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then—well, I am glad! Look in your horse-saddle,
and never provoke me more.” I hesitated for a
moment whether to loosen my hold upon the man,
and to believe so improbable a story; but on the
whole I deemed it better to do so. He had fulfilled
his threat of revenge, and had caused me months of
suffering in body and mind; he knew me well enough
to be sure that I was in earnest when I told him that
his life would be forfei\t/gd if the spell were not
removed. So I released” my hold and quitted the
house. On cutting open my saddle I discovered
that the whole original lining had been removed and
replaced by an immense number of baneful roots
and herbs, which I burnt on the spot. How this
evil deed had been effected I could not even
surmise, but so it was, and from that hour I was a
different man—my mind recovered its equilibrium,
I was no longer affected by pain and distress of body,
or haunted by nightly visions. Those who smile
at the medicine-man, and are sceptical as to his
power, may keep to their own opinions; I believe
that the Almighty has imbued many of His creatures,




