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Mahomed she Interpreter—Mahomed as magistrate—Mahomed
as author—Mahomed’s reason for Ramathan—Mahomgd as
fighting man—Baralli Robleh, policeman and gentleman—
Buralli’s domestic aﬁ'airs—Mohag)cd A'uwf't, petition writer.
I 30

° MaHOMED is the court interpreter, a personage of
considerable importance and woul(g-be dignity. In
, spite of a decidedly pervefse sensg of proportion,

- .
«leadmg ‘hlm at times to confuse the duties of inter-
preter with those of magistrate, he is not a bad

fellow. He has certain peculiarities and some
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»» aggravating ways, all of which I readily condone by

admitting that Mahomed means well. But thoagh
meaning well 2 man may stillsdo badly, and I suspect
Ahat our Mahomed is not the tremendous uccess he
imagines himself to be. The day may come—
though T doubt it—when he will decide te discard
the tutban foP a hat, in which case, should he find
one large enough to fit his head, and if by amy chance
there ,lies within his nature a spark of humou? capable
of asserting itself, the great Mahomed will become
quite a human, lovable charaafyr.

I hgve learned ~muche from him?‘ztmomg7 other

2

»? .
> things the respec.t’ and honour due te a court inter-
82 :
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préter. *Uponthesg ,points my edugation, I regret to
say, had been sadly negLected but Mahplhed has
done hjs best. "My first mistzke was jegretable. |
I had occasibn td interview an Indjan shopkeeper.
Mahomed whs nof present, and I did not send for
him. I plead in self-defence that the matter was
trividd,. but, later on in the day, Mahomed pointed
out what a serioug thmg it would be if magistrates,
»were allowed to gleahinformation through other than
the official channel, the interpreter. I felt that to
apologise, as I shyuld lithO have done, would show
* Mahomed how dtep]w ashamed I was of myself, and,

that out of consideration for my feelings, he might ’
. g g

never reprimand me again. But I wanted to learn.
An occasion arose for him to speak to me a second
time, Mahomed was trying a case in his official
capa.city as interpreter, I was assisting in mine of
magistrate., An old Arab had died, leaving some

property to be divided amongst several sons; as ye? »

this had not been done; the property was in charge
of the deceased’s *brother and" stored 1'n his house.
One,ob the heirs was in a hurry to pouch his share,”
and remo(«'ed a Qubble-bubble without menno‘mng
the matter to the others. He was ordered to ryﬁrn
it, and to wait untilya proper distribution of the
property could-l]‘: md4d®.  But the fellow was a bad
.lot; he byoke into his uncle’s,hdpse and stole 3
beauufull'y carvéd old bed, and some mats. I was

. L) Wig * \
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e*(ammmg a wityess, con(emm thie theft,"who had
apparently contrachcted he;self It Was all about the
, bed— thescy people know everything (‘onurn}nv one
another’s beds,,which are heirlodms. fhe woman
giving evidence stated, in the firsg, n}sta‘\(e *thiat the
bed produced in court had been given to the accused’s
aunt by her father-in-law as a wedding present.
The father-inlaw was the ,accqseas grandfather.
Further, on in her statement the witness said it h;;d
been given to the accused’s aunt by a woman. I
asked her, through Mahomed, ta explain the dis-

woman referred to was the accused’s grandmothsr,
and the bed was a joint present from her and her
hushand—quite simple. -

“ But,” I said quietly, “ I should like the witness,
who is on oath, to tell me that, not you. , Please put
' My question F”

“ But I have alre3dy’explained to you, 1t is quite
unnecessary to ask the woman! ™
* I insisted.’ > i i,

Mahomed turned to the inspector of Police and
st in aggrieved , tones, “ The Sahib doubts my
word. It is useless my interpreting in this court.”

I felt that on this occasioh X musf apologise. I

clearxd the courtand dsked Mahomeg tg, stand in _

the prisoner’s cage s that he could hear every word

° crepancy. Mahomed refusedstp put the question.’
“ It wes quite unnecessary, he said. FHe knew the
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I said. °I told‘hlmhow sorry I was—for him. Hge
acceptea my apology. ¥e begged thatt would
not give the matter another thought, th;t I woulds =~ .
forget all abdut it. He realised that his reputatidn .
would suffef*if people knew how badly I had been
tra.lrled at his hands. To save his repytation I

agreéd to push my apology no further. But I know .
Mahomed will not trowble to teach me any more. & 7
am hopeless. B . ’

Mahomed has written a book. He told me so
himself. Later &n in the conversation he said that . 2

he had wnttey it in=collaboration with a European 3

Sahjb. He ‘told the Sahib the names ofall the

isects and animals in Somaliland, the Sahib wrote

them down, and they are in the book. . @
Mahonied has psychic powers. I asked hin? the

other day why he, and all good Mahomedans fasted

during thesmonth of Ramathan. He dld not know.

I expressed surprise. Up to that moment I believed®

Mahomed knew everything. He said he would find !

out and let me kriow, as he was sure Juy version of .

the.oﬁgm of the fast was a wrong ofe. That even-

ing he ca;ne to me and said that, during his midday’s

.

> B
siesta, it had come to him in a-dream why bs"and g
his friends fasted. ;When Adam eat the apple in >
the ga.rden of-F den ‘it disagreed with him; it was a , t
green apple-and stayed in his delly. MaRomed
never uses other than good’ old*English words.
N ;e L \ s g
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When Adam went to heaven hc-fast»d for & moth,
at the end of which time the apple was digested.
» That is wby all good Mahomedans fast at Rgmathan
0 according to Mahomed’s vision.” I alvised him to
write another book ; it would bé interesting.

But I have said Mahomed is not a bad fellow. I
really meant that. I have only been depieting a
type, taking Mahomed as a'sample Mahomed the
interpreter. Mahomed the pﬂvate individual holds
testimonials of faithful service, rendered over long
periods to European masters, thdc any man might

" well be proud to hold. Once; when he was very

young, in the fight against the Mad Mullah at Erego,
he was placed in charge of the camel carrying the
British officers’ water chaguls. In the course of the
acti¢n he and the camel got into a very watm corner,
and the poor camel lost its life. Mahomed was only
a servant, but he removed a couple of awater bags
“frora the corpse, together with a bottle of whisky
someone had stowedraway in the pack, and made his
way back to the British line, where, sitting under a

tree, he found nis thirsty master and some friends.

To'them he quietly presented the wvater and whisky
heN risked his life to bring them. ®Of course they
were grateful, but that was aJong, long time ago,

. and most of the officers who “sat ungler that tree are

dead” T wonderf those who are ahve ofill permember
Mahomed. 2 g .
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A human lead $culptured from a block of Welsh
slate, an exAtt msmature replica of a sphinx, and
you have sub-inspector of police, Buralli Robleh,
to the -life. Inscrutable but kindly ; gentlemanly,
with just a touch of fire to warn careless people that,

+  *hg is not a man to*be Played with. Buralli is one of
the most likeable natives I have met in Zeila. For
thirty years he ha served the government faithfully

* and well, and the general impression is that even *
whep he be retired on pension he will contimue so
to®serve. He is the terror of all criminals, and the
despair of people who intrigue. He sees that the
carayans, “as they approach the town, aresnot
besieged by a crowd of howling brokers and their
satellites, hut are allowed to enter the'market-place
in peace; that she police are doing tHeir duty, and »
that their lines and equipment gre kept clean; that
the D.C. hears the other side of the story as opposed
to that presented by careless and lazy Akils. He®
knows thg private history of all the litigants” who
appear in the District Court, and whether they are
trying to bring up a claim that has been tried four-

teen yearszago» \He *kilows whether the poor woman |

. in rags, -p]eadmg for a rupee €0 juy food for her
starving child, is what she seen‘{s to be, or a humbug
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who is quite well off. Rarely, does he “give “an
opinion “utitil asked, moresrarely still is that opinion

Vchallengedsvand never on the ground that it is not

an honest opinipn. During his service Buralli has
served under many Sahibs, some of wifom are now
famous men ; and Buralli has learnéd much, among
other things the psychology of the Sahib. - . ¥

He is not a detective; caminal 'investigation is
not in his line; but the preveniiomof crime is. Yet
I have heard him confess that, under certain circum-
stances, he is prepared tosbreakéthe law himself.

' These were the circumstances.. LAast night a man

returning home at midnight found a stranger in his
house talking to his wife. He beat the trespasser »n
the head with a stick, and was arrested by Buralli.
Burslli pressed his case hard. “ Unless you punish
this man, Sahib, there will be trouble between his
section and tne injured man’s section! A

5 & “Buralli,” 1 said, “ had you been in the accused’s

place what would yqu have done? ”

“1 should have put my knife into the other
“fellow,” said Buralli, “ but, had I done so, I shguld
have 'deserved punishment.” " »

\I\q;day a mail arrived bringing a dircular instruct-
ing the sons of all Somal notabilities desirous of

] undergoing a course of u‘istrucnqn at Gordon

College, Khartgum, fo present’ themsvlves at
Berbera, not later tbj.n the end of 'the menth, for
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exhmination as ¥o, ﬂtness or selection. The only
candidate in this dlsmct i Bural|i’s eldes? son.

“ Better gét that boy away «at once, .Buralh, Lier”
said, ° or he,will e too late.” 3
g He m !wax, said Buralli. *

“ Why, don’t'you wish him to go? ”

“*¢1a,.Sahib, I wish him to go more than anything
else in the world., bug his mother is very ill. She
is deeply attached tyathe boy, and it would upset her >
to part with him just now. When she is a little
better I shall teX her, and the boy can go.”

And, do you l,md I believe Buralli is deeply
attached to fis sick wife. He is the first Somal P
lnve ever met who could show such tender con-
s'ideration for a woman.

. Ii1 2

Mahomed Auwit, Arab, is the *court petition
writer. The son of an influential Avab resident of
Aden, who died many years ago leaving Mahomed a
handsorfle legacy. He beloags to the upper ten of
Zexla society. Rumour has it that, tRe residuum of
Mahode s legacy is buried in the floor of hisshpuse.
He is | schflar, and reads and writes nof Gnly
Arabic but also English passing well.

It is cpstomary forspeople with a plaint to engage.
the ség‘ceﬁ oLMahomed' to, wr:,te it all dgwn in’
Englxsh in wllat is called a pé}utloq The defendant 2
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“dress, and a pair of sandals. *
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and plaintiff in the same . ase may caeh writé a peti-
tion, whicl{ 1 is handed up, with the other documents,

‘when the cgse comes on for trial. ‘A very excellent

plan, giving the magistrate some ddea of what the
dispute is all about. Mahomed" isia pa¢t master at
writing petitions, and some of his epistles might.well
have been taken straight out of the Old Testamént.

He is a most estimable, wnassuming character,
wears glasses, has a pronoufided stoop, and in
appearance is not at all unlike a tall thin old woman
with a large nose, dressed onl in a tdrban, her night-

Malemed the interpreter, Buralll, and Mahomed
Auwit are the three most important personages i
Zeila district court.
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