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one not unfrequently has to he dragged throﬁgh the water - in this ratio do
African rivers rise. But, after all, this is onlvy on a par with its
other excesses. The cable certainly both looks and feels dangerous.

One sits on a board, like the seat of a swing, suspended from‘the cable, aﬁd
1s hauled over, the cable being hand worked. In spite of %ﬁg insecure
appearance;o‘—tho—eobla—it was better than crossing roaring torrents on a
narrow, slippery, tree-trunk; or, when even these primitive methods failed,
‘- wading up to your arm-pits. The streams wecre so rapid that where it
vas impossihle to improvise a bridge we had to put a rope across for the
portprs to guide and steady themselves by. Even so, more than one of

ry loads got a ducking, though fortunately nothing was lost. These rivers
caused endiess delays on our days' marches, and we seldor got into camp under
seven hours. I was so tired vith hauling and directing that I didn't

feel much inclined to tackle further rivers in my search for game,

We reached Port Eiiot on the morning of the 15th. I had sent
one of the police ahead the day beforo, telling Ellig I was arriving, and he
most kindly rode out %o meet me with his spare pony as & rwount for mwself;
The station is very spick and Spane. The Port 1ies on the top of a circu~
lar hi1ll, and the ground round the Port is well cleared for a good hundred
yards in every direction, to nrsvent its being rushed by the natives.

The Police lines and parade ground are outside the Fort on the South side;

the few Indian shops lie to the Bast; and well-kept native roads branch off
in all directions. E1lis makes the natives keep these roads clean and
mended; and he tells me he has al?l his rivers bridged - fhe nativéa bring

in the timber and stone, and B11ig himse'f does the building. The Port Is
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about eighty yards square: i? consists of a dry stone wall abont four feet
;ix high, outside which is aldeep ditch comfortably strewed with barbed
Wire. ‘There are three bridges ( just planks ) into the Fort: one =zt
the main gate where the guard 18; one Yeading to the Police Yines, and one
to the servant’s‘quarters and stables, which are just outside, but close tc
the Port. Inside the Port is Ellis's house ( which I am to share with
him for the present, as the AiD.G.‘s houae is in process of erection

between the Fort and the Police Lines ) the Offices, and the Guard-room.

It isg wel1 arranged and well Xept, and the Porice are Jo'ly smart. E11i
is an absolute <in god, and by Jove, he has done a lot here ! It is an
éye opener to see what he rets through single-handed. He says he ig a

Pit fed up with over-worl and under-rmannedness, and he's Jolly glad I've
tome. He is a most interesting chap, and though he doeen't talk much,
there is damn 1ittle he doesn’t soe. He has taken me round the place
himself,‘and had the Chiefs up to see me)and to explaiézgsfgi.a second
edition of himself - I only wish I were. Controlled strength emanates
from him - he inspires confidence)anq he understands aﬁd loves the natives.
They and the Police Just worship him; He has explained his native policy
to me in detail, and he wants me to get used to dealing direct with the
Ghiafs, as in his absence many loca? ratters must he settled by me. The
1dea i3 for me to get the hang of everrthing Yefore he's 6ff on hig next
tour, He talks to his men ang the natives in exactly the right ranher -
he is never familiar, but he shows his affection for and his trust in them.

The smallest-oégo come to him for help, and his ratience and consideration

for them are infinite. But ye gods, when he has to punish ¢ Of course
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he‘é right ~ he says punishrent is to teach, and the only wgy you can punish
a primitive savage ig through his feelings. Make him really feel and

he will remember. He never punishes unless its necessary, but I'1ll bet
his lessons are not forgotten. Gad, he has a tongue too ~ 1'd be sorry
to get the rough edpe of it | He harangued a policeman found asleep on
guard and the man pésitively curled uve. He certainly showed that man
the error of his ways, and what micht have resulted from his unforgivable
carelessness. The delinquent was florged ( twenty five lashes ), put in
the chain gang for three months, and after this term dismissed the service.
Ellis says there are two sins he never ?orgives - can't afford to because
either of them might mean entire destruction, or at least individual loss of
life: No. 1 is a man asleep on guard, No. 2 is a man throwing away his

load on safari. As a result of the latter, E2is himself lost his

asgistant. The porter who was carrving thé medgéine chest threw it away,
and B11lis was, in consequence,withont the means of dressing the said assis-
tant's wounds. The poor wretch died of sentic poisoning. . Sin No. 1
may of course cause the station or caip to be rushed and wiped out.

Anyhow I had to see the delinquent flogeed, and I didn't like it one
bit - it quite turned me Upe The sickeﬂing thud of the hide whip on the

man's naked flesh, the swishing of the whip as it rose and fell, the mechani-
cal counting of the blows as they were given, the writhings of the wretched
man ( he didn't make a sound though E11is tells me some of them scream the

whole time ) - the whole thing was beastly. Yet in spite of its beastli-

ness I can see that it ig necessary, as th2 result of a discriminating

Judgment.
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Christmas Day. Fort Eliot.
Here's a nice a®fair ! ¥hile we were sitting at lunch a runner

came in to say that Zorporal Juma has heen killed some thirty odd miles
from here, over towards the Soltai hills. He was out with a couple

of men to call in an old €hief who lives out there. What exactly hap- ,
)
pened Ellis can't find out from the runner, who probably does not know him-
self. Ellis foels prefty dertain that Juma must have been playing the
fool, either with some woman, or possibly grabbing goats. Anywax,the
worst of it is that he himself with twenty police and & handful of porters

left for the scene of action within two hours of getting the news, and here |

i

ar I alcne and lonely, and very sorry for myself. As a matter of fact 1
I'm a good deal worried about Ellis - he is far from fit though he says it

1s just the usual internal upset one always gets here ( comforting look cut

~ for me ) The water is rotten. It scems queer, with the large and
rapid river our water supply is taken from, but apparently all the fiYth

from the viilages, the nﬁtivea, and their herds, drains into the rivers and
fouls most of them.

As a compromise El1ia took a hammock with him, but I dont suppose he

thin
-will use it and one(that's absolutely certain is that he won't spare him- -

se1?. . 1 feel pretty helpless now that he has gone, but I suvpose I shall
worry slong somehow; The worst of it is that Bllis had ordered a meeting
of the Chiefs for a couple of days hence - ther have been a bit slack about
their hut tax, and also about sending in labour, and have got to pet a milqd

slating. I_ shall have to tackle ther now - & job I shan't be ruch good
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ate A crowd of natives always secems to get on ry nerves ( I have
accepted the fact that I have got these very unpleasant things.) Por
some reason or other I feel as if I had to defend myself - to me the native

attitude always seems an accusing one, and the silent, unwavering glances

of a mass of coloured poople quite puts me off. I hate looking at them.

Degamber 29th. Port Bliot.

x

Well it's over; and from what I can pather of the whole affair I maﬁe
an ass of myself. I was sure I should, because the night before there
was a beastly night alarm; 1 don't mind admitting I was in a funk.

I thought the nﬁtives had got wind of Ellis's absence and were attacking the
Bort; It seomed quite possible - the Chiefs knew they were ordered in
for & rowing, and it occurred to me they were taking the ovportunity of
getting a bit of their own back first. The worst of it is that I gave
myself away, for when that heastly alarm stﬁrtedll dashed 6ut.of ﬁed and
barricaded all the doors and windows, scized my rifle amd revolver, and
prepared to die hard. The Police all formed up outside the house and
waited for me to appear - meanwhile I was crouching behind ﬁy b;d. Thank
God they couldn't tell what I was doing, and on hearing the Sergeant’s voice
on the Yerandah my panic abated, and I was able to pull myself together
pufficiéntly to open the windéw, and ask him what was wrong. I didn't

dare to go to the door because I had pu'led the table in front of it, and

the men would have heard me dragping it away. The Sergeant seemed sur-
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prised at my not coming out, but I %old him I had been sleeping heavily
having had a touch of fever, and I expect he believed this last statement
for my teeth were chattering audibly. It scems that the zlarm was given
by the guard on the cattle homa. A hyaena was hanging round, and he
thought it was at least a troop of lions. The Sergeant said he was

always extra careful when Ellis was away, as it was most important not to

allow the men to get slack. T comrended him and said as it was nothing
I wou?d not come out. He waited a moment and then said that after an
alarm E11is ziways dismissed the men himself, having first ascertained that
they were 211 present{ The tahle was my undeing - I made 2 mental note
that whatever happcned in future I would never harricade the door, and I
told the Sergeant that for this once he must dismiss the men himgelf, as I
did not fqel well enough to come out. He saluted silently, turned on

his heel, said a few words to the men, and they all pattered off. They
began tal¥ing volubly as they filed out of the gate, and I uneasily felt
they were eoxpressing their surprise at mv non-appearance. Directly
silence felY again, I crept into the dining-room, returned my rifle to the |
gun-rack, and as softly as rossible pulled the table from in front of the
doore. While I was trying to get it into position someone turned the
handle of the door, and before I realized what was occurring my boy Hamis
was in the room; He was carryiné A.hurricane lamp, and by it's 1ight -

the room was otherwise only lighted by the lamp in my bedroom - I caught a

glance of surprise and curiosity on his face as he looked from me to the

tahble. In an instant the look was gone, and he resumed his normal mask-

1ike expression. He told me that Sergeant Mahomed had roused him sayine
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I had fever and he had better come round and see to me. What should he
do ? Would I have some tea, and would it not be dhetter 1f T returned to
bedf ? The table, as if pointing the finper of derision at me, stood
defiantly and obliquely across the room. I attempted no explanation,
accépted the offer of tea, and went off to bed. Hamis having made the
tea and brought it with wonderful despatch, curled himself uy in his blank-
et and made his bed in my doorway. This unfortunately precluded me
from opening the shutters { the windows were usually all left wide onen at
night ) and re-placing that vile dining room table. Yhat Hamis
thought of me and my goings on I don't know - he was as respectfully atten~
tive as usual in the morning, asked if I fert bﬁtter, and suggeated quinine
which, to keep up the idea of my fever, I tooL.

1 was out for the seven o'clock parade, and felt pretty uncomfortable
as I ran the gauntlet of all the men's eyes turned as one pair upon me,
and the fire of Mahomed's polite enquiries as to my health. At 9.80
sharp, after I had had an hour in the office, the Chiefs were assembled,
and 1 reluctantly made my way towards them; During the whole of that
prece*ding hourl the din had been over-powering. Bach Chief brought his
own special body guard of spearmen, and these vied with one another in
singing ( so~called) and yelling: stamping and staking the metal bolls
which hang at their knees and round their #nkles. In passing the gate,
the spear-men formed in prancing: howling circles, and each man deposited
his spear and sword just inside the Fort. . At-big palavers.of this sort
ﬁo one is allowed to carry arms: +this is not only as a guarantee of good

faith, but hecause the warriors not infrequently go temporarily rad from
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chewing mimosa bark, and in this condition they invariably run amuck and
try and spear some-one.

As I anproached the seething crowd of natives, the spear-men all
raised their right arms above their heads and ‘et out a hideous yell.
They loocked horrible - fh&ir ratted, grease-clogged wool hung in a fringe -
over their eyes; +their naked bodies were smeared with red and white paint;
grotesque ornaments, ee%ﬂYinga, armlets, and bells hung from their quivering
bodies; and they stamped, shuffling from one foot to.the other, keeping
time with their movements as well as with the accompanying bells and yells.
I would have given a good deal to have been able to turn back and bolt into
the Fort; In time I suvpose I may get used to it, but at present the
sirht of such a ferocious looking crowd of natives fi1's me with horror.
It's 211 very well for Bllis and other fellows %o saf they won't do one any
harm ~ anyway they look as if they'd love %o tear one ho rieces and were
only waiting for the right moment to do it. On I had fto go however.
As the circle of spear-men broke to let me through to the Chiefs assembled

in the centre and then closed again, I felt as if my knees were going to

give waye. The O0ffice orderly was close behind me carrying a chair, and
the interpreter followed him. These iwo men seemed to be my only friends,
W«(’f"

and 1 was not quite certain that they had not seen tﬂrough me, and werea't
Seorning me in their hearts; I got throngh somehow - I shook hands ( a
thing I loathe doing, I can't stand the feel of a black man's hand ) with
all the chiefaJand then I asked them their reasona for being so atlack, and
without properly listening to their_replies, gave them the necessary slating.

0f course they promised everything Bllis wanted, and they 211 complained of

R
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the ovilness of their followers, and asked for permission to tie up and

torture various of the worat offenders by way of z salutary demonstration
to the less bad of what they would inocur if they did not immediately mend
their wﬁys. This I curtly rerused)and without waitiﬁg to hear anything

else, and I'nm afraid without further handshakes, I strode back to the

Office. I sank on to my chair with a sigh of relief. I had only

been absent twenty fivefminutesaand I realized that the €hiefs had never

been so curtly treated before - a palaver of this sort is seldom over in
less than two hours. Voices neared and rose and fel?, znd I heard
Mahomed protesting to some one. t was od Chief Famiti who was hurt
and angry at my treatment of himsclf; He waé quoting Ellis to Mahomed
and saying he must see re again, for I had not heard what he had to say,
neither had I received his present of a bullock. Mahored stood firm -
he soothed the old man as best he could)and finally toid hir I was 111 ( how

1 blessed Mahomed ! ) and so got him to go quietly away.

Do I show my feelings, I wonder,in my behaviour or face ? Mahomed
must see something - it's a horrid idea. I almost called him back and
saw Kamiti. I ought to have done so0; I oupht to have seen all the

Chiefs again in the afterncon; instead of which I told Hamim I had fever

and went and lay on my bhed.

December 3lst. 11 P.M. Port Bliot.

This is the day} or rather the night} one is supnosed to confess and
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renovnce one's old sins and make good resolutions for the New Year. T am
going to confesns. It has come to me during these six days that I have
been alone that I am a coward - a real funk, I'm a*1 right if there is

another white man about, even when I'm not actually with him, but no soon-
er am I alone - worse than alone, the only white men in the midst of nativqg‘
than something seems to snap in me, the something that in the proximity of

my fellow whites keeps me erect. I just go to pieces. Bverything

and everybody seems a menace; the most trivial actions or expressions on
the part of any of the co'oured people fi11 me with suspicions; the most
usual and ordinary behaviour on the part of my boys or the men fills me

with distrust; : I feel as }f I(mnst alwars be looking over my shoulder
to cateh the hidden ;i;:diggggmgehggg{;a. It is that awful fecling of

what one fears being behind one, just out of sight, that is my undoing;

It is nothing one can face and have out ~ it is a creeping, silent, mighty
foe which never ghows itself, and for this very reason is more acutely felt.
When I am near a white man it retires altogether; all I feel of it is an
occasional whispering movement. When I am alone it possesses me, domins:
ates me, cows me; I actually feel as if I wers shrinking bdefore the
upraised lash of a whip - sso far the whip has only been upraised, what will
become of me when it falls 34 Bven now, as I sit here in Ellis'shouse
writing, secure and comfortable, my boy on the verandah only waiting for me
to express a want to hasten to fulfil it, the sentry padding up and down on
his beat in front of the gate, my whistle tc my hand, the blowing of which

it
n a few moments surround me with the entire armed force, even now the aweat

I'4

stands on my forehead, and my heart is turned to water within me. The
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lamp throws a bright light on this table, my paper and my hand, but outside
this bright circle what dark shadows lurk ? 4 Sullen, black ﬁatchés
1i¥e crouching forms ready to spring upon me, waiting for me to become
absorbod)for me to forget their nresence only for a moment - and they would
be on me)bearing me dowa te the black béyond of unspeakable horror.
Has any other man ever felt lite this, or am I & pafiah in oy cowardice ?
Is it some personal peculiarity,unkhown and unfelt at home. brought into
being through isolation ? What is it ? Why am I thus cursed ?
One never thought of fear at home; overything was natural - one's pluck, if
required, always seemed to be there all right, and mine ( if I thought of
such things at al1) was tested on more than one occasion. Why is it ®so
di?ferent here ? I scem to feel the hostility of blood, mind, and
methods a1l beatinpg as a great pnise - the country throbs with it, a giant,
many-headed engine slowly getting up the nccessary imrpetus with which to
crush the white rman and his influence. The spirit of Africa is arming
against us, silenting waiting for its armement to be compleie to c¢rush and
tramﬁlo us down into its red earth which even our blood will no%t staine
A great wave, wiping.us out and leaving no traces, sucking us back into the
mighty whirlpool of oblivion. XIt has all got hold of me to such an

. o woprdd
extent that I-esnlb pet right unhsiped. I have decided that directly

Ellis gets back I shall nut ii atl to him; If anyone understands he willJ
and his mind is big enough not to condemn and despise me utterly. One
thing ia.certgin; and that is I can't go on lilke thia; I must be hairt
mad now - I jumy at the slightest sound, end shake and sweat if anyone cnterg

ny presence unseaen. 'It's no good cursing myself)and shame doesn't help.
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I have tried to keep the thing under ond unspolken, but nbw its oute I
have kicked mysmelf in my thouphts, I have made all sorts of cxcuaes for
mvaelf but the naked truth of 1t all is, I am a coward, a damned coward.
I am afraid of niggers, 1 am afraid of Africa, and I am afraid of all the
dreadful things I feel without efen inowiﬁé-;haf they are. May God and

E11is help me.

January S5th. 1906. Fort Eliot.

A runner has just come in fror Ellis s=aying hé is really ill, angd
being carried in here as quickly as the men can manage up and down these
{3¥f§i hillas. He ought to be here in three daya. He tells me to send
in to Kissembi for a doctor. I did this within fifteen minutes of the
arrival of the runner; Mahomed says the runner will reach Kissembi to-
morrow, so the docfor ought to be here almost as soon es Bllis is. Poor
old Eig, I do hope he's not too had. It is almost irvossidle to imag-
ine him 111 ~ he is the embodiment of life and mental strength, and gives
one the impression that nothing could defeat him; Thoy ourht to have a
doctor out here - its' rough luck on the men right away from head-quarters;

no one scems to mind what happens to them. If they slip up they get
hauled ofer the coals all right, but as long as they don't make an obvious

mess of things they are left absolutely %o themselves - pieces of humanity

cut off from the mass and flung away into the remote bush %o rot or worry

through as begt they can. Qne can’t be surprised if ren, in these

+

ciroumstances, go under. Human beinrs are mostly gregarious, and
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enforced solitude is mora'lv detrimental to the average man. I don't
suprose I should ever have stood‘ravea1§d unless I had been left absolutely
to myself; 1 shall feel a different creature once I have shoved my
confession on to Ellis. 1 firmly belicve he is the only man who can
help me, and I-éoﬁeho# feel £hat when onze he lnows I shall get all ripht

again.

~January 9th,

Eilis was brough® in at mid=day. I couldn't even go out to meet
him; as Mari { the €hief ) brought in the bodies of some of his men who
were murdered about twenty miles to the south, in Fathais® country. 1
had to see him at once, but told him I would speal to Ellie about.it.
Mari wante me to go out with some police, and as Ellis is i11 I expect 1

shall have to, though of course I can't budge till the doctor comes. 1

thought Bllis was dead when they brought him in - he looks awful, has fallen
awaj to nothing, and is so weak he can't even raise,himself. | He was seedy
vhen he left, and gradually got worse and worse, and of course took no care
of himself;' He suffers horribly. If only he doesn't die $ After

the attacks of pain and before the opiur has taken effoct, he looks like a

dead man. Pray God the doctor comes before it's too late.

The doctor ( Fergusson, a Scotchman ) arrived at 1 a.m, this rorning

¥
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having got throngh from Kissembi in twentv four hours = pretty good going.
He is poing to take 31113 into Kissembi and put him in hospital - says if
he leaves him here he won't have a chance of recovery, as he would be
vorried from morning ti1l night with station and native affairs, and that
the only thing is to get him right away; It must be a matter of at
least a month before he is fit to return, and meanwhile there scems little
or no chance th#t another man will be sent out. I shall have to manage
single-handed as best I can -~ it's a bit rough on the station as well as

on mvself.

January l6th.

They have gone - left yesterday morning, and here am I 2lonc once
more. Poor old Bllia, he little knows what it reans to me ! He was

much too sick for me to mention my own worries to him, though he Jjust
managed to tell ma one or two things he wants me to do. " A splendid
chance ; he called fy being left in charge of a district after only a few
months in the country; and he says he wil' make a point of sending in a
apeciéi‘report about it on his retvrn. I don't fcel very sanguine, but,
after 311,'a month isn't véry 1ong; and I shall hang on somehow; Once
Ellis is back my difficulties will be over. He was awfully decent to
me; said I was just the sort he liked having with him, and he told me to
Eo slcw and not to take things too much fé heart; As.régafda Mari's
murdered men, he says he believes it is a put up Job, as Mari has always

hated and been jealous of Kathai, He says I had better take twenty men



( 55 )

and go straight out to Khthaii and enquire both en route and there what the

truth of the matter is; Pighting is, he says, quite out of the question,
and the twenty men are merely to make a show. I ought to bhe able to do
this 21t right.  Ellia told me smong other things that when I travelled

I should always leave Sergeant Mahomed here - he is absolutely %to Ye trusted
and he will seec that no hanky-nanky goes on in the Station during my absence,
A1l the same I wish I could take him with me; he is such a splendidly
plucky chap, and he knows this country and the natives inside out.

I mean to start the day after to-morrow.

Janvary 26th.

I have been and come back - and I never thought I conld be as thank-
ful to 8ee any rlace as 1 was rhen I got the first view, 2bout an hour away,
of Port Eliot. . The whole thing has bheen 2 nightmareéand*l don't
believe I slept 2 wink during my week of absence. The going waes vory
.bad, and.when we got %o Kathafs, on the second day! we haﬁ to do another
rarch into the heart of his country to the place where the men were killed.
What first roused ny suspicions was that Fathai made excuses not to accom~
rany us - said it would be better for hirm not to be there as I wanted to
consult tho elders of %the villages concerned, and his presence might frevent
their speaking the trnth; True, he sent his head~ran with us as guide,
and to arrange for food for the men and porters, and hc'seht a small‘follow-

ing of his own picked spear-men. I could not refuse these latter, as they

were sent as a sort of guard of honour for me, but their presence made me
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distinctly uncomfortable. In the first place, they seemed to think they
must hang about me, and even in camp it I walked a few yards from my tent,
_two or three of them rose like spirits from under my feet andiésgigg;d e
Fireo—shadows-wherever 1 went. 1 complained to the Corporal, but he said
they did it by Kathai's orders: he had told them %o take great care of re;

no white man had ever been injured in his country, and he didn't intend if
he could help 1t; that one ever should be;

We camped close to the village where Mari's men were killed, and the
elders and all the natives, thousands of them, evil-looking and evil-smel-

ling, came in for the palaver. It was an ™ affaircd'amour™ : Mari's

men were after some of Toki's ( the ch@er elde:_) women; they got into
Toki's huts at night, and he actually found them with his_third and fourth
wives. Naturally, and according to native law Justly, he killed them
on the spot; Toki, the artful, had smelt a rat, and had hidden six of
his own spearmen in the village, and these six armed men had made short
work of the three unarmed ones; To¥i himself sent the bodies in to
Kathai, who forwarded them, with a warning, to‘Mari; There scemed no
doubt that this was the truth: the crring ladics were produced for my
inspection, and they made no secret of their unfaithfulness. Toki
offered them to me as a present, and seemed rather hurt that I declincd te
accept them; As.it-w#s fairly.l;té by the time everyone had had his say
wve decided to stay where we found ourseilves for the night. Stacks of
food and “irewood were “rought in for us; and no sooner-é;; the moon risen
than the native drums bepan to heat,and dances were siarted on every hill

and market nlace. The row was awful, hnt it was the unceasing, regular
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q&them of the drurs that 1ed me %o he11ve that the dances were only & mask

for what was really 2 ca’? to arms. Rach individual drummer drummed the
same oall on his drum; it started close to our carp, ﬁnd we could hear it}
faint and far away, on the furthest hill - the same, always the samo.
The thing beat itself into my brain until I was certain it meant mischief.

Hundreds of natives were still in and round our camp, sore mixed with my |

men, some standing in groups, all talking volubly. | 1 gave orders for
them all to leave at once. Corporal Juma seemed surprised, but my
order was nromptly obeved. I then donh'ed the guards and fires, rave

out extra aéﬁhition, and told 817 the sentries to report to me personally
every hour; Acquiescent silence, mingled &ith blan¥ amazement, met my
orders. _ I made no attempt to undress bnt sat in my tent, my revolver
on the table, my rifle zcross my knees. The drumming pérsisted; and the
shrill cries of the dancers rose and fell as:thé night ﬁ%ﬁz aWaY. By
midnight however, all was quiet. The only sounds I could hear from my
tent were an occasional click of a rifle as the sentry brought it down to
stand at ease, the crackling of the fires, rising to a roar as they were
replenished, ahd the yawns and whispers of the men as they chanpged puards.
Several times I emerged and inspected the camp myself. Only I and the
-sentries were awake - profound sleer held everyone else silent; Towards !
four o'clock it began to drizzle, not real rain, but a white, wet mist,
which descended like a sheet of cotion wool and wipedﬂg§erything.eu#; At
six o'cYock when I wanted to break camp the mist was still impenetrable.

It was a grand chance for the natives: only our guide knew the path, and

. in the thick mist he might easily miss it -« he might even do so intentionally
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He had slept in Toki's village - what if Toki had bribed him to mis-lead

us 7,7 He asuggested that we should delay our start, and this in itself
looked to me as if there were some evil plot on foot. Corporal Juma ,
ruch to my surnrise, was anxious I should fa’l in with this svggestion,

and hirsel? stated that it Wwas casy to rmiss 2 math - 21 native paths being
80 ruch alike - when one could no* sce the puiding land-rarks of hills,

forcats etc.

At 6, 30 T was so Jumpy I could wait no longer. The porters were
sitting humped up in dreary circles round their fire; the men stood about
cold and wet, and, I helieve, as anxious as myself to be gone. - I gave

the order to start; and of! we =et in single file, down the slippery, greasy

path. Man-high bush shut us in or either side, ard nothing could be

scen. The wet mist lay motionless over evervthing. I fort Suffocating
, ‘ o

and as if I were caught in a trap, Waller's taves of the natives who

hid in the bush along the paths and fired joisoned arrows as onc passed

came back to me; and our own rowerlessness in such circumsiances was

aprarent. What could we do?. Nothing at all - we could not even be
certain we were on the right path. Suppose we were being led into an
ambush to be murdered, tortured and mutilated by the natives { A1l
sorts of horros filled my ming. Robertson,at the coast, had told me of

white men heing murdered for the smake of certain portions of %their anatemy
which the witch doctors needed to male medecine with. And who woiild
know if we wers murderedt} it would he daya; if not weeks; before éhe
news would reach Kissembi; we were cut off entirely; with no chance of

help or rescue.
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1 was so deep in these miserable thoughis that it came as a stari 1o me to
'find ourselves on the top of a ridge of hills and in bright sunlight.

The mist had dropped away like a shed garment, and lay in floating wisps
over the bottomg of the valleyg. I breathed a sigh of relief -~ we could

not only see our path now but alse our sﬁrroundinga. and it was comforting
to be convinced tﬁat we were really going in fhe right direction.

We vroceeded much more cheerfully, but to my horror the gulde stopped
suddenly an ﬁour later and said he had lost the way; A tunnel 6! green-
ery surrcunded us - nbthing was to be =meen in anv direction. The guide |
was quite undisturbed, and said we must turn back, and that in about half

an hour we should strike the path; A11 my odd fears rushed in on me
again, doubled by the fact that I was convinced I heard a rustling in the
bushea. a rustling which moved along with us. This was the‘gglzggzggp_.;

we had been led to a place where defence was impossible, where we could not

sce either friends or onemies. Every moment I expected to hear the

T

ping of an arrow - I almost felt it quivering and stinging in my f!egh.

On and on we went! turn{ng and twisting, but never emerging from the ses.of
thick bush. At last T could stand it no more ~ I kpey I should be the
one to he murdered, there waa no escape for re. Once 1 was ﬁit it was
all over. How could I disguise mysélf, efface rysslfl, become as a black
man?k' Suddenly solution came: my khaki ias protective ~ thus clothed

my body might have belonged to a policeman, it was only my white Bllwood
helmet that made me distinguishable, for all the coloured men wore red
fezea-- Corporal Juma was immediate’v in front of me; I touched him

~on the shoulder and said,” I want to wear your fez; take my helmet and
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wear it vourself. " He imrmediately oheved, but 2 Took of such compre-
hension passed over his face that I felt in a moment he knew my vile secret.
At the ﬁime he said nothing, but when we had been going for about half an
hour, he turned towgrds'me with a re-assuring smilei and said " These
natives are good; they would not harm either white man or any Governmeni
servant. There is no need for fear”.

' 1 do not know what I replied, for I was by no means convinced. é
Prom now on Corporal Juma kept up 2 running conversation with me and with '.

the guide, and before long it was apparent that we were'anyhew on the

JERSPUPSE S -

right road, for we crossed one of the rivers ¥athai's men had bridged for
4

us the day before. The sun came out blazinpgly hot, snd with no protoca‘i
tion for my neck I began to feel faint and queer. . Suddenly 211 went ‘ﬁ
‘black before me, and down I wente The 1ast thing I remember was think-h

ing I had after all been hil without Ynowing ite When 1 came toi Juma §
was bending over me; he had forced some water between my lips, and when
he saw 1 was conscious he said,

* Your helmet is close to you; we are only a hundred yards from
" ' .

Kathai's village; he is sending men down to carry you in. "

S0 1 was not hit, only faint from the sun - and Juma knew I was a
covard. Kathai himself came bustling down, but with Jura's arm I
walked the remaining few yar¢si and a2fter a rest zand good night felt none
the worae'pgxglggllx - mentally I was-paralysed with shame. I ranaged iq
to finish the palaver with Kathai the next morning, and told him that I was.

most satisfied with his people and 211 ithey had done for me, We did a

shorti march that afternoon, and in to Fort Eliot next day. Now what



