east const natives) say, and
there s nothing truer than that say-
Ing, as far as my experlences go, for
nearly ended my trek @
lHttle while ago In the Lake country.
I was treking between Lake Albert
Edward N'Yanza and Lake Kivu, the
greatest streteh of hunting gronnd in
the world, with a earavan of a hun-
dred men. We had marched steadily
through the early part of the day and,
now that the merciless white-bot sun
was directly overhead, | cealled a halt.
Edach member of the earavan threw
himselr down In the ghade exeepting
my shikaree Nick, a “boy” from the
other side of the continent, a natlve
of Senegal, He never rested, and as
he got a pereentage of the ivory we
gecured, he never let the soles of his
feet grow soft for want of exercise.
About an hour passed before Nick
same swinging into eamp with his
white teoth gleaming ke new swords,
I knew by his smile that there was
something afoot, He walked stralght
to my elephant guns and beckoned
me. 1 knew he had struck a fresh
spoar (trally. Selzing my arms, 1
slgnaled my gun bearer and struck
out, Nick leading,

If there are any elephants about at
midday, the hunter is pretty sure to
make a good bag, for at that time
they out of the direct rays of
the sun, dozing the hot hours away,
and arve easily approached.

A Terrible Battle with Elephants.

After half an hour's walk through
grass that was at least 20 feet high,
we came across a herd of about
twenty elephants, among which there
were some fine bull tuskers. As 1 ex-
pected, they were all resting out of
the sun. They were difficult to get at

rest

CHARGED DOWN ON ME LIKE AN AVAL ANCHE.

uv- | game,
Furopean that wvisits the dark | loading with the proper ammunition,

thickness of
moeant a long,

on account of the

pa-

tion, for to sghoot at anything but
cloge quarters in such country meant
that the bullet would be deflected by
the bush, 1 put a golid nickel ball in
the right barrel of my 600 ealiber ex-
press for a head shot, and a soft nose
split in the left barrel for a body shot,
With the shikaree at my side and the
gun hearer at my back, we erept
silently, inch by Inch, foot by foot,
through the huge tufts of grass till a
good view of the game presented it
self.

I took off my coat and hat, hung
them on a low lHmb and crawled a
few yards farther on, As I could not
get a vital shot at any of the ele.
phants in their Iying position, 1 gave
a sharp whistle, In an Instant they
were upon thelr feet thrusting their
trunks up in the alr to get a scent of
their enemies and holding out thelr
cnormous ears to catch the slightest
sound. At last an old bull worked
into the right position. [ almed at
his weakesat point, between the eyve
and ear, and gave bhim the solid shot.
My alm was bad; a plece of his tusk
flew into the air, With a roar he
charged down on me lilke an ava-
lanche,

1 leveled my express for a second
shot and the natives stood ready.
Down he came, the grass waving be-
fore him in billows, 1 walted 50, 40,
40, 20 yards, another second’'s sus-
pense and—bang! I gave him the soft
bullet full In the chest, It failed to
stop him, A screeching roar of paln
burst from the charging monster and
blood gushed from his trunk. I

the | 8elf hehind a tree, just escaping be-

| Ing erughed to death,

| the

| Torth

snatched my Maunser and Jumped
asfde ns he passed. My hat and coat,
which were a few yards behind, at-
tracted his attention. Wih a sesort

of satlsfaction he crusghed them down, |

I gave him all my Mauser shots In
the rear. With extraordinary sudden-
ness he turpned. He sglghted me and
charged, his tusks level with his body.
My magazine was empty. 1 threw my

rifle down and ran, the elephant galn- |

ing on me at each step. 1 saw Nick
ahead of me with leveled rifle.

To keep running meant that I
would soon he overtaken. Instinctive
Iy I threw myself on the ground and
Nick fired. With a thud that made
the earth tremble the elephant
dropped. The huge trunk twisted llke
a wounded snake for a moment, and
then the glgantic body relaxed In
death. It all took about two minutes
to happen and was a pretlty close
shave, but it was worth the trouble,

for the tusks we got were big, welgh- .

ing close to a hundred pounds,

The Killing of Nick, Hunter Boy. |

A few months after this occurrence,
on the same trip, 1 lost Nick, my
Senegal “boy.” under terrible elreum-
stunces, This brave man who

Banana, hoasted many a time that he

would never be killed by anything bat |

old age, Dut he was too sure, Long
association with danger had made
him careless, and thig cost him his

Hfe

We were treking south towar] Lake
Tanganyika along a native path run-
ning parallel with the Rusizi river. It
was frightfully hot, so hot that the

gun bairrels burned our hands. The
porters staggered under thelr heavy
londs in a long string, mumbling

songs, each In his native tongue, to
keep up his fagged spirits, and the
sun rays danced in misty vibrations
from the parched earth. Suddenly the
jungle ceased and we broke into the
open veld. Four hundred yards away,
coming in the opposite direction, was
f herd of at least twenty clephants.
They had evidently made a long jour-
ney and were suffering from the In-
tense heat, Some of them were oceu-
pled In thrusting their trunks into
their mouths and drawing water from
their stomachs. With this water they
were  gprinkling  thelr sunburned
backs. This is a habit that elephants
always practice when they are over-
heated and cannot find the shade of a
friendly forest.

To me the sight of the approaching |
herd was welcome, | gaw Ivory which |

meant thousands of dollars to us {f
we could get in a few good shots, |
ardered my caravan back Into the un-

dergrowth, and, bringing up the shik- |

arces, prepared for the slaughter, o
loaded my nine millimeter  Mauser

with solid bullets for long shots. At

A0 yards 1opened fire and the leader.

i fine bull, dropped in hig tracks, The

crack of my ritle threw the herd into |

consternation, They were not sure
where the nolse came from, and they
as yet had not caught sight of us.
After o little Indecision they kept on
the old route and marched townrd us.

A hundred yards nearer and 1 gave
nearost, bull, my second
It went wild, He shrivked and
hig trembling head back and
frantic with pain I had
dently given him a bad face wound, 1
fired azain and must have missed, He
sawo me,  and,  trompeting  loudly,
charged down on us, followed by the
whole herd., 1 emptied myv magazine

At hey
shot
threw

| Inta them with no effect, Noarer they

catue, thelir Ivory gleaming in the san
and the dust curling up In elowds he-
hind them. The ground vibrated like
n beaten drum top under their thun-

| doerons charge,

I saw a tusk-erested wave of mam-
moths sweeping down to destroy us.
It was no time for Inaction. Tho pun
bearer handed me the G600 caliber ex-
press. At a hundred yards I gave the
leader one barrel after the other, He
fell, and those behind tumbled over
him in a heap. For a moment the
mad charge was broken. 1 thought
we were ont of danger, but another
leader forged ahead and bore down
ot us. “Run!” I shrieked, and every
man made for safeiy, excepting Niek,
the coolest in the face of danger and
alwars the last to run, I threw my-

A sereech rose
nbove the thunder of the hoofs
the next Instant 1 saw Nick holsted
into the alr with a blood stained tusk
through hls  body., The
mass swept  past, leaving a  red
marked teall, 1 fmmediately set out
on the spoor of the herd in hope of
getting the body of the shikaree. Al
though I searched till gundown [ was
ungnccessful,

That night 1 heard the lons roar
Ing down toward the river, The next

morning, with a few natives, 1 con:
tinued the search, In the direction
that the lons' roars came from dur-

Ing the night. We soon sighted a
flock of vultures, a sure sign of dead
game, and, coming up with them, we
found the chewed carcass of an ele
phant and the scattered hones of &
human being, among which 1 found
Nick's hunting knife and belt. The
wounded elephant had carried him on
his tusk till it fell exhausted through
loss of blood, and died. It was one of
the best fvory hauls I ever made at
one shooting and It was the saddest.
Nick was a great shikaree. He pos
segsed every attribute of manhood.

had |
hiunted everyihing In Afriea from the |
Cape to Calro, and from Zanzibar o |

evi: |

and |

infuriated |

 WOMAN'S WORTH.

———n

—

Wifey—I see by this paper that a
man In America sold his wife for a
shilling,

Hubby—Well, if she was a good
one she was worth It

GOT TO THE CAUSE

And Then All Symptoms of Kidney
Trouble Vanished,

C. J. Hammonds, 517 8. Hill 8t., Fort
Scott, Kansns, says: 1 was operated
: on for stone in the
kidney but not eured
and some time after
was feeling so bad
that 1 knew there
must be another
stone that would
have to be cut out,
I decided to try
Doan’s Kidney Pilla
and the kidney action fmproved right
away. Large quantities of sedimoent
and stony particles passed from me,
ind finally the stone {tself, part dis-
solved, but still as big as a pea, With
it disappeared all symptoms of dizzi-
ness, rheumatism and headaches. |
have gained about 50 pounds since and
feel well and hearty."
Sold by all dealers. 50 cents a box.
Foster-Milburn Co., Buffalo, N, Y.

Ate a Chick with Big Eyes.

A tralnman is telling an incident
that occurred on a Mohawk & Malone
train up in the woods the other dav,
The train was standing on a siding
walting the arrival and passing of an-
other train when an Italian walked
through the coach, his hands crossed
on his stomach and his head wagging
| from side to eide in a doleful manner.

“What's the matter, John?" some

one inquired.

"Oh, me slck—me sick as dev,” re-
| plied the man, rolling his head still
more distressingly and continuing the
rubbing of his stomach.

“Slek? Well, what you been eat-
ing?" asked the sympathetic passen
ger.

“Fata de chick with the big eyes,”
responded John, as his groans in-
creased,

John had killed an owl the night
before and it didn't agree with him.—
Utica Observer,

Rabbinical Wit

An Engilsh rahbi was nsked If thern
was any welghty reason against hav-
ing a clock In the synagogue. “By no
means,” was the reply, “"Have vour
clock, but put it outside the bnilding,
and then you ecan tell how late yvon
come to the serviee” Two rahhls
were passing the beautiful svnagozue
in which one of them officlated. “How

I envy you!™ sald the first, "You
must be Iin a parndise.” “Hold,
friend!” the second explained. “In

the original paradise there was only
one serpent, but In this congregation
are many of them."
Sees Final Victory Over Tuberculosis.
Dr. Willlam Osler sayvs: “Whether
tuberculosis will be tinally erndicatod
I8 an open question. It Is a foe that
I8 very deeply Intrenched in the hu-
man race. Very hard it will be to
eradicate completely, but when wae
think of what has been done in one
generation, how the mortality in
many places bas been reduced more
than 60 per cent—indeed, in  some
places 100 per cent—it s a battle of
hope, and so long as we are fighting
with hope, the victory Is in sight.”

PRESSED HARD
Coffee's Weight on Old Age.

When prominent men realize the in
Jurious effects of coffee and the change
in health that Postum can bring, they
are glad to lend thelr testimony for
the benefit of others,

A superintendent of public schools
in one of the southern states says:

“My mother, gince her early child
hood, was on inveterate coffee drinker,
had been troubled with her heart for a

| number of years and complained of

l

He died like many a hunter has died. |

Nick was the twentleth native that
I have lost on my various expeditions.
It was in the same country that on a
previous expedition a rhinoceros in
vaded our camp and killed two native
porters, wounding three and giving
me a close call,

(Copyright, 18, by DBen). B. llamplnn.)!

Owned by the British Publie.
The value of pictures in the Dritlsh
Natlonal Gallery s about $6,200,000,

|

that ‘weak all over' feeling aud sick
stomach,

“Some time ago I was making an offi-
clal visit to a distant part of the coun-
try and took dinner with one of the
merchants of the place, 1 noticed a
somewhat peculiar flavour of the cof-
fee, and asked him concerning it. He
replied that it was Postum,

“I was s0 pleased with it, that after
the meal was over, I bought a package
to carry home with me, and had wife
prepare some for the next meal. The
whole family were so well pleased
with it, that we discontinued coffee
and used Postum entirely,

“I had really been at times very
anxious concerning my mother's con-
dition, but we noticed that after using
Postum for & short time, ghe felt so
much better than she did prior to its
use, and had little trouble with her
heart and no sick stomach; that the
headaches were not so frequent, and
her general condition much lmproved,
This continued until she was as well

| and hearty as the rest of us.

“I know Postum has benefited my-
sell and the other members of the
famlily, but not in so marked a de-
Eree as in the case of my mother, as
she was a vietim of long standing."
Read, “The Road to Wellville,” in
Pkgs. “There's a Reason.”

Ever rend the above letter? A new
e appears from time to time. They
ire wenulne, (rue, and full of human

I Rierest.




