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We decided, nevertheless, to do nothing. We were strong
disciples of the doctrine of forbearance, for it seemed to me then
as if Livingstone had taught it to me only the day before.
“ Keep silence,” 1 said; “even for the last murder I shall not
fight; when they attack the camp, it will be time enough then.”
To Frank I simply said that he might distribute tweunty rounds
of ammunition withount noise to each man, and depose our party
on cither side of the gate, ready for a charge should the natives
determine upon attacking us.

The possible hostilities might have been averted, had not the
murderers of young Suliman, advancing red-handed and trium-
phant, extorted from all the unanimous opinion that it would be
better after all to fight “ the cowardly Wangwana and the white
men, who were evidently only women.” They quickly disposed
themselves, delivered large whoops of triumph, prepared their
bows, and shot their first arrows. The Wangwana became rest-
less, but I restrained them. We still waited without firing. The
savages, not comprehending this extraordinary forbearance, ad-
vanced once more. The interpreters were requested to warn
them that we should delay no longer. They replied, “ Ye are
women, ye are women ;” saying which they twanged their bows.
It was only then, perceiving that they were too savage to under-
stand the principles of forbearauce, that the final word to «fight*”
was given. A brisk encounter was maintained for an hour, and
then, having driven the savages away, the Wangwana were re-
called to camp.

Meanwhile Frank was busy with sixty men armed with axes
m constructing a strong stockade, and on the return of the
Wangwana they were employed in building marksmen’s “ nests ”
at each corner of the cump. We also cleared the ground to the
space of two hundred yards around the camp. By night our
camp was secure, and perfectly defensible.

On the morning of the 24th “ve waited patiently in our camp.
Why should we attack 2 We were wretched enough as it was
without seeking to add to our wretchedness. 'We numbered ounly
seventy effective men, for all the others were invalids, frightened
porters, women, donkey boys, and children. The sick list was
alarming, but, try how we might, the number was not to be re-
duced. At nine am., however, the enemy appeared, reinforced
both in numbers and confidence, for the adjoining districts on the




