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Kalahari ퟐ.  

My fear and panic was overwhelming as I struggled to keep Billybro breathing 

after his envenomation by the 푁푎푗푎 푛푖푣푒푎. It was a night of pure terror. I loved 

bro so deeply that life without him was totally unthinkable. I would have prayed 

for help if I believed in a higher power, but I did not.  

 

Mom always said people most often died around 3 in the morning, so I assisted his 

respiration without resting in those horrible cold hours in the sand. At dawn Billy 

blinked and and took a couple of small breaths on his own and muttered, "I love 

you Bobbybro." That brought a flood of tears to my eyes and I feared the sweet 

words might be his last. 

 

 
 



 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Kalahari ퟑ.  

Billy slowly started to breathe a little on his own. But his legs were  paralyzed and 

he did not seem right in the head. "Bobbybro, there is only one cure for my 

paralysis. I have to kiss that cobra." 

 

"That is absolutely absurd, Billy. Your trying to touch the snake is what got you 

bitten in the first place." 



 

 

 

 

"Well, its all up to you, Bobbybro. If you don't want to see me paralyzed for the 

rest of my life bring the cobra to me." 

 

request was nearly impossible for me to fill. When he was bitten by 

퐶푟표푡푎푙푢푠 푒푛푦표 (Baja California Rattlesnake) I noticed he did not seem to make 

sense, and of course 푁푎푗푎 푛푖푣푒푎 is much more neurotoxic and so maybe this 

mental impairment might be expected. 

 

Billy dozed a while and I hoped he would wake up clear-headed. But no, "Bobby, 

where is the Cobra?" 

 

I knew from having lived my life with Billy that once he became fixated on 

something there was no talking him down. So I just got my snake stick, found the 

cobra, gently lifted it, and brought it to him. 

      

He took the frontal approach, moved in slowly, and kissed the snake's mouth. 

"Now that will fix one of my legs, to bring the other leg to life you will have to 

kiss the snake also." 

 

"Billybro, you know there is nothing I would not do for you," and I kissed the Cape 

Cobra on the back of its head. 

 

"I guess that chicken she-it approach of yours will have to do," and we both had 

our first laugh in days. 

 



 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 
 

 



 

 

 

Kalahari ퟒ  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 



 

 

 

 
 

Kalahari ퟓ.  

This sand sea was so enormous and I had no clue in what direction to walk. I 

would have preferred to just stay and die with Billy. But he asked this of me and 

how could I not grant him this final request. 

 

And it was sort of poetic justice, I guess. All my life he has been my physical bro 

and took care of me. Now things were reversed and I had to accomplish this 

unbelievable physical challenge for him. 

I staggered up to the top of a dune and decided that the best approach was to walk 

along the crest as far as I could. But without water I would not be able to get very 

far. Dehydration delirium was setting in and my leg muscles were starting to cease 

responding to my command to move. My eyesight was giving out but I managed to 

see the Puff Adder (퐵푖푡푖푠 푎푟푖푒푡푠푎푛푠) hunkered down in the sand and I asked it to 

give me strength. 

I fell to my knees and crawled until I collapsed into the sand and began drifting in 

and out of consciousness. I imagined hearing all the wonderful kids who had 

herped with Billybro and me over the years. They were laughing, chattering, and 

making strange clicking sounds. I opened my eyes and through the blur I thought 

there were kids standing there. 



 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 
 

Kalahari 6. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 
 

 



 

 

 

Kalahari ퟕ. 

The San people nursed me back to health. I was shocked when an anthropologist 

Clara suddenly made her appearance with her friend Amari. Clara was a linguist 

studying the tongue clicking of different clans of the San. I immediately told her 

about Billy dying in the sand out among the dunes.  She was fluent in the Khoi 

language and conversed with the people. They relayed to her that another band of 

San had found Billy and given him water and food.
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Kalahari ퟖ , 

푉 푎 푟 푎 푛 푢 푠 푎 푙 푏 푖 푔 푢 푙 푎 푟 푖 푠  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 
 



 

 

 



 

 

 

 
 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Kalahari  9. 

While the rest of the band were off hunting Billy and I had long conversations with 

Clara and Amari about her research. It was absolutely fascinating as she was 

comparing linguistic and DNA data, looking at the correspondence of DNA trees 

with language trees. She also was comparing levels of differences in language and 

DNA among the San bands with those among Australian aboriginal groups, two 

surviving hunting and gathering people.  

She had been to Australia to record the tongue clicking of the only clan outside 

Africa who used them as part of their language. Unfortunately she found the 

language of that particular clan is now extinct. 

She suggested we should settle down with this hunting band and begin working 

with her and Amari on the ethnozoology of these people. 



 

 

 

"Wow, would we ever like that," Billy and I responded in unison. 

Just then Letsego came in with a 푁푎푗푎 푛푖푔푟푖푐푖푛푐푡푎 (Barred Spitting Cobra) and 

our study began. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Kalahari ퟏ ퟎ  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

퐷 푒 푛 푑 푟 표 푎 푠 푝 푖 푠 
푝 표 푙 푦 푙 푒 푝 푖 푠   

 

 



 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 
  

Kalahari 11. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 
 

 

Kalahari 12.  
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Kalahari ퟏ ퟐ  

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

푃 푦 푡 표 푛 푛 푎 푡 푎 푙 푒 푛 푠 푖 푠 
 

 

 



 

 

 

 
 

 



 

 

 

 
 



 

 

 

퐷 푒 푛 푑 푟 표 푎 푠 푝 푖 푠 
푝 표 푙 푦 푙 푒 푝 푖 푠  ( ) 

 

 

 

 

퐷 푒 푛 푑 푟 표 푎 푠 푝 푖 푠  

 

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 
 

Kalahari 15 

 

 

 

 

표 푛 푑 푟 표 푑 푎 푐 푡 푦 푙 푢 푠 



 

 

 

푎 푛 푔 푢 푙 푖 푓 푒 r ( ) and two Pseudaspis cana  (Mole 
Snakes). 
 

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 
 

 



 

 

 

 
 
Kalahari ퟏ ퟔ . The conclusion. 

푃 푡 푒 푛 표 푝 푢 푠 푔 푎 푟 푟 푢 푙 푢 푠 ) 
 

 

퐻 푒 푙 푖 표 푏 표 푙 푢 푠 푙 푢 푔 푢 푏 푟 푖 푠 푀 푒 푟 표 푙 푒 푠 
푠 푢 푏 표 푟 푏 푖 푡 푎 푙 푖 푠 퐴 푔 푎 푚 푎 푎 푐 푢 푙 푒 푎 푡 푎 

 

푇 푟 푎 푐 푦 푙 푒 푝 푖 푠 푠 푝 푖 푙 표 푔 푎 푠 푡 푒 푟  

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 



 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 



 

 

 

 


