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  To Isabel who, apart from the happy fact of being my wife, is also my best friend.




  FOREWORD




  In the world of big-game hunting, Tony Sanchez-Ariño needs no introduction, so I am doubly honored to have been asked to write the foreword to this expanded, updated edition of a wildlife classic: On the Trail of the African Elephant. In this new volume, Elephants, Ivory, and Hunters, the original work has been significantly broadened and refined, and the book is more than ever an absolute must for those who are intrigued by the elephant mystique.




  As one of the lucky few who has hunted this challenging, wily, and potentially dangerous beast, I can remember reading the first edition. Captivating words and pictures evoked the incredible thrill of the hunt—a time-honored emotion that the non-hunting public, spoon-fed on Disney fantasies, all too often simply fails to comprehend.




  One can only imagine the number of boys (and, surely, some girls) who have dreamed of living the life of an Allan Quatermain, novelist H. Rider Haggard’s heroic hunter. Few have lived those fantasies, and no one in the last fifty years has even approached the incredible achievements of Tony Sanchez-Ariño.




  Although the study, pursuit, and conservation of the African elephant has been the mainstay of Tony’s African experience, his combination of firsthand knowledge and scholarly expertise in all of the Dark Continent’s wildlife, and in the history of safari hunting, makes him unique in the hunting world.




  There is not a single country in Africa in which he has not hunted. And, in contrast to many other wilderness adventurers, Tony Sanchez-Ariño is supremely multifaceted. In addition to his role as hunter and sportsman, he is a historian and scholar of the saga of both the professional hunter and the client-hunter. He is a naturalist, a linguist who is comfortable in six languages and five African dialects and tongues, an accomplished philatelist, an aficionado of classical music (especially Italian opera), and a gourmet. He is also a loving husband and father, and his wife, Isabel de Quintanilla, and his three sons, Antonio, Jorge, and Carlos, are themselves world-class achievers.




  Tony Sanchez-Ariño is an expert on sporting firearms, specifically big-game rifles. His chapter on that theme, as it relates to the pursuit of the African elephant, reveals the merit of combining experience and knowledge to develop a finely honed and authentic expertise.




  For the past three years, filmmaker Ken Walz, photojournalist Mark Greenberg, and I have attempted to organize and fund a documentary film for international television based on Tony’s long and unique career. We plan to highlight his contribution to the ecology of Africa and, by projection, to wildlife areas around the world.




  This project is going forward, despite the anti-hunting attitude—often based on ignorance and bigotry—of mainstream television and the print media. Alas, hunters and shooting sportsmen are not politically correct, which is a ringing indictment of those who are. We hope that Through the Cross Hairs will become reality, and that the contribution of the hunter-sportsman of the last one hundred years—beginning with such stalwarts as Frederick Courteney Selous and Theodore Roosevelt—will come to be celebrated as saviors of wildlife and exemplars of international concern for wild creatures and wilderness environments.




  As a performer and an executive producer (with the late William E. Simon) in the hunting/conservation film and video In the Blood, I learned the hard (and expensive) way about the efforts of many in the media and entertainment industry to obfuscate the truth about guns and hunting.




  It is truly a tragedy of our time, and an indictment of most of our nation’s leadership, that the twisted, sometimes evil, and frequently dishonest spirit of political correctness means that heroic figures like Tony Sanchez-Ariño and William B. Ruger are recognized primarily within the field of firearms and the shooting sports. Their enormous achievements should be recognized and lauded among the general public, as in the days of F. C. Selous and Theodore Roosevelt. When the pendulum swings the other way, Tony and Bill will be given their proper recognition and respect.




  If Tony Sanchez-Ariño is not the greatest elephant hunter of them all, he shares the title with a handful of the very best. The world of shooting sports and of firearms aficionados recognizes him—as it does Bill Ruger—as a remarkable figure for all time.




  It is a distinct pleasure, a great thrill, and clearly an honor to salute the extraordinary achievements of Tony Sanchez-Ariño in the foreword to one of the signal accomplishments of his distinguished life. The book will stand the test of time as an eternal monument to the hard-earned knowledge and experience of its author.




  Of all the people in the world, only he could have written this amazing book. If Tony Sanchez-Ariño is not a hero for our time, or of any time, who is?




  R. L. Wilson




  Castle View




  Hadlyme, Connecticut




  February 2001




  PREFACE





  Before going ahead with this work about the African elephant, I would like to say a few words in order to place the reader inside this particular world of elephant hunting.




  Many times during my career as an elephant hunter, I have been asked why I, like so many others before me, have devoted my entire life to the pursuit of this magnificent animal—a life in which I suffered all kinds of privations and withstood the hardest life a human is able to endure, but always with enthusiasm.




  I think the answer to this question lies in the following four aspects of hunting a bull elephant:




  

    	Trophy—It is the best a hunter could dream of; there is nothing comparable to a fine pair of tusks.




    	Excitement—The maximum, sometimes even more than one is in condition to assimilate.




    	Difficulty—Many times nearly insuperable, with endless marches through the bush, swamps, or rain forest, day after day, finally ending up with empty hands.




    	Danger—Potentially very high, due to the elephant’s great resistance, huge bulk, and intelligence, and the small size of the deadly spots where the shots are to be placed.


  




  This is why today, after forty-nine years of continuous elephant hunting, I still follow their trail with the same thrill of my first experience.




  I was born in Valencia, Spain, on 16 February 1930, and from my very early days, as far as I can remember, I was fascinated by wildlife, rifles, hunting, and exploring. My greatest heroes were the professional elephant hunters in Africa, and it was my secret dream to become one of them one day. When I was a young boy I read all the tales about the famous hunters like Frederick Selous, James Sutherland, and Karamojo Bell. I had the peculiar idea that all the elephant hunters of necessity were very tall, so I decided to be a tall man also, just like them, and for years I checked my height against the bathroom door at home, inch by inch. Nature was helping me in this respect, because at sixteen years old I was already 6 feet, 4 inches. I was very disappointed to learn later that the great Jim Sutherland was only 5 feet, 8 inches.




  I am a professional hunter by real vocation, and I had to overcome many difficulties to become one. I was born into a family devoted to medicine, with no tradition of hunting at all. I was brought up and educated along the normal and strict lines of the time. My father, who was one of the most famous surgeons of his time and was entirely devoted to his profession, was imbued with a sense of horror toward hunting. He had a great “allergy” to anything connected with firearms and shooting, and he regarded my inclinations as quite incomprehensible. He never offered me any encouragement in my vocation—admittedly a most unusual one—nor did he oppose me in any way, and until the last day of his life he was a most wonderful father, whose memory I increasingly respect and cherish.




  I studied medicine in order to follow in my father’s footsteps, but I must confess that I never liked it. If I distinguished myself in any way at the university, it was not in study. At eighteen I was a giant weighing nearly 100 kilograms. I was as strong and fit as a buffalo, I was captain of the rugby team, and I had an extremely marked weakness for the opposite sex, particularly if the girls were blonde with blue eyes. To tell the truth, my flirting was both enjoyable and successful, to the detriment of my studies in anatomy and histology.




  From my father I inherited a great love for philately and classical music, especially Italian opera, and these have been my favorite hobbies since I was a little boy. I have never smoked or drunk, and, despite my predilection for blondes, I never learned to dance properly.




  Apart from my pastime of collecting stamps from primitive countries like the Belgian Congo, Tanganyika, and Borneo, and listening to Italian operas with my favorite arias in the voices of Beniamino Gigli, Enrico Caruso, Gino Bechi, and others, I always concentrated on my African dreams, reading anything connected with weapons, hunting, and exploring. I was greatly interested in big-game rifles, and I have spent many hours of my life perusing the gun catalogs published by Holland & Holland, John Rigby & Co., Westley Richards, and Jeffery. I got my first firearm at nine years old, a single-barreled .410 shotgun that is still in my possession. By fifteen I knew more about rifles, calibers, and ballistics than many African hunters.




  I spent all my holidays hunting, and I remember shooting fourteen rabbits with a 20-gauge shotgun, in one day, at the age of thirteen. I broke my own record at seventeen with fifty-four rabbits in one morning, a really unusual feat even in those happy old days. The years were passing, and in the meantime I had built up quite a nice collection of hunting books. In order to be able to read them all, I learned languages, and now, thanks to that, I can speak six of them fluently.




  Finally, when I was twenty-two, my father, who was the finest and most understanding person in the world, granted me my life’s dream, a safari in Africa. The goal was the former Spanish Guinea (now Equatorial Guinea), in west equatorial Africa. In those days there were no airline flights, so I set sail in the boat Ciudad de Sevilla, and after twenty-one days’ voyage we arrived at the island of Fernando Po, opposite the Cameroon coast, in the middle of a heavy shower. As soon as we entered the bay of Santa Isabel and approached the harbor breakwater, the rain stopped, the sun came out, and there appeared before me the Africa of my dreams, clean, brilliant, and beautiful, as if to welcome me at that moment. All the ships anchored in the bay sounded their horns, and the Ciudad de Sevilla instantly replied, while on deck I gazed wide-eyed at the world around me. In that moment I felt like a new Livingstone, and I was so overcome by emotion that tears sprang to my eyes. I was in Africa at last.




  Despite all the changes from childhood and adolescence to manhood, I was always faithful to my plans about Africa and its elephant, and nothing—not friends, studies, family, or girlfriends with blue eyes—diverted me from the route I had mapped for myself. Upon reflection, after so many years, I am really surprised at the great strength of purpose I always showed; in the circumstances in which I lived, it would have been quite natural to yield to the current and end up in a white gown in my father’s private clinic.




  To cut a long story short, I shall say that I gave up medicine and devoted myself wholeheartedly to hunting elephant, so numerous in those days. Despite my youth and inexperience, gradually I began to make my way, always moving from one place to another and never stopping for a moment. I hunted my first elephant on the banks of the river Campo, on the border between Cameroon and Spanish Guinea, during the trip given to me by my father. Despite the 1,258 elephant I have shot since, the memory of the first remains fresh in my mind, as though it were yesterday. I was accompanied by my friend Ramon Tatay and used a rifle lent to me by the late Juan Durall—a double .475 No. 2 Nitro by Joseph Lang—which I bought from him years later.




  I had no financial problems, because I kept all I earned and had no personal ties to worry about, so I devoted myself to the sort of life I had always dreamed about—covering Africa in every direction and hunting elephant wherever the opportunity arose. Those colonial days were full of chances for anyone with spirit, and I wasted no time; in relatively few years I had achieved what it had taken others a lifetime to attain. Perhaps my earlier upbringing and the ability to speak several languages had aided me, but a large slice of good luck was also an important factor—I came safely out of several situations that might have cost me dearly. For instance, on one occasion I had to follow two wounded lions into long grass, where I could not see clearly more than three feet in front of me. With my inseparable .416 Rigby in my hands, I blithely dashed off in pursuit and managed to shoot them both without even being scratched, though one of them was practically on top of me when I killed it.




  For the last forty-nine years I have constantly been hunting elephant and conducting safaris in the most diverse parts of Africa, covering practically the whole of the continent. That has enabled me to gain direct experience of the game situation in each territory, especially as far as elephant are concerned. I have lived a happy, prosperous, and most interesting life, and have even been fortunate enough to find a marvelous companion in my wife Isabel, to make a home, and to have three sons who are now bigger than I. I consider myself to be one of the few lucky mortals who has managed to make a profession of his greatest love, arriving in Africa still in time for the cream of the hunting.




  By tradition, these tales are usually the memoirs of an old Briton relating his experience of a half a century ago, but I am not British, and despite my age at the time of this writing, I continue to lead safaris, particularly in quest of elephant. I wrote this book in the hope that it might be of some use for the future generation of hunters. I also wanted to put together so many facts and memories before they are lost in the passage of time, and to render homage to the memory of those great hunters of the past. I even knew some of these hunters, and some—like Robert Foran, George Rushby, John Hunter, Bob Foster, and John Taylor—had honoured me with their friendship.




  Many years ago, when hunting was uncontrolled, the elephant suffered greatly, disappearing from many areas. Only after strict regulations were imposed by the different colonial powers were they able to recover little by little to the point of again becoming plentiful in many places. They recovered to such an extent that in most of the territories it was necessary to create special departments to keep their numbers under control, by shooting several hundreds every year to protect the local farms from their continuous raids. These conditions prevailed for many years, but, around 1973, with the rise of the price of ivory in the international market, the most ferocious, active, and destructive poaching started throughout Africa. At present, the poor elephant are again in a critical position, really desperate in many places. Unfortunately, this time nobody can foresee a solution to the problem. The big tuskers have long ago vanished forever, and only by extremely good luck can the hunter come across a good trophy. Since I wrote the original Spanish text of this book in 1973, it has become quite clear that the African elephant has suffered enormous and irremediable losses, and it is apparent that unless these activities cease, which seems unlikely, the African elephant will be hunted to extinction in the wild within our lifetime, to the shame of humanity.




  Tony Sanchez-Ariño




  Valencia, Spain




  February 2001
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  The largest living land animal, the African elephant, is known to science as Loxodonta africana. As many as seventeen local subspecies have been classified, for the most part on the basis of small details such as shape of the ears.




  For the hunter there are only three different types, each one separate and with a clearly defined personality, and it is to these I shall refer. I will ignore the local variations—cottoni, cavendishi, oxyotis, peeli, orleansi, albertensis, rothschildi, and others—which are in many cases still ill-defined. By the time the zoologists have agreed among themselves about these, I am afraid the elephant will have become extinct.




  Our three Loxodonta types are as follows:




  

    	
Loxodonta africana (savanna elephant), the typical species found on the savanna and in open places.




    	
Loxodonta africana cyclotis (forest elephant), inhabiting the great rain forest.




    	
Loxodonta pumilio (pygmy elephant), found in particular areas of the equatorial forest zone.


  




  Naturally, the three breeds have many common traits, but their individual characteristics—shape of the head, body size, ears, tusks, and feet—are so well defined that even the inexperienced hunter can see the difference at first glance.




  [image: One of the biggest elephants shot in Kenya, with tusks of 164 and 174 pounds (74 and 79 kilograms). Early 1960s.]




  Without going into much scientific detail, we shall examine each type from the hunter’s viewpoint:




  Loxodonta africana (Map 1)




  This is the world’s largest quadruped. The weight of the average adult male is about 10,375 pounds (4,700 kilograms), for animals living in East and Southern Africa. The West African elephant, found in Mali, Burkina Faso, Niger, and northern Nigeria, are affected by negative conditions such as poor pasture and mineral deficiency, and weigh much less, averaging 8,167 pounds (3,700 kilograms). Outstanding specimens can weigh considerably more, but these are always abnormally overgrown.




  The normal height for a full-grown male in East and Southern Africa is estimated at 10 feet, 4 inches (3.15 meters), but in the adverse climatic situations in the areas of West Africa referred to above, the average height of the elephant diminishes appreciably to only 9 feet, 2 inches (2.80 meters).




  I have found the biggest elephant in the southeastern part of Angola, the Cuando-Cubango district, where in 1955 a good friend of mine, the late José Fenykoevi, shot a huge elephant measuring 13 feet, 2 inches (4 meters, 1.5 centimeters) at the shoulder. It is now fully mounted and on public display in the Smithsonian Museum in Washington, D.C. In this part of Angola, I have shot several specimens of colossal size, over 11 feet, 8 inches (3.55 meters). I also hunted very large elephant in Kenya, the Sudan, and Zimbabwe, but they did not compare with the monsters of southeastern Angola. Perhaps their exceptional dimensions are due to numerous deposits of mineral salts, which are fundamental to the growth of the elephant, enabling them to develop in prime conditions.




  With regard to ivory, all the top-record tusks come from the savanna elephant and are solid, massive, and yellowish-white, with up-curving points and clearly defined cracks.




  Loxodonta africana, with its wide, strong, dome-shaped skull and large triangular ears, is found throughout Africa south of the Sahara. It adapts to widely different terrain: bush, savanna-woodland, grassy plains, marshland, tropical forest, semidesert areas, and mountainous zones up to almost 10,000 feet (3,000 meters). It does not inhabit the great equatorial rain forest where its cousin Loxodonta africana cyclotis dwells, although at certain times of the year and in particular areas it will temporarily penetrate these forests to search for the fruit it savors.




  The savanna elephant has four toenails on each forefoot and three on each hind foot, while the forest elephant has five and four, respectively.




  Loxodonta africana cyclotis (Map 2)




  This race inhabits the equatorial rain forest that stretches from Sierra Leone in West Africa to eastern Zaire, covering the entire lower part of the Gulf of Guinea across the center of Africa. The most notable characteristics of the forest elephant are its enormous round ears, so different from the triangular shape of the savanna type; and the less massive, longer and narrower skull, with tusks that grow straight down. The tusks are free from the cracks typical of ivory from the savanna. Generally, the forest elephant has a more streamlined body, like a flattened balloon, having adapted to an environment in which it has to push its way through thick forest using its body as a wedge.




  [image: MAP 1 Africa 2001 Area occupied by the savannah elephant, Loxodonta africana, with more or less density according the different countries.]




  As I have mentioned, the forest elephant has five toenails on each front foot and usually four on each hind foot, though it is not unusual to find specimens with five on the hind feet also, making a total of twenty in the same animal. The tusks of the forest elephant are straighter and point downward; therefore, when it goes through that thick wall of vegetation, the tusks do not knock into the trees or become caught in liana creepers and branches, which would hinder its movement.




  The forest elephant has not been studied and observed as closely as its cousin in the savanna, and consequently there is a lack of comparative data. The weight for an adult male can be calculated at between 7,726 and 8,388 pounds (3,500 to 3,800 kilograms), and the average height is 9 feet, 4 inches (2.85 meters). An extraordinarily large elephant might attain 10 feet, 4 inches (3.15 meters) and might weigh 9,933 pounds (4,500 kilograms), but rarely more. Personally, the biggest I ever shot—a huge solitary bull with only one tusk—fell on its side with legs outstretched (which made our work much easier), and measured 10 feet, 2 inches (3.10 meters), a really enormous animal. Another giant measured 10 feet (3.05 meters); two others, 9 feet, 10 inches (2.9 meters). These four elephants were the biggest I ever shot in the equatorial rain forest, out of well over three hundred.




  A curious fact about forest elephant is that they seem to have better vision than the savanna race. They detect the hunter’s movements in deep cover more easily.




  Loxodonta pumilio




  Until recently, skeptical zoologists doubted the existence of the pygmy elephant. It is found only in well-defined areas of the great equatorial rain forest.




  [image: MAP 2 EQUATOR EQUATOR Africa 2001 Area occupied by the forest elephant, Loxodonta africana cyclotis, from Sierra Leone in the west to the Congo Republic in the east.]




  From the practical viewpoint of the normal hunter, this breed is of no interest, since the tusks rarely exceed 7 to 9 pounds (3 to 4 kilograms), hardly a trophy to cause excitement. This little elephant is hunted for scientific purposes only.




  There is no longer any doubt that it exists as a separate race, and it is now well known to science. Some naturalists formerly claimed that Loxodonta pumilio was a cyclotis of small stature, as if it were simply a degenerate specimen, but this is incorrect. Pumilio has its own characteristics that clearly distinguish it from cyclotis, and the two will never interbreed. The average height of the adult male is 5 feet, 11 inches (1.80 meters) at the shoulder. The question of its weight, which is more difficult to determine, is an estimated 3,310 pounds (1,500 kilograms).




  I have hunted a few pygmy elephants to acquire museum specimens, and they appear identical to their larger relatives but in miniature—a curious sight. They always inhabit the thickest marshy forests, which means that hunters and travelers, who specifically avoid such places, rarely encounter them. The best spots to locate pumilio are in the southeast of Cameroon, along the rivers Woumo and Sangha; northeast Gabon, east of Minvul and north of Makoku; north of the Congo Brazzaville, in the areas of Epéna and Ekuamu; and in the Congo Republic, the east of Lake Zaire, south of Bikoro and north of Bomongo. Apart from these main areas, pumilio also may be found in other places in the great rain forests.




  When hunting either of the two main races, it is of great importance for the hunter to know the minimum size of the front feet of the fully grown male in order to determine the interest of the trophy when he finds the tracks. The minimum diameter of the sole of its foot must be as follows:




  [image: Savanna elephant: 18–20 inches (45–50 centimeters) Forest elephant: 16–18 inches (40–45 centimeters)]




  Any elephant that falls within these measurements is worth following up. Naturally, some elephant exceed these sizes, like the huge specimens of savanna elephant found in southeastern Angola and some of the forest elephant in the Ituri Forest in northeastern Congo Republic.




  A curious fact about elephants that inhabit marshy areas is their big feet. After many generations in that terrain, the animal adapted by developing feet with larger surfaces. This allows better support on the spongy ground and facilitates movement through the marshes, just as the sitatunga antelope developed abnormally elongated hoofs.




  The sole of an elephant’s foot consists of a flexible surface covered with cracks. The feet consist of fatty fibrous matter, which, like a compact elastic pillow, cushions the animal’s steps and enables it to move silently over dry vegetation. Despite its great weight, the elephant makes less noise than a human being.




  When following a trail it is extremely important to be able to determine the animal’s age. The older the animal, the greater the possibility that its tusks are large, as ivory is a substance that grows throughout the elephant’s life. Certain details become more clearly defined as the animal ages and therefore indicate its age. When the surface of the sole of the foot is deeply marked, clearly showing its cracks and ridges, and the heel is worn away, this indicates old age.




  The size of the tusks is not always relative to the height of the elephant, and medium-sized bulls can carry larger tusks than more corpulent animals. Elephants are necessarily huge only when they have tusks of about 110 pounds (50 kilograms) per side. To accommodate these large tusks, such specimens have huge heads with wide skulls supported on well-developed shoulders.




  Some authors describe in detail the reading of tracks and how to follow up an elephant, but in my humble opinion these attempts at teaching are a complete waste of time, because tracking depends on a thousand different factors. I believe that learning how to track an elephant only comes with practice, and it seems to me pretentious to attempt to show in a book something that takes long years of experience.




  In spite of its cumbersome appearance, the elephant is an extremely agile and perfectly balanced animal, able to climb steep slopes and to move freely in places that are difficult for man. Its trunk is a miracle of nature, fulfilling the role of the hands in human beings. It can easily strike a heavy blow or give the gentlest caress, pick up the smallest objects from the ground, or break off branches 18 feet high. It feeds itself with the help of its trunk, and drinks by filling its trunk with water and squirting it into the mouth.




  When troubled by insects, the elephant picks up sand or dust with the trunk and throws the substance onto its back and sides. If it is hot, it uses the trunk as a shower, squirting water all over its body.




  I have seen elephants gently separate the bark from certain trees with the tusks and then carefully pull off the bark with the trunk and eat it as a delicacy, as though it were a sweet. By using a combination of tusks and trunk, an elephant has far greater efficiency in feeding itself than most other animals. With their trunks elephant can obtain water from places that other animals cannot reach, and when necessary they dig holes in dry riverbeds with their front feet until they reach the water buried in the sand.




  [image: The author with an extremely large elephant from southeastern Angola, with short, heavy, thick tusks. 1962.]




  In the savanna, food is less plentiful and of poorer nutritional value than in the luxuriant equatorial regions, and savanna elephant may spend eighteen hours a day searching for nourishment. In the great rain forests they spend far less time feeding, perhaps only twelve hours a day.




  The way of life of each of the three races of elephant is closely related to water, and at certain times of year, when the heat can cause them some distress, they will visit the water at different hours of the day to cool down, drinking and rolling in the fresh mud. In the savanna, severe drought is the scourge of elephant, particularly of older animals and young calves. It forces them to move from one area to another, and many of them perish from thirst during these enforced migrations.




  Elephant are very sociable animals, and from time to time they congregate in large numbers for some days before going their separate ways in smaller herds of one or more families. This may have been the basis for Rudyard Kipling’s delightful story “Toomai of the Elephants,” in his unforgettable Jungle Book, about a little Indian boy who is present at one of these large gatherings where the elephants perform a sort of communal dance.




  Female elephant are model mothers, looking after their calves until they are even seven or eight years old, and it is not uncommon to see them accompanied by two or three young of varying sizes. Puberty begins from age ten to twelve, and mating begins at about sixteen. It is a curious fact that the gestation period depends on the sex of the fetus. Gestation is twenty-one to twenty-two months for a male and nineteen to twenty months for a female, according to studies at the elephant school at Gangala-na-Bodio in the former Belgian Congo. Baby elephants suckle with their mouths (not with their trunks) at frequent intervals, and this normally continues for a minimum of two years.




  Generally speaking, elephant swim well and can easily cross deep and fast-flowing rivers. Only once in my life have I seen a drowned elephant, a full-grown male that had fallen down a waterfall in the great rain forest of the old Spanish Guinea. It is an unforgettable sight to see a herd of elephant beside the water, with the little elephant behaving and playing just like our own children, under the supervision of their mothers, who sometimes have to give the naughtiest one a smack with the trunk.




  When elephant wish to rest, they look for places with good shade and normally sleep standing up, but they can also sleep lying down. I have come across them in this position on many occasions, and, contrary to popular belief, they can regain their feet extremely quickly.




  The elephant’s normal walking pace is about 3½ miles (5½ kilometers) per hour when undisturbed, but when alarmed it will increase its speed to some 8½ miles (14 kilometers) per hour, which it can maintain over long distances with rapid strides. When an elephant charges, it can reach about 22 miles per hour, but only for a short distance. When charging, its ears are outspread to increase their size, in order to intimidate its enemy as much as possible. This shows a fine psychology, as a charging elephant with its huge ears outspread is an awe-inspiring sight.




  Usually the old bulls either live alone or gather in small groups separated from the main herd, because, despite the fact that sexual activity continues in both sexes until old age, from about the age of forty-five their cycle is no longer subject to regular periods in season and begins to decline. (Regular periods last much longer in elephant than in other animals.) The big tuskers seem to be aware of danger and are always suspicious. They become entirely nocturnal, remaining in the forests and thick bush during daylight hours and emerging in search of water only at night. The leadership of mixed herds is usually matriarchal among savanna elephant, but in the forest, as far as I can tell, it is a bull who looks after the community.




  One of the most widespread fantasies has to do with the romantic but nonexistent “elephant graveyard.” Here a fertile imagination has developed the most spectacular stories. Some claim to have found one of these cemeteries, but, I am afraid, this must have happened after an evening in the company of a bottle of whisky. On rare occasions, it happens that an entire herd perishes more or less together because of disease or some other natural disaster. In March 1962 I was hunting on the shores of Lake Albert, in Uganda, and within a few square miles I found more than fifty dead elephant. I informed the game department in Masindi, and later on, after an examination of the corpses, they found that the whole herd had died from an epidemic of anthrax, a contagious disease that causes incurable septicemia, fatal to both animals and human beings. In general, elephant suffer from few illnesses compared with other species, but they are extremely vulnerable to anthrax.




  [image: The monster elephant shot by José Fenykoevi with a .416 Rigby in southeast Angola. The elephant, measuring 13 feet, 2 inches (4.01 meters) at the shoulder, is now fully mounted in the Smithsonian Museum in Washington, D.C.]




  Taking the opposite view of the elephant graveyard, another group of people maintains that the skeletons of elephant are never found in the bush. A person who makes such a statement probably has never got out of his Land Rover. I have walked thousands of miles under the African sun and have found dead elephants here and there, with their tusks still fixed in their skulls.




  Due to the continuous negative pressure on elephant, their numbers and distribution have undergone great changes. Three thousand years ago they ranged in large numbers from the Mediterranean to the Cape and from the Atlantic to the Indian Ocean. North African elephant became famous for their role in war; Hannibal used them in trying to conquer Rome. They became extinct in the Mediterranean as recently as the fourth century. Jan de Bivar states that until A.D. 572, herds of elephant were still to be found along the southern borders of present-day Morocco, although they were rare.




  Centuries before, when the Roman general Suetonius Paulinus first crossed the Atlas Mountains and reached the River Ger (the present-day Uer-Guir), he was amazed by the large numbers of elephant living in the forests in that area. Hasdrubal captured elephant for the Carthaginian army west of the River Triton, in present-day Tunisia. In Egypt, elephant were even more common along the Nile and in several places near the Red Sea coast. They were so numerous that Satirus, together with a team of experts, was sent to different parts of the country to organize stations devoted to their capture. In the days when the Sahara region was covered with vegetation, rivers, and lakes, there were large numbers of elephant everywhere, until climatic conditions deteriorated to such an extent that it became desert. Evidence of this can be seen in the rock paintings found in Figuig (Algeria); Sbil Adrar and Chegga (Mauritania); Habeter (Fezzan in Libya); and the Oued Djaret.




  The elephant of North Africa were smaller in size and far more amenable in nature than their present-day relatives. One can easily deduce this from the ease with which they were trained for war; and in peace, they were used as beasts of burden. With these precedents in mind, King Leopold II of Belgium thought up the idea of reviving the art of taming the African elephant, which had been lost for many centuries. For this purpose he had at his disposal the best territory in the world, of which he was the sovereign and owner: the Congo Free State, renamed the Belgian Congo in November 1908, which is the present-day Congo Republic. He was, incidentally, the largest private landowner in history, owning 2,345,409 square kilometers.




  He thought that elephant would make ideal animals for work and transport in that country, which was covered by huge equatorial forests without roads or tracks. The idea was sound, and he put the plan into effect. There is a very interesting description of King Leopold’s first attempt to train the African elephant, in the book by T. Alexander Barns, An African Eldorado, the Belgian Congo, published in 1926. On page 194 we read as follows:




  

    As a preliminary step, four Indian elephant were imported from Bombay, being landed on the mainland in June 1879, at a small place called Masani, to the south of Dar es Salaam. An Englishman named Carter, then consul at Baghdad, was engaged by the Belgian King to command the expedition, and accompanying him were thirteen Indian mahouts. Their objective was the early white settlement of Karema, on Lake Tanganyika, and the caravan, which had been joined by three Belgians, Popelin, Dutalis and Dr. Van den Heuvel, as well as by another Englishman, Stokes by name, reached the place on 14 December, with only two elephant, the others having died from sickness on the way.




    As these were the first tame elephant ever seen in East Africa, and as their howdahs and trappings, as well as the dress of the mahouts, were of a gaudy description, and, moreover, there were some six hundred porters with them, the spectacle of this wonderful caravan had an astonishing effect on the wild tribes of the interior. Knowing and fearing the wild elephant in the bush, they thought that verily the gods had come amongst them, when, as they thought, such great beasts would come out of the forest and do the white man’s bidding. Although three elephant had died on this first attempt (for a third had died on reaching Karema), “their death,” it was stated by the mahouts, “was due to a sickness to which these animals are prone in India.” The fact, however, that two elephants had survived the long journey to Lake Tanganyika, and undergone considerable hardship through lack of water and suitable food, proved that these animals could be a very considerable help in solving transport difficulties in Africa.




    Carter, the Englishman in charge of the undertaking, with a friend of his named Cadenhead and the thirteen faithful mahouts, on their return to the coast were attacked at a place called Pimboni by a mob of three thousand Ruga-Ruga under two Arab chiefs named Mirambo and Sima, and, being abandoned by their Zanzibari soldiers, were massacred almost to a man. Carter himself was the last [to] fall, but the fight he put up before he was eventually surrounded is an epic of East African history terminating a remarkably singular venture.


  




  After such disastrous results, King Leopold abandoned his plans for the time being. In 1900, wishing to make a fresh start, he entrusted Major Laplume with the whole program of capturing and taming the wild elephant that were so plentiful in the Congo. Laplume established his headquarters in the north of the country, at a place called Api, where, later on, the first training school for elephant in Africa was founded.




  Initially, without any proper knowledge on the matter, they tried to dig a large number of pits throughout the area, but they only caught two elephant, and both died before they reached Api.




  After this failure, the Laplume team abandoned this system and tried another, called the kheda, which was also used in India, Burma, and Siam. This involved a huge palisaded enclosure, closed by a trapdoor operated from above. A herd of wild elephant were driven in with the assistance of trained tame elephants; those to be retained were selected; and the rest were released. However, they had no trained animals, and after great effort they managed to capture only one female elephant with her calf. Other attempts were fruitless, so finally they adopted a more cruel method that was one hundred percent effective. They killed the mother elephant and then captured the calf. By this drastic means the Api station began to make progress, and by 1910 there were thirty-five tame elephants.




  [image: An old gentleman.]




  Meanwhile, King Leopold II had died on 7 December 1909. He was succeeded by King Albert, who enthusiastically supported the continuation of the school and its work, paying for its maintenance from his own pocket throughout the Great War. During this time, Laplume, who had joined the Congo Volunteer Corps at the outbreak of war, had been taken prisoner by the Germans, and he did not return to the Congo and Api until 1918.




  Despite their numbers, the tamed elephant were not utilized as profitably as Laplume had expected. Four Indian experts were sent to Api in order to try to improve their knowledge. They tried to train the elephants, but a succession of problems arose between the Indian mahouts and the Api hunters, and the results of the enterprise still did not meet expectations. With time, steadfastness, and a great deal of patience, and despite setbacks, they acquired a level of knowledge that later led to the attainment of the objectives they had sought for so many years. In 1925, Laplume saw his work complete, with twenty elephant hauling and carrying loads, more or less as they had done two thousand years before in the fields of present-day Tunisia and Libya.




  After the same area had been continually hunted for twenty-five years, the elephant had become shy and had almost disappeared from the Api region. It was necessary to move the headquarters to a new territory where elephant were more numerous. Lieutenant Offerman, Laplume’s assistant since 1925, made an exploratory expedition, and in 1927 the new elephant school at Gangala-na-Bodio was founded, some five hundred kilometers farther east, toward the Sudan, on the banks of the River Dungu, where it has remained ever since.




  In the course of time, Offerman became recognized as one of the world’s leading authorities on the African elephant. He reached the rank of lieutenant colonel and became director of the game and fisheries department of the former Belgian Congo. Thanks to the Gangala-na-Bodio school, previously unknown aspects of the life of the African elephant, such as gestation periods, could be studied with accuracy, as there were many births among the elephant population in the perfectly organized school.
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The author with an extremely large elephant from southeastern Angola, with
short, heavy, thick tusks. 1962.
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Area occupied by the forest elephant, Loxodonta africana cyclotis,
from Sierra Leone in the west to the Congo Republic in the east.
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An old gentleman.
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Area occupied by the savannah elephant, Loxodonta africana,
with more or less density according the different countries.
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Savanna elephant: 18-20 inches (45-50 centimeters)
Forest elephant: 16-18 inches (40-45 centimeters)
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One of the biggest elephants shot in Kenya, with tusks of 1
(74 and 79 kilograms). Early 1960s.
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The monster elephant shot by José Fenykoevi with a .416 Rigby in southeast
Angola. The elephant, measuring 13 feet, 2 inches (4.01 meters) at the shoulder,
is now fully mounted in the Smithsonian Museum in Washington, D.






