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Cape Buffalo

Can Be The Dark Continent’s
Most Dangerous Animal.
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barrels had clouted me over the eye,
knockingme cold. Bothth st two hots

been winners, right through the lights,
but s tonofforward motio

my legs weren't broken still puzzles me
today

Invisible, my Number Two, came over
and dropped someting wet o sl
ino my hand 2 57 ad bl e ad
from the bus thigh. Shot thei
with " ‘wirebound. muazle
fsering alon e
wer to
The pan et ey e frighul,
siowly driving the bull 1 the point w
o il citye st h cromed m:
T sent Quiza hack to the hunting ca
for 3 tarpalin and m camersan, i
ook a roll o fim for me
suthorites 1o ccompany
R ot whie e |
50t & note saying that it would not be
necessary to appear (0 give evidence at the
inquest. The condition of the tribesman's
body was ample evidence of the cause of
death
The African Cape buffalo, Syncerus
caffer, has enjoyed a Jack the Ripper
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if you stand him a drink,the only sure way
0 stop a charging buffalo s t0 take away
his credit card [l
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