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THIS WAS MY
AFRICA

In the green hills of Kenya, Sports [llusirated’s huding

reporter finds o paradise rich in animals and adventure
by VIRGINIA KEAFT

woor SUN stood high in the sky and the sound of grasshoppers
A acraping their wings formed background music for a dozen birds.
I elimbed to the top of a fallen giant and looked down on my eisphant,
mazsive and still beneath me. This was Alrica. And in this moment
were fulfilled the dreams of a lifletime,

All of my dreams and the dozeng of books and movies on which they
werr built hid not prepared me for this moment. [ was here at last,
and T had actually shot an elephant. The feeling was one of awe and
excitement, of triumph mixed with sadness, of reality and unreality.
Underlving all of my first impressions of Africa was this sensation of un
reglity, of being at last in a place I'd hoped to be for as long ag 1 could
remember—and then being almost uncertain that I was actually here,
that mayvbe this, too, was g dream.

From the moment we arrived in Nairobil, Kenya's eapital and the
safari capital of the world, we were caught up in the excitement of a city
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Feared to visiting hunters, expatriat-
and traveling movie
erews. I stood with my huzband, Bob
Crrimm, at the bar of the New Stan-
lev Hotel and watched a procession

ad novelists

of characters wander by from all the
books and movies on Alrica we had
ever known. Men with great red
beards and British accents argued
wars of half a century ago with re-
tired Tndian officers; turbaned desert
princes toasted bejeweled Hollvwood
atariets; a delicate old lady discussed
the ballistics of her pearl-handled re-
volver with a latter-day Colonel
Blimp who incongruously had killed
three Mau Mau.

Dutside, lights burned through the
night as dinner-iacketed businessmen
erided the dav in the Mogambo and
Fguator ¢lubs while DMoslem mer-
chants began theirs in a dozen little
shops along the avenues, Signsg lashed
meszares about Chevrolet, Lever
Brothers, Daraprim for malaria, and
latest Wall Street stock prices. Na-
tives lounged on the city sguare
opling an endless stream of bappage
moving in and out under the marquee
of the Mew Stanlev, Tanned hunters
climbed [rom baitered Land Rovers,
dust-covered after a month m the
bush. CMhers headed out of the city
amnd toward their own adventure.

For to each hunter an African sa-
fari s what he makes it and what he
wants it {o be. It can be the roughest
hunt imaginable, or the easiest, or
anyihing in betwesn., This is so be-
cause the land is vast and -‘S}J;’I:"j-i.!.-::'-'
populated, and because it is rich and
erowded with an unbelievable
dance of pame.

For uz, Afriea was 10 tmes what

abun-

we had hoped for, and our salari was
the rainbow at the end of our dreams.
In Kenya's green hills we found ex
citement, adventure and hunting as
we never imagined it could be.

Of all experiences on safari, ele-
phant hunting was the most unfor-
pettable—not because an elephant
iz neceszarily smarter or more diffi-
cult to hunt but beeaguse of its fre-
mendous size. My first sight of an
elephant was a nfoment of complete
disbelief. There, before me, ambling
casually among sparse trees which
came only to its shoulder, was an ani-
mal which seemed twice as big as |
had expected.

In the days that followed we gaw
many elephants as we searched [or
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one which had tusks large enough to
take for a trophy. In all that time 1
was never able to overcome my sense
of awe at their zize.

When finally we located a really
good elephant, it was in the company
of many others, This, our white hunt-
er Owen MeCallum told us, was an
unusual sight since adult bulis seldom
travel together, Old bulls, especially,
prefer being alone or with no more
than one companion. They look for
guiet, Owen said, beravse like old
men they often become crotchety
with age,

But on this morning thers were 11,
and among them was a bull with
tusks which appeared to sweep along
the ground as it moved. We huddled
together, Owen, Bob, mysell and our
two trackers, using the low, thorny
bushes tyvpical of kenyva's Northern
Frontier country as cover, while we
walehed the herd move slowly before
us. Each of us took turns studying the
big bull through binoculars. It would
be an excellent trophy but, in the
company of 80 many L-!q-iuhur.:ﬁ, a
dangerous ane to stalk.

For three hours we [ollowed the
herd, moving carefully through the
bush, concentrating on wind changes
which might send our seent to Uhe ani-
mals ahead. Eventually, as we hoped,
the elephants began to separate, mov-
ing in amall groups away from each
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othar. The country in this area is flat
and sandv, coverad with low thorn
biashes and an oceasional acacia troe,
There is seldom anyvthing bigy enough
to chimb to H;Lri'l].' ar to Eel hehindd.

Even our trackers, Mamu and Me-
thui, who had lhved all their

with elephants; were visibly nervous

FR

as we moved closer and eloser to the
group in which our big tusker was.
With it was - voung hull and a
big alephant with
Apout 30 yvards 1'.m them, a pair
of bulls strolled leisurely among the
bughes, Though he knew that we
could not afford to pass up so good a
that
the other animals remained so0 near.

Another hall hour pazsed and the

Vary

a hroken tooth.

trophy, Owen was disturbed

elephants slowed their pace. They
were looking for a place to stop and
rest. Our exeitement mounted as we
wabehed them pause, move restlessly
for @ moment, then stand motionless
in the midday sun.

Uwen scooped up a handlul of sand
and let it glip through his fingers, He
nodded us in the direction of the
lightly blowing wind. Carefully we
shifted position until the wind was
coming direetly from the elephants to
uz. 1 leoked at the elephant that was
to be mine,

Only then did full realization of the
moment treact upon me, :'l.f". heart,
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which had been pounding, seemed to
pound harder. Bide by side we moved
in crouehed position toward the ele-
phants, Fifty vards from where they
stood we stopped. My hands on the
AfB were clammy. Owen motioned
the others back and T knew that Bob
was setting up his camera. [ losclendd
at Owen. He shook his bhead and mao-
tioned me on. [ got down on my
knees and began erawling forward. 1
was conscious of nothing but the sle-
phants and the sound of my breath-
ing. Owen touched my shoulder and [
knew that we had still to move closer.,

Owen had explained before the
hunt that the brain of an elephant is
relatively small and can best be
reached in only one specific place. He
gaid 1 would see & ridge midway be-
tween itz ear and its eve, The center
of thiz spot, an area of about three
inches, was where I should aim. But
ghould I mizz, there would be an in-
furiated elephant and no place to run.,

Az we moved closer, my conseious-
nezs seemed aware only of this tar-
get. Thirty yards from the animal 1
stopped and twisted to a kneeling
position. I fixed my sights on what I
hoped was the elephant’s brain. De-
liberately, I took a deep breath and
began to squeeze the trigger. The
wind made the muzzle sway. T took
anaother bresth snd started again.
My hand tightened.

[ did not hear the rifle go off. There
geemed to be & long moment in which
nothing happened. Then the elaphant
shudderad. In slow motion, noiseless-
lv, it sank to the ground. I could zee
its knees hend under gracefully az it
went down., The thud of its body
striking the ground came after, and
with it a more terrible noize, The
voung bull threw up its trunk and
trumpeted in anpger. Then it rushed
toward us,

(wen fired at its feet and shouted,
“Don't hit it. Try to turn it I fired
twice as Mamu sereamed, “Run!”
Behind me, Boh's tracker was shout-
ing at him to run. Owen's gun was
gpurting dirt into the elephant’s face
and I think all of us were yelling
something ag 1 hall ran, halfl aimed
another shot in front of the elephant’s
feet, Fifteen vards from us, it turned.

We stood for a moment dust-cov-
eretl and unspeaking. Then, as we
walked to the fallen animal, I was
suddenly aware of a sadness which
other hunters have reported after
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killing an elephant. Partly it was the
sadness | have never escaped when
the act of death is done and a onee-
wild ereature liez still forever. Partly
it was regret that the lile of an anjmal
s larpe and majestic can be snuffed
out by a single tiny missile of lead.
And part of the sadness, I think, was
the letdown which comes after an
experience of such tremendous inten-
gity; the finality which follows, bland
and empty, upon the mixed and pow-
erful emotions that surged toward
the climactic moment of artion,

I don't really understand whv I
wanted 2o much to shoot an elephant.
[ know why I hunt when I stand in
a forest with a pink dawn filtering

HUNTER'S HARTEBEEST was the product
of high hopes and some hard stalking.

through the treez and the sound of
gleepy birds awakening to a new day.
I am eonscious of the magic of nature
when a chattering squirre] hops with=
in feet of where I wait motionlezs, or
[ glimpse the silent, almost imper-
ceptible movement of a voung deer
tiptoeing through the woods. But I
am not sore why this, which is as
much a love of the wild as it iz a
regponge to an age-old instinet, is
sometimes not enough.

All the elementz which 1 enjoy in
deer hunting were here—the stalk,
the increased sensitivity to surround-
ings, the intense concentration on a
gsingle objective, the challenge of
mesting an animal in iz own epvi-
ronment— but with an elephant there
waz gomething more. From the mo-

ment I saw my first elephant in Afri-
e, I was frightened by itz size and
the unpredictable things about it
which I didnt know, Crawling in on
the elephant I was to zhoot, the fear
was almost paralyzing. My skin was
eold, my heart raced as though I had
run a dozen milez. Yet, almost as if
[ were hyvpnotized, something inside
me kepl luring me closer, With eixch
move I felt a thrill almost like that
which a child must experience when
he lights his first match, and then,
knowing the dangrer vot fageinated by
it, moves his finger closer and closer
to the flame. In one sense [, too,
sepmned to be playving with a fame,
tempting whatever fates were there
that day, afraid because I was doing
g0, but intrigued by the fear.

HERE was a [estiveness in camp
Ttha'r. evening which extended to
all of our native boys. The cook, who
regularly performed culinary miracles
on an open wood fire, made a special
antelope roast and baked a celebra-
tory cake inthe five-gallon tin can he
uzed for an oven. Each of the bovs in
turn shook my hand and mumbled in
Swahili a message of congratulation.

Az we zat before the open fire, re-
counting the day's adventure for the
#0th time, Gongi, the boy whose job
it waz to skin our trophies, brought
me @& bracelet he had fashijoned {rom
the wiry tail hairg of my elephant.
In Afriea thiz is a symbol of good
luek and the reward of a successful
elephant hunt.

Besides Crongi, we had a bov to
wait on table, one who supervised the
camp, three to gather wood and wa-
ter, another to attend the chemical
toilet. Our dining tent had a kerozene
refrigarator which was alwavs filled
with cold beer and a variety of deli-
cacies. In our sleeping tent there were
twin eots, chairs, on request a canvas
bathtub which waz filled with hot
(though often muddy) water, and
even Lwin mirrors hung at Bab's level
and mine, In the morning we'd drop
our soiled clothing on the floor and
by nightfall everything was washed,
ironed and neatly folded away in
our tin trunk.

Wherever we set up camp, natives
in the vicinity wanderad by to look
us over. Often they seemed fright-
ened of us, and particulariy of our
long-lensed cameras, but curiosity
brought them in spite of their lears.
When we camped in the plains area
southweat of Nairobi, young Masai
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girls somelimes came with gourds of
milk which they exchanged with our
boyvs for corn meal. To put them at
ease one afternoon, 1 helped fill their
pourds with meal and noticed that
they were intrigued by my nail polish.

In sign language [ offered to paint
their nails. Hesitantly they extended
dirty black hands and watehed fasei-
nated as their nails were turned red.
Then 1 showed them how o blow
on the polish to dry it, and for 10
minutes f{our shaven-headed, bare-
broasted Masai debutantes blew on
their fingernails. I don't know what
reaction their tranzsformation had in
the Masai village, but no Ameriean
teen-ager ever looked more pleased
after a beauty treatment.

Among the Somalis of the North-
ern Frontier, too, I noticed this par-
ticular faseination- for nail polish,
makeup and jewelry, which was often
strong encugh to overcome their ini-
tial fear of uz as strangers. In the
region where we hunted elephants, we
made it a practice each day to stop at
a tiny Somali village where we tried
to make friends with the natives., As
curiosity overcame fear, they finally
permitted me ingide the bome, which
is a wall of twigs and grasgs surround-
ing the huts of the village. Soon they
were listening to the ticking of my
watehand looking through our binoeu-
lare—and we were [riends.

HE flat, brushy ecountry of the

MNorthern Frontier is an exeallent
area in which to hunt rhinos. Owen,
who o vear before had been knocked
down by a rhinoceros, pave us a good
idea of what to expeet from this ani-
mal., The rhinoceros’ stupidity, he
warned, warrants the hunter's special
attention. Where most animals, ex-
cept when sick or wounded, run the
other way when man comes along,
the rhino more often than not will
eharge anything moving which sud-
denly confronts it. We saw proof of
thiz later when we watched @ rhino
repeatedly charge an elephant until
the elephant finally had enough and
gent the rhinoon its way much sadder
[or the encounter,

My own experience was somewhat
similar to the elephant’s. After follow-
ing @ fresh rhino track some 20 min-
utes through moderately heavy bush,
we finally caught sight of a huge,
dark head projeeting from behind a
tree. At this point the wind changed,
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and did so several times; with each
change we altered our stalk. On about
the fourth attempt to move in close,
I ecrossed a small clearing and was
about to swing around & bush when
over (1 T saw a number of birds wing
into the air with loud chirping. From
what 1'd read, these looked like tick-
birdz and their taking off meant the
rhino was alarmed,

Instinetively I jumped back into
the clearing just 23 the rhino rumbled
out from behind its tree, paused {or an
instant—head down, [oreloot pawing
the earth, and wheezing its peculiar
snort —then visibly gathered itzelf to-
roether and rushed headlong toward
where 1 stood.

On reflex T velled loudly to Owen,
“Shoot!” and Gred my rifle. The rhina
veered sharply from me and galloped
in a cloud of dust out of sight, T
looked down and realized that there
was already a new cariridge in the
chamber of my 458 and that the first
ghot must have heen fired from the
hip. At least it had turned the ani-
mal. We paced off the turning point:
it was 12 feet from where I'd been
standing.

As T watehed the dust resettling on
the ground, I reflected on the peculiar
elarity of thought which must have
passed through my mind in split sec-
onds. For in those seconds [ had eon-
sciously recognized the signal of the
hirds and the danger of being unable
to shoot aceurately through bush,
had guestioned my own reaction un-
der panic conditions and, not trusting
it, shouted to Owen to shoot and had
then automatically fired myv rifle and
prepared it for a second shot. Well,
at least I knew now that [ wouldn't
freeze under charge, but probably the
only way anvone ever finds out is by
having it happen.

The departing rhino, which T gus-
pected hadn't even been hit, left a
very easy track to follow. About 40
yards away we found a large gquanti-
ty of bright red blood which looked
zuzpiciously like lung blood. About
30 vards from this we lound the rhi-
no, very dead.

ESIpES elephants and rhinos, the
B MNotrthern Frontier offers exeellent
bird shooting. Bob and I had always
thought of Africa in terms of hig
game and were really surprized to
find hird shooting which surpassed

any place we'd ever previously hunt- -

ed. Guinea fowl] were the most fun to
ghoot because they invariably got
the hest of us.

These hig, purple-colored birds
travel in flocks and are reluctant to
fly, but they ean travel along the
ground like grevhounds. Our shot-
guns were always handy in the Wil-
lys jeep we psed to get from camp to
the various huniing areas. Whenever
a flock of guineas waz sighted, Bob
would leap out one side of the mov-
ing jeep and I out the other, and we'd
take off cross-country after the birds.
The challenge was in scaring them
into the air so that we could shoot
before they outdistanced us running.
On more than one occazion it was one
of uz who went Aying faece firat in the
mad seramble after a flock of guineas,

Sand grouse and quail were less
frustrating to hunt and equally good
tor eat, but the most exciting bird
hunting was for waterfowl. Nothing
is more thrilling for New Yorkers
who ean hunt seasons and never see a
goose than to Aush several different
kinds of geese, a few dozen ducks and
maybe a grouse or two all in one
hour. Fowl was also a nice variation
in our diet, which otherwisze consisted
chiefly of antelope meat.

Manyv evenings we wanderad on
foot 15 or 20 minutes from camp
to amall potholes or awampy ponds
where we would sneak up Indian-
stvle on ducks and geese. Sinee wa-
terfowl iz mot popularly hunted in
Kenya, the hirds are reasonably un-
wary and have a tendeney to sit tight
much longer than ducks and geese in
the U.8, OMten we. crept to within
feet of a graszs frond hiding a Foose
before the bird suddenly flushed prac-
tically into our faces. These were the
shots we usually missed.

Our antelope hunting came to be
called “CGrimm hunting” by the
trackers, who never guite understood
why we spent so much time trailing
antelopes the hard way. An intereat-
ing thing about African animals,
Owen pointed out, is that they show
relatively little fear of automobiles
even though they see very few of
them. He thinks it is because the jeep
ecovers up human secent and arouses
their euriosity without alarming
them, Becayuse of this, it iz often
much easier to get close to a herd of
animals in 4 jeep than on foot.

Before starting our saflari, Bob and
I both agreed that hunting in Africa,
to be suceessful for us, had to meet
the same standardz which we sel for
ourselves when hunting at home. Une
of these was our insistenee that Owen
never fire at any game we were hunt-
ing unless he was positive that our



lives might be endangered il he did
not, We both wanted to be absolute-
ly certain that any trophy we took
was edrned 10057 by one of us and
not helped along by our hunter, An-
other was the stalk, which both of us
fesl 15 the most important —and alzo
the most exeiting —part of any hunt.
For thi= reason we probably did a lot
more wilkng than i3 really necessary
But Grimm hunting fave
us many pleasant moments,
Evenings when we weren't bird

on safari.

shooting, we'd go oul antelope stall-
ing, much to the bewilderment of
our trackers, who preferred riding to

the second failure, our trackers were
convinced that we didn't know what
we were doing. We weren't positive
that we did either, but we were sure
that we hadn't vet encountered any
African animal we {elt was more wary
or more diffieult to hunt than our
native whitetail deer. Until we did,
we planned to use deer-stalking tech-
niques on antelopes.

Fortunately for us they worked,
and several afternoonsz later Bob and
I managed to get on opposite sides of
a small herd and by ereeping care-
fully up on it took the best Hunter's
hartebeest we saw on the trip. This

THE WARMING GLOW of a campfire was woleome luxury on cool svenings in F:.l:ﬁnsq
area as Bob (Tlefi), Owen and T rehash day's adventurez over equally warming Martinis.

walking and assumed that everyone
elze should. In spite of their lack of
enthusiasm, Bob took a near-record
impala this way and a fine orvx. A
waterbuel, which we tracked until
dark for three consecutive afller-
noons and more miles than I'd like to
remember, is one of my favorite Afri-
can trophies chiefly because it proved
a0 elugive,

The real test for the trackers came,
though, when we said we'd like to
shoot a Hunter's hartebeest, a rare
African antelope because its range is
limited to a tiny area near the Tana
Riverin the Northern Frontier. With-
in a week we had the unusual luck to
eome upon two good bucks—and on
oot lost both of them before we ever
stalked within shooting range. By

didn't suceeed in completely convert-
ing our trackers, but it helped.

Besides the several antelopes we
shot for camp meat, and those with
good heads which we shot for tro-
phies, several others were necessary
for lion and leopard hunting. Because
cats are pnocturnzl, Owen reminded
us, it s uncommon fto come upon
them during the daylight hours. Thizs
poses a problem for the hunter which
s penerally best solved by baiting., A
lion enjoving a free meal is some-
times careless enough to dine late
into the morning sunliFht.

We hoped this would hold true
when we hunted in the great, grassy
plaing of the Masai country south of
Marok (see map) where, Owen =zaid,
lions attain great size and are prized

for the black hairs which often grow
in their manes, Because the Masai
lion is considered by the Kenva gove-
ernment 2uperior to most lions found
elsewhere in the eolony, a special li-
eense is required to shoot one,

Three zebra baite, a favorite lon
delicacy, were hung in various trees
before we fAinally attracted one of the
big ones. It was already davlight
when we checked the second of these
baits with glasses from about a mile
away and saw the tawny form be-
neath it. The wind, which plagued all
of our hunts, opened the worst pos-
sible approach to us. Because of this
we left the trackers behind, and
Owen, Bob and I began crawling
through the foot-high grazs. When we
were about 70 vards from the lion,
and hoping that we might still pet
another 20 or 30 vards closer, the ani-
mal sensed danger and left the bait,
It turned and padded inguisitively
in our direction, sniffing the air. Then
it stopped and snarled. We staved
motionless where we were. Owen whis-
pered 1o me, It suspects something
ig wrong. Better try for a shot from
here."

As carefully as possible, 1 pulled
my&elf to & knealing pogition. Direct-
Iy between me and the lion was a
small bush whieh would surely deflect
my shot. The lion was already quar-
tering to take off in the other direc-
tion. 1t kept up a low, annoved growl.
I leaned on one knee as far to the
right a8 poagible go that I was aiming
aroind the side of the bush, lined up
on the lion's shoulder and fired. In
such & position the 458 sent me
sprawling backward. But not before
I saw the animal somersault into the
air, come down and, howling, take off.

We followed, not sure what to ex-
pect. The lion had run about a0 yvards
before falling. It was shot cleanly
through the shoulder—and was about
fwice the gize I thought lions sheuwld
be, Owen estimated it would go over
SN} pounds, and in itz heavy mane
were those long biack hairg for which
the Magai is prized.

EOPARDS, like lions, are often at-
L tracted by baiting, but many sa-
fariz, Owen told us, never see a leop-
ard evern when using this method. Or
when they do, he said, they fail to
bag it. Unlike the lion, when a leop-
ard senses danger it rarely wails to
investizate but heads instantly for
heavy eover, Thiselusiveness makesit
a highly cvoveted African trophy.

o el
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Itz cuztom is to drag its Kill into a
tree and hang it high in a branch
where it will rot safe from other pred-
atorz. Apparently, the more decayed
the meat the more the leopard en-
joys it. Onece it beging (ecding on a
kill, 2 leopard may return several
nights running to finish its meal.
Three davs passed belore one began
feeding on an impala we hung in a
tree zome 50 feet from the dense
gstream growth which leopards seem
to frequent.

About 150 feet on the other side of
the tree wa built a rough blind of
bushes to give uz cover while we
waited for the leopard to return. From
ingide, Owen, Bob, Methui and I
watehed the tree through pespholes,
Owen, who had hunted several dozen
leopards in his nine years as a profles-
sional guide, told us that in all that
time he had never once aeen 4 leopard
actually climb a tree or cross a clear-
ing from heavy bush to a tree. Un
every occasion, he said, the bait was
alone one instant and in the next a
long spotted cat stretched over it.
Wounded or alarmed, they disappear
with equal speed; a rood reason, he
reminded us, for making the first
shot count.

Just as evening was darkening the
bushes: around us, the leopard re-
turned. Our eves were tired from star-
ing at the tree, mosquitoes had
plagued us unmercifully and we were
tense from waiting motionless so
many hours. Suddenly on the hraneh
a leopard appeared as if by magic.
One second the branch was bare, the
next it was not. For & moment we
did nothing, each uncertain that this
was not imagination. I heard Bob
suck in hizs breath. Then he fired.

Something seemed to drop off the
branech, but 30 fast that 1 wasn't sure
I had actually seen anything. We
cautiously moved out of the blind.
There was nothing under the tree, not
even @ drop of blood to indieate that
the eat had been hit. There was no
trail, no sign. Night was eloge and it
was growing more difficult to make
out the dense wall of stream growth
nearhy, Safeties off, we tiptoed shoul=
der toghoulder toward the thiek bush.
The only sound was our |abored
breathing.

Bob ia a good shot and he wasz con-
fident that he'd held steady on the
target. The leopard mual be wound-
ed, And if so, Owen said, we weare

EPORTE ILLUBTRATED March 18, 1058

no mateh for it in the gathering dark-
ness. Juma, our mess boy, had fol-
lowed ane under similar circumstane-
eg some yvears before. The animal
waited for him to pass, then sprang
and disfipured him for life. Relue-
tantly we listened to his arguments
when, from just ingide the heavy
hushes we heard a single, ugly snarl.
The leopard was in there all right,
and badly wounded, Owen puessed,
or it would have been miles away by
now. The only choice we had was to
wait for dawn.

Gloom hung over the camp that
night. Safari boyvs are generally cheer-
ful, and evenings they joke among
themselves and sing around their
camplfire. That night, zharing our
disappointment, thev were silent.
Ower a Martini, we sulked. For an
hour we debated how we might go
after the leopard without endanger-
ing ourselves. By morning, we were
certain, the scavengers of the jungle
—the jackals, hvenas, wild dogs—
would have found the dead trophy
and carried it awav. By now, we
were sure it was dead. Owen was
not and refused to hear our various
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plots for going after it that night.

By the Professional Huntera" As-
sociation rules, clients are not zup-
posed to [ollow wounded big same
into heavy cover. At our insistence
and because of our hunting experi-
ence, Owen agreed to relax thiz rule,
but anly if we would wait until morn-
ing. Finally we deeided there was one
thing we could do. At least we could
go back and take down the bait, By
dragging it away [rom where we
thought the leopard was, scavengers
might be lured in the opposite di-
rection,

In the jeep we drove back to the
baited tree. About 30 vards from it
our headlights picked up the hang-
ing impala. It was swayving on the
branch. Above it stretched o long
feline form. Golden in the beam of
light, a tawny yvellow lioness was
clawing at the meat. We tooted the
born. Bhe continued on her meal un-
disturbed. Bob jumped out of the
jeep and shouted. Srill she ate. Final-
Iy he took a few steps toward the
tree. With a bored look the lioness
glanced down at him. made one more
pass at the meat, then gracefully
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rhine I was happy but a little shaken,

Here Owen MoCallum thoughtfully estimates the weight of the trophy's valuable horn.



leaped from the tree and disappeared
into the darkness,

Owen cul down the bait. There
was no need to drag it away now. As
goon as we left, he zaid, the lady
would return for it. As we swung the
jeep around toward camp, our lights
pieked up her amber eves, She hadn 't
rFone far away.

Belore sunlight we returpned.  All
the bays came with us, careying pow-
gaz to eut away the bush. We alter-
nated —a native with ponga, one of us
with rifle, In five minutes of chopping
the search was ended. A lew [eet in-
gide the wall of bugsh the leoparnd |lay
undisturbed where it had died the
night before—in death as in life, a
creature of magnificence,

FIHERE was still one animal which

had eluded us. Of all African tro-
phieg, the Cape buffalo was the one
we wanted most, The dozens of tales
we'd read about the bulfalo intrigued
ug, but the respeect which Owen and
gll of the natives voeally expressed
for the animal’s cunning and intelli-
rence excited ug even more.

Around the campfire we listened to
Owen's tales of the buffale’s endur-
ance, tremendous physical strength,
its viciousness when wounded, All
big animals are dangerous when in-
jurad, he told us, but none is as dan-
gerous as the buffalo. With itz fine
brain and great strength, a wounded
buffalo sooner or later becomes the
hunter instead of the hunted, meti-
citlously and skillfully doubling back
to stalk its human enemy.

The white hunters have s theory
ahout thiz. They belisve that any big
animal which is not killed by the
third shot may take 20 or more to
die. An overproduction of adrenalin
follows the initial wound, they claim,
which makes the animal impervious
to further pain or shock, Fiving it in
its last moments of life a superani-
mal strength.

Chur hunting time was running out.
With only three davs left and weeka
of fruitless searching behind us, we
feared we might never find buffaloes,
Then, through the bush toward our
camp came 3 jesp. In it was o rove
ernment veterinarian headed down-
country to inoculate a herd of AMa-
sai cattle. There were hundreds of
buffaloes where he was going, he said.
Without further word, we packed our
bedralls, food, rifles, ook along Ma-
i and Methui, and headed the Wil-
lvs alter him,
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SEEKING GAME IN TYPICAL MASAI COUNTRY, Wil ENCOUNTERED A NATIVE LEADING

AFRICAN SAFARI

i e e

The trip was about 50 miles, an all-
day journey in that roadless, rough
terrain, By late afterncon we'd lost
the veterinarizn's trail and continued
on alone. As soon as we loeated buffalo
gign, we planned to piteh our bedrolls
and berin hunting the next morning.
Plans changred when up ahead we saw
the welecome green tentz of another
gafari. A preat hulk of a Californian
and hizs 18-vear-old son invited us to
spend the night, as anxious for Amer-
ican company as we had become in a
month away from civilization., They
had loeated many buffaloes and al-
ready taken two.

AL 3 the next morning, voung Rich-
ard Colyear Jr. and his white hunter,
John Coolt, took us part way to the
area in which they'd previously seen
buflfaloes, They had a lion bBait Lo
check but promised to join up with
uz later in the morning, Dawn was
just touching the great grass plains
when about a mile and a hall away
we gaw a hill dotted with black spots.
There must have been 150 buffaloes
i the herd, and from where we weara
thew looked like eattle prazing in a
meadow, We took off on foot, passed
geveral stands of thick bush, erosaed
a stream and worked our way thirough
heavy stream growth to the foot of
the bulfala hill. For o full half milo ta
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the top of the hill there was nothing
but low, uninterrupted grass. On top
pf the hill one small bush furnizshed
the only cover we could hope to find.

On our stomachs we began to crawl
gingle file up the hill. Oecasionally
we peeked over the prass. The herd
sgtood motionless and alert, facing in
our direction. This wasz the hardest
stalk I've ever made. The morning
was cold and the grass was soaking
wet, With one arm [ pulled myself
inch by inch up the grade; with the
other I puarded the muzzle of my rifle
from twigs and mud. Each time I
loaked over the grass I wondered what
would happen if the bherd bepan mov-
ing toward us. I didn’t think we'd
have a chance. Through the entire
stalk the buffaloes remained, looking
steadily in our direction.

At the top of the hill we erawled
pnder the bush and Owen motioned
me ahead of him. He pointed at a big
bull in front. The herd was 30 yvards
from us. Aeif in slow motion, T pulled
mysell around to 8 kneeling position
and tried to raise my rifle. I was com-
pletely winded from the long erawl,
and more than a little frightened. I
couldnt hold the rifle steady. Too
late. The huffaloes swune around and
trotted off in the opposite direction,
They covered about 150 yards and
stopped.

Owen whispered to stay still. Buf-

fulopos havao Eront ahll‘i-:'\-:llll‘._'-'. has gais,

HIS CATTLE TGO PFASTURE ON THE PLAINS

and somelimes come back to what-
ever alarmed them, We waited and
glowly they began moving back to-
ward us, About 130 vards away they
stopped. The big bull was still in front
and guartered slightly toward us.

Owen said, “Take him." I whis-
pered, “It's too far. I'll never he able
e drop him at this distance.” He
zaid, "Sure yvou can. It's now or nev-
er. We won't get another chance at
buffalo. Just hold stewdy and take
yvour time."

[ lined up on its shoulder and
fought the convietion that I shouldn't
be taking thigz shot., At such long
range [ knew there was a pood chanee
I might only wound it. But I wanted
a buffalo., Greed overzame common
gense, and I took the only shot in my
hunting experience I am ashamed ol
having taken.

The bull dropped elean where it
gtood. The rest of the herd bounced
off toward heavy bush. Almost casno-
ally, I stood up and reloaded the 458,
Then, completely unexpectedly, the
bull got up on its feet, shook itself
in & brief instant, and galloped to-
ward the stream growilh at the bol-
tom of the hill.

Cm reflex, Owen and T ran after it.
It had to ecover the distance we'd
crawled but it was running apparent-
Iv unhurt. We each fired two badly
aimed shots belore it disappeared into

itha bush



Just inzide the stream growth we
found blogd. The buffalo was badly
wounded, Owen was sure, hecause it
was bleeding very heavily. We had a
clgraret to give the animal time to
gtop, and possibly stiffen, belore go-
ing after it. Nobody said anvthing
but we couldn’t take our eyes off
the thick brush ahead of us. It was
a tangle of thorny vines, close-knit
bushes and hundreds of wiry trees
not big enough to climb or get be-
hind but thick enough to cause a
lot of trouble.

While we waited, Richard and John
Cook pulled up in their jeep. They'd
heard theshooting and Agured correet-
Iv what had happened. They had an
extra rifle and three trackers with
them. That made the posse 10 people
and gix rifles. In single file, wriggling
between brambles and bushes, we
gtarted into the blackness.

For an hour and 40 minutes we kept
up the slow, steady pace. The blood
trail grew more difficult to follow.
Thres timez we heard the bulfalo
move ahead but never caught gight of
it. As time passed, tengion grew. The
natives began moving to the back of
s, worryving naw that we were the
hunted. The trail was leading into a
narrowing circle, pulling us after it
into the thickest growth., T could
think of onlv one thing: with a selfish
shot 1 had endangered the lives of
10 people.

Now the trail disappeared com-
pletely, Wea stopped and Methui,
without explanation, took my rifle
Mamu took Bob's and went to the
other end of the line. Moving in op-
posite directions, the trackers bepgan
working away from us into the bush.
Suddenly Mamu shouted and fired.
Straight [or us, [rom not more than
20 feet away, the buffalo roared out
of the thicket and into our midst. A
native screamed as he was knocked
down by the charge.

From all sides of the animal, rifles
burst into fire, I 2saw it lower its horns
and rugh at Bob. He flung himaself
hiead first under a bush as the buf-
[alo whirled around and thundered in
my direction. I jumped backward as
it passed three feet from me, contin-
ned past Richard and atraight for
Cwen, Both barrels exploded at its
chest az Owen ztood spread-legged
facing the charge. With a lunge, the
buffale lowered its massively horned
head and hit him with all the power
of its 2,000 pounds. Owen screamed,
a ery which came from deep inside
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AFRICAN SAFARI
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him, a2 his body was lifted up on the
great horn.

The buffalo lowered and raised its
head, snorting in its efforts to free
itgell from the thickets in which its
charpe had unexpectedly ensnared
it. White with terror and balanced
astride a horn, Owen elawed at the
brambles which had momentarily
saved his life. Angrily pawing the
garth, the buffale fought to swing its
head in the murderous are which
would thrust its horn inte Owen's
body. With a final lunge, Owen
rrabbed for the brambles above him
and pulled himgell off the horn Lo
galety. At its shoulder Richard sent

ghot after zshot from hiz 375 into the
buffalo.

Then, as suddenly asit had become
entangled, it was free and whirling,
gstarted @t Richard. He pulled the
trigger again. There was only a hol-
low snap. Bracing the rifle against
hiz hip, he faced the buffalo with one
desperate chance that he might ram
the muzzle into its eyve and on to its
brain. From his right, John fired. The
buffalo fell at Richard's feet,

We ecounted 13 bullets in wvital
areas. 8ix had penetrated the buffa-
lo's heart., My first had demolished
one lung, Owen was badly bruised
but not seriously injured. Fortunate-
v, no one else was hurt. The buffalo
ended our safari. To hunt any other
animal would have been anticlimactic,

and there would not be another bul-
falo that day.

I rode alone with my thoughts on
the long trip back to eamp, and for
the first time in a month of hunting
I accepted a fact which I had been
unwilling to admit. Man, with his
rifle and his fine mind, may not al-
ways claim the victory over the ani-
mal he hunts. With an elephant or a
buffalo, or even with the eats, the
contest is more evenly matched than
wa like to believe. Because this is so,
fear i2 2n emotion which earries with
it no shame. And triumph belongs
not to the vietory over an animal bhut
to the victory over one's self. In Afri-
ca I found & land rich with animals
and adventure, but danger was there,
Eoo. END

AN AFRICAN LEDGER OF SAFARI FACTS AND FIGURES

ODERN air travel and excellent gov-

ernment organizalion have put a sa-
fari in East Africa within reach of more
Americans than ever before. Our safari
was outfitted by White Hunters (Africa)
Ltd., one of several excellent organiza-
tiong operating out of Nairobi, Kenya,
the safari capital of the world, The repu-
tation of White Hunters was well known
Lo us ned we had heard mueh about Ooaen
MeCallum to make us want him for our
grucicle, Miat outfitters are booked o vear
in advance, soit is advisable, particularly
il o special hunter §x wanted, to plan an
African safart early,

Onee the reservation iz made, an out-
fitter such as White Hunters Litd. ars
ranges all details from- time of arrival in
Nairobi to ultimate departure.

We truveled Beandinavian Airlines,
which flies direetly to Mairobi from New
York or Irom California, Round-trip first-
elazs fare from Mew York is 31,521 per
person; 31,0125 tourist. Sepvice iz excel-
lent in both classes, but if the budget per-
mits the extra money, first olass is less
tiring for this two-day-and=two-aight
flight.

White Hunters Lud. took over upon our
arrival ai the Nairobi airport. They saw
ua Lheough customs, were ready with the
nesessary permits for our fircarms and
amimunition and secured our hunting li-
eenscs, The $3,500 which we paid for a
J0-day safart for fwo hunters indluded
MeCallum's guiding services, tents, food,
a full stalf of nutives, the Willys jeep and
a five-ton truck (plus the first 1,200 miles
on edchl, all hunting area permitz and a
dozen personal services which ean't be
given # price, This fee did aoot include
beverages (Hguor, coke, beer: 81607, extra
mileage (3500, tips (ZI001, or our hne=
ing licenses, which broke down as follows:
two general licenses ($140 each), two ele-
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phant leenses (8210 sach’, two rhino li-
renses ($112 eachl, and one leopard and
ane Maszai lion lieense (370 each), We
dined and daneed away a couple of hun-
drizd dollars more in Mairobi’s plush Mao-
gambo and Equator elubs,

With us we brought five firearms and
280 round= of ammunition, In addition
to my Winchester 458 we had o Beming-
ton Model 721 in 300 HE&H for heavy
plaing garme, and a Winehester Model 70
in 308 for smaller antelopes, From White
Hunters Lid. Bob rented 3 douwble-bar-
reled British 465 for his big-game hant-
ing. By the end of the teip he was sold on
my 458, however, because of ils lighter
carrying weight and beautiful perform-
ance, For it, T had 40 rounds of 31 0-grain
goft-noze and 40 rounds of 5300-grain full-
pateh ammo. We alse had 100 rounds
of 180-prain Silvertips for the 308 and
104 rounds of 1B0-grain Core-Loky soft-
points for the 300 H&H. We bought am-
munition for our two 12-gauge A, H. Fox
doubles in Nairobi, where German shells
were available,

Although we wepe equipped with a
Bavzch & Lomb 6X seope for the 300 and
i BALwvar & for the A08, we found tele=
aropie sights umeful in our kind of hunting
chiefly for their light-gauthering gualities
in early morning and late afternoon. One
gpooel variable sueh az the BALwvar 3,
which adjusts instantly from 2Ll o
H-power, would hkave done the job. Good
binoeulars, of course, are invaluable, Al-
though Owen had a pair of his own, he
relied upon our sharper Bausch & Lomb
Tx385 almost continually for spotiing
game and studyving terrain.

On the photographic side, we had a
16-mm three-lens-turret motion picture
camers and 6000 fect of Kodachrome;
two 33-mm still cameras and four lenses
with 120 rolls of eolor and black-and-

white film, and three light meters, A stock
of plastie bags and a pound of Bilica Gel
protected film and cameras from damp-
ness and excessive dust,

Insects were not generally & problem
but on several evenings they caused s
trouble. A new U8, repellent which we
hrovught with wus, Metn Delphenes, was
very effective and less messy than most
produaeta,

Clathing was the smallest portion of
our overweight, which cost #1932 one way

actually no more than shipping our
equipment in advanee would have cost.
Sinee laundry on salard s done every day,
a few changes of underwear, 1wo or three
ghirts, socks, & pair of Aannel pajamas
and two pairs of khaki trousers iz an ame=
ple bazic wardrahe, Nights and mornings
in Kenva's high eountey are quite. cold
and made more uncomfortable by damp-
ness, 80 a mediom-welght sweater and a
warm facket are essential. T even found
red Aannelz weleome on a number of days,
Trousers can be custom=made in Nairohi
in 24 hours for $6 a pair, and are 4z good
if not belter than any brought from home,
Crepe-soled suede hunting shoes can alse
be made inoa day and enst 8 to 210, We
penerally wore these in the morning and
switched to sneskers 83 goon as the grass
dricd at midday.

At the end of cur safari we had 14 tro-
phies which we wanted to bring home,
These were dipped and prepared for ship-
ping by Rowland Ward in Nairobi and
eost Iusk over $300 o bring to the TS,
where George Lesaer of Johnstown, NY.
15 handling the taxidermy. That bill &s
sl to eome, et all in &1, we fgure our
salard cost roughly 10,000, Thal's a large
sum to spend in six weeks but bhoth Bob
and T are eonvineed that the adventure
and beauty which Afriea haz to offer was
mare than worth it,
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