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Whale-Hunting as It is Now Done

The Harpoon Gun

By ROY

AST swmmner, through the Kimd-
ness  of  the Pacific Whaling
Company of Vietoria, B, and
of Captain I. X. Hibberd, of the

Tyve Company, Alaska, I had the privi-
leme of spending several months at their
stations studying whales for the Awmeri-
can Muzeum of Xatural Hiztory in New
York, X

One of the things which I considered
uof the greatest importance was to study

- S.ORE'_\'SON EWUNG THE GUX TO
ONE &IDE AXD FIRED

aml photograph the animals the

water, for egven fajrly gewl pictures ol
living whales have, with cne or two
eaceptzon~, never been taken. Much of

my work was dane on boarld the whaling-
=ships. The difficulties of snch work are
many and peculiar. The little whaling-
steamers are almost round eon the bot-

tom. This enables them to Ik turned
aml managed with the greatest ense,
but. makes zea-sickuess a thing to e
divaded by the ordinary man. While

the vessel Ls 1o ¢ and pitching in the
u-nally mquiet waters,  focusing  the
caieta amd. at the same tune. keeping
me’s feet-—to =ay nothing of fooad— be-
comes A feat of considerahle dithiculty.
No matter haw strenuously the stom-
ach rebels, nor whit the physical dis-
comforts may he. a photegrapher of
whales must e ever on the alert, for

THE

HARPOON GUXN.

the tuexpweted always happens. Per-
haps w bomphack whale, withont o sound
of warning, will throw himself clear out
of the water, or open his great mouth
almast al the wviwsel's side, but always
it the place where it sevms certain e

on a Steamer-—WWhat Photographs of the Animals

and of Their Capture Reveal

CHAPMAN AMNDREWS. m “The

Nevertaeless, whale-
s & royal sport.
smnall
This
than

will not appear.
hunting with a camera
The whaling-steamer carries a
camngot, mounte] at the bow.

shoots 4 harpoon weighing more
pound=, wnl having an
head  or  point, called the
“Lomb.”  The stil}, tense moments of
wililing, and the excitement of the in-
stant when the great purplish  body
rounds up from the water directly in

wone  hungdred
explosive

front of the vessel's bow, where you
stamd  with camera focused, ready to
precs the button at the crash ot the
bharpoon-gun, are enough to make the
slowest feap and  the thickest
tlood gquicke Never will 1 forgee the
days in Alaska spent  en board the

steamer Tyvee, Jr., Captain {harles Gra-
liune, while 1 photographed finback and
Immpback whales.

As we left the station in the morn-
inz. and steamed down the bay toward
Frederick Sound, the sun was just peep-
ing over the snow-capped mountains,
and drove long, slanting paths through
the fog, which spread itsclf like a thin
veil low over the water ahead. n
every side a< far a3 the eve coulld see
were mountain peaks, rich in changing
colours of laven:ler and purple, rizing
aliwve the green clothing of fir trecs.
Two henur= of stesming momonz the little
wriknlel islets af the unl Lrought us
within skght of Cape Fan~haw, where the
ciptain told me we might expect to see
whales at any time,

The first harpoon often fails to kill the
whale, and a second shot is necessary.

The lLoml of the second  harpeon s
exploding.  The inflated breazt of a

whale already killed and fast ta the boat
i3 seen on the right

Hardly had the
wher the man in the
nri=thead shouted:

“Whale an the port side.”

We looked ta the leit, and could see
a faint mist just dissolvige in the wind
nearly half a mile awav. Almost in-
stantly another cloug of vapour shol
up ints the air. followel by the back
amld Aukes of a huze woale.

“Is a hamphack.” waid the eaptain,
“amdl 1 hir one, hut he’s all alone; it
a-¢ him.”

s that [ felt considerable
tment as 1 saw lho steamer

wards  been
“levrrel”

spoken
ut the

wis spnulln" at mh'r\.ﬂ- \I_\
itehed  to forus {he camera oan
that great Black bady, Teonght so ¢
Ty the pawerful ficld glasses.  Howsyver,
E chiecked my pitience ax be-t 1 could,
amd, with the glasses at my eyes, swept
the water on every sulo.

350

We steamed along for some aistance
anl then turoed to the right, skirting

World's

Work.”

a littte proup of islands eallsd “Fhe Five

Finger=" [ was  sirainimg  my
through the glisser alenr the o
line as we rounded the point. and sl
denly saw a column of white vapour

sheot np inte the air away off on the
starloand bow; then another, and an-
other still. The high, narrow =pout,
which Hoated off slowly on the wind as
thongh reluctant to diszolve, showed
that the whales were finlacks.

THE HARPOON IN THE AIR.

smoke of the diseluoge. the liar.
oon, which travels more rapidly than
the naked eve can follow. hits of hary-
ing wadding. the rope. ul the back
of the whale are sven in this photoconpl.

~Ti went the bell in the engine
reem as the eaptain gave the signa? for
full speed and swung the nose of the

tittle wvess¢l arvund to the right, head-
i for the whales, fonr of the which
Were s frequently. They  were

ouly two anil zonn we were
w0 elaze that the lnl whi=rling “whou-.
ca™ of the spout could he pliinly heard.
as they Blew and went dowi, learing a
Limge padch, or “shek,” of smeoth water
where they sank.

1 climhd down the steep lulder from
the bridge to the deck, my way
forward, and stood heeide the harpoon.
gno with the cunera in band aod plate-

i

EYE AN TIHE EAR
SULPHUR-BOTTOM,

OF A

The exe can be seen on the lefi of the
pictare, near the mowth, and the
the small round vpening at the &
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holders ready.  The we-sel had been
stopped on the “Jick™ left by the Jargest
of the wlules, ﬂn-i ety volling
Nhom sule 1o T¢ Wad ot a
sound to be h *.nnl e the splashing: of
the water against the ride of the =hip,
aml the rnhhmf’ and groaning of the
pn

Suregseit, the gunner, stomld
W =Tatue Iwehind the harpoon-

A HUMPBACK  DIVENG,

ing the nmzzle shghtly from side to side.
ready for in=tant action. The museles of

every b on boandl were tense with
the strain of \\.Iili]l"‘ five, ten, fifteen
minutes dragoed by, el one iy

an hour. aml 1 Lad 'Iu"vlm to think that
the whales wonll vevey come up, when
wiay off the starboanl quarter, rose
fuar shoots of white vapour abnwst to-
oether.

Immadiately the quict on the s
wits broken;  “Ting-ting™
bell. answered Dy the muitled
o™ of the engine<. a: the heoat swunyg
in a long cirele The punner relaxed,
dropped the point of the harpoon on the
entd of rope in front, aml ran to the
alley to gulp down a enp of colfee. 1
drew two or three long breaths, wiped

LReT
d the
“ehng-ehng-
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MARKED AND LEFT AFLOAT.

linl o thee
st adrifi
onid uf the

ta

A Loy with oty is
careans gl the wlhaes 5
1o be picked up at the
iy ’s hunt,

the Teps of my cemera, and walked over
to the starboard =ide. The whalez werne

tlirwyy in before we reachel them,
a] the vessel stopped on the slick where
they  di-appearst. Araimy g the
ten=e strain of itime, Imt this 1ime

ies went by when
1l vellil:
vy g,

not so longe Rix n
it thas s
ont, 1hey

rizht

ahead.™ Sire enengh, in fonr cmerald
green patehes, only 200 feet away. the
water Iu 1 to swirl and bail; ¥ e

my=elf Turhimd the
won-gm, 1

of water.

nst onoorope just
foci=ml nn 1he siouth
Never will 1 forger the
of the wenwm
the greal animals burst 1o The cmrfa
Fight Deside ns. My finger frendided o
the Intton of the enmera. bur 1w
for the shob, Clancing G one i
could see RNerensen hali cloe

<t
intense exvilenment

why

1

14 he

swnng the heavy g alout ~iehted
alomg the darerel at the wrear porplich

o iltseb for the alive, 1 De-
i never shoot,

Tualy, are
gan to wonder if I won




