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Rhinoceros Blood

And Other Stories
From The North O Thailand
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RHINOCEROS BLOOD

This is a story which was told me long ago. a story of the
days when the Tao Chiets of Northem Siam sull ruled their
httle reabms with despotic power: the days when a min
possessed of a stout heart and endless patience could still
track down and kil a rhinoceros in the swamps near Chiang,
Ra.

Noi Thep of Wieng Wai once actually Killed a rhinoc-
cros. True, it was a very small one, and had no hom, but still
it was o real chinoceros, and on the strength ol this explont
Nor Thep enjoyed o reputation as o mighty hunter through-
out his native State of Wieng Wi and i all the neighbounng
Principalities.

One day Chao Lerm, the ruling Chief of Wieng Wai. an
aged and rather decrepit man. sent for Noi Thep to come and
see him. The interview took place n the Chief’s private den.
And this is what the Chiet sid:-

“Noi Thep. | look upon you as « futhtul and loyal sub
ject, and 1 want you 1o help me in o very important matier,
As you know. | have had many wives in my time. but now
they are all dead except one, and she s old. Both my sons
are dead. and | have only daughters left. When | dic. my
brother and my eldest son-in-law will both claim the rght to
succeed me. and there may be civil war in the Stae. [ have
decided to marry a young wite and see if I ean sull beget a
son to succeed me when [ die. But Fam old. maybe o old
t0 have a son unless you help me. | am told by my doctons
that what 1 need to strengthen and invigorate me is the blood
of a rhinoceros. Now you are a very great hunter. and have
actually killed a rhinoceros. Go. | besecch you. without
delay to Chiang Rai and seek i the swamps near that city tor
a rhinoceros.  Kill it, and bring back to me six botiles of its
blood. 1f you can do this, T will confer upon you the title of



“Muen™ and pay vou i hundred Rupees. 111 later become the
father of wesons Ewall pay you a turther sum of five hundred
Rupees and bestow upon you the title of “Saen.”

Nor Thep bent his head 1o the earth. and replied:-

“Father Chiet. vour word s Taw. Tomomow | leave tor
Chiang Rar. Wathin one month at most vou shall have sia
bottles of thmoceros blood.™

So Not Thep set torth on his quest. far from casy in his
mind. It was by no means certain that he would be able 1o
track down and kil a rhinoceros, which even in those days
was erare sort ol anmal. He well knew that. it he ailed.
mstead of recening a hag of Rupees and a tite of nobiliry,
he was bkely o be soundly thrashed or put in the lock up

or both.

When Not Thep reached Chiang Rai, he went to consult
his cousin, Poo Khat. who was also a celebrated hunter. Poo
Khat looked grave,

"My dear cousin,” said he, your position is serious. It
18 most improbable that vou will succeed in baggmg a rhi
noceros. Two of them were shot last month. T do not think
there are any more 1o be found near here now.  But | have a
plan. which may perhaps solve your problem. [ am about to
shwghter o buttalo. Why not take back some buffalo blood
to your bather Chiet?  He will never be able to tell the dif-
ference. Morcover, by a lucky chance. this particular but-
falo has one very pecahar hom. all stunted and gnarled. I
we hack 1t about a it you ought 10 be able 10 pass 1t ot as
a4 thioceros hom. So cheer up! Your fortune is as rood as
made.”

Noi Thep greeted this suggestion with warm enthusi-
asm. The buftalo was duly slaughtered. a dozen (not siX)
bottles were tilled wath its blood. and its stunted horn was
skilfully fixed up 10 look us much as possible like the nasal
appendage ot o rhinoceros. Then Noi Thep settled down to
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emoy a couple of weeks at Chiang Rai. beating it up with his
cousm, and sampling all the gaieties of that comparatively
great metropolis.

He retumed to Wieng Wai exactly one month after he
had started on s Jjoumey.  He at once went to see the old
Chiet. Kneeling before him. he placed at his feet the twelve
hottles of buftilo blood and the stunted horn.  Then. with
tears i his eyes. he related his adventures:-

"I spent.” said Noi Thep, “seventeen days in the Chiang
Rau swamps eating nothing but glutinous rice and wild berries.
and devoured day and might by leeches and mosquitges. |
was attacked thrice by cobras and chased four times by tigers.
But what did I care? I reminded myself that [ was there to
carry out a duty entrusted to me by my beloved l-ather Chiet,
and 1 laughed at every danger and hardship.  And here 1 am.,
site and sound, with twelve botiles of invigorating rhinoc-
cros blood, instead of only six, and also a beautiful rhinoe-
cros horn,”

In a voiee filled with emotion, the old Chief replied: -
“Nor Thep. you are o brave man and a taithtul servant. Here
15 it bag contaming two hundred Rupees, double the amount
I promised you, and 1 confer upon you the noble title of
Muen. And now | will prepare for my marriage. 1 have
decided to take unto myself Nang Bua Thip. a very beautitul
and virtuous girl, and a relative of your aunt by marriage.”

“Muen” Thep showed no outward sign of disturbance on
hearing this news. but inwardly he was filled with rage and
disappointment. Nang Bua Thip was a young lady whom he
had often met wt the house of his aunt, and whom he greatly
admired. 1t had occurred to him more than once that when
he had a title of nobility and a bag of Rupees. she might
probably look upon him as a suitable husband.

Bidding a humble and grateful farewell to the old Chiet.
Muen Thep repaired to the house of his aunt, and to her he



unburdened his soul.

“Just think.” said he o disgust, 1 have endured frightful
hardships and run unspeakable risks in order to procure
rhinoceros blood for the Father Chiet, and now he intends to
take unto himself the very girl 1 have had my eye on for
months past.”

“Never mind.” replied his aunt; “although Nang Bua
Thip cannot be your wite. you will still be able to see her
trom time to ume. She has promised me that when she s
marricd she will often come 1o see me. as she has always
been in the habit of doing. T will let you know when she is
here. Then you will be able to drop in and have a chat with
her. as you used to do. You may as well come in through the
back garden. so as to avord attracting needless attention.”

So the old Chief ted himselt up on rhinoceros blood and
married a pretty young wife. And his pretty wite often went
to visit her old friend.  And her old tnend s nephew often
dropped in tor a chat - coming through the back garden.

In less than a year, Nang Bua Thip presented her aged
husband with a fine. healthy son and heir.

The old Chief was overjoyed. Public celebrations were
held throughout the State of Wieng Wai, gilts presented to
every priest in the capital. and hundreds of great rockets let
oft.

At the height of the festivities, the Chicet sent for Muen
Thep and said to him:-

“Muen Thep. you have done more for me than any other
man in my realm. s through you, and you alone, that | now
have a son and heir 10 succeed me. 1 only regret that you had
to sutter so much hardship and pain in my service. | now
conter upon you the noble title of Saen, and [ present you
with a bag containing one thousand Rupees instead of the
five hundred I promised you.™

“Suen” Thep knelt once more at the old Chiet’s teet. and
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weepingly replied:-

| cannot thank you enough, Father Chiel, tor the honour-
4ble title you have conferred upon me. and the muniticent
pift of money. But do not. I beg. speak of danger and suf-
;cn‘ng. Anything [ have done to assist you in realising your
hope of having a son and heir to succeed you has been o real
pleasure and delight to me: and you may rely upon me to
continue 1o serve you to the best of my ability as long as you
may lve.”

And so he did. And when. only o vear later. the old Chuef
died. he remembered Saen Thep in lus will. bequeathing to
him a house and land. a sum of en thousand Rupees - and
the rhinoceros horn.  And Saen Thep marnied Nang Bua
Thp and lived happily ever atter.

GREEN LOTUS

“Please, Nai, will you advance me one month's pay. |
am thinking of getting married.”

Noi Parn always talked like that. Short and to the pomt.
He was asurly sort of fellow. and nobody hked him, However,
he was a pretty good cook.

“Whom do you intend to marry! | asked.

“Miss Green Lotus. the girl next door.” replied Nov Pam,

This rather surprised me. 1 knew the gl well by sight,
and very pleasing she was 1o the eye: but | had supposed tor
some time past that there was a sort ot understanding be
tween her and my house-boy. Sacen. 4 Iinely young blade.
and a particular favounte of mine However. it was none of
my busmess.

So I gave Nor Pam the money he asked for and o week
or two later he was duly marnied 1o Gieen Lotus, and went
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