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in manuscript, is full of wise saws and learned instances.

It ought to be published together with a precis of the

doubter's answers, which were verbal.

So the talk went on. If my father had lived I believe

it would be going on now, for both the disputants were

quite inexhaustible. Meanwhile Indaba-zimbi was allowed

to live in the station on condition that he practised do

witchcraft, which my father firmly believed to be a wile of

the devil's. He said that he would not, but for all that

there was never an ox lost, or a sudden death, but he wae

consulted by those interested. When he had been with

us a year, a deputation came to him from the tribe he had

left, asking him to return. Things had not gone well witli

them since he went away, they said, and now the chief, his

enemy, was dead. Old Indaba-zimbi listened to them til!

they had done, and, as he listened, raked sand into a littk

heap with bis toes. Then he spoke, pointing to the littk

heap, " There is your tribe to-day," he said. Then lit

lilted his heel and stamped the heap flat. ** There is you:

tribe before three moons are gone. Nothing is left of ii

You drove me away : I will have no more to do with you

but when you are being killed think of my words."

The messengers went. Three months afterwards I hear

that the whole community had been wiped out by an Imf

of raiding Pouljs.

When I was at length ready to start upon my exped:

tion, I went to old Indaba-zimbi to say good-bye to hin

and was rather surprised to find him engaged in rolliii

up medicine, assegais, and other sundries in his blankets.^

" Good-bye, Indaba-zimbi," I said, ** I am going to trc

north."


