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here lately, for the simple reason that the 
cloud level at this season of the year is far 
below this. However, soon after noon 

heavy mists came sweeping up the moun- 

tain, which ere long obscured everything. 
At 4 p.m. we came to a large overhanging 

rock, forming a kind of cave, and here our 

Wachaga advised we should put up for the | 
night. The rubbish cleared away, a thick 
bed of heath strewn upon the ground, im- 
mense fires made of the roots of the bushes, 

and we were prepared for another night. 
The fires blazed furiously, yet they burnt 

without warming us; beard and whiskers 
were singed off, yet we were cold. Sadi 
greatly amused us, he was so nervous. The 
rocks echoing our every word, he thought 
there were other beings on the mountain 

besides ourselves. All the stories of elves, 

goblins, ghosts, ghouls, and other spirits of 
all sorts he had ever heard of regarding the 
occupants of Kilima Njaro, now came home 
to him and greatly distressed him. When 
he lay down he thought he heard the shock 
of an earthquake. ‘There !’ he exclaimed, 
starting up; ‘what was that? The very 
earth moves! There! there!’ 

Travelling, like poverty, makes a man 
acquainted with strange bed-fellows. That 
night I lay in the midst of a dozen savages 
of whom I knew nothing, and who for many 
reasons were not a desirable party to sleep 
with. One of my neighbours woke me up 
in the middle of the night by tugging at my 
blanket, and when I tugged it back, he made 
such pitiful complaints about ‘mbetro’ 
(cold), and ‘kukomeka’ (dying), that I 
could not deny him the use of it. In the 
middle of the night the mercury sank to 23°, 
but at dawn it rose to 34°. The morning 
was extraordinarily clear. The snows, too, 
how near theyseemed tobe! There seemed 
to be but one ridge between us and them, 
and to all appearance we should reach them 
in ten minutes. The sunrise that morning 
was a ‘flood of glory ;’ and what a scene 
lay outspread before us! There was nothing 
to bound our view but our own weak powers 
of vision. East, west, south, all lay before 
us; in the clouds thousands of feet below   
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us, extending in an illimitable sea of snowy, 
convolving masses, or, to speak figuratively, 

like a multitudinous army waiting in the 

still morning air till they should receive 
their marching orders, be marshalled by 
the winds, or dispersed to their quarters by 
the monarch of the day. ‘Through the 

openings in the clouds peeps of the dis- 
tant mountains and of the plains below 

were obtained. A little south of east was 
Bura; farther south, in the misty distance, 

were the hills of Usambara; nearer - were 

Parof Ugono ; and at the foot of the latter 
lay the lake Jipe, its whole outline being 
clearly defined. A little to the north of 
Jipe a column of smoke indicated the 
position of Taveta; and north of that, 
within perpendicular cliffs, was a little blue 
sheet of water which I knew must be the 

lake of which I had heard such strange 
tales. Farther to the south were Kahe, 

Arusha wa Tini, the mount Sogonoi; and 

behind Sogonoi other mountains and. hiils. 

To the west was the plain of Arusha wa Ju, 

and the mountain Meru pointing to the 
skies. All other mountains now appeared 
very insignificant; but Meru was still a grand 

object. ‘Turning to the north, on the right 
was the frowning Kimawenzi, and on the 

left Kibo, which, illumined by the. rising 
sun, shone transplendently : the first look- 

ing not unlike L’Aiguille du Dru, and the 
second Jungfrau of the Alps. 

Commencing our toils early, at 8 a.m., 
we reached a heap of rocks, among which 

grew a solitary tree, where we sat down to 

rest. The Wachaga said this was as far as 
they dared to go. ‘We have come,’ they 

continued, ‘farther than any one ever came 

before, and this is all we can do. ‘There is 

Kibo very near now ; if you wish to go on, 
you can do so, and we will wait here till 

you come back.’ I expected this. Tofiki, 

however, though he was feeling the cold 
severely, declared his determination to go 
with me to the last. Every encumbrance 

| was now laid aside, for we had our work tc 

do. For aclimbing stick I borrowed a spear, 

while Tofiki relieved a bow of its string, and 
took that. Now, leaving the rest of the


