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once more I thank joii fnini niy hciirt. Inlil we mert .'(fnin—
I mi-iMi mill) inpd-noiKl-ljyr!.' nnil ?h.' hold hnr right hnnil In
mp in snch a fa«hiiin that I knpw she meflnt me to Wiss it

Thi
alnins

s I dill viTV ri'MTHntly and we walked hark lo the temple
\ in silence.

That month of rest, or rather the last three weeks nf it fime
for the (irst few days after the battle I w«s quite prostrate, I

octupied in various ways, amongst otiiers in a journev vvitti
llarfll lo Simha Town. This we made after our spies had
assured ns that the HIaek Kendiih were renIK gone somewhere
to the south-west, in whiih direction fertile and unorrupied
lands were -aid to exist iihont three hnndred mil">s away. It wa«
Willi very strange feelin,i:s Ihat I retraced our road and looked
onie more »pon th.it wind-hent tree still scored with the marks
of Jana s tnsk, in the hoiishs of which Hans and I had taken
refuge from the monster's fury. Crossing the river, quite low
now, I travelled up the slope dow n which we had raced for our
very lives and came to the nielancholv lake and the cemetery of
dead elephants.

Here all was unchan-ied. There was the little mount worn
by his feet, on wh:ch Jan i was wont to stand. Ttiere were the
rocks behinil which I had tried to hide, and near to them some
crushM human hones which I knew lo be tjiose of the
iinforfunate Marrtt. These we buried with due reverence on the
spot where he had fallen, I meanwhile thanking God that mvown bones were not being interred at their side, as but for Han's
would have been the case—if they were ever interred at all
All about lay the skeletons of dead elephants, and from among
these we collected as much of the best ivorv as we could carrv
namely, about nfty camel loads. Of course there was much
more, but a great deal of the stuff had been exposed for so long
to sun and weather that it was almost worthless
Having sent ttiis ivory back to the Town of the Child which

vvas being rebuilt after a fashion, we went on to Simba Town
through the forest, dispatching pickets ahead of us lo search
and make sure that it was empty. Empty it was indeed; never
Old 1 see such a place of desolation.
The Black Kendnh had left it jnst as it stood, except for a pile

of corpses which lay around and over the altar in the market-
place, where the three poor camelmen were sarriOced to Jana
doubtless those of wounded men w ho had died during or after the
retreat. The doors of the houses stood open, many domestic
articles, such as great jars resembling Ihat which had been set
over the head of the dead man whom we were commanded to
restore to life, and other furnitures lav about because thev could
not be carried away. So did a great quantity of spears aud


