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naturalist, was a 

man of wonderful 

courage. When 

he had once made 
up his mind to a 

certain course, no 

obstacles or dangers could 

deter him from carrying it out. 
He had formed a wish to add 
a large snake to his collection, 

but had long been disappointed 
in catching one. At last he was told by 

an old negro that a huge serpent was lying 

amongst some mouldering trunks, Ac- 

companied by two negroes and a little 
dog, he immediately started to capture it. 
How he succeeded will be best told in his 
own words, merely premising that the snake 
was of a rare kind called a coulacanara ; 
that it was about fourteen feet in length, 
and strong enough to crush a single man to 

death. He confessed that when he first 
saw this monster he was alarmed. 

“But I had been in search, of a large 
serpent for years, and now, having come 
up with one it did not become me to 
turn soft; so, taking a cutlass from one 
of the negroes, and ranging both the sable 

slaves behind me, I told them to follow me, 

and threatened I would cut them down 
if they offered to fly. I smiled as I said 
this, but they shook their heads in silence, 

and seemed to have a bad heart of it. | 
When we got up to the place, the 

serpent had not stirred, but I could see 
nothing of his head, and judged by the 
folds of his body that it must be at the 
farthest side of his den. A species of 
woodbine had formed a complete mantle 
over the branches of a fallen tree, almost 
impervious to the rain or the rays of the 
sun. Probably it had resorted to this 
sequestered place for a length of time, as 
it bore marks of an ancient settlement, 

    

  

  

  

CAPTURE. 

I now took my knife, determining to 
cut away the woodbine and break the twigs 
in the gentlest manner possible, till I could 
get a view of his head. One negro stood 

guard close behind me with a lance, and 

near him the other with a cutlass. The 
cutlass which I had taken from the first 
negro was on the ground close by me in 

case of need. After working in dead 
silence for a quarter of an hour, with one 
knee all the time on the ground, I had 
cleared away enough to see his head. It 

appeared coming out between the first and 
second coil of his body, and was flat on 
the ground. This was the very position 
I wished it to be in. 

I’ rose in silence, and retreated very 

slowly, making a sign to the negroes to do 

the same. The dog was sitting at a dis- 
tance in mute observation. I could now 
read in the faces of the negroes that they 
considered this a very unpleasant affair, 
and they made another attempt to persuade 

me to let them go for a gun. I smiled in 
a good-natured manner, and made a feint 

to cut them down with the weapon I had 
in my hand. This was all the answer I 
made to their request, and they looked 
very uneasy. It must be observed we 
were now about twenty yards from the 
snake’s den. I now ranged the negroes 

behind me, and told him who stood next 

to me to lay hold of the lance the moment 

I struck the snake, and that the other must 

attend my movements. It now only re- 
mained to take their cutlasses from them, 

for I was sure, if I did not disarm them, 

they would be tempted to strike the snake 
in time of danger, and thus for ever spoil 
his skin. On taking their cutlasses from 
them, if I might judge from their physio- 
gnomy, they seemed to consider it a most 
intolerable act of tyrannyin me. Probably 

nothing kept them from bolting but the 

consolation that I was between them and


