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“To my wife
Alice Wangui, whose love is the fuel of my imagination.
i
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| well recall meeting Russelas tor tea.at Harrods, As you can imagine,
he created quite a stir, for a young rhino, indeed any thino young
of old, Is not a wsual sight In London's streets, Frankly, 1 thought
him rather greedy; he'd already eaten al least a dozen scones, sent
for a second jar of strawberry jam apd was filling in the chinks with
rich layer cakes, But then rhinos do have appetites to match their
slzge—a skze, incldentally which created problems for Harrod's
chialrs, But the staff dealt with the matiter with their uswal courtesy
and aplomb, trained as they are to serve customers from all parts of
the wotld and to satisfy their needs with anything from a shrimp to
an elephant

Russelas’ travels took him from his home in the Nairobi National
Park in Kenya first 1o Bombay by dhow, then to the ebullient city of
Hong Kong, on to Singapore and fnally via London to Sanaa, the
capital of Morth Yemen, where his quest ended: his missing horn
had been turned into the handle of o beautiful dageer!

In the course of his travels, Russelas learned a great deal about the
wicked frade in the homms of his fellow rhinos. many thousands of
whom have heen Killed by poaches. Why should they be slaugh-
tered to the verge of extinction to make dagger handies for prood
voung warrlors and potions for people in distant lands who suffer
froun fewvers and headaches? [ don’t think Eusselas found an answer
fo that question, but he did hind an atfectionate welcome on return-
g home o Langata, the Kenyan home of Chryssee and her hus-
band Esmond who devote all their energies to trying to make the
world a safer place for chinos, Cream teas at Harrods are fine, but he
was glad to get back to a good old mud wallow. And when he
looked in a mirror, he got a very exciting surprise.

S0 this story has a happy ending, and we must ail hope that the
efforts of those dedicated people who are trving to save the rhinos
from extinction will have a happy ending too—and we must do
witat we can ourselves to help to bring it abous,

-

o

Elspeth Huxley
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Chapter 1

(Russelas at ‘Home

came o be called Russelas is a very long story—aor a very tall story if

you happen to be lying down. At four years old he was still small
and weighed only half a tonne. His mother was beautiful with two very
long horns, but she was very short-sighted. Russelas dreamed that one day
his own horns would grow to be the biggest in the world, but hoped he
would not be as myvopic as his mother, Because she couldn't see very far, she
worried about evervthing and insisted that Russelas follow right behind her.
And that was Russelas’ problem. He never wanted to stay put. Every day his
mother led him around the same old places: the water-hole, the acacia
thorn trees, the Langata Forest; the water-hole, the acacia thormn trees, the
Langata Forest...

Om‘e upon a time, there was a rhinoceros named Russelas. How he

Russelas should have been very happy. His home was the Nairobi National
Park where there are lots of other animals and plenty of food and water.
There was even entertainment, provided by hoards of tourists who tried to
disguise themselves by coming in minibuses painted in zebra stripes. But
Russelas was tired of living in the little park: he wanted adventures. He
could see the skyscrapers of the big city to the north and wondered what
went on inside them. He listened to the foreigners tell thrilling tales of
London, Paris, Rome and New York. It all sounded s0 much maore exciting
than the life he knew and he wanted to go and see these places for himself.
He discussed his problem with 5am Ngethe, the nice man who had a house
in the park and who sometimes gave him pieces of sugarcane, but Sam said
it was very risky for Russelas to go off on his own,

“Remember what happened last year when you ran away from your mother
at night, and the hyenas chased yvou and bit you on the back leg?”

"Yes," admitted Russelas. “But | was very little then!"
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“And 1 heard vou crying,” Sam went on relentlessly. “If 1 hadnt come to
vour rescue and frightened away the hyenas you might not be around to
complain.”

"Well, | can take care of I!n}'5t‘|f now,” Russelas said. “Look, my front horn is
lots longer and any hyena coming near me will feel the sharp end!”

“There are worse things than hyenas for you to worry about now,”
replied S5am ominously. —
#.I

e
e

——
B——

How 'llqkwac[aﬁ

go! his (Name
{iLITEE EOTIES from "R .
.:-r|:||"|||| tairi Rl 1
Eitchen af the
stipmitl * Park;
._-hl I dn

Rsselis
ey 3 sl foved

rako wirndercd inf ifre

zil l.f_l g East Vit
4w il |d|.|

il

I ||I|i
and from R gl
Jhrad, wrifen by &

. el
FIRLE <9, oie Mo ith

Taftnson
I!'L|I|r|. |Aoloire r'|||!-
mare fdraus il e
! I'|'|'3l||||-'_| e
“tfie best -1|r all possible wor

Jipmery 17
||-.I".'|'|:| L ...IJII.I-ZIL i TR

|ahle philosaphi gul
feset b catasto-
rlds

ach

Jl'lll- ||I|.-II

|1.|:": £l

But Russelas persisted.
He nagged and worried until his mother finally
agreed that he could go and see Chryssee who lived just across the road
from the park. He went through the forest, walked through a flimsy part of
the fence, crossed the road and ambled down a hill. Ending up in another
small forest, he strolled through it, tasting some branches from different
trees. Then suddenly, he was startled by a creature charging towards him,
Russelas spun around and headed into some bushes to hide. He wasn't
gquick enough. Little scampering feet darted right under him. Russelas twist-
ed around to see what was there.
“Tuff, puff,” he heard, followed by a plea, “FPlease stay still or you'll knock
me over with your big feet!”

It was a warthog. Russelas had seen plenty of them in Nairobi Park, but
never before one like this.

“Who are vou?" Russelas asked.

“I'm called Voltaire and 1 live here!l”
was the prompt reply. "Right now
I'm playing hide-and-seek with two
people.”

Russelas was impressed. Here was a
warthog named after a very famous
writer, who seemed to get his own
way with people. “Tell me more,” he
asked.

“I'm an orphan,” Voltaire proudly
announced. "] was found half-
drowned during the long rains.
Chryssee rescued me and fed me lots
of porridge and let me sit on her lap
while she wrote books. I'm too bhig
for that now, so when she's writing
she sends me out on walks with
Benjamin and Joseph. That's who's
looking for me now. | tease them by
running away and hiding. | wonder
what they will think when they find
me under your legs!” Voltaire began
to oink and giggle so loudly that
Benjamin and Joseph soon found
them,

“fambo,” sald Benjamin Kavumbu.
“Habari,” said Joseph Kieke.

“Hello,” replied Russelas to their
Swahili greetings.

"Come along, little fellow,” they
said to Voltaire, "We have to get
back to the house and cook lunch.”

“May | come too?" asked Russelas.

EE)

“Of course,” said Benjamin, Joseph
and Voltaire in unison,

“Chryssee loves rhinos. 5he has writ-
ten more about rhinos than any-
thing else, but | wish she'd write
about me,” said Voltaire,
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Russelas and his three new friends trudged through the bush towards a big
gate that Benjamin unlocked. They came to a pretty garden with lots of
flowers, in the middle of which stood a white house with many windows.
From inside came a strange buzzing sound. Russelas walked up to a window
to have a closer look. There was Chryssee with big glasses on her nose, sit-
ting at an electric typewriter with piles and piles of papers all around her.
She wasn’t computerized but was very intent on whatever it was she was
writing and didn’t see the rhinoceros peering in at her.

Benjamin and Joseph called to her. “There's someone here we think you'd
like to meet,”

The whirr of the typewriter stopped and the door flew open. "How super!”
Chryssee cried out as soon as she saw Russelas. “Wherever did you find
him?" she asked the two men.

[t was Russelas” turn to introduce himself while Benjamin and Joseph took
themselves off to the Ritchen with Voltaire close on their heels. He would
push and shove at them until he got what he thought might be enough to
eat until lunch was ready. They had wisely decided to serve lunch on the
verandah, correctly assuming that Russelas was not accustomed to meals in
a French-style dining room,

"My name is Russelas. | have come from Nairobil Park because | want to
learn about the rest of the world and have some adventures,” Russelas
began baldly.

“Well,” answered Chryssee with a smile, "yvou'd better meet Esmond whao is
a geographer, He chooses the places we go.” She yelled at the top of her
lungs, "Esmond!”

Through the open door, Russelas could see a man with bushy white hair
coming down the stairs towards them. He walked with long strides like an
antelope.

“What is it?" he asked. “1 have work to do.”

“This Is important,” countered Chryssee, “We're always talking and writing
about rhinos and now we have one on our doorstep, one who wants to
know all about the world. You must help him.”

"What do you want to know?” asked Esmond.

“Tdon't know,” replied Russelas. “1 was hoping vou’d tell me.”

Esmond said he didn't know where to start, and Busselas was beginning to
realize that conversation with Esmond could be very difficult. He seemed to
ask one question after another, obviously enjoyed listening to answers, but
gave very few himself. Russelas tried another tactic.

“What do yvou do®
“1 read, | travel, I write.”

“Russelas wants to travel and have adventures,” interrupted Chryssee to
Russelas’ relief. "What can he do?"”

“Well,” said Esmond, “vou could walk to Magadi. It isn't that far and vou
could see the Maasai people and their cattle. You could find out if vou really
want to travel because yvou'll have to look after yourself there and learn
what it means to be on yvour own.”

Benjamin and Joseph brought out the food for lunch, “We're having cheese
souffle,” murmured Voltaire to Russelas as they took their places at the
table. "It looks a lot, but it's not much; it's mostly air,” he complained.
Voltaire was always hungry and could never have enough to eat.

Russelas liked the green salad that came with the strange dish they called a
soufflé, but much preferred the strawberries and cream that were served
afterwards. Before he left, Chryssee gave him some oranges and French
chocolates. He had already learned that Chryssee liked all things French
and he asked her if one dav she would take him to Paris.

“That would be great fun,” she agreed. “A hundred vears ago a poet named
Grerard de Merval walked along the Champs-Elysées, leading his pet lobster
on a pink ribbon. I'd love to take yow.” Russelas privately vowed he would
not be seen dead in a pink ribbon, but was too polite to say so.

Esmond pointed out the way to Magadi and asked Russelas please to pick up
the mail at the post office on his way back the next day.

Russelas walked for a while then turned across a wide open plain. A cheetah
and her cubs darted past but didn’t stop for a chat. He plodded on and it
got very hot. He was tired, so lay down and rolled in the dust. Not quite as
good as a mud bath, he thought to himself, but better than nothing. He got
up and strolled along farther but didn't see much of interest and was
beginning to wonder if there were any Maasai people around, when just
then he saw a group of men standing around a cow. One of them had a bow
which he used o shoot an arrow into the cow's neck. Russelas was rather
shocked, but the cow didn't make a sound and seemed quite used to this
treatment. The arrow was pulled out and the blood spurting out of the
wound was caught in a long gourd. After a couple of minutes a small plug
was put into the wound, stopping the flow of blood. The cow went back to
grazing peacefully,

The blood was mixed with some sour milk and the men sat down in a circle
and passed the concoction from one to another, each taking a sip. Russelas
thought that a soufflé was strange enough food for one day so he decided
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not to join the Maasai and wandered on a while longer.
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Chapter 2

A Point Yost

when he'd been all alone in the bush last night? Russelas was heart-

broken. Chryssee took him upstairs to the big mirror in the blue
room so that Russelas could see for himself what he looked like. His sorrow-
ful image stared back at him and he began to cry. He didn't yell or scream,
he just squeaked and squealed sadly. The one thing that meant most of all
to him was gone. He had been so sure that his front horg would grow to be
the biggest in the world, but now all that was left was just a little stub on
his forehead. It looked dreadful!

Esmond came to examine him. “Tell me, Russelas, do you hurt anywhere?”

Huw could he be a rhino without a horn? What had happened to it

“All over, everywhere!" he sobbed bitterly, “and [ feel all wobbly!”

“Be specific, Russelas,” insisted Esmond. “Is there any place on your hide
which feels bruised?”

“Oh ves, right here on my right thigh,” answered Russelas, sticking out his
leg for examination. He was beginning to feel a bit better now that some-
one was taking a real interest in the situation,

Esmond peered closely, prodded around with his fingers and noticed that
there was quite a swelling—and a big puncture mark. “Mmmmmm,” said
Esmond looking closely at Russelas’ forehead. *“Your horn was cut off with a
sharp knife.”

“But why would anyone do that to me?” wailed Russelas.

“Because they thought you'd be better without it, I expect. [t's the conserva-
tionists who've done that to you,” explained Chryssee in a fury.

“What are conservationists?” asked Russelas, but got no immediate reply.
Chryssee was making too much noise, shouting madly and stomping
around the room in her anger, while Esmond was busy trying to focus his
camera on the place where the horn had been cut off.
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Finally, Esmond tried to explain. “All conservationists want to save rhinos,
some of them think that the best way to do that is to go around cutting off
their valuable horns whenever they find them.”

“But why?" Russelas couldn't make head or tail of this conversation, it all
sounded so contradictory

“Listen, Russelas,” Esmond went on patiently, “rhino horns are very valu-
able things."

I know that,"” said Russelas. "It was certainly the most valuable thing |
had!"

“What | mean is,” continued Esmond, “that they are worth a lot of money
to some people.”

“But they’re not as valuable to anyone else as they are to me," argued
Russelas. "People don't need them to scare off hyenas and they don't wave
them in the air to say ‘Hello’, They use salt cellars instead of digging for
minerals to eat, so they don't need them for that, or to pull down branches.
I just don't see why they should need my horn more than me. How can a
rhino be a rhino without a horn? What are the conservationists going to do
with my horn that they stole, and besides all that, how did they manage to
get it off me in the first place?” he cried piteously.

"Huh!" snorted Chryssee in a rage. “The conservationists won't do anvthing
with your horn—they’ll just throw it away!” She flounced out angrily to
make some hot chocolate for Russelas, thinking it might be the best thing
for shock.

Russelas was horrified and stood frozen to the spot. Esmond took the oppor-
tunity to get his picture and then sat down on the big canopied bed, and
Russelas curled up beside him. Calmly, Esmond began to explain the details.

“Let me tell you what must have happened last night. Someone shot a dart
into your thigh and that dart was full of anaesthetic that knocked you out
cold and gave yvou those nightmares. It's also what makes you feel so wob-
bly today and why you hurt. When the person realized you were uncon-
scious, he took a knife and hacked off your horn. It's not bone, just a special
kind of hair. It wouldn’t have taken long to do. Chryssee is probably right
when she says that your horn was thrown away. However, it is also very
likely that someone else will have found vour horn by now and sold it.”

Russelas rolled over and put his head on Esmond's knee. Esmond scratched
Russelas’ ears, which gave him a bit of comfort, then went on: “It could
have been much worse for you. A poacher might have found you instead of
a conservationist and he would have killed you for your horn. A conserva-
tionist did this to try and stop the poachers from shooting vouw.”

a conservationist and he would have killed you for vour horn. A
conservationist did this to try and stop the poachers from shooting you.”

“wWhat are poachers?” asked Russelas.

“Poachers are people who kill game or catch fish illegally. Sometimes they
are poor people who need food or money. They kill rhinos to raise money
by selling the horns. Sometimes poachers go around in gangs organized by
evil and greedy men who are only interested in making money. They are
the ones who profit most, and who smuggle the horns out of the country
to far away places where other people make medicines out of them, or...”
Esmond stopped short, not wanting to tell Russelas what happened to
many other rhino horns. Fortunately, Chryssee came back just In time with
a cup of steaming hot chocolate. It was scrumptious, with marshmallows
floating on top. Russelas gulped it down gratefully and then lay back on the
bed. He was tired and oh, s0 sad.

“Try to sleep now, Russelas,” said Esmond, and he and Chryssee crept oul
of the room,.

Voltaire was waiting for them. “Why can't 1 have hot chocolate with
marshmallows?" he pouted.

"Because you're getting fat,” answered Esmond. “"Go away and play and let
me get on with my work.”

Voltaire was annoyed. It wasn't fair that Russelas was getting all the
attention. He went out into the garden and dug up a flower bed,
pretending to look for roots Lo eat, but really just to mess it up, which he
knew always made Esmond angry. “Serves him right,” Voltaire muttered.
“He's even letting Russelas sleep in the big bed and I'm never allowed to do
that!” Voltaire knew very well why Esmond wouldn't let him there—
because he snored and always hogged the pillows.

In the afterncon Russelas went for a long walk with Voltaire in the forest,
He didn’t want to go back to his mother in Nairobi Park. He was too
embarrassed to be seen without his horn. Even Voltaire now felt sorry for
him, but nothing he could do would cheer up the sad little rhino.

Dinner that night was served by candlelight in the green dining room.
Benjamin and Joseph had spent hours cooking a magnificent French feast,
but ¢conversation around the table was dull. No one knew what to say to
Russelas who was very, very quiet. To Voltaire's surprise, neither Chryssee
nor Esmond stopped the warthog from taking a third helping of potatoes,
something he was never, ever allowed to do. At the end of the meal,
Russelas stood up, thanked Benjamin and Joseph for the lovely food and
said he was going back to bed.




|

=

H

hino ‘History

eeilrer 2 I{w
iy 13 “Hyrachnyus, d

The pldest krowm
|.l|;'||..1n'.r-:1|.::'.|’ Jiimi ’
Freafure atiphen? horms. [TREIGLE

J ad
lsadian Lo, ;
o dts fecd- Hyracfyus coult

|.-||'!|.'\1.'._.|. H'I':.r'.ll il |Il||!.||:'I|I'I.'I|! 3

(g, M
greemhouse,

o phe SArctic cle
(e fy vegetiian ie .."xl'.:u'!
it pm[r.u!n"u i SAsia.
Somr 33 million years
i} .:In1-||_.;l| and cooling |
H canfinents drifed apal

pluces developed very

anather. Same hegan

fuppopednmEses, s
pigs- Soprie sre S

wriggly noses.
pir Amend, oo
higqest of atl was in

jrnper

widlt lortiget fiegs @

o of the wardd wis fike a

il dropical 1eg

Irn--lnnlriwl an

The first 10 G
[ed ‘Thieeratheram

Ju callpd Torac ¢rat

SOME Fl'l.ll':ll.' still re
Paluchitfieriv
ffar dangest Ao
g, if stood SKLIE

the size of an
i hoaves
it very Jasl
pillicn ye@rs

gl

i rigiel vl
chatioél |!I|.|'|'|'| it

) il

Hyracfiyus liwed ofl
i cAmertca, Eurtpe

age, wien there mas
{ e carth, the

Ir Rfsinos in different
djf}.‘rl-nlll}- from ané

o look like B

L regs, SOAIE fike
d had leng.
gl foris s i
The
Asig and is wday
freriue, |J||:||:gJ|

¢ ik

fiur &
¢ PrracerdtheriEm

it gt ridffes. &

1 e
'.ll.-r.:'..l'i:'_-.u
<.

el o 1L 05
m ar T ricotfecrat || wis
. : ap FELres
| mammal cver Mine me 45
plres fagh ar tlee _=||c.'|| BT \

Gl over oo00 kg, mare faan
wy > :

{frican bull eephant
firmese
el suredved
i wtdl ahowt 15
million years ago

% |||r|||.'||'||.'|" .
[ an treetops, 1ERE
i CPakLsta

i

'['r-':il'n.'u.'l.nJ ii * Eeropn
hags, you <4 fired
: fre meooily

|'||_-.:|:
pelolania;
plrirsa thal B2 closely
relmted to e bwing
Spmrirari ripimcres
Fifipst speeimens are
g millinm yeers ald,
hut ,frnt;-uru-.r.:l
pppEries fram dc
wpars ago are beimg dug
jigr in Siberia. ‘The
l;'.:'-“lh"f.' piing wias )
If nmever g

3,0

wrape il Asia i
i Sirarl i .'_:I:num.- r;n:m
though woathy mammoths 41 -L_.Jrr-'n” ",rdmj
C ¥ iwe fiorms, the fronl o u.-r:u'. .I:I:v
;ﬁ:u-vl-l.‘Ea.' witich i wsed 10 }HTI-L!-?:: |
<o fo feed o BiE fjrasses bencath.

u-i.ir-_-.[-nud in'F

jreross th

s e o five .-.p!--.ir«: fipo iR
Asia, Thev all fume

2 s, -
fgir undotrg, In 1T
er, of midch

Today, rlir
Alrica ared dree 10

j gif farf 131 .
Hprres, dr I- 'I.'l =1, 000 ||_||-|:'||:“-|'||
‘rn-!.l il like -RII:-J-E.IH_'.

riEirids

: Pl e r'-'lﬂl'l:l
: {2,000 rliinis

55

Ry 1qa4 less than
¥ 2 j .

cornained, and of thase U
b, 400 WETE k.

———
e m—

“1'11 be leaving you tomorrow,” Russelas announced. "I'm going to
Mombasa to find out if someone there has my hom, You've told me that
rhino horn is sometimes smuggled out of the country on old wooden sail-
ing boats called dhows. I'm going to find my horn before anyvone has a
chance to ship it out of Kenvya, I'll buy it back if | have to, but I'm deter-
mined to find i.”

“¥You'll have to watch out!” warned Esmond. "Sometimes poachers sneak up
behind a rhine and pull the triggers of their guns without even checking to
see if the rhino has a horn, To get to Mombasa vou'll have to cross Tsavo
Mational Park and there are many poachers around that park—not to men-
tion elephants!”

“What are elephants?” asked Russelas. Poor creature, he'd spent his whole
life in Nairobi Park where there are no elephants at all. There was so much
he had to learn!

“They're bigger than yvou and they don't like rhinos,” said Chryssee. “They
have ivory tusks that sportsmen and poachers want so they're bad tempered
because thev're always being hunted.”

“I'll watch out for them," Russelas replied. It seemed there were many prob-
lems in the world, but he would just have to cope. He was determined—no
matter what—to find his horn!
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savo Mational Park is Immense, Just about the size of Wales or the

whole country of Lesotho. In order not to get lost, Russelas plodded

along beside the railway line that runs through the middle of the

ark. He had heard stories about the man-eating lions of Tsavo and shud-
dered at the thought of the beasts.

[he dav before Russelas had come across a pride of about a dozen lions. He
hadn't seen them until he was almost on top of them, because they were in
the shade of a clump of bushes. One big lion was asleep, lying on his back
with four legs up in the air, while the three lionesses beside him gave
Russelas a bored glance as they lazily flicked their tails at the buzzing flies. It
was the cubs that had been the worst. As soon as they saw him, they ran
playfully towards him. Russelas was scared stiff that the lionesses might
think him unsuitable as a playmate for their offspring, but acceptable as an
afternoon snack! He started to trot, but the cubs kept following and he did
not dare turn on them and make a fuss in case their mothers were
disturbed.

Thankfully, the cubs lost interest after a while, but Russelas kept on trotting
at a steady pace for several kilometres. He was utterly exhausted by the time
he stopped and when he looked round, he saw absolutely nothing! Not a
single thing worth nibbling. He went to sleep on a very empty stomach that
night.

Next morning he continued on towards Mombasa. Had he known he was
less than half-way through Tsavo, he might have turned back. He didn’t like
being here. It was so terribly dry and so terribly hot! He was discouraged
and beginning to feel sorry for himself. The few remaining trees in the area
looked ghastly. They had had their bark stripped from them by elephants
during the years of drought; some looked like they would soon topple over,
Russelas could only find some scrub brush to nibble on for his lunch. His
tummy rumbled. He wondered what Benjamin and Joseph were making for
Esmond and Chryssee’s midday meal. If only he could have some strawber-
ries and cream!







The day grew hotter and hotter. Russelas discovered a nice sandy spot where F- Rhiino H - - —— —_—— @
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wandered away from the railway line and went down to the Athi River Misseuir of Nedural. 1t
Russelas fell a lot better after drinking his fill and wallowing on the mud SRR e
hanks. With sprightly steps he trotted on.

The little camp with its simple shelters and a smouldering camplire came as
a surprise. He went up to it, thinking that afternoon tea with cucumber
sandwiches would be rather nice, but no one seemed to be around.
Suddenly he remembered what Fsmond had said about poachers.
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I ‘ He had already been seen by the Somali bandits returning to their camp. smashed and around o
| They spread out and pointed at him. One of them lifted a big gun and rhing Rarn I_"_:':_.'m';",;l F
| aimed it right at Russelas’ rump. Rat-a-tat-tat went the gun and Russelas put imia .'IET';".'-r'e.'r-rr-'i!r.l:
didn't stop to see which of the poachers was after him, but galloped away pills or et -":r'll'uu.i'-
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well and knew that they seldom run in a straight line. Dividing up, some
ran behind him while others went to the sides.

Thinking he had escaped, Russelas was just beginning to slow down when
out of the blue the gunfire came again. Another 5omali was right behind

the tree he was running towards and as Russelas swerved away, yet another i
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poacher had him in his sights. Russelas felt a sharp sting as a bullet tore —— -
through the flesh of his shoulder, but he was so furious that he kept gallop-
ing and galloping and finally got away.
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Finally, he just had to stop. His shoulder hurt so badly and he needed to
rest. He began to wonder if he'd ever make it to Mombasa with such a
painful wound. As he stood all alone, the quiet was almost eerie, No other
animal was near, and the afternoon was very still without even the whisper
of a breeze.

An hour or s0 hefore sunset he heard a familiar sound, like the call his
mother used to make when he strayed away from her. His ears pricked, he
lifted his head and tried to decide from which direction the sound was com-
ing. It was close, he was sure of that. He got all excited. Perhaps there was
another rthino around! How wonderful it would be to meet him, or even
nicer, her! He forgot all about the pain in his shoulder and trotted off In
what he hoped was the right direction. He slowed down and found himself
under a tree, The call was repeated and he was baffled. It was as if it were
coming from high up in the tree! But rhinos can’t climb trees! Russelas
walked round and round the tree and then, craning his neck upwards, he
saw a man in a tattered T-shirt, perched in the branches and holding a big
bow and arrow!

“lambo,” said the man in a friendly tone,
"Habari," replied Russelas politely.

“I'm a Liangulu and have been hunting elephant and rhino for forty years,”
said the man, “like my father and grandfather before me. In all that time,
yvou are the strangest rhino I've ever seen! You're definitely not worth the
poison on an arrow. What has happened to your horn?”

Russelas, although somewhat faint at his near ¢scape, explained.

“Conservationists!” exclaimed the man with a sneer. "They're not conserv-
ing my job! At one time 1 made a nice little living selling ivory and rhino
horn to other tribesmen for goats and bags of grain. [ didn't have to work
more than one week In four. Now it's a different story. It's either
Kalashnikov AK-47 rifles scaring off everything or game wardens leaping
out from behind a bush and sending you off to Kingi Georgi Hoteli!”

“Kingi Georgi Hoteli?" enguired Russelas. * What's that?"
“Prison!" said the man, surprised that anyone could be so ignorant.

A criminal, thought Russelas, and a hardened one at that. King George had
been dead for decades! With a quick “Kwakeri,” which means good-bye in
swahili, he hobbled away.

Russelas limped along the railway line all night, not wanting to stop.
Although his shoulder hurt a lot, he thought if he tried to sleep he would
only have nightmares again. The terrible day was over, but the memories
would stay with him. Russelas now knew that lite is cruel in the wilds of
Africa, and that man can be the worst enemy of all,
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Chapter 4
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t was late April and still pouring with rain when Russelas made his way

across the causeway that joins the island of Mombasa to the mainland,

He was a very bedraggled and unhappy rhino whose shoulder still hurt a
great deal. He was also somewhat disappointed that people did not seem
particularly surprised to see a strange rhino limp into the city. But unusual
sights are normal in Mombasa. After over a thousand years of trading, the
port has become used to comings and goings of strange people and goods
from far-off lands. Besides which, it was two o'clock in the afternoon and
very hot and humid. Evervone with any sense was taking a siesta and
wouldn't get back to work again until late afternoon. By nine or ten o'clock
at night the exotic mix of peoples from Africa, Arabia and the East would be
seen in full flower.

The hot and salt-laden air of Mombasa makes motor cars suffer from rust in
no time. Russelas thought that most of the traffic looked just about as old as
Fort Jesus, his destination. The one-eyed guard at the wooden gate to Fort
Jesus asked Russelas what he wanted. Russelas asked to see the Curator of
the museum. Shuffling along, the guard led Russelas through the courtyard,
past the main gallery with its row of cannons that had plaved such an
Important part in the turbulent history of the city, and up the steps to a
house at the back of the Fort. A white-haired gentleman with brightly shin-
ing eyes welcomed Russelas and invited him inside for a cup of tea.

Happily settled on a large, soft sofa, Russelas explained why he had come to
Mombasa. The old man, whose name was James Kirkman, listened atten-
tively to the story of the lost rhino horn. His wife, Dorothy, dressed
Russelas’ shoulder wound, gave him some aspirin and then poured tea from
a beautiful silver pot into exquisite china cups. He was particularly happy to
see that she added three heaped spoons of sugar to his cup.
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“It'’s more than likely that your horn has already left Kenya,” James said to
Russelas. “Last month the dhow captains from Arabia were scurrving round
the streets of Mombasa, buying all kinds of goods for their return journeys.
Maost of them have left now because the southwest monsoon has begun and
the sea will soon be too rough for safe crossing.” James drank his tea with
great concentration while Russelas sat politely waiting for him to go on.

“However,” James continued eventually, “there are a few kotias still in the
Old Port. They're the Indian dhows and the most colourfully painted, You
could try to book a passage to Bombay on one of those. | doubt that much
rhino horn §s used in India today, but if your horn reached here after the
Arab dhows left, it's possible that an Indian sailor would take it to Bombay
where he could sell it to someone to send to the Far East. It will take vou
less than a month to sail to Bombay, and it will be a great experience for
you!” James' eves twinkled in amusement.

After tea, James led Russelas up the stairs to the eastern ramparts of Fort
Jesus from where he pointed out the different types of dhows in the Old
Port below. It was a fabulous view! There was something almost magical
about those black-eyed, bearded and turbaned sailors, sitting cross-legged
on oriental carpets spread out on the decks of their dhows, smoking
hookahs. The thought that some of them might be notorious smugglers
sent shivers of excitement up and down Russelas’ spine.

It was dusk now. None of the remaining dhows would set sail until tomor-
row, s0 Russelas went to the Mombasa Club to spend the night, He was
given a marvellous big old room upstairs, with a creaking ceiling fan. He
opened the shutters of his window to catch the evening breezes and looked
down on a large terrace facing the Indian Ocean. There were lanterns in the
palm trees; the waiters, dressed in uniforms designed in the 1930s, were car-
rying heavily laden trays of deliciously aromatic foods. All of a sudden,
Russelas felt very hungry but there was a sign saying that male diners had
to wear ties. He didn’t have one. Boldly picking up the telephone on the
desk in his room, he asked the operator to ring James at the Fort.

"Would vou and Dorothy like to join me at the Club for dinner?” he asked
tentatively.
“That would be a pleasure,” James replied.

'l need to ask you a favour,” Russelas continued, “could | please borrow a

e

A little later Dorothy and James arrived at the Club, bringing Russelas a
black bow tie and a cummerbund that was a little bit small, but Dorothy
sellotaped it to Russelas” middle and he thought he looked quite dashing.
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Throughout the nine-course meal, James told Russelas stories of the Far
East, Russelas was excited by all the talk and happier than he had been for
some time. He began to think that it wasn't such a bad thing that his hom
had already left Kenya and he was looking forward to a real adventure
travelling to all these exciting places in search of it!

Early next momming, Russelas went to the Old Port. [t was bustling with
activity, Everyone was clambering about with baskets of dried fish, spices,
oils, oranges and limes. There were also tethered goats, sea chests and stacks
of clothes waiting to be hauled aboard the dhows. Looking bevond the
harbour, Russelas saw one dhow unfurling its patched sail to catch the
monsoon wind for India. He became terribly impatient. He too wanted to
be on his way!

He looked round for a nahoda, which is whal they call a dhow captain, to
enquire whether he might oblain a passage. A heavy-set, grumbling porter

‘shouted at Russelas to make room for him to pass by. Stumbling backwards,

Russelas fell onto a bale of coffee husks that another porter was dragging
onto a dhow already overloaded with tea, coconuts, rice, charcoal,
aluminium kettles and cooking pots.

Someone took pity on Russelas. “If you're wanting to catch a ride,” said a
ragged sailor who had been watching Russelas and could see that he was
baffled by all the commotion, “your best bet would be to go to the coffee
house down the road. You'll find a nahoda from one of the ketias there, No
one here is going to take any notice of vou, they're all much too busy.”

“Thank you so much,” said Russelas gratefully. “It's all so confusing, and 1
do so want to get a berth to Bombay. I'm going in search of my homn, you
know."

The sailor looked a little surprised, but said nothing, and hitching up his
loose cotton pants, went on his way. You meet all sorts in this life, he
mused, and most of them are quite mad.

Russelas saw the open-air coffee house a little farther down the twisting,
narrow street. He had to stop and press himself against the doorway of a
little shop and hold his breath to try to make himself thinner while an old
Arab with a donkey cart passed by.

"Make way! Make way!" he shouted as he waved a long stick and pushed
everyone aside. The donkey never once looked up but plodded along
steadfastly, used to the crowded little streets. Every morning, yvear after vear,
the donkey faithfully pulled the cart-load of barrels of fresh water to the old
Arab’s customers in houses without a well,

When Russelas reached the coffee house, he noticed a man sitting on a
bench, sipping cardamom-spiced coffee and studying a sheaf of bills. He
was thinking that Mombasa was becoming too expensive; he could not buy
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as much as he had hoped, and the clay pots he had brought with him from
India had sold for very little. Instead of making money on this trip, he was
not even going to cover his expenses and he was worried how he was going
to pay for the food he would have to buy for his crew on the return journey.

“Excuse me, sir,” Russelas said politely. The man's eyes bulged when he
looked up at the half-tonne rhino standing before him. “But [ would like to
go to Bombay.”

“Sit down. Perhaps we can talk about it," the nahoda said, sensing that a
solution to his problems might just have presented itself. He made all kinds
of excuses why he could not take Russelas to Bombay: the rhine would take
up too much space, would eat too much, would have to be looked after and
would be a fiulsance on the dhow, etc,, etc., etc. But Russelas would not be
put off. He had a suspicion that the nahoda was tryving to negotiate a high
price for his passage and was so thrilled at the prospect of travelling that he
knew he could drive as hard a bargain as the nahoda. It was really rather fun
dealing with the canny Indian, and Russelas felt perfectly at ease and quite
grown up as he ordered some mango juice to help quench his thirst as he
bartered and discussed the deal,

Later that afternoon, Russelas found himself squashed amid building
materials, fish, dates and several mysterious bundles of goods belonging to
the crew on board a 30-vear-old, 60-tonne kotia with no engine. The ship
was in poor condition. It stank to high heaven with a mixture of dead fish,
rotten fruit and an indescribable something else that was definitely rather
nasty. The sea was choppy, the waves relentlessly pounding the hull of the
small craft, but he was finally bound for Bombay!

Russelas was seasick most of the time. He ate wads of sticky rice and lime
juice to sustain him, but invariably ended up in the thunder-box (for that's
what sailors call the makeshift toilet) which was built out over the port
quarter and scared him silly every time he had to use it. He was sure it
would fall off and dump him into the ocean.

But none of that seemed to matter. He was having a real adventure! For the
next 21 days he could put up with anything. Whenever he looked across
the bow of the dhow, he was filled with wonder and anticipation.
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Chapter 5
(I{I:ISSE[HS in UIndia

“ Prishallah! God willing! We’ll be in Bombay this very afternoon,” the
bo'sun shouted.

Busselas was so cramped and stiff from the weeks of sailing that he had a
hard time tryving to stand up and only smiled weakly in agreement.
“Inshallah.” How splendid it would be to put four feet on firm ground
again. He could hardly wait. He was also thinking how grand it would be to
have a really good wallow! But whatever Russelas was hoping for and
expecting upon his arrival, he was quite unprepared fdr India and its teem-
ing masses of humanity, One-sixth of all the people in the world live in
India, and they increase their number by a million every month,

'he sights, smells and hustle and bustle of Bombay port were horrific to
Russelas and he couldn't get away quickly enough. He contemplated taking
a taxi to the Taj Mahal Hotel, but cars in India are very small and reek with
fumes from the fuel they burn, so Russelas decided to walk. He was glad he
did. There was so0 much to see!l Temples, shops, cinemas; millionaires and
beggars; bullock carts and buses; glamorous ladies and old hags; mansions
and hovels; uniformed civil servants and screaming street urchins. The fab-
ulous and fantastic contrasts were all utterly fascinating to a young rhino.

What astonished Russelas the most was seeing so manv animals in the
crowded city, There was a cat in almost every doorway, dogs in gutters, birds
in cages, sheep and goats being herded wherever there was an empty space,
cobras that sat up in baskets and mongooses being led around on bits of
string by their fond owners. And cows galore!

The 200,000,000 cows of India are sacred beasts, according to the Hindus
who have even built old-age homes for some of them. While drivers in
Bombay rely on their horn to get them through crowds of peoaple, all traffic
has to come to a grinding halt when a cow decides to cross the road, The
screech of brakes, shouts and banging of impatient arms on the metal sides
of trucks to encourage the beasts to move at greater speed have little effect.
This vastly amused Russelas who rather sympathized with the cows.
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Just before Russelas reached the ornate Taj Mahal Hotel, he stopped to
watch a monkey in a bright red coat and funny top hat tied under his chin.
Tourists were tossing coins to the monkey's owner to make him keep the
monkey dancing. Around the entrance to the Taj fireworks were going off.
The noise startled Russelas, and his first instinct was to turn and gallop
away but people were laughing and having fun. Once again, curiosity won
him over and he wanted to know what was going on so he wandered over
to look.

It turned out to be a wedding procession, complete with a turbaned groom
astride a magnificent white horse that was snorting and blowing at the hor-
rid fire-crackers, There must have been nearly a hundred people in the pro-
cession, and Russelas’ eyes widened and blinked at the splendid saris worn
by the jasmine-scented women entering the Taj for the reception. He had
seen many Indian ladies in Nairobi Park, but none so beautifully dressed as
these in their silks of crimson, turquoise and every other brilliant colour,
embroidered with golden threads and studded with small shiny jewels.

Once inside the Taj Mahal Hotel, the wedding guests made their way to one
of the sumptuous private salons, and Russelas went into the marble lobby. A
doorman stood before him with the palms of his hands together in the tra-
ditional Indian greeting.

“Namaste ,” he sald, which means good morning, good afternoon or good
evening.

Russelas booked a very fine room with a gigantic tiled bathtub adorned
with golden taps. The room boy ran the water for him and after casting a
glance in his direction, emptied three whole bottles of bubble bath into it.
Russelas sat in the tub for an hour and scrubbed himself until his hide glis-
tened. He decided that this was almost as luxurious as a mud wallow,
Atterwards, he slept soundly in the enormous bed with four pillows for his
head.

The next day, Russelas decided that he should visit his distant cousins, the
greater one-horned rhinoceroses in Kaziranga National Patk. It isn't easy to
get there from Bombay, but Russelas persevered, fighting his way through
the bureaucratic red tape to obtain a permit and transport to Assam.

When Russelas arrived at Kaziranga at dawn one morning several days later,
he was taken to one of the park's 20 tame elephants. A mahout was talking
to the elephant who fondled him with her trunk. The mahout smiled at
Russelas, then ordered the elephant to lie down so Russelas could get into
the howdah on the elephant’s back, where he was told to sit and make him-
self comfortable. The mahout pulled himself onto the elephant’s neck, urged
her with his voice to stand up again, and with a nudge of his foot let the
elephant know the direction he wanted her to move.

rl"'

Russelas was amazed by the perfect obedience of the elephant, but remem-
bering his experience with elephants in Tsavo, he wasn't sure he really
wanted to ride on one.

“Only way to see park, Sahib," said the mahout in his broken English.

Russelas was still scared. “Will she be nice to me? he asked in a verv small
voice.

“Indian elephant not like African elephant,” assured the mahout. So far, that
was certainly true. The elephant had paid no attention to Russelas whatso-
ever. But what would she do when they saw Indian rhinos he wondered?

“No worry. She not run away when a rhino come!" The mahout knew very
well that if she did, the rhino would most likely chase her, and perhaps
even bite her on the rump with his long, sharp incisor teeth called *tushes’.
Indian rhinos are a lot bolder than their African cousins. “She my friend,”
insisted the makouwt as he gave her an affectionate pat. “She go where 1 tell
her. I live with her my whole life. We both 45 vears old. Now get seated. We
see park and look for rhino.”

The Inddan elepdutr R satelfer ears than the Ao elephanrt, [ con be trained fo ety e work for muiin,




Together the three of them moved through the jungle and swamps where
the grass was as high as an elephant’s eye. The snow-covered Himalayan
mountains gradually came into view as the mist cleared, and lush plant life
shone in the early morning sun.

When Russelas saw his first Indian rhino, he was terrified. [t was enormous,
much, much bigger than Russelas’ own father. Not only that, but its skin
was incredible! 5o thick, it hung in folds on the beast's neck, shoulders and
rump; and because there were bumps all over it, which looked like studs
holding pieces of metal together, the rhino made Russelas think of a
medieval warrior in armour!

It had been grazing quietly enough but then turned in alarm and snorted
harshly more than 20 times when they got to within a few metres of it. The
elephant instantly halted, and neither the mahout nor Russelas made a sin-
gle sound. Glaring intently at them, the rhino stood its ground. With a
menacing look, it dared them to come closer. They didn't, and Russelas
sighed with great relief when, after about five minutes, the mahout ordered
his elephant to back off very, very slowly.

When they had moved a good distance away, Russelas asked why the rhino
was 50 unfriendly. It seemed to him that Indian rhinos had the personalities
of African elephants and that Indian elephants were more like African
rhinos!

“Rhinc unpredictable, likes to fight,” the mahout replied shortly.

As if to prove his statement, a mother rhino and her half-grown calf started
honking and bleating. The shrieking calf ran past Russelas while the mother
charged out of a mud wallow, hotly pursued by a male rhino. Then she
turned to face the male, her head held high, with lips curled back to expose
tearsome tushes, The male took no notice and instead lunged Into her,
delivering a terrible blow to her side. She turned and fled, but he was close
on her tail. The chase went on and on, and the noises the two of them
made were louder than any animal sounds that Russelas had ever heard. He
had noticed that neither tried to charge with its horn, but used their tushes
as Weapons.

“Tushes more dangerous than horn,” commented the makont.
"What will happen if he catches her again?" asked Russelas.

“He more powerful than she. She give in. Probably lie down, gasp like a
tish. Then he kick her, Finally he go away."

“Oh," said Russelas feeling slightly sick. He was thankful he wasn’t an
Indian rhino and that his own mother had never been in a fght like that.
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Later that evening in the dining room of the tourist lodge, when Russelas
was pretending to like the hot vegetable curry but secretly longing for
strawberries and cream, a sinister-looking Indian with straggly black, oily
hair slithered up to him, He smiled such a sly smile that it made Russelas
cringe.

“I hear vou are looking for vour horn,” the man said as he pulled up a chair
and sat down verv close to Russelas. If this man had news of his horn,
Russelas knew it would be best to be polite and try to talk to him, but that
was difficult. The man had a most unpleasant manner and when he started
smoking an u{.;J}-' yvellowish cigarette, he seemed all the more hideous, “Go
to Calcutta,” he went on. “See my friend. Here is where you'll find him,"

and he slipped a grimy piece of paper next to Russelas’ pl.ate On it was writ- .
ten an address. f

| Calcuatta is a grim place, so the less said about it the better. Upstairs, in a
crumbling building, Russelas met a very suave smuggler wearing a flamboy-

! antly tailored suit, several gold rings and a heavy gold chain. He claimed he

|! was "no longer In the business,” but told Russelas that he used to sell lots

. of rhino horn, hoth African and Indian, to an ivory dealer in Hong Kong,

|| who passed the horn on to medicine shops.

|

The very next day, Russelas went on his first acroplane ride—to Hong Kong.
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Chapter 6

S iExp[ﬂring
‘Hong (Kong

usselas liked the aeroplane. It was a jumbo jet belonging to Alitalia,
with big, comfortable seats. Russelas had four seats to himself in the
iddle, and the steward used three safety belts to make him safe for
take-off, Across the aisle sat a very prosperous-looking Chinese businessman
dressed in a smart pinstripe suit, reading London's Financial Times printed
on pink paper. Next to him was an Englishman who was very hot and both-
ered, fanning himself with the safety regulations document and grumbling,
“When are we going to leave? | cannot abide this place!”

'he heat and smells of India remained in the aircraft cabin until it was way
up in the clouds. Minutes after take-off, the stewards began scurrying up
and down the aisles, offering drinks, pillows, blankets and other comforts to
the passengers. Most of the cabin staff thought it was a lark having a rhine
on board and were very friendly towards Russelas, bringing him another
glass of fresh crange juice every time they passed, and two helpings of the
meal which he enjoved. The Captain came around to talk to various passen-
gers and when he saw Russelas he ordered a complimentary bottle of cham-
pagne for him and wished him a happy holiday in Hong Kong. | like travel-
ling in style, thought Russelas to himself. He decided that never again did
he want to walk through Tsavo or sail on a dhow!

Offering some of his champagne to his neighbours, he engaged them in
conversation.

“I'm a banker,” said the Englishman. "What's your business in Hong
Kong?”

Russelas admitted he didn't have a job, he was only going to Hong Kong

because of a personal matter.
o %“*5
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“I can offer you a job in one of my factories,” said the Chinese business.
man. “If you work hard, you will make a lot of money.” He handed Russelas
an engraved business card with English lettering on one side and Chinese
characters on the other.

Over the next hour, Russelas learned quite a hit aboul Hong Kong from his
two acquaintances. He came to the conclusion that the rush to make for-
tunes in Hong Kong was a bit like last-minute Christmas shopping. He won-
dered what it would be like in 1997 when the British Government gives
back Hong Kong to China,

It was night-time when the aeroplane landed at the old Kai Tak airport on a
runway extending in Kowloon Bay. Russelas soon found himself in a crowd
of over a thousand people. Following his fellow passengers, he made his
way outside the terminal and stood in front of a row of green Rolls Royce
limousines waiting to take tourists to The Peninsula, Kowloon's [:Iuﬁﬁe:-;.t
haotel.

Before he had a second thought about the enormous expense, he leapt into
one of the cars and was speedily transported through the traffic by an effi-
cient but silent chauffeur, Doormen in immaculate white uniforms with
gold braid ushered Russelas into the elegant lobby with gold gilt columns.
Russelas was given a suite that was comfortable, but nowhere near as ele-

gant as the lobby.

He wasn't sleepy so he decided to go for a stroll. He had noticed on the way
from the airport that the shops were still open and there were lots of inter-
esting things going on. Walking along Nathan Road he noticed the pedlars
were selling copies of designer goods at much cheaper prices than the origi-
nals. The aromas of Cantonese food were all new to him and they smelled
wonderful, Deciding he felt hungry again, he entered a small restaurant. It
was 50 noisy! Everyone seemed to be talking at once; some people in the
back were playing the favourite Chinese game of mah-jong, slamming the
tiles down on the table with force. The menu described the food in pic-
turesque language without giving any idea of what it was. ‘Eight Treasures
in Winter Melon Soup’ sounded promising, but ‘Sunflower of the Universe’
sounded rather grand, while ‘Phoenix milk cream’ sounded guite delicious,
He asked the waiter to choose for him and soon, dish after dish of exotic
goodies arrived on the table. He ate more than he ever had in his life!
Afterwards, he continued to roam the streets of Kowloon for a while before
the shops finally closed.

Next morning Russelas took the seven-minute ferry ride on the Star Ferry
across 1o Hong Kong island. He could see ships from all over the world mak-
ing their way into the famous harbour and the massive skyscrapers of the
Central Business District towering over the quayside. He was impatient to
get down to business but wasn't quite sure where to find the traditional
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medicine shops. Just about every neighbourhood in Hong Kong has its own
medicine shop, so it wasn't long before Russelas saw one, It had large dis-
play windows in which were arranged geometrical stacks of colourful boxes
of processed medicines from China, bonbon dishes with paper doilies on
which ginseng, dried sea horses and a wide variety of strange-looking exotic
herbs were placed. Everything was most attractively displayed, and at first
Russelas thought it might have been a Chinese sweet shop.

At the counter, a pharmacist wearing a white coat was carefully weighing a
bunch of potato-like roots called Ho Shou Wu. He used a hand scale with an
ivory bar on top, then turned to an abacus, quickly clinking together its lit-
tle balls to calculate the price. Wrapping the medicine in printed paper with
a red ribbon tied in a bow to hold the package together, he handed it to the
grey-haired client. It is just like a sweet shop, Russelas thought, when the
client bowed and thanked the pharmacist gratefully.

Turning to Russelas, the pharmacist asked if he had a stomach, head or ear

ache.
“MNo, slr,” replied Russelas politely, “but T would like to ask you a few ques-
thons if I may?"

"Certainly. | am here to help you. Please have some tea.”
L]

A voung lady brought a steaming glass of the pale tea that is often served to
customers in Chinese medicine shops. Russelas was so intrigued with the
rows and rows of glass jars on the shelves behind the counter that he forgot
to say “thank you” . He'd heard somewhere that 1,892 animal and plant
products {including snake innards) had been recommended for all known
illnesses in the 16th-century classical Chinese medicinal encyclopaedia, Pen
Tsao Kang Mu, and it seemed to Russelas that most of those must be repre-
sented in the jars before him. The pharmacist coughed politely.

"I've lost my horn,” began Russelas, bringing himself back to the present.
"It was stolen from me two months ago in Kenya. [ went to India to try to
find it, but was told that it may well have been sold to a trader in Hong
Kong. On my way here, a Chinese gentleman on the aeroplane explained to
me that if a Hong Kong trader had bought it, he would certainly have sold
it to a medicine shop. 1 wonder if yvou would let me look through your
rhino horn stocks. 1 very much want mine back, and I'm willing to pay for
it, of course.”

The pharmacist was most understanding, He was used to dealing with every
imaginable malady and trying to soothe patients and their relatives. In
Chinese medicine shops the pharmacist often takes on the role of family
doctor and prescribes medicines all the time. Even though this was the very
first time he had met a rhino face to face, he hid his amazement and spoke
honestly and professionally to Russelas.
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“1 am very sorry indeed. However, on this matter | cannot help you. Since
23rd February 1979, no rhino horn has been allowed to be imported into
Hong kong. Despite the fact that rhino horn is the very best cure for high
fever, hallucinations, delirium and several other very serious disorders, we
know that rhinos in Africa and Asia are now exceedingly rare, We have
agreed to help try to protect them by refusing to impur't -atw maore rhino
products whatsoever, Some of us still have stocks of rhino horn hought
before that date, and 1 will show you mine if you wish, but we usually sug-
gest that patients use salga mrvlmpe horn instead.”

(g
You mean that my horn could not have come to Hong Kong?® asked
Russelas who was rather skeptical of the explanation he'd received.

“Well, 1 won't say it's impossible, The demand for rhino homn is still very
high—African homs sell for about $12,000 a kilogramme—and there have
been some cases of smuggled rhino horn, but 1 sincerely doubt |t,”

"Oh,” said Russelas. He couldn't think of anything else to say.

The pharmacist felt sorry for Russelas and wanted to help him. “I have a
suggestion,” he offered. “Go to Singapore, There are lots of restrictions and
regulations there, but | doubt if the government enforces the laws against
rhino horn sales as strictly as those against smoking or jaywalking.”

A Swiga mntriope,

Chapter 7
Meeting a
Hairy (Rhino

t was the middle of the night, and Russelas was whispering through the

sturdy wooden slats of a pen at the Malacca Zoo, in peninsular Malaysia.

Farlier in the evening, when he had arrived at Singapore's airport, he had
hired a lorry driver to bring him to meet Jeram, the first Sumatran
rhinoceros in many years to live in captivity.
In 1984, a farmer had discovered little Jeram in his rice paddy. He had the
shock of his life, never having seen a rhino before. After all, hairy Sumatran
rhinos live deep in the jungles of Malaysia and Indonesia and are among
the shyest of all animals. The farmer immediately told his neighbours of his
discovery and they all trooped back to the rice paddy where they encircled
the young rhino and roped her. She struggled desperately and blinded her-
self in one eve in her attempt to escape, She couldn’t get away. Finally, she
was taken to Malacca Zoo where she became the star attraction. People from
all over the world visited her.

Jeram thought it was odd the way that Russelas insisted that they only
speak In whispers, but Russelas didn't want anyone else to know that he
was present.

“Do you like it here?" asked Russelas. He thought it would be awful to have
ta live in a pen all his life,

“It’s not that bad,” Jeram replied. “My keeper is friendly and 1 get lots of
mud baths and good food to eat. Most important of all, | know I'm safe
here. There are very few of us Sumatran rhinos left alive. Did you know that
our horns sell for ten times as much as vour African rhino horns? In every
country we're found, people want to kill us so that they can make money.
Even my own mother was killed by poachers. She got caught in a circle of
bamboo spikes that they had placed on the forest path we always used. It

was more horrid than anvthing you can imagine."
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Although he shuddered at the thought of what must have happened next,
Russelas wanted to know all the gory details and begged Jeram to go on.

"Mother squealed the moment she got embedded in those spikes and told
me to run away as fast as I could and not come back, | was shocked and
scared. | was only three years old then and needed Mother to feed me. But |
did leave. By the time | came back the next day, she was dead. She had
thrown herself about in a hopeless attempt to break away, and one of the
spikes had pierced her so deeply that she'd bled to death.”

“Oh, I'm so sorry,” Russelas said in real sympathy.

“I suppose it was better that way,” Jeram went on. “You see, there was no
way she could release herself and she might have suffered for much longer,
The poachers didn't return until almost a week later. 1 was hiding in the for-
est and couldn't help but see what they did next.”

“Go on,” gulped Russelas.

“First they cut off her front horn, but the back one was just a little knob
and they really slashed with their knives in their impatience to get at it.”

Russelas rubbed his own bare forehead against the bars of Jeram's cage. “Did
the poachers leave after they'd taken her horns?”

“No, they didn’t. They wanted as much of her body as they could carry
away, They skinned her and took several bones and some meat, too,”

“How could you bear to watch?” Russelas demanded, horrified.

“I couldn't move away, 1 was too close. If they had noticed me, they would
have done the same to me, Anyway, having seen what happened makes me
leel much better about being here,”

Russelas felt sorrier and sorrier for Jeram, but he didn't want to stay any
longer. He suspected that if dawn came and he was discovered, he might
end up being put into an enclosure. He said farewell to Jeram and headed
back to the entrance of the zo0 where the lorry driver was impatiently wait-
ing to take him back to Singapore,

Russelas climbed aboard, wedging himself among packing crates. During
the trip he had plenty of time to think about Jeram’s plight. He loved her
long, black hair and her sweet disposition, and even though she was several
years older than himself, he'd been surprised to find that she was a lot
smaller. What a hard time she’d had! She must have been very hungry
indeed when she'd wandered Into the rice paddy, and it wasn’t surprising
that she'd been caught. Yet, it was incredible to Russelas that any rhino,
even a primitive hairy one like Jeram, could bear to live in a cage. Esmond
had told him that conservationists were planning to capture a lot more
Sumatran rhinos like Jeram and confine them to small holding grounds in
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an attempt to protect them from poachers. Jeram was even hoping that one
would be housed near her so that she could have a friend of her own kind.

Russelas remembered Jeram saying she'd heard that a famous English gam-
bler, John Aspinall, was going to organize trapping Sumatran rhinos in
Indonesia. Some would stay in that country, but others would be taken to
the gambler's private zoo in Kent where they would be given the best of all
care and only the freshest and tastiest fruits and vegetables. Mr. Aspinall’s
rhino keeper had looked after black rhinos for more than 15 years and did
everything for their comfort, even rubbing their hide with oil to keep them
glisteningly healthy. On weekends the gambler himself fed special treats to
all the rhinos. Jeram made it sound wonderful, but that was still prison to
Russelas’ way of thinking. He was miserable contemplating what stringent
measures had to be taken to ensure that some rhinos at least would still be

around in the 21st century.

Russelas fell into a troubled doze. When he awoke it was to see the tall
buildings of Singapore city.

Jercasm, fine first |'|gl|||'i|. v Ruivadtran shiog, in ker enclosere.




Raffles Hotel in Singapore. However, there is no pleasanter hotel staff
anywhere and with smiles all around, they welcomed the rhino and
made him feel at home, Russelas was shown to an upstairs room at the back
and it was bigger than any of the suites he'd had on his trip. He was
delighted to see an old-fashioned ceiling fan comfortably humming. There

were stacks of thick towels g
in the bathroom, and he
was just unpacking with a |
view to taking a long, hot
wallow In the tub when
there there was a knock
on the door.

It was a pensive and rather downcast Russelas who checked into the old
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“Excuse me, sir, but when
vou checked into the
hotel, we forgot to hand
over to you this letter
that has been awaiting
vour arrival, Please
forgive us; it was a
careless oversight.”

“Not to worry,” replied
Russelas magnanimaous-
lv. “Thank you for bring-
ing it to me." As he
closed the door, he won-
dered who knew he
wotld be coming here?
He found a letter open-
er on the desk and |
opened the envelope.




Russelas was indeed grateful for the Gold Credit Card. Now he could even
afford to order strawberries and cream in the Tiffin Room at Raffles where
every afternoon they plaved an old recording of Noel Coward singing ‘Mad
Dogs and Englishmen Go Out in the Midday Sun’. Right after tea (strawber-
ries and cream, of course), Russelas went to the Reception Desk to enquire
where he should go to look for medicine shops. It was suggested that he
should walk down New Bridge Road where there were at least half a dozen,

"Amazing!” thought Russelas out loud. “There must be more medicine
shops here than in Hong Kong, even though less than half the number of
people live here.”

some of the shops were very madern, others simple places where the medi-
cines were stacked more tightly together than the books in Esmond's
library. Not all the pharmacists were talkative, however, Some were actually
downright rude!l That's not particularly surprising when one realizes that
many pharmacists are wary of anyone taking undue interest in rhino horn
stocks, especially foreigners who are likely to cause endless fuss and bother,
Mot to mention those irritating agents of some conservationist organiza-
tions always on the lookout for people breaking the law.

“If only the pharmacists would try to understand the problem from a rhi-
no’s point of view,” Russelas sighed as he talked to his reflection in the plate
glass window of one medicine shop. “They trade in so many different
herbal and animal products, surely it wouldn't be a hardship for them to
give up selling rhino horn entirely? Most people are willing to use saiga
antelope horn instead, and fortunately that animal is not endangered.
There are millions of them in Kazakhstan where they're commercially
harvested, like cows.” The window steamed up with the intensity of this
one-sided conversation.

In a very large medicine shop, which sold a thousand different medicines as
well as soup, noodles, peanuts and cognac, Russelas found a very helpful
salesgirl. She was the niece of the proprietor and was attending night school
te earn a diploma in Chinese traditional medicine.

When Russelas told her what he thought of the trade in rthino hom, she
said: “It isn’t just the horn of the rhino that is an important medicine, prac-
tically every part of the rhino can be used to treat some ailment. For
instance, rhino toenails, like the horn, are often steamed in water to make a
pation that will reduce high fever, We prescribe rhino hide boiled with lean
pork to cure skin diseases and pimples. Although we don’t have any right
now, dried rhino blood is a very good tonic for people suffering from vita-
min deficiencies and general tiredness.”

Russelas was beginning to feel sick and was wishing he hadn't eaten the
strawberries and cream a little while ago.

i

“Please let's change the subject,” he pleaded, although the salesgirl was
wanting to tell him a lot of other uses for various rhino products. “Tell me,”
Russelas implored, “from which countries do you get vour rhino horn?”

Obligingly, the girl answered: “India supplies most of the Asian horn, it's
one of the best, you know,” she added. “Of course, it's illegal to send it out
of India, but | know of one shipment that arrived here and...” She started
g[m::[mgf putting her hand over her mouth in a quaint gesture.

“Go on,” urged Russelas,

“Well, the shipper was really quite clever. He put a bunch of horns in the
bottom of a crate with a lot of live snakes and labelled the package
DANGER! POISONOQUS SNAKES. Naturally, no customs officer dared to
open it. When it arrived here, the snakes were disposed of easily enough,
and a wholesaler distributed the horns to a lot of different shops.”

“What about African rhino horn?" Russelas enquired.

“Maost of that comes from East and Central Africa. Not directly, but via
North Yemen. Unfortunately, by the time we get it, it's been cut up and
there are only little pieces left—scraps from carving, I think. What the Arabs
make out of it, | haven't the slightest idea, but 1 do know it's in great
demand there.” She smiled at Russelas to try and chger him up. He looked
so glum!

Russelas was deep in thought. He vaguely remembered way back, when he
had first lost his horn and Esmond had told him that rhino horn was used
for making medicines that he had started to saying something more, but
didn't.

“Please,” insisted Russelas, “tell me everything vou know about the rhino
horn trade with North Yemen.”

“It seems that the Arabs who live there are the people who pushed up the
price of horn in the 1970'. Before then, my uncle used to buy African rhino
horn for less than $30 a kilo. He told me so.”

“Does rhino hom from Kenya go there?”

“I'm sure it does. Why haven't you gone to North Yemen to look for yours
there? It's the biggest market in the world for it. When there were still lots
of rhinos in the 1970%, the Yemenis bought an average of three tonnes of

thino hom every year."

“ Are they still buying it?"

“Oh, 1 heard that the government passed a law prohibiting its import atter
some conservationists wrote lots of letters to the Prime Minister.”

For once, the conservationists had done something worthwhile, Russelas
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Success in the Sanaq
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"The 1970 were a decade of disas A P
, saster for rhinos,” she s: " : _
bwio was killed.® he said. "One in :’_'uf]'}.

R
I:!hEIE' lari. ch::l}' around 2,400 black rhinos left in Africa now,” Russelas stat-
ed somberly, ; _hm what I can't understand is why conservationists don't do
much for us. They say they care, but...”

=g
The tendency of large organizations to combine a maximum of words and

:|1 minmmum of action has not left the world of conservation untouched
Elspeth declared wrylv, I

_‘n-‘n.--.*l[, I :‘Iu-ul:;i certainly have done without the misgulded action of those
conservationists who took my horn away,” Russelas replied. “1 wish instead

that they would get together ;
at thej _ rand sort out the real problem -t
rhinos in the wild.” : R

“Good intentions, like some African rivers, are apt to run into sands of
reports, conferences and global strategies. They keep a lot of ;1{-93::]+_1 Euw
but don’t stop the poacher with his gun or poisoned arrow, the smuggler in
his dhow or the importer with his faked documents,” E-.]speéh replied. "

]1-115'-1{‘]1'!‘.1 didn’t understand all the details of what Elspeth was saving, but it
was clear enough that little was being done for rhinos. S

"T'm going to North Yemen to find out what happens to rhino horn there
If I get mine back, I'll do something to help my relatives, I'll try and amusu.r-
the conservationists, too. They've helped the elephants and there are half a
million more of them than us in
Africal”

“You're a vulnerable and endearing
creature,” Elspeth smiled warmly, “I
wish you luck!”

It was time for Russelas to leave
London. He slept all the way on the
agroplane to Sanaa. On his arrival he
made straight for the souk, a walled
market that dates from medieval times
and is perhaps the most colourful and
exotic in the world today. Russelas was
intrigued by the sights: veiled women
in multi-layered skirts carried buckets
or baskets on their heads; turbaned
men also wore skirts which they
topped with embroidered sports coats
and most carried daggers with rhino
hormn handles.

Y

There were shopkeepers selling silver trinkets, baubles and bangles. Donkeys
of every shade, from pitch black to stark white, were laden with fresh grapes
and vegetables. Motor sCOOLErs Were decorated with plastic flowers on their
handlebars while tiny trucks, overflowing with passengers and goods,
pushed their way through the crowds. All this was set against a background
of elegant, 18th-century brick houses with plaster mouldings and alabaster
window-panes.

Russelas had no trouble finding the dagger-making quarter of the souk, At
the very first stall he visited he was shown some pieces of thino hom from
which handles would be carved. A man named Mohamed took pride in

explaining the work to him;

“Once a month, when we receive a shipment of rhino horn, we use an elec-
tric sawing machine and cut each homn into as many pieces as possible for
dagger handles. From one kilogramme of rhino horn we can make as many
as three handles. It is the middle part of the hom which is best."

Mohamed took Russelas to a very small stall where a carver was hard at
work, using rasps and files to shape a piece of rhino hom into a handle.
Next to his stall was a man burning a partially carved handle that he would
later soak in water and rub with a soft cloth.

“Why is he doing that?" asked Russclas.

"Because when you heat rhino horn you get a better colour, and then with
soaking and polishing, it will feel nice to touch,” Mohamed explained. He
handed Russelas a finished dagger handle, and Russelas could scarcely
believe it really was rhino horn. From the black, rough, opague protuber-
ance on the nose of a rhino, a beautiful amber-like ornament had been
made.

Russelas noticed that these people had no idea that he was the kind of ani-
mal that produced such a horn. Indeed, the Yemenis told him it came from
a zarafa, which sounded to him like a giraffe, but no one could describe the
creature.

wanting to learn more about the making of jambiya, he willingly followed
vMohamed as he showed him more stalls where craftsmen were drilling two
holes through some of the rhino horn handles, then placing gold coins on
one side and attaching them to plugs held by metal plates on the opposite
side,

“The best dagger handles always have two gold coins on them,
Mohamed as they watched the process for a few minutes. “In the old days,”
he went on, “Jews living in North Yemen made magnificent silver-encrusted
scabbards for daggers. You still see some of them around, but they're
becoming rare.”
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Mext, Mohamed led Russelas to the part of the souk where metal workers
were sharpening Australian blades for the daggers. An old man came up,
carefully removed his dagger from his belt and gently handed it to a worker
who placed it on a wooden board. He secured the point of the blade to a
hook at one end and tied the handle of the dagger to the board with leather
thongs. Rubbing the blade very hard with a cloth, he then sprinkled grey
powder on It and started sanding down the blade.

T

“It's as shiny as a mirror!” exclaimed Russelas in surprise.

“Yemeni men like to keep their daggers in good condition,” Mohamed
replied. "You never know when you might want to use it! Would you like to
buy a dagger for yourself?"

Russelas pondered. He had no use for a dagger, he only wanted to find his
own horn. But thinking it was best to be diplomatic with all these fierce-
looking men around, he asked to see some recentlv-made daggers. Al the
third shop he visited, Russelas saw a superb dagger.

“Tis nice, veeeeerrrrry nice,” said the glittering-eved Arab salesman. “It was
only made a month ago, but the handle comes from a very good rhino
hom. Look, I show you.” He produced the remains of the horn from which
it had been carved. There were only tiny bits and pieces, but Russelas knew
instinctively that they were from his very own horn.

“1 must have that dagger!” he gasped. "And what's left from the hom.”

I'he salesman handed everything over. Seeing the expression on Russelas’
face, he quickly opened a trunk under the counter and brought forth a mag-
nificently embroidered antique scabbard and dagger belt, *1 think vou like
these also?”

Russelas paid a fortune for them all without even attempting to bargain,
then hurriedly said farewell and left the Sanaa souk. *Good Heavens,” he
said out loud to himself. “I've found my horn at last! T wondered if 1 ever
wonild, but here it is! I can go home to Kenya now."

Dhaggers for sale dr
Kivmviba sovaki.

Chapter 10
O he (Return

Home

as overjoved when she saw Russelas suddenly appear on the
“You're back! Oh dear Russelas, how wonderful to see you

he hugged and rubbed him until he thought he would col-

hryssee w
doorstep.

again!" 5
lapse.
“Did you stop at the post office to bring my mail "
came 1o greet Russelas. He always wanted more letters. |
vNa. ['m sorry. [ forgot again,” replied Russelas. "1 only thought about this.”
He :-;rulrmnly held out to Esmond the Yemeni dagger.

asked Esmond as he

“1s that made from your horn?” cried Chryssee in dismay.

“yes, I'm afraid so.”
#Oh.” said Fsmond. “1 hoped that wouldn't have happened.

. I H ;-
“pat | had some excellent adventures,” said Russelas.

“And now look at your-

' " aj Chryssee.
“You were gone for so long," complained Chr!
g - r she nudged

self—vou've grown up so much!™ Staring intently at Russelas,
Esmond. “Esmond, do you see what | see on Russelas?”

1 do indeed,” said Esmond, grinning hugely.

wiwhat's that?” asked Russelas timidly.

“Look at your forehead, Russelas!” shouted Chryssee, She not only ﬁhuL]LL-::l
when she was angry, but also when she got excited a!:n_tl::t something.
“wWhat was left of your horn is beginning to grow back again!

ever been so flabbergasted in his whole liEE_. He
ing to him but ran upstairs to the mirror
in the blue room and stared intently at his emerging horn. It ][]f:1k£'d eu?
thicker than when it had first sprouted. Not only that, but the little knob
behind was beginning to look like a real hormn.

Russelas gulped. He had n
didn’t hear what Esmond was say
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“I said, Russelas, what are you going to do now?” repeated Esmond follow-
ing him upstairs.

*1 think I'll take a little nap and a real mud wallow would be nice, too.”
“No, na, no!” stormed Chryssee. “l want to hear everything about your trip
right this instant!”

“en do 1" chimed in Voltaire who had just joined them. He was in the
kitchen when Russelas arrived, begging Benjamin and Joseph for just a little
snack before dinner.

Everyone went into the sitting room and Russelas stretched out on the sofa
and told his tale. When he finished, Esmond said there was a beautiful little
orphan girl thino, named 5amia, who was living at Lewa Downs up-country
in Kenya.

"§he's also had some unusual experiences,” he added. “She even saw the
Pope when he came to Kenyal”

“1'd like to meet her,” ventured Russelas. After all he was almost an adult
thino now, and it was time to have a girl friend. Perhaps one day they could
start a family of their own and show the rest of the world just how wonder-
ful thinos are when they can live contentedly and at peace. But first, he
would have to get the conservationists to understand the importance of
stopping all trade in rhino products and making every park and reserve in
Africa safe for rhinos—with their homns intact!

“T've still got a lot to do,” said Russelas, and Fsmond and Chryssee both
applauded him.

Voltaire scampered back to Benjamin and Joseph. “PLEASE!" he insisted,
“May we have lots and lots of food to ea tonight? We're celebrating
Russelas’ return!”
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CFantasy ard fasmonr ave excellent ways to convey important messages.
[ frave etejoved *Russelies and 1am sure others will foa,

v R ichard Jeakey

About this book

The exciting travel adventures of Russelas, a thino calf
in search of his missing horm will delight voung readers
a5 they trace the illicit rhino horn trade route from
Africa to India, to'Southeast Asia and the Far East. then
o0 to the Aralvan Peminsula, Learn what happens when
Husselas encounters Hons, elephants, poachers, sea
captains, and smugelers! Meet the other four species
Of rlvinge alivie i bhe wiorled tockay, and discover the joys
arsed fears of these magnificent Ccreatures.

iy extraordinary book also illustrates the need 1o
further our preservation efforts for afl
rhino so they may live in peace and mulriphy.
A portion of the sales revenue from this e

book will go toward this worthy cause, rids
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