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world, Duquesne carried the news of the Buer viclories over
the Pelit Bleu, the official Fwropean organ of {he Boer government.
prison-al Lorenzo Marquis. !
ship thatl conveyed:line and Iis grard touched af Naples e was
Talian hospital. = On his recovery he was allowed to go free.

UST as one can tell
when a rhinoceros

the little rhinoceros
birds that follow it
to feed on its lice,

the vicinity of large
carnivora by  the

; ; vultures that hover
around waliting to pick the bones of
its prey.

One day, just as the blue haze of
morning was lifting from the forest,
I saw a flock of vultures sailing in the
air and swooping from time to time.
1 knew there was dead meat some-
where near. I started out in search.
In a quarter of an hour, right under
where the vultures were circling, I
heard the crunching of hones in a
clump of rocks half hidden in the
high grass. There ‘was that unmis-
takable sound of 'some’ large animal
ealing and tearing flesh. After maneu-
vering for some time I came across
a wide trail of crushed, blood-stained
grass, showing that some large ani-
mal must have been dragged. No ani-
mal but a lion could drag a body big
enough to make such a large trall.

Cautiously approaching the rocks, I
heard the animal’'s satisfied growls
and saw the ravenous vultures, hook-
heaked and hungry-eyed, perched on
the points of vantage, awaiting their
chance {o swoop down. ' T had to be
careful, for, if the vultures gave the
danger signal, all chance of getting
the game would be lost. After srawl-
ing-a few yards farther, T got a peep
between the rocks. Lying down with
two cubs suckling, was a beautiful
lioness chnewing at the rump of an
impala antelope. It was a beautiful
sight.  'I hated to shoot, but
a hunter ‘and ‘there was nothing else
to do. Although I could see the lion-
ess in a general way, it was a par-
ticularly hard shot, as there were
many thorn bushes and stones in my
road.

The vultures were getting uneasy, I
moved, and they all rose with a heavy
flapping of wings. The lioness,
startled, sprang to the top of the
rocks, the cubs following., It was so
sudden that I fired without thking aim
and missed the mother, but wounded
a cub., The other cub made off into
the bush, the lioness following.

I was in a bad temper through dis-
appointment. and drew my Kknife to
cut the throat of the wounded cub,
which was whining in pain, As I put
my hand down to make the thrust, it
licked me with its little hot tongue
and a pleading look filled its soft
eyes, It was too much like killing a
baby.

I slipped my . knife back into its
sheath, It was a harmless little, fluf-
fy ball, a kitten, and I picked it up
and patted it. ‘T was carrying it back

to the camp when-I heard a noise’be-

hind me. I looked back and saw the
mother slip into the undergrowth. I
knew then that there was going to be
trouble, Two or three times:around
the camp that day the yellow form of
the lioness was seen flitting across
partly exposed places in the bush.

I washed the cub’s wound and’ put
some healing preparation from my
medicine chest on it. That night I

gave the sentries warning of possible,

danger and took my little captive into
my tent and tied it to my stretcher. I
drowsed off to sleep watching {he
shadow of the sentry on the tent as
he passed between it and the fire.

Suddenly a jerk at my stretcher
awoke me. Instinctively placing my
hand on my Luger pistol, I opened my
cyes expecting, iff anything, to see the
guard. My heart almost stopped. To
move meant destruction, for there, on
three legs, with "an’ angry snarl’ and
one paw raised to strike, was the lion-
€3s in the half light that the'dying
camp fire threw through the flaps of
the tent.

My brains were of no use to me, for
they ceased to work. In silent fear,
almost paralyzed, I lay. The lioness
grabbed its cub and gave a tug. The
cord that held it snapped, overturn-
ing my stretcher.. She turned and
bounded through the door carrying
her precious offspring. A shot shat-
tered the silence of the night. I sprang
}0 my feet and saw the guard stand-
‘g over the quivering form of the

is:near by observing:

so it is casy to tell’

I was,

faithful lioness «till
loved ' cub in her:
dead,

It seemed a pity to kill this moth-
erly beast, but it was too late to be
sorry. How she ever passed the guard
haffles, me. A few days afterward,
while one of the shikarees (native
hunters). was, stalking antelope for
food, he came across a weak little cub
that was evidently dying of starvation.
He brought it to the camp. It was so
like the .onec I had wounded that I
have no doubt that it was the other
cub of ‘the:lioness the: guard shot. We
raised the cubs ‘‘on the bottle.” For
a year they . were the pets of the camp,
playing and romping like kittens and
following “us 'in " our marches across
the country.

The Cubs and “Forget.”

But all good things come to an end,
and so did the cubs. One day we
were resting in the shade of a for-
est, avolding the heat of noon and
most of .the natives were asleep. It

holding her bhe-
mouth. She was
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opards and Sn
. By Captain Fitz Duquesne

Capl. Frilz Duquesne was born of Baocr parenls in
as a swordsman), and has been a professional hunler of big game nos
fir wars. Ile served w the Boer war and also in the Congo.” In the recent events of South Africa’s kaleidoscopic history Capt,
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(H'OH"(’l Colenso. Tl'lu‘n the Brilish suceeeded in fu[h'”” cable communication belieen tlie Boer r(‘[)ll(}]l.(' and the rest nl' the
the Mozambique border, and from there e wrole Tiis dispalehes o
e was once caplured by the Portuguese and thrown into
prisoncr to. Furope at the request of the British government.
suflering from a fever and in conscquence was placed in an
: 4 { Ile went to Brussels and was sent back o the front by Dr.
Leyds, with plans for tle seizure of Cape Town by the Boer commanders then mobilized in Cape Colony. eyl i aaias
ready for the taking of ‘the cily when, o trailor /,,,,-}‘,,,[ revealed e ? : :
("’(’])” Town inside the British t/r'fl‘)l.\'l‘.~‘. This was //Ir,’.('/l'ln(l.‘l' rﬁf what has come 1o be Tenown as the “(.’H})l‘ Town Plot.” Some
of the prisoners-were senlenced o dealh who later ]
among the latter.

dispalch=carricy and propagandist.

cr ( vad their sentence changed {o life tmprisonment:
: p Len months later he escaped from the Bermuda prisons, got aboard the American yocht Margarel of New
York 1{?/{11(: she awas copling al the dock, and wag conveyed to Ballimore. Back lo Europe he went a.rmf.n. as war correspondent
and 1)1![![(”‘_1/ writer on the 'I’I’“f Blew: thenee (o _~1/‘r1‘,-”_ where he tool @ COMNISSIon ”‘” the (_",)”,10.‘ In Fast ‘lfm'w,(‘ he hunted
big game for sport and profit, and finally he : 1

Soulh Africa, educaled tn Burope (where he won considerable distinction
tof has life. At the age of 17 he was a veleran of the Kaf-

He awas wounded: Licice tn

plol, Duquesne and a number of others were caplured in

cane to New Yorl fo do newspaper and magazine work.

stood around and looked on, as we
had often done at feeding time.

As soon. as the lion's tail was
tugged it turned on its tormentor with
a roar and struck him down with its
paw. ‘“Forget” jumped up, drew his
knife, and thrust it into the animal’s
side, killing it instantly. The poor na-
tive's foot was indeed hadly chewed,

*‘Torget,’” I said, after his foot had
been dressed, ‘‘you were a friend of
the young lion’s, Why did you Kill
it?”

“Baas,” he answered, “it is too
much to expect me to continue the
friendship by feeding the lion with
ny own foot.”

J found out later that “Forget,” liv-
ing up: to his reputation, had forgot-
ten to feed the cubs, and, one getting
vary hungry, and no doubt thinking it
made no difference, started to eat its
foster father’s foot while he was
asieep, The other cub got very quar-
relsome after it lost its brother. I sold

it. to an agent of the Antwerp’Zoolog-

THE FIGHT COMMENCED IN

would fill volumes, One thing is cei-
tain, it gets its food easier than any
otlier animal. The methods are sim-
ple in the extreme, It ascends a tree
beside a waterhole and wails for its
victim {0 come to drink, and then,
flving -iike a thunderbolt from the
treetop, strikes down its prey with a
blow, at the same time sinking its
teeth into a vital spot.

On one occasion I had the good for-
fune to witness a scene, in which a
leopard was the chief actor, that left
an indelible picture in the gallery of
my memory.

I was hunting one day, with a shika-
ree, for food. We were unsuccesslul
in getting a shot on the veld and so
decided ‘to wait at a vlei’ (waterhole)
till the game came to drink. It was
a beautifully calm day, with not the
slightest. movement in' the air, We
made a hed of leaves in a sheltering
nook and prepared for action. The
smoothness of the deep blue water bhe-
fore us.was broken only by the wa-
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the  fighting

When the
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though they had stepped out of a book

of fairy tales, mingling in perfect
friendship. There was not a quarrel
anong them. The bigeyed, aristo-|
cratic-looking pookoo rubhed  horns

with the stately lechwe as they
their clean, glistening noeses
cool, inviting water. [ was lost in od: 1
miration. I hated to disturh the beau- |
tiful scene by a shot.

All at once, like an arrow from the
tree above shot the form of a leopard
onto the back of a buffalo calf. In a
flash there was a wild stampede, All}
ran but the buffalo cow, the mother of |
the calf. When the calf was struck it
fell either dead or unconscious, and
the snarling leopard stood over its
prey for a second. Then the cow
charged and hurled the maraudes
from her prostrate young., A fight
commenced in earnest.

The leopard sprang to its feet and
in an instant was on the back of the
cow, With the agility of a wrestler

into the

happened that the cubs were put in
charge of the most useless native in
the camp as his sole care. On account
of this native's unhappy faculty’ of for-
getting, 1 christened him “Forget.”
Well, “Forget” had fed the cubs since
the day they were captured and they
followed him as though he were their
mother. This day there was the si-
lence of fatigue over the resting cara-
van.

Suddenly a howl of pain rent the
stillness and we rushed with ready
rifles to ‘the spot whence it came.
what a sight met our eyes! There was
“Iorget” holding on.to a bush with
both his hands while one of the young
lions had hold of his foot pulling as
hard as he could in the opposite direc-
tion. Although blood was streaming
from the lion’s jaws, all of us laughed.
Things went from bad to worse, when
a particular friend of “Forget's” got
hold of the lion’s tail and helped
things by pulling it. Up to this time
the young lion was only eating “For-
get's” foot in a friendly way and
seemed to enjoy the fact that we all

ical Gardens, where it is I believe to
this day. d

The Leopard. Craftiest Beast in
the Jungle.

From the lion the thoughts of the
hunter turn naturally {o the most
crafty of African animals, the leopard
—the tijger of the Bocers.

It is the least hunied animal in
Africa, not becauge it is not sought,
but because it is hard to get at, its
honie being in the woody, mountain-
ous country. Then, too, it has as a
protective  feature its  peculiarly
marked skin, the spots of which re-
semble the light and shade in the
leaves, making the beast very diffi-
cnlt to gee, Many hunters would face
anything sooner than a leopard, on ac-
count of its intelligent ferocity. Some
men are of the opinion that it is the
most dangerous of African game, and
those who know say it iz fiercer than
the South American jaguar.

The leopard -is the brainiest of the
carnivora. The gwovies told by the

natives and hunters of its cleverness

ter lizards as they leaped after the
silver dragon flies. Big, heavy-winged,
brilliant-hued butterflies flew erratic-
ally about, and a long-legged crane
opposite us arranged its plumage as
it admired its graceful lines in the re-
flecting pool.

A Grand Sight at a Waterhole.

It was a Jong wait and 1T was almost
asleep, half dreaming, when the gen-
tle touch of the shikaree brought me
back to business. He pointed across
the vlei, There was a slight noise. A
second or two later the broad horns of
a buffalo buil showed through the
leaves, and then came a cow with a
calf. They came to the water and
drank. I did not shoot, as | wanted
one of the smaller antelopes. A little
later, as though by signal, eland, wa-
terbuck, koodoo, dulker, wildeheest,
blue wildebeest, reedbuck, impala,
blesbok, oribi, giraffe, and dozens of
other animals too numerocus to men-
tion came down to the vlei.

It was a grand scene;
graceful animals, as

all  these
beautiful as

she fell and rolled over her aggressor,
arising to her feet again in a flagh.
Before the leopard could spring she
rushed at him with a beliow like a fog
horn, struck him full on and tossed
him into the water, In a moment the
leopard was on (he bank again. It
sprang at the cow’s throat but missed
as she dodged aside. Again the
leopard sprangz.  The cow feil back,
liffed her head and caught it full un-
derneath, her horn penetrating
leopard’s body. The leopard roared
with pain as it fell to
bleeding freely from its double wound,
and the cow was covered with gashes
from its antagonist's claws,

The leopard sprang  again on  the
back of the cow, but she easily shook
him off. He stood for a moment and
then tried te stagger away.
falo made a rash, and,
into his helpless boedy. He offered no
resistance, but rolled ever on his side

and died.
A young friend of mine, Jan van
Reenan, was killed in German East

the ground, |

The buf- |
burling him |
to the ground, thrust her horns again |

put | f
{

Africa under peculiar circumstances.
As no one saw the happening it is
hard to say how it exactly occurred.

We were hunting for specimens for
a German museum., When we reached;
a suitable hunting grounds we camped
and set out daily in different direc-
tions in small parties, a German sci-
entist accompanying each. One morn-
ing a shikaree came in with the news
that the veld a little way to the north
was covered with game, The hunters
with their rifles and the scientists
with (heir notehooks and cameras, set
out, making a wide detour. We di-
vided into parties, a shikaree at the
head of each, with the exception of
thoge two which van Reenan and my-
self commanded,  We soon reached
the game. There seemed to be thou-
sands of every varvicety on the veld.
Huge eland, beautifully striped zebras,
hartebeest, impala, koodoo, gemsbok,
springbok, in fact there scemed to be
a congress of all the antelope in Af-
rica.

On the ontskirts near a clump of trees
a number of giraffe towered above the
rest. of the animals., Van Reenan set
out in their direction and the rest of
us . waited (il the other men started
shooting on the opposite side of the
veld, thus driving the herds in our di-
rection.

After a long, liring wait of
hours, the cracking of rifles in
distance brought us to attention
told us that the work of death
commenced. very head on the
was raised; every animal, for a
ond, was still and silent as a statue.
Then, with one accord, they turned
and came galloping toward us, the
ground {rembling under the thunder
of their hoofs.

With the magazines of our rifles full
we waited till the animals came into
good range and then opened fire, The
din was frightful, the thunder of the
hoofs, the swirling dust, the rhythniic
bang of the many rifles, and the
whistling of stray bullets made a veri-
table battle scene. One after anoth-
er we picked out our living targets
and down they went, the stampeding
mass of life behind falling over them
in a struggling confusion.

four
the
and
had
veld
s500-

At last the tail end of the herds
galloped past, leaving a few wound-
ed stragglers enveloped in the dust-

burdened air. We gave our burning
rifles a rest, wiped the grime from
our faces and surveyed the results of
our bloody attack.

The Cheetah and Van Reenan.
The veld spotfed  with “car-
casses, and here and there an animal
struggled in pain from a cruel, dis-
abling wound. The hundreds of na-
tives with the expedition poured over
the veld and commenced  skinning.
The scientists took measurements and
photographs, and by night the hides
were all in camp.
When the bugle blew

was

time

at meal

guide him to the camp. There was no
possibility of his being lost, for he was
a Boer and knew the veld like a Kaf-
fir. All night we expected him to turn
up at the camp.

the !

}

ards roarved. the hyenas  laughed.
jackals &narled and a thousand
mal howls made night fiendish, as the
animals fought over the carcas
after our hunt.

Daylight broke on a
camp and at once searching parties
were formed to find the missing hun-
I made for the spot where I had
zeen the giraffes before the hunt,
kncwing that van Reenan had gone
in that direction to get a shot at
them. After getting to the place and
searching a little I discovered

100t

1er.

body of my friend with a dead chee- |
tah across it. Of course, I can only
guess what happened.

1 examined his rifle and found only

van Reenan wi missing, I ques-
tioned the natives, bhut none had any |
news of him. ' We lit huge fires fto

The lions and leop- |

dis- |

disappointed |

the |

one cartridge expended from the mag:
azine, There was & wound in the
cheetalh’s breast. The animal had been
wounded at close quarters evidently,
ana had sprung on its aggressor be-
fore he could get in another shot,

Poor van Reenan was frightfully
chewed. The cheetah had died in the
act of killing ‘him, one of the many dou-
hic: tragedies that illustrate the dans
gers of hunting on the Dark Contine
chl.

The Giraffe — Awkward and

Harmless.

It is peculiar that such savage
brutes as leopards and cheetahs ,are
marked much like the  giraffe, the
most awkward and harmless animal
in Africa, At one time thoe giraffe
wis common down as far as Cape
Town, hut now it is found no farther
sonth than the Transvaal, Gradually
it is being driven into the interior.
The giraffe makeg its home in the
desert country, being able to go  for
long periods without drinking., There
are large herds on the Kalahari des-
ert, where they are practically safe
from the hanter’s rifle.  Girafles arve
also very common in the eountry to
which Mr, Roosevell is going. They
are easy hunting, Before the passage
of the game protection laws 1 have
seen one party bring down 20 girafles
in a day.

It is easy (o form an idea of the
siraffe’s awkwardness when vou take
into consideration that the animal is
from 1S to 20 feet high, measuring
from the ground to itg head, and it is
mostly legs and neck, the legs being
longer than the neck. When a girafie
drinks it must spread its legs out an
an angle of about 50 degrees to lower
its body sufficiently to reach the wa-
ter.

The favoriie method of the Boers in
hunting the giraffe is to ride it <down
on horseback. This affords great sport
and a good horse will overtake one of
thege animals after a long chase. The
giraffe presents a peculiar spectacle
when it is running, The body seems
to gain on the head, which waves to
and fro and is jerked inlo position at
every second step.  Mr. Roosevelt will
have to depend solely on shooting for
his giraffe sport, as the country he
will visit in is not favorable to horse
hunting,

A source of amusement

to the aver-

age Buropean sportsman who visits
Fast Africa is hunting the wart hog.

Although the Africander does not cave
about hunting this animal, the ISuro-
pean seems (o delight in it, perhaps
on account of the animal's ferocious
and ugly appearance, It is armed with
a pair of formidable tusks which it

can use with great eifect on either
horse or man when it is cornered, I

have seen a native gored so badly by
one that he died in an hour.

Each African colony hasg game laws
based on thie prevalence or scarcity of

| certain species of  animals.  Where
Mr. Roosevelt is going to hunt it costs
[ $250 for a hunisman's license. This
license under the British East Afri-
can game laws gives the following

privileges:

| ¥ach white man—rifle hunter—that
mnis in Iast Africa, is allowed to kill
| two of each of the following anin ;
{ Elephants (tusks weighing not less
1&11:\11 60 pounds), rhinoceri, hippopot-
i:imi, zobra, orvx, callotis oryx hoestia,
i
i

Koodoo, topi, Neumann's hartebeest,
colobus and other fur monlkeys, aard-
cheetahs, aardwoll, marahout
eref. One of edach of the fal-
Buffalo, eland, sable, antelope,
roan antelope and Ten of
each of the follow
gazelle, Thompson
hartebeest, impala,

virks,
and

i low

bongo,
Topi, Grant's

on's

duiker,

Klipspringer, steinbuck, waterbuck,
wildebeest, Coke's hartebeest, bush-
{ buek, paa, lesser koodoo, and = the
i gerenuk.

l(f‘.ij.'rh:m. 1809, by Benj. B. Hampton.)

~ stories. ‘
will. we feel sure, prove fully as interesting to our readers.

i

With this story by Captain Fitz Duquesne we finish this interesting series of East African hunting
In the near future we shall publish another series which, though not of this character,
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