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come to an untimely end, should he commence snake-
hunting in so prolific a field as Cyprus. Since that
time all the dogs hunted the countless lizards which
ran across the path during the march, and Shot was
most determined in his endeavours to scratch them
out of their holes.

I had called my three dogs together, and we were
walking across a field of green wheat, when I suddenly
missed Shot, and he was discovered lying down about
fifty paces in our rear. Merry, who usually was pluck
and energy itself, was following at my heels and looking
stupid and subdued. This dog was indomitable, and
his fault was wildness at the commencement of the
day; I could not now induce him to hunt, and his
eyes had a peculiar expression, as though his system
had suffered some severe shock. Shot came slowly
when I called him, but he walked with difficulty, and
his jaws were swollen. I now felt sure that the dogs
were bitten by a snake, which they had been baying
when [ heard them in the bush about five .minutes
before. We were very near the camp, and the dogs
crept home slowly at my heels. Upon examination
there was no doubt of the cause; Shot had wounds
of a snake’s fangs upon his lip, under the eye, and
upon one ear ; he must have been the first bitten, as
he had evidently received the greatest discharge of
poison. Merry was bitten in the mouth and in one
ear, both of which were already swollen, but not to the
same degree as Shot, who, within an hour, had a
head as large as a small calf’s, and his eyes were
completely closed. I had not the slightest hope of
his recovery, as his throat had swollen to an enormous
size, which threatened suffocation. I could do nothing
for the poor dogs but oil their mouths, although I




