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been given them, smashed a poor fellow’s 
thigh. The surgical operation resorted to 
was of the rudest character. First of alla 
hole was dug two feet deep and four in 

length, in such a manner that the patient 
could sit in it with his legs out before him. 
A large leaf was then bound round the 

fractured thigh, and earth thrown in, so 

that the patient was buried up to the chest. 
The next act was to cover the earth which 
jay over the man’s legs with a thick layer 
of mud ; then plenty of sticks and grass were 
collected, and a fire lit on the top, directly 

over the fracture. To prevent the smoke 

smothering the sufferer, they held a tall mat 
as a screen before his face, and the opera- 

tion went on. After some time the heat 
reached the limbs underground. Bellow- 

ing with fear and covered with perspiration, 

the man implored them to let him out. 

The authorities, concluding that he had 
been under treatment a sufficient time, 

quickly unbound him and lifted him from 

the hole. He was now held perfectly fast, 
whilst two strong men stretched the wounded 

limb with all their might. Splints duly 

prepared were afterwards bound round it, 

and we must hope that in due time benefit 

accrued; but as the ball had passed 
through the limb, we must have our doubts 

on the subject. The villagers told Chumah 

that after the Wanyamwesi engagements 

they constantly treated bad gunshot wounds 

in this way with perfect success. 

On their way many difficulties seem to 
have surrounded the little band. In many 

places they met with but a surly welcome. 
On one occasion they came into collision 
with the inhabitants of a town of Cha- 
wende’s. Refused admission into it, one 

of them got through, then climbed the 

stockade, and opened the gate for the 

others. While they were looking about 

for huts in which to place their things, the 
chief’s son, a drunken fellow, drew a bow 

and hit one of the men. This led to a 
general scrimmage. The men drove their 

assailants out of the town, who had beaten 

the drum and called out all the people for 

war. After this they made themselves safe 

LAST JOURNEYS. 503 

for the night; and as, by fortune of war, 
sheep, goats, fowls, and an immense 

quantity of food fell into their hands, they 
remained there a week to recruit. Once 
or twice they found men approaching at 

“night to throw fire on the roofs of the huts 
from the outside; but with this exception 

they were not interfered with. On the last 

day but one a man approached and called 
to them at the top of his voice not to set 
fire to the chief’s town, for the bad son had 

brought all this upon them. It was a pity 
such a little awkwardness should have 

occurred ; but after all we must remember 

that the men did their best, they acted 

according to their logic, and, what is best 
of all, succeeded in their aim, in bringing 
back Livingstone’s body to his native land. 
It is really very creditable to them that 
they did what they did. On a subsequent 

occasion some villagers tried to pick a 
quarrel with them for carrying flags,—as it 
was their invariable custom to make the 
drummer boy, Majuara, march at, their head, 
whilst the union jack and the red colours 

of Zanzibar were carried in a foremost place 
in the line. Fortunately, a chief of some 
importance came up and stopped the dis- 
cussion, or there might have been more 

mischief. As the men by this time knew 
their own strength, they were not much 

inclined to lower their flags. 

Onward went our party of blacks, bearing 
their precious burden. All around them 

_were wars and rumours of wars. Man’s 
natural state is certainly one of war, so far 

as the natives of Africa are concerned. 
At Kunitakumla’s they lost one of theit 

Nassick boys, and waited for him in vain. 
Some thought he went off rather than carry 

a load any farther; others feared he had 

been killed. They searched for him five 
days in vain, and the poor fellow was left 

to his fate. In this quarter there were 

many slaves. On one occasion they saw 

five gangs bound neck to neck by chains 

and working in the gardens outside the 

houses. Coming nearer to Unyanyembe 

and hearing more definitely of a Livingstone   Search Expedition, Jacob Wainwright, the


