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HUNTING THE BLACK RHINO WITH
EIGHTY ELEPHANTS.

BY FRANCIS THATCHER.

MORE PUGNACIOUS AND MORE FORMIDABLE

THAN

ANY OTHER THING THAT WALKS, THE HUNTER WHO
KILLS THIS GREAT BEAST HAS ACHIEVED SOMETHING.

dawn 15 just  breaking.
Faint vellow streaks tinged
with purple slowly  spreacd
across the skyv.,  Huot the
great camp has heen awake
and up for an hour.
crclosure of brushwoed

HE

T

In the vast
tethercd some eighty to a hundred clephants
which will be nsed to dreive the great black

rhinoceros from its jungle fasinesses. Lol
trumpetings rimg  through the ar, mmgled
with the shouts of the wfonts, who are
getting the unwiclkly animals ready for the
dav’s sport,

They  have  just come back  from  the
stream, which lies 1o the west of the camp.
where they have stood i the eond fresh
water with their trumks plunged in, drink-
ing long drafis, while the molouts, astride
their necks, adidress them  in endearing
terms, urging them to drink their 6ll, for
Allah himeself only knows when they will
get their next drink, as they bave a hard
dav's work hefore them, erashing their way
through the jungle umiler the scorching rays
of the tropical sun,

Soon the howcdalis are on their backs, anl
they Ale out to form line in the open space
ortsicde the camp.  Some few sclected ones
are kneeling outside the white tems waiting
for the saliehs whe are to o the day’s hunt-
ing from their bhacks. The express rifles,
four and cight bores, amil the ammunition,
having heen carciully put e the hotedakis,
the safibs climb i, and the huge brutes
ponderously  get  to their feet aml move
slowly awav to join the great line wanting
for then.

In Indian file they move off, preceded by
the trackers aml sfikarris, or hunters, to the
hunting-ground, where not only the hlack
rhinoceros, but tigers, cdeer, amd wild pigs
abound.  Pushing their way  through  the
dense grass, ten to twelve feet high in many
places, through the forest tangled with
creepers and  dense with undergrowth of
yvoung saplings, they at last arrive at the
spot in which their quarry lies hidden, sleep-

ing through the long day sheltered from the
midday heat.

Here a line is formed, the elephants about
ten feet apart in a vast sea of giant lalaing
grassd, great twisted creepers, and dense
scrub-hrush,  The line presses slowly for-
ward, crashing through all obstacles which
mpede its progress. As it goes on it forms
A crescent  shape,  Ineessant shouts  of
“dvmee fn 7 oChold to the right) and ' bacen
et 7 (forward on the lefty nll the air.

With a heavy rush of wings, peacocks
rise in the air, amed an oceasional deer can
e seen dashing across the open spaces. No
animal can break throwgh the solid line of
aidvancing  elephants: they are pushed on
atl on until the open spaces become more
frequent amd the jungle thinner.

Suddenly, in an opening not twenty yards
i front, the humters see a great, hlack,
moving mazs. It is a rhino. He has been
awikened out of his midday siesta, amd he
turns i his penderous way to gaze for a
monment 1o see what 3t 15 that has forced
him from his retreat,

A shot rmgs through the air, quickly fol-
liwed by ome or two more; the rhino stum-
bles forward with a seream, and attempts to
pot away: two more shets ring out in rapid
succes=s1io0r, amil he rells over—dend,

The elephants are brovght up, and one of
the sfvkarris chops off the rhing's head with
a few strokes of s deadly Fakri—a knife
with a broad crescent-shaped  Dlade.  The
hemd 5 put to a fewcdalr, and the line
again moves  forward,

Betore the end of the day, three more of

these monsters have fallen to the fusillade
poured from the hewedalis. T the evening
their hideous  heads, with  their  dampy,

siuat, black horns, are laid out in the clear-
g in front of the sahib’s tents as trophies
nf the day’s sport.

But this 1= only one phase of hunting the
rhinoceros. It is the way in which * dis-
tinguished visitors ™ and * personages ™ whn
arc " globe-trotting ™ in the Far East in-
dulge in the sport.
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they had been made with a huge razor. The
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for their judgments are drawn from The
great Afri-
test authori-
ies on_th e huntine,
places it ater the Tion, the dephan, and
the buffalo; but, more than one man’ who

will

foar i

For o xtremely hard
tokill. When he is charging head-on, there
is only ore vulnerable spot, and that is
through his very small eve. He can b
brought down by a hullet placed three
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favorite spot, if you can get i, s the quar-
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you cannot see a yard into it on cither side.
Monkeys swing from branch to branch over-
head, chattering and gibbering. As you go
cautiously along with all your senses
strained to tension pitch, a terrific snort and
a rush tell you that you have found him, or,
rather, he has scented you.

He comes charging headlong at you,
guided entirely by his wonderful sense of

THE SCRAP BOOK—FIRST

SECTION.

His nostrils are twitching nervously as the
alarming scent reaches them. The great
squat horn shows black and dumpy on the
top of his snout. His little yellow eyes
gleam, and the upper lip is curled back over

the gums. He means business if he can
only locate you.
Meanwhile you wait and wait, hardly

daring to breathe. 1f he would only

wing

smell.  You feel chilly about the spine, round and give you the fatal quartering
crouching down in the heavy mire, as the shot. It seems hours before he climbs cn
huge brute comes uhhmg through the to his feet ag;\m grunting and gmamng. and
jungle, carrying cverything hbefore him. at last he swings round. Now is your
PR 13
'N
AFTER A RHINOCEROS IS KILLED IT IS DECAPITATED BY A NATIVE WITH ONE BLOW OF A
SIMITAR-LIKE BLADE EAD IS TAKEN TO THE CLEARING IN FRONT
F THE SAHI T AS A TROPHY OF THE DAY'S SPORT.
But like a great black streak, he passes chance. Your finger presses the trigger,
within a few vards, and stops abruptly about and, with a scream and a rush, the rhino
fifty »ards beyond. Again he comes smash-  rushes forward, stumbles, and topples over
ing at you, only to miss, and again you on his side some thirty yards beyond. You
athe more freely.  After a pause of a  have bagged your first head.
few seconds, with a terrific snort, he is There is another species called the white

after you once more, with another mi 10
his credit. ch time you could have hd(l a
shot, but it is a senseless thing to do.

Then all is silent again, and you in turn
become the pursuer. You know he cannot
he far off. After creeping forward stealth-
ily, the shikarri touches you and points si-
Tently in front.

The rhino is squatting on his hams, and
his hidcous head is lifted high in the air,
which he swings slowly over his shoulder.

Digitized by

» Google

rhinoceros.  Unlike the black, it is square-
lipped, stands about six feet high, and has
two horns. It feeds on grass in the open,
and is now nearly extinct.

The last known specimens were shot hy
Mr. Selous in southern Mashonaland, South
Africa. The head and skull are now pre-
served in the South African Museum in
Cape Town. No museum in America or
Europe possesses specimens of this species,
the next largest of modern mammals.

Original from
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