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A BABY

iHE stories of big game that have
come out of East Africa lately.
and the ease of entering the
sporting paradise, owing to the
practical completion of the Mom

basa-Victor- ia Xyanza line, better known
as the Uganda Railroad, have so inflamed
the minds of sportsmen throughout the
"world that parties are being made up to
go Hon shooting very much as parties
are made up to go duclc or grouse hunt-
ing. '

Uganda Land already has experienced
a real "xubh" of tourists and hunters,
who have dropped in casually to pot a
lion or an elephant. So alarming has been
the influx of people who were at-

tracted by the stories of hordes of game
and entered the country without any
preparation and lacking the most ordi-
nary of the necessities for African travel,
that Sir Harry Johnston, the British
Special who first told of
the vast animal wealth of Uganda, where
he found the strange okapi among other
creatures, has asked the British govern- -
ment officially to restrain all travelers
unless they can show that they possess
the experience, and that they are fitted
with all the provisions, arms, medicines
and guides that are needed in that wild
country.

LI lie Garden of Eden.
It actually is possible for a man to

leave Portland and within six weeks
find himself in a country that, so far ab
animal life Is concerned, is today as the
Garden of Eden must have appeared.
With the memory of scarcely
out of his mind, with the din of trolley
cars still ringing in bis eafs, he can see
Immense troops of elephants feeding,
droves of zebras, gazelles and antelopes
galloping everywhere, and enough lions
to satisfy the most inveterate Hon hunt-
er that ever lived.

This facility of access already has
tempted many men who had only the
vaguest Idea of what was needed In Ugan-
da. The result is that the ofliclals of the
Protectorate have had to bead a number
of relief expeditions to rescue hunters
and amateur explorers who tried to pierce
Central Africa with a pocket camera and
a sandwich for outfit. Sir Harry John-
ston said in to the govern-
ment that there hardly was a day when
some distressed individual did not de-

mand either money or provisions.
But expeditions are on

the way .now, and more are being formed,
in London and In "Vienna,

the two great European sporting centers.
Several members of the Hapsburg family,
always noted for Its love of adventure in
strange countries, are preparing to go
into Somali and Uganda Land, with Hun.
garlan sportsmen who have been there
already, and whose tales and trophies
have set all Ausjtria to envying them.

Short Time for Jonmey.
There is no about the

short time required now to reach the very
heart of the finest big game region In the
"world. Sir Harry Johnston himself said
recently:

"As a proof of the recent
in with Uganda I may
say that four weeks before crossing the

'English Channel, I was wandering
through a very wild and
portion of Uganda, near Mount Elgon,
and in the midst of the most

quantity of big game I have ever
seen in tropical Africa. This stretch of
country, which lies between Eldoma Ra-lvi- ne

station and the slopes of Mount n.

Is entirely uninhabited by natives,
owing to- - the intertribal wars, which
caused their many years
ego."

Mount Elgon is only two days march
from the Uganda Railroad, and the rail-
road is running regularly on a echf duled
time table, with only occasional

when a Hon or. a rampaging rhi-
noceros happens to take it Into its head
to hold the trains up for a time; One can
get out at the stations of Nakuro, Moren-do- t,

Nalvasba, Nyrobi,' Lukenla, Athl,
Xiu or any one of a dozen others and
stroll Into a menagerie. Sir Harry John-
ston's experience in the two days march
from Mount Elgon to the railroad station
was this:

Tame as Parle Deer.
"The big game wandering over these

elevated plains have been so long unmo-
lested by man that they are quite as tame
as deer in an English park. My expedi-
tion passed through herds of elephants
and was constantly putting up rhinoceros
singly or in pairs. "We could actually be
said to be escorted for stretches of sev-

eral .miles by zebras and antelopes that
, would approach within 10 yards. Lions
were constantly met with, but they were
so hard at work on hartebeest and zebra
that they did not interfere with the cara- -
van."

Up to this time lions have killed 32 of
the men engaged in building the road
30 coolies and two officials. Every rail-
road camp along the line is protected
with thorn fences and patrolled by armed
guards, to prevent more occurrences of
the kind. Only six months ago a Hon
boarded a moving car and dragged a man
out of his berth at night.

So it Is not to be wondered at that
men, with the love of hunting in their
souls, find it hard to withstand the temp-
tation of rushing to the place where one
may be able to shoot panthers and leo-
pards and lions almost from the car
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reasonably be expected to shout: "Next
station Maklndu. All out for rhinoceros
shooting. Elephant herds v next sta-

tion."
Even a "Baedeker" guide book has

been published to teach sportsmen tour-

ists how to go, and what "to carry with
them. It is a little handbook written by
Captain Swayne, of the British Army.
He has traveled much in Comall Land
and East and Central "Africa generally,
and he tells just what weapons to take,
how much ammunition, what clothing to
carry, and how to reach the best spots
for the various kinds of game.

"What the Hunter ZVeeds.

A vital feature of this unique "Bae-
deker" is In its hints on how much to
pay for a caravan. For, despite the rail-
road, the time has not yet come In Ugan-
da or Somali Land when a tourist can
stroll calmly forth with nothing except
a toothbrush and an umbrella and spend
a few weeks in solitude. He needs shik-
aris (the native huntsmen), trailers and
drivers, camels and horses, armed es-

corts and a retinue of servants. So, al-

though even an ordinarily prosperous
person could find the time to take a lit-

tle run abroad and bag a Hon or two
now, the money required Is a little greater
than most wage-earne- rs will find It con-

venient to spend d.

As a specimen of what Is needed, there
Is the exDerience of Count Joseph Potockt,
whose adventures have incited many of
the sportsmen of Austria to visit his
hunting groundp. He started for East
Africa with two Polish friends, Count
Thomas Zamoiski and Johann Grudln-sk- L

Guided by Captain Swayne's book,
the party had made arrangements with
a famous Somali head moman Allkhar of
Berbera, and he met them at Aden. All-
khar, who has guided many of the best-kno-

of the modern explorers, pos-
sesses entire command of English, and Is
a man of unquestioned courage and un-
common executive ability. Arrived at
Berbera, the three hunters- - there found
a small army that had been gathered to
help them kill a few beasts.

An Army o Helpers.
There were 50 camels, In four separate

troops, one troop being loaded with the
water supply, another with provisions,
the third with tents and other camp
equipage, and the fourth with the personal
belongings of the hunters. Then there
was a troop of horses, and, finally, a big
herd of sheep, which " were to serve as
food for the men on the "road. '

Of men there were almost 75. There was
a camel driver for every pair of camels.
There were 25 beaters, a boy for each
horse, a horde of servants, six shikaris,
a cook, a shepherdess, Allkhar and hla
assistant, Acmed Dzama, the second
head-ma- n.

This caravan was not unusually large.
It Is the ordinary cavalcade which hunt-
ers must expect to pay for when they try
to enter the big game country. Its com-
position is prescribed partly by British
law and partly by native law. It is im-
possible to get Somali hunters to go out
into the jungle unless the caranvans are
made up just as they think they should
be.

Each of the men in the cavalcade must
be' afmed 'with a shield and two spears.
In addition, the caravan must be guarded
by a certain number of men with Snider
rifles, and if the explorer cannot find
men who have firearms, he must provide
the weapons himself, for the British Con-
sul will Issue no permit to enter the In
terior unless the armed guard Is in evi-
dence. Under the regulations the rifles
must be kept loadedalways, and the "e-
scort must be ready for fighting day and
night.

BIgr Bag of Biff Game.
However, If the expenses of Count Pot-ock- i's

trip came high, the result was
eminently satisfactory. The bag made by
the three hunters In less than 10 weeks,
was five lions, three elephants, eight ri,

five leopards and 200 head of an-
telope and similar game.

The first lion fo be killed nearly cost
the Count's life. He was a huge fellow
and appeared with his mate outside of
the camp before dawn. As is done al-
ways, the men had surrounded the camp-
ing place with a rude fence of thorny
aloe branches, loosely Interwoven, in or-
der to form at least a slight guard
against attack from the greater carniv-or- a.

At 4 o'clock In the morning Potocki
and his two friends awoke to find the
camp in a panic High. over all the noises
made by man, cameTs, horses and sheep,
sounded the roar of a Hon. He was just
outside of the camp and had sprung on
an ass. Allkhar rushed into Potocki's
camp and cried: "Up, up, master!' Two
lions are killing the ass!"v

Led by the native, Potocki felt his way
through the night until they reached the
fence. The dying ass was kicking the
thorny twigs convulsively. Two lions sat
over nlm. One was biting deep into the
neck, the other Was tearing the flank.
But it was so dark that the huntefs could
not see anything in the outer gloom. For
one fleeting instant Potocki saw the head
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of one Hon, gs he rose to look at the
men, but he cowered again at once and
resumed his meal.

The noise in the qamp continued, and
suddenly the watchers failed any longer
to hear the muttering of the two beasts.
Evidently they had crept away quietly;
so the tents were sought again. But In a
quarter of an hour a shikari brought the
news that one of the lions had returned.

Potocki loaded his heaviest rifle, care-
fully and crept to" the fence. He was sep-

arated from his quarry only by few
thin twigs, and could see the black sil-

houette of the creature plainly. The Hon
was staring at him, and he fired point
blank. The beast turned and galloped off.
After a while the watchers heard him
stop and groan and moan and whine.

"The Hon is dead! sounded through
the camp, and the Somali huntsmen clap-
ped Potocki on the shoulders? according
to their custom when a man makes a
good kill.

There was no more sleep that night.
With the flrst dawn the party started
out after the quarry. The Hon was not
found dead, however, as had been expect--

ed. but had managed to get away. Still,' the
blood along his path made a trail that
could not be missed, and, here and there,
could be seen pools that showed where the
wounded animal had rested. His track
made evident that either the left shoul-
der blade the leg was badly injured,
for the left forepaw dragged. Alongside
of the wounded beast's trail was a smaller
one, apparently that of the lioness.

At last the shikaris found a spot where
the blood was entirely fresh. .The trail
of the lioness separated there from that
of her companion, and Potocki, 'with his
express rifle over his shoulder, stooped to
examine it. At that moment the wounded
Hon leaped du,t of the bushes and charged
him. The Count sprang to one side and
pulled the. gun up, but he could not have
escaped had not Allkhar thrown .himself
directly In the beast's path." Covering
himself with his shield, he dashed at the
Hon. The tough piece of rhinoceros hide
caught up the blows from the mighty
spreading claws, and as the Hon 'rose in a a
leap the brave Somali thrust his broad
spear crosswise into the wide-ope- n jaws.

The lion fell on the hunter, and it
seemed as If all was over. Potocki toolc
a desperate chance and fired at the roll-
ing mass. Instantly the brute left the
prostrate Somali and sprang af "Zamoi-
ski, who stepped back a pace and fired
straight at the advancing terror. The 1m- -

j mense bullet struck the Hon true In the
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chest and bored through it. He hurtled
over in the mladle of a ieap struck head
first against an anthill and rolled himself
Into a ball, where he lay dead, not more
than 10 paces from the hunters. . ,

Allkhar arose and stepped forward. To
the amazement of all,", he had not sus-
tained the slightest injury, although the
Hon actually had been lying on him for
several seconds. It appeared that one
paw of the animal had been smashed by
the shot of they night before, so that It
was .powerless. With the other paw the

vlion had seized the of the So
mali and had torn It Into tiny ribbons.
The tough 'rhinoceros hide of the shield,
was furrowed deeply from the "claws and
teeth, buf it had not given way. The
steel' blade of. the spear was dented' and
bent where the great cat had bitten attit.

The other' lions that were killed by the
expedition were taken In the ways prac-
ticed by the Somalls. One way is to

'build a zeriba, a smajl Inclosure of thorny
aloes, and wait Inside of It at night Until

goat or. asa tied just outside attracts
the Hon. The other, way', which' the three
hunters enjoyed much better, Is to track
the Hon In the day. time. When he is
slghtedt the mounted men surround him
and drive him rtoward the hunters.

The fourth Hon to be killed was1 hunted
in the latter way.' He had been heard
around the camp during the night, and
early in the morning all the hunters start-
ed out after him. After three hours of
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trailing he was located in a jungle only
about 60 feet from where Potocki was
standing.

He was a big, tawny fellow, and his
movements were so swlftHhat the Count
got no chance to fire, although he had
been holding his rifle in preparation. He
disappeared In a thick patch of jungle,
and the 'mounted men raced after him
with loud yells. But the growth was so
heavy that they could not surround him
effectively, and he managed to work his
way from one clump to another until his
trail seemed to be lost entirely.

The nackers bene low, examined the
ground carefully Inch by Inch,, picking up
faint vestiges that the beast had left In
his leaps over the hard ground. Every few
Instants they would lose the trail. Then
they scattered and worked around in a
circle until one picked it up again. He
notified his comrades by snapping his
thumbs, when they would all rush to-

gether again and follow the trail. This
lasted for four hours In the hottest part
of the day. At last the slow progress of
the search brought the party In a region,
where the jungle became somewhat less
luxuriant, and suddenly the hunters camo
upon an open1 place covered with sun-
burned grass.

'Here the trailers found marks that
'showed that the Hon had crossed the spot
not long before.' Ids trail showed that
he was making tremendous leaps to es-

cape his pursuers, and all hands darted
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forward at a gallop. Allkhar, riding up
and down the line, hurried them on re-

morselessly. Another hour of this form
of novel chase failed to bring them within
view of the 'beast. The Somalls who
'were on foot raced after the mounted
men like deer. But Count Potocki and
his comrades found that the white man
In Africa cannot vie in endurance with
the Somalls; they had to drop behind.

Finally they heard shouts far in ad-

vance. Hurrying along the path, they
saw a long row of mounted men sitting
motionless on their horses, while between
them, posted at regular distances, stood
men on foot. Evidently the Hon had been
found.

Count Potocki says: "When at last I
arrived there, entirely exhausted and
breathless, Allkhar seized me feverishly
by the hand and pointed at a "yellow ob
ject lying about 120 feet away between
two of the riders.

"When I saw that pale yellow thing
gleaming In the long grass my heart
began to hammer, and despite my long
experience I found myself in the unwel-
come grasp of buck fever, and without
being able to help It I fired shot after shot
Instead of aiming and shooting deliber-
ately.

"With a hoarse growl the Hon ran off.
The riders spurred after him and sur-
rounded him. Again he sought cover, but
this time he lay so close that It was Im-

possible to catch 'a glimpse of the brute.
"We circled around his hiding-plac- e and

at last took position in line, I In the mid-

dle, Grudzlnski at my right, Allkhar at
the left and our men with the shikaris
behind us. They were all exceedingly
restless and excited. One of the men
tried to fire Into the bushe3 to draw the
animal. But he shot short and the bul-

let burled itself In the ground. Zamoiski
seized one of the rifles from Ferek and
snot directly into the middle of the cover.

"At the same Instant the Hon broke out
with hellish roars and charged us. I fired
point blank, but managed to get In only
one shot with my double-barrele- d rifle.
Before I could aim a second time the
creature w.as on us. Shrieking, the men
scattered, and the Hon rushed between Za-

moiski and me. He passed the former so
closely that he almost brushed him. As he
went he aimed a terrible blow at him with
his forepaw, but luckily missed his object.

Death, of the Lion.
"We hastened after him, and after a"

short time I could see how the beast,
wounded by my bullet, was dragging Itself
slowly through the grass. I fired again,
and Zamoiski fired almost immediately
afterward, but the great vitality of the
magnificent animal enabled It to rise once
more, and with a beautiful and wonder-
ful leap It gained thick cover. Now we
fired Into Its refuge several times. Each
shot waa answered by terrible roars of
pain and rage, and suddenly the beast,
mortally wounded though it was, broke
cover to charge. A perfect salvo of in-

fantry fire hailed it. and it fell dead.
"The Hon was an Imposing specimen, a

male, although unhappily he lacked a
mane. My first bullet had struck him In
the left shoulder blade. Zamoiski had hit
near the heart."

The return to camp with lions was the
signal for a strange ovation by the savage
natives. The Inhabitants of the surround-
ing country advanced to meet the Frlnii
(as the white hunters were named). Allk--

Lhar, arrayed in his full panoply of war.
galloped and cantered around and around
the cavalcade, singing songs of battle. All
the trackers anil drivers, mounted and on
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foot, swung their weapons In the air and
chanted improvised praises of the sports-
men.

In the evening there waa a great feast.
Camel's milk, both fermented and fresh,
formed the staple drink for the populace,
but the hunters, as an especial and great
mark of favor and honor, were treated to
the rarest luxury of Somali Land fresh
water. It had been carried an Immense
distance and was a precious offering. In-

deed.
A troop of riders, mounted on little na-

tive horses that are direct descendants of
the Arabian horse of the Nejd, covered
with trappings and armed as for battle,
rode up and thanked the white men for
destroying the enemies of their cattle.
The eldest of them, with his hair curious-
ly matted with white lime, made a long
speech, in rhythmic periods, in which ho
wished the strangers luck In their future
expeditions and praised their courage and
their accuracy of fire. Every few mo-

ments he would pause. Then the riders
would daeh suddenly at the sportsmen,
to rein in their horses sharply ju3t beforo
reaching- - them. Swinging their spears,
with terrific battle cries, they looked Uko
devils.

A night in-- the Zeriba Is described thus
by the Count: "As soon as the sun slnk3
and the millions of flies disappear, the
hyenaa arrive and begin to fight for a
share of the bait. One will rush at It,
tear a piece of flesh off and plunge back
Into the Jungle. A second seizes a bono
with blood-curdli- snarls. Their hldeou3
voices, sounding like a combination of
suffering and sardonic laughter, sound
everywhere In the darkness.
."Suddenly there come3 a short, barking

roar, broken off abruptly like a cough. It
is a leopard. One leap takes him. to tho
dead animal. The hyenas retreat and sit
around him In a circle, with their mean
eyes shining green through the darkness.
It Is a great chance to shoot, but we are
waiting for better game. And It is on the
way.

"Soon the leopard betrays concern. He
stops eating and glares Into the darkness.
Then he tears off another piece of flesh,
gorges it quickly and leaps away into tho
jungle much more silently than he arrived.
From a distance a long-draw- n sigh comes
to our ears. It Increases to a roar, and
suddenly the whole universe seems to be
filled and to tremble with the thundrous
challenge of the king of the Jungle- - Tho
Hon has appeared."

A fierce tight during the hunt waa ono
with a big two-horn- rhinoceros. It had
run before the beaters and was lying in
wait on a little declivity. Suddenly It
charged, with nose down. Despite Its ap-

parent clumsiness. Its speed was amazing,
and for a moment It looked as If It would
kill one of the hunters In Its rush. But a
lucky bullet struck It fair In the eye and
shook it enough to make It swerve a little.
Its headlong rush carried it Into the midst
of the party, where It fell with a crash.
The projectile had smashed Its brain, yet
so great had Its Impetus been that It
covered almost 50 yard3 before succumb-
ing.

On the following day Potocki started
early on the trail of another rhlnosceros.
The beast had moved along over rocky
ground, and Its track led through thickets.
About noon the sportsmen heard loud
snores, which Osman, the shikari, said
came from the rhlnosceros that was sleep-
ing in a little grove of mimosas.

Finally something moved In the gloom,
nnd Osman begged the hunter to shoot.
The latter yielded, although he waa still
unable to see anything. The shot was
followed by a crash, and the rhinoceros
dashed Into the jungle. Another bullet
was sent after it without effect.

Hardly had the noise made by the huge
animal died away when plteou3 cries were
heard from under the mimosa, and a tiny
baby rhinoceros came trotting toward the
party. It rubbed against their legs and
would not go away. When the hunters,
having failed to find the trail of the
mother, started on the march back to
camp, the little thing trotted clumsily be-

hind. The nativea adopted it and made a
great pet of it, and finally managed to
bring It with them, to the coast.


