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I told him of what had ococurred,end begged him to remain with me
on the chancé of the phemomenon repeating itself. The last
ripple died away, the shadows sank gand fededg and Leke Ipi was
again mysteriously motionless. Pole and I sai'?uiet I was
t00 basd to talk,and he wes obviously worried - probably about
me. We had not very long to wait, however, before another spasm
rent the weters, and they heéved and tumbled asnd tore themselves
until they boiled like a veritable whirlpool. Pole was as &mazed
ag I was)for after a moment of frenzy/ they suddenly senk into '
smiling slumber$ again, though this time the shedows continued
t0 stain the blue surface with purple patches. What ddd it
mean? Was the native tale true,and Wers the waters of the iake
inhabited by some evil spirit?/7 Pole decided that he would
watch the iake until he could arrive st some rational solution
of the problem, and I told hiﬁ?fg;ust wateh with him. We talked
the matter over, and as it wes by this time fairly late in the
morning, we arranged to begin our 58 tomorrow. I could
not tear myself away from the Lake,{aqd spent all the afternoon
wzndering round it;, my eyes seldom ﬁé}glassy gilent surface¥”
But nothing further happened. The shadows geemed to rise from
below; they peinted the water with their deep purple bands
for e few moments, and then senk out of sight again. Onoce or

twice some small ripples ruffled the sleeping iakeﬁ but they

were gone aslmost before they had been. The suﬁFet in a orimson
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glory, and the lake caught fire before finally shrowding itself
.in s veil of darkness. |

Just before turning in I stood looking once again.
Silence held the earth; the heavff¥ blackness of the stéep
cliffs was just visible, and beneath them & pale glimmering
indicated the Wuiet waters. The stillness was curiously intent -

earth, skytﬁnd water seemed holding their breath; mnot a murmr,
not a splash, not eveng‘—creaking of a branch,zor the rustle of e

leafy” @radually a strange shivering sigh apose from the water,
ineressing and vibrating till the whole air seemed shaktijith
it . —egony-—wede—tangibiey And across this,a sharp, terrified -
seream shot up, tearing the ?uivering atmosphere. One.sullan
splash followed ,and all was still once more. I crept back to

my tent, cold sweat pouring from me.

September 27th: Before daylight Pole and I erept stumbling

down the rough trasek which was to bring us %o the water's lavel.
The path wasg obviously & game track, but)obviougly also,seldom
used. No sound of lapping water, no hint of movement of any
gsort rose to meet us; in faet, the further we descended the
stiller became the air. At the bottom of the track we had to
ocut our way through the looped lianes of some great greeper, and

with slarming suddenness we dropped on to a rock gome Rew feet
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gousre which was raised a few inches only above the water - a
projecting platform jutting gtraight from the cliff into the
lake itself. It was useless attempting to wateh from so promi-
nent a point of Vantage) gso we clambered on to the path agalp,
and)by dint of cutting and stamping worked our way along the
thick scrub until we were about fifteen yards from the stone
and some twelve feet above 1t. We were however sufficiently
off the track not to disturd or frighten any approaching beast,
and we made ourselves & loophole in the bushes through which we
commanded the entire iake. .

The iake lay luminous and still - cold an&??%%gLr}e&e
in the sunless half-1light. The cliffs opposite vore blots of
thick;unrelieved black; Xololo hung failnt and shadowy over us,
his feet bound in rolling clouds. Just as that master artilst
the sun laid on his first delicate wash of heralding colour,
calling the earth to wake and live again, we heard a gentle
rustling in the rushes. It was evidently gomething descending
" the track; #n we fixed our eyes on the slab of rock)for this
wag the only exit end foothold. A heavy black form dropped
forward on to the rock,; It seemed at first sight to be 2 man
but proved to be a very large baboon. Ee was prbbably aﬂrogue:
as he was slone, end he looked ugly and fierce enough tq warrant
his having been turnmed out of any community. Raising himself
on to his hind legs)holding fast to an overhanging branch with

his arms, he looked arrogantly round. He stood in the inecreasing
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light until he was touched by the sun, ¥¥s every hair standing
out in the brightness. Suddenly he loosened his hold of the
branch and shuffled forward to the edge of the rock. Supported
by his large hands, he hung over the water,sucking it up in
great mouthfuls - we could hear the indrewing gound of his
breath. As we watched him a shadow rose to the surface of the
ingl and like a flash of ghastly lightning, an enormous open
gray-green mouth appeared - a cavern in the water - seized the
drinking baboon by the head,end sank silently out of sight.
Phere was no stuggle, no noise, nothing but the hideous appari-
tion)and it all occurred so swiftly that it hardly appeared real.
" The ever-widening ripples testified to the recent disturbance,
but with this exception there was no indication of life or move-
ment. The "evil spirit" hed, however, taken form, and our eyes
had actually rested on ££m for a fleeting second. The head which.
had emerged was that of an enormous ecrocodile, but théﬁgggg; yho
owned that head must be of such »aed dimensions that tofSiﬁﬁEie
him was a nightmare. An-oriinary-sised—ereasdile—in—Ffeeta—

poait—rho—muat—be—sveritable mammeti. ?3; probabiligies were
thet he wag me% a hermit, though this might /be the case. What

pointed towards the likelihood of his salitariness was that from
native stetement no living thing had ever been seen in the iaka.
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Their“evil spiritnwas invisible and therefore the more terrifying.
Haed a large community of crocadiles been living in the ﬁakeé it
is olmost certain that at some time or other one or more of.them
would haTe been #;g¥519~ 0f course the lack of ghore precluded
any possibility of their exit from the water’for the clffi:‘were
_too precipitous for crocodiles to climb. Once in the aaﬁnik and
crocodiles cover long distances Over 1and to reach water, there
they would heve to stay — they were successfully trapped.."?/

Pole snd I had sat petrified; since that momstrous vision bad
gunk. = As we were sbout to geramble to our feet and crawl away
from this loathcsime neighbourhood, wWe heard & crashing on the
path)anﬁ before—;;ggbuld do more thaen drop back to our saats/ a
huge bull-buffalo ghot on to the projecting rock. He wag &
grand sight 5 coal-black and glossy-coated, his great wlde-
.nOSed head crowned with o magnificent pair of curving horns.

He stood, his four feot close together, defiant and unconqueredl
as if challgnging the world to a test of strength, ferocitg*and
endurence. He stared unblinkingly at the sun, t&ésed his heavy

haaiﬁ,and then bowed 1t over the water to drink. Bent forward

AP .
N1t 1s quite possidle thab originally the lale wag. inhabited
by numbers of crocediles, tut as are canpibals,
(and possidbly the leke did not rold sufficient food for them
gll) they may have reduced theilr own numbers until only the

gisnt)h remained having devoured nis weaker brethern.
) “Dayrell Pole.-
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as he was, we could see the muscles tighten under his skin,
and his obviously great weight (he rmst have weighed at least
a ton) was emphasised by his position. He drank slowly and
deliberately,raising his head and looking round between the
copious dreughts. Once or twice he stamped impatiently as

e fly stung him and he swung his tail from side to side
viciously lashing his own sides. For the third time his
head sank to the level of the water.;But almost before it
touched the blue surface, and so .rapidly that he had no
chance to draw back, the iron jaws of the wmemmedd crocodile
fixed and held him. Now indeed began & battle of the giants.
The buffalo, his-ﬂzzi feet planted firmly against the raised
ledge of roek, pulled with his vast weighﬁbgainst that unseen
monster who held him as in a vice. The jaws of the crocodile
had snappeiziike a trap and hung like a leech to the buffalo,
waight dragging against weight. It was of course an unegual
$5%%%e from the beginning for the crocodile was uninjﬁred

and the hunter, while the buffalo was sore wounded and the
hunted. He masde a splendid fight of 4t, though. Throwing
his bhead up, he pulled the crocodile's head right forward on
to the rock and tried to gore it with his horms. He was held
80 firmly that hé could not- strike, s0 he raised one fore-leg
and attempted to stamp on his tormentor. 7The crccodile played

a walting game well knowing his prey was secure; he showed no
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fight whatever but simply hung on. Slowlybths—sweat pouring -
from the heaving flanks of the buffalo, his breath forcing
itgelf from his body in aéﬁnised pantings, he sank on his
haunches. Though he was stricken with the certainty of death
he was 8till game. Exhsusted, .sgﬁ:i‘:éed-, beaten - sullen.
defience still burned in his glazing eye. One more frantic
effort he made to freé himself, and it gseemed as if he musf
tear himself 1oose; but his struggles were in vain, and
slowly he was pulled forward, the dead weight which held him
never shifting or slackening for a moment . His hoofs slid
and sceratched across the surface of the rock, he hung on the
brink, he was jerked over and gank from our sight. White
foem and a few blocd flecké stained the rock, and for e
moment 2 bright orimson dyed the blue water — this was all
that remained to tell the tragic tale.

We had no rifles with us; I never garried one and Pole
had not wished to encumber himself on our rough c¢limb. He
hed a revolver in his pockat, tut this would heve been small
use against the armour-plate of a erocodile. No; we must
pide our time and select suitable weapons with which to
fight this evil spirit — for fight and concuer him we would.

We crept from our hiding place,stiff and cramped after
our long vigil)and stumbled painfully up the steeyp tracké.

4
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It was a long end difficult climb, but we hardly noticed
this; we wore humbed with what we had witnessed,and burning
ﬁith the desire to be avenged on the hideous monster who -
inhabited this lovely but cursed Lake.

On our arrival in'our little camp we pa*ted to rest.
We had arranged to talk matters over later in the day,end to
decide how best we could tackle and destroy the brute who was
go well defended from sttack by his environment. While I.was‘
lying wide-eyed on my bed, for sleep refused to come to me,
Sita (the native Chief, stole 7uiet1y to my side. He squatted
-ﬂ&&e¢&f on the floor watching me anxiously. .é§:§22w that we
had descended to the water -emé he mutely begged me to tell him
what we had seen. This I did, partly to'relieve my own mind
and partly to see if his instinets held any suggestions of how
to circumvent thzf “gpirit”. He listened attentively to my
description of what we had seen, and when I had finished he
remained sunk in thought. His silence lasted so 1ong that I
became disturbed; he was seated with his body almost rigid,
and his eyes fixed and protruding almost as if he had been
masﬁerised. I called his name and begged him to answer me.
After a fow seconds he began talking in a slow toneless voice,
as 1f he were repeating a lessen: he 4id not move and his
eyes remained fixed on the iake which was visible through my

t$ent door. These were his words}as near as ] can remember then,-

-47-
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nphe evil spirit of the Lake will die: he will die by the
hand of & white man. 1 see before me two white men, One &
mighty hunter, a man of few Words;ené-who lmows no fear; he
carries death in his hand, he spares OT he slays as he desires -
?gie other is a youth — pale,k feeble in body, feerful of hurt-
ing others) full of gentle words, kind end compassionate -

I love him asg my own brother - égﬁggrries death in his hand.
My eyes see dimly; =& cloud of miat hides the truth from me.
This, however)l ¥now; one white man mist perish -~ this is
the toll which must be paid to the gréat spirits of nature
for the slaying of the evil one. Death for death.,_and the
body of a black man suffices not. The price of the blood of
the evil one is high; the mighty ones ¢ only pay it . . .

- - - . . . . ., . . - ') . --_T
ﬁﬁi:;a;;ﬁ is rising; the truth is upon me; my words

are as the words of a spirit. Tt is the mighty hunter who
mist perish; he sleys but he must be glain.w He casts his
bt (e el e
fire at the evil ona)?n the fury of his death-agonies, rises
from the waters and destroys his destroyer. Nay, but what is
this I see? * The puny one)he of the gentle tongue, he who
kills no% even an insect, he rises before my eyes — he shines
as with the glory of the sun)and the rage of a great love is

upon him. He steps between the dooned hunter and his

stricken prey; he takes the ﬁeéth—sentencei?ﬁ himself; he
(
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dies in the place of his friend; he is folded for ever in the
blue waters. His gentle body has broken the evil spell.
His great love has conquered; he hes given.what was good
to wips out the evil he . . . . . . . . "

with & start Sita fell forward and collapsed on the
ground at my feet. His eyes remained open, but his body had
lost 1ts rigidity ; his lips were foam—flecked)and he twitched
convulgively as he lay. I sprinkled water on his face and |
18id him where the breeze could play on him. Slowly his eyes
closed, his body assumed a ﬁatural pose, his breathing became
quiet and regular,.he slept. As for myself, I am filled
with calm contentedness; ~ all is made plain t o me.my gosl is
reached. My small and useless life is to serve in the place
of his splendid one - thig 1is what I was being urged forward
to accomplish, this is what I was born to die for. What a
fulfilment of life ! Tits is indeed the perfecting of the
circle. My chrystal door is past - ——tho—biue—wabers—wath—6o-
N L T Y- e L

I must have fallen asleep gudte suddenly for I awoke

to £ind Site sitting on his haunches watching me ,and my boy
bringing me a cup of tea. Sita wasﬁquife nbrmal}and though 1
discreetly questioned hiﬁ»his mind wez & blank on the subject of
 his own vision or seizure. It is better so. Now, however, I

mst see Pole; I must learn what he means to do,and I mst find
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gome way of substituting myself when the time comes. HoW
strange it a2ll is - I came to Africa to save my life and yet I
came to give 1%. . . . . . . . . . ; . .

Pole meens to return to the place we watched from before
daylight tomorrow. He will take a goat with him and fasten it
on the pletform of rock - not too near the edge. To seize
the goat the crocodile must expose its head-and neck,and Pole
will break its spine with a weii=démeeied bullet. i have told
nim I shall go too - I shall, but not with him. After ¢ talk
wipir—Poie I wenf for a stroll, and purposely I went alone.
Yesterday Sita pointed out where the second track to the water
lay, and, seeing that I was not followed, I made gtraight for
it. It proved considerébly longer than the other track, and
had evidently not been used for some time. Regching the
bottom I found whet was almost a small beach. The rocks
sloped quite gently to the water'g edge, and one could walk
along them for some thirty yards. This I proceeded to do,?nd
to my 3oy%at the Purther end of the rocks and dragged up into
the over-hanging bush,l found a smell native dug-out. It
seamed in good;condition and actually cogtained'a paddle as
well as the usual pole. My plazxs sk as I investigated
the cance. This part of the lske forms & small creek, and
the cliffs jul out and screen it completely from our yester-

day's hiding place. I shall come here before dawn tomorrow,

?59'-,,“
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launch my canoe snd wait for Pole's shot - as he firés I shall
0ome round the pointy Fhe rock platform lies just beyond for
though hidden from one another, fhe'two places are close
together. The gods will decide the rest. I can see no
further. I am perfectly happy for I know that Pole will 11ve,
and the world m;hien‘m I am but & cumberer of the
earth and shall be taken back to her great bosom again. God

help me.
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Hote by Dayrell Pole.-

Before dawn on the 28th September I left my tent. MNy

boy told me that Burnet hed said he would follow me immediately.

S0
I took my f&va—hnnéiaq\express with me to meke sure of doing

for the crocodils - he was an enormous brube, the largest I

had ever seen. measured him ag-well _aswe-coudd after he

was dead and made him thirty-three feet exactly./ I fixed the

goat in position and mede my way to our yesterday's hiding
placa,momentarily expecting to see Burnet for he had so
emphatically said that he wished to be with me. Time slipped

along and there was no sign of him. I thought he had gone to

sleep again and was rqﬁher relieved as he hed been in & curious
state ever sincegﬁi:EQZiéee. Just before the sun rose the goat
got restive, bleated pitifully and tried to break itself looss
from the 4543e which held 1t. The leke which had been colour-
less and grey)began to brighten)and the strange shadow we had
previously noted rose to its surface. Thls shadow gllded nearer
and nearer to the rock, and there it lay étill and siniaster.

The goat had dessed struggling and stood panting with terror,
its eyes fixed on the water. Slowly the shadow raised itsélf,
and noiselessly the sharp nose snd wielked flat head of the
erocodile emerged. It could not reach the goat without showing

1ts head and neck, so my shot was a safe one. The great hideous

A Fostnrts _Be<



head pushed forward over the rock, and the huge Jaws opened to
gelze the “membidws goatl. .Tha upper part of the crocodile Was
entirely exposed as i1t was steadying itself with its fore legs
on the ledge. I took a steady aim,and at the second when the
goat should have been seized pulled the trigger. I must just
have missed the spine (though the shot was fatal) and the beast
was stupendouns in its rage and agony.u-IE made no attempt to
return to the water, but holding itself om to the rock it began
to drag itself out. I could not help thinking it had seen me
and meant to attack me. I} was just going to fire agasin when
] saw that s éance had rounded the small point on my right. I
Was.within g few yards of the crocodile, andeg%ill approaching.
I could not fire but I stood up and shouted, waving it to get -
back. Directly the crocodile sa% me it mede another effort to
reoach me. What would have happene@ 1 cannot say, for esgcape
was impossible. At this moment the sun burst on to the lake
and 1i% up the canoe and its occupant, bathing them in £he a
‘golden flood of light. The Llﬂﬁhl%ﬁ_“___,,crouching figure
stood erect, she pole held\harpoon—wise in his hand — the cup
of ny horror was indeed full,for it was Wilfred Burnet449The
canoe glided forward, and Burnet aimed & well- directed Blow at
the half-emerged erocodile. Feeling 1tself attacked from behind,
4% s144 back into the weter snd sank. I celled with ell my =
might toizggisgé.to pad&le ﬁack, but he stood as if spell-bound,

5%



_?ﬁho canoe swaying gently from side to side, In a second the waters

: of the lake began to move, and with lncfedible rapidity they were
churned into a boiling fury. The crocodile was righting his last
enemy - death. The canoe heaved and pitched with increasing iorce,

_lana suddeniy 1t spun round, pitcanea backwards and disappesdred, As
pne cance sank, une crocodile rose to the surface, struggling and
spouting blood; its enormous tail lashed the waters into a thick
foam and atruck the atill form of Bufnet which had just appeared,
The blow seemed to Dreak his ooﬁy - he turned over and sank in the
whirlpool, Gradually the waters quieted, and as they did} so I
stripped off ﬁy clothes and dived in, My search was fruitless... ...,
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Sita and I watched By the lake all day, In the evening, as the
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sun was setting, the dead crocodile rose and floated. But there was

no sign of my aear conpanion€ who, unstayed by & horror surely un-

equalled, had premeditatedly given gm his 1life for me, He was
sleeping in the cool waters of the lake, and they would not give

hia up.
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