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Kkloof (ravine: a woodec valley), and sat down to await his
arrival,

Tresently Bertic Emmett saw a black rhinoceres
(Ehinoceros bicornis) descending a steep hill and making
for a deep ravine. We watched it until it entered a
pateh of trees, where it evidently intended to pass the day.
It was worth a climb to see buffalo in the valley on one
side of our hill and a stately rhino in the ravine on the
other side.

When Cameron arrived, we arranged our plan of attack

Fhioto bu) {the Lwthor.
LUFFALO, LEOFARD, BARY CROCODILE, AND LIONESS,

upon the buffaloes, agreeing to leave the rhino in the
meantime to enjoy what proved to be his last siesta.
Cameron was to conceal himself in the valley below on
the chance of the quarry retreating that way,. while Bertie
and I were to endeavour to stalk the small troop from the
opposite direction. Making a long round, we arrived on
the crest of a slight rize, and cautiously crept forward
towards the spot where we had last seen the buffuloes.
Polly, Cameron’s gun-bearer, now took the lead, and we
closely followed his serpentine movements. Presently he
Lobbed down behind a mass of wacht-ecn-beetje (wait-a-bit)
thorns, and we erepl up to his side. He had seen the
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CHAPTER XIV
SPORT WITH BHINO IN ZULULAND

Distribution of Black Rhino—White Rbino not quite Extinct—An
Exciting Adventure with a Rhino—Charaeter of Rhino—A much-
maligned Animal—Many Natives fear it—Its Alleged Antipathy
to Fire—Its Paths and * Dumping Ground: "—A Midnight Ad-
venture — An Interesting Spectale — Rhino Shot—The Deed
Regretted—Five Rhino: Seen— An Inquisiive Animal—Rhino
Birds—Preservation of Game in Zululand—Warrant for our
Arrest— A Mistake.

Tug black rhinoceros (Upejane of the Zulus: Rhinoceros
bicornds) is occasionally found in these parts of the Hlabisa,
N'dwande, Umvelosi, and Ubombo districts of Zululand
which afford it a suitable and sufficiently secluded habitat ;
even the white rhinoceros? (Umhombe of the Zulus; Rhino-
ceros sumus), which at one time was supposed by many to
be absolutely extinet, is represented by a few animals in a
small tract of country between the forks of the White and
Black Umvelost rivers.

The white rhino is most strietly protected, and under
no circumstances is it permitted to be shot or disturbed.
The black rhino being also “royal game,” can be hunted
only en obtaining an extra special licenece. which, I am
pleased to say, is now hardly ever granted.

One bright August morning we had just pitched our
tent near a group of trees on an open patch of young

11t is constantly being asked why Durchell's rhino (B. simus) should
have been called the -~ white thino.” F. C. Selous suggests it as probable
that when the Doer- first saw this animal on the yellow. srassy pluins of the
interior. with the sun shining upon it. they thought it had a whitish tinge.
and named it accordingly. An R&. simus which the Hon. W. H. Drummond
ouce saw in the fall glare of the midday sun appeared :lmost white, while
later on in the day, when the long shadows of evening were stealing over it.
its colour seemed to e, as it really is. a deep brown.
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grass above the junction of the Manzibomnvu and Iluhluur
streams, and the bovs were getting our new camp into
order. when DBertie Emmett arrived with the news that
he had seen a rhino about a mile from camp.  After a
hurried luncheon we set out under his guidance.

The spot where he had last seen it was on the eastern
slope of some rising ground with small spruils on two
sides of it. Cameron and I, accompanied by Polly and
Upejane, our respective gun-bearers, entered the low
serubby bush and grass in search of it, while the Emmetts
remained on the other side of one of the spruits on the
chince of getting a shot should it break cover. After
making a couple of turns throigh the long yellow grass
and scrubby undergrowth of young acicias, whose sharp
white thorns lacerated our knees and legs at every step,
without seeing any signs of the rhino, we were bezinning
to fear it had made its way to a dense bush farther on,
when suddenly the boys shouted out, ~ Nunisi wupejine!”
(* There's the rhinoceros!”). The next moment there was
a rustle, the tops of the long grass swayed to and fro. and
a large thino burst through the scrub about twenty-five
paces distant, and, with its head held well up. came
straight at us. My boy Upejane (an appropriate name )
threw down the rifie he was carrying, and ran. Cameron
and T were standing close to each other, and Polly was a
few paces to our right. The brute was coming on at a
tremendous pace, but, to my surprise, when scarcely a
dozen yards distant, and before we had fircd a shot, it
suddenly swerved slightly to its left, and would bave
passed within five or six yards of us: but, when alwost
opposite, our shots rang out ‘n quick succession, and with
a heavy crash it fell in its stvide. It made irantic cliorts
to rise, but all in vain. for its sturdy old back was injured.
and its race was run. A moment later a bullet crashed
into its brain. and silenced its plaintive squeals. [t died
on its knees. as these animals frequently do. It was too
late to cut up our prize that afternoon. so we returned to
camp.

Next morning we stripped off the skin in slabs. cut
oft the feet with purt of the skin attached, and, after
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severing the horns from the skull with some considerable
trouble, held a post-mortem on the carcass. We found
Cameron’s bullet had passcd through the lower part of the
heart, while mine and Polly’s (who also fired in the
exciterment of the moment), although fired from different
angles, had converged at the spine above the shoulder,
where they made an immense hole. I was using my
small-tore Mauser, and Polly an ordinary Martini-Henry
rifle.  The boys did not carry much of the meat to the
camp, so the grey vultures of Hluhluur. which sat on the
swrounding trees and soared in great circles in the blue
skies above, had a noble feast on the huge * earth-shaking
beast.”

I have specially described the above incident at length,
ag I think it bears out to some extent what I C. Sclous?
has suid with regard to rhinos charging. I do not think
this rhino had any intention of charging us. Polly, whilst
admitting that it had swerved away. thought it would have
rounded upon us had we not shot il, and Upejanc natu-
rally insisted that it had delibeiately chaiged. [ think
it probably heard us advancing through the grass, and
prompted by its well-known inquisitive nature, rushed out
to see what we were, and only made us out clearly when
within a dozen vards of us, when it swerved in its course
in order to pass us by, I am convinced ithat many occur-
rences mole or less similar to the above have been recorded
as “ ferocious charges,” and that thus the rhino has got
the reputation of being a fierce, irascible. and vindictive
animal.  G. P. Nanderson = has well said, “ The intentions
of wild animals are often misinterpreted by the inex-
perienced, and a precipitate flight in the direction of the
sportsman may be construed into a determined charge”
1 do not think that the rhino is a sweet-tempered
animal by any means, and T admit that some well-
authenticated instances of their charging are on record.
but T do think that it is painted blacker (metaphorically
speaking) than it really is. I think it is inclined to chase

VA Hunter's TFand:rings in Afrvice (ed. 1881), pp. 195-199.

* Thoateen Years among the Wdd B.a.ids of India (ed. 1878). p.
215.
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anyone who runs away fromat axl s midives ivarithly
do this they are often followed

“To fiy the 1 ar lefore the boar parsues
Were to incen-e the hoar to 1illow,
And mike pur-uit where h: hd mar no chac’

1. V. Kirhy once had to do a =sixtv virds sprint with
a thino cow at his heels. and only wvoided her hy tumbling
over the cdge of a gaping sand-erick, but 1t must be
noted caretully that he admits if he htd remuined =tition-
arv, she might not have charged. He says, - [imediately
she got the bullet she came straizht out and possibly had
I stood still might hive passed me ! Ile had fired his
lst cartridge and holding an empty 1ifle in his hand, did
what we all would have done under similu circnmstances
cut a caper for the nearest tree  When a rhino 15 dis-
turbed, it takes 1 certain course. usually proceeding down
wind at first, and, should it encounter anyone. 1. will most
probibly rush over or toss thit person aside with a pass of
its massive head. but will not show sizns of a vindictive
character. It 1s only naturil I think that such a huge
ind powerful animal unaceustomed to be interfered with nd
fearing none of the mighty denizens ot the forest, should un-
ceremontously thiust aside the obziructor of his pathiway
It 1s curious thai Deter Kolbe writing as fur back as
between 1705 and 1715, should amnd many strange and
incorreet statements, have come compatitively near the
truth with 1egard to the disposition of this asinal. e
says the rhinoceros has a very keen sense of smell, and
always comes running up to the intruder, but can easily be
awvoided by jumping to oue side. when it docs not 1enew
the attack, and that 1t charges only when wounded.

Since the earliest times the rhinoceros has heen a much-
maligned animal, both with regaird to its appearinec and
character. Many natives of Zululand have a wholesome
dread of the rhino. mamtaining that 1t often makes unpro-
voked attacks upon them. Yet I met only on: who could
show me scars which he alleged had been inflicted by the

Y Sport 3. East Contral Afria (¢l 1599), 1. 17,
~LBeshris v o ¢« d Kaaj d God I pfed 1727
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horn of one of those animals, whercas scars received from
buffaloes are frequently seen. Cecil Fmmett’s gun-bearer,
Gebotoo, told me how a rhino had one day chased two of
his children. They had been down at the stream at the
foot of the hill to get water, and were returning to their
kraal, when a black rhino gave chase, and continued to
pursue them all the way home. My informant said that
he was evensually compelled to shoot it, as it refused to
leave the vicinity of the kraal. and was 1 sowrce of danger.
The mugistrate made poor Gobotoo pay = heavy fine, and
coufiscated his trusted is/-bumu (gun) for this breach of the
game law, despite his plea of justification. Now, from his
whole account, and the answers he gave to my questions,
T am convinced that the rhino did not follow the children
with the slightest malicious intention, but mercly from
curiosity.

Some natives in Zululand say the rhino has a greab
antipathy to fire, and will often endeavour to extinguish a
veld fire which has just started. If there be any truth in
the statement, I presume the reason is that a bush-fire
often compels a rhino to flee from its usual haunts and
beaten tracks: hcnce the inclination to extinguish it
I may here mention a circumstance which perhaps
supports the contention of the natives to some extent.

The rhino has its regular paths along which it goes
when passing to and fro between its retreat in the dense
bush and its feeding-grounds and water-holes. Its large
flat feet make these paths very smooth and broad, and in
dry weather o cyelist could enjoy a spin on one of them
were it not for the long grass which rises on either side
and overhangs it during the greater part of the year in
flat, open country. At intervals along these¢ paths dung-
heips may be seen, frequently on a slightly raised spot or at
the foot of a trece. These spots are usually half a dozen
yards on one or other side of the main track, and branch
psths run out to them and rejoin the track farther on.
Ab these “ dumping grounds  the rhino regularly leaves its
droppings.

We had pitched our tent near one of these spots, about
six yards from one of their paths, and our boys had built
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themselves a half-moon shaped zariba or scherm (enclosure)
of branches under a small tree a dozen paces farther up on
the side of the path. One night we werc awakened abruptly
by a loud, piercing shriek of terror, followed by cries of
“ Mot mamo ! (an exelamation of surprise and fear: O
mother, my mother ') from our boys. Hastily seizing our
rifles, we were about to rush oub to asccrtain what the noise
was about, when something dashed agiinst the h:li-open
tent-door. The next moment Gobotoos woolly head was
thrust in with cries of « Upgane, wpgjane ! (* Rhinoceros,
rhinoceros ! 7), which at once enlightened us as to the cause
of the midnight panic. Lcarning that it was only an old
rhino, we did not trouble to go out, especially as we had
already secured the number we had permission to shoot,
but gave the boy an old blunderbuss or roer (gun), which
we usually set as a trap-gun for hy:enas, instructing him
not to fire at the rhino, but only to scare it away with the
report. As soon as the gun was fired off. the rhino beat a
hasty retreat, crashing through the brushwood in grand
style amid the cries and shriecks of the boys. One old
Zulu gave me a very vivid account of the night’s escapade.
He was sleeping, he said, near the open doorway of the
scherin, where a smouldering fire was occasionally fanned
by a breath of wind into a bright flume, and the other boys
were curled up in their blankets farther back. e was
awakened by a slight noise amongst the trees close by, and
for a few moments lauy listening intently. Presently a
twig cracked, and he heard the long grass on either side of
the rhino's path rustle, and knew that a large animal was
approaching. Drawing a handful of faggots from a pile of
wood near him, he threw them upon the flickering fire,
which soon burst into flame. The glare and blaze prevented
his eyes from piercing the intense darkness bevond, but
suddenly there was a rushing, shuffling noise, and the next
moment the huge dark form of a rhino stood in front of
the tire, with its wicked litt.e eyes twinkling in the fire-
light, and the point of its long shining horn looking
uncomfortably sharp.  Upon ceeing this apparition, he
guve the blood-curdling yell which had made us grasp
our rifles in our little tent hard by. That same yell
13
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brought the inmates of that scherm to their feet, and the
next instant they made a wild rush for the only tree which
was within the enclosure. The rhino seemed to stand spell-
bound on beholding this strange spectacle, and it was only
the loud report of Gobotoc’s gun that effectually roused it
and sent it dashing away like a locomotive down its track,
marvelling, T should say, at its strange midnight experience.

I am inelined to think that the rhino merely visited
the zariba from inquisitiveness. I do not go so far as to
say with the natives that it had intended to extinguish the
fire. It is, however, perhaps noteworthy that I'. C. Selous
mentions an instance of a white rhino coming to within
twenty yards of his camp fire and only running away when
a fircbrand had been hurled at it! The IIon. W. H.
Drummond records an instance of a black rhino stamping
upon his camp fire with 1ts feet, whilst he was encamped
on the banks of the Black Umvelosi River in Zululand.
The rhino had not been disturbed, and evidently made an
unprovoked attack. © Hardly ten seconds had elapsed,” he
writes, “since I had heard the first warning puff, and now
our fire was scattered in every direction, and the vicious
animal was stamping upon it and everything else it saw,
and squealing with rage the whole time.” *

One day towards the end of July I had a splendid
opportunity of observing the “singularly nervous excita-
bility,” as a well-known sportsman has aptly pub it, of
a black rhino. We had climbed a rather high hill in
order to obtain a good view of a small troop of buftaloes
which one of our boys had espied in a valley below, when
Bertie Emmett, who was looking down into the opposite
ravine, gave a low whistle. As I crept up to his side he
pointed to a large rhino walking slowly down the steep
slope of a neighbouring hill. We watched it into a patch
of bush. It was rather late in returning from its drinking-
pool and feeding-grounds to its shady retreat in the ravine,
for the sun was already an hour up.

Y The Great and Small Game: of Afriva, edited by II. A. Bryden [ed.
1899), pp. 52-67 (article on ** White Rhinoceros }.

? The Lary: Game and Natwral History of Sovth and Souih-East Afriea
(ed. 1873), pp. 75, 76.
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As Bertie Emmett and 1 had already had excellent
sport, that day, we remained on the crest of the hill, while
his brother, accompanied by Polly, descended and made for
the bush which the rhino had entered. From our lofty
position we watched. and eagerly awaited. developments.
The hill was preeipitous; at its foot there was a wooded
spruit, beyond which, scattered trees and undergrowth,
intermingled with long grass, covered the bed of the ravine.
until the mountain rose on the other side; farther down
the ravine the bush was thicker, until, far below, it
presented one densc mass of tree-tops. Presently Cecil
Fmmett and the boy disappeared in the long grass and low
scrub between the straggling trees, their course being
indicated to us oceasionally by a protruding hat or glitter-
ing gun-barrel. Then we cavght a glimpse of the rhino.
It advanced into a patch of yellow grass with outstretched
nose, and swun® round, testing the wind in all directions.
moving its head up and down. It was clearly unable to
locate its enemy. At one time I almost feared for Cecil's
safcty, as the rhino faced a serubby pateh where some aloes
grew, near which I had last seen him. For bhardly a
second did it stand stationary; now its body would sway
about as if it were shifting its feet, then. advancing suddenly
1 few paces, it would wheel round about aguin, while the
twitchings of its tail and ears accentuated its whole bearing
of restless eagerness. 1 was so interested that I slid down
the steep side of the hill, hoping to get a better view from
closer quarters, but before I reached the spruit a shot rang
out, then a moment later a second, followed by a rush and
a heavy crash. I serambled across the dry watercourse,
and found Cecil Emmett standing beside his struggling
prize. A few seconds later the light died out of the
curious, wicked little eyes, and the great beast was dead.

I can safely say that we all experienced o pang of
regret as we beheld this patriarchal bull, which, but a
moment before. had been so noble a sight, now an inanimate
mass of hide, tlesh, aud bone. These regrets usually come
too late to save the animal’s life, yet I would not be with-
out them. It may be that the scarcity of game in Africa’s
southern Iatitudes causes the regret, and that no such
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feceling would be present were rhinos and other big game
“in dense masses” within view of the sportsman’s waggon,
ag in the days when Cornwallis Hurris and Gordon
Cumming and even Ballwin and Drummond, drew trigger.

IThot 1) Mr (llu € e n

MI. L IL EMMETT AND GOBOT(O VITH I.HINOCELOS IUII.

But I think not. When the hunters blood is up. he is
merely a killing animal: all his energies, mental and
physical. ure concentrated on one idea. to sliy. to the
exclusion of all else; but, when the deed is done. there
comes to the hunter, unless he be of a very brutal and
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undeveloped type, a feeling of regret and pity. The higher
faculties of his intellect assert themselves; and then comes
the regret that he has “ecast into the void what was so
wonderfully made.”

As the long shadows were rapidly stealing across the
ravine, we dragged our weary limbs to our little camp on
the Manzibomvu River, and left the work of skinning for the
morrow. Near camp we saw another rhino in the twilight.
Near the junction of the Manzibomvu and Hliuhluur
streams, and especially near the dense bush on the slopes
of a certain hill below the junction, we encountered rhinos
somewhat frequently. One day our party (four of us) saw
five ; but that was exceptional, and each of us had been
out in a different direction, thus covering a large tract of
country eminently suited to rhinos. Polly, who had lived
in the country all his life, and had seen much hunting,
declared that the one which Cameron saw was of the white
species, but I cannot wvouch for the correctness of the
statement. The one which Cecil Emmett encountered was
a very bold and inquisitive old fellow; it would not budge
an inch as he stood looking at it at close quarters, and it
was only when a clod of mud struck it that it turned tail
and dashed off among the scattered trces. 1f he had had
a camera with him he could easily have secured a couple
of valuable pictures. None of the rhinos seen that day
were accompanied by rhino birds.

In these days, when many of South Africa’s beautiful
antelopes and large mammals are all but creatures of the
past, it is most refreshing to see as many as five rhinos in
a single day so far south zs the 28th degree; doubly so
when one hopes that in the future such animals as the
white and black rhino, hippo, buffalo, koodoo, Burchell’s
zebra, waterbuck, blue wildebeest, reedbuck, inyala, bush-
buck, and smaller antelopes, will be protected as much as
possible in that territory, and given every opportunity to
increase.

An incident which took place whilst we were cutting
up the rhino shot the previous afternoon gives some idea
of the praiseworthy exertions of the authorities to preserve
game in Zululand. TFour native policemen appeared on
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the scene and presented us with a warrant, issued by the
Magistrate of the HMlabisa district, for our arrest on a
charge of having shot a white rhino.  The diligent police
smiled pleasantly as they glanced casually at the rhino
before them, and, not observing that it was onc of the
prehensile lip or black species, thought they had caught us
in fligrante d-lict). However. we soon drew their attention
to the fact that the animal before them was an upejane
and not an wmkombe, and, on arriving at the camp, showed
them the horns and hide of the other rhino, and satisfed
them that a mistake had been made. Tt appears that a
native had given information to the magistrate. living many
miles away on the mountains, that the first rhino we had
shot was a white one, whereupon a warrant had been issued.
Strangely enough, the police arrived just as we were cutting
up the second.





