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CHAPTER III

THE NEXT CANDIDATES FOR OBLIVION

In the world of human beings, murder is the most serious of all erimes.

To take from a man that which no one ever can restore to him, his life,

is murder; and its penalty is the most severe of all penalties.

There are circumstances under which the killing of a wild animal

may be so wanton, so revolting and so utterly reprehensible that the act

may justly be classed as murder. The man who kills a walrus from the
deck of a steamer that he knows will not stop ;

the man who wantonly
killed the whole colony of hippopotami that Air. Dugmore photographed
in life; the man who last winter shot bull elk in Wyoming for their two

ugly and shapeless teeth, and the man who wantonly shot down a half-

tame deer "for fun" near Carmel, Putnam County, New York, in the

summer of 1912, all were guilty of murdering wild animals.

The murder of a wild animal species consists in taking from it that

which man with all his cunning and all his preserves and breeding can
not give back to it, its God-given place in the ranks of Living Things.
Where is man's boasted intelligence, or his sense of proportion, that

every man does not see the monstrous moral obliquity involved in the

destruction of a species !

If the beautiful Taj Mehal at Agra should be destroyed by vandals,
the intelligent portion of humanity would be profoundly shocked, even

though the hand of man could at will restore the shrine of sorrowing love.

To-day the great Indian rhinoceros, certainly one of the most wonderful

four-footed animals still surviving, is actually being exterminated; and,
even the people of India and England are viewing it with an indifference

|

that is appalling. Of course there are among Englishmen a great many
sportsmen and several zoologists who really care; but they do not con-

stitute one-tenth of one per-cent of the men who ought to care !

In the museums, we stand in awe and wonder before the fossil skele-

ton of the Megatherium, and the savants struggle to unveil its past,

while the equally great and marvelous Rhinoceros indicus is being rushed

into oblivion. We marvel at the fossil shell of the gigantic turtle called

Collosochelys atlas, while the last living representatives of the gigantic
land tortoises are being exterminated in the Galapagos Islands and the

Sychelles, for their paltry oil and meat; and only one man (Hon. Walter

Rothschild) is doing aught to save any of them in their haunts, where

they can breed. The dodo of Mauritius was exterminated by swine,

whose bipedal descendents have exterminated many other species since

that time.



CHAPTER XVIII

THE PRESENT AND FUTURE OF AFRICAN GAME

Thanks to the dihgence with which sportsmen and field naturaHsts
have recorded their observations in the haunts of big game, it is not at

all difficult to forecast the immediate future of the big game of the world.

We may safely assume that all lands well suited to agriculture, mining
and grazing will become populated by rifle-bearing men, with the usual
result to the wild mammals and birds. At the same time, the game of

the open mountains everywhere is thinly distributed and easily exter-

minated. On the other hand, the unconquerable forest jungles of certain

portions of the tropics will hold their own, and shelter their four-footed
inhabitants for centuries to come.

On the open mountains of the world and on the grazing lands most big

game is now being killed much faster than it breeds. This is due to the
attacks of five times too many hunters, open seasons that are too long,
and bag limits that are far too liberal. As an example, consider Africa
Viewed in any way it may be taken, the bag limit in British East Africa
is appallingly high. Notice this astounding array of wild creatures that
each hunter may kill under a license costing only $250!

2 Buffalo
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cape hunting dogs and hyaenas that the hunter can kill, and it will be
enough to stock a zoological garden !

Quite a number of these species, like the sable antelope, kudu. Hunter's:

antelope, bongo and sitatunga are already rare, and therefore they are
all the more eagerly sought.

Into the fine grass-lands of British East Africa, suitable for crops and
stock grazing, settlers are steadily going. Each one is armicd, and at.

once becomes a killer of big game. And all the time the visiting sports-
men are increasing in number, going farther from the Uganda Railway,
and persistently seeking out the rarest and finest of the game. The
buffalo has recovered from the slaughter by rinderpest only in time to>

meet the onset of oversea sportsmen.

Mr. Arthur Jordan has seen much of the big game of British East.

Africa, and its killing. Him I asked to tell me how long, in his opinion,
the big game of that territory will last outside of the game preserves,
as it is now being killed. He said, "Oh, it will last a long time. I think
it will last fifteen years!"

Fifteen years! And this for the richest big-game fauna of any one

spot in the whole world, which Nature has been several million years in

developing and placing there!

At present the marvelous herds of big game of British East Africa.

and Uganda constitute the grandest zoological spectacle that the world
ever has seen in historic times. For such an area, the number of species-
is incredible, and until they are seen, the thronging masses of indi\aduals

are beyond conception. It is easy to say "a herd of 3,000 zebras;
"

but
no mere words can give an adequate impression of the actual arrny of

stripes and bars, and hoofs thundering in review over a grassy plain.

But the settlers say, "The zebras must go ! They break through our
best wire fences, ruin our crops, despoil us of the fruits of long and toilsome

efforts, and much expenditure. We simply can not live in a country
inhabited by herds of wild zebras." And really, their contention is well

founded. When it is necessary to choose between wild animals and
peaceful agriculture for millions of men, the animals must give way.

In those portions of the great East African plateau region that are
suited to modern agriculture, stretching froin Bukiwayo to northern

Uganda, the wild herds are doomed to be crowded out by the farmer and
the fruit-grower. This is the inevitable result of civilization and progress
in wild lands. Marauding battalions of zebras, bellicose rhinoceroses

and murderous buffaloes do not fit in with ranches and crops, and chil-

dren going to school. Except in the great game preserves, the swamps-
and the dense jungles it is certain that the big game of the whole of east-

ern Africa is foredoomed to disappear, the largest and most valu-

able species first.

Five hundred years from now, when North America is worn out, and
wasted to a skeleton of what it now is, the great plateau region of East
Africa between Cape Town and Lake Rudolph will be a mighty empire.
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DISTRIBUTION AND PREVALENCE
OF THE LION IN AFRICA

WMWi xferminoted in the last Century

Rare

^^ Frecjuent

MostNumerous

MAP SHOWING THE DISAPPEARANCE OF THE LION

Incidentally, it is also an Index of the Disappearance of African Big Game Generally.

From an Article in the Review of Reviews, for August, 1912, by Cyrus C. Adams, and

Based Largely upon the Exhaustive Studies of Dr. C. M. Engel, of Copenhagen.

teeming with white population. Giraffes and rhinoceroses now are

trampling over the sites of the cities and universities of the future. Then
the herds of grand game that now make Africa a sportsman's wonderland
will exist only in closed territory, in books, and in memory.

From what has befallen in South Africa, we can easily and correctly
forecast the future of the big game of British East Africa and Uganda.
Less than fifty years ago, Cape Colony, Natal, Zululand, and every
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country up to the Zambesi was teeming with herds of big wild animals,

just as the northern provinces now are. As late as 1890, when Rhodesia
was taken over by the Chartered Company, and the capital city of Salis-

bury was staked out, an American boy in the Pioneer Corps, now Honor-
able William Harvey Brown, of Salisbury, wrote thus of the Gwibi Flats,

near Salisbury:

"That evening I beheld on those fiats a sight which probably will

never again be seen there to the end of the world. The variety deploying
before me was almost incredible! There, within the range of my vision

were groups of roan, sable and tsessebi antelopes, Burchell zebras, [now
totally extinct !] elands, reedbucks, steinbucks and ostriches. It was like

Africa in the days of Livingstone. As I sat on my horse, \'iewing with
amazement this wonderful panorama of wild life, I was startled by a herd

that came galloping around a small hill just behind me." (''On the

South African Frontier,'' p. 114.)

That was in 1890. And how is it to-day?

Salisbury is a modern city, endorsed by two lines of railway. The
Gwibi Flats are farms. There is some big game yet, in Rhodesia south

of the Zambesi, but to find it you must go at least a week's journey from
the capital, to the remote corners that have not yet been converted into

farms or mining settlements. North of the Zambesi, Rhodesia yet
contains plenty of big game. The Victoria Falls station is a popular

starting point for hunting expeditions headed northeast and northwest.

In the northwest the game is yet quite in a state of nature. Unfortunately
the Barotse natives of that region can procure from the Portuguese
traders all the firearms and ammunition that they can pay for, and by
treaty they retain their hunting rights. The final result will be exter-

mination of the game.
Elsewhere throughout Rhodesia the natives are not permitted to

have guns and gunpowder, a very wise regulation. In Alaska our

Indians are privileged to kill game all the year round, and they have
modern firearms with which to do it.

And how is it with the game of that day?
The true Burchell's zebra is now regarded as extinct! In Cape Colony

and Natal, that once teemed with big game in the old-fashioned African

way, they are counting the individual wild animals that remain! Also,

they are making game preserves, literally everywhere.

Now that the best remaining game districts of Africa are rapidly

coming under British control, it is a satisfaction to observe that the

governing bodies and executive officers are alive to the necessity of

preserving the big game from actual extinction. Excepting German
East Africa, from Uganda to Cape Colony the game preserves form an

almost continuous chain. It is quite impossible to enumerate all of them ;

but the two in British East Africa are of enormous size, and are well

stocked with game. South Africa contains a great many smaller preserves
and a few specimen herds of big game, but that is about all. Except in

a few localities the hunting of big game in that region is done forever.
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The Western Districts Game and Trout Protective Association of

South Africa recently, (1911), has made careful counts and estimates of

the number of individual game animals remaining in Cape Colony, with
the following result :

Big Game in the Cape Province

From information kindly placed at the disposal of the Association by
the Government, it was found that the following varieties of big game are

still found in the Province. The numbers, however, are only approximate :

Blesbok: About 400 in Steynsburg, and 35 in Queen's Town divisions.

Bontebok: About 30 in Bredasdorp and 45 in Swellendam divisions.

Buffalo: About 340 in Uitenhage, 120 in Alexandria, and 75 in Bathurst divisions.

Elephants: About 130 in Alexandria, 160 in Uitenhage, 40 in Bathurst, and 20 in

Knysna divisions.

Gemsbok: About 2,450 in Namaqualand, 4,500 in Vryburg, 4,000 in Gordonia, and
670 in the Kenhardt, Mafeking and Barkly West divisions.

Koodoo: About 10,000, found chiefly in the divisions of Albany, Barkly West, Fort
Beaufort, Hay, Herbert, Jansenville, Kuruman, Ladismith, Mafeking, Mossel Bay,
Oudtshoorn, Riversdale, vSteytlerville, Uitenhage, Victoria East and Vryburg.

Orihi: About 120, in the divisions of Albany and Alexandria.

Rietbok: About 170, in the Komgha division.

Zebra: About 560, most of which are to be found in the divisions of Cradock, George
and Oudtshoorn. A few are to be found in the divisions of Uniondale and Uitenhage.

Springbok: Being migratory, it is difficult to estimate their number. In some years
they are compelled by drought to invade the Province in large numbers. They are
then seen as far south as Calvinia and Fraserburg. Large numbers are, however,
fenced in on private estates in various parts of the Province.

Klipspringers: About 11,200, in the following divisions, viz.: Namaqualand, 6,559;
Kuruman, 2,100; Steytlerville, 1,530; Oudtshoorn, 275; Hay, 250; Ladismith, 220;
Graaff-Reinet, 119; Kenhardt, 66; and Cradock, 56.

Hartebeest: About 9,700, principally in the divisions of Vryburg, Gordonia, Kuruman,
Mafeking, Kimberley, Hay and Beaufort West.

Wildebeest: About 3,450 in Vryburg, 80 each in Gordonia and Kuruman, 65 in Mafe-
king, 20 in Queen's Town, and a few in the Bredasdorp divisions.

Eland: About 12 in the Graaff-Reinet division, privately bred.

The above showing of the pitifully small numbers of the specimens'
that constitute the remnant of the big-game of the Cape suggest just
one thing: a universal close season throughout Cape Colony, and no
hunting whatever for ten years. And yet, what do we see?

The Report from which the above census was taken contains half a
column of solid matter, in small type, giving a list of the open seasons
all over Cape Colony, during which killing may be done \ So it seems that
the spirit of slaughter is the same in Africa that it is in America, kill,

as long as there is anything alive to kill !

This list is of startling interest, because it shows how closely the
small remnants of big game are now marked down in South Africa.

In view of the success with which Englishmen protect their game
when once they have made up their minds to do so, it is fair to expect
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that the herds now under protection, as Hsted above, will save their

respective species from extinction. It is alarming, however, to note the

wide territory covered by the deadly "open seasons," and to wonder
when the bars really will be put up.

To-day, Mashonaland is a very-much-settled colony. The Cape to

Cairo railway and trains de luxe long ago attained the Falls of the Zam-
besi, and now the Curator of the Salisbury Museum will have to search

diligently in far off Nyassaland, and beyond the Zambesi River, to find

enough specimens to fill his cases with representatives of the vanished

Rhodesian fauna. Once (1892) the white rhinoceros was found in

northern Rhodesia; but never again. In Salisbury, elands and zebras-

are nearly as great a curiosity as they are in St. Louis.

But for the discovery of white rhinoceroses in the Lado district, on
the western bank of the Nile below Gondokoro, we would now be saying
that Rhinoceros simus is within about ten specimens of total extinction.

From South Africa, as far up as Salisbury, in central Rhodesia, at

least 99 per cent of the big game has disappeared before the white man's
rifle. Let him who doubts this scan the census of wild animals still li\dng
in Cape Colony.

From all the other regions of Africa that are easily accessible to gun-
ners, the animal life is Aagorously being shot out, and no man in his senses

will now say that the big game is breeding faster than it is being killed.

The reverse is painfully true. Mr. Carl Akeley, in his quest for a really

large male elephant for the American Museum found and looked over

a thousand males without finding one that was really fine and typical.
All the photographs of elephant herds that were taken by Kermit Roose-
velt and Akeley show a striking absence of adult males and of females

with long tusks. There are only young males, and young females with

small, short tusks. The answer is the white ivory hunters have killed

nearly all the elephants bearing good ivory.

The slaughter of big game is going on furiously in British East Africa*

becaUvSe the Uganda Railway opens up the entire territory to hunters.

Anyone, man or woman, who can raise $5,000 in cash can go there and
make a huge "bag" of big game. With a license costing onl}^ $250 he
can kill enough big game to sink a ship.

The bag limit in British East Africa is ruinously extravagant. If the

government desires the extermination of the game, such a bag limit

surely will promote that end. It is awful to think that for a petty sum
any man may buy the right to kill ;^oo head of hoofed and horned animals,
of 44 species, not counting the carnivorous animals that also inay be
killed. That bag limit should immediately be reduced 75 per cent!

As matters stand to-day in British East Africa, the big game of the

country, outside the three preserves, is absolutely certain to disappear,
in about one-fourth of the time that it took South Africa to accomplish
the same result. The reasons are obvious: superior accessibility, more

deadly rifles, expert professional guides, and a widespread craze for

killing big game. With care and economy, British East Africa should
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furnish good hunting for two centuries, but as things are going on to-

day, twenty years will see a tremendous change for the worse, and a

disappearance of game that will literally astonish the natives.

German East Africa and Uganda will not exterminate their quotas
of big game quite so soon. The absence of railways is a great factor in

game-existence. The Congo Free State contains game and sporting
possibilities on the unexplored uplands between the rivers, that are as

yet totally unknown to sportsmen at large. We are accustomed to think-

ing of the whole basin of the Congo as a vast, gloomy and impenetrable
forest.

There is to-day in Africa a vast reserve supply of grand game. It

inhabits regions that are either unknown, or most difficult to penetrate.
As a species in point, consider the okapi. Only the boldest and most
persistent explorers ever have set foot in its tangled and miasmatic
haunts. It may be twenty years before a living specimen can be brought
out. The gorilla and the chimpanzee are so well protected by the density
'of their jungles that they never can be exterminated until the natives
are permitted to have all the firearms that they desire ! When that day
.arrives, it is "good-night" to all the wild life that is large enough to eat
or to wear.

The quagga and the blaubok became extinct before the world learned
that their existence was threatened! The giant eland, the sable antelope,
the greater kudu, the bontebok, blessbok, the mountain and Burchell

.zebras, all the giraffes save that of Nigeria, the big waterbucks, the nyala,
the sitatunga, the bongo, and the gerenuk all will go in the same way,
everywhere outside the game preserves. The buffalo, zebra and rhi-

noceros are especially marked for destruction, as annoyances to colonists.

You who read of the killing of these species to-day will read of their total

disappearance to-morrow. So long as the hunting of them is permitted,
their ultimate disappearance is fixed and certain. It is not the way of

rifle-shooting English colonists to permit herds of big game to run about

merely to be looked at.

Naturally, the open plains of Africa, and the thin forests of the

plateau regions, will be the first to lose their big game. In the gloomy
fastnesses of the great equatorial forests, and other really dense forests

wherever fotmd, the elephants, the Derby eland, the bongo, the okapi,
the buffaloes (of three species), the bush-pigs, the bushbucks and the

forest-loving antelopes generally will live, for possibly one hundred years,
or until the natives secure plenty of modern firearms and ammunition.

Whenever and wherever savages become supplied with rifles, then it is

time to measure each big-game animal for its coffin.

The elephants of the great equatorial forest westward of the lake

region will survive long after the last eastern elephant has bitten the dust.

The pygmy elephant of the lower Congo region (Elephas pumilio) will

te the last African elephant species to disappear because it inhabits
dense miasmatic jungles, its tusks are of the smallest size, and it has the
leas.t commercial value.



CHAPTER XIX

THE PRESENT AND FUTURE OF THE GAME OF ASIA

After a successful survival of man's influence through two thousand

years, at last the big game of India has made a good start on the road to

vanishment. Up to 1870 it had held its own with a tenacity that was

astonishing. In 1877, I found the Ganges Jumna dooab, the Animallai

Hills, the Wynaad Forest and Ceylon literally teeming with herds of

game. The Animallais in particular were a hunter's paradise. In each

day of hunting, large game of some kind was a certainty. The Nilgiri Hills

had been quite well shot out, but in view of the very small area and open,

golf-links character of the whole top of that wonderful sky plateau, that
was no cause for wonderment.

In those days no native shikaree owned and operated a gun,^ or at
the most very, very few of them did. If a rogue elephant, a man-eating
tiger or a nasty leopard became a public nuisance, it was a case for a
sahib to come and doctor it with a .577 double-barreled express rifle,

worth $150 or more; and the sahibs had shooting galore.

I think that no such great wild-life sights as those of the plateau

regions of Africa ever were seen in southern Asia. Conditions there are

different, and usually the game is widely scattered. The sambar deer

and muntjac of the dense forests, the axis of the bamboo glades, the

thameng deer of the Burmese jungles, the sladang, or gaur, of the awful

Malay tangle, and the big cats and canines will last long and well. The
ibexes, markhors, tahr and all the wild sheep eventuall}^ will be shot out

by sportsmen who are "sheep crazy." The sheep and goats of Asia will

disappear soon after the plains animals of Africa, because no big game
that lives in the open can much longer endure the modern, inexpensive
long-range rifles of deadly accuracy and limitless repetition of fire.

Eventually, I fear that by some unlucky turn of Fortune's wheel
all the native hunters of Asia will obtain rifles; and when the}^ do, we
soon will see the end of the big game.

Even to-day we find that the primitive conditions of 1877 have been

greatly changed. In the first place, about every native shikaree (hunter)
owns a rifle, at a cost of about $25; and many other natives possess

guns, and assume to hunt with them. The logical conclusion of this is

more hunting and less game. The development of the country has re-

duced the cover for game. New roads and railways have made the game
districts easily accessible, and real sportsmen are now three or four times,

as numerous as they were in 1877.

At Toonacadavoo, in the Animallai Hills where thirty-five years agO'
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there modestly nestled on the ridge beside the river only Forest Ranger
Theobold's bungalow, built of mud and covered with grass thatch and
bamboo rats, there is now a regular hill station lighted by electricity, a

modern sanatorimn high up on the bluff, a club, golf links, and other

modern improvements. In my day there were exactly four guns on the

Animallais. Now there are probably one hundred; and it is easy to

guess how much big game remains on the Delectable Mountains in

comparison with the golden days of 1877. I should say that there is

now only one game animal for every twenty-five that were there in my
day.

I am told that it is like that all over India. Beyond question, the

gun-sellers and gun-users have been busy there, as everywhere else.

The game of India is on the toboggan slide, and the old days of abundance
have gone forever.

The first fact that strikes us in the face is the impending fate of the

great Indian rhinoceros, an animal as wonderful as the Titanothere or

the Megatherium. It is like a gift handed down to us straight out of

the Pleistocene age, a million years back. The British paleontologists

to-day marvel at Elephas ganesa, and by great labor dig his bones out of

the Sewalik rocks, but what one of them all has yet made a move to save

Rhinoceros indicus from the quick extermination that soon will be his

portion unless he is accorded perpetual and real protection from the

assaults of man ?

Let the mammalogists of the world face this fact. The available

cover of the Indian rhinoceros is alarmingly decreasing, throughout
Assam and Bengal where the behemoth of the jungle has a right to live.

It is believed that the few remaining rhinos are being shot much faster

then they are breeding ;
and what will be the effect of this upon an animal

that requires fourteen years to reach full maturity? To-day, the most

wonderful hoofed mammal of all Asia is booked for extermination, and

unless very radical measures for its preservation are at once carried into

effect, it is probable that twenty years more will see the last Indian rhino

go down to rise no more. One remedy would be a good, ample rhinoceros

preserve; and another, the most absolute and permanent protection
for the species, all along the line. Half-way measures will not suffice.

It is time to ring in a general alarm.

During the past eighteen years, only three specimens of that species

have come out of India for the zoological gardens and parks of the world,

and I think there are only five in captivity, all told.

We are told that in India now the natives are permitted to have about

all the firearms they can pay for. Naturally, in a country containing
over 300,000,000 people this is a deadly thing. Of course there are shoot-

ing regulations, many of them; but their enforcement is so imperfect
that it is said that the natives are attacking the big game on all sides,

with deadly effect. I fear it is utterly impossible for the Indian govern-
ment to put enough wardens into the field to watch the doings of the

grand army of native poachers.
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Fortunately, the Indian native, unlike the western frontiersman,

does not contend that he owns the big game, or that "all men are born

free and equal." At the same time, he means to have his full share of it,

to eat, and to sell in various forms for cash. Even in India, the sale-of-

game dragon has reared its head, and is to-day in need of being scotched

with an iron hand.

When I received direct from a friend in the native state of Kashmir a

long printed circular setting forth the hunting laws and game-protective
measures of that very interesting principality, it gave me a shock. It was

disquieting to be thus assured that the big game of Kashmir has dis-

appeared to such an extent that strong protective measures are necessary.
It was as if the Chief Eskimo of Etah had issued a strong proclamation
for the saving of the musk-ox.

In Kashmir, the destruction of game has become so serious that a

Game Preservation Department has been created, with the official staff

that such an organization requires. The game laws are printed annually,
and any variations from them may be made only by the authorit}^ of the

Maharajah himself. Up to date, eight game preserves have been created,

having a total area of about thee hundred square miles: In addition to

these, there are twelve small preserves, each having an area of from

twenty-five to fifty square miles. By their locations, these seem to

provide for all the species of big game that are found in Kashmir, the

ibex, two forms of markhor, the tahr, Himalayan bighorn sheep, bur-

rhel and goral.

In our country we have several states that are very large, very di-

versified in surface, and still inhabited by large game. Has any one of

those states created a series of game preserves even half way comparable
with those of Kashmir? I think not. Montana has made a beginning
with two preserves, Snow Creek and the Pryor Mountains, but be-

side the splendid series of Kashmir they are not worthy of serious mention .

And then following closely in the wake of that document came a

lengthy article in the
"
Proceedings of the Zoological Society of London,"

by E. C. Stebbing, in which a correspondent of the Indian Field clearly
sets forth the fact that the big game of the Himalayas now is menaced

by a peril new to our consideration, but of a most deadly character.

Hear him :

"In this inventory (of game destroyers in India), the Gurkha soldier

does not find a place, for he belongs to a class which he amply fills by
himself with his small but very important personality. He deserves

separate notice. From the banks of the Sarda on the frontier of Nepal,
to the banks of the Indus, the battalions of these gallant little men are

scattered in cantonments all along the outer spurs of the Himalayan
range. In seven or eight of these locations there are at least 14,000 of

these disciplined warriors, who, in the absence of opportunities for

spilling human blood legitimately, are given a free hand for slaughtering
wild animals, along five-hundred miles of the best hunting grounds of

Upper India."
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THE MOST IMPORTANT GAME PRESERVES OF AFRICA

The Numbers Refer to Corresponding Numbers in the Text

"It is idle to say that the advance of civiHzation inust necessarily
mean the total disappearance of all wild animals. This is one of those

glib fallacies which flows only too readily from unthinking lips. Civili-

zation in its full sense not the advent of a few scattered pioneers of

course, implies their restriction, especially as regards purely grass-

feeding species, within certain definite bounds, both as regards numbers
and sanctuaries. But this is a very different thing from wholesale

destruction, that a few more or less deserving individuals may receive

some small pecuniary benefit, or gratify their taste for slaughter to the

detriment of everj^one else who may come after. The fauna of an empire
is the property of that empire as a whole, and not of the small portion of it

where the animals may happen to exist; and while full justice and encourage-
ment must be given to the farmer and pioneer, neither should he permitted
to entirely demolish for his own advantage resources which, strictly speaking,
are not his own.'' ("Animal Life in Africa," p. 24.)
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African Game Preserves

British East Africa:

1.* The Athi Plains Preserve. This is situated between the Uganda
Railway and the boundary of German East Africa. Its northern bound-

ary is one mile north of the railway track. It is about 215 miles long east

and west by 105 miles from north to south, and its area is about 13,000

square miles. It is truly a great preserve, and worthy of the plains fauna
that it is specially intended to perpetuate.

2. The Juhaland Preserve. This preserve lies northwest of Mount
Kenia. Its southwestern corner is near Lake Baringo, the Laikipia
Escarpment is its western boundary up to Mt. Nyiro, and from that point
its northern boundary runs 225 miles to Marsabit Lake. From that

point the boundary runs south-by-west to the Guaso Nyiro River, which
forms the eastern half of the southern boundary. Its total area appears
to be about 13,000 square miles.

In addition to the two great preserves described above the government
of British East Africa has established on the Uasin Gishu Plateau a cen-

trally located sanctuary for elands, roan antelopes and hippopotamii.
There is also a small special rhinoceros preserve about fifty miles south-

eastward of Nairobi, around Kiu station, on the railway.

Egyptian Sudan:
3. A great nameless sanctuary for wild life exists on the eastern bank

of the Nile, comprising the whole territory between the main stream,
the Blue Nile and Abyssinia. Its length (north and south) is 215 miles,
and its width is about 125 miles; which means a total area of about

26,875 square miles. Natives and others living within this sanctuary
may hunt therein if they can procure licenses.

Somaliland :

4. Hargeis Reserve, about 1,800 square miles.

5. Mirso Reserve, about 300 square miles.

Uganda :

6. Budonga Forest Reserve. This small reserve embraces the whole
eastern shore and hinterland of Lake Albert Nyanza, and is shaped like

a new moon.

7. Toro Reserve. This small reserve lies between Lakes Albert

Nyanza and Albert Edward Nyanza, touching both.

Nyasaland, or the British Central Africa Protectorate. A
small territory, but remarkably well stocked with game.

8. Elephant Marsh Preserve. A small area in the extreme southern
end of the Protectorate, on both sides of the Shire River, chiefly for buffalo.

9. Angoniland Reserve. This was created especially to preserve
about one thousand elephants. It is forty miles west of the south-

western arm of Lake Nyasa.

These numbers refer to corresponding numbers on the map of Africa.
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Transvaal:
10. Sabi-Singwitza-Pongola Preserve. This great preserve occupies

the whole region between the Drakenberg Mountains and the Lebombo

Hills. Its total area is about 10,500 square miles. It lies in a compact
block about 210 miles long by 50 miles wide, along the Portuguese

border.

11. Rustenhurg Reserve. This is situated at the head of the Limpopo
River, and covers about 3,500 square miles.

m .- ^ ^

Swaziland:

12. The Swaziland Reserve contains about 1,750 square miles, and

occupies the southwestern corner of Swaziland.

Rhodesia:

13. The Nweru Marsh Game Reserve is in northwestern Rhodesia,

bordering the Congo Free State. The description of its local boundaries

is quite unintelligible outside of Rhodesia.

Luangwa Reserve. The locality of this reserve cannot be determined

from the official description, which gives no clue to its shape or size.

Game Preserves in Australasia
New Zealand:

Little Barrier Island in the north, and Resolution Island, m the south
;

and concerning both, details are lacking.

Australia:

Kangaroo Island, near Adelaide, South Australia, is 400 miles north-

west of Melbourne. Of the total area of this rather large island of 300

square miles, 140 square miles have been set aside as a game preserve,

chiefly for the preservation of the malice bird (Lipoa occelata). It is

believed that eventually the whole island will become a wild-life sanctuary,

and it would seem that this can not be consummated a day too soon for

the vanishing wild life.

Wilson's Promontory, Adelaide, is a peninsula well suited to the

preservation of wild life, especially birds, and it is now a sanctuary.

Many private bird refuges have been created in Australia.

Tasmania:

Eleven Bird Refuges have been created, with a total area of 26,000

acres, an excellent record for Tasmania!

Freycinefs Peninsula. At present this wild-life sanctuary is not

adequately protected from illicit hunting and trapping; but its full

protection is now demanded, and no doubt this soon will be provided

by the government. I am informed that this offers a golden opportunity
to secure a fine wild-life sanctuary at ridiculously small cost to the public.

The whole world is interested in the preservation of the remarkable

fauna of Tasmania. The extermination of the thylacine would be a

zoological calamity; but it is impending.



CHAPTER XLII

THE ETHICS OF SPORTSMANSHIP

I count it as rather strange that American and EngHsh sportsmen
have hunted and shot for a century, and until 1908 fomiulated practically

nothing to estabHsh and define the ethics of shooting game. Here and
there, a few unwritten principles have been evolved, and have become
fixed by common consent

;
but the total number of these is very few.

Perhaps this has been for the reason that every free and independent
sportsman prefers to be a law unto hiinself. Is it not doubly strange,
however, that even down to the present year the term

"
sportsmen

"

never has been defined by a sportsman !

Forty years ago, a sportsman might have been defined, according
to the standards of that period, as a man who hunts wild game for pleas-
ure. Those were the days wherein no one foresaw the wholesale an-
nihilation of species, and there were no wilderness game preserves. In
those days, gentlemen shot female hoofed game, trapped bears if they
felt like it, killed ten times as much big game as they could use, and no
one made any fuss whatever about the waste or extermination of wild life.

Those were the days of ox-teams and broad-axes. To-day, we are

living in a totally different world, a world of grinding, crunching,
pulverizing progress, a world of annihilation of the works of Nature.
And what is a sportsman to-day?

A Sportsman is a man who loves Nature, and who in the enjoyment
of the outdoor life and exploration takes a reasonable toll of Nature's
wild animals, but not for commercial profit, and only so long as his

hunting does not promote the extermination of species.

In view of the disappearance of wild life all over the habitable globe,
and the steady extermination of species, the ethics of sportsmanship has
become a matter of tremendous importance. If a man can shoot the last

living Burchell zebra, or prong-horned antelopS, and be a sportsman and
a gentleman, then we may just as well drop down all bars, and say no
more about the ethics of shooting game.

But the real gentlemen-sportsmen of the world are not insensible to
the duties of the hour in regard to the taking or not taking of game.
The time has come when canon laws should be laid down, of world-wide
application, and so thoroughly accepted and promulgated that their

binding force can not be ignored. Among other things, it is time for a
list of species to be published which no man claiming to be either a gentle-
man or a sportsman can shoot for aught else than preservation in a
public mu<scum. Of course, this list would bo comiiosed of the species
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that are threatened with extermination. Of American animals it should
include the prong-horned antelope, Mexican mountain sheep, all the
mountain sheep and goats in the United States, the California grizzly
bear, mule deer, West Indian seal and California eleohant seal and
walrus.

In Africa that list should include the eland, white rhmoceros,
blessbok, bontebok, kudu, giraffes and southern elephants, sable antelope,
rhinoceros south of the Zambesi, leucoryx antelope and whale-headed
stork. In Asia it should include the great Indian rhinoceros and its

alhed species, the burrhel, the Nilgiri tahr and the gayal. The David
deer of Manchuria already is extinct in a wild state.

In Australia the interdiction should include the thylacine or Tas-
manian wolf, all the large kangaroos, the emu, lyre bird and the mallee-bird.

Think what it would mean to the species named above if all the

sportsmen of the world would unite in their defense, both actively and
passively! It would be to those species a modus vivendi worth while.

Prior to 1908, no effort (so far as we are aware) ever had been made to

promote the establishment of a comprehensive and up-to-date code of
ethics for sportsmen who shoot. A few clubs of men who are hunters of

big game had expressed in their constitutions a few brief principles for
the purpose of standardizing their own respective memberships, but
that was all. I have not taken pains to make a general canvass of sports-
men's clubs to ascertain what rules have been laid down by any large
number of organizations.

The Boone and Crockett Club, of New York and Washington, had
in its constitution the following excellent article:

"Article X. The use of steel traps, the making of large bags, the
killing of game while swimming in water, or helpless in deep snow, and
the unnecessary killing of females or young of any species of ruminant,
shall be deemed offenses. Any member who shall commit such offenses

may be suspended, or expelled from the Club by unanimous vote of the
Executive Committee."

In 1906, this Club condemned the use of automatic shotguns in

hunting as unsportsmanlike.
The Lewis and Clark Club, of Pittsburgh, has in its constitution, as

Section 3 of Article 3, the following comprehensive principle:
"The term 'legitimate sport' means not only the observance of local

laws, but excludes all methods of taking game other than by fair stalking
or still hunting."

At the end of the constitution of this club is this declaration, and
admonition :

''Purchase and sale of Trophies. As the purchase of heads and horns
estabhshes a market value, and encourages Indians and others to "shoot
for sale," often in violation of local laws and always to the detriment of
the protection of game for legitimate sport, the Lewis and Clark Club
condemns the purchase or the sale of the heads or horns of any game."
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In 1906 the Lewis and Clark Club condemned the use of automatic

shotguns as unsportsmanlike.
The Shikar Ckib, of London, a club which contains all the big-game

hunters of the nobility and gentry of England,* and of which His Majesty
King George is HonDrary President, has declared the leading feature of

its "Objects" in the following terms;

"To maintain the standard of sportsmanship. It is not squandered
bullets and swollen bags which appeal to us. The test is rather in a love of

forest, mountains and desert; in acquired knowledge of the habits of

animals; in the strenuous pursuit of a wary and dangerous quarry; in

the instinct for a well-devised approach to a fair shooting distance; and
in the patient retrieve of a wounded animal."

In 1908 the Camp-Fire Club of America formally adopted, as its

code of ethics, the "Sportsman's Platform" of fifteen articles that was

prepared by the writer and placed before the sportsmen of America,
Great Britain and her colonial dependencies in that year. In the book
of the Club it regularly appears as follows :

CODE OF iilZITS

OF THE

CAMP-FIRE CLUB OF AMERICA

Proposed by Wm. T. Hornaday and adopted December lo, igo8

1. The wild animal life of to-day is not ours, to do with as we please. The
original stock is given to us in trust, for the benefit both of the present and the

future. We must render an accounting of this trust to those who come after us.

2. Judging from the rate at which the wild creatures of North America are now
being destroyed, fifty years hence there will be no large game left in the United
States nor in Canada, outside of rigidly protected game preserves. It is therefore

the duty of every good citizen to promote the protection of forests and wild life

and the creation of game preserves, while a supply of game remains. Every man
who finds pleasure in hunting or fishing should be willing to spend both time and

money in active work for the protection of forests, fish and game.
3. The sale of game is incompatible with the perpetual preservation of a proper

stock of game; therefore it should be prohibited by laws and by public sentiment.

4. In the settled and civilized regions of North America there is no real neces-

sity for the consumption of wild game as human food ; nor is there any good excuse
for the sale of game for food purposes. The maintenance of hired laborers on vvild

game should be prohibited everywhere, under severe penalties.

5. An Indian has no more right to kill wild game, or to subsist upon it all the

year round, than any white man in the same locality. The Indian has no inherent

orGod-givenownershipof the gameof North America, anymore than of its mineral

resources; and he should be governed by the same game laws as white men.

6. No man can be a good citizen and also be a slaughterer of game or fishes

beyond the narrow limits cornpatible with high-class sportsmanship.

*This organization contains in its list of members the most distinguished names
in the modern annals of British sj^ort and exploration. Its honorary membership, of

eight persons, contains the names of three Americans: Theodore Roosevelt, Madison
Grant and W. T. Hornaday; and of this fact at least one person is extremely proud!
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7. A game-butcher or a market-hunter is an undesirable citizen, and should
be treated as such.

8. The highest purpose which the killing of wild game and game fishes can
hereafter be made to serve is in furnishing objects to overworked men for tramping
and camping trips in the wilds; and the value of wild game as human food should
no longer be regarded as an important factor in its pursuit.

9. If rightly conserved, wild game constitutes a valuable asset to any country
which possesses it ;

and it is good statesmanship to protect it.

10. An ideal hunting trip consists of a good comrade, fine country, and a very

Jew trophies per hunter.

11. In an ideal hunting trip, the death of the game is only an incident
;
and by

no means is it really necessary to a successful outing.

12. The best hupter is the man who finds the most game, kills the least, and
leaves behind him no wounded animals.

13. The killing of an animal means the end of its most interesting period.
When the country is fine, pursuit is more interesting than possession.

14. The killing of a female hoofed animal, save for special preservation, is to

be regarded as incompatible with the highest sportsmanship ;
and it should every-

where be prohibited by stringent laws.

15. A particularly fine photograph of a large wild animal in its haunts is

entitled to more credit than the dead trophy of a similar animal. An animal that
has been photographed never should be killed, unless previousl}^ wounded in the
chase.

This p)latforin has been adopted as a code of ethics by the following

organizations, besides the Camp-Fire Club of America:

The Lewis and Clark Club, of Pittsburgh, John M. Phillips, President.

The North American Fish and Game Protective Association (Inter-

national) .

Massachusetts Fish and Game Protective Association, Boston.

Camp-Fire Club of Michigan, Detroit.

Rod and Gun Club, Sheridan County, Wyoming.
The platform has been endorsed and published by The Society for

the Preservation of the Wild Fauna of the British Empire (London),
which is an endorsement of far-reaching importance.

Major J. Stevenson-Hamilton, C.M.Z.S., Warden of the Government
Game Reserves of the Transvaal, South Africa, has adopted the platform
and given it the most effective endorsement that it has received from any
single individual. In his great work on game protection in Africa and
wild-animal lore, entitled "Animal Life in Africa" (and "very highly
commended" by the Committee on Literary Honors of the Camp-Fire
Club), he publishes the entire platform, with a depth and cordiality of

endorsement that is bound to warm the heart of every man who believes

in the principles laid down in that document. He says, "It should be

printed on the back of every license that is issued for hunting in Africa."

I am profoundly impressed by the fact that it is high time for sports-
men all over the world to take to heart the vital necessity of adopting
high and clearly defined codes of ethics, to suit the needs of the present
hour. The days of game abundance, and the careless treatment of wild

life have gone by, never to return.




