The Horse
That Murders

By Peter Hathaway Capstick

! Jong. bloady last, it was one of
nights. A moon the size and

the heat of the burning mopane logs tremendous lump of movement demol-
radiating off my face like a welcome fever.  ished the kitchen hut on its way toward me

color m % yhele wel 0{ Swiss Lhu\c Lord, but it was good sitting mm rom across the fire at my right front. As I
the surface of the Fatighe crept soothingly over me flipped over backwards and started
new bronze while the \mc\v e oy o & o s Mo, Fongi for e notshed log that seved as

lowering_chill of cvening Uho darky Sl . Cloer, a coven of & makeshifi Gan
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under the perforated canvas bucket hung  sharply through the night. O, yes bull hippo the iz of 4 mobit
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the hot water pouring from my unbar- {hrown by an it Dick Butkis
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p wih the buls,an old, boken-tsked gt s o ateason g
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and_the local crop marauders became in a nightmare. | forced my mind off the
nothing more than two good reasons why gaping jaws and tried to decide — if |
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for quite a while grab. The Evans 470 Nitro dnuhlc was
ight was coming down like a deadfall { neares. No md there. The chambers

just as 1 had pulled into my camp wit were_emp i, wode o W
Silent and Invisible. dropping off four mrlndgu mxck lmm.n in the muzzles as
plump francolin with the game guard who plugs insects. Forget. the
had the insane idea he was a cook. The o] \b»lgun o m< % That et my 375
litle Browning .22 was perfect for close { ¢ He .

head shots and kept me from going il A C o, ik & o a1

completely off my nut on a solid diet of

il and imgala. Afe the hower and a
tunic with a_cashy len
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i ‘,‘ﬂﬁ-ﬁppo Means Horse In Greek But These

“Horses” Are The- Worlds Mosf Underrated
Man-Killers.




The Horse That Murders
continued from p. 29

vy while | worked the bol, Ideas —al
poured through my skull like a
by open, yet there was one fact that
wouldn't go away. In about four seconds,
1 was going to get recycled. You would
think that terror would be the predomi-

motion in a fix like mine. Not me.
mb. It wasirritation, fury at m
e mysll.

something respectabe 1o do the doed |
could_yi usaka newspaper
how: NITWIT NIMROD HAMMERED
BY HIPPO, Oh, brother, I know all this
sounds screwy on paper, but the things
that race through your brain with incred;

e speed when the pressure’s really on are
downright  odd. Well, consider ~the

Now, il’s apparently true that Guardian
Angels spend a lot of their on-duty hours
hovering around idiots and drunks, but
very few draw game officer assignments.

s reason 1 keep Silent and
Invisible around. And, as a_furious,
honking bawl from close behind me
indicated, re carning their beg
money. Magicall e bigpo ad srouted
two thorn-wood spear shafts roughly in
the middlc of his et sid. Wi wioops

you're way ahead of the game, chum.
1t didn't take much more than a glance
10 sec why our late, lamenied friend had
gotten into such poor humor. His back
was slashed in five or six places. The long,
ooring cuts looked like Toshiro Mifune
had been trying out a new Samurai swor
en them, matualy, from
another bull in a territ e and,
who knows but that he had been the
winne
R —
into that unholy quintet known as The Big
phant, rhino, leopard, lion a
buffulo. Some Writers, whom I very much
doubt d to follow up a
wounded one, have the
exclude the leopard from  this heady
company simply on the basis of his lesser
“This would make it The Big
In my opinion, however,

el
Four.

“Big_Six;
include the hippo. Why? Because he kills
far and avay ople every yea
Africa than any other herbivore. Croco-
dile, of course,Iead the list of man killers
among the camivores, b relatively fow
hunters are incl its hit list, The
Hippopatamus s without any doub,the
by undemted” dangetous

by one

"Thi bt mayeomefors e fact tht
the hippo suffers from a_terribl

ows,
ind throwing viks and ciods of earln
they snatched up from the ground, trying
to draw the big bull off me. It worked. The
bull changed direction, angling away from

g
g

reached the rack, pulled out the stopper
round and jacked the bolt of the Mauser,

grain Kynoch solid.

owever, you ever get an
irritated mppnbrn(hm'ﬂnw the back of
your neck, you will have a lot
impressions — if you happen to survive —
but none of them will be that the mult-ton
‘mountain of murder is “funny-looking

he third ime tha | ncarly have

o Kl by  hippo. Oce,whl doog

i forthe o Luangva St Li, |
the lteral

anther bul It hadseaked vp o Channel

e never moved again
except for shivering under the impact of
the just-to-be-sure sho.
fier we got the scattered fire under
control 50 it wouldn't burn the whole
camp down around our ears, 1 ordered a
beer ration and something & mite more
substantial for the Bwana, who had had a
tard evring, Both Skert and Invisibe
d tat the hippo ad been o
ity Hgte o
which would mean ot of axé work o
recover the , however, was quite
pleased with the outcome. Any time you
me out of an unarmed, nighttime
difference of opinion with a bull hippo,
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BT ey o Lot
from crocs s they butchered another
Bippo s e wair bl st n e o
us the second bulls charge
Saplotad e oo ks o
10 fect from where 1 was standing. | was
und
into the o him almostat
my feet. Considering the re
Raving killdan animel ofF-ioene, v n
self-defense, e often_questioned
whether I should not have gone ahead and
let i

her time, | was chary
& heavy patch of riverine graas and sgain
ot Tucky with the 470 Evans witha el
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hip shot. I wish hippos weren't always
trying to bite me. You can take the word

of Allan Root, the Kenys widie photog-
t badly

fever that even had his matress sopping
| an ole in his calf that would
te a beer bottle, he made it

‘and is, atleast at last reports,still a biped.
idering the hippo a game animal

t least in the context in which most
people see him, would appear on the

gh hours, b s wualy
in the water, protecting his s
doing auny The - thoue o simply
| executing him with
| Sogein wile be saes plcily at you
| motexacly consistnt with the oncept of

sport g, On the other hand, what
Diney dosst el you
e igpo I not on aquate feokr,

il hey e the waer ate dark 16
cat terrestrial grasses and shoots, often
travelling 10 o more miles a night in
search of the forage to keep their rock-
bard, ik cned s i In oy
African reserves rks, overpopul
{ionsof Hippos have datroved the apiat
for miles on cach side of the rivers, ne-
ingth croppingof excessanimals
hippo Ieaves his aquatic home
ot 1 o0 Jonger i ecurity of s
watery territory, he becomes as homicid-
ally neurotic as Son of Sam. And thats
Just when e bty I s recently had
a slashing, with a
vl and i in muhlz the long.
£ tne kniesnarp
fghtng tusks o b cocmy, his tempere
out like that of nitroglycerine
Reaed n 3 double boier. ey, hall
we say,

Most big game is decidedly unpredict-
able but not so much as the hippo. If you
masage i bladeryour wey beivos i
il o i, D il ey cinrpc A

ecent: po wil smade 24
1one, and if you'e under th impresion
that he's either slow or clumsy, you had
better stay away from any African water
bigger than a damp sponge. He can put
that 5,000 pounds of muscie into overdrive.
as fast as any thino or Cape buffalo and,
he catches you, you'l probably be a fot

rse off. He has four fighting tusks s
thick as pick handles and as sharp as the

this page. Whetting against cach

other as they o, they stay sharp through-

out the animal’s e, On a normal bull, the

exposed portion of the lower tusks will

reach fom gur in o tpabout the same

distance as between yous our

e fcbmnigheng ek

with the greatest of case, which you might
consider undesirable.

ou. the
impression that a hippo will not leave the
waler 1o chase you if you bother him, or
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even if he just gets it into his mind. He
wil, indeed, particularly if there isn't
much of a bank. And, her
interesting_aspect

o garden variety stupidity. It does
all that much to goad a hippo into a

B

rae, which s really the only sportsman.

like way to hunt him. Just walk or wade
se as your nerve allows and tell

him he has bad brea. So

rude i

mmls i e oviarance, Ticn s

wan

o i o range gives
e e fcing of beng atacked by
zed grand piano with he Td open. The
ot il open,expoiagte ks s be
speed, throwing a wake like
fne xS T e
making more noise than a Moog synthe-
sizer with a major short circuit, othe
completely silent. Noisy or silent, he'll
have your absolute, undivided attention

— I promise you.
I you have the gt o say us, youl
have to place your shot perfectly. There
will be no retakes in 4 e his

mouth wil be open, any fair chance at the
brain will be obscured. It a small brain
anyway; i youare incing hippo charges

urpose, s about the size of your
owe The best m 3 tofood bim  ul-
jacketed hors d right between the

Sdenoids, braking th nisk. I you hit 3
touch high, you'll probably hit the lower
Rt e o v vl o,
oIt b o0

Vou might g luky with o chest shot

buffalo. When any big animal is mad
enough'to charge a natural enemy such as
man from close ange, he's for st got
enough '
e eket bl aioud s )yxlzm
0 cover 50 yards — maybe a lot
o his braia ra ot of yge.
this is even though his heart and lungs
may ook ke chopped-up spaght
You happen (o be 25 yards away and he
Ean cove 0, youll directly e the érf of
my advice. Considering that there are
reconds of sinle hippostecing 10-ock
Crocodi it haf1don suppos t woud

‘And

wouldn't want to be selfish
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