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"Here are two delicious Van Camp's
products that will help you solve the prob-
lem of many o quick and tasty meatless
meal ... Van Camp's Spanish Rice and
Van Camp's Tenderoni. The Spanish Rice
is colorful and rich in flavor . . . combines
happily with shredded fish or shrimp.,
Tenderoni is always light and fiuffy . . .
cooks in only 7 minutes . ., . needs no
blanching . . . extra tempting with cheese,
seafood, tomato and other sauces. Enjoy
them both . . . now . .. often.”

On TELEVISION look ¢ lirten + Enjoy

“Van Camp’s UTTLE SHOW™
Tues. and Thurs. Evenings NBC-TY Network
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of bananas, or three or four chickens. A
handful for a goat. Make it last until I come
back. Your own heaith, maybe even your
life, may depend on it.”

The fourth morning after L'lont had left,
1 heard a gentle cough outside my door as |
stretched and yawned preparatory to getting
up. A moment later, there was another dis-
creet cough and the door opened slowly to
admit what had very evidently been Doctlor
Mary's tea tray, The tray was followed by a
tall. handsome vouth in a white kanzu.

**Good morning. mama."” he greeted me in
English with a broad Scattish accent. *'I am
Achmed. I will have your bath ready in five
minutes.”

While 1 stared. he placed the tray across
my knees, picked up my garments of the day
before and went out with them. On the tray
were a little stack of freshly baked mealic
cakes. fruit and a glass of milk. Five minutes
later, Achmed appeared with two jars of hot
water.

*This waters is for your face and hands
and foots, mama,” he explained. **And this
waters is for vour elsewheres.”

He picked up the empty tray and almost
backed oul of my presence. 1 arose and
bathed. When I stepped outside the hut. ves-
terday’s garments alreadyv fluttered on a line
Achmed had stretched between the trunks of
two mango trees. Half of N'zem was lined up
staring at them in admiring wonder.

1 was as curious as the villagers. *"Where
did you come from? " I demanded. *'And who
in the world are you?”

The kanzu-clad stranger snapped to atten-
tion. fulded his arms across his breast, and
bowed from the waist, *' | am Achmed, mama.
1am vour houseboy. I will be a good servant.
mama, never fear. The

Bwana L'loni sent me. He

said you would pay me six- M like wi malaria. ,
teen francs a month.” ' ;"z':in‘l":h; Ifnd“ ’;‘::‘I l:‘:" Stupidly enough 4

Achmed never told me [, oo b e oo, —ciceno, 1Ot diagnose my own g
much about himself. When toms. I only knew i
I asked him where he s ——————— came excruciating

came from. he would wave

his hand and sav. "Over there,”” vaguely
indicating the east. It was not until L'loni
came through again half a vear later that
1 learned his story. He was from Kenyva
Colony. a kavirondo with some Arab in his
blood. who had been sent to a mission school
in Kismu.

Achmed was with me the rest of that
first term of service: and when ] returned
to the United States on my first furlough,
he accompanied me to Léopoidville. where
T found him a position in a French house-
hold.

N'zem remembered  Doctor Mary with
love and complete confidence in her powers
of healing. And now that she was gone..they
came to me, the Little White Witch Doctor.
with such helpless appeal in their faces and
trust in my abilities that I quite honestly he-
lieve T healed by faith alone, Doctor Mary,
that wise old woman. had known all along
that T would go 10 N'zem, and had left her
medical books and journals there for me. all
carefully wrapped in oiled cloth against the
ravages of mold. and stored in a galvanized-
iron trunk lo protect them from the whie
ants. [ read late into the night, every night,
until I knew those lew books almost by heart.

1 worked seven davs a week. ten, twelve.
even sixtecn hours a day. I never felt iso-
lated or lonely. 1 was’ surrounded almost
every waking hour by people who. although
1 could not converse with them for several
months, communicated with me neverthe-
less and who needed me.
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edge of the great swamp. The Puors 3 g
been Doctor Mary's friends, a}:}su& : t(
beings were. ) ’

Even on the days when | p
ten ministered to as many asm.“d‘ :
sick people. In Tani | had kepy an o8
file of my patients. At the end of ~
fortnight at N'zem. 1 burned whgy
[ had jotted down, and used the 4
energy they would have consumed in
lishing a ward of sorts in a hu next
dispensary. I could have filled that hed
times over the first day. And wheg g3
or woman or child enters the " sick i .
a white witch doctor. he does not come
his relatives bring him. They throw
shelters as near the “'sick kraal” asthe ol
witch doctor will allow. and care ot
physical needs of the patient. 4 o

Nevertheless, 1 knew immediaiely gy
would need nurses, and one night | g4
Achmed's advice concerning suitable

In hospitals that 1 have knowq,
the nurses were all men,” he told me.

“\Why men?" | asked.

He was very patient. *Because,
when a girl is big and strong enaugh
work you require, she is old enough{
husband and a hoe and babies.” b

As1 approached my work the next
ing. it seemed to me there were more pi
waiting outside my door than ever %
Each one of the miserable wretches
to talk to me and none of them co
back began to ache before the day
over, and finally a thousand little d
each with a knife in its hand. perched t§
selves on my shoulder blades and b
hacking away at the base of my brain.
least that’s the way it}
It was my first atiad
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for me to wail while
patient mouthed the nonsense syllables!
seemed s0 necessary 1o his peace of
fore he moved on to make room for the#§
“No wonder Doctor Mary kilied hesg
here.” T muttered bitterly. forgetting
my predecessor had lived to a ripe oid
The shadows were long when my last]
tient hobbled away. I turned back inted
dispensary and sank into a chair. 100 ¥
to sterilize my instruments and put
my bandages and drugs. too exhaus
walk the fifty feet between the dispes
and my hut where I knew the cver-
Achmed was already preparing a hot
If it had been Achmed coming 1o call #§
would have heard his step; he was
careful that I should. But there was no®#
whatsoever until someone behi
coughed. T didn't move. and the cough
repeated.
" Go away and come back tomorro
exclaimed petulantly. .
There were a few seconds of silence &%
again that cough. Then I remembereé ¥
only Achmed of all the souls in N'zem&
understand my English; only Jacke 8
Hausa. 1 felt thoroughly beaten. Perhs®
would have burst inte womanly teark s
not a vagran breeze wafted inlo my ol
such a stench as 1 hope never 0 have
smell again. 1 whirled about. full of l&‘:
and quite enough energy Lo deal with
new problem. Facing me stood the
vauntest. most wrinkled old woman l_
Cver see rk-naked except for a @@
slung over fier back and knotted acros
shoulder -
[ looked her over front head 1o 100
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