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(Kayiranga Celestin & Mukasine Dafrose) 

Story Number: SFH0077 

 

Mukasine Dafrose: My name is Mukasine Dafrose 

Kayiranga Celestin: My name is Kayiranga Celestin  

Dafrose: I want to ask my uncle about the story of Rwabugiri 

Celestin: The Story of Rwabugiri and Rwanyonga…? 

Dafrose: Yes 

Celestin: Rwabugiri was a king and Rwanyonga was his close confidante. Eventually 
Rwabugiri started feeling that Rwanyonga was more intelligent than he was and that 
there was a possibility he would depose him. So Rwabugiri decided to find a way to kill 
him. Intelligent as he was Rwanyonga discovered this plot. One day Rwabugiri asked 
Rwanyonga to accompany him to hunt. They set off in the company of Rwabugiri’s 
many servants and Rwanyonga’s one servant. When they got there, Rwabugiri 
identified prey but the animal got scared and started to flee. Rwabugiri then asked 
Rwanyonga to shoot it.  

But Rwanyonga answered, “No way! I cannot get the first kill when the king is present. 
The king owns Rwanda and therefore should always have the first kill.” At that point 
Rwabugira had no choice but to aim and shoot the animal. Rwabugiri then shot but was 
not able to kill the animal. Rwanyonga followed with a white arrow shot that successfully 
killed the animal. Immediately after this, Rwanyonga recited a short poem.  

“Rwanyonga the warrior just killed you…”At that point, Rwabugiri was infuriated that 
Rwanyonga had got the first kill when the country belonged to him. He then asked 
Rwanyonga to lift the animal on his back with an intention to shoot him from the back.  
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Rwanyonga was intelligent enough to read Rwabugiri’s intentions. Rwanyonga hated to 
be disrespected so when asked to lift the animal, he answered, “How can I kill an animal 
and then be the one to lift it? I will not lift it.” The king then answered, “Lift it, and if you 
can’t lift it, ask your mother for help, if she can’t lift it, let her ask your father." Rwabugiri 
had been offended and Rwanyonga realized that he had offended the king.  

Dafrose: Was he a servant? 

Celestin: Yes, he was the top servant of Rwabugiri. Upon realizing that Rwanyonga 
had offended the king he accepted to lift the animal but said that he would do it on the 
condition that he walked behind the king. Rwabugiri said you cannot lift the animal and 
walk at the back because we don’t know if you could be attacked with no one to protect 
you from the back. Rwanyonga then got annoyed and abandoned the king in the forest. 
When he got to Rwabugiri’s palace he asked the queen to serve him alcohol. He told the 
queen, “Rwabugiri shot the animal and missed it, then I shot it and killed, so serve me 
alcohol.  

The queen then answered, “I cannot serve you alcohol before I serve the king who owns 
Rwanda.  Rwanyonga was outraged. He said, “I am tired of everyone threatening me 
with the kings. How can I kill an animal after he has missed it and then be denied 
alcohol by you woman?” In his anger, Rwanyonga pounced and slapped Nyirakimana, 
the queen. After slapping her again, he walked out and went home to his father’s house. 
Rwanyonga’s father was called Mugabwembere. After he left, Rwanyonga arrived and 
found his wife crying, shedding a lot of tears and with red eyes. She then asked her 
what happened and she answered that Rwanyonga had abused her. The king then told 
her, don’t worry Nyakimana, in a few minutes, I will show you Rwanyonga’s head on a 
plate. The king then ordered for Rwanyonga to be brought to the palace. Upon arrival 
the king said to Rwanyonga, “We left with one thing, let’s go before everyone and shoot 
at each other then see who lives.” They went before everybody. Rwanyonga liked to 
carry only one arrow whereas Rwabugiri preferred to take three arrows. When the bout 
started, Rwabugiri told Rwanyonga to go first but Rwanyonga refused saying, “It is 
taboo to go before the king, you go first because you own Rwanda.” Rwabugiri then 
went ahead and loaded his arrow and fired. Prior to this he had used witchcraft on the 
arrow and by giving it directions and telling it exactly who it would kill. The arrow went 
blazing like a fire, when Rwanyonga saw it he tried to climb up but the arrow also rose 
higher then he tried to take cover but the arrow also pointed low, he went right and the 
arrow followed him heading right and when he moved left, the arrow continued to point 
towards him.  

Dafrose: It had been sent for him? 
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Celestin: Yes, it had been sent for him. At this point Rwabugiri trapped it with his palm 
and grabbed it with his last toe.  He then said to the king, “Have you seen? I have 
stopped you using my palms and my toes. He then said to the king, shoot me with one 
more arrow and then let me show you what my arrow can do. Rwabugiri then loaded his 
arrow one more time and fired. This time the arrow went with even more force than first 
one had. Rwanyonga then trapped it with a wood of his bow and the arrow then dropped 
in front of him. He then told Rwabugiri, “You are under attack Rwabugiri.” But Rwabugiri 
was arrogant in his response, “I, the king of Rwanda shot at you and missed, how can 
you a child of a servant, shoot at me and think your arrow will get me?” Rwanyonga 
then said to Rwabugiri, “What did you just say? Even the mercy I was going to have on 
you is gone.” Rwanyonga then loaded his arrow and said to it, “You arrow, don’t bring 
tears to this country, bring joy. All I ask of you arrow, go to Rwabugiri and hit his big toe 
so he can have a wound and scar.” Rwanyonga then fired, when Rwabugiri saw it, saw 
it he tried to climb up but the arrow also rose higher then he tried to take cover but the 
arrow also pointed low, he went right and the arrow followed him heading right and 
when he moved left, the arrow continued to point towards him. Rwabugiri danced 
around in convulsion and like Rwanyonga had instructed, the arrow went and hit 
Rwabugiri’s big toe. After splitting his toe in two halves, Rwanyonga then said to 
Rwabugiri, I believe you have now seen me Rwabugiri. At that point Rwanyonga told 
Rwabugiri, let us go home now. Upon arrival at home, they were left with just one last 
option (to resolve their dispute), hunting the famous witch Nyiransibura. 

Dafrose: Nyiransibura? 

Celestin: Yes, Nyiransibura from Huye.  

Dafrose: She was a witch? 

Celestin: Yes she was an old woman with one breast which was called Nyirasibiri. She 
had one very big breast which if she could get close to you would die instantly. They 
agreed to hunt that woman. 

Dafrose: They wanted to kill her 

Celestin: Yes they wanted to kill her. Rwabugiri then told Rwanyonga to go home and 
wait for him to communicate a day. Indeed he later told him that they would go on the 
fourth day. At the time they were on the second day and had the third day in between. 
As soon as Rwanyonga left however, Rwabugiri summoned his servants and told them 
to carry him to go and hunt for Nyiransibura. He said, I want Rwanyonga to come and 
find that I have already killed her. As they departed, they crossed the river, Rwabugiri 
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warned the boatmen, “If any another man comes in the company of his servant, don’t let 
him cross the river, remove all your boats and deny him transport across.  

Upon arrival at home, Rwanyonga informed his father, “I made a bet with the king that if 
I fail to kill the witch, both you and mother will be killed.” Rwanyonga’s father then asked 
him if he was sure that he had made a bet with the king to which he responded in the 
affirmative. The father then told him that he would prepare something for him and if he 
would jump over it, he would be able to win the bet with the king. The father then put 
him in the house and shut the door after putting “ingasire” on his shoulder. 

Facilitator: You mean like the one they grind on a grinder? 

Celestin: Yes, from a long time ago. After this he walked out of the house and planted 
sharp objects and nails around. After doing this he went back and lit the house on fire. 
Upon lighting the house he went a safe distance away and shouted, Rwanyonga, as 
soon as you left the kings palace, the king went to attack, now you ran out of the house 
and go and attack as well. Rwanyonga then tried to stand up but the “ingasire” were 
really heavy. He then called out to his father saying, “But father, this is really heavy on 
me.” His father answered, when I was as young as you, I could shake it off and throw it 
away and be able to go and attack. Upon shaking off the weight, Rwanyonga realized 
that the house was on fire and called on his father again, “Father, what can I do, the 
house is on fire?” The father answered, “Rwanyonga when if was your age I would climb 
up through the roof and jump out of the house. It has been days since the King went to 
attack; he left the day you left his palace. If you keep delaying, you will find that he got 
to Musha before you. Rwanyonga then gathered the strength and climbed through the 
roof. When he looked outside the compound he found sharp objects and nails all over. 
He then called out to his father, “But Father, I see sharp objects and nails all over the 
place?” But the father answered, “When I was your age I would jump and find a path 
through them but make sure I go on to attack today. After this, Rwanyonga jumped out 
and struggled to find his way through the nails and sharp objects, some piercing through 
his feet until he reached the end. When he reached the end of the traps, his father 
called him, broke a branch off the Muhanga tree and smeared the tree sap on the 
wounds on his feet which caused him to heal. He then gave him his blessing saying, 
“My son go and attack, come back home safe, I give you my blessing as the father who 
gave birth to you.” Rwanyonga then departed with his servant. The king had trapped 
Rwanyonga with beautiful women along the way to distract him. On the way, 
Rwanyonga went past kings palace where he met Nyirakimana (the queen), when she 
saw him she called, “Rwanyonga, come here, let me serve you some alcohol as you 
wait for the king, he is in the bathroom getting ready.” 
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Dafrose: To distract him? 

Celestin: Yes to distract him. But Rwanyonga answered, “I don’t need that alcohol, 
instead please tell the King that since he gets lifted while I walk, am going to go forth 
and he can meet me ahead.” He then set off. Ahead he met beautiful ladies dancing; he 
did not look at them but kept going forward. Ahead he found all the boats had been 
taken away from the pier. A sailor then saw him and called on him, “Are you the one 
called Rwanyonga?” The king warned us not to take you across the lake. Rwanyonga 
had no idea what to do. Just as he was about to give up, he saw an old woman 
approaching him from a far, She did not have a strand of black hair on her head, all she 
had was grey hair and grey hair only! The old woman asked him, “My child, you look 
sad and miserable, what is wrong?” Rwanyonga said, “Leave me alone old woman, 
leave me alone.” The old woman then said, “If you dip your arrow into this stream, the 
water flowing in will stop and the water flowing out will clear creating a path for you to 
walk through. Try that.” Indeed Rwanyonga did just that, he placed his arrow in the 
stream and indeed the water flowing in stopped, while the water flowing out drained the 
spring – making way for him to walk through. Once he had crossed the spring, he found 
the Umushi Nu’Mushikazi who they had set out to kill was standing atop the king 
choking him to death. One of the Rwabugiri’s servants had climbed into a tree to 
witness who would kill the witch. Rwanyongwa reasoned with himself that if he got 
closer he would give the witch a chance to scamper and ran, then decided to shoot to 
kill her from a distance. Rwanyonga then loaded his arrow, aimed and shot. The arrow 
then went and shot thru “Kabego” and came out in “Nyiransibura”. 

Dafrose: What does Kabego mean? 

Celestin: Kabego means it came from his palm pierced through her back and then 
pierced through her breast. She then dropped dead. Rwabugiri instantly got up with 
anger wondering who had killed the witch before he could. His servant who was up in 
the tree then said to him, “You can kill that which has been caught for you but you are 
unable to catch anything for yourself.” 

Dafrose: You mean his servant? 

Celestin: Yes. The servant then said, “It is Rwanyonga who has killed him and the with 
and he did it from afar. Rwabugiri then told Rwanyonga sadly, you can now be king, I 
am going to be a Tutsi. You can choose from one of my two daughters 
Nyiramutera’amashyushyu and Nyiramurobanurwa and I will give you her hand in 
marriage. But Rwanyonga answered Rwabugiri, “Keep your kingship. If I had wanted to 
be king, I would have deposed you a long time ago. I will not depose you but always 
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remember that I am a better man than you are.” Rwabugiri then thanked Rwanyonga for 
sparing his crown but insisted that he take one of his daughters hand in marriage. Long 
time ago when young girls got married, they did it at the fathers home. Rwanyonga then 
went on to marry Rwabugiri’s daughter and their wedding took place at the king’s court. 
However his father had warned him not to marry the king’s daughter because if he did 
marry her that would be where he would meet his death. Rwabugiri then sneaked onto 
them that night while the couple was sleeping. He took out the spear he had and 
speared into Rwanyonga’s heart splitting it into two. In his last Rwanyonga told the king, 
“You are stupid, you are a dog and you will never achieve anything. You handed me 
your daughters and lovers move together.” Rwanyonga went on to tell the young lady, “It 
is not I that has hated you but your father.” At that point he got a spear and stubbed the 
daughter.  

Dafrose: Is that where the proverb that says “lovers move together” comes from? 

Celestin: Yes that is where the proverb, “lovers move together” come from. As 
Rwabugiri approached his daughter to see where she had been hit, Rwanyonga also 
grabbed him with three fingers and said, “Let me show you that you are a stupid man, I 
hold you with these three fingers that were fighting for this country, they will take it away 
as you watch in the smoke like a hare. I die in Rwanda, I will be buried by my father, 
mother, friends and relatives but you will not die in Rwanda but outside of this country.” 
After this Rwanyonga cut off his three fingers on his right arm and remained with two.  
After this he died, later his father came and took his body for burial. Indeed Rwabugiri 
did not die in Rwanda – he died abroad. That is how it all went. 

Dafrose: Rwabugiri 

Celestin: Rwanyonga died in Rwanda and later Rwabugiri died abroad as he had been 
told. That is the story.  

Facilitator: (inaudible) what caused you to ask for this story? 

Dafrose: I once heard it somewhere but did not hear it all, I got there towards the end of 
someone telling it and decided I would ask him about it hoping that he might know about 
it so he could tell me in detail. 

Facilitator: Do you have any question for him? 

Dafrose: No, I don’t have any question for him. I have heard everything.  
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Facilitator: (inaudible) From what you have had and according to your father, are there 
any lessons to draw from this story? In old folk stories there is always a moral of the 
story – what is the moral of this story?  

Celestin: The moral of the story is that even if Rwanyonga died, he was a hero. I 
request her to be heroic. She doesn’t have to be a hero who kills but a hero in other 
ways that build. 

Facilitator: Can you give a few examples? 

Celestin: She can show her heroism through obedience, good hospitality is heroism, 
living in harmony with others is heroism – there are many ways one can be heroic.  

Facilitator: There is probably a lesson to learn in the way we live with others. 

Celestin: Yes, living with others  

Facilitator: (inaudible) Is there more you can tell us about living in harmony with others 
and how it was done in the past? 

Celestin: In the past people lived in harmony with each other. I used to talk with my 
father a lot before he passed on. He told me a lot about how they lived with others and 
he told me people lived in harmony with each other and being there for each other. 
People were always there when problems arose, this was heroism. Your grandparents 
and great grand parents never had any conflicts. So I ask her to also have that kind of 
heroism. 

Facilitator: (inaudible) Despite the harmony, this country eventually descended into 
what transpired in 1994. Is there anything you can tell her about this? 

Celestin: Yes indeed all that happened, but it was caused by greed by some individuals 
which resulted in a colonialism. Our parents were mentally colonized and after a while 
people became tired of this colonialism. People fled the country in 1959, in 1960 and 
then 1970 they fled again. In summary that’s it. 

Facilitator: (inaudible) I heard you tell her the story of Rwabugiri and Rwanyonga. In 
general was the importance of all this in our culture? 

Celestine: This was of great importance to our culture. Knowledge! 

Facilitator: It helped us to know how they lived so that …(inaudible) What do you think? 
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Dafrose: I received it well. I understand that as it is it can cause change in people when 
they know what they did not know before… 

Facilitator: The way people lived in the past? 

Dafrose: Yes, the way of life in the past and this would give one the opportunity to 
compare with today but I think the people lived better in the past.  

Facilitator: In general, what lesson do you draw from this? 

Dafrose: The lesson is that one needs to live with others and understand who the 
friends and enemies are and how to handle yourself in all this. 

Facilitator: Regarding living with others… 

Dafrose: Yes, how we live with others sometimes can be good or sometimes people will 
find reasons to hate you and they will not understand you or they will want to blame you 
for something but you figure out a way to come out of it. 

Facilitator: As we end this discussion, what advice do you have to the listeners in 
general, whether it is to do with this story you have told us or how people lived in the 
past or any other lesson you could share with us following the story you just told us. 

Celestin: The story I have shared – I feel if there are people out there who believe in it, 
they should hold on to it and preserve our culture from the past. We need to know 
peoples’ characters and how to behave when we are with them. For instance only a 
three of us survived, and one little sibling we are taking care of. We don’t have any 
parents, we live in a temporary place where we are considered guests, and we don’t 
have a home. This means that we need to know how to behave as guests in the home.  

Facilitator: So you learn from the past to live in the present 

Celestin: Yes we use the lessons from the past to know how to live in the present 

Facilitator: That is your source of strength 

Celestin: Yes that is my source of strength that we marshal to find things that elevate 
us and keep us moving forward. 

Facilitator: Do you have something you want to end the conversation with that others 
can take as an example 

Dafrose: Interacting well with different people is really good because we were left alone 
and empty as orphans so interacting with many people gives us comfort and strength. 
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Facilitator: Thank you for responding to this conversation. We have all learnt a lot. We 
thank you. 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


