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THE HILL OF GOOD-BYE

CHAPTER 1

UP THE ZAMBESI RIVER

HEN T sit alone, lost to things external,
I sce sights that few can.  Marvellons
rocky peaks, mysterions depths, and familiar
dark figures, whose cyes llash with passion or
mirth, pass before me. 1 hear souids—soft
childish voices, weird beating of drums and woelul
yells, and the clear eall of 4 bugle. I is the
“lipenga.” The flagislowered. The dark figures
cease their work,  The sun slips behind the long
line of purple hills. The small creatures awake
in the grass—click, click, all night. It is quite
dark. Can I make it light to you ¢ Can I make
you see the sights that haunt me, aud hear the
sounds that thrill me even now? I would that
I could.
To begin with, there was the long, long journey
which must be rapidly gone over, dwelling only



