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The hunter went out into the bush to look for a good tree. He wanted to cut branches from which to make
an arrow for his bow.

He found a good tree and cut the top branches off.

Suddenly, he noticed that the tree’s heart had started bleeding. The tree bled from its branches. The tree
grew feet and hands and they too started bleeding. The blood flowed onto the ground.

Then the hunter's fingers grew into branches. He grew another arm which looked like a wooden club.
Then the hunter started to fade. His soul left him. His spirit flew up.

Then another hunter appeared from this spirit.

The spirit hunter became the greatest of all hunters.

The spirit hunter could tell which eland had a good heart and which eland had a bad heart. Then he knew
that he could only hunt an eland with a good heart.
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