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  CORRECT POSITION WITH THE PISTOL.

  Arm fully extended, but not stiff, body well balanced, feet at right angles, thumb high on grip.

  (Chapter IV)
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FOREWORD

  THERE is a worn and discolored leather-bound volume, with tarnished gilt edges, in my bookcase, that is a cherished possession, My Game Register—a gift from a splendid old British sportsman, who gave it to me as a boy, with the advice to keep in it always a record of clean sport which I would be proud to look back upon in the days to come.

  Once in a while on a blustery day, when the air is keen and has that tang to it which creeps into every sportsman’s blood, with an insidious cunning, making him forget the crowds and the noisy city streets about him and picture in their stead the stubble fields, with their many-colored backgrounds of frost-tinted hardwoods, or dreary expanses of lonely marshland, with the wind whistling through the sedge. I will go home disconsolately, with a longing in my heart, as does every sportsman cursed with a vivid imagination, which nothing can appease but a day afield under the autumn skies.

  So, I will light a pipe and settle back in my easy chair with the dear old book upon my knee, to dream again those cherished memories of vanished days. Days that will never be lived again, no matter how promising the future in store for me, they carried away with them the boyhood enthusiasm and left in its stead the calmer appreciation of mature years. I turn back the first pages, scrubby, yellow, written in the scrawling, misspelled hand of a small boy and glance over the meagre record of game bagged.

  I see before me a vision of a yellow-wheeled dogcart, jolting along a country road, with a stout red-faced Englishman driving the stouter dobbin in the shafts, a lean Yankee beside him with a kindly gray eye. Under the seat on which a small boy was sitting, in a gunning coat many sizes too large for him, two perfect pointers were lying, trying their best to sleep, after a gruelling day afield—the last of the season when the birds were scarce and wild. The boy was tired too, but oh, so happy, for the bird on his lap, which he fondly stroked, was his first killed on the wing—and a cock pheasant at that—taken from under the noses of the two best shots in the township.

  It was an epoch!!

  The boy had passed one of the great milestones in his life.

  I slowly turn a few more pages, each representing a year gone by, each filled with a host of memories of the past which awaken into vivid pictures at the prompting of a few words set down so long ago.

  I see a bleak expanse of marshland on a bitter December evening when the wind was blowing a gale and whipping the bay into a lather—What a night for black duck! The boy who had filled out into a lean, wiry lad, crouched in the thatch on a turn in the stream which meandered through the meadow. Suddenly he bent low and the blood pulsed warmly through his shivering body, as he spied a pair of birds slowly beating up the wind, wearily seeking a place to light.—When almost over him they bounce, towering into the air and turning back, with a quack that was almost drowned by the wind. The gun goes to his shoulder and as the flame shoots out into the dusk with an angry red gleam one of the pair crumples and falls away. The record shows that two more were added to the bag that night on Colgate’s Marsh, and a pair of broad-bill that crossed the Neck ahead of him on the seven-mile walk home were added to the score.

  I see him again, grown to a man, silently slipping through the woodland, rifle in hand on a frosty October morning. There is a crash and a deer bounds into view, tearing away through the underbrush, his white flag glistening in the sunlight—a sharp report rings out on the frosty stillness, resounding through the forest and echoing back and forth from hill to hill, as the buck springs convulsively into the air and falls.

  I see him tramping through the corn stubbles of the South, with a brace of pointers and again in the hills of New England after grouse. I see him in a blind on the Chesapeake, waiting for redheads, and again on a far Northern barren standing over his first moose.

  I turn a few more pages, one by one, each showing a larger bag due to greater skill, more opportunities, and wider experience. The progress has continued up, until the last few pages—as proficiency still balances against depleted game fields that have been carelessly neglected and never replenished. The tide must turn in a few years, and the records in my game register will start to descend the scale.

  But no matter—if we can impart a little to others from the experience we have gained in the past we have warranted the opportunities given to us. Perhaps I can assist in setting the feet of some young Nimrod on the path to good sportsmanship. Perhaps I can stimulate a desire, awaken a slumbering instinct to become a follower of Diana. And if by chance I should, I might better yet, through the following pages, be the means of helping over some of those obstacles which retard proficiency. If so, I am repaid.

  It has been aptly said that the preface is but an excuse for the existence of the book; hence this explanation. Herein is not a scientific treatise on modern gunnery. “Ye cranks,” who crave the satisfactory explanation of the deepest ballistic problems, pass on! You will not find it here. The old standard works on shooting are sadly out of date, in view of the rapid development in firearms, and those of more recent origin are mostly composed of the catalogue data of our firearms manufacturers brought together in one volume and garnished with the familiar wood-cuts and plates from the same source, the reading of which cannot be other than dry and stale to the practical sportsman or the novice to whom the tables of rifle ballistics are at least confusing, and shotgun construction is not of interest beyond the results which are attained by it. For those who wish to go into the history of arms and ammunition and study its development from the dim past to the present there is ample literature both by American and European writers. There are no ballistic tables herein, no advice for the target shooter or the trap shooter; either will find plenty of men along the firing line more competent to give it under such conditions. No dissertations on what to take, what to wear, or how to camp—it is taken for granted that most of those who read this have already pored over other volumes on such subjects. It is believed that the average sportsman is far more interested in the practical results obtained in the field on game with modern arms than in all the range experiments and laboratory tests that can be conducted in the next decade. Consequently, I have confined my efforts to the most modern weapons, the most popular controversies which have been waged in the immediate past in the sporting periodicals, or if old topics have been touched upon it has been from a different angle than those which we have seen in print.

  It will be noted that far more space is devoted to the scatter gun than to the rifle. It is believed that this is correct; there are ten shotgun shooters to every rifleman hunting and the rifle is more definitely known. The shotgun is still in a more transitory stage and in many respects is an unknown quantity, even to the makers. It is to be expected that the near future will hold great developments along this line.

  The writer has owned or used all of the firearms of modern American make and most of those of Great Britain and the Continent and has killed practically all of the furred and feathered game found in Eastern Canada and the Atlantic States. One cannot help but acquire much information under such conditions that might be of value to others. It has been said that one cannot teach without learning and three years partly spent in assisting the readers of Field and Stream in selecting or improving their arms and ammunition has been a great help in the writing of this book.

  The opinions, however, are personal ones, learned in the stern school of experience and backed by the approval of most of our prominent big game hunters and wing shots. They are all open to controversy as they must be in the transitory stage of gun development through which we are passing.
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CHAPTER I

  CHOOSING THE RIFLE

  IN selecting a big game rifle the first consideration to be settled is that of calibre, and the question naturally arises, Is the small bore, high velocity rifle as efficient as the large bore when it develops the same amount of energy? I would say that this has caused the greatest controversy that has ever been waged by gun enthusiasts. The argument has gone on, pro and con, for a matter of thirty years, or ever since the first small bore, high velocity rifle of note, the .30-30 calibre, model 1894 Winchester, was produced. Shortly afterwards it was followed by the .32 Special, the .33 Winchester and the .303 Savage, and slowly but surely the old timers’ favorites, the .50-110, the .45-90 and the .45-70 were pushed to the wall.

  Improvements have been rapid. Hardly had these new weapons become established in popularity than a more advanced class began to appear, the ultra small bore rifle of extremely high velocity. The first of these was the .22 Hi-power, which in my opinion was an absolute failure. It was quickly followed by the Savage .250-3000 the .280 Ross and the .256, the .30 and the .35 Newton. So much for history.

  I do not by any means consider the small projectile of the extremely high velocity rifle as efficient a killer as the heavy bullet of a medium or large calibred weapon at lower velocity, despite its many advantages. The rifle itself is not as heavy, the ammunition is much lighter and consistently a great deal more of it can be carried, which is very important on long trips into the wilderness. It was this and not greater killing power which made the .30-30 the most popular rifle ever developed, among the guides and woodsmen of the North and West, when it succeeded the old .45-70. The small bore, high velocity rifle also has the advantage of flatter trajectory, which does away to a great extent with the careful sight adjustment required with the big bore rifles for shots at long range. This is extremely important to the novice or amateur sportsman who gets very little practice throughout the year and spends but a few weeks each season in the woods. Atmospheric conditions play an enormous part in judging distances, in shooting in the uncertain light in the woods or in the mountains where the air is rarefied and clear.

  Unfortunately, the light, high velocity bullet is not as reliable. It often does queer things which are hard to explain and does not always develop the tremendous energy which the manufacturers and ballisticians credit to it. The light bullet is split up on impact when driven at too high a velocity for its weight, or strips off its nickel jacket on striking heavy bone, thereby losing penetration and shocking power. Sometimes it does not open up on soft tissue and goes completely through an animal without developing enough shocking power to drop it. For these reasons, it is not as reliable to use on very large game as a big slug.

  Killing power in a rifle should not be judged by the muzzle energy. The .250-3000 cartridge develops 138 pounds more energy at the muzzle than the .45-70, yet it would be absurd to consider it as powerful a weapon. At three hundred yards its energy drops to 738 pounds, while that of the old .45-70 is still 1,000 pounds. The brick thrown at a man’s head has not much velocity or penetration, but it has a lot of energy and the smashing effect of its blow is paralyzing. This is a good illustration of the big bore shooting a heavy bullet. The penetration may not be great. It may not pass completely through the animal, but it will hit with a paralyzing force that will usually stop the animal in its tracks, irrespective of where it is struck, or at least slow it up so that a second shot can be easily had to finish it.

  The most dangerous game in the world is hunted in Africa, and although all of the biggest African game has been killed with small bore rifles by adventuresome sportsmen, the practical old timer never thinks of tackling the heavy animals with anything but a big bore, double barrel rifle or an Accelerated Express magazine rifle of .400 bore or larger developing 3,500 pounds energy or better. He is not experimenting. He knows his life may depend very often upon one shot and he knows that he can rely upon the big bore always doing what is expected of it.

  American sportsmen are slowly learning their lesson; despite the great things predicted for them by their makers, the ultra small bore, high velocity rifles are losing prestige. The introduction of the new .300 cartridge by the Savage Corporation, despite the fact that the .250-3000 was previously advertised as being big enough for anything that ever walked, is an indication of the trend of popular demand.

  The reaction which I predicted several years ago has set in toward the sane, logical weapon, developing high velocity with a long, medium calibre bullet, such a weapon as the .30-06 Springfield with the 180 or 220 grain bullet. There is also a need for a weapon of slightly larger calibre and high velocity for moose and Alaskan bear. In the old days, there were several low power rifles of about 38 calibre which were extremely popular, namely, the .38-72 and the famous .38-55. These are today almost obsolete because of their lack of speed and we have only the .35 Remington automatic, the .35 Winchester for the model 1895 box magazine rifle and the .33 Winchester in their place.

  There is a big field for a cartridge developing between 2,500 and 2,600 feet velocity of about 35 to 38 calibre, firing a bullet weighing from 250 to 275 grains. Such a weapon would be splendid for America’s biggest game. With such we would secure the fullest benefit of high velocity and flat trajectory without losing the undoubted advantage of the bone-smashing, blood-letting effect of the big bore.

  The .35 Newton very nearly approached this except that its velocity was really too high for its soft copper-jacketed bullet. This bullet had been cut rather short to reduce weight as with the tremendous velocity attained, the breech pressure would have been altogether too high for safety had the bullet been heavier. Consequent test which I made with the .35 Newton led me to believe that the bullet was inclined to go to pieces too rapidly for really dangerous game, such as is found in Asia and Africa.

  It is to be hoped that such a cartridge will be developed in the near future. It would fill the bill for many of the old timers who realize that the big bore has its disadvantages, but who don’t wish to go to the extreme of relying solely upon light bullets which often do not function properly, occasionally jeopardizing the shooter’s life when up against dangerous game and are not really sportsmen’s cartridges as they so often allow a noble animal to escape only to die slowly from a fatal wound. There is an excuse for the trapper, explorer or colonist living in out-of-the-way places, where ammunition is scarce, shooting a small calibred rifle, as he has to carry a supply of ammunition sufficient to last for several months with which he shoots for subsistence rather than for pleasure, but this should be no criterion for the sportsman to go by. Killing in the name of sport, it should be his pride to do so with the weapon which will cause the least needless suffering to his quarry.

  The trouble is that there has always been an element of extremists who allow their enthusiasms to carry them beyond the bounds of all reason. Because some men are finding the twenty-gauge gun just as good for Western duck shooting and general field shooting in their locality as the old favorite, the twelve-gauge, others will jump to the conclusion that it has entirely surpassed the old weapon for general purpose shooting, and then, going still further, ask why not use the twenty-eight gauge.

  The craze for small calibre, high velocity rifles has led to many of them being used on game for which they are in no way fitted and for which they were never intended. They have been accountable for thousands of noble animals going away to die a slow and miserable death, besides causing innumerable tragedies when they failed to stop dangerous game. The old timer who has to trust his rifle many miles away from the nearest post-office knows that the weapon to be relied upon is the one throwing enough lead to deliver a paralyzing blow and to smash through heavy bone to the vitals without splitting up. The man who will deliberately hunt deer with a .25-20 rifle is guilty of an unsportsmanlike lack of respect for a dumb animal and it should be a punishable offense. We should be gun cranks without losing our sense of balance. The most worthy things are the practical ones. Don’t spoil an expensive big game hunt, costing from five hundred to five thousand dollars, by using an old rifle, handed down by some relative, just because you happen to have it and think it will do, when fifty dollars more will provide one in every way suitable.

  This squarely confronts us with the question of what is the best all round rifle for the North American continent. In my opinion the one weapon which approaches the ideal is a restocked sporting Springfield for the .30-06 cartridges, equipped with a hand-made stock built by a master gun stock carver and provided with a number 48 micrometer peep sight, and an ivory bead in front. Such a rifle after being converted like my own, which is shown in the illustration, will weigh about seven and a half pounds, and is the last word in modern rifle development for balance, and elegance of outline. Should a rifle for the same cartridge be desired that is less expensive though lacking the refinement of the sporting Springfield, either the Remington model .30 or the Winchester model 1895 could be selected.

  When used with the latest cartridges loaded with a 180 grain bullet at 2,750 feet muzzle velocity and attaining a muzzle energy of 2,970 foot-pounds, it is powerful enough for the largest game found on this continent in the hands of an accurate shot. Hand loaded cartridges can also be used loading with the 220 grain Lubaloy bullet and 54-½ grains of DuPont powder number 15-½ to give a muzzle velocity of approximately 2,450 feet per second and the high energy of 3,000 foot pounds. These cartridges would not develop a dangerous breech pressure, and would undoubtedly prove better in most instances for moose and Alaskan brown bear, which are usually shot at comparatively short range and sometimes in thick brush where the heavier bullet would penetrate with less mutilation before reaching the game. The soft point 150 grain Spitzer bullet is not too powerful for deer and has the flat trajectory so valuable for shooting at antelope, or sheep and goats, which so often afford shots at long range in the hills. At the same time reduced charges can be successfully loaded which are suitable for small game.

  I can give no more convincing testimony to the efficiency of this splendid rifle than to cite my own experience with it. Out of six moose and four deer that I have shot at since I adopted the Springfield rifle I have bagged exactly six moose and four deer, in the season of 1921 killing three deer and the large moose shown in the illustration with five shots—the moose being dropped at 225 yards with two of the 180 grain bullets. No more accurate rifle was ever made, and by using the rejected Government ammunition, which is particularly good for target practice, lots of shooting may be indulged in without the expense entailed in buying the other expensive H.P. loads. Thanks to the desire to encourage its use by the War Department, the Springfield is now easily procured by any citizen through the agency of the National Rifle Association, and can be quickly converted into the perfect sporting rifle by a competent gunsmith at reasonable cost.

  The following list of big game cartridges and the rifles specified for their use are considered the best according to the order in which they are given. They can, of course, be varied to meet existing conditions, though it must be borne in mind that it is almost impossible to predict what would be the best rifle for an unknown person. Temperament plays too big a part in this selection. A cool-headed sportsman who is a good shot can satisfactorily kill dangerous game with a light rifle which would be almost suicidal for an erratic, excitable man to use. Such a man requires the most powerful weapon that money can buy—one that is capable of staggering the largest game with a single shot, even when the vital parts are missed.

  My list in comparison with the great variety of cartridges and the different models of firearms upon the market is a small one and many sportsmen will be surprised to see their old favorite completely ignored. I have confined myself strictly to the most up-to-date weapons. If we were to include every possible aspirant, we might as well have no list at all but leave the matter to luck or to the sporting goods dealer to select the rifle for the novice.

  To illustrate my point, the .45-70 still has its place for big bear and moose because it is such a wonderful killer and although its trajectory is high beyond 200 yards, dangerous game is seldom shot at such a long distance. Either the 9.5 Mannlicher or the .405 Winchester are infinitely superior to it from our modern standpoint, having higher energy and flatter trajectory.

  For general Western and Northwestern shooting on such game as is included in the second division, flat trajectory is of prime importance, due to the range at which game must often be shot in such open country and consequently the cartridges recommended easily are the best of any that we now have.

  For deer and black bear, there are a host of cartridges that are quite good enough. Twenty years ago they were new but in view of the rapid developments of the military, long range, high velocity, super-accurate ammunition and their subsequent modification for sporting purposes, these old time high power loads have lost prestige and were in danger of becoming practically obsolete in the near future. I refer to such cartridges as the .25-35, the .30-30, the .32 Special, the .33 W. C. F., the .303 Savage, .25, .30, .32 and .35 Remingtons and the 8 and 9 mm. Mausers and Mannlichers.

  Undoubtedly, due to the development of superior progressive burning rifle smokeless as an outcome of the recent War, all of these loads have received a new lease on life as they can be stepped up from 250 to 300 feet per second in velocity without increasing the breech pressure involved. Previous to the production of progressive smokeless powders such as DuPont No. 15-½ and No. 17-½, it was impossible to do this as the old actions, such as the 1894, 1892, and 1886 Winchester and 1899 Savage, were not sufficiently strong to withstand a high initial pressure. In many cases these ballistics could be increased even more by decreasing the weight of the bullet, but this, as I have tried to explain, is “robbing Peter to pay Paul,” and I personally would prefer the advantage of the old heavy slug to a bullet of much higher velocity which has been so decreased in length as to be almost certain of splitting up on impact in a heavy animal.

  The Remington automatic has always been a favorite of mine for deer and black bear as hunted in the East and the South. Deer and bear shooting implies running shots and there is an undoubted advantage in the automatic for such a purpose. It is a splendid rifle, well balanced, simple in construction, quite accurate and powerful enough for conditions under which it would be used in this part of the country. It is particularly good in the .32 Remington and .35 Remington calibres. In comparison with it, the Winchester automatic is not worthy of consideration. The rifles themselves are unduly heavy and clumsy, while the cartridges which they use, namely, the .32, the .35, .351 and .401 are so inaccurate that they are not practical for anything but the shortest range shooting. They have extremely high trajectory and very low energy except at the muzzle.
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  THE AUTHOR’S SPORTING SRINGFIELD.

  A perfect type.
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  Upper—MANNLICHER-SCHOENAUER CARBINE 18″ BARREL CALIBER 6.5 M/M. EQUIPPED WITH MIGNON 4-POWER SCOPE.

  Lower—MANNLICHER-SCHOENAUER RIFLE 24″ BARREL.

  There are some who prefer the Trombone Action Remington model ’14 to the Automatic. It shoots the same cartridges and is considerably when it works properly, but the gun is more liable lighter and undoubtedly the slide action is fast to be hung up at a critical moment if anything should happen to stop it functioning. I refer to either freezing or a swollen case, either of which often occurs. It is easily seen that very little leverage can be exerted so that one’s full strength can be brought to bear on a straight pull backwards as compared with the power that can be brought to bear by the powerful cam motion of a bolt action gun such as a Mauser or Springfield or even a lever action.

  It will undoubtedly be noticed that I have made no mention in my list of two of the very latest bolt action weapons, namely the Ross and the Newton. The .280 Ross was a splendid rifle, powerfully constructed and of exquisite proportions. As far as the strength of its bolt was concerned, it probably was the equal of any gun made and was particularly suitable for a high velocity cartridge such as the .280 and of all the ultra high velocity, small bore cartridges, the .280 Ross was probably the best ever developed. The gun, however, from a mechanical point of view was not as reliable as the Springfield or Mauser type as it contained the same bad feature which applies in regard to the Remington Trombone action.

  While very fast to operate when functioning properly, it is often impossible to eject a swollen shell without resting the butt on the ground and jamming the bolt handle backwards with a powerful blow from one’s foot. Also the interrupted thread on the bolt head is very much more liable to jam when subjected to frost, dirt or mud than the heavy lugs of the Mauser type. The Ross Rifle Co. failed several years ago and it is extremely doubtful that the weapon will ever be produced again.

  The Newton rifle had many commendable qualities. It was well designed and had a tremendously strong action, perfectly safe with cartridges developing the terrific breech pressure which the Newton loads did, and could have undoubtedly, when subjected to a few minor modifications, become a very excellent weapon. It was the first step in the right direction among American Commercial Firearms. The stock was well proportioned, the weapon was beautifully balanced and had a finish superior to any on the market at that time. The bolt handle was rather unhandy as it was very small and did not stand away from the stock so that it could be readily grasped for rapid fire. The double set triggers were unnecessary on a sporting weapon and should have been eliminated. In my opinion, the velocity of the cartridges was somewhat higher than was necessary. The cartridges would have had more killing power and reliability on heavy game, had the bullet jacket been made of cupronickel rather than copper or some other tougher metal and the velocity somewhat reduced, while at the same time the weight of the bullet should have been slightly increased.

  To illustrate my point—the .35 Newton would have been a very much more deadly load with a bullet weighing 270 grains traveling at 2700 ft. per second than it actually was with the 250 grain bullet traveling at 3000 ft. per second. The velocity was so high that bullets invariably broke up too quickly on impact.
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