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Preface

NOWING what a large number of books
have been written about Somaliland
and the shooting to be obtained there, it was
after some hesitation that I decided to add
another ; but I have ventured to do so hoping
that an account of the raising of the Somali
Levy, and of the subsequent operations against
the ‘“Mad” Mullah may make this volume
somewhat different from those that have been
previously published, and that it may thus
prove of interest to people who would not
care to read a book dealing only with a subject
about which they are probably more or less
familiar. At the same time I have mentioned
what sport I succeeded in getting while on
duty in the country, in order to save the book
from being simply an account of an Expedition
which, after all, was of but short duration.
I have also added a copy of the 1901 Somali-
land Game Regulations that have come into

force in consequence of the international agree-
v *
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ment for the preservation of big game in Africa
which was signed in London in 1900.

Every word in the following manuscript has
been written while under canvas, and more
than one chapter while actually on the march
from day to day.

Should it be thought that I have gone too
much into detail in some cases, e.g., about the
organisation and equipment of the Levy, and
later on about the daily itinerary of the Expe-
dition, I wish to point out that this book is
‘the history of a novel Expedition into a little-
known country. I do not therefore think that
the account of how the Somali was trained as a
soldier should prove uninteresting, while I feel
sure that any one who has visited the Dolba-
hanta country in Somaliland will be interested
in our route.

My thanks are due to Lieutenant A. C. H.
Dixon, West India Regiment, for the chapter
which he has kindly written for me on the
pursuit of the Mullah; also to Lieutenant
T. G. Salmon for several photographs.

M. M:NEILL.

BURAO, SOMALILAND,
January 10, 1902.
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In Pursuit of the ¢ Mad” Mullah

CHAPTER 1

Revisit Somaliland after five years—Appointed to Somali-
land Field Force 1gor—Changes since 1895, viz,
Abyssinian Mission and transfer of the administration
to Foreign Office—The “ Mad” Mullah: his origin—Juba-
land Expedition and consequent confusion with
Expedition from Berbera—Abyssinian co-operation.

HEN 1 left Somaliland in November,

18935, on the conclusion of my shooting

trip, I little thought ever to return. I'had enjoyed
excellent sport and had obtained specimens of
almost all the different species of game to be
found there, the dibtag (or Clarke’s gazelle) and
two varieties of the klipspringer, locally called
alicout and baira ! respectively, being the only
exceptions. In one or two other cases, namely,
* The baira, which I have since shot, is really quite
distinct from the true klipspringer, but it was first

described to me as being a sort of alicout.
I B
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the geranook (Waller’s gazelle) and the dhero,
or Somali lowland gazelle (G. pelzeluz), 1 had
not been lucky enough to get good heads, and
I had not fired at any dik dik, not caring to
disturb the ground for such a tiny animal—
smaller than an English hare. [ had done
~extremely well, however, with all the other
kinds of game, and I had no wish to kill any
more, nor was it worth my while to revisit
the country for the few specimens mentioned.
But fate had willed it otherwise, and I was
destined, after an interval of over five years,
to renew my acquaintance with Somaliland
under somewhat different circumstances, and
to spend a considerable time there, visiting an
_ entirely new part of the country, and gaining
a much more extensive knowledge of the
people than I had been able to acquire during
the short time I had spent on a shooting
expedition.

I had been home for two years, doing duty
at the Regimental Dep6ét and in Ireland, when,
on the 22nd of December, 1900, just as I was
preparing to return to India, I received notice

2
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the ¢ Mad” Mullah

from the War Office to the effect that I had
been selected for service with the Somaliland
Field Force, and that I was to report myself
without delay at the Foreign Office. On
doing so I was told to proceed at once to
Berbera, and there join the Expedition under
Colonel E. ]J. Swayne, Indian Staff Corps,
that was being prepared to operate against the
“Mad” Mullah—Haji Mahomed Abdullah.
Leaving London on the 4th of January, 1901,
I reached Aden on the 14th and Berbera on
the 22nd.

More than one important change had taken-
place in Somaliland since 1895.

In 1897 the Abyssinian Mission, under
Mr. Rennell Rodd, had visited King Menelik,
with the result that a large tract of Somali-
land formerly under British protection had
been handed over to the Abyssinians. An
account of this mission will be found in
“Seventeen Trips to Somaliland,” by Major
Swayne, R.E., and a full description in a book
entitled, “ With the Mission to Menelik,” by
Major Count Gleichen, Grenadier Guards.

3
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In 1898 the control of British Somaliland
had passed from the Indian Government to
the Foreign Office. Prior to this the country
had been administered from India through an
Indian Political Officer at Aden called “ The
Political Resident for the Somali Coast,”
assisted by residents at Zaila, Bulhar and
Berbera. When the Foreign Office took over
the country a Consul-General was appointed at
Berbera, assisted by Vice-Consuls at Berbera,
Zaila and Bulhar, and the ‘“Somali Coast
Protectorate,” as it was now called, was ad-
ministered direct from home through the
Consul-General—Colonel Hayes Sadler.

Shortly after this transfer, z.e., in 1899, the
so-called *“ Mad” Mullah began to appear on
the scene. By name Mahomed Abdullah, and
belonging to the Habr Suleiman section of the
Ogaden tribe in the south-west of the Somali
country, he had married into the Ali Gheri,
one of the Dolbahanta tribes in the south-east
of the British Protectorate, and had thus
extended his influence from Abyssinia on the
west to the borders of Italian Somaliland on

4
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the east. Having made several pilgrimages
to Mecca, he returned to his native country
with a great reputation for wisdom and
holiness, and speedily began to make his
presence felt. At first he appears to have
been friendly to the British Government, but
in a short time he quarrelled with some of the
tribes in our Protectorate, and shortly after-
wards began to pillage the country and to
interfere greatly with the trade from the
interior to the coast. In March, 1900, he
attacked, with a large force, an Abyssinian
frontier outpost near Jig Jigga, but was com-
pletely defeated, being repulsed with heavy
loss which the Abyssinians stated amounted to
2,800 in killed alone. His followers, however,
behaved with the greatest gallantry, charging
right up to the Abyssinian defences, in several
places getting so close that they seized the
rifles of the defenders before béing shot
down. Some time after this reverse he ap-
pears to have left the Ogaden country, going
eastwards into the Dolbahanta territory, which
he made his subsequent headquarters.
S
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From the first, however, he had been
steadily collecting rifles and ammunition, and,
though defeated by the Abyssinians, he does
not appear to have lost much, either in prestige
or in the number of his followers, having
explained away their defeat by saying that
they had neglected to conform to certain of his
religious injunctions.

The Mullah’s attack on the Abyssinians
was made in the daytime, when the conditions
were all in favour of the latter, who had a
plentiful supply of rifles and ammunition and
were fighting under cover. They seem to
have been greatly impressed by the bravery
of the Somalis, while the latter appear to have
considered that their attack would have been
successful had it been made under cover of
darkness.

Towards the end of June, 1900, Mahomed
Abdullah had, by all accounts, made his
position even stronger than before his defeat
in March, and he practically dominated the
whole of the southern portion of our

Protectorate.
6
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About this time King Menelik of Abyssinia
appears to have proposed a combined British
and Abyssinian Expedition against him, and
in consequence of this offer of assistance,
and the state of alarm and dissatisfaction
amongst the tribes under our protection,
strong representations were made to the home
Government on the subject, but, owing
apparently to the South African War, the
Expedition was delayed until November,
when the formal sanction for the raising of
a Somali Levy was granted.

Just at the time—January, 19or—when we
began to organise the Somaliland Field Force
at Berbera, another Expedition was being
fitted out at Kismayu in Jubaland, British
East Africa, for the punishment of a tribe of
Ogaden Somalis who had murdered Mr.
Jenner, the Assistant Commissioner, towards
the end of the previous year. This was called
“The Jubaland Expedition,” and was under
the command of Colonel Ternan, D.S.O. It
was perfectly distinct from our Expedition,
which started from Berbera under the com-

7
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mand of Lieutenant-Colonel Swayne, and, as
a matter of fact, the Jubaland force started
some time before we did. There was, never-
theless, much confusion at home between the
two Expeditions, mainly arising, I fancy, from
the fact that the operations of both forces were
directed against Somalis—Jubaland being the
southern limit of the Somali-speaking tribes.
This confusion was, of course, mostly amongst
private individuals, but it caused us all much
inconvenience and some delay in our prepara-
tions, as not only did many letters and parcels
go to Kismayu instead of to Berbera, but a
certain amount of Government stores, which
had been sent out from home to us, over-
carried at Aden and were taken on to Juba-
land, from which place they had to be sent
back again.

So great was the confusion between the two
Expeditions that in some cases wrong instruc-
tions were given to Special Service Officers,
some of whom, though intended to go to
Berbera, were actually sent to Kismayu.

Another circumstance, which tended still
8
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further to increase the confusion at home be-
tween the two Expeditions, was this: The
Abyssinians had arranged to send a large
force eastwards from their country to operate
against the Mullah in conjunction with us, and
two British officers—Major the Hon. A. H.
Hanbury Tracy and Captain R. P. Cobbold—
had gone out from home to accompany the
Abyssinianarmy. Thus our Expedition, though
officially known as ‘“The Somaliland Field
Force,” was almost invariably referred to by
the English papers as ““ The Anglo-Abyssinian
Expedition.” When not called by this name
it was sometimes alluded to by its official title
and sometimes called *“ The Northern Somali-
land Expedition.” Small wonder was it
therefore, that the British public got some-
what mixed as to operations against Somalis
in “ North-East Africa,” the latter expression
being a sort of generic term used by the news-
papers to describe the field of operations of
both forces.



CHAPTER 11

Expedition against Mullah determined on—No force then
available—Military police—Decision as to mnature of
force—Command given to Colonel Swayne—Composi-
tion, numbers, equipment, and personnel of Somaliland
Field Force—Names of officers—Variety of men and
arms composing force.

BOUT the end of 1900 it was decided to
send an Expedition against the Mullah,
whose continued depredations and excesses
committed against tribes under British protec-
tion had brought about a state of things which
could no longer be tolerated. The chief diffi-
culty lay in the fact that no force existed on
the coast or in the interior of Somaliland,
there being only small bodies of Civil and
Military Police with headquarters at Berbera,
and detachments at Zaila and Bulhar and
in one or two places inland. The Military
Police numbered about 130 men, of whom
10°
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about 50 were mounted on camels, the
remainder being on foot. The whole were
under command of Captain E. ]. Swayne,
Indian Staff Corps, who, in company with his
brother, Major Swayne, R.E., had made
several exploring and big game hunting trips
into the interior of the country at a time when
Somaliland was quite a Zlerra incognita.

At first it was proposed to send Indian
troops with a certain number of friendly
Somalis to help, but Captain Swayne was
opposed to this, maintaining that the latter
were far more suitable for the work in hand,
being accustomed to cover long distances with-
out water, and to do with but little food and a
minimum of transport, whereas Indian troops
would require much more elaborate arrange-
ments to enable them to cross the waterless
desert of the Haud, besides costing consider-
ably more. After some discussion it was
decided to form a Levy of Somalis, with a
few Indian Regulars to act as Drill Instructors,
Section Commanders, Pay and Quartermaster
Sergeants, &c.

II



In Pursuit of

Captain Swayne was given command of the
Levy, with the local rank of Lieutenant-Colonel,
and twenty British officers were sent from
home and from India to assist him in raising
the men and commanding them afterwards.
Four Indian non-commissioned officers were
sent over from the sth Bombay Infantry at
Aden, to start drilling the Somali recruits at
once, and a large proportion of the Military
Police were attached to the Levy in order that
there should be a few men who had at least
some idea as to what drill and discipline meant.
And here I may mention that, what with one
delay and another, the Indian contingent,
numbering about 50, did not arrive till the
middle of April, by which time the Expedition
was nearly ready to start, so that the whole
duty of raising, drilling, equipping, and paying
some 1,500 raw Somalis (none of whom had
the slightest idea of discipline) fell on the
British officers, helped to a certain extent by
the four Indian non-commissioned officers from
Aden, and by the men of the Coast Police who

were appointed Section Commanders. As there
12
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were only two orderly-room clerks and one
ration clerk (all natives) for the whole force,
the amount of work, both clerical and other-
wise (especially the former), that fell to our lot
before the Expedition was ready to start may
more easily be imagined than described.

The composition of the force was fixed at
1,500 men, viz., 1,000 Infantry, 400 horsemen,
and 100 Camel Sowars. The Infantry and the
Camel Corps were recruited without very much
difficulty, but it was found impossible to raise
the full number of horsemen. The total of
1,500 men was, however, made up by recruit-
ing an extra company of Infantry, and a body
of about 100 men specially detailed for trans-
port work. This Transport Section was further
strengthened by 60 men from two of the
Infantry companies, thus giving a force of over
150 drilled and armed men, who would be
always with the transport in case of any
emergency. When the Expedition actually
started a certain number of spearmen, drawn
from friendly tribes, were employed to assist
in driving the camels, and our mounted troops

13
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were also supplemented from time to time by a
very uncertain number of tribal horsemen, who,
perhaps, proved themselves of some very slight
use for scouting purposes.

The whole force, mounted troops and In-
fantry alike, were armed with <303 Martini-
Enfield rifles and the old-fashioned long
triangular bayonets. As equipment every
man carried a water-bottle and haversack,
and, when in the Haud, a small goat-skin
water-bag. About 1,000 men carried bando-
liers, the remainder having cartridge pouches
and belts. The tribal horsemen, and all men
employed to help in transport work, carried
spears and shields, while an occasional Midgan
might have been seen armed with bow and
arrows.

We also had one *303 and two ‘450 Maxims.
The former, being the lightest, always accom-
panied the mounted troops, while each Infantry
Corps had one *450. These guns were worked
entirely by specially drilled Somalsis.

Lieutenant-Colonel E. J. Swayne was in
command of the whole force, Brevet-Major

14
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W. Beynon, D.S.0., Indian Staff Corps,
being second in command. The whole of
the mounted branch was also directly under
Major Beynon, the horsemen being com-
manded by Captain W. B. Merewether, Indian
Staff Corps, and the Camel Corps by Captain
C. M. D. Bruce, Royal Field Artillery.

The Infantry were divided into two corps of
500 men each, the first corps under Captain
G. E. Phillips, Royal Engineers, and the
second under Captain M. Ms=Neill, Argyll
and Sutherland Highlanders.

Captain D. A. Friederichs, Royal Engineers,
was appointed Adjutant and Quartermaster,
and the names of the other officers were :—
Lieutenant C. H. Taylor, York and Lancaster

Regiment.

" F. A. Dickinson, Duke of Corn-
wall's Light Infantry.

" H. du B. O'Neill and H. Young-
husband, the Bedfordshire Regi-
ment.

. A. C. H. Dixon, West India
Regiment.

15
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Lieutenant L. de Saumarez, King’s Royal

”

1 3]

Rifle Corps.

A. J. Lamprey, Royal Dublin
Fusiliers.

L. Murray, East Surrey Regiment.

H. W. B. Thorp, Yorkshire Light
Infantry.

C. H. R. Stigand, Royal West
Kent Regiment.

T. G. Salmon, 3rd Battalion West
York Regiment.

H. F. Byrne, York and Lancaster
Regiment.

E. V. Walshe, Waterford Artillery.

The last two officers belonged to the 2nd
Battalion Central Africa Regiment, which had
been stationed in Somaliland up to a short
time previously, and had then left to take
part in the Expedition under Sir John Wil-
cocks for the relief of Coomassie. Lieutenants
Byrne and Walshe had been kept to assist in

raising the Levy.
Captain A. G. G. Sharp (the Leinster Regi-
ment), attached to the East Africa Rifles,

16
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joined us in May, and brought up the first
convoy from Burao to the front.

Captain H. Boulton, Indian Medical Service,
was the medical officer in charge.

Such, then, was the composition of the
Somaliland Field Force—a composite regiment
of mounted men, Infantry, and Transport Corps,
which, on January 1, 1901, did not exist, but
which started from Burao on the 22nd of May
to cross the waterless Haud and to attack the
Mullah in the midst of his fanatical followers.
I think it speaks well for the British officers
that, in the space of a little over four months,
they should have accomplished so much with
men like the Somalis, who, previous to this,
had not the very slightest idea of military life,
or work, or anything connected with it.

For such a comparatively small force it is
seldom, in all probability, that the personnel
of which it was composed could show a greater
variety—both amongst its commissioned and
non-commissioned officers, and in its rank and
file. British officers of the Royal Engineers
and Royal Artillery, and from Regular and

17 c
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Militia regiments at home, from South Africa,
from East and from West Africa, from British
regiments in India and Ceylon, and from the
Indian Staff Corps, from Central Africa, and
from Aden. Indian non-commissioned officers
and men from the Punjab, from the North-
West, from Bombay and from Madras, Havil-
dars of the Military Police from the Soudan,
and Somali native officers, non-commissioned
officers and men from almost every tribe in the
British Protectorate.

When on the march what a variety of
men and arms one could see! Scouting in
front would be the Camel Corps or Mounted
Infantry of the Levy, armed with ‘303 rifles
firing smokeless powder, and, close behind
them on trotting camels, the latest engine of
destruction in the shape of a ‘303 Maxim,
while alongside the machine gun would be
riding some tribal horsemen armed with spears
and shields.

A short distance in rear would come a com-
pany of Somalis marching in fours with a

British officer at its head, and probably another
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Maxim a short way behind. After those a
string of camels, their escort formed of Levy
men armed with rifles, spearmen with spears
and shields, and perhaps, somewhere in the
near vicinity, a few Midgans carrying bows
and arrows.

A cloud of dust in the rear, rapidly drawing
nearer, and up gallop some three or four Somali
scouts, their white tobes flying in the air and
their horses’ bridles gaily caparisoned with
various coloured tassels. Wildly waving spear
or shield they advance at full gallop and
suddenly pull up their horses with their power-
ful and cruel bits, stopping dead in two or three
lengths.

Such a scene as this I have frequently
witnessed while on the march with the Expedi-
tion, yet I fancy such a combination of machine
guns and bows and arrows, smokeless powder,
rifles and spears and shields, is not often to be
seen, even in Africa.

And yet all these men are marching for the
one end—the service of the Sirkal (Govern-
ment) ; and the same Somalis, who worked the
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-Maxim guns at Sanala, and at Firdiddin in
June and July, were less than nine months
before rejoicing in the acquisition of a spear,
or bargaining for the possession of a new oryx-
hide shield.
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CHAPTER II1I

Recruiting—Up-country stations at Hargeisa, Adadleh, and
Burao—General system of distributing and pushing for-
ward the force when ready—Difficulties in regard to
sickness and transport— Large number of camels
required—Description of Haud district—Delay in arrival
of stores and equipment—Medical arrangements and
medicines—Heavy work at Berbera—Sport near Berbera—
Start from the coast—Sport ¢n route—Reach Adadleh—
Work there—Leave Adadleh—Arrive at Eyl Humo—
Sport at Adadleh.

HEN 1 arrived at Berbera on the 22nd

of January, 1901, about 400 recruits
had been enlisted, most of whom had been sent
up country to Adadleh and Hargeisa. It was
necessary to keep some troops at the latter
place, partly to watch the Rer Ali, a tribe to
the southward from whom trouble was expected,
and partly because round Hargeisa was a dis-
trict in which we hoped to enlist a fair number
of recruits, both horsemen and foot soldiers,
from the neighbouring tribes—more particularly
from the Habr Awl.
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Adadleh, however, was the principal up-
country station at that time. Lying as it does
about two days’ march to the east of Hargeisa,
and about four to the north-west of Burao,
being also only two from Berbera, it formed
a very good central base at which to collect
men and stores. The Central African Regi-
ment, when in Somaliland, had been stationed
there, and had built some mud huts and a
stone blockhouse. To this place, therefore, we
sent up men on enlistment and stores on arrival,
and as the former gradually became trained,
the companies completed with stores and equip-.
ment were sent on to Burao, there to finish
their training as far as possible and to be pre-
pared to start from that place on the final
advance when everything should be ready.

Most of the horsemen that we succeeded in
raising were enlisted near Hargeisa, and when
formed into troops, came down to Adadleh,
whence they were sent on to where there was
somewhat better grazing, eventually joining
us at Burao.

The Camel Corps remained at Dubar, near
22



Checking Stores at Adadleh.

[To sace page 22,






the ¢ Mad” Mullah

Berbera, most of the time, and did a consider-
able part of their training in the neighbourhood.
All their Arab riding camels had to be
purchased in Aden and shipped over (to
Berbera) as there are no riding camels to be
got in Somaliland.

The foregoing will give a general idea of the
system on which the Levy was raised, but it
must not be imagined that all was plain sailing.
On the contrary, the difficulties which Colonel
Swayne and his officers had to contend with
were manifold, the greatest, perhaps, being the
unusual amount of sickness prevalent at the
time.

As every one who has been on a shooting
trip in the country well knows, Somaliland is
proverbial for its healthiness, but this winter
(1900-1901) was quite the most unhealthy
season ever known, both on the coast and
inland. The consequence was that a large
number of recruits, many of them partially
drilled, had to be discharged, and new men
taken on in their place. This occurred not only
on the coast, but also at Hargeisa and Adadleh,
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though of course it was much worse at
Berbera. Conditions improved as we got the
men up country, especially when the weather
got warmer, but it was not till the end of April
that we succeeded in weeding out all the weakly
ones. After we had once started from Burao
we had no sickness at all, but the large number
of men that were discharged while we were
raising the Levy delayed us considerably, as,
of course, all the time spent on their training
was completely thrown away, and the new men
enlisted to fill their places had to be drilled
from the very first. Nor were the Somalis the
only ones who suffered from the general
unhealthiness of the season—the white men
also felt it, and almost every officer of the force
had a certain amount of fever, either at Berbera
or up country, before we started ; but, like the
Somalis, when once we were on the move,
every one of us was perfectly fit.

Sickness, moreover, was not the only thing
that caused delay; there were several other
circumstances that all combined to hamper us
—the transport question for one.
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Every one who has been in Somaliland will
at once understand what a large number of
camels was necessary to transport a force of
1,500 men across the Haud. For the benefit
of those who do not know the country it is
necessary to explain that the Haud is a water-
less tract stretching almost from the Indian
Ocean on the east to Abyssinia on the west.
Its breadth varies, but in some parts it is over
a hundred and fifty miles across, and it lies
about a hundred miles inland due south from
the coast. During the rainy season there is
excellent grazing and in parts of this district
some pools of rain-water, but during the rest of
the year it is practically uninhabitable owing to
want of water—permanent wells being a great
distance apart. We calculated by making long
marches on being able to get water every four
days, but it was necessary to have a reserve
supply, so at least five days’ water had to be
carried for over 1,500 men, about 350 horses,
and nearly 150 riding camels. Our transport
camels could go without drinking from one
watering-place to another.
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To carry this water, in addition to all our
stores, equipment, and ammunition, it was
necessary to collect at least 700 camels.
This in itself was no light task, and its
difficulty was further increased by the fact
that there was a great scarcity of good loading
camels at that time. Prices consequently
ran very high, burden camels fetching as
much as 5§55 to 60 rupees each, and
even more—about double the price I paid
for mine in 1895. Then when the camels
had been bought we had great trouble in
keeping them in condition. As the early
spring rains almost entirely failed in 1g9o1
—at any rate in Northern Somaliland—
our transport animals had to be sent
very far afield to get proper grazing, and
this necessitated men of the Levy being
detailed to look after them, thus interfering
very considerably with the recruits’ training.
I may safely say that in the four months
from the 22nd of January, the day I landed
at Berbera, to the 22nd of May, the day we

left Burao, considerably more than half the
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time was spent by most of the men in
grazing camels, instead of in drill and
musketry.

Our stores and equipment, too, were long
in arriving—some, in fact, did not get to us
till April. This was owing partly to the
fact that there is no direct steamship service
to Berbera. Everything has to be trans-
shipped at Aden into small coasting steamers
which only run once a week to Berbera, and
even then touch first at Zaila and Bulhar.

As already mentioned, great delay also
occurred in the arrival of the Indian troops,
nearly all the drill and musketry having to
be done without any proper instructors, except
the four Indian non-commissioned officers
from Aden. These men were able to assist
only in the preliminary training at Berbera,
and could not be spared to go up country,
being required to look after stores at the
base. As our medical officer and the
hospital assistants also came from India, it
was very difficult to attend to the sick men,
there being only one doctor in the Protectorate.
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He was stationed at Berbera, and afterwards
came up to Adadleh before we went on to
Burao, but for many days at more than one
station we were without a medical officer, or
even an hospital assistant, and the sick had
to be attended to by their company officers
out of what private supply of medicines they
possessed, this too in an unusually unhealthy
season. At Eyl Humo, a camel grazing
camp, at which were collected the head-
quarters of the Expedition, about g British
officers and between 600 and 700 men, and
where we remained for three weeks, we
were without any medical attendance at all
for eighteen days.

I remained on the coast from the 22nd
of January till the gth of March, when I left
for Adadleh. By that date seven out of
the eight Infantry companies had been
nearly completed, while the eighth was being
recruited and drilled at Hargeisa: it was
finally brought up to strength early in April.
While I was at Berbera we were all fully

occupied in enlisting the men, and in the
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subsequent work of paying them before going
up country, equipping them as far as possible,
marking their kits, making up their accounts,
and the thousand and one things that have
to be done on raising a Levy such as ours.
The want of clerks was very severely felt,
as all this clerical work, including even the
marking of the men’s kits, fell on the officers,
the result being that it was quite impossible
to superintend the drilling of the recruits,
all our time being taken up in office work
and in counting stores and despatching
caravans up country. The men were sent
off as fast as possible, z.e., whenever a section
of thirty was complete, and their training was
taken in hand by the officers already at
Hargeisa and Adadleh, and of course no one
was kept on the coast longer than was
necessary, but it was nearly the end of March
before the headquarters were able to leave
for Adadleh.

There are a few lowland gazelle (Gazella
pelzelut) on the plain close to Berbera, and
as I had not previously got a good specimen
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I went after them occasionally in the early
mornings or evenings, getting six in all,
one of them a very nice head with horns
12} inches in length, two others being nearly
11 inches. This is all the shooting to be
got near Berbera, but even had there been
more I would not have had much time for
it. These gazelle were fairly numerous, and
not very difficult to approach, considering
that they were to be found within three or
four miles of the town, but good heads were
not easy to obtain.

Leaving Berbera on the evening of March
oth, I slept that night at Jiftu, about nine
miles distant, and started at daybreak the
next morning, reaching Derha Godleh,
twenty-three miles, at midday. At this
place we came on the first water to be found
on this route after leaving the coast, and
the march is consequently a very trying one,
as both men and animals are generally
“soft” on starting, while the road is very
stony, and a gradual ascent begins shortly
after leaving Berbera. The best way is to
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start in the evening and march till about
midnight, halting for a few hours at Jiftu,
nine miles, or at Nassiya, sixteen miles,
till daylight: Derha Godleh can then be
reached while still fairly cool, as it is always
very hot in the Maritime plain when once
the sun gets well up. There are a few
gazelle and dik dik to be found along the
caravan route, but they are very wild and
hard to get near.

I left Derha Godleh about 4 p.m. on
the r1oth and reached Hamas the same
evening—about nine miles further on.
Starting at dawn the next morning and
going on ahead of the caravan, I came on a
small herd of plateau gazelle (Gazella speker)
and shot one with fair horns. This was the
first specimen I had got of this variety,
which differs from that to be found nearer
the coast in that it has a big loose fold of
skin on the bridge of the nose, just above
the nostrils, giving it a somewhat comical
appearance. I hardly expected to find it so
near Berbera, so was very pleased at adding
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a new variety to my collection. A short
distance further on I saw another herd about
half a mile to the left of the track. There
were two good bucks amongst them, and as
the ground was intersected by ravines, I
managed to get close up and secured another.
His horns were thicker than those of the
first, though not so long, but unluckily one
was broken off short, which spoilt what
would otherwise have been a nice head.

I reached Lafarug shortly before noon,
and in the afternoon .went on to Mandera,
where I camped for the night. During this
march I shot four dik dik. As I had not
got any of these tiny antelopes during my
shooting trip, this made the second new
species I had secured in one day, and I was
correspondingly pleased with myself.

Shortly after leaving Hamas, the country,
hitherto uninteresting, becomes more broken,
and several small hills and prominent fea-
tures now come into view which I well
remembered having passed when 1 started
nearly six years before on a shooting ex-

32



the ¢ Mad ” Mullah

pedition, which lasted for perhaps the four
happiest months of my life. The sight of
these landmarks brought back to my mind,
as clearly as if it had been yesterday, the
day I marched over this same ground in
1895, and I could only hope that this, my
second journey into Somaliland, though made
under such different conditions, might prove
as successful as my first. Certainly my
sport on this day, the 1oth of March, seemed
to augur well.

A little rain fell that night, and next morning
when we started soon after daybreak to ascend
the Jeratto Pass, the whole of the Gobi range
of hills before me was enshrouded in white,
fleecy mist, while behind me the green trees
of the Mandera jungle formed a most pleasing
contrast to the dry and arid stony plains over
which we had just been marching. As the
sun rose over Gan Libah, the highest point of
the range, the effect was very fine, and formed
quite the best bit of scenery I had yet beheld
in Somaliland.

The Jeratto Pass takes one in about three
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miles from the low country, or Guban, to the
high country, or Ogo, and the change in
temperature and general surroundings is very
noticeable. Instead of the hot wind and glare
of the Maritime plain, a fresh, cool breeze
was blowing, and the country round about
was covered with scrub jungle. Altogether I
almost felt as if I had been transported into a
different land, and I arrived at Adadleh about
half-past ten with an appetite that was impos-
sible on the coast.

Our time at Adadleh was fully occupied, as
all the musketry had to be done here, there
being no butts at Berbera. None of my men
had ever fired a rifle before, so our time on the
ranges was fully taken up in trying to teach
them to shoot, and in seeing that no accidents
occurred. Stores also kept coming in daily,
and all these had to be sorted out and either
sent on to Burao or handed over to companies
or corps; so altogether we were quite as busy
as at Berbera—if not more so.

Whilst in this camp I met an old acquaint-
ance, whom I was delighted to see again—

34



the ¢ Mad ” Mullah

Azkar Gerard, now chief of the Habr Awl
tribe. He had accompanied me on my pre-
vious trip when I was passing through his
country, and his help had proved simply in-
valuable. He and his brother, Deria Gerard,
had brought all their knowledge of the country
to bear in getting me sport, and had assisted
me in every possible manner, with the very
satisfactory result that I shot seven lions in a
little over a fortnightt When working my
way back in the direction of the coast, towards
the close of my leave, Azkar had again come
to meet me, and it was in a great part due
to his help that I got the one elephant I
managed to secure on that trip.

Both Azkar Gerard and his brother Deria—
the latter a Jemadar in the Mounted Infantry
—came to Adadleh to see Colonel Swayne,
and to give what assistance they could to the
Government. I had several long talks with
them in my tent, and was delighted to hear
that there was still plenty of sport to be found
in their country.

On the 16th of April we vacated Adadleh,
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leaving what stores we did not require in a
stone blockhouse under charge of a guard of
twelve men.

On the 19th we reached Eyl Humo, about
thirty miles north-west of Burao, and as the
grazing there was very good, Colonel Swayne
resolved to halt for some days, in order to give
the camels as much feeding as was possible
before starting for Burao, and also to enable
the officers to complete, as far as they could,
the training of their men—a duty which had
been sadly interfered with heretofore, owing
to the amount of clerking and store-keeping
work we all had to do.

This place was certainly the pleasantest spot
we had yet been encamped in, and the grazing
being good, our transport animals improved
greatly in condition during the time we re-
mained there, from the 1gth of April till the
12th of May.

I got but little sport at Adadleh.  There
were a few geranook and dhero round about,
but they were as wild as hawks, owing to the
continued occupation of the place by the
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Central African Regiment and the Somali
Levy. I went out on a few occasions in the
morning and evening, but only succeeded in
getting one dhero. He was, however, the
best specimen I had yet got of the plateau
species, his horns being 11 inches long.

Before leaving Adadleh my sporting rifles
arrived from home, at which I was greatly
pleased, as hitherto I had done all my
shooting with one of the men’s Martini-
Enfields. These, with their coarse sights and
heavy pull-off were not at all adapted for
game shooting—especially for running shots—
but they were extremely accurate, and better
rifles for a Levy such as ours it would have
been impossible to find.
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CHAPTER 1V

Get ncws of lions—A long distance away—Difficulty about
long enough leave—Decide to go after dibtag and try off-
chance of lions—Start—Shoot a dhero—News of lions
quite close—Their devastations—Sit up at night—Inte-
resting night—Four lions close to Zariba—Wound one—
Follow him up and get him next morning—Start after
others—One charges my men—XKill him, find the other;
turn him out of long grass—Start after dibtag.

T was while at this grazing camp, Eyl

Humo, where, as already mentioned, we

remained some time, that I had a great stroke
of luck in the way of sport.

On the 22nd of April I got news of lions
(reports varied as to their number) at a spot
some way off, variously estimated at from four
to eight hours’ distant. I did not hear of this
till the afternoon, but the same evening I sent
off two reliable men on horseback to see what
truth there was in this “ Khabar,” and to try, if
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possible to locate the lions, approximately, for
me. We still had a lot to do in the way of
drilling our men, and as it was impossible to
get away for long I could not afford to waste
valuable leave in going after what might, after
all, turn out to be only a rumour. These men
returned late the following evening, the 23rd,
and reported having covered much ground in
the course of the day before they found fresh

lion tracks, which they eventually did, at a
place about thirty miles distant. These tracks
they had followed till about 1 p.m. without
getting a sight of the lions, and as the tracks
were then leading towards a somewhat dense
jungle of bush, some six or eight miles further
on, they had left the spoor and come back to
report what they had seen.

- This news was good—so far as it went.
Had I been on a shooting trip I would have
been quite satisfied to start off at once, as the
lions were evidently there all right. At the
same time it was clear that they were on the
move, as the place where their tracks had been -
found was a good way from where they were

39



In Pursuit of

first reported to have been seen. Further
careful inquiries from the two horsemen con-
firmed my views, viz., that these lions were on
the move, and apparently at that time working
between three different places, and in a bit of
country with a lot of thick thorn jungle in most
places. My men also told me that they had
seen a few old tracks, which seemed to point
to their having been in that neighbourhood for
some time. Taking all things into considera-
tion, and judging from my previous experience
of. lion-hunting in this country, it was pretty
clear that this was as good a chance of
getting one (or possibly more than one) as
I could expect. Time to work the ground
was, however, absolutely necessary, and to do
this properly I considered at least a week on
the ground essential. I might, with luck, find
the lions much sooner, but there was no cer-
tainty about it; in seven or eight days, how-
ever, I could thoroughly examine the ground,
and if I had not found them at the end of this
time I would, at least, have a pretty good idea
as to where the lions were (if still in the
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neighbourhood), and whether it was worth
while going after them any more. This was
the conclusion I came to after thinking over
the whole matter from a shooting point of
view. Time, however, was my chief difficulty.
I knew I could not get away for more than
two or three days, and as the lions were thirty
miles distant, my whole time would have been
spent in going there and back with only a few
hours on the ground. At the same time there
were the lions right enough, and as I knew I
could get two or three days’ leave, it seemed a
great pity to lose any possible chance, more
especially as I knew that it would be quite
impossible to get away once we left this camp.

Now I had in my employment, as Syce and
Shikari, a man called Gulaid Liban, who knew
this part of the country. In his capacity as
Shikari he had accompanied me when I went
after dhero—the only shooting I had got so far
—and up to the present he had done all right,
having good eyesight and a fair knowledge of
the sport obtainable in the country we had
passed through. Of him more anon; in the
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meantime I will only say that this was all the
experience I had had of him, never having
had him with me when after large or dangerous
game. This man now told me that he knew
of a place about fifteen miles distant, and in
the direct route to the ground where the lions
were, where there were a certain number of
dibtag (Clarke’s gazelle). As I had never
even seen this animal on my previous shooting
trip, I was very anxious to get a specimen, so
I decided to go out to this place and try for
one; and as I would be only fifteen miles or so
from where the lions were, I determined to
send on a man on horseback in hopes of getting
some reliable news which would make it worth
my while trying for them. This was the best
arrangement I could make under the cir-
cumstances, and it received the ready sanction
of the Commandant (himself a great Shikari),
with the further permission to remain away
two more days if I got really reliable ‘“ Khabar ”
of the lions. Accordingly I started off soon
after noon on the 24th of April with great
hope of getting a specimen of dibtag, but
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without any great expectation of falling in
with the larger game.

I made a good beginning, as I shot a dhero
(Gazella speker) with a very fair head before I
had left the camp half an hour. After this I
walked on steadily for an hour without seeing
anything, fand then sat down under a shady
tree to rest for a few minutes till my camels
came up, which they did in about a quarter of
an hour. And now began one of the biggest
bits of luck I have ever experienced when big
game hunting.

While sitting under the tree a man on horse-
back came up at a gallop and told us that the
previous night four lions had raided his Karia,
killing three camels and one man. The spot
where this had occurred was not more than
about five miles from where I was making for,
nor more than sixteen or seventeen miles from
our camel-grazing camp, as the route branched
off somewhat to the right from the direction in
which we had hitherto been going. On hear-
ing this, I at once sent on the man who had
brought this information, together with one of

43



In Pursuit of

my own men on horseback, with instructions to
go as hard as they could and to build a Zariba
for me to sit up in that night. I followed at
once on my trotting camel, taking Gulaid Liban
with me, while my camels went straight on to
their original destination, as we knew they
would get water there, besides which I did
not care to have them anywhere near my
Zariba that night. I arrived at the Karia about
5.40 p.m., and found all the inhabitants had fled
—camels, cattle, sheep, and everything. The
whole place presented a very desolate appear-
ance: vultures on the surrounding trees,
camels’ entrails, blood, bones, and flesh
littering the ground, a newly made grave and
a big patch of blood where the unfortunate
man had been killed. The Somalis had cut
up what remained of the camels, and had
eaten or taken away most of the meat, but
I got some pieces and placed them just outside
the Zariba, which was completed shortly after
6.15 p.m. by my two men, assisted by a few
Somalis who had remained to cut up the camels.

As soon as the Zariba was ready I went

4




the ¢ Mad” Mullah

in and took up my position, accompanied by
Gulaid Liban and one of the men belonging
to the Karia. Every one else now decamped
as speedily as possible, going off to their new
Karia, about an hour and a half distant.
They were, of course, much afraid of being
out after dark, and one could not blame them.
We were comfortably settled about 6.30 ;
and now began the most interesting night
I have ever spent in my life, as we were
destined to have four lions round the Zariba
from about 8.30 till 11.30 p.m., and then again
from about 1 to 1.30 a.m.

There was about a quarter moon, which set
shortly before midnight and gave a certain
amount of light, but the thick scrub jungle
which surrounded us and the tree under which
my Zariba was built threw pretty heavy
shadows all round. I had with me a r2-
bore Paradox, shooting 4 drachms—just the
weapon for night-work—and a -275 sporting
Mauser. The latter was hardly the rifle for
lion-shooting, but I had brought it for the
dibtag, and my ‘577 had gone on with my
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camels. This, however, did not trouble me,
as the Paradox was all I wanted for the night’s
work.

The sun had set soon after six, and it now
became pretty dark, save for the uncertain
moonlight. The wind, too, had dropped
entirely, and soon perfect silence fell on the
jungle. This quiet was broken once about seven
by the footsteps of some animal coming from
the northward. It was only a hy=zna, how-
ever, and it soon departed, leaving everything
as still as before. The peep-hole of the
Zariba faced due south—the direction from
which we expected the lions to come—and
I had a good view of an open space about
70 yards across which stretched just in front
of me. Beyond this open space came thin
scrub jungle which gradually thickened for
about half a mile or so, when it merged
into thick, heavy scrub. It was towards this
place the lions’ tracks led; consequently we
expected them to come from this direction.

About 8.30 or so (a little before, I think)

the lions put in a first appearance, coming, as
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we expected, from the southward. One big
male looked simply enormous in the moon-
light, appearing to stand almost as high as a
pony, and had I not got him next day I would
certainly have considered I had seen a lion
considerably larger than any I had come
across in my previous trip—even after making
allowances for the deceptive light. As it
turned out he measured 8 feet 10} inches as
against 9 feet 2 inches of my best lion shot
in 1895. He disappeared without giving me
a chance, being about 60 or 70 yards distant
—too far to risk a shot in the faint moonlight.
Soon after he came back again, a little
nearer this time, but end on towards me.
I was ready to fire the moment he turned
broadside on, but he again disappeared with-
out giving me a chance, and I began to fear
he had got my wind, especially as no lions
came in front of the peep-hole for some time.
From now till about 11.30 they kept close to
and all round the Zariba ; we could distinctly
hear them grunting and snuffling at intervals
and apparently finishing off all the odds and
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ends of camel-meat and offal round about;
none, however, would come in front of my
peep-hole. I was in hopes all this time of
getting a decent chance, but though I saw
the lions more than once they were much
too far off for a shot in the fast-waning
moonlight. At last, between 11 and 11.30,
they went off unfired at, and we all felt fairly
sure they would not come back till after the
moon had set and it was pretty dark. The
moon went down shortly before midnight, and
nothing happened for about an hour.

About 1 a.m. two, or possibly three lions
came back, and one made a rush at the bait.
I had, of course, to be very careful in my move-
ments, so as not to make any noise, so I
could not actually catch him at the meat, but
by looking to the right I caught a glimpse of
what I was uncertain as to being the lion or a
bush. To show how uncertain night-shooting
is, | may say I was on the point of firing at
this object, which turned out to be a bush,
but luckily for me the lion moved in time and
I could just make out his outline, broadside
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on at about 20 yards. [ fired the Paradox at
once, and with a loud half grunt, half roar, the
lions disappeared in the darkness and we saw
no more of them during the night, though
one of us, and sometimes two, remained
awake the whole time till daylight. We
heard a lion moaning several times, and this,
combined with the fact that he had spoken to
the shot, made me think I had hit him.

Next morning, April 25th, as soon as it was
light enough to see properly, we went outside
and took up the tracks. We found blood,
but very little, within 200 yards of the Zariba,
and a short distance fufther on we saw
some animals moving off through the scrub,
but could not get a proper view of them. Just
then Abdi Athi (the name of my man I had
sent forward on horseback the previous evening
to make the Zariba) turned up from the Karia,
where he had spent the night, bringing with
him his pony and five or six men, including the
horseman who had brought me the news the
previous afternoon. This man also brought
his pony, so I now had two horsemen, but only
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two, to follow up four lions, one of them
wounded. My 577 was with my camels about
five miles off, and I must confess I did not
_altogether like following up the wounded lion
with only the Paradox to depend on in case
of a charge, as of course the Mauser was quite
useless for such work. Added to this I had
four or five men on foot who would, I well
knew, be always more or less scattered, looking
for tracks, it being almost impossible to keep
natives of any sort together under these
circumstances, no matter how much you may
try to impress their danger on them. However,
there was no help for it, all the Somalis being
only too eager to go on. I sent one man to
bring up my camels at once, and then off we
started.

There was very little blood on the tracks,
but they were not hard to follow after we once
got fairly started and had carried them clear of
the neighbourhood of the Zariba, where they
were somewhat mixed up with those made by
the lions when prowling round during the last
two nights. In somewhat under three-quarters
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of an hour we came upon the wounded lion.
Luckily for us he was lying on his side under
a thick bush, nearly dead and quite unable to
get on to his legs. As he still breathed, I put
a bullet through his shoulders from the Paradox:
even this did not quite kill him, and I had to
finish him off with another, from the Mauser,
through the brain. He measured 8 feet
4 inches as he lay, and had hardly any
mane. The shot fired at night, a hollow-
pointed Paradox bullet, had hit him far back,
but not quite far back enough for a proper
kidney shot, or he would never have gone so
far. One of his kidneys was pierced as it was,
and the bullet had gone through and through
him, making a big hole both on entry and exit.
There was a lot of dried blood on his skin, but
very little seemed to have fallen on his tracks,
which accounted for our having found so little
when following him up. I photographed him_
at once; then we skinned him, and took the
skin straight back to the Zariba, which was
only about ten minutes distant in a direct line ;
so it was, in all probability, this lion we had
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heard moaning the previous night after my
shot.

By the time the skin was properly cleaned
my camels turned up and I had something to
eat—the first food for nearly twenty-four hours,
my dinner the previous night having consisted
of a water-bottle full of half-tepid water, which
I had shared with the two Somalis who had
spent the night in the Zariba with me. After
breakfast some twenty men came in from the
Karia to pay their respects, to see the lion’s
skin, and to beg me to speak for them to the
Commandant of the Levy, saying they had
always been friends to the Government, and
had never helped the Mullah, but had heard
that some of their neighbours had been
spreading false reports about them. I assured
them it would be all right. Now when this
interview was over these people, instead of
going straight back to their Karia, hung about
my camp till I started after the remaining
lions. They then followed, keeping at first
some distance behind to see the fun; and it
was owing to this fact that the subsequent
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accident happened, as it was one of these men
who got mauled, and not one of those who had
accompanied me from the first.

About 11.45 I eventually got started, having
with me the same men who had accompanied
me in the morning. I also had my 577 by
now, and felt quite prepared to meet anything
that might turn up, my chief difficulty being
that I had only two horsemen—a very small
number to try and turn three lions in thick
jungle. We took up the tracks from where
we had killed the wounded one, and after
following the spoor for about half an hour put
up two lions—some of the men said three—in
some very thick scrub. I got a snap-shot at
one, which I ought really not to have taken,
as I only saw him for an instant, and had I
wounded him, which luckily I did not, it would
have been a very awkward place in which to
tackle a wounded lion. What was my horror,
however, to see Gulaid Liban, who was carrying
my Paradox, deliberately put it to his shoulder
and try to get a shot at the lion as he disap-
peared! Luckily the weapon was on half-cock,
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otherwise I think I should have half killed
Gulaid. Never in all my previous experience
of native Shikaries did I ever see one act like
this. However, I was destined to see more of
this man’s behaviour in a very short time.
Away went the lions, closely followed by the
two horsemen ; the trackers also set off at a
run, while I followed more leisurely, well
knowing I could not keep up with the horse-
men, and that I would only get blown if I
ran in that heat, and consequently would not
be in a fit state to shoot, if I got a chance.
In about half an hour we heard shouts some
way off, and eventually came up to where one
lion was lying at bay under a small bush. The
two horsemen had gone on after another,
leaving some twenty men, all dismounted,
watching this one from about 8o yards off.
When I started I had only about five footmen
with me, while there were now about twenty
watching thislion. These men, I found out, were
those who had come to see me that morning,
and had afterwards followed us surreptitiously,

saying they were going back to their Karia.
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I was now about 180 yards from the lion,
but, about 8o yards from me, and in a direct
line between us, grew a small tree, and I at
once saw that if I could reach it I would get
a very fair shot. I was trying to work up to
this point, and had gone about 30 yards or so,
when suddenly the lion got up and went
straight for the people watching him. 1 was
now about 150 yards from the lion, and as he
was only about 8o yards from the men he was
charging, in a few seconds he was in a direct
line between me and them, thus effectually
precluding me from using my rifle. Even if
I had fired in the few seconds it was safe to
do so, the chances of stopping him at that
distance were very small; and, had I only
wounded him, there is no saying what he
might not have done when he got amongst
his enemies. Gulaid Liban now proceeded to
play the fool for the second time that day. On
seeing the lion begin his charge he at once
started off at a run straight for the same point
without waiting for me or looking to see what I
was going to do, carrying my Paradox with him,
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and thus effectually precluding any chance I
might have had of a shot. Seeing this, I at
once followed at a run—about 20 yards behind
him—in the hope of being able to help the
unfortunate people when the lion got amongst
them. They all had spears, and had they only
stood firm I believe they would have turned
him ; instead of this they wavered and opened
out—about the worst thing they could have
done. In a moment the lion was amongst
them, and they began prodding at him with
their spears and giving back rapidly. Even
then he only bit one man on the thigh (and
that not severely), and then left him and
galloped off to the right as hard as he could
go. He could have done an immense amount
of damage had he chosen, and his rapid flight
confirmed me in my belief that his charge was
only a ruse to intimidate his enemies, and that
he would have turned off short, and not charged
home, had they only shown a bold front.

For the ¢kird time to-day Gulaid now
exasperated me nearly to madness. When the
lion turned off to the right, after leaving the
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footmen, he gave me a beautiful chance—broad-
side on at about 70 or 80 yards. This wretched
soi-disant Shikari, seeing this, turned off to the
right too, thus bringing himself again in a direct
line between me and the lion, which of course
made it quite impossible for me to shoot. In
vain I shouted at him—on he went—having
apparently entirely lost his head. At length
he stopped, but by this time the lion was about
130 yards distant, and nearly entering a bit of
tree jungle where it would have been impossible
to have got a shot; once he entered the scrub
I would never have seen him again. I imme-
diately knelt down and fired with my -577,
taking him just in front of the shoulder. On
receiving the shot he pulled up at once, nearly
falling as he did so, and the left barrel knocked
him clean over. He managed by a few
spasmodic efforts to crawl under a small tree
about 2 or 3 yards off and to get his head
round facing me. I put in another shot for
safety’s sake when I got to about 8o yards
from him, but he did not really require it—
either of the first two would have killed him.
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This lion was the biggest of the three I' got
that day, 8 feet 10} inches as he lay—a big,
powerfully made beast, but with no mane.

I immediately made inquiries about the
wounded man, and had him carried under a
tree. Finding he was not really badly hurt,
and having no remedies with me, even in my
camp, I had him taken to his Karia, where I
caused some permanganate of potash to be
sent to him, together with instructions as to
dressing and cleaning the wound. When
passing near this place about a fortnight later
I heard he was practically all right again, and
was going about, the wounds being nearly
healed.

After this we went on after the other lion,
which the horsemen had succeeded in rounding
up. We found them about half a mile further
on, riding backward and forward round a patch
of long grass in which they said he had taken
refuge, and from which he absolutely refused
to move, despite all we could do. We there-
fore had to burn the patch. After some
difficulty we got it fairly alight, and when it
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was about two-thirds burnt, out he came. He
stood at the edge of the fire about 80 yards
from me, broadside on, and I at once gave him
the ‘577 in the left shoulder. On receiving
the shot he turned round and charged straight
back through the fire (which was about 18 or
20 yards broad), burning his whiskers and
singeing himself generally, but not very badly.
On getting through the flames he stood on his
hind legs, pawing the air, and then fell over on
his sidle—dead. The men all set up a tremen-
dous cheer, and there were the usual hand-
shaking and congratulations. Thus ended a
. most successful day, marred only by Gulaid
Liban’s conduct on three occasions. This last
lion was killed at 2.30 p.m.—just over twenty-
four hours since 1 heard about the Karia
having been attacked by the four—and by the
time we had skinned both and got back to
camp it was 5.30 p.m. The fourth—a lioness
—we never saw, and I was just as pleased she
got away, as three lions in one day ought to
satisfy any one, and I was especially delighted
at their being all males. If sportsmen would
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only curb their passion for making a bag (as
has happened in Somaliland) and would spare
the females, after getting a certain number,
lions should continue fairly plentiful in this
country for many a day to come. The killing
of even a large number of males of any species
of animal will never do one-tenth part of the
damage that the indiscriminate slaughter of
both sexes will infallibly cause in a very short
time. These lions were all measured as t4ey
Jell, before being skinned, by passing a tape
from the tip of the nose to the tip of the tail
along the curves of the body, after having
pulled the dead animal as straight as possible.
No reliance can be placed on measurements
taken from skins alone, as, after being taken
off, skins will stretch to almost any extent.
This fact will account for the existence of
11 and 12-foot tigers!

As I had seen no signs of dibtag, the next
morning, April 26th, I shifted camp, making
for my original destination. On the way I
saw some oryx, but I would not fire at them,

having got as many specimens as I wanted
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during my previous trip. Some distance
further on I came on some geranook, one of
which had a very good head, but I could not
get near him. A short way on I sighted a
dibtag with a nice head, and after some stalk-
ing I managed to get a shot and missed him
in a very stupid and annoying manner. He
was standing near the edge of a thick patch
of bushes about 180 yards distant and was
evidently alarmed, but could not make me out.
Putting up the 200 yards sight I fired, but
took the head of the foresight a trifle too full,
and put the bullet just over his back. He
bolted at once, but stood again amongst the
bushes, only his head and neck being covered,
the rest of his body affording a clear shot. He
was just about the same distance as before,
and as I knew exactly how much of the fore-
sight I had taken in at the first shot, I felt
pretty sure of him as I brought the Mauser up
for the second time. Some way or another I
pressed too heavily on the trigger, probably
through having been shooting with a Govern-

ment rifle and its heavy pull-off, the result
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being that my rifle went off before I got the
sights fairly on the dibtag, and the bullet went
just underneath him. Away he went, leaving
me very much disgusted with myself—espe-
cially as I had not yet got a specimen of the
dibtag, and this one, which had moreover a
fair if not a good head, had most considerately
given me a second chance. Of course I never
saw him again, nor did I see any more that
morning.

I arrived in camp about 11 a.m., and that
evening and the next morning I went after
dibtag again. There were a fair number, but
very wild, and I only saw one really good
head, but could not get within 300 yards of
him. The ground here was covered with
small bushes, which, however, did not seem to
help one much in stalking, but only served to
increase the difficulty of shooting, qui.te pre-
venting me from getting a lying-down shot.
I got three or four long shots at about 250
yards and only two at under 200 yards.
With one of the latter I killed a dibtag, whilst

with the other I regret to say I wounded and
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lost another. On the afternoon of the 27th 1
struck camp and moved back to Eyl Humo,
arriving there about 9 p.m.

As a fitting climax to his three performances
on the 2s5th, Gulaid Liban had the sublime
impertinence to ask for ““ bakshish ” on account
of the luck I had had with the lions! Had he
only kept quiet, as he should have done from
pure shame, I might have kept him on as a
Syce, as he had really done his best when I
was after the dibtag, but this request was the
proverbial “last straw,” and I sent him about
his business after having told him, in pretty
plain and forcible language, what I thought of
him. I was very glad to see the last of him,
as he was one of the most avaricious men I
have ever seen, even for a Somali, which is
saying a good deal. It was very lucky I got
rid of him, as a few days afterwards my old
Shikari, Ali Borali, who had been with me all
through my 1895 expedition, came to see me,
and I engaged him at once, he apparently
being as glad to come to me as I was to get
him.
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CHAPTER V

Arrival of Indian contingent under Major Beynon—Medical
Staff also arrives— Shortness of medical officers and
hospital assistants—Arrangements for dividing force
into two columns—Strength of each column—Appointed
to command second column—The Somali and his love of
looting camels—Re-engage my old Shikari, Ali Borali—
Somali stung by a scorpion—Nearly dies—Cure—Final
preparations at Burao—Field-firing—Start from Burao—
Garrison left behind—Itinerary of march from Burao to
Sanala—Capture of camels—First column formed into a
flying column—Second column left at Sanala.

N my return to Eyl Humo on the 27th

of April I found that Major Beynon

had arrived, bringing with him some 25 or 30
of the Indian contingent, who had at length
landed. The rest he had left at Burao, to
which place he had first gone. These men,
being Regulars, were of great use on parade,
and if they had only come before there would
have been a vast difference in the drill of the
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Levy. As it was, they only arrived about one
month before the final advance from Burao,
the delay having apparently been caused by
correspondence between the English and
Indian Governments. '

Our Medical contingent also arrived at this
time, but there were only one British medical
officer and three Indian hospital assistants
for a force of 20 British officers and about
2,000 Somalis, including spearmen, &c.—a
totally inadequate provision, as we had to
leave a force to hold Burao as our advanced
base when we went forward into the Haud.
This force, consisting of three British officers
and about 200 Somalis had for some time no
medical attendant of any kind, as the doctor
and all his assistants had of course to go
forward. Again—when I was left in command
of the second column at Sanala, on the 1st of
June, I had with me three British officers and
about 500 Somalis in all. With this force
there could be left only one Indian hospital
assistant (a native) =We had hard fighting

on the 2nd and 3rd of June, and this one
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man had his hands more than full with the
wounded. He had nobody to assist him, and
when it came to amputating both legs of one
of the Levy who had been wounded on the 3rd
of June, the chloroform had to be administered
by a British combatant—not medical—officer,
while another rendered the assistant what help
he could. The patient died within half an
hour after the first leg had been cut off. I do
not, however, think that in this case he could
have been saved, as, like many natives, he was
extremely averse to amputation; in fact, he
refused point-blank at first, and by the time he
consented mortification had set in. Had a
British doctor been present and insisted on
taking off ‘both limbs at the very first, the
man’s life would, in all probability, have been
saved.

The foregoing will, I think, serve to show
what the medical arrangements were like.
Luckily there were no other serious cases on
the 2nd and 3rd of June, nor were any of the
British officers hit. Had it been otherwise,

and the wounds severe, I do not like to think
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what the consequences might have been.
Dr. Boulton came to us from the first
column as soon as they came near our camp,
but he did not arrive until June 16th. -

As a matter of fact, the third Indian hos-
pital assistant never accompanied the force
beyond Burao, nor was he ever intended for
our Levy, as he was sent to accompany Major
Hanbury Tracy and Captain Cobbold, who
were with the Abyssinian forces. As they
had already started some time before this
hospital assistant arrived, it was found im-
possible to send him up to join them through
a disturbed country to an unknown place, as it
was, of course, uncertain where the Abyssinian
army would be on any particular day. He
was therefore sent to our force, and remained
with the Burao garrison, where he arrived
some time after the main body had left. Thus,
during the time active operations were in
progress against the Mullah, we had only one
European doctor and two Indian hospital
assistants; and there were no stretchers or
“ Dhoolies” of any sort.
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But to return to Eyl Humo.

We remained there till the 12th of May, and
during this time the final arrangements were
made for the distribution of our forces after
leaving Burao. It was perfectly evident that
the large number of transport animals that
we were obliged to take with us would render
any very rapid movement of the whole force
almost, if not quite, impossible, while at the
same time we would be so far separated from
our advanced base at Burao, that caravans
could only be sent to us under a strong escort,
when the intervening country was clear of
marauding parties of the Mullah’s people, and
when the Commanding Officer could state defi-
nitely to what place the convoy was to be sent.

It was therefore decided to form two columns
—one under Colonel Swayne, comprising the
bulk of the mounted troops and about two-
thirds of the Infantry, accompanied only by
such transport as was compatible with rapid
marching. The second column, composed of
a few horsemen for scouting purposes, about

one-third of the Infantry and 22 Indian
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Regulars, was placed under my command.
With this column came the remainder of the
first column transport—comprising all spare
rations, all the reserve ammunition of the
whole force, and our own transport—the latter
the same, in proportion, as that of the first
column. By this means, and by cutting down
all the impedimenta of both columns as far
as possible, it was expected that the second
column would never be more than two days
at most behind the first. As a matter of fact
the second column never dropped a single
march behind the other, the whole way from
Burao to Sanala—seven days—and this in
spite of several long marches and having the
worst camels.

I was not best pleased at having to go
with this column, since I expected, as did
every one else, that whatever fighting there
might be would be of a running nature, and
that the Mullah would never make a stand.
.However, there was no help for it, and there
was always the chance that the enemy might
avoid the first and attack the second column,
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hearing that the latter had not so many
fighting men with it, and that it was hampered
with a large number of camels and much
baggage. And this, in a way, was exactly
what did happen at Sanala ; where, in addition
to stores, we had under our charge over 3,000
looted camels, which invariably appear to
exercise much the same sort of effect on a
Somali that a collection of diamonds has on
a burglar. No matter whose camels they are,
provided they are not his own, he must try
and capture them. You might as well attempt
to stop a Jew from making a bargain or a
politician from talking, as endeavour to elimi-
nate this camel-looting propensity in a Somali.
It is a national trait in his character, and the
same man whom you might implicitly trust
with a bag of rupees will most probably never
hesitate for an instant in robbing you of one’
of your own camels—should he get the chance.

There was not much sport at Eyl Humo.
Some thick jungle surrounded the camp,
and we could generally pick up an odd dik
dik and guinea-fowl; there were also a few
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spur-fowl, and an occasional partridge. These
formed a welcome addition to our fare, which
consisted of tinned stores with a little fresh
mutton.

After a three weeks' halt we left 'Eyl
Humo on the 12th of May about midday, and
reached Lebebos, on the Arori plain, the same
night. The next day we halted, and a
pleasant surprise awaited me. About noon
there came to my tent Ali Borali, my old
Shikari, who had accompanied me on my
previous expedition. He had been with a
shooting party up the Nile, beyond Khartoum,
when I landed in Somaliland, but had heard
of my arrival when he got to Berbera
on his return, and had come straight to see
me. I at once offered to re-engage him, to
which he readily consented, and I now knew
that I had not only a most excellent Shikari
in every way, but a man in whom I could
place every reliance when in a dangerous
‘position. Amongst other instances of his
pluck I may mention that he twice stood by
me when charged by a wounded lion—once

71



- In Pursuit of

with a spear in his hand, whilst on the other
occasion he had only an empty rifle. This
time the wounded beast got within 18 yards
of us before I could fire, and when I did, it
was some moments before we could see if
the lion was down or not, so much did the
smoke hang. Yet Ali Borali calmly stood
by my side as if I were shooting rabbits,
and though my back was actually against a
tree when I fired, he never attempted to climb
the branches or moved. It turned out a very
lucky thing for me that I secured his services,
for later on I managed to get a good
deal of shooting one way and another, in
which he proved invaluable. During the two
fights we had at Sanala, Ali never left my
side for a moment.

We left Lebebos on the evening of the
14th about 5 p.m., and made a night march
into Burao, twenty-four miles, arriving there
in the small hours of the rsth. About mid-
night I was told that one of the Havildars
(Sergeants) had been bitten by a snake, and
that the man was dying. On getting to
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the spot I found him lying on the ground,
apparently a corpse. He was already getting
cold, his pulse hardly perceptible, and his
heart very weak. They said he had been
bitten on the foot, but I could find no sign
anywhere of a snake’s fangs. Had I done so I
would have cut well into the flesh with a knife,
applied some gunpowder from a cartridge in
my pocket and set it alight, as I had read in
some book of this being a rough-and-ready
treatment. At any rate it would most
probably have brought him to his senses,
judging by after events, but fortunately for
him I could find no spot on which to try
my ’prentice hand at operating. It was also
pitch dark, so that the only light I could get
was by striking matches. I had expended a
box in this fruitless task when Colonel Swayne
arrived on the scene. On hearing what was
the matter, and that I could find no signs of
a puncture, he said that he thought it was
most probably due to the sting of a scorpion,
adding that a Syce of his had once been
bitten by an absolutely non-poisonous snake,
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and had died of pure fright. By his direction
some of the Havildar's companions now set
on him, thumped and whacked and pinched
him lustily, rolled him over and over, and
generally gave him what would have been
a very uncomfortable time, had he been
conscious.  After about ten minutes we
raised him up, still an inert and lifeless mass,
and began to walk him about. In a short
time he commenced to show some slight
signs of returning consciousness, and in about
half an hour he was decidedly better. We
then started him off on his way to Burao
between two men, who were relieved by others
when tired, and between them they walked,
dragged, and beat him along to Burao, giving
him no rest. The next day, beyond being a
little weak and possibly somewhat sore, owing
to the well-meant and necessary but some-
what rough handling he had undergone, he
appeared to be none the worse. In all
probability it was a scorpion that stung him.
A very painful experience is a scorpion’s
sting, and the part attacked soon swells up.
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On feeling the pain and not seeing what had
bitten him, owing to the darkness, he had
most likely taken it for granted that it was
a snake—a reptile of which all Somalis stand
in the greatest dread. It was then a case
of Allah’s will that he mus¢ die, so he made
up his mind and tried to help his fate by
going off as soon as possible. Had it not been
for Colonel Swayne this man would in all
probability have died ; but this incident shows
what can be done. Of course, had it really
been a poisonous snake—for instance, a puff-
adder—nothing could have saved the man.
For my own part I certainly thought he was
beyond hope, when I found his body so

cold.
We arrived at Burao on the 15th and left on

the 22nd of May. During this week we were
fully occupied sorting out and arranging the
stores for the two columns, separating what
was to be left behind, getting in a few final
days at drill and musketry, and doing our field-
firing. For this last we had not, of course,
the elaborate appliances to be found at home
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or in India; but, all the same, it was a very
fair test of the men’s steadiness. We advanced
from about 800 yards down the stony dry bed
of the Burao River, the two companies on the
left having -to cross ground much cut up by
wells. The targets were against a high bank.
where the river bends to the left. I was quite
surprised at the steadiness with which it was
all carried out, especially considering the very
short time the men had been enlisted. There
was, however, nothing to distract their atten-
tion, and they regarded it merely as a parade.
Had it been otherwise they would have
simply lost their heads with excitement, to say
the least of it. Of this I was soon to be
forcibly convinced on more than one occasion.
The actual shooting was on the whole good,
nor was any one killed or even wounded, at
least as far as I ever heard. I must confess I
' was not sorry when it was all over.

On May 22nd we finally started on our
advance into the Mullah’s country, leaving
about 200 men under Lieutenants Taylor,
Walshe, and Salmon to hold Burao. All
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superfluous kit and stores were left behind,
the baggage being cut down to the utmost.
No tents were taken at all. Each officer took
a green Willesden canvas waterproof sheet