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The chief points, it seems to me, on which the public have a right to expect information in a
Preface are three, viz., the author's reasons for, or object in, writingthe book, what knowledge he
possesses of his subject, andwhat help, if any, he has received from others.It had always struck
me that, with one or two noteable exceptions, the books hitherto published on African sport were
to a great extent mere illustrated game-books,telling indeed the quantity and quality of the game
whichthe writer or his companions had killed, but not giving such particulars as would enable the
untravelled reader to bring every occurrence vividly and truthfully before his mind's eye ; and
when I found that others in this countryagreed with me as fully as those amongst whom I had
hunted had always done, I determined to note all the details that my journals or memory could
supply whichin any way bore upon the subject of large-game snootingin South-Eastern Africa, or
upon such points of Natural History in connexion with it as had come under my own observation,
and the result has been these pages.It has been my principal object to write for the information
of such of my fellow-sportsmen as may be tempted to pay a visit to this, the finest game country
in theworld, .and I have attempted to give them as good an idea as is possible on paper of what
they may expect to find when in pursuit of each of the large animals they will find there ; and
should what I have written prove of practical use, even in a single instance, I shall have had my
reward
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these pages.It has been my principal object to write for the information of such of my fellow-
sportsmen as may be tempted to pay a visit to this, the finest game country in the world, .and I
have attempted to give them as good an idea as is possible on paper of what they may expect to
find when in pursuit of each of the large animals they will find there ; and should what I have
written prove of practical use, even in a single instance, I shall have had my reward. It is,
however, necessary for any one who, taking these pages as his guide, goes out to South Africa
to shoot, to bear two things in mind : firstly, that day by day, almost hour by hour, and with ever
increasing rapidity, the game is being exterminated or driven further back, and that on the
ground about which I write, where I have seen almost countless herds of buffalo and antelopes
of various kinds, their numbers have very seriously diminished; and secondly, that my
experiences are merely those of one individual, and that, as I have elsewhere remarked,
different peoplein the same country, and under apparently similar conditions, often arrive at
widely different results, a fact that I hope such of my critics as I may have the misfortune to differ
from may take into consideration.The experiences upon which my book is founded extended
over a period of some five years, ending in 1872 (though one or two incidents belong to a prior
period), during which time, to all intents and purposes, I lived amongst the natives and the
game, rarely, except when visiting the colony to dispose of cattle or hides, and to lay in a fresh
stock of goods, sleeping under other covering than that of heaven, with the distant muttering of
the lion or the mournful howl of the prowling hyena as my lullaby; and I can truthfully say, that the
memory of those five years, spent in that wild land under the shadow of the Southern Cross, is a
very pleasant one.It is perhaps as well to mention at once, that, except at very short ranges, I
can lay no claim to being a good rifle shot, and that whatever success I may have had as a
hunter was entirely due to what I learned from professional natives, who, though as a rule very
ordinary shots, make up for every deficiency by their wonderful skill in stillat my disposal during
my expeditions the large number of hunters and natives in his service, I owe many of my
opportunities for observation.With these few words of acknowledgement and explanation, I
place my first book in the hands of the public, upon whose verdict it now depends whether it



shall also be my last.W. H. DRUMMOND.APPIN, March 30th, 1875.-
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lunata).BUFFALO.THE morning star was sufficiently high to enable me to tell that dawn would
soon make its appearance, as I got up from my rude bed in camp, and, with some little trouble
and a good deal of grunting on his part, succeeded in rousing my gun-bearer.No more
picturesque scene could be imagined than that by which I was surrounded as I sat smoking by
the ash-covered embers, waiting for the native to get my gun and cartridges. A rough, though
tolerably high fence of thorn enclosed a space round the flat-crowned mimosa-tree, through
whose roof-like branches the stars shone down upon us, and under which, in every variety
ofposture the great heat could induce, lay about twenty Kaffirs, their guns and assagais beside
them. On the side on which I slept a dried buffalo-hide had been thrown to protect me from the
heavy night-dew, while two or three propped up formed a screen for the now smouldering fires



which guarded the entrance. On the ground outside, and strewed all about, were hides and
skins, horns of various kinds, and innumerable relics of departed dinners, in the shape of
marrow and other bones, while a few yards off the dim shadows of great masses of buffalo-beef
could be distinguished, hung out of the reach of prowling hyenas or jackals on an adjacent thorn-
tree. Several dogs lay curled up at their master's feet, giving an occasional howl as they were
kicked away by the hot and restless sleepers.—Such was our hunting camp during the summer
of 1870 in the far interior of Eastern Africa.Outside all was perfectly still and calm, not a breath of
air stirring, and nothing to break the silence but the occasional mournful howl of a passing wolf. It
was so light that once or twice I went out fancying that dawn was breaking, and at last, tired of
waiting, I started. The country around was a dead flat, unbroken for hundreds of miles, and
covered with thorns of every variety, here and there deepening into almost impenetrable
thickets, or opening out into treeless glades. About a mile off was the Unkomati, a river of
considerable size, along the banks of which I now went; for as all game comes down to drink
about dawn, I was certain to find plenty of antelopes, and at that early hour I was not unlikely to
come across the larger and more rare animals.As soon as I could see the sight of my gun I left
the Kaffir behind, as, though they are sometimes capital spoorers, following a track as if by
instinct, they are at the same time as often careless ; and absolute noiseless-ness, especially
when the game is still on the move, and consequently more watchful, is the great point to be
attained. After telling him to come to me if I fired, I crept on through the low scrub, stealing along
the narrow game-paths so as to avoid the rustle of the grass, and in a few minutes I saw
something red moving among the trees, and stopped to watch it. It turned out to be a troop of
impalla coming back from water, and making for some of the grassy glades. There might have
been seventy or eighty of them picking their way along in Indian file, nibbling here and there, but
always moving, and seeming like a troop of ghosts in the dim twilight and silence. I had,
however, plenty of meat in camp, and being also unwilling to disturb any larger game that there
might be within hearing, I waited unseen till they had all passed and then proceeded.Several
times I came across different herds of the same antelope moving out of the hot thickets which
lined the river, but for some time I saw nothing else. At last I made out a black shadow standing
in a clump of bush, which practice told me was a water-antelope, and as it, at any rate, would be
worth killing, and there was a strip of thorns which would conceal me till 1 was within twenty
yards of it, I got into them and made the best of my way towards it. I reached the spot without
making any noise sufficient to disturb it, and on peering through the bushes I saw that it was a
bull, and at once coveredit, and should have killed it in another second, when suddenly the
harsh "tcha, tcha" of the rhinoceros-bird broke the silence, and as my eye followed the sound it
rested on the massive grey head of an enormous old buffalo bull, which, the remainder of its
body concealed by a bush, was standing looking about him some two hundred yards off,
probably wondering what had caused the bird, which from its elevated position had no doubt
seen me, to utter the warning cry, which, for that day at least, had saved the water-antelope's
life.In a few minutes he walked out into the open, and commenced feeding, enabling me to see



that I had to deal with an old " rogue," or solitary bull, of no common size or age. His immense
horns, which from the eye to the back of the head formed a solid rugged mass, impenetrable to
bullets, were so worn down at the ends that their natural curve had almost disappeared, and
they now stood out nearly at right angles from his forehead. His skin, never very thickly covered
with the dark brown hair that clothes these animals, had become through age perfectly nude,
and was of a shiny slate colour, except where a remaining fringe formed a black line along his
withers and back. His immense neck, rivalling that of the elephant in thickness, so took off from
the size of his head, that by comparison it seemed quite small, while the roundness of his great
carcase proved him to be in the highest condition. A flock of upwards of a dozen of the red-
beaked rhinoceros-birds were seated all over him, some contentedly on his forehead and horns,
others running about with their quick starling-like movement in search of the great grass-ticks on
which they live.I was in a most difficult position, and did not know very well what to do. If I
disturbed the antelope the buffalo would undoubtedly take the alarm ; while, as the thicket I was
in ended here, I could not tell how to get nearer to him without doing so ; but ultimately I decided
to remain where I was and watch. I waited, I should think, more than half an hour, during which
the buffalo had moved up towards the other end of the open, and as I feared that when he had
done grazing he would take himself off for many a weary mile to some shady spot he knew of,
where the breeze might cool him during the mid-day heat, and give me hours of patient tracking
to undergo before I could again overtake him, I became impatient to get rid of the antelope. If I
could but induce it to move, it would soon take itself off to another thicket and leave me at liberty,
so in despair I tried to frighten it. First I whistled softly, causing it to look about uneasily, though it
did not stir; then I tried to imitate the growling of a lion, though I doubt if it recognised the
resemblance. However, it walked out, came straight to me, and stood not a yard off, evidently
without an idea of where the sound had come from. When I whistled again it saw me, and
disappeared with a rush, luckily in the direction I had come from, and away from the buffalo.I
could still see the latter at intervals between the trunks of some large water-loving trees which
surrounded and partially concealed a water-hole, and as by making a slight detour I could gain
the shelter of an evergreen bush which stood within a few yards of it, I at once started to do so. I
went as rapidly as possible across theopen, but became cautious as I neared the bush, for I had
just heard the rhinoceros-birds rise, shrieking, and a heavy gurgling sound made me imagine
that the bull must be enjoying a mud bath. Immediately on gaining the desired shelter I peeped
round it, and there, sure enough, was the unwieldy animal kneeling in the hole, one side already
plastered over with black slimy mud, which, if left to itself, would soon cake and protect him from
the bites of the enormous gadflies, which, despite the thickness of these animals' hides, are one
of their chief pests during summer. He was in a capital position for a shot; but, just as I raised my
gun, he rolled over on to the other side, and waUowed about, forming a deep hollow in the soft
mud, and at last extricating himself with a jerk, he came out dripping with mire, and approaching
a tree not five yards from me, began to scratch his neck against it, presenting his forehead
towards me.In the centre of every bull buffalo's head there is a parting, or furrow, where the



horns scarcely join, and in which a bullet will very often prove immediately fatal, and though it
never exceeds a quarter of an inch, and in the present animal was, from his great age, scarcely
perceptible, a fancy seized me to make the attempt, as, if I was successful, I should kill him on
the spot, and escape the work and danger I should otherwise have to undergo. Just glancing
round, therefore, to see where I should make for afterwards, I took aim and fired, at the same
instant springing to the other side of the bush, clear of the smoke. As I did so I heard the crack of
the ball, and then a singing in the distance told me that it had glanced off; but I had no time to
think about it then, for almostinstantly the head of the old bull appeared through the smoke,
which hung heavily on the thicket. Fortunately the bush was thick and the branches strong, and
he was unable to force any more of his body through ; and as he jerked himself clear again, I
made a rush to a small thorn-tree close at hand and clambered up. I do not think he saw me, and
I was by no means sorry at the time, for I didn't place any very great reliance on the stability of
my refuge; but he was evidently much put out, and made several blind charges before he
galloped off, accompanied high in the air by his shrieking bird-followers.There was no doubt that
I had made about as complete a mess of it as I could well have done. The buffalo had gone,
perfectly uninjured, and thoroughly roused, and it was impossible to say how far he might go
before he stopped, besides which he would be sure to take precautions against surprise, and
would remain suspicious of the slightest sound during the remainder of the day ; and it was the
more annoying that had I only taken time and put a well-aimed ball into or behind the shoulder, I
should have been sure, if I did not kill him on the spot, to do so within a circle of a mile or so.
However, there was no help for it, and I patiently waited for my Kaffir, who must have heard the
shot.He soon made his appearance, and then I had to undergo the categorical cross-
questioning to which even a native chief, under similar circumstances, would have been equally
subject."What did you fire at?"" Buffalo," was my curt answer." You missed it," with a grin. " Wau I
what a spoorit 's got; where was it ? where were you ? where's it gone? Wau 1"As I knew
perfectly well that no silence could be hoped for until I told him all about it, I did so amid his
astonished ejaculations of "Wau I" and then, after satisfying himself by examining the spoor as
to where the charge had taken place, and with his sharp eyes detecting a splinter of horn on the
ground where the bull had been standing when I fired at it, and after casting a wondering look or
two at the tree I had climbed, he turned to me and asked, " Shall we follow it ?" and on receiving
an affirmative reply, he at once took my gun from me, struck the spoor, and went along it at a
rapid walk.For the first hour no word was uttered, the native, his curiosity once satisfied,
completely absorbed in the work of tracking. The buffalo had galloped steadily up the river,
avoiding the thickets, and in the long grass his trail was quite plain. At last he reduced his pace
to a walk, and entered a small thorn jungle, through which, taking my gun, I followed him in
person, until he left it and again struck across an open, where the shorter grass and sun-baked
soil, combined with the faint impression he made when walking, taxed the united powers of both
of us to keep the spoor. It was mid-day before we reached the next cover, into which he went; it
was a large one, with cactus for underwood, and heavy timber at intervals, and we had no doubt



but that he would lie down in some part of it.Up and down we followed the spoor of the restless
brute, finding many spots where he had stood, sometimes in gloomy caves formed by the
cactus, where the sunlightnever rested, or in shady recesses under an impenetrable tangle of
thorns, or by the side of some great tree, against which the mud resting on the bark showed that
he had been rubbing. Several times the rush of a disturbed bush-buck, or, in the more open
parts, of an impalla, sent my heart into my mouth, for it is nervous, uncanny work silently moving
through these deep half-lit masses of vegetation. Once the Kaffir touched my shoulder and
pronounced the magical word " imbubi;" but it was no lion, but a great wild boar, whose tawny-
coloured hide gave it in the gloom a certain resemblance to the king of beasts. 'Up and down,
and up and down we wandered, the spoor forming never-ending circles and mazes, sometimes
so involved that we were fain to leave it and let him go; sometimes we sat down for a few
moments while the native solaced himself with snuff, but we did not despair, and followed on,
though the difficulties were such that it was nearly four o'clock before we found that the buffalo
had left the jungle on the side next the river and had entered the reeds. These, which here form a
border to the river of some sixty or seventy yards in breadth, are so dense as to effectually
conceal an animal a yard off; they grow to a great height, often upwards of twenty feet, and so
closely together that, unless some large animal has already passed, it is often difficult for a man
to crush through them. Buffalo, the only game, except water-antelopes and lions, which ever
enter them, form in such places as they constantly visit a net-work of narrow paths, generally
running parallel to the river, and in some districts, especially those which are liable to be much
disturbed, herds lie in them during the day, though,generally speaking, they form a cover used
only for shelter, unless by a solitary bull or a sick beast, and as a refuge when pursued by lions
or human beings. No place is more shunned by the professional hunters, who are shooting for
hides and not for sport, and—from the total absence of trees, the close proximity at which you
must fire, and the unpleasant chance of stumbling upon a lion, or, what is even more to be
dreaded, a buffalo with an old wound— the bad name it bears is not altogether undeserved.We
were standing by the bank, just after making the discovery that the spoor had gone in, when
suddenly the " tcha " of a rhinoceros-bird was heard in the air above us, and on looking up we
saw that it was flying high above the reeds in search of game. All at once, when nearly abreast of
us, it made a hover, then a sudden downward slant, and lighted on a reed, from which, a second
after, it hopped down, no doubt on to the back of some animal lying there; probably the very one
we were after.This at once decided me to go in, about which I had hitherto rather hesitated ; and
I did so after making my Kaffir climb up a great fig-tree, from which he would have a good view of
what went on, and would be able to see by the waving of the reeds where the buffalo was,
should I unfortunately disturb it before getting a shot, and then be able to direct me by his
shouts. The one thing necessary in the reeds is noiselessness. It is not by any means easy to
prevent them rustling, or occasionally a dry one breaking, but it must be done, or there is far
more chance that the buffalo will kill you, especially if already wounded and enraged, than you it.
As an old and very good hunter of mine used to say, " You ought to kill with a singlebullet."



Wounded game undoubtedly expects to be followed, and in such cover as this has the
advantage of being motionless, and ready to detect the faintest sound that will give it a clue to its
enemy's whereabouts, and will enable it to expect his appearance in a given direction, and while
the hunter advances blindly it will remain quiet, patiently listening to every step, until it either
sees him or the shaking reeds point out his exact position, when it suddenly and unexpectedly
charges, and, as the numerous accidents prove, too often successfully. In more open cover it is
generally possible to make a circuit, and approach the animal from a direction contrary to that
from which it came ; but it is impossible to do so in the reeds, for the spoor once left, the
chances are very faint of your ever finding the animal again, and therefore you are forced to
follow its trail wherever it goes until you find it, and in this lies a great part of the danger.The
buffalo had in this case made use of a track by which the game went down to water, and when
near the river had turned into another narrow path which ran parallel to it, thereby enabling me to
proceed much faster and with less chance of being heard than if he had forced a path for
himself, more particularly as the reeds were in many places unusually thick, probably not having
been burned for a long time, and so overhung the path that it was absolutely dark, and like going
through a tunnel. After having been an hour inside, during which time I had not accomplished
over two or three hundred yards, I came to a mud-hole straight across the track. I had already
passed several of these places, which are hollows which the river on every inundation fills with
soft mud
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