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places and roams around in search of
food S0 the photographer had 3
double difficylty to face. His task was
not merely to catch snapshots at pass-
ing animals, but to do it in the dark.
For this purpose he enlisted the ald of
2 photegrepher friend to prepare a
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it was the victim who was to take his
own snapshot.

Armed with this apparatus he made
four visits to equatorial Africa. His
iast was the only thorughly success-
ful! one. But its success was amazing.

Here was his modus operandi. Hav-
ing discovered a spring or other bit
of water which gave evidence of
nightly visitations from deer or llon or
tiger lie drove a stake beside it whereto

he tied his bait, a kid or a calf.

In front of the bait the camers is
connected by a stout cord with the
stake, in such a manner that when
touched the instrument will do the
rest.

At nightfall the hunter ambushed

himseif in waiting for his subject. The

animal scents the bait from afar. He
arrives. He makes a spring. In spring-
ing he pulls the cord. There is a click-
ing seund, a dazzling flare of light and
the thing is done. The animal has pho-
tographed himself.

Mr. Schillings telis us how he photo-
graphed his first lion It was on his
fourth voyvage. Disembarking at Tanga,
on the estern coast of Africa, he or-
ganized a caravan of a hundred and
seventy negroes and starts out toward
Lake Njirl, in the interior. He passes
by great flocks of storks making ready
for their annual flight to Europe, troops

of buffeloes, hundreds of gazelles, sev-

eral glantic serpents and other fauna
of the desert and juangle He cares
nothing for them. He is in search of

a llon. He does not have long to seek.
He arrives at a stream of water which,
zigzagging for miles amid steep rocks,
at last loses iilself in the sand and
forms an oasis. In this ocasis he makes
hizs camp Everywhere around him he
sees the tracks of lioms and rhinoce-

roses. At sunset he hears loud roar-
ings. MHe takes out his fleld glasses and
sweeps the horigon. Lo! he had wished
for one, and there are seyen iIn sight.
On the borders of the stream where he
presumes that the animals will come
to drink he mourts his apparatus.
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Night falls. The hours pass. Nothing
happens. Succeeding nights yield simi-
lar experiences. Then the idea comes
to him to bait the stake in the fashion
already indicated. He will fasten to it
a live calf. He has to harden himse!fr
to the task.

This hunter i{s so tender-
\

hearted that he cannot bear to sacrifice
the life of this young creature. Hap-
pily he finds an argument which ap-
peases his conscience.

“Our donkevs and our calves' he
says, “are in thig country constant vie-
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Click! Flash! The picture is taken.
the calf is
saved. -
Though Schillings laoves the lion he
loves the clephant more. The latter,
he thinks, is the true king of the des-

ert. Ide deplores the fact that such an

arinking

enormous numnher of these rayal! ani-

mals are cverv vear sacrificed to our
commercial cupiaity—just for a littie
ivory.

For the rhinoceros also he has a
great respect. During the year he
passed in the district of Masal Nylka
he met with some 500 rhinoceroses. In-
teresting but perilous meetings’

Among his photographs are severa!
partraits of white rhinocercses. The
white rhinoceros, next to the elephant,
the largest of mammiferous ani-
mals, and, as our hunter informs ’Ji"

is without exception the most

cious.’ He dlscovered the latter qual
ity whe one day, some miles from his
carn he ca upon two of these eno

mous animals sleeping under a tree
He approached within a score of feer,
took some photagraphs very tranquilly
and was th starting on his homeward

way when ddenly the animals rose
and rushed toward him in the wildest
fury.

“I thought sure enough this time that
my hour had come,” says Schillings.

None the less he had the presence of
mind to remember that thiere ware six
balls in his rifle. He pulled the tnigge
four times and te his great surprise
both animals fell dead.

This good hunter, however, never
uselessly ashed the blood of animals
When one day it became necessary fo
him to disembarass himself of & female

rhinoceres whose attention tened

to become too intimate he il"\‘r::

to spare her little one and adopt 1t

has already been narrated. ™
Many pictures of girattes

by Mr. Schillings in equaterial

some by night and some by ddy,




