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far in the interior, one’s comfort, and not 

impossibly one’s life, depends upon one’s 

prestige ; and so we went on, and in 

scarcely five minutes I saw it, having al- 

ready heard it snorting like a steam engine, 

trotting along, tossing its head, and looking 

like mischief personified, having evidently 

got the wind of some of us, and being 

quite as anxious to find us as we it. It was 

about fifteen yards off, and I instantly let 

drive with both barrels into its shoulder, 

springing as I did so into the tree under 

which I was. 

My unlucky companion, who was a little 

distance on one side, and had hitherto only 

heard it, came running towards the shots, 

and absolutely met it face to face; he at 

once fired and turned to run, but it was 

too late, and he was caught on the spot, 

thrown up with a single toss, which must 

probably have stunned him, and was then 

trampled out of all semblance to humanity 

by the bloodthirsty brute. Any description 

would be sickening. I could do nothing, 

for my gun-bearer had disappeared, seeking 

safety in some other spot, and I found that 

I had not a single cartridge left in the little 

pouch I carried ; but after a minute I could 

stand the inaction no longer, and, getting 

down from the tree unperceived, I stole 

away, and, as soon as I was out of reach, 

began to shout to the others. Two of 

them soon came up, my gun-bearer and a 

hunter, one of them having hidden hin- 

self on finding the sort of animal we had 

to deal with ; and I having got a supply of 

cartridges, we went back to the spot until 

we got sight of the brute, still trampling 

and squealing, when, kneeling down, we 

fired at it together. 

My nerves had been so much shaken, 

that I was unsteady and missed clean, not 

twenty yards off; but the ball from my 

companion’s great elephant gun sped more 

truly, and the brute fell on its knees, where, 

by dint of repeated, if not very well-aimed 

shots, I succeeded in keeping it until he 

had reloaded, when we finished it off 

together. 

‘horses, tried to get at them.   

Other instances of the same sort are not 

wanting, but that was the only one that ever 

occurred within my personal knowledge , 

though, during the time I was hunting, 

two of my men were killed by rhinoce- 

roses, one by an upetyane, the other by a 

kulumane ; and from what I heard of the 

details, they must have been very similar. 

I only know of a single instance of a person 

escaping with life. A lot of Kaffirs were 

crossing the Bombo flats, and a woman, 

carrying her baby on her back in the native 

fashion, joined the party for protection. 

During the journey they were charged by 

an upetyane. Everybody threw down their 

bundles, regardless of breaking calabashes 

and pots of fat, and climbed up trees, all 

except this woman, who, impeded by her 

burden, and terrified out of her wits, was 

overtaken and tossed. When she fell again, 

the rhinoceros came up, sniffed at her and 

the baby, and walked away, not attempting 

to do any further harm, and luckily she was 

only bruised. What had caused it to do 

this no one knew, and therefore ascribed it 

to witchcraft. Perhaps the resemblance of 

the baby’s squalling to its own made it so 

unusually merciful. One killed in Zululand, 

in 1871, destroyed no less than seven 

people before its death.” 

The Indian rhinoceros, like its African 

cousin, sometimes exhibits almost a rabid 

fierceness. This was experienced in a most 

alarming manner by two officers at Dina- 

pore, who went down the river to shoot. 

One morning, as they were rising in quest 

of game, they heard a violent uproar, and 

found a savage rhinoceros goring their 

horses, which, being fastened by both their 

heads and heels, were unable either to flee 

or to resist. ‘The servants concealed them- 

selves in the jungle; the officers had 

scarcely time to climb into a tree before 

the ferocious beast, having destroyed the 

after making 

some attempts to dislodge them by tearing 

the tree with his powerful horn, and keep- 

ing them for a long time in suspense, he 

retreated at the rising of the sun. 
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