Chippy’s Ordeal

by Malcolm N. Smith

HIPPY (as good a name as another?y is a new addition to the
<( rescue operation at Lake Kariba. She was drugged, trussed up

and trausported from an istand to the maintand by Fauna Con-
servation O fficers of the Southern Rhodesia Game  Department.

Ihe plan was simple: Senior Ranger
Rupert bFothergitl was to shoot hes
with a spectal dart and then, assisted
by his lellow rangers, he was to tie
her up.

The Hest dart did not function, and
s0 i second altempt became necessary.

This time the rangers  decided 1o
drive her across o narrow stretch ol
water, past o tree where Mr. Fother-
il was  watting with his  re-loaded
dart-gun and then under the trees
whete i host of cameramen and other
observers  were safely porehed  (see
photograph).

Chippy put up  splendid perform-
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ance. She camie across  the  waltel
exactly us hoped, passed Mr. Fother-
gill who fired at her from a range ol
four teet trom behind Ins tree, splashed
her way through the water and dashed
ol into the bush.

A lew minules laler
whistle

four blasts
divected us to the
spol where Cluppy  had  fallen, and
where  rangers  Pothergill and  van
Rooyen  were tymg her leps and
ranger S Klasen was inygectng het
with & tranguithzer.

The next quarter ol an hour was
hecte. Chippy  protested  vigorously,
her hittde red eyes gleaming wickedly,

ol a

1
/

and  severul times she  almost  got
1o her feet. Eventually she was se-
curely trussed, turned over on o a
sledge and dragged 1o o raft in the
nearby  water.

The journey to the mainland was
uneventful and then the process was
reversed. The sledge was dragged off
the rult to the land.,

There the rangers gently untied her.
his hat und smacked her half a dozen
limes across the face-—and that’s the
truth.

Spontancously the 30 or so African
gate  assistants  began clapping  in
recognition of Mr. Fothergill's stand.
Chippy gave up and wmbled off” into
the bush.

She  remained  passive, so, with
everybody clse well out of the way
o so | thought—she was doused
with buckets of water by Mr, Fother-
gill.

Struggling  to her  feet, Chippy
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swuyed tor a moment, turned round
and saw the boat in which about a

dozen ol us were  standing.  She

charged and sanicked into the hout
I oretreated with all the dignity |
could muster,

Theee times Chippy  butted  the
boat and three times she e sub-
stantiad holes. “Thew she turned ey
attention o Mr, Fothergill. who was
stiunding oo the raft about 30 leet away.

The ranger stood his ground as
you can see n the picture. Chippy
tricd to get at him so he removed

For myselt, 1am tull of adonwration
for the rangers. AL L could get from
Mreo Fothergill was: 1 wias waving
her goodbye.™

As Tor me, | was 5o nervous alter
Chippy  holed our boat that all |
could  get was one picture ot Mr
Fothergill  wagging an admonishing
finger at Chippy, just before he waved
her goadbye
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