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Now th is is the nex t tale, and ho w i t tells ho w t he Camel go t his big hu m p. 

In the beginning o f years, when the wor ld was so new-and-all, and the Animals were jus t be-

ginning to work f o r Man, there was a Camel, and he lived in t he midd le o f a Howling Deser t because 

he did no t wan t t o work; and besides, he was a ho wler himsel f. So he  ate sticks and thorns and 

ta marisks and m ilk weed and pr ickles, most ‘scrucia t ing idle; and when anybo dy spoke to him he 

said ‘Hu m p h! ’  Jus t ‘Hu m p h! ’  and no m ore. 

Presen t ly t he Horse cam e to him on Monday m orning, wi t h a saddle on his back and a bi t in 

his m ou t h, and said, ‘Camel. O Camel, come ou t and t ro t like the rest  of us. ’  

‘ H u m p h! ’  said t he Camel; an the Horse wen t away and told t he Man. 

Presen t ly t he Dog cam e to him, wi th a stick in his m ou t h, and said, “ Camel, O Camel, come 

and fe tch and car ry like the rest o f us. ’  

‘ H u m p h! ’  said t he Camel; and the Dog wen t away and told t he Man. 

Presen t ly t he Ox came to him, wi th t he yoke on his neck, and said, ‘Camel, O Camel, come 

and plough like the rest o f us. ’  

‘ H u m p h! ’  said t he Camel; and the Ox wen t away and told the man. 

At t he end o f t he day the Man called the Horse and the Dog and the Ox toge ther, and said, 

‘ T h ree, O Three, I ’ m  very sor ry f o r you (wi th t he wor ld so new-and-all); bu t t ha t Hum ph- thing in t he 

Deser t can ’ t   wo rk, or he would have been here by no w, so I am going to leave him alone, and you 

m us t work double- time to make up fo r i t. ’  

That made the Three very angry (wi th t he wor ld so new-and-all), and they held a palaver, and 

an indaba, and a punchayet, and a po w-wo w on the edge o f t he Deser t; and the Camel came chewing 

m ilk weed most ‘scruciat i ng idle, and laughed at t he m. Then he said ‘Hu m p h! ’  and wen t away again. 

Presen t ly t here came along the Djinn in charge of All Deser ts, rolling in  a cloud o f dust (Djinns 

always t ravel tha t way because i t is Magic), and he stop ped to palaver and po w-wo w wi t h t h e Three. 

‘ D j inn o f All Deser ts, ’  said the Horse, ‘ Is i t r igh t f o r anyone to be idle, wi t h t he wor ld so 

ne w-and-all? ’  

‘Cer tainly no t, ’  said t he Djinn. 

‘ W ell, ’  said t he Horse, ‘ t he re ’s a thing in t he m id dle o f your Ho wling  Deser t 9and he ’s a 

Howler himsel f) wi t h a long neck and long legs, and he hasn ’ t  done a stoke o f wo rk since Monday 
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m orning. He won ’ t  t r o t . ’  

‘ W he w! ’  said t he Djinn , whis tl ing, ‘ t ha t ’ s m y 

Camel, fo r all the gold in Arabia! What does he say 

abou t i t? ’   

‘ He says “Hu m ph! ” ’  said t he Dog; ‘and he 

w o n ’ t  fe tch and carry.’  

‘ D oes he say anyth ing else? ’  

‘O nly “Hu m p h! ”  ‘  ; and he won ’ t  plough, ’  said the Ox 

‘ Very good, ’  said t he Djinn. ‘ I ’ l l hu m p h him i f  you will kindly wai t a m inu te. ’  

The Djinn rolled himsel f  up in his dust-cloak and took a bearing across the deser t, and foun d 

t he Camel m ost ‘scruciat ingly idle, looking a t his o wn re f lec t ion in a pool o f wa ter. 

‘ M y long and bubbl ing f r iend, ’  said t he Djinn, w ha t ’ s t his I hear o f your doing no work, 

w i t h t he wor ld so ne w-and-all? ’  

‘ H u m p h! ’  said t he Camel. 

The Djinn sat do wn, wi t h his chin in his hand, and began to t h ink a Great Magic, while the 

Camel looked at his own re f lec t ion in t he pool of wa ter. 

‘ You ’ ve given the Three ex t ra work ever since Monday m orning, all on accoun t o f your 

‘ scrucia t ingly idleness,’  said t he Djinn; and he wen t on th inking Magics, wi t h his chin in his hand. 

‘ H u m p h! ’  said t he Camel. 

‘ I  shouldn ’ t  say tha t i f  I were you, ’  said t he Djinn; ‘You migh t say i t once too o f ten. Bub-

bles, I wan t you to work. ’  

And the Camel said, ‘Hu m p h! ’  again; bu t no sooner had he said i t than he saw his back, tha t  

he was so proud o f, puf f ing up and pu f f ing up  in to a grea t big lolloping hu m ph. 

‘ D o you see? ’  said t he Djinn. ‘That ’ s your very o wn hu m p h tha t you ’ v e brough t upon your  

very o wn sel f by no t working. Today is Thursday, and you ’ v e done no work since Monday, w hen 

t he work began. Now you are going to work. ’  

‘ H o w can I, ’  said t he Camel, ‘ w i t h t h is hum ph  on m y back? ’  

‘ T ha t ’ s made a-purpose,; said the Djinn, ‘all because you missed those th ree days. You will b 

able to work no w f o r t h ree days wi thou t ea t ing, because you can live on your hu m p h; and don ’ t  

ever say I never did anyt h ing fo r you. Come out o f t he Deser t and go to t he Three, and behave. 

Hum ph yoursel f! ’  

And the Camel hu m phed himsel f, hu m p h and all. And f r o m tha t day to  this the Camel always 

wears a hum ph (and we call i t  ‘ h u m p ’  n o w, no t t o hur t his feelings); bu t he has never ye t caugh t 

up wi th t he th ree days t ha t he missed at t he beginning o f wo r ld and he has never ye t learned ho w 

t o behave. 

 


