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common interest; for, from dates and other 

circumstances, no doubt remained on my 

mind that this was the skull of the com- 

mander of the identical pirate which had so 

nearly captured us, After committing many 

depredations, and being guilty of numerous 

fearful atrocities, including the sacrifice of 

very many lives of the hapless people who 

fell into his power, his vessel was at length 

seen and chased by the frigate of which 

Captain G. was then an officer. Hard 

pressed, the pirate ran his craft ashore at 

the Isle of Pines, in the West Indies, and, 

with his crew, took to the woods, where they 

were followed and hunted down by parties 

from the frigate. Obliged to separate from 

his companions, who were at last nearly all 
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small volume 

might be filled 

with anecdotes of 

the ferocity, chro- 

nic bad temper, 

and cunning of 

His cunning is 

only equalled by his vicious- 

ness. In most cases, the 

thinoceroses will at once 

charge on getting the wind of 

a human being; and if they 

cross his track, they will often tollow it 
up like a dog, making none of the puffing 

sound natural to them when angry, till they 

absolutely see him. When wounded, and 
occasionally when much disturbed, their 

spoor consists of parallel straight lines, so 

that it is next to impossible to overtake 

them without being discovered, and giving 

them an opportunity of charging you from 

one side. They will wait with the utmost 
patience concealed in thick jungle, until 

you almost touch them, and then rush out 

at you. When they do catch an unfor- 

tunate being, they knock him down and 
knead him with their feet, returning again 

  

  

killed or taken, or starved to death in the 

woods, the miserable outlaw, left alone, for 
some weeks led a wretched existence, and 
at length was found by a party scouring 
the country in quest of him, lying 

on the ground in an awful condition. The 
vengeance of God had overtaken him be- 
fore that of man. When shooting at some 

parrots, his gun had burst, shattering his 
arm and face, blinding, and completely 
disabling him. For several days and nights 

he lay there, unable to move, tormented 

with thirst, tortured by insects, and suffer- 

ing excruciating pain from his wounds. 
In the last days of his wicked life he indeed 

found that truly there is “a God that judg- 
eth in the earth.” 
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and again until nothing but a shapeless 

mass remains, uttering all the while their 
shrill squeal of rage. 

“Five of us,” says 
Drummond, “ consisting of myself, three 

native hunters, and my gun-bearer, were 

on our way to join a native hunting party 

some twelve miles off, and just after cross- 

ing asmall stream about halfway we saw 
a flock of rhinoceros-birds hovering over 
an ukaku thicket, and evidently accom- 

panying some game passing through it. 
The place was of no great size, so two of 

the hunters ran round to the farther sides, 

while I and the remaining one went into 

it, and, in a few seconds, struck the spoor 

of an upetyane. I am thankful now to 

recollect that I at once suggested leaving 

the vicious brute alone: partly because it 

was such dangerous work, and its death 

would do us no good; partly on account 

of the time it would waste and the distance 

we had yet to go. However, the hunter 

wanted to go after it, and to have said 

more would have implied fear on my part, 

a thing one has to guard against when, 

being the cnly white man amongst natives 
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the Hon. W. 

 


