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THE JUNGLE PEOPLE

But there was nothing unusual in my reception, nothing that
Jed me to suppose that my retinue had been plotting my death.
I’Doat was waiting for me on the sloping river-side. :

“Well?” he asked, doing his best to appear nonchalant, |

I made no reply, pretending for my part to be interested in a
flight of griffon vultures that was just passing overhead.

He tried to draw me out.

«And did you pull the beard of the Yang Prong?”
He must have seized his courage in both hands to have taken&

up my quip like that. =
“No, there were too many bats on itl”
And we laughed together, he relieved to see me back, and

I delighted with my expedition.

I suggested that we should cam
were. The water’s edge was only a couple of paces away, th

water was clean and the elephants could revel in it. Water, thei
aradise, their source of rest, refreshment and fun!
“Never!”
The cry came from I'Doat. He
I felt that this time I had over
atience. The elephant driver came forward to help me i
the saddle, and prrrt! . . . the next moment he was perched o
the animal’s huge head. We set off at full speed due south
where we stopped at the village of Bubn Ya-Soup for the nigh

All’s well that ends welll
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CuaarTER Four

We capture a Crocodile—On the Track ;

of the Rk
—T he’Lc"gend of the Wild Dogs—Lost in the ]u:g(;:i?;:
meet 1 Rit and the Canocists—My First Experience of the
Rapids—Incantations to the Spirit of the Water.

IV\V/IBA! mBal!” (“Fetch itl™)
e were at Ban-Don where the Laoan, M jarai
o . n, Mnong and Djarai
un A;Z;Y;Z :[s,s’cmbhng for the great rhinoceros hunt.
The hunters’ elephant drivers were i
) makin
w?lxik, getting them to clear a corner of bush ghtclz'z :lllzp?:;ts
;:)o d be set. It was quite entertaining to see them seize sl:urdP
. bamboos and !1)11;—?1:( tllifm as if they were glass, and lay thciZ'
| .trun.k upon as which was in the way, u ro;t it
;t ;-thj:gdot?: h<:zu;<l'll Cc{:rackling, a tree branZh vgould :n:;indc]irfhv:
: e Wi i
Sprooted ¢ ould topple over and fall. Then it was the next
> Our mounts were unsaddled and
‘ taken by thei
batge in the waters of the Srépok, which waz ab;llllt- Zzzggrctg
'y:;h:l ;wde at'thls point. The elephants swam about trumpetin
]tha ; ){, the tips of thmr'trunks out of the water and aparffron%
only the tops of their heads emerging, like little islands

p for the night just where v

looked at me horrified.
stepped the limits of

:'f:. We were to reach the fi

th%;{,e e ] ;ngcz:st carly on the morrow and stay
Ve were going to be present at a i i

3, atagreat hunt in the high f

» mc;l:s vg?u;;lm x:}::snmp;x:;:rgtmgﬁlnto the most inagcccs(:irl:ls;
aches kil Stoams. e marches would be long

: . Stops would be mad i
along the rhinoceros tracks, and for our houaxl's ifvg::il; VIV)Z S:;Eicc
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to entrust ourselves to chance miradors, p¢

tangled lianas of huge trecs. 3
For the moment, however, I gave myself up to the delight of §
Don situated in the midst

living in the charming village of Ban

of enchanting country.
To the east, the rolling hills of central Darlac petered out at 3
- low because of the dry 3

the edge of the waters of the Srépok ‘
season. On the gentle green ripples of the river canoes glided
amid nenuphars and lotus fAowers. Through the lacework o

the bamboo groves could be glimpsed the thatched roofs of th
ly call of 2 khén.*

huts whence came the melancho

After all the emotional upheavals of the past few days, it was f

fitting that 1 should take some rest. But it was not to be fo

long! In the afternoon when I was thinking of having a goo

siesta, my elephant drivers arrived at my hut at the gallop.
At the bottom of the trough of lotus and arrowheads whic

bordered the river-bank the Mois had just harpooned

crocodile.
I ran to the water’s edge.
Poor crocodile! He was not a pretty sight. His head and tail
were pierced with spear thrusts, he was dripping with blacki
blood and seemed to be giving no further sign of life. Never.
theless, I'Doat brought me my gun and explained that the Mois
wanted me to administer the coup de grdce. '
“Do you think he needs it?”
“Tt is an hopour which you cannot refuse . . .” &
I complied and in 2 highly spectacular manner fired the
cntire contents of my gun at the root of the crocodile’s tail. party.
The effect this had was totally unexpected. The unprepo% = He was on
opened his ff)rmidablc jaws, swept the gprouli and through zics’fh?;ﬁig a}tlzsé ?:11;2?3 cgf_the Darlac region,
his tail, and tumbled towards the bank; ﬁﬂezable fortune. This took the form of alr?url;iisgg ?t ;on-
¢ i . 1tchers
- lu'ied.wl th thousands of piastres which he had cgrcfully
- “As he gives big bouns £t
{ friends, g oc as often as he can and has man
: Oommcn:,v ¢ do not think badly of his wealth,” was I’Doat’);

Although the total number of guns did not exceed fifty, it

pearly on his head, and began to belabour his b i

) : ody with franti
spear blows. The crocodile showed his tecth agaiZ, but dfslrlxtcl;
react any more violently. Then, the height of boldness, two or
three Mois came to the rescue, plunged their weapons in the
wide-open mouth and, making a concerted effort and with
am\?leltl}ig tshlmlll,1 tilrnc;i the saurian over on to his back.

e help of a coupe-coupe the crocodile’s head
severed from his body and the skin skilfully rcmov:d. E:I'at‘:t—z',;::
cxtr‘aordmary example of the vitality of these animals—I
Ponccd that f;(i)lli more than half an hour afterwards the gigantic
jaws were still opening and shutti i i
e o and dogv , g and shutting and the eyelids still

rched among the ¢

For a whole week, consumed with i i i

- the forest, we had lived i ith abmosphert o
e in the feverish atmosphere of prepara-
At last the great day arrived! At dawﬁ

, when th
;2:::131 ywas gboutdto ﬂica\;:: the village, the whole pz;Ir:Z:I:vgg
astir and the id i
ened targed with clc &T:q atmosphere of the river-bank
l;&nd ﬁdced these hunts were great events, events which took
i t:rcc pd y two or three times a year, in the winter scason—
e ]:;;;’ ot;!;d&:lrtakmree mgs tilull of risk, but also full of promise. It
onths to prepare for such an expediti

eant weeks of toil on thi i bring it e
efactony conclusionfl e part of the natives to bring it to a
Old I'Boun, an unforgettable Djarai, was to be one of our

sessing saurian
with an angry lash of
charging the onlookers who surrounded him.

I falt T was “losing face”, as they say in Asia.
I'Doat and the elephant drivers stood there in dumb amaz®
as if their feet were rooted to the ground. Then, throw:
winds, a native jumped onto the amphibian

1 A sort of Laoan violia. X

ment,
ing caution to the

G ramonr s oaad eiem i -



76 THE JUNGLE PEOPLE

was an impressive company. There were fifty hunter elephants
and ten others in reserve.

So we reached the first glade which abounded in stag, wild
boar and wild buffalo. Travelling up hill and down dale we :
arrived at the banks of the Krong-Ana, romantic tributary of :
the Srépok. Beyond this point the great animals were at home,
in their own realm. ;

We were to follow the hunters only for the first part of their
expedition on the other side of the Krong-Ana, in the mountain
massif inhabited by the rhinoceroses. We were then to reumn=2f
to the river to make our way by canoe up to the stupendous lak¢
region. £

Perched high upon
alongside mine, old
cheeks the colour of a dried pippin, talked to me about

hunts. His was a true bushman’s life which would justify
book to itself.
We were enclosed in a mysterious world of vegetation, and
as we followed the buffalo vales which made good tracks, th
forest became more and more dense. &
The leaders came to us from time to time to report on th
path being taken by the animals we were going to hunt. Ther
were over fifty of them—ten enormous males and the
fernales—coming down towards us. :
The whole forest proclaimed the presence of the anima
First of all there were the flights of tick-birds, those tiny bitd
who live on the vermin of wild beasts and peck the hide of th
rhinoceroses and elephants. They shot into the branches of th?
trees like rockets, squawking and screeching.
At the head of the procession, the Mois sounded a sudden c2
on their buffalo horns. The sound travelled with us for;
moment, faded away and was then renewed. I’Boun listen
attentively, then excused himself and went ahead of our grod
into the dense woodland. I listened to the solemn sounds as the{uaes
faded gradually on the wild forest air. :
This meant that something was about to happen.
Could it be the rhinoceros?

his elephant which was pitching
I'Boun, his eyes mischievous, hig

o

- I'Doat was madly k :
y keen to go off
bcatcrs, but I ﬁrmly refused tc% le(t) Wlth one of the
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But it was more i
usual to find rhinoceros i i
0s in
e mountain caves,

Caﬁ; (l:fu:lnti::c(,)f I'Boun’s escort brought his elephant up to within
“Rhinoceros!”’
hd i et s
e e
o o s et st o g i e

I admired the patient work of the natives as they skilfull

wove lianas round the poles to make a i

; : clever contri

hk; a raftl.l \_thn it was finished, the raft w(:: hzglggs rj;h (t:cl;
o a tough lianas and suspended like a little balcony from half
- way up the great trees which surrounded us. ’

This was the mirador, or observation platform. Wrapped in

*_ Qur mosquito nets wi i
q ¢ were also to take our night’s sleep upon it.

By nightfall everything was ready. Our fires had kept away

= the pythons which fr : i
: Pr%:rﬁng iy ch frequented the nearby quagmires, and the
- Three groups of beaters, comprising si .

_gone off into the f‘orcst, clad onlyP in th%i;%c‘l)é :‘:’; l;r;nxgg’ hﬁ;ﬁ
coupe-coupes, the inevitable bows and large half-rusty ﬂint-gv:lns

They had split up in the forest, each group going its own

- Way to seek out the rhinoceros tracks.

- I felt uneasy about them b
o ) nem but was assured that they had not
; 0 go. Comfortably installed in one of the highestymiradogs

certainly had no desire to change places with them
groups of

After all, what would happen to me if my faithful com-

% panion got himself ? i i
| bushlang S :12 ' caten? For I was quite lost in the densest

S .
0 he sulked away in a corner of the mirador despite the

ovely rifle I had j o
1 to replace his oelld gfg offered him in honour of the hunt and







