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By Captain Fritz Duguesne -
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Capt. Fritz Duquesne was born of Boer parents in South Afrvica, eduealed in Europe (where e qeen constderable distinetion
ad a swordsman) . and has been o professional hunter of big game most of his life. Al Ve age of 17 fee was a velcran of the Kaf-

Erwars. e served m.Ihv Boer awwar and also in the Congo. T the recent cvents of Soull Africa’s keleidosen
Duquesne took a conspicuous part.  fle acted in many capacitics during the hostilitics between the Boers and the
e turne spy, mililary delective, engineer, censor, dispalch-carrier and Propagan

s

was wounded fwice in the

listory Capt.,
Briltish,

v

Loty [

flahting
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around Colenso. H/w.n. Live Britisty succeeded in culling cable communication belween the Boer vepublic and e yest of ile
world, Duquesne carvied the news of the Boer viclories over the Mozambigue border, and frone Uhere Tie wrate his dispaleies (o

f/l('? Pelit Blew, the official Luropean organ of the Docr governaent. e wis once capli
prison at Lorenzo Marquis.  Laler lie was taken as a prisoner to Europe ab the regiesi
ship that conveyed him and his quard touched ( '
Italian hospital.  On his vecovery e was allowed 1o qgo froe.
]“'.'/d‘q- with l)](”"“ Ir"“. lhe seizure “/» ("’]"' Town by {}’Ii' ‘lfm'/' commanders thew sieobilized in Cape Colony,.
ready for the laking of the cily when, a {railor heving revealed e
Cape Town inside the British defenses. This was the climer of whol las
of the prisoncrs wepe senlenced Lo dealh awho later had their senlence clanged 1o lifc L prisonnenl.
among the latler. Ten months later he escaped from the Beriido prisons. gol choard the
York while she aves coaling al the dock. and was canveyed to Ballinore. Bk o Europe e went again, as
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al Naples he was suffeving froi o
. i b v '
He wwent to Brussels and wous sent

doaf the Bribish government,

I

bact: lo the

Clapl.

by the Portuguese and thrown inlo
When
fevor amd Qo consequence was pleced tnan

front by Dr.
Locrything was

the

;«r/ul, I}]l/,’lll',\l’[" aied a-nwmber of others wcre 4‘/I/r/H/'tl,’ in
come to e bnoww as the “Cape Town Plol.”
Duguesie wus
merican yacht Margaret of New
waor 4'1»}‘)‘:'.~.gln/1,/,~”,’,

Soine

and mililary writer on the Petil Blew: thence (o Africa, wheve Jie look a comnvission on Uie Congo, In, Best Africa e hunicd ! ;
big game for sport and profit, and fine!ly he came to New Yorl: (o do wewspaper and magazine work.

A HE experience Presi-
dent Roosevelt has
gained hunting
game on the North
American continent
will be of little use
to him on his expe-
‘dition into the wilds
of East Africa.
Hunting in America
is a-sport, something to be played at;
hunting in Africa is a trade, almost a
profession. In America ‘one. merely
takes a rifle and goes out to shoot, In
Africa, to hunt a la mode, one takes
a battery of arms, usually three and
sometimes four, high power rifles of
different. calfber, ranging from a six
and five-tenths millimeter to a 600
cordite express. The cartridges for
these rifles are charged with vari-
ous bullets, solid nickel,  steel, soft
nose long,. soft nose short and split.

Each. of these bullefs was designed
hy experis for a special use, and on
the way they are. used depends the
success of one's shot. Often the use
¢ the unsuitable bullet ends in the
hunter's death. On small game the
light caliber arm, six five-tenths milli-
meter, is used, and on large and dan-
gerous game the nine millimeter Mau-
ger and 600 caliber cordite express
give the best results. The last-named
rifle strikes the enormous blow of
8,700 pounds, and has a recoil of close
on a hundred weight., That the man
whose hunting experiences has been
confined to bird shooting with shot-
suns, or small game, with, say, a 32-
caliber rifle, may understand the
meaning of these figures, let me state
that the ordinary 32-caliber rifie has

& recoil of perhaps ten to twelve
pounds. The double-barreled shot-
zun, which to the ordinary hunter

seems to have all the “kicking” eca-
pacity any weapon needs, has a re-
soil of from 25 to 30 pounds.

The 600 caliber cordite express is
the most deadly hand arm made.

Notwithstanding the terrific force
of this 600 express bullet it must be
placed in the correct part of an- ele-
phant's or a rhinoceros' anatomy to
bring him down. The hunter must
put the shot into the animal's head or
heart, or he must face a charge that
will probably end in his destruction,

Rifles of various caliber are carried
for economy. It is cheaper to use a
small six five-tenths millimeter rifle
on small game, a nine millimeter on
medium game, and a 600 express on
big game, than to carry one weapon
for all'round work, which would have
to be big enough at least for the
largest game. Nothing smaller than
a 450 express would do for that, and
it would be distinctly uneconomical,
rot to say foolish, to shoot a small
antclope, the size of a goat, with a
600 express. It would be like using
a pile driver to kill a mosquito. Azain,
cartridges hecome very costly by the
time they reach the interior of Africa.
A cartridge for a 600 express rifle, for
instance, costing sixpence (12 cenis)
in London, reaches an enormous price
hy the time it gets into the hunting
grounds of Africa. 1 have seen them
bring five shillings ($1.25) each, and
very scarce at that. Nor is this such
an extravagant price when one takes
into consideration’ that every ounce
lias to be carried by porters who plod
for months through swamps, across
rivers, over mountains, traversing the
parched veld and penetrating the dis-
mal forest, - often fighting their way
foot by foot before they reach their
destination. " It is easy lo see that
weight is an important factor in cart-
ridge economics. Four six five-tenths
willimeter car"trldges are equal in
Wweight to one 600 express. That is, it
is four deaths® against one, for the
sime weight,

These .are' the things President
Roosevelt must learn hefore he can
consider himself up on the ways of
safari,* 1t the president hunts like
an Africander and not like the av-
erage luropean that visits the dark
continent, he ‘will certainly  find
danger; danger that tries a hunter's
nerve, that requires an alert intelli-
gence and a quick eye to pass throug
it and live,

Mr. Cunninghame, who is organiz-
ing the Roosevelt expedition, is one
of the most experienced and clever of

*East African term for an expedition of
uny Kind, especially a hunting expedition.

- country

African hunters, He will have com-
plete charge of everything from ihe
largest to the smallest detail. With
him at the head of {hings the presi-
dent can depend on having a success-
ful hunt, That is, if ho is going for
sport and not merely as a scribe look-
ing for local atmosphere for his book.
Many great African  huniers have
killed all their game in the narrow
and. dark confines of an ink hottle.
Aflrica is a  menagerie 11,500,000
miles in area, with the greatest com-
bination of lakes, rivers, mounutains
and veld -imaginable, a veritable para-
dise for wild animals, Notwithstand-
ing the destruction of hig game, there
are still' thousands of herds of every-
thing Africa possesses for the hunter,

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

have rarely been visited by the white
man. On the banks of these streams

WITH A ROAR HE CHARGED

s who do

safari accompauled by natiy

all the work, even to carrving the
sporisman in a hammock up to the
game, selecting the  correct rifle,

loading with rhe proper ammunition,
pointing out the place to sgheot at
and handing the hunter the weapon.
The hunter werely pulls the trigger,
after seeing that there are a number
of shikarces (native hunters) in
readiness  to  protect  him  should
he miss his mark and the game
charge, As often  as not he misses,
a shikaree shoots the game, and
his  employer gets  the credit. It
is the dangerons side only of Alrican
huntingz that has any altractions for
the man with any sporiing instinets

in him, and it is only that side of
the hunt that is of interest to ihe
laity.

According to present intentions, Mr.
Cunninghame will take the Roosevelt
party over the route I have covered

)

now that the mereiless white-hot sun
wag directly overhead, [ ealled a halt.
Bach member of the caravan threw
himeell down in the shade excepting
my shikaree Nick, a “boy" from the
other de of the continent, a nafive
of Senegal, e never rested, and as
he got a percentage of the ivory we
secured, he never let the soles of his

feet grow soft for want of ex s0.
About an lLour passed hefore Nick
same swinging into camp  with hisg

white tecoth gleaming like new swords.
[ knew by his smile that there was
something afoot, He walked straight
to 1wy elephant guns and beckoned
me. 1 knew he had struck a rrékh
spoor (frail). Selzing my arms, 1
signaled my gun bearer and struck
out, Nick leading. :

If there are any elephanis abont at
midday, the hunter is protty sure to
make a good bag, for at that time
they rest out of the direct rays of

their enemies
enornious

and holding out their
to calch the sliphtest

cars

sound, At last an old bull worked
into the right position. 1 aimed at
his, weakest point, between the cye

and car, and gave him the solid shot.
My aim was bad; a piece of his tusk
flew into the air. \With a
charged down on me
lanche,

[ leveled my express for a second
shot. and the natives stood ready.
Down he came, the grass waving h;"-
fore him in billows. T waited 50, 40,
50, 20 vards. another second's sus-
pense and-—bang! T gave him the soft
bullet full in the chest., It failed to
stop him. A screeching roar of pain
bzt from the charging monster and
blood gushed from  his  trunk., 1
snatched my Mauser and jumped
aside as he passed. My hat and coat,
which were a few yards behind, at-
tracted his attention. With a snort

roar

like an  ava-

DOWN ON ME LIKE AN AVAL ANCHE.

hippopotami, rhinoceroses, clephants,
leopards, liong, gorillas and dozens of
rarieties of antelope, the names of
which have never been heard by the
majority of Kuropeans or Americans,
gambol and fatten in gluttonous plen-
titude undisturbed by the crack of the
600 caliber express. It is only in
reachable districts that the game is
killed to any great (‘.\;Lvm. Th» cost
and danger of hunting in most of the
have protected it and will
protect it for many years to come.

Frightful Diseases of the Jungle.

Where game is most abundant the
frightful diseases that nature seems

to have placed as a barricr against
ihe white man's invasion are
abundant. In Africa’s wild, beautiful,

mysterious forests, more to be feared’

than all the lions and rhinos, lurk the
germs of the deadly blackwater fever,
malaria, science-delying sleeping sick-
ness and the unknown reason for the
veld sores that drain one's life oul
in a few months. These, with the
miasmal swamps, the noxious insects,
the slimy, poisonous spears of the
natives, make hunting in Africa no
zame for the chicken-hearted.

Of course, hunting as a business is
one thing and hunting for pleasure is
another. It is possible to kill African
zame to a limited extent without the
slightest hardship. One can go on

twice, the last time very recently.
Vhat 1 have passed through Roose-
velt must face. He will be lucky if
he comes out alive.

Like most Boers, 1 have been hunt-
ing, on and off, and associating with
huniers since 1 was ten years old.
Danger and hairbreadth escapes have

happened so frequently to me that
most of my hunting experiences ap-

pear almost too commionplace to
record. ‘Yet some of them stand out
vividly from the rest, especially those
of recent occurrcnce, It would be
impossible to nunt any length of time
in Africa without having some adven-
tures worth relating; adventures in
which a steady eye, nerves of steel,
and a brain as quick as lightning are
life-saving essentials to a big game
hunter.

Most game drops at the first shot
from the rifle of an experienced hunt-

er. “The zame that makes the story
is the game that's missed,” as the
Swahili (east coast natives) say, and

there is nothing truer than that say-
ing, as far as my experiences go, for
a bad shot nearly ended my trek a
little while ago in the Lake country.
I was treking between Lake Albert
Edward N'Yanza and Lake Kivu, the
greatest stretch of hunting ground in
the world, with a caravan of a hun-
dred men, We had marched steadily
through the ecarly part of the day and,

the sun, dozing the hot hours away,
and are easily

A Terrinle Battle with Elephants.

After half an hour's walk through
grass that wi f least 20 feet high,
we came acro a  herd of about
twenty elephanls, among which there
were some fine bull tusker As 1 ex-
pected, they were all resting out of
the sun. They were difficult to get at
on account of the thickness of the
undergrowth. It meant a long, pa-
tient erawl to a good sheoting posi-
tion, for to shoot at anything but
c¢lose quartevs in such country meant
that ‘the builet would he deflected Ly
the bush. T nut a solid nickel ball in
the right barrel of my GO0

With the shikaree at my side and the
gun bearer at my back, we crept
silently, inch by inch, toot by foot,
ze tufts of grass till a
the game presented it-

good view of
self.

I took off my coat
them on a low Iimb
few yards farther on.
get a vital shot at

and hat, hung
and crawled a
As I could not
any of the

a sharp whistle. In an instant they
were upon their feei thrusting their
trunks up in the air to gel a scent of

aliber ex- |
press for o head shot, and a sofl nose |
split in tlie left barrvel for a body shot. |

of satisfaction he crushed them down.
I gave him all my Mauser shots in
the rear. With extraordinary sudden-
ness he turned. He sighted me and
charged, his tusks level with his body.
My magazine was empty. I threw my
rifle down and ran, the elephant gain-
ing on me at each step. 1 saw Nick

ahead of me with leveled rifie.
To Kkeep running meant that 1
would soou he overtaken, Instinctive

Iy I threw myself on the ground and
Nick fired. \With a thud that made
the carth tremble the elephant
dropped. The huge trunk twisted like
a wounded snake for a moment, and
then the gigantie body relaxed in
death. It all fook about two minutes
to happen and was a pretty cloge
shave, but it was worth the trouble,
for tho tusks we got were big., weigh-
ing close 10 a hundred pounds.

i The Killing of Nick. Hunter Boy.

\ few months after this occurrence,

on the same trip, 1 lost Nick, my
Senegal “hoy,” under terrible eircum-
stances.  ‘i'his brave man who bhad

hunted everything in Africa from the
Cape to Cairo, and from Zanzibar fo
Banana, boasted many a time that he

i would never be killed by anyihing but

ele: |
phants in their lyving position, I gave |

old aze. But he was too ra. - Long
association with danger had made
him careless, and cest him his
lite.

We were treking south toward Lake
Tanganyika along a native path run-
ning parailel with the Rusizj river. It
frightfully hot, so hot that the
barrels burned our hands, The
porters staggered under their heavy
loads in & long siring, mumbling
gones. each in his native tongue, to

was
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keep up his fagged spivits, and the
sun rays danced in inisty vibrations
from the parched eavth. Suddenly the
Jungle ceased and we broke into the
open veld, Four hundred yards away,
coming in the opposite direction, was
a herd of at least twenty elephants.
They had evidently made o long jonr-
ney and were suffering from the in-
tense heat., Some of them were occu-
pied in thrusting their trunks into
their mouths and drawing water from
their stomachs, With this water they
were sprinkling  their 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. T saw ivory which
meant thousands of dollars to us if
we could get in a few good sholu. |
ordered my caravan back into Lthe un-
dergrowth, and, bringing up the shik-
arees, prepared for the slaughter. 1
loaded my nine millimeter Mauser
with solid bullets for long shots, At
300 vards Topened fire and the leader.
a fine bull, dropped in hisg tracks. The
cerack of my rifle threw the herd into
consternation, They were not sure
where the nofse came from, and they
as vet had not caught sight of us.
After a little indecision they kept on
{he old route and marched toward us.

A hundred yards nearer and I gave
the rearest, another bull, my second
shot. It went wild. He shrieked and
threw his trembling head back and
forth frantic with pain, 1 had evi-
dently given him a bad face wound. I
fired again and must have missed. He
saw me, and, trumpeting loudly,
charged down on us, followed by the
whole herd. [ emptlied my magazine
into them with no effect. Nearer they
came, their ivory gleaming in the sun
and the dust curling up in clouds be-
hind them. The ground vihrated like
a4 beaten drum top under their thun-
derous charge.

1 saw a tusk-crested wave of mam-
moths sweeping down to destroy us,
It was no time for inaction, The gun
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Fight Between a

One morning, a Kafir came in with
a leiter fastened in a cleft-stick, from
a white man shooting on the Limpopo,
ikree days upstream from the junction
ol the Marique, It was from a Maj.
Frank Vardon of the Twenty-fifth
Madras, N. [., who, hearing I was
witi:in a short distance, proposed to
join parties and shoot together. In
thren davs the finest fellow and best
comrade a fellow ever had made his
appearance.  Sometimes  we  would
take a day together afier elephant or
buffalo, and occasionaily we met by
accident, our boats cutting one an-
other, amd the sound of the guns
showing our whereabouts.

Once having come iogether in this
wayv, we saw ithe finest struggle of
briate force I ever witnessed. We

p making tracks back to the camp,
king our horses slowly along the
hen Frank got off
waterbuck (Algoceros
shout foilowed

Dismonnting, for
the bush was thick, 1 soon joined hinn
In stalking the waterbuck he had
come across buffalo, and had wounded
one, which, with two others, was still
in view, I started in pursuit and soon
outran Vardon, for he was stout, one

to shoot =«
elipgiprymnus)
report of his

Kaffir holding with me. Presentiy 1
was abreast of his animal, which was
ieaning, hard hit, against a tree. |

gave it a widish berth, not wishing fo
finish Frank's work, and on
after the others; but, just as I passed,
it made a plunge forward, and began
to run again; u@t the same instunt
the bush was streaked with vellow,
and calling ouf, “Come along, there's

pressed

ta lon,” I put on a spurt to get first

shot, carrying the gun at the trail, for

the !

bearer handed me the 600 caliber ex:
press. At a hundred vards 1 gave the
leader one barvel after the other. He
fell, and {(hose behind tambled over
him in o heap. Tor a moment the
mad charge was broken, I thought
we were out of danger, but another
leader forged ahead snd bore down
on ug. “Run!' 1 shrieked, and every
man made for salety, excepting Nick,
the coolest in the face of danger and
always the last to run. 1 threw my-
self hehind a tree, just escaping be-
ing erushed to death. A screech roso
above the thunder of the hoofs and
the next ingtant I saw Nick hoisted
into the air with a blood-stained tusk

through his  body. The infuriaterd
mass swept past, leaving a red
marked f(rail. 1 immediately set out

on the spoor of the herd in hope of
celling the body of the shikaree. Al-
though I searched till sundown I was
unsuceessful.

T'hat night 1 heard the
ing down toward the river.

liong roar-
The next

morning, with a few natives, I con-
tinned the search, in the direction
that the lions' 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 bones of &
human bheing, among which [ found
Nick’s hunting knife and belt.  The
wounded elephant had carvied him on
his tusk till it fell exhansted through
loss of blood, and died. It was one of
the bhest ivory hauls [ ever made at
one shooting and it was the saddest.

Nick was a great shikarce. He pos-
sessed every attribute of manhood.

tle died like many a hunter has died.

Nick was the twentieth native that
I have lost on my various expoditions.
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. 1909, by Ben). B. IHampton.)
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Bﬁffalo and Lions

one had to stoop often under the
branches of the thorns.

After going 100 yards, I could dis-
tinctly hear the sharp snort of the
buffalo, and mufMed growl of its as-
sailant, and knew that the latter had
zot hold. 1 still ran on, looking ont
for a sight of the combatants, when
suddenly the man who had Kkept up
with me put his hand on my wrist,
and, pulling rather harder than he in-
tended, stooping forwards and run-
ning as I was, down 1 came overbal-

anced.,  “What is it?” | asked angrily.
“Look!" he answered, Within 25 yards
!a magnificent fight was zoing on. Two

other male lions had joined ithe one [
bhad first seen, and run blood-spoor till
they had overtaken and stopped the
buffalo. They weore now all standing
rampant on him, tecth and claws both
at work, the gallant old bull doing his
utmost to hold his own against odds.

He tried {o gore them. bhut they
huge », putting their  bodies
D 1 with his, and so escaping the

1@ lion on his right

§, a5 you swing a

thrusi; he sw
completely off h

child by his arms, It was only by
climpses that vou : s anything, for it
was an enfoiding cloud of dust, out of
which came ¢very now and again the
black hide of the bull and the fulvous
coais of the lions. Every muscle of
the atiackers and atiacked was on the
streteh, You felt rather than saw the

liad the buffalo been
‘ith the odds of
three 1o one agai himi, he  would
have left his mark, 1t did not Jast
much more than a minute-—perhaps not
even that—and then the grand old
“Naari” came to the ground, killed by
the ball, not by the

rrible strain.

unwonunderd, even

lions,

The Ugly Rhinoc

Another hair raising article by that fearless hunter

L , Captain Fritz Duquesne, will a
3 ~ rhinoceros the “hired assassin of the jungle,

” and says that vicious beast has

eros and Smaller Game

Captain Duquesne calls the
illed more hunters than all other big game combined.

ipear as the next

of this series.
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