
KARRATIVC* 95

9f this, it seems, one df the Scampering
rogues some how took the advantage,*ana

inad6 hi§ escape from the; grinders down the

lane of the chief's throat, and there taking

his post to good advantage, he unmerci-
hilly choaked the poor bellow* Notwith-
standing the agony of the chief, Steere and
myself could not avoid laughing at his flounc-

ing ; but this ofTeirded him much ; and after

he had obtained the better of thet:riiel little

fellow in his thrbati hecalf^dfor his war club

and was about to vent hia rage on us for not

being more solemn on so distressing an occa-

sion* We thought then that the end of our

days had come sure enough, and beean to

look for the fatal blow^ which undoubtedly
would h^ve been giveny had not a young
chi^f, who was ever a friend to us, icterced-

ed in our behalf: by thrs^meanis^ eur lives

T^rere spared, and we escaped*

Their religion appears to b^ ii foUows

;

each tribe haba man, something Hke a pries%

called Rombetty ; and in the midst of their

villages, they have a large building called

Booree-cfurlow, that is^ house of the Spirit,

for. the purpose of their religious devotion:

wbe^re they worship the sunt moont and
starn* To this sanctc(a(r^ the people retire

every mornihg, led by their Ronibetty,

whom they follow promiscuously : at the

house they appear vet^ solemn and regular
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