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Fading A Raging Ribinels
Like Steamcling n TThe Perih
OF A Rumaway Lecomeiive,

NOVEMBER 1980

By Peter Hathaway Capstick
* was @ typical midwinter afternoon
o igrte under s rachsiesa e eae

own grass. We had
b valkin ft o hours, popk

smoking them
fire. Silent, la
was

ou
the area as a guide (o the region, since we.
‘were many miles from my normal hunting
grounds

We ail heard it at the same time, o

ined
i Tt skve of apprhenson as i
‘dawned on me what the hin

feet, strai e the noise exactly,
the lhuddm. ~ Ihwk or ot sow
audible with
by the grass. Grlhbln; A of the
Americans, | handed them to my men and
o thes clting i 8 s v
tree. We had no thino license, and I didn't
want one of my buckos belting one of
them in pousle seldetens, | ket the

470 a0d go bk my

vy
b g wored he
surface of th yea would us ovr Ih: back

of a couple of big sharks. As 1 watched
from behind the tree, the
with a cow rhino, then a big bull, then et
another bull. The frs bull had a nasty
gore wound on i fank and e

e 1o, overas]
g with hi ik trout b o 2y
bre:

big rifle ready, hoping to hell |
wouldn' have o e i

As' gt clote, | cond make out te
bull rhi
eights around a buf

o llmrn m i the
he

snuffling for my
‘continued on pa. 62
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Three Tons Of Trouble

continued from pg. 4

before he took the initiative, 1 fired the
s front fet, stinging
1 pebbles rom the g
good. He lowered his

head and

le it it o sdesep  hincs chrge It
may make nice reading, but this is one boy.
who know; heller "A ulcharging tino

wn length ind clange

get hammered, ynu had
better get up a tree, throw him a jacket

foot-pounds of bullet
cnergy. In a few seconds he was back on
his feet, wobbling around ke a punch-
drunk fighter until he finally took off
simight trough the bk and It for

When we go the party back topthe, 1
notced that Charie was ot

ek 1 o e it
him roosting. When the rest of my

very poor
| e v o i o

or
other kill him,
1f you rely follow

Veoaih il e Ae e A
B shot will urn ot chrges wnd 4
shot o r into the ground
prolbir byt

Of cou iiuious to

“The uterdetustive powe of 8 thing's
rge has been exhibited frequently
s.;. A, when e rilrond ) Im

n n-
.ny dcmlcm T e i
some. compensation to the

talsy couipay. For e o par, 1
hino 1 & toser, Iacking he ffe-fance
finesse of the clephant. I have the

impression from experience that they tend
1o close their eyes a fe

feet from their

| expression of misery soon had all of us

laughing until the tears flowed. Finally,
the men tossed him a panga, and he

vas abl o dear it e Iy

althou a quart

Chrome by the ime b eached ters i

well
5 Tl AIEDS e s ot

o solid mus of the crulest thomms taget, athough it may be that they e
imaginable i haste, hadn't  just squinting with concentration like a
even notosd lhem on - wy ) oot

tory. Bleeding like
Taicherd g, b couHa fgure ou s with. the situ
e B Ol P-(lermn, he e gt Ywaoa wi
ranche, Pertap the cncs B ) Dnld i vay with the oolier
the unexpected, and despite the fact that one of Tuavo, meniont & case
el peloploncayogior ol ory .nm (and I see no reason for him to
puncture rdiculous

fabricat

cacity of his_other tales),

he
aecks of the' emaining

¥ doubt hat sy stodent of Afan

reater degree than any other
animal, 1¢s likely that the problem lies in
their ver

G0 mot advance, ofen in & sereb f haf
circles, 1o test the wind with their excellent
noes The sightst sound, suh as the
click of a camer safety, wil be
heard and will preclpnll:  tll chrg,
ngspecd

of the and arimais v shvays porier
ing the fancil renderings of people

Tike Jan-Pierre Hallet in his

Riat i b gl el 5

62

ne of the finest prufcuwm

of experier
hinan arisiny e ek b (it
o0 icor) han snjone

Sl duky 1

t Mak
il more than 1,000 personay, mosly
on_ordersfrom

o ookt e e e

them out 5o the bush could be cut. A basic
THE AMERICAN HUNTER



reason for cutting the bush was to deprive

the great animals wast

er, goes off into ve
L300 vl it o shinen
without a_consequent number of hairy
encounters. Hunter _himse
caught, but some of his native hunters or

stories to tell their

grandchildren. In one case, during a triple
charge in very dense cover, Hunter

Horns for dearlf. J. A, risked a shot

ing, one can often recognize the same one
time and again. One such animal that
particularly remember was a big bull that
lived alone near my camp on the Munya-
‘madzi River, often wallowing and drink-
g within sight while we ate breakfast
Except for one burst of bad temper, in

a2 ko loaly a8 *Ralghe or
‘u\ph‘by(h:chrn)’nnp-(pah g tri

T vhs o e e
T+ o day, doving b, puled th R

e giten anything o have put him
bt the law

patching any wounded
e, but would

iven poachers an excuse to murder

hours until | could drive over and pickup

game guard who shot him. The Munya-

madzi never seemed right without him. He

had apparently unm with another bull

i, o for ol { know, an st
b S doipet

ol pouticn tha s, Albongh mly

shot up because of it relative doci
century ago, there are some areas wnm
the speciesis quite numerous, especialy i
South Afic. Desptethe overahrriy of
continued.
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Three Tons of Trouble

continued from pg.

these beasts, some are cropped annually
becaus of overpopulation, o exported. A
friend of mine in Rhodesia recently
obtained several from, 1 belicve, the Natal
Parks Department, and they are doing
very well on his ranch where they once
roamed naturally.

Although man, more than any other
factor, has been responsible for the
downfall of the rhino, a large percentage
t of the animal's

bility to cope with natural
conditions of existence. In time of
drought, the elephant packs his trunk and
heads off to greener pastures; failing that,
he digs and tusks his way to water in dry
riverbeads. Not the rhino. He stands
around wondering what the hell's going
e
enterprising chap whacks off his horns
iresfor & ix-month besrdrink with

the money he gets for it. He breeds slowly,
and the very size of the critter precludes
ort generations. When you think about
him, the wonder is that he’s still around at
all. And that's more than a shame.
Thickets just don't have the same adven-
turous allure without the possibility of a
snoozing rhino hammering down on you
at any time. He ain't much, but I'l sure
miss him. We've had some good times
together. [}




