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the snake. Indeed, my own heart, in spite 

of all I could do, beat quicker than usual ; 

and I felt ‘those sensations which one has 

on board a merchant vessel in war-time, 

when the captain orders all hands on deck 

to prepare for action, while a strange 
vessel is coming down upon us under 

suspicious colours. 
We went slowly on in silence, without 

rnoving our arms or heads, in order to pre- 
vent all alarm as much as possible, lest the 

snake should glide off or attack us in self- 

defence. I carried the lance perpendicu- 

larly before me, with the point a foot from 
the ground. The snake had not moved, 
and on getting up to him, I struck him 
with the lance on the near side, just behind 
the neck, and pinned him to the ground. 
That moment the negro next to me seized 

» the lance, and held it firm in its place, 

while I dashed head foremost into the den 
to grapple with the snake, and took hold 
of his tail before he could do any mischief. 
On pinning him to the ground with the 
lance, he gave a tremendous loud hiss, and 

the dog ran away, howling as he went. 
We had a sharp fray in the den, the rotten 
sticks flying on all sides, and each party 
struggling for superiority. I called out to 
the second negro to throw himself upon 
me, as I found I was not heavy enough ; 
he did so, and the additional weight. was 

of great service. I had now got firm hold 
of his tail; and after a violent struggle or 

- two, he gave in, finding himself over- 
powered. This was the moment to secure 
him; so, while the first negro continued 
to hold the lance firm to the ground, and 
the other was helping me, I contrived to 
unloose my braces, and tied-up the snake’s 

mouth. é 
The snake, now finding himself in an 

unpleasant situation, tried to better him- 
self, and set resolutely to work; but we 
overpowered him. We contrived to make 
him twist himself round the shaft of the 
lance, and then prepared to convey him 
out of the forest. I stood at his head, and   

supported the belly, and the other the tail. 
In this order we began moving slowly 
towards home, and reached it after resting 
ten times, for the snake was too heavy for 
us to support him without stopping to 
recruit our strength. As we proceeded on- 
wards with him, he fought hard for 
freedom, but it was all in vain. The day 
was now too far spent to think of dissecting 
him. Had I killed him, a partial putre- 
faction would have taken place before 
morning. I had brought up with me into 
the forest a strong bag, large enough to 
contain any animal that I should want to 
dissect. I considered this the best mode 
of keeping live animals when I am pressed 
for daylight, for as the bag yielded in every 
direction to their efforts, they would have 
nothing solid or fixed to work upon, and 
thus would be prevented from making a 
hole through it. I say fixed, for the mouth 
of the bag was closed; the bag itself was 
not fastened or tied to anything, but moved 
about wherever the animal itself caused it 
to roll. After securing afresh the mouth 
of the coulacanara, so that he could not 
open it, he was forced into the bag, and 
left to his fate till morning. 

I cannot say he allowed me to have a 
quiet night. My hammock was in the loft 
just above him, and the floor between us 
half gone to decay, so that in parts of it 
no boards intervened betwixt his lodging- 
room and mine. He was very restless and 
fretful, and had Medusa been my wife, 
there could not have been more continued 
or disagreeable hissing in the bed-chamber 
that night. At daybreak I sent to borrow 
ten of the negroes who were cutting wood 
at a distance. I could have done with half 
that number, but judged it prudent to have 
a good force in case he should try to escape 
from the house when we opened the bag. 
However, nothing serious occurred. We 
untied the mouth of the bag, kept him 
down by main force, and then I cut his 
throat. He bled like an ox. By six 
o'clock the same evening he was com- 

held it firmly under my arm; one negro | pletely dissected.” 

 


