all started whenIwasa
ere child of five. My parents
sok me to see the John Wayne
yvie “Hatari,” which

antered on the lives of a
fach of men who spent their
:season in Africa catching
iwild game for zoos. The
novie starts with scenes of
\them chasing and trying to

s0 arhino. I wasinawe
\waltching this animal T had
ver'seen before, running
ngside the catching truck -
ttering and ramming the
@ of the truck with its horn.

atis that?...it drives
like my mother!

xplained to me that it
was a rhinoceros I was

ife. My dad used to say
6 my mother, :
'Dear...there’s something §
wrong with our son.
ivery other kid in the
ighborhood wants a
20g and our kid wants a
hino! Do you think we
€an take him somewhere
and trade him in for a
ormal kid?”

ey bought me my first rhino
hortly thereafter. Now, some
6 years and 600 plus rhinos
ater, my entire family has that
trange affliction that causes
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en then I thought to myself,

ooked...a rhinophile for

them to seek rhinos whenever
they are out shopping. It has
made my quest much easier
other than the continual battle
to finance my rhino habit.

Some of my more prized items,
other than my very first rhino
include a rhino liquor bottle
complete with contents and
sealed cork, a rhino necklace
charm, a print of a charging
rhino entitled: “I may have my
faults but being wrong isn’t
one of them!” and two hand
carved and painted seashells

gt
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symbol of my existence. Even
my wife has been subjected to
the rhino “trademark.” At our
wedding, our favors included
napkins and matchbooks
displaying two rhinos (male
and female),
in full
wedding
dress,

- walking
hand-in-
A hand (or
should I say hoof-in-hoof)
complete with raised toast
glasses. Needless to say, my
wife is now also addicted to
the habit. As a wedding
present to her husband she
gave me a crystal rhino,which
also happens to be one of my
favorite pieces in the
collection.

A special note to Jane Kenney
Norberg (subject of the last
rhinophilights): I was also
fortunate enough to visit the
San Francisco Zoo while on
business in February, 1988. At
that time the zoo had two
white rhinos one being a male

~*| named Stonewall who was

with African grassland scenes
including rhinos.

I am proud to say that the
rhinoceros has truly become a

'| purported to be the oldest

living rhino (over 40 years old)
in captivity. I obtained this
information from one of the
zookeepers who happened to
come by while I was climbing
back over the fence after my
unauthorized up close and
personal visit with Stonewall
for a “pholo session.” T was
also informed how casily
Stonewall could have broken




