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14 Livingstonr.

so far as geography goes, we may, in the course
of a few years, be able Lo hand over a “ Nower's
Atlas,” or a ‘ Webster's Dictionary of the
World's Surface,” to the pupil or student, and
say, *“ You will find everything there you want;
let your desire be to know whether Captain
Cook was really the first discoverer of Otaheite,
or whether it was Dr, Livingstone or Captain
Speke who discovered the real sources of the
Nile.” That, in fact, everything which is
troubling us now as regards this or that in
geography shall before long he setiled finally ;
and that our great aunihorities on geographical
subjects shall have smoked the pipe of peace
and ceased all bickerings,

Let us travel the Nile down through the flad,
sandy, and hol lands of Lower Iigyi, through
Nubia and its wild, burning deserts, along its
rivers—the Babr-cl-Abiad, or White Nile, or
the Baht-el-Azrek, or Blue Nile—and we find
that even this ancient country—old Ethiopia—is
but little known, - We know that it is under
Egyptian supervision ; but, as a domain tested
and tried, and which ought to'be known to
every schoolboy, not merely as a wild dominion,
but as a country capable of producing the
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articles, the loss of which mars the prosperity
of an otherwise great kingdom, it is in reality a
terve incognite. Nubia 13 a splendid cotton-
growing country ; the heat, which is felt as so
oppressive, and the natural irrigation of the
land, are, combined with the peculiar richness
of the soil, capable of producing an exceedingly
fine staple. The sportsman there may find
elcphahts, rhinoceroses, gazelles, ostriches,
giraffes ; while to the missionary, Nubia opens
a field that a man zecalous of his faith would
hasten to, and remain in.

The war of the British with Theodore opencd
up Abyssinia, and showed to European cyes
the extraordinary country whosc rains cause
the overflow of the Nile, and the consequent
fertility of the Delta of the Nile. Theodore was
then the supreme ruler of the highlands; but
since his death war has been raging in all direc-
tions in Abyssinia, and the reigning emperor,
Kassasi, seems unable to maintain peace within,
or to preserve his empire from invasion. The
troubles and turmoils in that country have, it
appears, given the Khedive an excuse to step
in and seize several of the richest provinces,
with the view of ultimately subjugating, and, in
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the end, annexing, Abyssinia as part and parcel
of his dominions; but whether Ilurope will
sanclion or regard with indifference this act of
appropriation remains, of course, to be scen.
Certain it is, however, that, if allowed to annex
and plunder Abyssinia, the vassal of the grim
ruler of Turkey will not only soon rival his
master in extent of ferritory, but become a
potentate of almost unparalleled power in the
East. One has simply to turn {o the map of
Africa to find that, with Abyssinia in his pos-
session, the XKhedive has the cast coast of
Africa also in his grasp, and, whether for good
or evil, would rule all that sicde of Africa with
an iron hand,

But, turning hack Lo limes when the whole
East was a mystery Lo the Qccident, one famous
figure stands out in history whose daring and
discaveries have long been subjects upon which
the schoolboy loves to dwell. We refer to
Bruce, who confidently asserted, believing it to
be true, that the Bahr-cl-Azrek, or the Blue
Nile, was the great river of Egypt. His inqui-
ties among the batbarous races of Darfur led
him to place the source of the river at about
7° N. lat. and 27° E. lon.; not, however, in
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lakes, but in a small stream flowing from the
Djcbel-el-Kamar, or Mountams of the Moon,
situated just below the Lake Nyanza—the name
given by Ptolemy to ihe great range in which
he affirmed that the true source of the Nile would
be found. But Bruce had not penetrated far
enough in a south-westerly * direction ; and,
after all his marvellous adventures, died with-
out bequeathing the secret to the eager world
of science.

The African Association, in 1827, sent out
an explorer named Lenant, who surveyed the
course of the White Nile from its conflluence
with the Blue river to Aleis, a distance of 132
geographical miles; and, after completing this
work, he (Lenant) affirmed that the question
had been finally disposed of. But he, too,
expired while the secret was enveloped in
what seemed an impenetrable mystery.

Panting after discovery and conquest, Ibrahim
Kashef, & faithful and accomplished officer of
the Viceroy of Egypt, succeeded in obtaining
the consent of his chief to the departure of an
exploring party from Cairo to settle forcver
the vexed question. He divided his party, and
marched for thirty-four days along the banks of
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the White Nile, but without progressing in the
great object of his mission, It was not, how-
ever, this distinguished officer's fault that his
name was associated with the word failure ; for,
while passing through Nubia, and ascending the
precipitous elevations of Abyssinia, numbers of
his party deserted, and, returning to Cairo, re-
ported (as it was the case with Dr. Livingstonc)
that Ibrahim Kashef had died. This wretched
fabrication was belicved at the vicercgal palace,
and, in conscquence, the supposed dead officer
was left entirely to his own resources, e
wandered for months on the great table-land
of Abyssinia, and succeeded in reaching the
highest peak, Abba Jared, an clevation snow-
clad perpectually, and towering towards the sky
15,000 feet, Afler this feat, he refurned and
put his calumniators to shame,

Between the years 1839 and 1843, no less
than threc cxpeditions were fitted out by the
Egyptian Government for the exploration of
the Nile, and by which the river was followed
up into regions hitherto unknown to the modern
world. The first of these cxpeditions was
headed by an European adventurer, who had
wormed himself into the confidence of the
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reigning Viceroy, and, with a view to plunder,
suggested the attempt at discovering the great
secret. This expedition ascended the river as
far as 6° 30’ N, lat., discovering in its passage
the mouth of the Sobat, and that of the Balir-
el-Azrek, The second of the cxpeditions was
the most important. It was under the direction
of a Greek of eminence and energy, who had
long sought for an opportunily of penetrating
into Central Africa. In the passage of the
cxpedition, this Greek was so much impressed
by the appearance and magnitudc of the Bahr-el-
Ghazal, that he would have certainly procecded
to explore that remarkable picce of waler in
preference to the Tabui, conceiving it entitled
by its importance to be considered the true
Nile, rather than the river up which he pursued
his journey ; but his instructions were imperative
to continue his explorations to the south, whereas
the Bahr-el-Ghazal would have taken him south-
west. This expedition made many important
discoveries, but without making the greatest
discovery of all, as it was also the case with
the third pairty, who succeeded in getling so
far south as the southerly bend of the Lake
Albert Nyanza,
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The difficulties in travelling southward after
leaving Abyssinia are so striking and numerous,
that, to a traveller, they often appear insur-
mountable, especially where a large parly is
concerned, The river is, in many places, com-
pletely choked up with long, thick grass, so as
to offer an effectual barrier to the passage of
boats of any size. Atlthese places the explorer
has perforce to either land and drag his craft to
open water, or with axc and knife cul a passage
through the hardy and luxuriant vegetation,

Writing in 1804-5-6, Lord Valentin, a distin-
guished English traveller, who had wandered
for a long time in Upper Egypl and Abyssinia,
says that he had consulted a number of respect-
able Arab merchants of Aden and Mocha,
¢ respecting the possibility of penctrating into
the interior of Africa by the caravans which
return from Berbera,” and the result of these
inquiries satisficd Lord Valeniin that it was
possible to reach the sources of the Nile by
means of the caravans which at that 1ime jour-
neyed between Cape Guardafui and the districts
south of the Mountains of the Moon. It was
suggested to him that the mest effectual way to
secure his safety, and o lead to a successful
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issue, was by paying his respects to a Somauli
chief, and by this means secure his protection.
His lordship, it appears, did not make the
journey, although he found out afterwards that
an open route existed south-west from Berbera,
by which he could have proceeded to a paint
not far distant from Lake Tanganyika.

Qur own John Ledyard sct out in 1788 for
Egypt, determined to discover the source of the
perplexing water, but he was stopped by death,
in Cairo. Not, however, before he had pushed
his inquiries among the black slaves that were
brought from Eastern Africa; and, in one of
his last despatches, he says: ‘*I was told by one
of the slaves that they came from the west of
Sennaar, fifty-five days’ journey, which may be
about four or five hundred miles.” A negro
chief said that the Nile had its source in his
country, but where the exact spot was, Ledyard
could not learn. This American had been sent
out under the auspices of the African Associa-
tion, a society formed in London to promote
African discovery, as the immense advantages
of accurate intelligence respecting the interior
of the vast continent were greatly felt, even in
that day. At that time the Portuguese were
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swarming all along the seaboard from Sofala
(the Ophir of Solomon) Lo Melinda, the furthest
point north to which adventurous Furopeans
then proceeded, although, along the coast of
Ajan, and on to Cape Guardafui, there were
great inducements, in the shape of myrrh,
ivory, and ambergris, to attract the stranger.
The Portuguese, however, flew at higher spoils,
and were, in short, contented with nothing be-
low gold. Gold they had come for, and gold
they would have, by fair means or foul. It was
a race between them and the crafly Arab mer-
chants of El Yemen for the precious metal, as
the latter had a perfect acquaintance with the
extraordinary productiveness of the gold-mines
of Monomotapa and Sofala, and the yullow
riches of the Mozambique rivers, ‘They arrived
in small vessels, called zambucks, freighted with
gaudy-colored cottons and silks, with which they
traded on the coast, The accounts which
reached Europe from time to {ime led to the
formation of the African Society, whose object,
however, was not of the sordid and grasping
nature of that of the Portuguese; but, on the
contrary, it contemplated the possibility of
familiarizing the civilized world with the great
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table-land of Central Africa, and spreading
knowledge among the rude, barbarous tribes
of the interior. But Ledyard’s death seems
to have damped the ardor of the association,
as we have no record of an expedition from the
same quarter for very many years after.

As years rolled on, the ascendemcy of the
Portuguese on the seaboard received many a
rude shake, Melinda, at one time a port of
great promise and the most flourishing on the
coast of Ajan, was completely destroyed by the
barbarous Galla. Mombaza, in its vicinity,
where the British attempted to establish facto-
ries, was finally abandoned in 1827. Zanzibar
then was and still is under the rule of an Arab,
whose subjects are partly pagans and partly
Mahometans, and whose revenues are in the
hands of the Banians, a grasping, unscrupulous
caste belonging to the Bombay (India) Presi-
dency. Mozambique is still subject to the
Portuguese, as well as several settlements on
the Zambesi, and others of comparatively little
importance at Zumla and Manica ; but trade in
these parts assumes but very slight propottions,
while, although the soil is fertile, yielding lux-
uriant vegetation when cultivated, it is to a great
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extent neglected. There are in Mozambique,
asis the case in almost all the Portuguese settle-
ments in the East, signs of long years of gra-
dual decay. The inhabitants are lazy and poor,
and prefer to remain so, rather than imitate the
British, whose energy under a tropical sun is
something wonderful 1o behold,  Morcover,
the authorities in Mozambique afford no -
couragement to industrious persons, a fact which
may be accounted for by saying that the au-
thorities themselves receive no encourageent
from the home Government, ‘The Covernor
has a salary which an Anglo-Indian elerk wonld
despise; while his staff, military and civil, are
lean and of a scarccrow aspect, although their
names are suggestive of pomp, and their grave
faces of wisdom. Sofala, in latiludes south of
Mozambique, collapsed long ago; and if any
gold-washer or gold-digger, hankering after the
yellow god of the world, finds himself on this
coast, he will have to travel to the mountains of
Monomotapa and begin his search there, for the
Ophir of Solomon is now beneath consideration.

The Portuguese have, on the whole, had great
opportunities in Afiica on the coast to which we
“have referred ; but these opportunities of adding
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to the importance of the mother country in
Europe have been ncglected, and now it seems
the height of folly {o expect that if left to them
the resources of Africa will ever be developed.
And when one thinks that the situation of the
continent is more favorable than either Europe
or Asia for maintaining an intercourse with
other nations, it appears most extraordinary
that the Portuguese should have allowed their
settlements to sink into decay, and their rame
among the inhabilants into evil repute. Yet
such is the fact. It is clear, therefore, that the
duties which the Portugucse have trifled with
should be discharged by a wiser and more
energetic race, and there is no race better fitted
to give Africaher true place among the conti-
nents than the great family that peoples North
America and Great Britain.

Of late years pioneers have gone forth in in-
crcasing numbers, and if they disagree in many
respects as regards the source of the Nile, they
have all made important discoveries which re-
flect the highest honor on their names. Speke,
for example, discovered the Victoria Nyanza,
and suggested that the Nile had its source in the

waters of this great lake. When he and Grant
2
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arrived at Ripon Falls on the 28th of August,
1862, he records in his journal that the object
of the expedition had been gained, 1 saw
that old father Nile,” writes Speke, ** without
any doubt riscs in the Victoria Nyanza, and as
I had foretold, thai lake iy the greal source of
that boly river which cradied the first expounder
of our religious belief.”  This explorer placed
the source at the most southerly point of the
lake, ““close on the 3d degree of 8, lat, ;" and
were this the case, the direet weasurement of
the Nile, ¢ ralling over thivty-lfour deprees of
latitude, would bhe 2300 miles, or more than
one-clevenih of the circumference of our globe,”
But, according to Dr, Livingstone, the Vicloria
Nyanza is only a side feeder of the Nile, and,
before its source is found, between four and five
hundred miles must be added to its immcnse
length. Nor was Balker more successful when
he arrived, with his heroic wife, at River Take:
Albert, and pronounced éf to be a second source.
Yet the achievements of these great travellers,
and those of Grant, Burton, and others, are
splendid examples of Anglo-Saxon skill, pluck,
and endurance apart altogether from their value
in a geographical sense. The qualities of head,
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heart, and physical constitution demanded of
the true African explorer are so rarcly found
combined, that for a nation to have produced
such men as those here named may well be a
source of pride; and that all but Speke yct live
{o watch over the field of African discovery is a
source of satisfaction. Contesting, as each one
does, Livingstone's claim to have discovered the
true Nile source, they nevertheless honor geo-
graphical science by their watchfulness aver the
great explorer’s labors, and none will be more
willing than they to do him honor if, on his
final return to Europe, he proves his specu-
lations 1o be true.

But every step in unexplored Africa is of the
greatest consequence to the world, as who can
tell what profound secrets are hidden among
the dark elevations of the interior—secrets
which, once revealed, cannot fail to shed new
light on the mysterious workings of nature!
But she guards these secrets with zealous care.
She did so when Herodotus thought he had
solved the great Nile problem, and she does so
now. But the greatest of all explorers is even
now storming her stronghold.

But there are other secrets in her bosom be-
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sides those which Livingstone, Baker, and
Speke searched for, and these will be discov-
ercd the more rapidly now that the spirit of
Great Britain and America has been fired by
the result of Livingstone’s work.  And to cmu-
late the heroic self-denial of our great African
travellers is a noble ambition, more exalted than
that for military conquest, It is worthy of the
two great nations, whose desires are Lo suppress
an inhuman traffic, and quench the thist for
blood which rages wmong the petty despots of
equatorial Africa,
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II.

David Livingstone’s Parentage—Youth—Remarkable Struggles
to acquite Knowledge—Thirst for Travel and Adventme—
Studies Medicine and Theology—Departure for Cape Town
—Muiriage.

THE accepted version of Dr. Livingstone's
birth and lincage does but scant justice to the
iltustrious explorer and his family. According
to that account, David Livingstone was born
near Glasgow, of parcnts in an exceedingly
humble walk of life—a fact not altogether cor-
rect, as his father was a respectable tradesman,
carrying on a small business in tea in the
neighborhood of Blantyre. But no mention
whatever is made of the causes which brought
the family to the “ low country,” or the position
which it formerly held in the Western Islands,
The true story of his life and struggles with
fortune is as follows :—

The great-grandfather of David Livingstone
distinguished himself, and fell at the celebrated
battle of Culloden, where the Duke of Cymber-
land gained a decisive victory over the army of
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Charles Edward Stuart, 1lis son, the grand-
father of the Doctor, lield a small farm in Ulva,
one of the Hebridean Islands, where he was
held in high respect on account of his upright
dealings, and unflinching diligence in the teeth
‘of disaster and trouble of vaiivus kinds. He
was regarded, too, with a species of awe, on
account of the legendary lore with which his
mind was stored.  All the extraordinary tales
handed down orally, through many cenluries,
were familiar to him, and were toll by him,
during the long winter nights, to an aadience
gathered round a great peat fire, all rapt in
respectful attention. Often he narrated the
adventurcs of his countrymen abroad, and
dwelt upon the sufferings of those who had
fallen into the hands of the Moslem. On these
occasions he usually sung Gaclic songs, com-
posed by the captives to break the monotony
of their captivity. To these wild stories and
legends, young David, then almost a child,
listened with the same eagerness as it was his
wont to listen to the dusky story-tellers of
Africa when he went among them as a mis-
sionary. It is stated that the tecachings and
tales of his grandfather assisted materially to
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form the character of David Livingstone, and
implanted that insatiable thirst for travel that
has made his name famous.

The old gentleman, although accustomed to
recount particulars of the family for six gene-
rations, professcd to admire only one of his
ancestors. This Livingstone, he used to say,
was poor, but he was renowned for his wisdom
and sternness in requiring that justice should
be done in all cases to his poorer brethren,
On his death-bed he called together all his
children, and, after giving them his blessing,
he said that during his hfetime he had carefully
examined the tradilions of the family, and had
searched cverywhere to discover whether his
ancestors had ever done wrong to their fellows,
“1 never could discover,” he said, ““a dis-
honest man among our forefathers. If, there-
fore, any of you, or any of your children,
should take to dishonest ways, it will not be
because it runs in your blood; it dues not
belong to you. I leave this precept with you:
Be Lonest.”

But Livingstone's grandfather, like many
more of the fine old farmers of the Hebrides,
found difficulties which his forefathers had never
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experienced, and which threatened to swamp
his small stock. Rents were rising, his family
was numerous, and the produce of the farm was
falling off. Not cven incessant toil could stem
the current against him, and at last the cvil
day came. With feelings which no one but he
who knows the fondness of the lHighlander for
the soil of his fathers could properly appreciate,
the head of the Livingstones teft the island, and
with his family removed to the banks of the
Clyde, above Glasgow, awnd near the hirge cot-
ton-works al Blantyre.  As his sons had re-
ceived as good an education as was possible in
the Western Tslands, the proprictors of the cot-
ton-mills received them as clerks, and, on dis-
covering the fine character of the old gentleman,
they gave him a post of conlidence, one of the
duties of which was to carry large sums of
money between Glasgow and the works.

He died at an advanced age, beloved and
respected by "all with whom he, had come in
contact. His sons, with onc exception, entered
the army during the last French war, and, like
their valiant ancestor, distinguished themselves
greatly in the field, The exception was David's
father, a man of retiring habits, and on princi-
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ple disinclined to embrace a military career;
but, notwithstanding, his patriotism was suffi-
cient to overcome his scruples, and, had it not
been for the claims of his family, he too would
have entcred the army. Had he set these
claims aside, it wounld have becn a matter for
unlimited conjecturc to deal with the future of
his son. He, however, remained at home, and
carricd on a small business in tea in the neigh-
borhood of the cotton-mills. He died in Feh-
ruary, 1856, when, as the traveller writes, *1
was, at the time, on my way below Zumbas,
expecting no greater pleasurc than sitting by
our cottage fire and telling him my travels.”
When David Livingsione was ten years old,
his father’s means were so small that it was de-
cided the boy should be sent out to work, by
way of adding to the family purse; so that,
while boys of his own years were in the school-
master’s hands, the future illustrious explorer
’ in a cotton-
factory. About this time his passion for books
was so great, that it almost absorbed every

was hard at work as a *‘ piercer’

other consideration. Certainly he lost sight of
the downright hard work in which he was

engaged, and thought only of possessing books.
2’#
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With a portion of his first week's wages he pur-
chased a Latin Grammar, and, as he himself
says, *“I pursued the study of that language for
many years afterwards with unabated ardor, at
an evening school which met hetween the hours
of cight and ten. The dictionary part of my
labors was followed up Gl twelve o'clock, or
Iater, if my mother did nol interfere by jumping
up and snatching the book out of my hands, T
had to be back to the fuctory by siv in the
morning, and continue my worle, with intervals
for breakfast and dinner, Lill vivht o'clock at
night.”

This extraordinary cxample of perseverance
under difficultics that would have crushed the
spirit of most lads, was indicative of the im-
mense encrgy which the explorer afterwards dis-
played in penctrating io the mysierious centre
of that vast conlinent which “ cmperors, kings,
philosophers, all the great mindy of antiquity,
longed to know, and longed in vain.” And
when one considers the case of the poor boy—
a child in years, but a man in heart—toiling
arduously during the long factory hours of that
day, and when it might be supposed that he
would eagerly have sought relief for his wearied
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body in sleep, he was committing his self-
imposed tasks to memory, it is not difficult to
account for his present greatness.

The night-school which he succeeded in
attending was of a very humble type, as far as
appcarance went, but it was fully on a level with
some of the better class of schools in Fngland
in other respects, while the fee in comparison
was a mere trifle. Everything taught in it way
on a subsiantial scale. Modern langunres were
not part of the course, as will be understood ;
but what is usually described as a sound English
education—or, more strietly speaking, a Scot-
tish education——could be had there; and, as far
as his means went, David Livingstone availed
himself of it. Apart from his studics, he was at
this time reading everything that came in his
way ; but his supreme delight was in devouring
treatises and works on scientific subjects, and
books of travel. The latter he read with a
glowing cheek and a bright eye filled with
excitement; and as he read, the resolution to
travel and explore was formed, and grew until
he thought of it day and night. There were
difficulties apparently insurmountable in the
way. He was a poor lad, only half educated,
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and out of any direct chaunel through which he
might proceed abroad, Another youth, with
the same craving for sceing the world, would
have desponded, and finally, regarding his
wishes as vain, sunk down into the ordinary
operative, and forgot, in a few years, all his
youthful aspirations,

But, young Livingstone knew not the mean-
ing of the wotd failure, just as the great travel-
ler knows notl the meaning of the word fuar;
and he sct himsell the task of studying medi-
cine and theology, with a view to {ind employ-
ment in the cast as amissionary.  ITe procured,
as a beginning, Culpeper on Astrological Medi-
cine, along with which he studied a work on the
Plants of Lanarkshire,

At this time his anxiety to complete his
studies was so great, that he read, not merely
far into the night, but also while at work in the
mill ; and this he contrived to do by placing
the volume on a prominent portion of the spin-
ning-jenny, so that he could snatch a sentence
now and again, which he analyzed as he stood
over the machine,

For nine years he remained at the mill, plan-
ning and scheming how to prosecute more
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rapidly his studies, and, more especially, how to
obtain the means to permit of his attending the
Medical and Greek Classes at the Glasgow
University. His wages at that time were not,
however, sufficient to justify the nccessary out-
lay, and so up to his nincteenth year he had per-
force to struggle on without assistance. DBut,
shortly after this, he was promoted, and became
a spinner. His labors now were very severe,
and, to a youth naturally declicale, excessively
trying. His wages were, however, increased ;
and, in the salisfaction he felt at being able at
last to procure first-class instruction, he con-
sidered himself far more than compensated for
the additional strain upon his constitution.
During the winter, therefore, he studied medi-
cine and Greek, and in the summer attended
divinity lectures.

David Livingstone’s father being an eminently
pious man, carly taught his son to fear God and
love the truth, and the lessons which David
received in these carly years never have been
forgotten. The Doctor is not only illustrious as
a traveller and explorer, but he is, as has well
been said, ‘“a man upon whorh the hand of
God has been laid.” He has led one of those
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blameless lives, whether as .4 boy, as a student,
as a missionary, or as a pioneer of civilization,
which provokes the admiration of honest, truc-
hearted men everywhere, and the cause of this
procceds in a greal micasure from the carly
teachings of his excellent father.  Ilad the lat-
ter lived to read of the achicvements of his son,
the cottage at Blantyre would have heen the
scene of rave [elicity,

After studying  medicine and divinity for
some Hme, Tivingstone reparded Ching as the
ficld in which he might Libor with the most
profit to himself and the: natives of that eountry,
With that view, he looked around for an ap-
pointment as medical missiony, having pre-
viously qualified himself by becoming a licen-
tiate of the Faculty of Physicians and Suvgreons.
When on the eve of embarking for China, the
Opium War broke out, and it was nol deemed
expedicnt for him to proceed thither. Ilaving
taken a deep interest in the missionary labors
of Mr. Moffat, who at that time was in the
Bechuana country—a division of Southern Afii-
ca, about 700 miles from Cape Town—Living-
stone made up his mind to join the former,
and, after a little more theological training in
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England, left his country, in 1840, for Cape
Town.

His stay there was short, as his services wcre
much required among the Dechuanas, who
were, notwithstanding their courage and in-
dustry, of predatory habits, like their ncigh-
bors, the Zoolas.

For four years Livingstone remained a bache-
lor in the Bechuana country, where lie was
employed in preparatory labors connected with
the mission. At the end of that term, he, Lo
use his own words, ‘“screwed up courage Lo
put a question beneath one of the fruit-trees,
which I believe is usually accompanied by a
peculiar thrilling sensation in the bosom, and
which those who have never felt it can no more
explain than the blind man did, who thought
that scarlet color was like the sound of a trum-
pet.” The question which the young mission-
ary put resulted in his marriage with Mr.
Moffat’s eldest daughter. Threc boys and a
girl brought increased animation to the little
circle at the Mission-station—at least for a time,
and until it became necessary to send his family
home before the African climate had told upon
their constitutions.
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The fact that Mrs. Livingstone was not only
a migsionary's dauuhter, but a lady whowe hewt
was with her hosband in hiv seliomce, of eivi-
lizing the wild races of the dath countinent,
led him to the field of exploration,  TLul she
opposed his first hazardous adventuies to the
north and north-cast, toward the Zambesi, that
first journcy never would have been undertaken;
but it was undertaken with her full awent, and,
in a subsequent trip into the unknown region,
she even became his companion—alas, to her
own martyrdom |
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IIL.

The First Explorations—Thelt geat Success—Return [Home~—
Again on the Zambesi—Discovers Lake Nyassn—Death of
Mrs, Livingstone—In the Zulus Country—The Slave Trade
—Home Again—FHonois.

IT was in the ninth year of his residence in
Africa that Livingstone began his famous jour-
ney to discover Lake Ngami, having, up till
1849, been exclusively engaged in medical and
missionary labors. And in 1852-6 he under-
took those still more famous journeys, which
excited the attention and provoked the admira-
tion of the thoughtful classes throughout Europe
and America. During the fourth of these jour-
neys he rcached the Upper Zambesi, the *“ key
of Southern and Central India;” and during
the latest he travelled from the southern ex-
tremity of the continent to St. Paul de Loando,
the capital of Angelo, one of the great divisions
of Lower Guinca. In returning, he traversed
the whole breadth of Central Africa, to the
mouth of the Zambesi on the east coast, and
from the port of Quilimane sailed with his
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native interpreter, on board the British nayval
brie * Frolie,” tor Mamit o,

Six months later e reached Fusland, and
told that wonderiul story ol his, of s jowrney
from the Atlantic to the hdian Ocean, across
intertropical Atiica; of his marvellons escape
from death, and of hin preat discoveries, Tt
was then he deseiibed the stupendous calaracls
of Mosiatunija, or Victoria Falls, whose walers
eclipse even those of the PFalls of Niagara.
And when he had told his tale, honors weie
showered on hum, and his name was acclaimed
as that of the greatest of all explores.  Edin-
burgh claimed him as her own; he was a
Scotchman, beloved of his countrymen, and a
welcome guest amonyg the highest in the land,
He was accordingly presented with the freedom
of the northern capital, as a tohen thit Seot-
land was proud of her illustvious son,  The
Reoyal Geographieal Socicty handed him the
Victoria gold medal, and entertained him at
Freemasons’ Ilall; and when the British Gov-
ernment heard that he was nhout Lo renew his
researches, he was appointed British Consul to
the Portugucse scttlements in Southern Africa.
That was in February, 1858, and three months
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later Livingstone was again al the mouth of
the Zambesi.

Livingstone’s next discovery was the Lake
Nyassa, which he explored in company with
his brother, Dr. Kirk, and one scaman. In
attempting to sound ils greatest depth, 700
feet of line and chain were dropped without
finding a bottom. On proceeding north, it was
found that this huge lake widened gradually
from twenty to sixty or sevenly miles, and was
upwards of 210 milesin length, While engaged
al this task he was joincd by Mrs. Livingstone,
who had penetrated to one of the mouths of the
lake, in order to aid her husband in his Jabors,
In the following April this lady cxpired, and
was buried by the little group of mourncrs un-
der the broad shade of a banyan-tree at Shro-
panga. The loss which the Doclor sustained
in his beloved partner’s death was, Lo him, im-
measurable, Mrs, Livingstone was a lbrave,
devoted woman, of that rarest type combining
courage and high iatelligence with the rarest
simplicity, Her love for her husband, and hig
love for her, was somcthing very beautiful to
behold. She fell a sacrifice to that love and
her devotion to duty, and her name will
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be enshiined we e revond of lustiions
wonen

Immhoed with . moine that will make his
nie il The o D, tone strove to
fathom the weeret that lad long perplexed
thoughttul people repaidine the slive trade in
Central Afiica 14 had Been asserted that the
slaves fiom Zanzibar, Kilng, and hoee were
oblained chietly from the patives who inhabit
the shores of the ke Aubreet o decide this
question, Dr. Livingstone ascended the Shird,
In this tusk he got into dilticultics.  ITe lost his
boat and was deserted by his men; but what-
ever befell this intrepid spirit, his march was
ever onward, After travelliny on foot in a
north-west direction, withouwl meeting any of
the hateful Mazitu or Zulus, he came upon a
great range of hills venniwg north and south,
which rose Lo the allitude of 6,000 fuet above
the sca, In this range e found a beaotiful
valley softened by rich verdwe, and refreshed
by sweet waters, which gladdened the travel-
ler's eye. The range of hills formed a grand
table-land called Doza, on which he found
dwelling a tribe called the Maraoi, Subse-
quently he travelled alony the shores of Kota-
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Kota Bay alone, and discovered what made his
brave soul rise in horror. Two Arabs, the
scrvanis of the wealthy Portuguese on the
coast, were engaged in the infamous task of
transporting slaves across the lake,

The Arabs engage in the slave trade as a
means of obtaining carriers for the ivory which
they had previously bought. The slave trade
alone does not ‘“pay.” The Arabs, in the first
place, buy or steal as much ivory as they can,
and instead of cngaging porters to carry the
tusks to the coast, they simply seize upon the
natives least protected, and convert them info
carriers. Then with muskets at their heads
they march them down to the scaboard, and
sell flesh and ivory, human beings and cle-
phants’ tusks, for what the combination will
command. Sometimes these traders buy slaves.
For six feet of gray or white calico they can
purchase a strong boy; for twelve pieces they
may possess themselves of a good-looking girl ;
and so an, Of the horrors of this trade we will
not now speak, as, in a fulure section of this
volume, we give Dr, Livingstone’s account of
it as it exists at this present time—an account
which ought to cause every civilized nation in
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Cliristendom to i in wrath and blot out the
monstrous miquity at onee

On travelline due west tom the ke
Country,” the Duoctor made several ascents,
and fanded tpon L extraaedinay table-land,
the air of which braced ap s nerves amnd gave
him a new lease of N, Buat it i stunge to
say that his [ollowers, who were acetstomed o
the malaria of the Zambesi delta, qeere actually
prostrated through the change!

The next movement of the Doctor’s was to
the east coast, from whenee he proceeded to
Bombay, in India, where, after a weary, uncer-
tain, and dangerous voyage of 2500 miles, per-
formed in forty-four days, he was made heartily
welcome.  Trom I[ndia he travelled homewatd,
and on reaching Lingland was preatly  lion-
ized.” It was nof, however, wlardion that
Livingstone wanted,  What he eame e for
was to recruit his somewhat shatiered health,
and to enjoy the society of his fumily, No
man living thought less of distinguished recep-
tions and flattering messages from those in
power, When Lord Palmerston, then Prime
Minister, out of sheer admiration for the intre-
pid spiril of the missionary explorer, seni a dis-
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tinguished member of the Bar to inquire what
he, as Prime Minister, could do for Dr. Living-
stone, as he was anxious to serve onc who had
done so much to add to the glory of his coun-
iry, the Doctor, instead of asking that his
family might be provided for, begged that Lord
Palmerston would use his influence to ‘‘open
the Portuguese ports in East Africa.” This
was simply characteristic of the man,

The ycar or more spent in England was
largely devoted to the production of those
records of his remarkable journeys which soon
literally become a houschold word. In almost
every country of Europe the volumes were
read with an eagerncss, that for a while
the publishers could hardly supply books
enough; and in the New World the same
interest followed, and his travels were sold by
lens of thousands of volumes. One volume,
abridged from his larger work, sold in one
year over 100,000 copies; and the author’s
fame was cocqual with that of Crusoe himself;
so that, when it was known that he had con-
sented to answer to the demands of geographical
science to explore the wilderness and labyrinths
of Equatorial Africa north-west of Lake Nyassa,
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the feeling was one of nobounded  pleasure —
for, what a tieat shall we not have, waid all,
whien the story of that wdventure is told)

That story is here told, in it most casential
respects 5 but il remains for the Doctor, after
his finad return, 10 give us that intumate and
chatty dinmy record of that six or seven years
in the wilderness which mwust form one of the
most readable volumes ever published.  Alas,
indeed, if any evil fortune should befall the
cxplorer ‘ere the time fixed for his return, or
that any loss should come to him of his notes

and records from which to make up Lhe precious
volume !
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IV.

The Central Afiican Exploiing Expedition—Its Organization
and Peisonnel—On the March—Mutiny of the Sepoys—At
Lake Nyassa—Desertion of the Johanna men and Story of the
Doctor’s Death—Piogress North-westward—At Pirince Cazem-
be's Court—The Cazembe Women—Discovers the New Nile
Som ce—Two Years' Tramp Lo the North and West of Londa
—The new Lakes and Rivers—Return to Cazembe and thence
Noith to Ujiji

AT the solicitation of Sir Roderick Murchison
in 1865, Livingstone again turned his face east-
wards ““to determinc the watershed of Central

Africa, by an examination, in the first place, of

the regions lying between the Lake Nyassa of

Livingstone (betwcen 11° and 14° 30’ S. lat,,

and between 34° and 35° E. long.) and the Tan-

gaynika of Burton and Speke (between 3° and

8° S. lat., and between 29° 30’ and 30° 30’

E.long.)” The Doctor consenting, late in the

same year he proceeded to Bombay en, route to

Zanzibar. In the ‘“ Western Presidency” of

India he was received by all classes with every

mark of respect which so illustrious an explorer

deserved. During the time that his small vessel
3
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Lay ol the Npollo Bmederv, awaitmge the onders
of it commandor, owds coaeneasated, hoth
Luropean and native, nd pravad that the mis.
sion of the ** Buoce Sahib ™ o Bt be agccesstul,

This journey of esplondion fd long heen
contemplated, althounh e vecommended o Sie
Roderick another petson tor the wink,  n the
prefuce to his * Nueative of an Expedition to
the Zambesi and its Tributaries,” written in
April, 1865, the explorer says:—** 1 propose
1o go inland north of the Territory which the
Portuguese in Lurope claim, and endeavar to
commence that system on the east which has
been so successful on the west coast,” and he
adds of his route :—¢* 1 Tope to ascend the Ro-
vama or some other river north of Cape Del-
gado, and in addition to my other work shall
strive, by passing along the nothern end of
Lake Nyassa, and round the southern end of
Lake Tanganyiki, to ascertain the watershed
of that part of Africa.”  And, as if in antic-
pation of the resulls to fullow, he says ¢ - In
so doing I have no wish to unsetthe what, with
so much toil and danger, was accomplished by
Speke and Grant, but rather to confirm their
illustrious discoveries.” Why this clause if he
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did nol apprehend that his discoveries would
““unsettle " their own?  His wisZ might be not
to affect their resolution of the Nile problem,
yet we surmise he strongly suspecled that it
would—as it did! He pursucd the route indi-
cated, only passing around Nyassa on the south,
but, after that, hcaded direct for the very spot
wherc his keen senses told him was the rcal
watershed—over 300 miles west of Grant and
Speke’s line of discoverics.

To carry out this scheme the funds made
avuailable were not very lhberal. The Royal
Geographical Society gave £500; the Brilish
Government the same sum, and three or four
of his good friends gave a further sum
of £1,000. The Doctor was, furthermore,
appointed British Consul for Central Africa,
with an annual salary of £300. Such werce all
the funds directly available, although a small
sum was afterwards added by the residents of
Bombay, and with it he organized his expedi-
tion,

Sailing from Bombay, January 2d, 1866, he
reached Zanzibar in due season, and from thence
started down the coast in bhoats to the mouth
of the Rovuma. His caravan consisted of twelve
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Sepoys from Bowbay, wine ™ Johann e mep”
(Comoro Dland mives), - ven hberarod slaves,
and two Zawbedd e, and abagaeoan experi-
ment, six cancl, thice bgndoe s, two mnles,
and three doakeve s vt The depoys
were well armed, the  Hombay  Geonernment
having provided them with Eadickbaitles, Tor
baggage, the expedition,  besides  personal
stores, instruments, and cquipage, took along
two bags of beads and ten bales of calico, with
which to conciliate the head men of the various
tribes over whose territories the Doctor must’
pass.

No landing heing feasible at the mouth of
the Rovuma, the boats ran up it for 2§ miles,
when a landing was eftected, and the real expe-
dition entered upon,  Procecding along the
southern bank of the stream o the mouth of a
large afiluent, the Leondi, the caravan then
halted at the village of a friendly chivl, while
the Doctor and a guard went forward to dis-
cover the way.  The journey thos far had been
excessively arduous, through forests and jungles
where the path literally had to be hewed out
by the men. This greatly displeased all hands,
but especially the Sepoys, whose rank mutiny
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and cruelty to the beasts—say, rather, their
slow murder of the poor brutes, one by one,
until not one was left alive——compelled the Doc-
tor to discharge them all before midsummer,
and provide them with means to return. This
left him with a limited escort, but, had the
Johanna men been faithful, all would have been
well. They, too, proved treachecrous, for after
passing around the southern end of Lake Nyassa
and striking out for the unknown country to the .
north and west, thesc men, led by their leader,
Musa (or Mousa), suddenly decamped with a
considerable portion of the Doclor’s personal
baggage, and it was their return to the coast in
March, 1866, with the story of his death, which
created so much alarm in the explorer’s behalf.

The region of the Lake was rcached after an
eight days’ march from the Rovuma, during
which two of the liberated slaves deserted. At
the Lake his body-servant demanded his dis-
charge and left the service. It was at a Babisa
village an the Lake that Musa heard from a half-
caste Arab that, over the Lake, the fierce Mazi-
tus were robbing and murdering, and this story
afforded the Johanna men a pretext for refusing
to go farther. The Doctor proposed to pass
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sonth of the potat mimcd, moordor o avoid the
Masitus g but tht vould ot e s it o,
for, an ~bated, wltar the copoditoon o oain danted
forward fom the Babe o vilbe e, the Comogo
men, left somewhat o himd wathe the baggage,
deserted in o hody .

The explorer now found hinmself ina coontry
of fricndly savages, amd hy their aid went for-
ward—cach trihe leaving him at the confines of
another,  In this way he prgresed slowly,
and with agreat deal of sulfeting on the way,
through the countey of the Babisi, the Bobem-
ba, the Buaungu, the Balungu, into Loenda,
the dominions ol Mince or Kine Casembe,
whom Dr. Lacerdy, the Portusuese {raveller,
had visited, By this sable potentate the Does
tor was very kindly received GAngust, 1807).
Livingstone deseriben his Majeaty as a0 nost
intelligent prince,” o tall strong man, whe wore
a kind of kil of a crimuon color, and a great
length,  1Ie wished to know what the Doctor
wanted there, and when it was explained that
the white man was in scarch of waters west
of his Majesty's dominions, the reply was that
plenty of water lay close at hand, Cazembe
said that he liked Livingstone, and gave orders



HHis African Lxplorations. 55

that the latter had permission to go wheie he
pleased.  ““ The Queen,” the Doctor says, ¢ was
a fine, tall, handsome young woman,” who
entered the assembly armed with a spear, and
attended by a bevy of ladics, ready for a (ight,
if it need be. The appearance of the Queen
Livingstone thus characterizes :—¢¢ Cazembe's
Qucen, Moaria Nyombe by name, would be
estcemed a real beauty either in London, Paris,
or New York, and yet she had a small hole
through the cartilage, near the tip of her fine,
slightly aquiline nose. But she had only filed
onc side of two of the front of her superb snow-
white tecth, and then, what a laugh she had!
Let those who wish to know go sce her., She
was carried to her farm in a pony phacton,
which is a sort of throne, fastened in two very
long poles and carried by twelve stalwart
citizens,”

And of the other ladies of the court, he says
in his own quaint way :—‘“ Many of ihe women
are very pretty, and, like all ladies, would have
been much prettier if they had only let them-
sclves alone. Fortunately the dears could not
change charming black eyes, beawtiful fore-
heads, nicely rounded limbs, well-shaped forms,
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and small haneds and feer, bat mut adorn them.
gelves, and thin they do by the honaes ! =
by filing splendid teeth S pots bl cata’ teeth,
Tt was distressing, for it male thew snile—
which bas so much power over w, he-donkeys
~like that of crocadile anaments,  searce,
What would our Lulies do i they had none, bat
pout and lecture ws on woman's rights,  But
these specimens of the tair sex make shift by
adorning fine warm brown <kins, tattooing
various pretly devices without cuolors, that, be-
sides purposes of beauty, serve the heralding
uses of our Highland tartans.  ‘They are not
black, but of light, warm brown color, and so
very sisterish, if 1 may use the word, like on
new coinage, it feels an injury done one's self Lo
sec a bit of grass stuek throuph the cartilape
of the nose so as to bulge oul the ale nasi, or
wing of the nose of the anatomisty.”

Not a very flattering picture, truly, as judged
by our canons of beauty ; but showing, never-
theless, the great promises of civilization with
such good material to work upon. Tortunate,
indeed, for the good Doctor's fulure that he
found at that particular spot a race so kindly
disposed and so naturally intelligent,
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While exploring northward around Cazembe,
early in 1868, Livingstonc discovered a lake
called by the natives Zacmba, but which
proved to be one of the head-waters of Lake
Tanganyika. At the southern point of this
lake the latitude is ¢° S, and il is 300 gco-
graphical miles in length from north to south.
Long supposed to be the recal head-waters of
the Nile, 1t was not, however, until Stanley
and Livingstone’s survey of its northern end,
in December, 1871, that it was proven to have
no outlet in that dircction, and is therefore,
so far as is now known, an isolated body of
water, which depends upon ecvaporation under
a tropical sun for its reduction.

Passing west from Pambette, on the south-
western shore of this lake, the explorer struck
out for the rcal heart of the continent. Obser-
vation, research, and inquiry had fully convinced
him that to the west lay a new line of drainage,
The fact that the Chambesi, al Cazembe, ran
west by south, and was reported by the natives
to empty into a big lake, on which the great winds
blew, the Doctor rightly interpreted to mean a
new system of water-courses. To reach this was
the object of his movement west of Pambette.

3'&
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we hane the 1o ult Hhowadle vad b the new
Hine of water ot ke Moo o m dhout 375, 1at,
This lake Dol an oun o ot the st vreat
river, ponaty toith o volume of water which
indeed ©meant Booan 7 Not de ftime Lo
leave his wink vndene, e now hegan to follow
this new system backwand to ity fountain-head
in the south--leaving the tuther exploration to
the north to o later day. He Ueerddore tramped
along Moetn, slowly and painfully making his
way over the uxtreniely moantainous country,
and through  valley~ ol overflon and rapid
streams,  Finally, teaching the head of Lake
Moera, he thers met the  tiue water-course
again—i1 preat tiver coming from the south,
Along it that patient tramp was continued,
until, after weehs of toil, he cune to another
vast body of water, called Labe Dangowels,
lying in about lat, 10-12° S, Around this lake,
on the west, the explorer pressed his steps,
consuming months in the scarel, amd finally, as
he expeeted, he struch a preat river on the
southern end of this Jake, which, from certain
indications, he surmised was the Chambesi.
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So, taking his course along it upward, the
indefatigable man again came out at Cazembe,
gieally to the Prince's astonishment and to the
Doclor's satisfaction.

All this remarkable adventurc had only one
result—to inspire the now triumphant man with
a purpose to solve the mystery of that water
system, and to trace it down to the north until
it was shown that ## was or was not the real
Nile source. So, resting a while at Cazembe
during the winter of 1868-69, he then started
for his prearranged depot of supplies at Ujiji,
where he arrived in March, 1860.

It is one of Livingstonc's most singular attri-
butes of character —his ability to withstand
‘“ the slings and arrows of outrageous fortunc.”
In this great journey, here so briefly sketched,
the discouragements which confronted him at
almost every step of the five hundred miles of
his dreadful march would have overcome,
scrially, 2 dozen ordinarily courageous men.
Pain, hunger, sickness, bodily torment and
exhaustion ; the groping through forests and
morasses literally haunted with poisonous rep-
tiles and the dreadful Tetze {ly ; the danger from
savage tribes on the way ; the necessity of pro-
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vidine tor his e o cont cwoantoand aaely -
the Ueachorons or worthle o charadter of that
eneoth~ -l wete T ahae By Baads noto bear;
and that he tnaly oahod Upgome ety s one
of thowe di pen aton of Presdonos wineh re.
assure s of the toath o Divine interpo.ition,
at times, in the aiteivs of nens s s ulferings
and triads succecding thene now adverted to,
when he seemed imdead ot o the world for-
ever, were a further dlustration of that Guiding
Hand which has appeared over him from the
beginning.

The results of this juurney were of such vast
importance that Livinestone made his way back
to Ujiji, more particululy to transmnit his news
to the Home Government.  [laving seen just
enouglh of the country on the preat walershed
to determine hin Lo know more, he felt that the
contingencies of Tife and death in thal lone land
were too perilous fo run i risk of the Lo ol what
knowledge he already had obtained,  From
Ujiji e wrote; as he alterwards stated, forly
letters (sce p. 109), whose revelations would
have electrified the world had they ever huen
permitied to reach their destinatiun, which they
did not, The despaiches were all distroyed,
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en route for the coast, by those who feared the
Doctor’s exposure of the villanies of the slave
traffic morc than they feared the anger of their
own and the English Government. Of these
official shortcomings we shall sce more as this
narrative progresses.

Of Livingstonc’s presence at Ujiji faint reports
reached the coast, through the attendants of
the Arab traders; and Livingstone, apprehend-
ing a possible detention of the correspondence,
took the precaution to send a brief letter to Dr.
Kirk at Zanzibar, which, being concealed on
the person of a freed slave, reached the Consu-
late, and was almost the sole reliable news that
reached his friends to give them assurance of his
safety. Responding to that brief note, and its
revelation of the Doctor’s destitute condition,
the British Government ordered forward sup-
plies, and these left the coast late in the year
1860; but long ere their departurc from Bago-
moyo, the disappointed but still indomitable
man was far off in the Manyema cdountry. Had
he there perished—as, indced, the Fates seemed
twice or thrice to have decrced should be the
case—the destruction of the mail of 1869 would
have proven a disaster the measure of whose
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mhesitinde we e angs e b spased the
coutempletion  Abthe the woald would 1hen
lave Loown ot lue meowonable taa yoas g
the Cazembe comntry o bt panecaph or two
worhl have told, W van onlye saimise the
old explorer’s tecling « when, on visiting Unyan-
yembe, in company with Stanley, in the culy
pat of 1872, he teund in othee as Governor
the same rogue who had done him so gieat an
injury. A\ strony dome of the lash which the
youny American iwdministered to the backs of
his refractory carvicrs would have been a small
compensation,
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V.

Nile Discovery —Ancient Stories-—Discoveries of Grant, Speke,
Burton, and Baker—Enor of their Conclusions—Livingstone's
Conception 6f the Tiue Nile Source—Ilis Description of
the * Unknown Land.”

As light begins to dawn on the mystery of
cquatorial African physical and race peculiaritics,
it becomes more and more apparent that the old
Ptolemiac records of the Nile sources are not all
iucorrect. This Livingstone admits, saying :—-

““But all that can in modern times and in
common modesty be fairly claimed is the
rediscovery of what had sunk into oblivion, like
the circumnavigation of Alfrica by one of the
Pheenician admirals of the Pharaohs about B.C.
60o. He was naot believed because he reported
that in passing round Libya he had the sun on
his right hand. This, to us who have gone
round the Cape from cast to west, stamps his
tale as genuine.

“The predecessors of Ptolemy probably
gained their information from men who visited
this very rcgion, for in the second century of
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our era e e o oy tance wlnt we now fingd
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e sprie of the N vistneg inten degrees
to twelve decace ot lantde, and thon water
calleeting mto two Lae ¢ Lo tiine divers) and
other tacts, coulil have boon leansd only fiom
primitive teavellons o taders the true dis-
coverets « £ what ewperon s, Lings, philosophers,
all the great minds of antiquity, longed to know,
and longed in vain.™

We shall not, after this, be so willing to
diseredit Tleradotus and the Fgyptian records,
To penetrate the continent, and solve what the
Jate Sir Roderick Murchison  (Livingstone's
fruest friend and supporter)  called “The
Troblem of the Apes,” has peitated the world
for twenly centuries, ¢ It wan the subject of
eager incquiry by the Romans, and so engaged
their attention that Neve despatelied centurions
to settle it ; wned Jullus Ciesar, amid the splendors
of his military carver, wis hnown to have
expressed his willingness 1o lay down the sword
if he might only reap the glory of discovering
the fountains of the Nilc.”

The disco eries by Baker, Grant, Burlon, and
Speke (1861~60), already referred to, of the
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great lakes Nyanza, lying directly under the
cquator, and between 29° and 35° cast lon-
gitude, was regarded as fathoming the ¢/ prob-
lem;” and up to the reception of intelligence
from Livingstone, in July, 1872, these intrepid
men were considered as entitled to the honors
of this discovery. So convinced was Baker of
the value of their geographical dcterminations,
that he essayed to follow the water-course from
Egypt to these lakes, and as we write, Dec., 1872,
if alive, is pursuing his way, accompanied by his
intrepid wife. Of course much good will come
of his daring and persistent efforts, if he lives
Lo write out the rccord of his labors ; but, it is
Livingstone’s opinion that all thesc investiga-
tors have not struck the real Nile sources.
“Tet me explain,” he writes to the Home
Government in November, 1871, “bul in
no boastful style, ‘the mistakes of others who
have bravely striven to solve the ancient prob-
lem, and it will be seen that I have cogent
reasons for following the painful, plodding
investigation to its conclusion. Poor Spcke's
mistake was a foregone conclusion. When he
discovered the Vicloria Nyanza he at once
jumped to the conclusion that therein lay the
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somtees of the diver of Bt o000 square
miles of water,” ol ad I ~hea immensity,

S Polemy ol Tilee,  CUaloe,” s 00 mage
corteet tepresentaton of the aclual wive of that
one of three wr four ks which alone sends ity
outflow to the nonth, s name 1 Ok Lake
Kavirondo i+ three dass Jidant fiom it, hat
connccted by a narrow arm.  Lake Naibash, or
Neibash, is four days from Kavirondo,  Baringo
is ten days distant, and discharges hy a river,
the Nagardabash, to the notth-east,

¢ These three or four lakes, which have been
described by several intelhoent Suaheli, who
have lived for many years on their shores, were
run into one huge Victoria Nyanzio Dot no
sooner did Spehe and Guant turn their faces to
this Jake, to prove that it contained the Nile
fountains, than they turned their backs Lo the
springs of the river of Epypt, which are between
four hundred and five hundred miles south of
the most southerly portion of the Vietoria Take.
Tvery step of their hernic and really splendid
achicvement of following the river down took
them further and further from the sources they
sought. Dut for devotion to this foregone con-
cluston, the sight of the little * White Nile,’ being”
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unable to account for the great river, they
must have turned off to the west down into the
deep trough of the great valley, and there found
lacustrine rivers amply sufficient to account for
the Nile and all its phenomena.

““The next explorer, Baker, belicved as
honestly as Speke and Grant that in the Lake
River Albert he added a second source of the
Nile to that of Spcke. Ile camc further up the
Nile than any other in modern times, but turned
when between six hundred and seven hundred
miles short of the capuz Ni/i. He is now
employed in a more noble work than the dis-
covery of Nile sources; and if, as all must car-
nestly wish, he succeeds in suppressing the Nile
slave trade, the boon he will bestow on
humanity will be of far higher valuc than all my
sources together.

‘¢ When intelligent men like these and Bruce
have been mistaken, I have naturally felt anxious
that no one should come after me and find
sources south of mine, which I now think can
only be possible by water running up the
southern slope of the watershed.”

To apprehend the nature of the Doctor’s pro-
posed field of labor, and to guide the reader to
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an understanding of the physieal feadures of the
country lyine weed ot Lale "Langany ika, in the
very heart ol Cential \tice, boelow the Fyuator,
we here give the explover’s own deseription of
the land and its velation to the river syslem of
the continent : -~

T have ascertained that the watershed of the
Nile is a broad upland hetween ten degrees and
twelve degrees south latitude, and from 4,000
to 5,000 feet above the level “of the sca.
Mountains stand on it at varivus points, which,
though not apparently very hiuh, are between
6,000 and 7,000 feet of actual altitude. The
watershed is over 700 miles in length from west
to east.  The springs that rise on it are almost
innumerable - that is, it would take o large part
of a man's life to count them, A bivd's-eye
view of some parts of the watershed would re-
semble the frost vegetation on window-panes,
They all begin in an ooze at the head of a
slightly depressed valley, A few hundred yards
down, the quantity of water from vozing carthen
sponge forms a brisk perennial burn or brook a
few feet broad, and decp enough to require a
bridge. These are the ultimate or primary
sources of 1he greal rivers that {low 1o the north
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in the great Nile valley. The primaries unite
and form streams in gencral larger than the
Isis at Oxford or Avon at Hamilton, and may
be called secondary sources. They never dry,
but unite again into four large lines of drainage,
the head-waters or mains of the river of Egypt.
These four are ecach called by the natives
Lualaba, which, if not too pedantic, may be
spoken of as lacustrine rivers, extant specimens
of those which in pre-historic times abounded
in Africa, and which in the south are still called
by Bechuanas ¢Melapo,” in the north, by
Arabs, ¢ Wadys ;' both words meaning the same
thing—river-bed in which no water cver now
flows. Two of the four great rivers mentioned
fall into the central Lualaba, or Webb's Lake
River, and then we have but two main lines of
drainage as depicted nearly by Ptolemy.

““The prevailing winds on the watershed are
from the south-cast. This is easily observed by
the direction of the branches; and the humidity
of the climate is apparent in the numbers of
lichens which make the upland forest look like
the mangrove swamps on the coast.

“In passing over sixty miles of latitude I
waded thirty-two primary sources from calf to
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waist decp, and reguivine trome twenty minutes
Lo an bour aml gquarter o cron strean and
sponge,  Thiv would cive abont one womee to
every two mile. N Sudheli teiend, in Pssing
along pat of the Take Banrwealo, duiing six
days counted twenfy-two foom thigh to waist
deep. This Like is on the watershed ; foe the vil-
lage at which [ observed on its north-west shore
was a few scconds into cleven depices south,
and its southern shores and springs and rivulets
are certainly in twelve degrees south latitude,
I tried to cross it in oider to measure the
breadth accurately. The first slage Lo an in-
habited island wius about  twenty-four miles,
Trom the highest point here the tops of the
trees, evidently lifted by the mirace, could be
seen on the second stage and the third stage;
the main-Jand was said Lo e s L as this heyond
it.  But my canoc-men had stolen the canoe and
got a hint that the read vwners were in pursuil,
and got into a flurry to return home,  They
would come back for me in o few days truly;’
but Thad only my coverlet left Lo hire another
craft if they should leave me in this wide ex-
pansc of water, and, being 4,000 feet above the
sea, it was very cold, so I relurned.
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* The length of this Lake Bangweolo is, at a
very moderate estimate, 150 miles, It gives
forth a large body of water in the Luapula ; yet
lakes ate in no sense sources, for no large river
begins in a lake ; but this and others scrve an
important purpose in the phenomena of the Nile.
It is one large lake, and, unlike the Qlkara,
which, according to Suaheli, who travelled long
in our company, is three or four lakes run into
one huge Victoria Nyanza, gives out a large
river which, on departing out of Moero, is still
larger. These men had spent many years east
of Okara, and could scarcely be mistaken in
saying that, of the three or four lakes there,
only one (the Okara) gives off its waters to the
north.

¢ The ¢ White Nile’ of Spcke, less by a full
half than the Shire oul of Nyassa (for it is only
eighty or ninety yards broad), can scarccly be
named in comparison with the central or Webb's
Lualaba, of from iwo thousand to six thousand
yards, in relation to the phenomena of the Nile,
The structure and economy of the watershed
answer very much the samec cnd as the great
lacustrine rivers. The mountains on the water-
shed are probably what Ptolemy, for reasons
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now unloown, cdlod thee Mountains of the
Mo, From their bhases 1 ofound  that the
springs of the Nile do umlucnlinlmllly arise,
This is just what Prolemy put down, and is
true geography,  Wennt accept the fountains,
and nobudy but Philistines  will reject the
mountaing, though we cannot conjecture the
reason for the name Moon,

“« Mounts Kenia and Kailimanjaro are said to
be snow-capped, but they we so far from the
sources, and send no water to any part of the
Nile, they could never have been meant by the
correct ancient explorers, from whom Plolemy
and  his  predecessors  gleaned  their  true
geography—so differenl hom the  trash that
passes current in modern times,

“ Before leaving the subjeat of the watershed,
I may add that 1 know about six hondred miles
of it, but am not yet saisfied, for unfortunately
the seventh hundred is the most interesting of
the whole. I have & very strong impression
that in the last hundred miles the fountains of
the Nile, mentioned to [Ierodotus by the
Secretary of Minerva in the city of Sais, do
aride, not like all the rest, from oozing carthen

sponges, but from an earthen mound, and half
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the water flows northward to Lgypt, the other
half south to Inner Ethiopia.

“These fountains, at no great distance off,
become Jarge rivers, though at the mound they
arc not more than ten nules apart. Thatis, one
fountain rising on the north-cast of the mound
becomes Bartle Frere’s Lualaba, and it flows
into one of the lakes proper, Kamolondo, of the
central line of drainage; thc second fountain,
rising on the north-west of the mound, becomes
Young's Lualaba, which, passing through Lake
Lincoln and becoming Locki or Lomame, and
joining the central line too, goes north to Egypt.
The third fountain on the south-westi, Palmer-
ston’s, becomes the Liambia or Upper Zambesi ;
while the fourth, Oswell's fountain, becomes the
Kafue and falls into Sambesi in Inner Ethiopia.”

This is somewhal vague, it is true. The
Doctor does not locate his points with precision ;
but, as his Lake Bangweolo is the most soutlerly
of his series of lakes and rivers, lying between
12° and 10° south latitude, and in about 31§
east longitude, we have a fair initial from which
to trace his whole system of discoveries. In
his letter to his brother he gives this succinct
sketch of that system :—

4
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< OF thewe fong tivers mto which the spriogs
of the Nile convere, the vential one, called
Taualaba, i3 the luged, W hesing as the River
Chambeze, which Qows into the areat Lake
Banpweolo, O leaving it it wanme is changed
from Chambese to Luapula, and that eaters
Lake Moero,  Coming out of i, the nume Lua-
faba is assamed, and it flows into a third lake,
Kamolondo, which reccives one of the four
large drains mentioned above. It then flows on
and makes two enormous bends to the west,
which made me often fear that I was following
the Congo instead of the Nile. It is {rom one
to three miles broad, and can uever be waded at
any part or at any time of the year,  Far down
the valley it receives another of the four large
rivers above mentioned, the Tocki or Lomaune,
which flows through what | have named Lake
Lincoln, and then joins the ¢entrd Lualaba”

And in still further reference to his own
confessed preconceived view — or ¢ foregone
conclusion,” as he characlerizes Grant and
Speke’s predilections for the Nyanzi sources—
he thus humorously casts down the gauntlet to
geographers at home who cannot or will not
comprehend the real nature, and the true rela-
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tions, of his discoverics to the river system of
the Continent :—

*¢ I perpetrate a heavy joke at the geographers
by offering a prize for the best explanation of
the structurc and cconomy of the watershed, in
correlation with the great lakes and lacustrine
rivers, in producing the phenomena of the Nilc;
and now they will turn the laugh against me if
I have put in fountains which have no existence.
The rivers that rise near the west end of the
watershed I know, and they gave me good
hopes that the reports I have heard so oflen are
true. I have a copy of Ptolemy’s map with
me, copied by a young lady at Bombay, It
does not contain the fountains referred to, but
conlains the Montes Lunax ; and as [ found the
springs of the Nile rising at the bases of certain
hills on the walershed in Pilolemy’s latitude, I
am bracing mysclf up to call every one who
won't believe in his Lune Montes a Philistine,”

No existing map of Africa can aid the
reader, for the existence of all these vast water-
courses, and the great mountain chains lying
west and north of Lake Tanganyika, are only
just revealed.  Using the information as above
given, and as indicated in various other places
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throughout Livingtone™ Tetter o we have sye-
cecded in comstradding @ nnp o appiosimating
to the truth, that the eader will be enablaed to
obtain a sitisfluctony knowlediee of the nature
of the discoveret's watk,  Compacing this map
with the best of those hitherto used, it will be
seen what a vast gap i the geography of the
continent Livingstone has now closed up.
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VI.

The ¢ Lake Countiy,” or Real Valley of the Nile—Ugly Re-
ports—The Manyemas ¢¢ at Home ”—Wonder{ul Featwmes of
the Country and its Vegetation— The Gorilla Belied,

To reach this couniry of the Lakes—his real
‘‘Valley of the Nile "—the Doctor, in the carly
summer of 1869, started from Ujiji, first pro-
cceding up Lake Tanganyika, by canoes, about
sixty miles, then landing and marching over
the country towards Bambarre, the capital of
the Manyema country, if capital it can be called.
Where a dozen chiefs reign, no real court or
capital can cxist; but Bambarre is one of their
most considerable and prosperous towns, in
which rcigns Moenckuss, one of the most Sen-
sible of all the Manycma chicfs. The country
is nominally tributary to the Sultan of Zanzibar,
who, living on thc east coast, over 700 miles
away, has indeed but little authority over the
wild races, or the interior commerce,

The journey across the Manyema terrilory
was exceedingly harassing, tedious, and ac-
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compativd with mch ~ichoe The people
were wat apende canndedas Tuud been per-
sistently deprea miad by the b traders and
alave dealeto; bul wore, nevertheless, very
wild, suspicious, and dangecons, The Doctor
came down at Jeosth with fever, and was only
saved by the timady anivalwearly in July, 186y),
at a place called Marnngu, of a caravan of
teaders under the control of an J\ab, named
Muhamad Bogharib, who proved to be a Good
Samaritan,

With him the explorer proceeded to Bam-
barre. ¢ Two diyys before reaching Bambarre,”
says the traveller, © we met o band of Ujijian
traders carrying 18,000 pounds weight of ivory,
bought in this new fiell for @ mere trifle in
thick copper bracelets and beads, The triders
Tad bheen obliged to employ their staves o col-
leet the ivory, and slaves with guns in their
hands are often no Detter than demons,  We
heard but one side of the story  the slave ver-
sion, and such as would liave appeared in the
newspaper, if they had onc--“the Manyema
were very bad, were always in the wrong;”
wanted, in fact, Lo eat the slaves, and always
gave them just rcason to capture women and
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children, goats, shecep, fowls, and grain. The
masters did not quite approve of this, but the
deeds had becen done, and then masters and
men joined in one harmonious chorus—The
Manyema are bad, bad, bad, awfully bad, and
cannijbals ! "’

This was the story which everywhere as-
sailed the explorer’s ears, but he had now been
in Africa long cnough to distrust every report
that his own expcricnce did not verify; and
after a two years’ experience among the re-
puted man-eaters, he had to say of them :—

“ The Manycma are certainly cannibals, but it
was long erc I could gel evidence more posi-
tive than would have led a Scotch jury to give
a verdict of ‘Not proven.’” They cat only
cnemies killed in war; they seem as if insti-
gated by revenge in their man-cating orgies,
and on these occasions they do not like a
stranger to sce them. I offered a large re-
- ward in vain to any one who would call me to
witness a cannibal feast. Some intelligent men
have told me that ihe meat is not nice, and
made them dream of the dcad. The women
never partake, and I am glad of it, for many
of them far down Lualaba are very pretty;
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they bathe theee or fian times o day, and ae
expert divers for oy e,

“ Makets e held al staded times, and the
wonten attend them in Luoe numbers, dressed
in their best, They are light colored, have
straipht noses, finely fommed heads, small hands
and feet, and perfect forns; they are heen
traders, and look on the market as a great
institution ; to haggle amd joke and langh and
cheat scem the enjoyments of life.  The popu-
lation, especially west of the river, is prodi-
giously large.

“ Near Lomame, the Balkuss or Bakoons cul-
tivate coffee, and drink it hishly scented with
vanilla,  Food of all hinds is exteremely abun-
dant and cheap.  The men smell ivon from the
black oxide orve, and are very pood smiths;
they also smelt copper from the ore and make
large ornaments very cheaply.  ‘They  are
generally fine, tall, strapping fellows, far su-
perior to the Zanzibar shwes, and nothing of
the West Coast negro, from whom our ideas of
Africans are chicfly derived, appears among
them ; no prognathous juws, barn-door mouth,
nor lark-heels are scen. Their defects arise
from absolute ignorance of all the world;
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besides, strangers never appeared among them
before. The terror that guns inspire generally
among the Manycma seems to arise among the
Bakuss from an ideca that they are supernatural.
The effect of gunshot on a goat was shown in
order to convince them that the traders had
power, and that the instruments they carried
were not, as they imagined, the mecre insignia
of chieflainship ; they looked up to the skies
and offered to bring ivory to purchase the
charm by which lightning was drawn down;
and afterwards, when the traders tried Lo force
a passage which was rcfused, they darted aside
on secing Banyamwez's followers place the
arrows in the bow-strings, but stood in mute
amazement while the guns mowed them down
in great numbers. They use long spears in the
thick vegetation of their country with great
dexterity; and they have told me frankly, what
was self-evident, that but for the fire-arms, not
one of the Zanzibar slaves or half-castes would
ever leave their country,

¢¢ There is not a single great chief in all Man-
yema. No matter what name the different di-
visions of people bear—Manyema, Balegga,

Babire, Bazire, Bakoos—there is no political
4*
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cohesion; not one hiny or hinedom,  [Bach
head man is independent of every other,  The
people are industiious, and most of them culti-
vate the soil largely.  We found them every-
where very honest. When detained at Bam-
barre, we had to send our goats and fowls to
the Manyema villages, to prevent them being
all stolen by the Zanzibar slaves. The slave-
owners had to do the same.

¢ Manycma-land is the only country in Cen-
tral Africa I have sccn where cotton is not cul-
tlivated, spun, and woven. The clothing is that
known in Madagascar as ‘lambas’ or grass
cloth, made from the leaves of the ‘muale’
palm,

“They call the good «pirit above, ¢ Ngulu,’
ot the Great One, and the spirit of evil, who
resides in the deep, * Mulambu.' A hot foun-
tain near Bambarre is supposed to helong to
this being, the author of death by drowning
and other misfortunes.”

As 1o the general aspeels of the country,
there are many singular fealures notl found in
the Equatorial regions of South America or in
India. Itis the natural habitat of the clephant
and buffalo, for whose comfort the grasses grow
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to heights unknown in other lands; the hippo-
potamus wallows in its lakes. Its dense forests
are very jungles of the decpest shade, and the
lair of beasts of prey and serpents of immense
size. Thec mangrove and the date give the peo-
ple cheap food, and the palm-tree its precious
oil. So rank is the vegetable growth, that over
some of the streams sprcad bridges of grass
upon which men can pass in safety. The rain-
fall is so immense, that all that region becomes
of nccessity a mighty upland basin to feed the
Zambesi, the Congo, and the Nile with an ever-
running volume of muddy water. What are
its capacities for a future gencration, and its
prospects for sustaining a civilized population,
will appear in the Doctor's description.

¢ The country,” he says, ‘* isextremely beau-
tiful, but difficult to travel over. The mountains
of light gray granite stand like islands in new
red sandstone, and mountain and valley are all
clad in a mantile of different shades of green.
The vegetation is indescribably rank, Through
the grass—if grass it can be called, which is
over half an inch in diameter in the stalk, and
from ten to twelve feet high—nothing but ele-
phants can walk. The leaves of this megathe-
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stepped upon it yields twelve or Gifteen inches,
and that amount of water rises upon the leg,.
At every step the foot has to be raised high
enough to place it on the unbent mass in front.
This high stepping fatigues like walking on
deep snow., Here and there holes appear,
which we could not sound with a stick six fect
long ; they gave the impression that anywhere
one might plump through and finish the chap-
ter. Where the water 1s shallow the lotus, or
sacred lily, sends its roots to the bottom and
spreads its broad leaves over the floating bridge
s0 as to make believe that the mat is its own;
but the grass referred to is the real feltling and
supporting agent, for it often performs duty as
bridge where no lilics grow.,  The bridge is
called by Manyema, ¢kintefivetefwe,’ as if he
who first coined it was gasping for breath after
plunging over a mile of it.

“ Between cach district of Manyema large
belts of the primeval forest still stand. Tnto
these the sun, though vertical, cannot penctrate,
except by sending down at mid-day thin pencils
of rays into the gloom. The rain-water stands
for months in stagnant pools, made by the feet
of elephants ; and the dead leaves decay on the
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damp soil, and make the water of the numerous
rivulets of the color of strong tea. The climb-
ing-plants, from the size of whipcord {o that of
a man-of-war’'s hawser, are so numerous the
ancient path is the only passage. When one of
the giant trees falls across the road it forms a
wall breast-high to be climbed over, and the
mass of tangled ropcs brought down makes cut-
ting a path round it a work of time which travel-
lers never undertake.

““The shclter of the forest from the sun
makes it ﬁlcasant; but the roots of trees high
out of the soil, across the path, keep the eycs,
oxlike, on the ground. The trees are so high
that a good shot-gun does no harm to parrots or
guinca-fowls on their tops, and they arc often so
closely planted that I have heard gorillas, here
called ‘sokos,’” growling about fifty yards off
without getting a glimpse of them. His nest is
a poor contrivance ; it exhibits no more archi-
tectural skill than the nest of our cushat dove.
Here the * soko” sits in pelting rain, with his
hands over his head, The natives give him a
good character, aid from what I have scen he
deserves it; but they call his nest his house,
and laugh at him for being such a fool as
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10 build a house and nol go heneath it for
shelter.”

This does not sound much like the stories of
the gorill’s ficrceness, told by Du Chaillu,
Other accounts verify the view lere expressed
of the animal's comparative harmlessness and
civility.
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VIL.

Efforts to 1each the Lualaba River—Driven Back—The Ivory
Trade *¢ Fever "—Goes Noilth—Broken Down by Exposme
—Goes into *“ Wmter Quarters’’—Txplorations durwg the
Summer of 1870—The Gieat Siream—Back to Bambarre with
nlceraled Feet—First News fiom Zanzbar--Who was to
Blame ?—Rascally Agents and lost Supplies,

REACHING Bambarre late in July, 1869, the
explorer at oncc entered upon his work to
investigate the interlacustrine river system of
the region to the west, north, and south,
Taking to the Luamo River, he went down its
course, nearly due west, in order to reach
the Lualaba—the great strcam connecting the
system of lakes, Indced these lakes, great
as they now are known to be, appear to be
but the Lualaba c/adorated at given points,
for the river current sets through them all;
and the last of the series was ascertained by
Livingstone to be so shallow in depth as to be
filled with islands upon which the natives
reside. It will doubtless be conceded that
the lakes are but immense reservoirs, receiv-
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ing the deainage of the ceateal continental
platean, and feeding out their stores as the
main river level fally, thos keeping its vast
volume almost unimpaired through all the
year.

“T1 went down the Luamo,"” wriles Living-
stone; ““a river of from one hundred to two
hundred yards broad, which rises in the
mountains opposite Ujiji, and {lows across
the great bend of the Lualaba. When ncar
its confluence I found mysclf among people
who had lately been maltreated by the slaves,
and they naturally looked on me as of the
same {iribc as their perscculors. Africans are
not gencerally unrcasonable, though  smarting
under wrongs, if you can fairly make them
understand your claim {o innocence, and do
not appear as having your ‘back up.’ The
women here were particularly outspoken in
asserling our identity with the cruel strangers.
On calling to onc vociferous lady, who gave
me the head trader’s name, to look at my
color, and sec if it were the same as his, she
replied with a bitter little laugh, ‘Then you
must be his father,’ The worst the men did
was to turn out in force, armed with their
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large spears and wooden shiclds, and show
us out of their districts,”

A very cmphatic way of saying M. But
it was harmless. A more savage race would
have cxterminated the little band. Dr. Liv-
ingstone’s knowledge of the negro character,
and rude language, doubtless had its cffect
to prescrve the peace, and, glad that no
blood had been shed, he retraced his steps to
Bambarre, He had learned that the big river
was below only a short distance away, but it
was not then permitted to gladden his eycs.
His old, and apparently very decided friend,
the trader Muhamad, being about to start for
the hill country north of Bambarre, where
clephants’ tusks were reported plenty,® the

& The trade in tusks was at that tune prosecuted with great zeal
and success.  The elephants having perished in that region for
centuries, their bones and tusks lay totting in all directions.
Ascerlaining this, theivory fewer broke oul among the Aiab tiad-
ers of the east, and they came in fiom Ujiji by hundieds to glean
the haivest. The simple natives, wholly ignoiant of the value of
the tusks, gathered and sold them fo1 mere tiiffes, but soon leained
to fear and detest the 1apacious and c1uel strangers, who brought
ruin in their tram, and, as a consequence, so prejudiced the inhabi-
tanls against all white men or strangets, that Livingstone’s diffi-
culties were as immeasurably mcreased by that cause as they had
been enhanced in the Lake Nyassa country by the abominations
of the horrible slave trade. Man’s inhumanity to man every-
where seemed to confront him,
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cxplorer embraced  the  opportunily, under
Mulamad's convay, to reach o region almost
wholly unknown to traders and the people of
Bambarre alike,

But the scason was unpropitious.  Under
an cquatorial sun, with the water-courses full
from recent heavy rains, both exploration and
trading were decidedly unpromising.  And
then, too, bad company was met on the way.
Of these combined influences he wrote: * Bad
water and frequent wettings told on us all,
by choleraic symptoms and loss of flesh.
Meanwhile the news of cheap ivory caused a
sort of California gold fover at Ujiji, and we
were soon overtalken by a horde numbering
six hundred muskets, all eager for the pre-
clous tusks. These lhad been left by the
Manyema in the interminable forests where
the animals had been slain.  The natives knew
where they lay, and if treated civilly readily
brought them, many half rotten or gnawed
by a certain rodent to sharpen his teeth, as
London rats do on leaden pipes. I had
already in this journcy two scvere lessons
that travelling in an unhealthy climate in the
rainy season is killing work. By getting
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drenched to the skin once too often in
Marungu I had pncumonia, the illness that
was worse than ten fevers. Besides being un-
willing to bear the ncw-comers company, I
feared that by further exposurc in the rains
the weakness might result in something
worse.”

He therefore retraced his course, retiring,
as he says, seven days to the south-west
(about seventy miles) to a camp formed by
the leading men of the trading expedition,
where on the 7th of February, 1870, he went,
as he calls it, into winter quarters. The trad-
ers were very civil and kind to him. Having
with him a lctter or ‘‘protection” from the
Sultan of Zanzibar, it so commended him to the
Sultan’s responsible subjects, that he remained
among them an honored gucst. No medi-
cines were to be had, much as the explorer
nceded them. He was wasted in flesh, and
his frame so thoroughly impermecated with the
torrid malaria that a man less strongly con-
stituted must have succumbed and died. But
Livingstone, besides his admirable constitu-
tion, had that knowledge of discase which
served him well at many a critical moment,
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even though no proper remedies were at.
hand.  Tn the present instance he oblained,
first, absolute rest and good shelter ; then he
boiled all the water he drank ; and, finally, a
new potato was used whose properties were
highly favorable to strength,

In 1this camp he remained until  after
mid-summer, literally mud-bound. There fell,
during the month of July, fifty-cight inches
of water! As a consequence, the roads, or
rather clephant-trails, became so impassable
that even the cager ivory-hunters were over-
come by cxposurc and fatipue. When at
length Livingstone was rcady to move, he
found a ncew source of trouble in his worth-
less atiendants. Ile says:—

[ lost no time, afier it was feasible to travel,
in preparing to follow the river; but my
altendants were fed and lodped by the slave
women, whose hushands were away from the
camp on trade, and pretended to fear going
into a canoc. 1 consented to refrain from buy-
ing one. They then pretended to fear the
people, though the inhabitants all along the
Lualaba were reported by the slaves to be
remarkably friendly. I have heard both slaves



Ilis Ajfrican Bxplorations. 05

and frecemen say, ‘No one will ever attack peo-
ple so good’ as thcy found them. Elsewheie
T could ecmploy the country people as carriers,
and was comparatively independent, though
deserted Ly some four times over. But in
Manycma no onc can be induced to go into
the next district, for fear, they say, of being
killed and caten. I was at the mercy of those
who had been Moslem slaves, and knew that
in thwarting me they had the sympathy of all
that class in the country; and, as many othets
would have done, took advantage of the situ-
ation,”

It ended by the resolute investigator starting
out on his blind scarch with only three men.
He bent his course from the camp to the north-
west, ignorant of the fact that the Lualaba, in
that region and dircction, made a wide sweep
to the west and by south, in one of its several
great ““bends.” Muhamad’s ivory-hunters pre-
ceded him, and from them he gleaned much in-
formation. He at length reached the majestic
strcam, whose westerly flow greatly surprised
and confused him., Was it indeed true, then,
that instead of bcing the hcad feeder of the
Nile, that vast volume of water found its way
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into one of the great rivers of the wost coist-—
e Congo? 11 would seen so, and that Burton
and Spekes Ny anen Lales were indeed the true
head -waters of the historie stream of Taypt.

But, with cutiosity now intensely excited,
and  with renewed pertinacily, he explored,
asked (uestions, sent out  messengers in all
directions, until it began to dawn upon him
that the majestic rives, after a wide sweep to
the west, again took to *“ northing.”

*“ A broad belt of buga or prairic,” he writes,
¢lies along the right bank. Inland from this it
is all primeval forest, with villages from eight to
ten miles apart.  One sees the sun only in the
cleared spaces around human dwellings.  From
the facilities for cscaping, the forest people are
wilder and more dangerous than those on the
buda lands,

¢« Muhamad's people went further on in the
forest than I could, and came to the mountain-
ous country of the Balegga, who collected in
large numbers, and demanded of the strangers
why they came. ¢ We came to buy ivory,” was
the reply; ‘and if you have none no harm is
done ; we shall return,” ¢ Nay,’ they shouted,
‘you camc to die, and this day is your last;
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you came to dic—you came to die.’ When
forced to firc on the Balegga their terror was like
their insolence—cextreme. And next day, when
sent for to take away the women and children
who were captured, no one appeared.”

And of the information obtained from Muha-
mad’s men, who delighted to give him trust-
worthy reports of all they had seen or could
learn, he speaks as follows :—‘ The rivers
crossed by them (running into the Lualaba) are
numerous and large. One was so tortuous they
were five hours in water, waist and often neck
deep, with a man in a small canoe sounding for
places which they could pass. In another case
they were two hours in the water, and they
could sec nothing in the forest and nothing in
the Balegga country but one mountain
packed closely to the back of another, without
end, and a very hot fountain in one of the
valleys. .

1 found continual wading in mud grievous ;
for the first time in my life my feet failed,
When torn by hard travel, instead of healing
kindly as herctofore, irritable eating ulcers fast-
ened on each foot. The people were invariably
civil, and even kind ; for, curiously enough, the

5
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Zanzibar slaves propagated everywhere glowing
accounts of my goodness and of the Lingplish,
beeause they never mahe slaves,”

But, among these peaceful and simple people
some of the Ujiji tiaders practised their brutal
propemsitics.  One night, we ate told, one of
these irading parties halted, and one of the
traders was found next morning pinned o the
ground with a spear. Dr. Livingstone and his
three attendants slept safely in the village near.
This assassination was in return for the act of
burning nire native villages by this band of
traders, whose alleged provocation for such an
outrage was that a Manyema man had tried to
steal a string of beads |

The fruits of this scarch, comparatively bricf,
were manifold and highly important; but his
arduous labors had again aflected him seriously.
This time his feet gave out, and, finding further
search impracticable, he made his way, in the
latter part of August, 1870, back to Bambarre,
where he arrived in a pitiable plight, with eat-
ing ulcers on both feet, These uleers, he states,
“are common in the Manycema country, and
kill many slaves. If the foot is placed on the
ground blood flows, and cvery night a discharge
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of bloody ichor takes place, with pain that pre-
vents sleep. The wailing of the poor slaves
with ulcers that eat through everything, even
bone, is one of the night-sounds of a slave
camp. They are probably allied to fever.”

And he again refers to this painful episode in
his adventures. Speaking of receiving his first
news from Zanzibar, February 4th, 1871, by
seven Banian slaves who had left the coast in
October, 1869, he says of his then condition:
“T had been laid up at Bambarre by irritable
eating ulcers on both feet, which prevented me
from setting a foot on the ground from August,
1870, to the end of the year; a piece of mala-
chite, rubbed down with water on a stone, was
the only remedy that had any effect; I hiad no
medicine ; some in a box had been unaccount-
ably detained by the Governor of Unyanyembe
since 1868, though I sent for it twice, and de-
livered calico to prepay the catriers.”

What must have been the Doctor's mental
and bodily tortures we can only surmise, He
seemed, indecd, abandoned to his fate, and not
until these seven Banians appeared, almost
empty-handed, did he have any intimation of
the efforts which his Government had made to
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succor him, Only a mere tithe of the supplies
which the Doctor well knew were given to their
master, did they bring into Bambarte, Little
wonder if the stout-hearted missionary felt that
the Fates were indced against him,
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VIIL.

A bad Agent—How Livingstone’s Supplies weie Squandered
—Government Rogues and Unofficial Rascals—Loss of
Valuable Despatches—Moslem Depiavity—Musa the Liar—
One goad Friend.

THE story of this wretched failure to relieve
the explorer we glean from the Doctor’s suc-
ceeding investigations into the matter. It ap-
pears that Ludha Damji, a merchant in Zanzibar,
reccived an order (Sept. 1869) from Her Majes-
ty’s Consul to forward 4500 worth of goods to
Dr. Livingstone at Ujiji. The caravan was in-
trusted by Ludha to two frecmen, one of them
a Moslem tailor named Shereef Bosher, and the
other was called Awathe. The first of these
worthies, with a view to do a little business on
his own account, packed in the Doctor’s bales a
large quantity of soap and opium, taking out
calico and beads sufficient to make room for his
own goods. With the procecds of the stolen
merchandise he had a long drunken revel and
feast at Bagamoyo, thc starting-point. His
women were clothed with the best, and his
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I Chotober the catavan set ont from Baga-

divect route west 1o
Uiiji, by way of Unyanyembe; but Shereef no

mwoy o, o proveed by the

nore intended to seel out D, Livingstone than
Laudba intended he shoukl, 9 \We shall stop
the Doctor, otherwise e will stop our trade,”
appeits to have been something like the con-
clusion which he and others of the same stamp
arrived at, on discoveting that the traveller was
bent upon stopping the slave trade in Central
Africa.  As soon as he came 1o a market,
Shereef prichied a new tent, that had been sent
up especially for Dr. Livingstone, and, opening
the bales, begumn to retail his brandy,  The ex-
penses of living woere defrayed by the sale of
the Doctor's calico,  From one stage o an-
other, stopping two months here and two
months there, the caravan proceeded until it
reached Unyanyembe, whence Shereef sent
£60 worth of ivory to the coast on his own
account. At this station he made fearful havoe
with the beads and calico, and declined to move
before completing a lengthened debauch. On
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arriving at Ujiji, and finding, to his great joy,
that the traveller then was in Manyema, the
wreich divined on the Koran, and discovered
that the ¢“ Great Master” was dead.

That matier having been satisfactorily dis-
posed of, Shercef seitled down for a long
carouse. e issued a considerable quantity of
calico and beads every month to himself, his
women, and his slaves, and lived on the best
that the Ujijian market could afford. His
favorite lipples were duropombe and palm tod-
dy, under the influence of which he lay drunk
“for a month at a time.” As these appcar to
be expensive drinks in Inner Africa, a big hole
was made in the Doctor’s fine samsam beads.
During some sober moments Shereef repentied
of his sin and folly, or, more likely, was afraid
of being caught in his villany. At any rate, he
sent scven of the Banian slaves to the Doctor at
Bambarre, in the Manyema country, with a few
pieces of calico, a portion of the coffee and
sugar, a tent in tatters, and a few coarse beads.
After thus discharging his duty, the Moslem
applicd for and obtiin 1 leave fiom the wry-
ernor of Unyanyembe io sell the rest of Dr,
Livingstone’s goods, with the proceeds of which
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he bought slaves and ivory for the benefit of
himself and fiiends,

But this wretched record does not stop here.
These same pious Mohammedans are respon-
sible in a still greater degice for outrages com-
mitted on the exploret’s correspondence, whose
loss was, in a scns:, irreparable,

Away off in thosc wilds, of coursc only infre-
quent means of communicating with civilization
offered. These occasions were, however, em-
braced by the Doctor to send forward to Zanzi-
bar notes of his progress and discoveries, with
proper information of his whereabouts, by which
the supplies he asked could be made to reach
him. Itis an amazing fact thal almost every
onc of these despaiches were purposely de-
stroyed on the way, The evidence of this we
have in Livingstone’s own communicalion to
Earl Granville, * In my letler, dated Bambarre,
November, 1870, [ stated,” he says, ‘‘ my grave
suspicions that a packet of about forty letters—
despatches, copices of all the astronomical obser-
vations from the coast onwards, and sketch
maps on tracing-paper, intended to convey a
clear idea of all the discoveries up to the time
of arrival at Ujiji—would be destroyed. It was
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delivered to the agent here of the Governor of
Unyanyembe, and I paid him in full all he de-
manded to transmit it to Syde bin Salem DBura-
schid, the so-called Governor, who is merely a
trade agent of certain Banians of Zanzibar, and
a person who is reputed dishonest by all. As
an agent he pilfers from his cmployers, be they
Banians or Arabs; as a Governor, expected to
excrcise the office of a magistrate, he dispenses
justice to him who pays most; and as the sub-
ject of a Sultan, who intrusted him because he
had no power on thc main-land to supersede
him, he robs his superior shamelessly. No
Arab or native ever utters a good word for
him, but all dctest him for his injustice,

“ His brother, Ali bin Salem Buraschid, is
equally notorious for unblushing dishonesty.
All Arabs and Europeans who have had deal-
ings with either, speak in unmeasured terms of
their fraud and duplicity. These brothers are
employed in trade chiefly by Ludha Damji, the
richest Banian in Zanzibar,”—the very rich ras-
cal to whom the English Consul at the coast
committed the Doctot’s supplies, as we have
seen.

The almost innate rascality of these Moslems

sa
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appears throughout the explorer’s confidential
communications. ‘They stole fram him; they
lied to him; they betrayed him; they received
his money and protection, and then deserted
him ; they created hostility to him, and finally,
to cover up their baseness, they reported Lim
dead, in order that no succor might be sent to
him. All this to & man of Livingstone’s kind-
ness, honesty, and devotion malkes us wonder at
his forbearance, and despise the inefficiency of a
local gavernment that cannot punish such vil-
lany. The Doctor, it will be remembered,
started upon his last great journey early in
1866, having along with him twclve Sepoys
from Bombay, and ninc Johanna men from the
Comoro Islands, under command of Musa (or
Mousa), an Arab. All were Moslems. These
men all deserted the Doctor at the carliest
practicable moment; and Musa returned 1o the
coast in March, 1867, rcporting, with great
mi.nutcncss, the particulars and cxact locality
of the explorer’s death by assassination,  This
tale, so ecircumstantially told, was generally
credite, and was not finally exploded until the
Young Expedition of Scarch, as noted here-
after, returned at the close of the year (1867),
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to report the Arab a most outrageous liar 4nd
scoundrel. He had descrted his chief as soon
as thc country west of Lake Nyassa was
reached, and robbed him of his baggage, .and
yet not one of the rascals was apprehended or
punished |

And of the attendants who remained with the
adventurer almost every Moslem proved a
source of immeasurable annoyance. When the
Doctor reached the court of King Cazembe
(Fcbruary, 1867), he found there a half-caste
Arab in durance vile. Livingstone interceded
with the King, and procuring the man's release,
took him into his employ. That rascal caused
the worthy Scotchman many a heartache, for
at every slage of the explorations, for the two
years succeeding, in the country around and to
the west of Cazembe, that fellow made it his
business to tell lies to the natives, and to creace
trouble in the camp.

One friend the Doctor found, who from all
accounts proved to be a reliable man, and that
was Muhamad the trader, of whom we already
have spoken. To him the explorer owes a debt
of lasting gratitude, for it may be said that had
it not been for his good offices the Doctor would
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have perished.  And the explorer also exempts
from this sweeping condemnation the Sultan
of Zanzibar, who, he considers, is an honest
man, wishing Lo govern well; but, beset with
influences which he cannot shake off, he scem-
ingly peimits wrongs thal personally he would
condemn. It is evident, however, that Moslem
morals is good neither for Arab nor native,
The government is cffele; the government
agents are wholly devoid of conscience; while
those under them are wholly devoid of the
intelligence and force necessary to break the
shackles which bind them. Any relief to this
condition of things must come from thal Saxon
civilization that now is the true motor in the
progress of the ninetcenth century.
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IX.

The Doctor’s Proposed Work—Baffled by hiz Banians—Cannot
1each the great unknown Lake—Secret Ilastility of the A1ab
Tradeis—The Lualaba Rapids—Pioposals for ascending the
Lomame River — The last gieat Calamity — Massacre at
Nyanwe—Turns his Face Eastwaid—Perils by the Way—At

Ujiji.

THE relief which the seven Banians brought
was meagre, indeed, considering the great
work which the explorer had finally dcter-
mined~—no less than a full investigation into
the very sources of all that inter-equatorial
system of waters. His own discoveries and ob-
servations by instruments and cxperiment, as
well as the information obtained from traders
and natives coming in from remote sections,
convinced him that away to the south there
really existed these ‘ fountains of Herodotus,”
from which flowed the river system of Africa—
north, east, west, and south. To solve its ex-
istence, as well as to fix the features of the
‘¢ watershed,” he had allotted as his summer
work for 1871. But, ““ man proposes and God
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disposes.,” ‘The stores so much needed, of
medicines, fuod and goods, not only were want-
ing, bul the scven Banians, who were under
coniract with the English authorities to seive
the explorer as atlendants, carriers, and boat-
nien, were mutinous, for they refused to ad-
venture with the Doctor, and actually tried to
force him to return to Ujiji, saying they had
Dr. Kirk’s authority to do so.

““The slaves came without loads,” declared
the outraged man, ‘‘except my tent, which
Shereef and they had used till it was quite rot-
ten, and so full of holes, it looked as if riddled
with small shot, I never used it once. They
had been sixteen months on the way from Zan-
zibar instead of three, and now, like their head
men, refused to go any further.  They swore so
positively that the Consul had told them to
force me back, and on no account to go for-
ward, that I actually looked again at their
engagement to be sure my eyes had not de-
ceived me. Fear alone made them consent to
go, but had T not been aided by Muhamad
Bogharib, they would have gained their point
by sheer brazen-faced falschood.”

With such unruly servants but little could be
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expected, but the brave old traveller would not
give up without a trial, even with all the odds
against him. He might have rcturned to the
east to settle scores with the tailor, Sherecf, and
his assistant rogue, Awathe ; but this would have
required a loss of six months, by which time
he hoped to have completed his researches and
turned his face homeward, with ncws that
would astonish the world. ‘¢ The desire,” he
wrote, in explanation of his course, ‘“to finish
the geographical part of my work was, and is,
most intense every time my family comes into
my mind. I also hoped that, as usual, ere
long I should gain influence over my attendants;
but I never had experience with Banian Moslem
slaves before, who had imbibed litlle of the
Mchammedan religion but its fulsome pride.”
Therefore, starting once more from his
“head-quarlers ” at Bambarre, where he had
spent so many weary months, he bent his steps
again toward the great stream to the west,
with the design of striking it below the Luamo,
and thence to follow the Lualaba by canoes far
enough north to settle beyond dispute its course
in that direction. Then he would reascend the
Lualaba to its conflucnce with the Lomame.
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By ascending this to and beyond Lake Lincoln,
he would be right in the (o him) centre of
greatest interest —the region containing the
fountains.

But this plan was, cre long, changed. ¢ As
we went across the second great bend of the
Lualaba,” he says of the DBanians, *“they
showed themselves to be all accomplished cow-
ards, in constant dread of being killed and caten
by Manyema. Failing to induce me to spend
all the goods and return, they refused to go be-
yond a point far down the Lualaba, where I
was almost in sight of the end towards which I
strained. They now tried to stop further pro-
gress by falschood, and they found, ot a camp
of Ujijian and main-land Arabs, a number of
willing helpers to propagate the slander “ that I
wanted ncither ivory nor slaves, but a canoce to
kill Manycma.” Can it be wondered at that
people who had ncver scen strangers before, or
even heard of while men, believed them? ”

Of course, under such circumstances, the na-
tives would not sell the explorer a canoe ; but,
to make the purchase impossible, and to compel
the old slave-hater to retire disgusted from his
attempt to penctrate the country, the traders
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secured, by the ceremony of mixing blood,
nine canoes—all the natives had to spare.
With these canoes the ivory-hunters startcd
down stream, leaving the Doctor in his camp,
helpless to pursue his journey,

He had his little revenge on the rogues.
Four days’ travel to the north, down the
stream, the Lualaba ¢/ is compressed by rocks
which jut in, not opposite to each other, but
alternately ; and the water rushing around the
promontorics forms terrible whirlpools.” Into
this trap the traders ran. Onc canoce was
upsct and lost, and the passage seeming im-
passable, they all returned up stream, with cx-
aggerated reports of the obstruction. Living-
slone would have ported the rapids, he states, in
order to ¢ gain the confluence of the Lomame,
some fifty miles below, and thence ascend
through Lake Lincoln to the ancient fountains
beyond the copper mines of Katanga, and this
would necarly finish my geographical work.
But it was so probable that the dyke which
forms the narrows would be prolonged across
country to the Lomame, that I resolved to
turn towards this great river considerably above
the nirows, and where the distance be-
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tween Lualaba and Lomame is about cighty
miles.”

By this move, of course, he abandoned any
further search to the north, to define the flow
of the Lualaba through and beyond the great
lake which he learned lay but a few degrees
below; and he has thus left the question of the
Lualaba’s absolute connection with the Nile to
be determined in the future,*

But, before procceding across country to
the Lomame, as liere proposed, he resolved to
await the coming of a friendly trader named
Dugumbe, of whose advance, with a large com-
pany, he was informed.  The Banians, he found,
were chronically mutinous, and had signified
their determination not to go across country to
the west, ¢ where there were no Moslems,” nor
could he force compliance with his orders unless

# Py my reckoning—the chronometers being all dead—it
(the new line of cdhnmage) is five degrees of longilude west of
Speke's position at Ujiji.  This makes it probable that the
geal lacustrine 1iver in the valley (the Taalaba) is the westein
branckof Petherich’s Nilg, the Bahr el Ghazal, and nol the Tast-
ein Bianch, which Spehe, Grant, and Bake believed to be the
river of Egypt. If coniecl, this, nfter all, would make it the
Nile only after the Balr ¢l Ghazal enters the Rastern Arm,”—
Luv. letter to New York Je ald, (See exception. tahen to this
view by Grant, Beke, Pethevick, and Petermann, chap. sil.)
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he flogged the slaves into obedience —the usual
remedy in such cases, but one which he never
had nor ever would practise; and knowing this,
his slaves were his masters. ‘‘As an English-
man,” he quaintly observes, ‘‘they knew I
would not beat or chain them, and two of them
frankly avowed that all they nceded for
obedience was a free man to thrash them. The
slave-traders all sympathized with them, for they
hated my being present to witness their
atracities. The sources of the Nile they knew
to be a sham; to reveal their slaving was my
true object; and all dread being ‘written
against,’ "

For three months, therefore, he awaited the
trader's appearance. The caravan was solarge,
however, that it progressed very slowly under
that tropical sun. It included 200 guns and
nine under-traders, with all their attendants~—a
little host quite capable of overawing any of
the petty chiefs who might object to their
presence and advance. During all this time,
the Banians remained idle and indifferent. ~

At length (June 11, 1871) Dugumbe reached
the great river, and Livingstone at once made
propositions for his aid. ‘I offered four
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thousand rupees (£400)," he states, “for ten
men and a canoe on Lomame, and, afterwards,
all the goods 1 believed T had at Ujiji, to enable
me to finish what T had to do without the
Banian slaves, 1lis first words to me were:
‘Why, your own slaves arc your greatest
enemics. I hear cverywhere how they have
bafiled you.'! He agrced to my proposition,
but required a few days to consult his asso-
ciates."

This delay was the last of the series of the
Doctor’s disappointments, for it was followed by
a calamity so heart-rending and wicked that it
drove him back to Ujiji. The particulars of
this affair we give in the Doclor's own ver-
sion :—

“Two days after Dugumbe's arrival, or on
the 13th of June, a massacre was perpetrated
which filled me with sucl intolerable loathing
that I resolved to yicld to the Banian slaves,
return to Ujiji, get men from the coast, and {ry
to finish the rest of my work by going outside
the area of Ujijian bloodshed instead of vainly
trying from its interior outwards.

“ Dugumbe's people built their huts on the
right bank of the Lualaba, at a market-place
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called Nyanwe. On hearing that the head
slave of a trader at Ujiji had, in order to get
canoes cheap, mixed blood with the head men
of the Bagenya on the left bank, they werc dis-
gusted with his assurance, and rcsolved to
punish him and make an impression in the
country in favor of their own greatness by an
assault on the market pepple and on all the
Bagenya who had dared to make friendship with
any but themselves,

‘¢ Tagamoio, the principal under-trader of
Dugumbe’s party, was the perpctrator.

# The market was attended every fourth day
by between 2,000 and 3,000 people. It was
held on a long slope of land which, down at the
river, ended in a creek capable of containing
between fifty and sixty large cances. The
majority of the market people were women,
many of them very pretty. The people west
of the river brought fish, salt, pepper, oil, grass-
cloth, iron, fowls, goats, sheep, pigs, in great
numbers to cxchange with those east of the
river for cassava grain, potatoes, and other
farinaceous products. They have a strong sense
of natural justice, and all unite in forcing each
other to fair dealing.
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“ AL firsl my presence made them all afraid;
butl wishing to gain their conlidence, which my
encemies tried to undermine or prevent, T went
among them frequently, and when they saw no
harm in me became very gracious 5 the bargain-
ing was the finest acling I ever saw. I under-
stood but few of the words that flew off the glib
tongues of the women, but their gestuies spoke
plainly. I tuok sketches of the fifteen varieties
of fish brought in, to compare them with those
of the Nile farther down, and all were eager to
tell their names.

¢ On the date referred to I had left the
market only a minute or two, when three men
whom I had seen with guns, and felt inclined to
reprove them for hringing them into the market-
place, but had refrained by attribuling it to
ignorance in new-comers, began to fire into the
dense crowd around them, Another paty,
down at the canocs, raincd their balls on the
panic-struck multitude that rushed into these
vessels,  All threw away their goods, the men
forgot their paddics, the canoes were jammed
in the creck and could not be got out quick
enough, so many men and women sprung into
the water,
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«The women of the left baf are expert
divers for oysters, and a long linc of heads
showed a crowd striking out for an island a mile
off; to gain it they had to turn the left shoulder
against a cdrrent of between a mile and a half
to two miles an hour. Had they gonc diago-
nally with the current, though that would have
been three miles, many would have gained the
shore. It was horrible to see one head after
another disappear, some calmly, others throw-
ing their arms high up towards the Grést Father
of all, and going down. Some of the men who
got canoes out of the crowd paddled quick,
with hands and arms, to help their friends;
three took people in till they all sank together.
One man had clearly lost his head, for he pad-
dled a canoe which would have held fifty people
straight up stream, nowhecre.

* The Arabs estimated the loss at between
four and five hundred souls. Dugumbe sent
out some of his men in one of thirty canoes
which the owners in their fright could not ex-
tricate, {o save the sinking One lady refused
to be taken on board because she thought that
she was to be made a slave ; but he rescued
twenty-one, and of his own accord sent them
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next day home. Many escaped and came to
ne, and were restored {o their friends. When
the firing began on the terrorsstiicken crowd at
the canoes, Tagamoio's band hegan their assault
on the people on the west of the river, and con-
tinued the fire all day. 1 counied seventeen
villages in flames, and next day six. Du-
gumbe’s power over the underlings is limited,
but he ordered them to cease shooting. Those
in the market were so reckless they shot two of
their own number. Tagamoio’s crew came
back next day in canoces, shouting and firing off
their guns, as if believing that they were worthy
of renown,

¢ Next day about twenty head men fled from
the west bank and came to my house. There
was no occasion now to tell them that the Eng-
lish had no desire for human bloed.  They beg-
ged hard that I should go over with them and
settle with them, and arrange where the new
dwellings of cach should be. I was so ashamed
of the bloody Moslem company in which I found
myself, that I was unable Lo look at the Manyema.,
I confessed my grief and shame, and was
entrcated, if T must go, not 1o leave them now.
Dugumbe spoke kindly to them, and would pro-
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tect them as well as he could against his own
people; but when I went to Tagamoio to ask
back the wives and daughters of some of the
head men, he always ran off and hid himself.

¢ This massacre was the most terrible scene [
ever saw, I cannot describe my feelings, and
am thankful that I did not give way to them ;
but by Dugumbe’s advice avoided a bloody feud
with men who, for the time, scemed turned into
demons, The whole transaction was the more
deplorable, inasmuch as we have always heard
from ihe Manyema, that though the men of the
districts may be engaged in actual hostilities,
the women pass from one markel-place to
another with their wares, and were never known
to be molested. The change has come only
with these alien bloodhounds, and all the blood-
shed has taken place in order that captives
might be seized where it could be done without
danger, and in order that the slaving privilegcs
of a petty Sultan should produce abundant fruit.

¢ Heart-sore and greatly depressed in spirits
by the many instances of ‘ man's inhumanity to
man’ I had unwillingly seen, I commenced the
long, weary tramp to Ujiji, with the blazing sun
right overhead. The mind acted on the body,
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and it is no overstatement to say that almost
every step of between four hundred and five
hundred miles was in pain. I felt as if dying on
my feet, and I came very near to death in a more
summary way.”

This death in a more summary way was by
the vengeful spear of the exasperated natives.
*In ourreturn,” he states, ‘“ we passed another
camp of Ujijian traders, and they begged me to
allow their men to join my party. These inclu-
ded sevenieen men of Manyema who had vol-
unteered to carry ivory to Ujiji and goods back
again, These were the very first of the Man-
yema who had in modern tinics gone fifty miles
from their birthplaces, As all the Arabs had
been enjoined by Sayed Majid, the late Sultan,
to show me all the kindness in their power, 1
could not decline their request. My party was
increased to cighty, and a long linc of men
bearing clephants’ tusks gave us all the appear-
ance of traders. The only cloth T had left some
months beforc consisted of two red blankets,
which were converted into a glaring dress, un-
becoming enough, but there were no Europeans
to see it. The maltrcated men, now burning
for revenge, remembered the dress, and very
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naturally tried to kill the man who had mur-
dered their rclations. They would hold no
parley. We had to pass through five hours of
forest, with vegetation so densc that by stoop-
ing down and peering towards the sun we could
at times only see a shadow moving, and a slight
rustle in the rank vegetation was a spear thrown
from the shadow of an infuriated man. Our
people in front peered into every little opening
in the dense thicket before they would venture
past it. This detained the rear, and two persons
near to me were slain, A large spear lunged
past close behind ; another missed me by about
a foot in front. Coming to a part of the forest
of about a hundred yards cleared for cultivation,
I observed that fire had been applied to one of
the gigantic trees, made still higher by growing
on an anthill twenty or more feet high. Hear-
ing the crack that told the fire had eaten
through, I felt that there was no danger, it
looked so far away, tillit appeared coming right
down toward me. I ran a few paces back, and
it cane to the ground only one yard off, broke
in several lengths and covered me with a cloud
of dust. My attendants ran back, exclaiming,
¢ Peace, peace! You will finish your work in
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spite of all these people, und in spite of every-
thing.” I, too, took it as an omen of good that
T had three narrow escapes from death in one
day.

““The Manyema are expert in throwing the
spear ; and as I had a glance of him whose spear
missed by less than an inch bchind, and he was
not ten yards off, 1 was saved clearly by the
good hand of the Almighty Preserver of men.
I can say this devoutly now, but in running the
terrible gauntlet for five weary hours among
furies all cager to signalize themsclves by slay-
ing one they sincercly belicved to have been
guilty of a horrid outrage, no clevated senti-
ments entered the mind,  The excilement gave
way to overpowering weariness, and I feltas [
supposc soldicrs do on the ficld of battle—not
courageous, but perfectly indifferent whether I
were killed or not.”

Ujiji was rcached about October 22d. The
once hardy man was *“ a mere yuckle of bones ;”
his means were all spent ; his goods had been
wasted, and despair secmed at last to be his
portion,
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X,

The Explorer’s forlorn Condition—Banian Villany and Du.
pliaity--A. sad Record of Wrong—Stanley’s Opportune Ar-
rival—The Doctor’s Feeling on the Occasion—The Ametican
Flag to the Rescue |

ReAacmiNg Ujiji, Livingstone’s worst fears
were confirmed. His supplies were not there
—having been sold out and dissipated, as
already rccorded, by the agents sclected to
convey the precious articles safely to the cx-
plorer’s recognized supply-post. He found
himself in a remote region without even the
means of defraying his personal expenses,
and utterly helpless to resume his uncompleted
task—drawing aside the veil which for ages had
hung over the mysterious heart of the dark
continent. His health, which had so stoutly
withstood shocks that must have destroyed any
man less hardened and acclimated, was now
seemingly broken, and his once noble strength
of body irreparably gone. He well expresses
his condition when he says it was forlorn. To



126 Livingstone,

despair was pot in his nature.  In addition to
the proverbial odst/naey of his race (Scotch), he
possessed that rare combination of good humor
and hopefulness which  sustaing minds cven
after the body is worn out or distempered.  But
the last two years of experience in trying to
solve the problem of the watershed had been so
full of disappointments, worry, and pain, that it
is marvellous to find him willing any longer to
endure his wrongs and sufferings.

In him, however, we have a sublime instance
of constancy to duly and abnegation of self in
behalf of the cause of humanity and science.
In his letter to the New Yord Hervald, we find
him saying : “ Therc being no law here except
that of the dagger or musket, I had o sit down
in great weakness, destitute of everything save
a few barter cloths and beads which 1 had
iaken the precaution to leave here in case of
extreme need. The near prospect of beggary
among the Ujijians made me miscrable, I
could not despair, because I laughed so much
at a friend who, on reaching the mouth of the
Zambezi, said that he was tempted to despair
on breaking the photograph of his wife. We
could have no success after that. Afterward
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the idea of despair had to me such a strong
smack of the ludicrous, that it was out of the
question.”

In a future chapter, covering the facts of the
slave trade, we shall show how deeply impli-
cated in that horrid business are the Banians of
the East Coast and Bombay. Knowing them
all to be involved in the traffic to a greater or
less degree, it is incomprchensible that the
English agents at Zanzibar continued to commit
to them the convoy of supplies for Livingstone
-——their most invelerate enemy. Caravans were
constantly going forward from the coast to the
interior and to Ujiji, while other responsible
parties were doing more or less business be-
tween Ujiji, Unyanyembe, and Zanzibar; yet
in no instance were the proper persons chosen
to communicate with the explorer, or to for-
ward his carefully provided stores, money, and
instruments. That it was so is a matter of offi-
cial record. The Doctor stated the facts suc-
cinctly as follows, in his letter of Dec. 18th,
1871, to Earl Granville :—

“I am very unwilling to attach blame to any
one, and I can only ascribe it to ignorance at
Zanzibar of our government being stringently
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oppased to its officers employing slave labor
th it some five or six hundred pounds’ worth of
my goods were intrusted 1o Ludha, a concealed
slave-dealer, who again placed the supplies in
the hands of <laves under two dishonest free-
men, who, as I have described in my letter of
the 14th ult., caused me a great loss of time,
and ultimately of all the goods,

* Again, £500 of goods—this being half of
£1,000 kindly sent by Iler Majesty’s govein-
ment to my aid—was, by some strange halluci-
nution, handed over to Ludha again, and he
arain commitied them to slaves and two free-
men, All lay feacting on my stores at Bago-
moyo, on the main-land opposite Zanzibar,
from the latter part of Oclober, 1870, to the
latter part of February, 1871, and no one looked
near them. They came on to Unyanyembe, a
point from twenty days to a2 month cast of this,
and lay there till a war which broke out in July
gave them a good excuse to continue there still.
Ludha is a very polite and rich Banian, but in
this second bill he makes a shameless over-
charge of $364. All the Banians and Arabs
hate to see me in the slave mart, and dread ex-
posure. Here and in Manyema I have got
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into the good graces of all the Arabs of posi-
tion. But-the Banian hatred of our interference
in the slave trade manifests itself in the low
cunning of imbuing the minds of the slaves sent
with the idea that they are not to follow me,
but, in accordance with some fabulous lctter,
force me back. This they have propagated all
through the country, and really seem to believe
it. My letters o the coast having becn so often
destroyed, I had relinquished hope of ever ob-
taining help from Zauzibar, and proposed, when
I became stronger, to work my way down to
Mteza or Baker for help and men.”

‘That this indictment of these rogues in high
places is a truc one we shall see. But he
further adds, in his despatch to Granville, dated
February zoth, 1872, from Unyanyembe, this
deeper and darker shade to his picture of Banian
complicity in robbery and man-stealing :—

“1 cannot say that I am altogether free from
chagrin in view of the worry, thwarting, bafiling
which the Banians and their slaves have inflicted.
Common traders procure supplies of merchan-
dise from the coast, and send loads of ivory
down by the same pagazi or carriers we employ,

without any loss. But the Banians and their
6“
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agents are not Lheir enemies. T have lost more
than two years in time, have been burdencd
with 1,500 miles of tramping, and how much
waste of moncy 1 cannot say, through my
aftairs having been commilled to Banians and
slaves who are not men. I have adhered, in
spite of losses, with a sort of John Bullish
tenacity to my task ; and while bearing misfor-
tunc in as manly a way as possible, it strikes me
that it is well that I have been brought face to
face with the Banian system that inflicts enor-
mous cvils on Central Africa. Gentlemen in
India who see only the wealth brought to
Bombay and Cutch, and know that the religion
of the Banians doces not allow them to harm a
fly, very naturally conclude that all Cutchees
may safely be intrusted with the possession of
slaves., But T have been forced to sec that
those who shrink from killing a flea or mosquito
arc virtually the worst cannibals in all Africa,
The Manyema cannibals, among whom I spent
nearly two years, are innocents compared with
our protected Banian fellow-subjects, By their
Arab agents they compass the destruction of
more human lives in one ycar than the Manyema
do for their ﬂeshpot‘s in ten; and could the
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Indian gentlemen who oppose the anti-slave-
trade policy of the Forcign Office but witness
the horrid deeds done by the Banian agents,
they would be foremost in decreeing that every
Cutchee found guilty of direct or indirect
slaving should forthwith be shipped back to
India, if not to the Andaman Islands.

“ The Banians, having complete possession
of the Custom-House and revenue of Zanzibar,
enjoy ample opportunity to aid and conceal the
slave trade and all fraudulent transactions com-
mitted by their agents. It would be good
policy to recommend the Suitan, as he cannot
trust his Moslem subject, to place his income
from all sources in the hands of an English or
American merchant of known reputation and
uprightness, He would be a check on the
slave trade, a benefit to the Sultan, and an aid
to lawful commerce.”

In Ujiji the Doctor remained after his return,
in Qctober, from the Manyema country; and
the opportune arrival (November 3d, 1871) of
the New York Herald Expedition of Search
and Relief, under the command of Mr. Henry
M. Stanley, at the old man's abiding-place,
came at a moment of all others the most Provi-
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dential and comforting, The dates given by
the Doctor for his return to Ujiji (October 22d)
and that of Stanley’s arsival (November 3d)
do not express the exact term of the Doctor's
tarry there, for he had gaincd three weeks in his
rechoning, and not one of the least surprising
things Stanley had to communicate was this
singular fact.

We may now repeat that Livingstone, after
having spent three years — 1866-67-68 —in
marching from the coast, and exploring the
country from Lake Nyassa to Cazembe, and
from Cazembe to the great Valley of the
Lualaba, returned, in the spring of 1869, from
Cazembe to Ujiji, from thence to despatch to
England the news of his wonderful discoveries
up to that date. Forty letlers were written
and started, when he gathered together all that
remained of the stores which he had (in 1866)
despatched from Zanzibar to Ujiji in anticipation
of his nceds, and once more turned his face
wostward, to plunge into the country of the
wild Manyema, The depot at Uijiji should
then have been found full, [t was, in truth,
almost empty, having been plundercd by the
afficial agents. When he returned to Ujiji in
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1871 he faintly hoped to find there a full chest
and bundles of letters, giving him news from the
world from which he had been shut out for five
years. He found there only the mere dregs of
his Government’s second liberal provision,™ and
had but one of two resources to adopt—to
abandon his research for the time being and
make his way down to Zanzibar, or to wait and
gain strength for a voyage down to the eastern
sources of the Nile, to a junction with Baker,
and with him or his men to reascend the western
stream to its fountain-head, This latter alter-
native, as we have scen, he had resolved to
adopt; and it was while waiting to recuperate
for this most perilous adventure that the Good

* This second provision was in 1esponse to the single bijef
letter to In, Kirk, which Livingstone wrote from Ujiji in the
summer (May) of 1869, calling for help. Says Dr, Beke, referring
to this matter :—*¢ In the July following (186g) he was still at
Upijr, nnable to move for want of caitiers aud snpplies. In order
to 1elieve lum {rom his difficulties, the Earl of Clarendon gener-
ously recommended the grant by IIer Majesty’s Government of
A 1,000, which sum was given to Mr. Consul Churchill in June,
1870, to take with him to Zanzibar, so as to enable Dt Kirk to fit
out anative expedition, to carry to Ujyi whatever was nealful for
the traveller, Al the same time I must not omut to mention that
Livingstone’s steilng fifend, Mr, James Voung, hal alieady
placed considerable sums of money at the disposal of Dr, Kirk
for the like purpose, . . .

¢ Conszyl Churchill, on hiz arnval at Zanzibar, lost no time in



134 Livinostone,

Samavritan, in the shape of the New York Herald
messenyrer, came.  [low he received that mes-
sengrer let him answer,

To Lord Granville he wrote:—*" A vague
rumor reached Ujiji in the beginning of October
that an Englishman had come to Unyanyembe
with boats, horses, men, and goods in abun-
dance. It was in vain to conjecture  who
this could be; and my cager inquiries were
met by answers so contradictory that I began
to doubt if any stranger had come at all.
But one day, I cannot say which, for I was
three weeks too fast in my reckoning, my
man Susi came dashing up in great excitement,

forwarding the necessary supplies ; but the natives to whom they
were intinsted, instend of progeeding with them into the interior,
1emainesd al Bagamoyo, on the coast of the inain-land, under the
pretence of not bemgy able to obtain porters, until Dr, Kirk
wenl over Lo them In Febiuy, 1876, awd hunied them off. At
that time nothing whatever hid heen heavd of Dr. Livingstone;
hat in the following month (Mach 18th) Dr, Kitk wiote from
Zanzibar, forwarding o copy of aletler received from an Aveb
Sherif at Ujiji, dated November rgth, t870, by which he
reported that a month befme that date, consequently in the
middle of October, Dy, Livingstone was at the town of Menakoso
in Manyema, ¢waiting for the caravans, being helpless, without
means, and with hut few followers, only eight wmen, so that he
could not move clsewhere or come down.””

By wlich we can form some little idea of the time it takes
to reach, and to accomplish anything, in that fax region.
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and gasped out, ¢ An Englishman coming ; see
him!' and off he ran to mect him. The
American flag at the head of the caravan told
me the nationality of the stranger. It was
Henry M. Stanley, the travelling correspondent
of the New York Herald, sent by the son of
the editor, James Gordon Bennett, Jr., at an
expense of £4,000, to obtain correct information
about me if living, and if dead to bring home
my bones. The kindness was extreme, and
made my whole frame thrill with excitement
and gratitude.”” And to Mr, Bennctt himself
the grateful and surprised explorer thus ex-
pressed himself:—

‘“When I had got to about the lowest verge,
vague rumors of an English visitor reached
me, I thought of mysclf as the man who
went down from Jerusalem to Jericho; bat
neither priest, Levite, nor Samaritan could
possibly pass my way. Yect the Good Samar-
itan was close at hand, and one of my people
rushed up at the top of his spced, and in
great excitement gasped out, ‘ An English-
man coming ! I see him !’ and off he darted
to meet him.

¢ An American flag, the first cver seen in
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these parts, al the head of a caravan, told me
the nationality of the steanger,

O am s cold and non-~demonstrative as we
islanders are usually reputed to be; but your
kindness made my  fiame  theill. Tt was,
indeed, overwhelming, and I said in my soul;
¢ Let the richest Dlessings descend from the
Highest on you and yours!'"

For Stanley's own account of that memor-
able meceting, we refer the reader to a suc-
ceeding section of this volume,
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XI.

The Pleasant Dieam — Excursion up Lake Tanganyika — Geo-
graphical Results — Tanganyika an Isolated Lake — Retarn
to Unyanyembe — Piepatations for the Final Expedition —
Livingstone’s Speculations as to the Probable Results — His
crowning Glory.

STANLEY'S letters, despatches, and news
were so numerous and varied that it took
the anxious and news-hungry Doctor many
days to digest and comprehend all. Sev-
eral wecks were spent in the agreceable task
of reading, writing, and talking, and in a trip
to the head of Lake Tanganyika—weeks
which, to the Old Man Patient, must have
seemed like a long sweet dream. His lost
appetite returned, and in a week's time he
began to regain the strength which he had
despaired of ever again calling his own.

This trip to the south was undertaken at
Stanley's suggestion, that geographers were
anxious to know if Lake Tanganyika really
flowed into the great basin of the Albert
Nyanzi. The river Ruizi was pronounced by
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all authorities to he the outlet, and Dy,
Livingstone himself so regarded it, having
detected, as he thought, a northerly flow or
drift to the waters of the lake. The particy-

lars of this ‘‘ excuision”

we have in Stanley's
communication {0 the Geographical Section of
the British Association, in which he states that
at the time of his proposing to Dr. Living-
stone a journcy, in company, to the northern
end of the lake, the Doctor was almost sure
that the Albert Nyanza and Tanganyika com-
municated with ecach other. He had per-
ceived, as he thought, a constant flow north-
ward in the waters of Tanganyika, and all the
Arabs and negroes persisted in declaring that
the river Rusizi (at the northern end) ran ot
of the lake. As soon as Mr. Stanley men-
tioned to him the inlerest and importance
attached 1o a scttlement of this question, he
lost no time in preparing for the journcy.
Previously, as he stated, he had not regarded
the subject as of any importance, the central
line of drainage (/. e., the Lualaba) having
abgorbed all his time and means,

Embarking in a boat, and travelling north-
ward from Ujiji, the two travellers hugged
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the coast of Ujiji and Urundi, looking sharply
into every litlle inlet and creek for the outlet
that was said to be somewhere. About fifteen
to twenty miles were travelled per diem, past
lofty mountains, rising sometimes 2,000 or
3,000 feet above the level of the lake, and
camping ashore for the night. Several times
they were in danger from the natives, and
their men had to keep watch all night, lest
they should be surprised while asleep.

It took ten days to reach the head of the
lake; on the opposilc shore, a mountain
range, ever bold and high, limited their west-
ern view, and appeared impenetrable. The
lake is of very great depth: Mr. Stanley
sounded two miles from shore and found no
bottom with 620 feet of line; and Dr. Liv-
ingstone, further south, while crossing, found
no bottom with 1,800 feet of line. The
mountains round the notthern end fold around
so closc, with no avenue for the escape of
waters, save the narrow valleys and ravines
by which tributary streams reach the lake,
that were the waters to rise 500 feet above
their present level, the configuration of the
lake would not be materially altered.
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The evening before they saw the Rusizi, a
freedman of Zanzibar declared (in answer to
their questions) that he had been on the river
the day before, and that it 1an ouz of the
lake. This information caused the two (ray-
ellers to deliberate on their further proceed-
ings, should they find a channel leading into
Albert Nyanza ; and they decided they would
in that case follow it and coast round its
shores, in thc hope of meeting with Sir
Samucl Baker.

The mouth of the river was at length
found ; it was in a little bay about a mile in
width, and was masked by a dense brake of
papyius and smalefe cane, The cntrance was
not visible, and thcy followed some canoes
which were disappearing mysteriously through
the gaps in the brake. Thus they found the
central mouth, and all doubt as to whether it
was an cffluent or an influent soon vanished,
for a strong brown flood met them which
tasked all their cxertions to pull against.
Higher up it widens into lagoons on cither
side,

The alluvial plain through which the Rusizi
flows into the lake is about 12 miles wide at
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the commencement, and 15 miles in length,
narrowing upwards to a point. The mountain
ranges on either side here approximate to
within two miles, the eastern range passing
the termination of the western. Further
towards the north-west there was a perfect
jumble of mountains.

The chief Rubinga (near the Rusizi), who
was a great traveller, and readily discussed
questions of geography with the two explor-
ers, told them that the Rusizi rose in Lake
Kivo, a sheet of water 15 miles long by
about 8 broad, from which it escaped by a
gap in the mountains. About 20 miles from
its mouth, the Rusizi is joined by the Luanda,
or Ruanda, flowing from the north-west; and
there were besides seventcen other tributary
streams, Rubinga had been six days to the
northward, but had not heard of a large body
of water, such as Lake Albert Nyanza,
Baker's lake, therefore, could not have the
large extension southward which its discov-
erer had claimed for it.

The return to Ujiji was followed by a
march back to Unyanyembe, along with
Stanley, who, having accomplished his mis-
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sion, was in a hurry (o get back {o civilizae
tion nnce more, to make knowna the wonderfu]
news which it was his great good fortune to
hear. Livingstone's abject in retracing his
steps to the place named, was to scize the
goods and supplies® which werc known to be
at that point, and to hire there the freemen
nccessary to constitute his retinue in the pro-
posed return to the south-west. His last
letter to Granville adverts to his condition,
prospects, and the work which he designs
before he abandons Central Africa to rest
from his labors of a life.

Dating from ‘* Unyanyembe, near the Kazeh
of Spcke,” February 20, 1872, he says i—

T am thankful in now reporling myself well
supplied wilh stores ample enough o take a
feasible finish-up of the geographical portion of
my mission, This is due partly to the goods 1
seized two days ago from the slaves, who have
been feasting on them for (he last six(een
months, but chicfly to a large assoriment of the
best barter articles presented by Henry M.
Stanley, who, as I have already informed your
Lordship, was kindly sent by James Gordon
Bennett. Ir., of New York, and who bravely
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persisted, in the teeth of the most serious ob-
stacles, till he found me at Ujiji, shortly, or one
month, after my return from Manyema, ill and
destitute., It will readily be believed that I feel
deeply grateful for this disinterested and un-
looked-for kindness. The supplies I seized two
days ago, after a return march of 300 miles laid
on me by the slaves in charge refusing to
accompany Mr. Stanley to Ujiji, were part of
those sent off in the end of October, 1870, at
the instance of Her Majesty’s government, and
are virtually the only stores worthy of the name
that came to hand, besides those despatched by
Dr. Seward and myself in 18G6.

‘' However, though sarcly knocked up, ill and
dejected, on arriving at Uijiji, I am now com-
pletely recovered in health and spirits. I need
no more goods, but I draw on Her Majesty's
Consul at Zanzibar for £500 of the £1,000 placed
at his disposal for me by Her Majesty’s govern-
ment, in order that Mr. Stanley may employ and
send off fifty free men, but no slaves, from
Zanzibar. 1 need none but them, and have
asked Seyed Burghash to give me a good,
honest head man, with a character that may be
inquired into. [ expect them about the end of



144 Livingstone.

June, and after all the delay I have endured fee]
quite exhilarated at the prospect of doing my
work.

“ Geographers will he interested to know the
plan I propose to follow. I shall at present
avoid Ujiji, and go about south-west from this to
Fipa, which is cast of and near the south end of
Tanganyika; then round the same south end,
only touching it again at Pambetle; thence
resuming the south-west course to cross the
Chambeze and procced along the southern
shores of Lake DBangweolo, which, being in
latitude 12 degrees south, the course will be due
west to the ancient fountains of THerodotus,
From them il is about fen days north to
Katanga, the copper mines of which have been
worked for ages.  The malachite ore isdescribed
as so abundant il can only be mentioned by the
coal-heavers’ phrase, ‘practically inexhausti-
ble.'

¢ About ten days north-cast of Katanga very
extensive underground rock excavations descrve
attention as very ancient, the natives ascribing
their formation to the Deity alone. They are
remarkable for all having water laid on in run-
ning streams, and the inhabitants of large
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districts can all take refuge in then in case of
invasion. Returning from them to Katanga,
twelve days north-north-west, take to the south-
ern end of Lake Lincoln. 1 wish to go down
through it to the Lomame, and into Webb's
Lualaba and home, I was mistaken in the
information that a waterfall existed between
Tanganyika and Albert Nyanza. Tanganyika
is of no intercst except in a very remote degree
in connection with the sources of the Nile.
But what if T am mistaken, too, about the
ancient fountain? Then we shall see. I know
the rivers they arc said to form—two north and
two south ; and in battling down the central line
of drainage the cnormous amount of westing, it
caused me at times to feel as if running my head
againsl a stone wall. It might, after all, be the
Congo; and who would care to run the risk of
being put inlo a cannibal pot and converted into
a black man for anything less than the grand
old Nile? But when I found that Lualaba for-
sook its westing and reccived through
Kamolondo Bartle Frére’s great river, and that
afterwards, further down, it takes in Young’s
great stream through Lake Lincoln, T ventured
to think I was on the right track.
7
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“Two great rivers arise somewhere on {he
western end of the watershed and flow north—
to Xgypt (7). Two other lurge rivers rise in the
same quarter and flow south, as the Zambesi or
Liambai, and the Kafue into lnner Tithiopia,
Yet I speak with diffidence, for T have no affinity
with an untravelled would-be geographer, who
used to swear to the fancics he collected from
slaves till he became blue in the face.

“I know about six hundred miles of the
watershed pretty fairly, I turn to the seventh
hundred miles with pleasure and hope. I want
no companion now, though discovery means
hard work., Some can make what they cull
theoretical discoveries by dreaming, 1 should
like 1o offtr a prize for an cxplanation of the
correlation of the strocture and economy of the
waler-shed with the structure and ceonomy of
the great lacustrine rivers in the production of
the phenomena of the Nile,  The prize cannot
be undervalued by competitors cven who may
only have drcamed of what has given me very
great trouble, though they may have hit on the
division of labor in dreaming, and cach discov-
cred one or two hundred miles. In the actual
discovery so far, I went two ycars and six
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months without once tasting tea, coffee, or sugar ;
and, except at Ujiji, have fed on buffaloes, rhi-
noceros, clephants, hippopotami, and cattle of
that sort, and have come to bclieve that English
roast beef and plum-pudding must be the real
genuine theobroma, the food of the gods, and I
offer to all successful competitors a glorious feast
of beefsteaks and stout.  No competition will be
allowed after I have published my own expla-
nation, on pain of immediate execution, without
benefit of clergy.”

The dear old enthusiast ! May this, his crown-
ing work, be his greatest glory; and that he
may return safely to report his results and to
enjoy the homage a world is eager to pay him,
we know is the wish of cvery reader of this
volume,

The failure here, and clsewhere in his com-
munications with the Home Government, to
give definite meridians to his locations has, of
course, left much for the philosophers to do in
guessing out his comses. He does, indeed, in
his last letter home to Lord Granville, dated
July 1st, 1872, add, in cxplanation of this
apparent discrepancy, this statement, which
shows that liec had no accurate means of fix-
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ing his points—his chronometers heing all
dead :—

“ An original plan of getting the longitude,
which T submit to Sir Thomas Maclear, of the
Royal Observatory at the Cape, gives 27° L,
as the longitude of the greal river Lualaba, in
lat. 4° ¢’ 5. It runs between 26° and 27° L.,
and is thercfore not so far west as my reckoning,
carried on without watch, through dense forests
and gigantic grasses, made it. It is thus less
likely to be the Congo, and I ought to meet
Baker on it.”

His faith certainly is something sublime. If
hie does meet Baker in the Lualaba, will not
that noted traveller be an astonished man?
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XIL

Dissenting Views of Cal Grant, Deke, Petherick, etc.—Views
of Sir II. Rawhnson, regmding the Character and Value of
Dh. Livingstone’s Discovelies—The Lnalaba not the cad-
Waters of the Nile—D1. Petetmann’s Plea for the Conyo.

AT the DBrighton meeting of the British
Association, in the Geographical Section, the
reading of Mr. Stanlcy’s report of a journey to
the north end of Lake Tanganyika was followed
by some considerable excitement among the
Royal geographers and old African explorers
then present.

Licut.-Col. J. A. Grant read a paper ‘“On
the Recent Discoveries of Livingstone,” in the
coursc of which he observed that it was
much to be regretted that Dr. Living-
stone’s despatches and letters contained so
few observations of latilude, longitude, and
altitude ; and that map-makers were conse-
quently unable to lay down his vast discoveries
with any degree of certainty. Dr. Livingstune
had informed us that his great line of drainage
had been traced by him from 12° S. lat. down
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tn 4° S. lat.,, and that he belicved the waters
continued to flow beyond that until they joined
the Bahr el Ghazal, or great western tributary
of the Nile. But no such thing could happen.
The Bahr el Ghazal throughout its course was
a systcm of marshes, stagnant waters over-
grown with rushes and ambadj, and supplicd
very litile water to the Nile. Morcover, a
rccent German traveller, of whose discoverics
Livingstone, of course, could not be aware,
had passed the sources of the rivers of the
Bahr el Ghazal system in from 3° to 5° N. lati-
tude. From the facts recorded by Livingstone
that pigs were kept by the natives of the Lua-
laba country, and that the gorilla was found
there,—both of which animals are unknown in
the Nile-Lake region,—he (Col. Grant) con-
cluded that the great traveller had undet-csti-
mated the westing he had made in his longi-
tude, and that he was rcally on the upper
waters of the rivers which flowed west into
the Atlantic.

Dr. Beke said that the inevitable conclusion
from the facts stated by Dr. Livingstonc,
especially that of the altitude of the Lualaba,
was, that the river-system he discovered could
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not belong to the Nile. It was not an agrec-
able conclusion to him (Dr. Bceke), who had so
long advocated the contrary view, but it was
forced upon him by the facts brought to light
for the first time in Dr. Livingstone's official
despaiches.—Mr. Petherick stated that it was
impossible that the Lualaba could join the Bahr
el Ghazal, with which he had been, during his
travels, so well acquainied, His own observa-
tions, and especiaily thosc of Dr, Schweinfurth,
who had pushed his researches beyond the
southern watershed of the Ghazal, and found
to the south an important river flowing to the
north-west, absolutely shut off the Lualaba from
any possible connection with the Ghazal —Sir
. Rawlinson also belicved the Lualaba could
not be the Nile: he was inclined to the opin-
ion that it formed part of a closed basin, the
receptacle being some large lake further to the
north, Mr, Stanley repcated his conviction
that Livingstone was correct in his conclu-
sions. In answer to questions, he stated that
the water of Tanganyika was perfectly sweet.
The President thought it unlikely that a closed
basin existed in that humid part of Africa,
where the evaporations from a lake would not
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equal the amount of water poured into it.—
Mr. A. G. Findlay would not admit that the
information we had received regarding altitudes
was final, and believed it still possible that the
Lualaba was connected with Albert Nyanza.

These views of Beke and Petherick, the well-
known German gcographer, Dr. Petermann, has
made more pronounced by a long and closcly
critical paper in his Mittheilungen, in which he
gives most forcible reasons for declaring that
Livingstonc’s Lualaba and cocxistent lakes and
tributaries are the head-waters of the Congo,
and have no possible connection with the Nile,
The Congo alonc has the capacity to receive
the vast volume of water which the new
sources pour out. *‘ The Lualaba,” he assumes,
“ carries down nineteen times more water than
the Bahr el Ghazal (with which river Living-
stone would fain identify it), and at the lcast
three times as much as the White Nile.” And
as to any connection with the great rivers of the
East Coast, the Shari and the Benue, not only
is their capacity too small to receive the Luala-
ba’s store, but the opposite scasons of their
respective *“ flooding "’ prove that therc can be
no relations between them and the newly-
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developed water - basin  of the Equatorial
region,

As to its possible connection with the great
tiver Ogovai, the Doctor thinks that that stream
toois too small. Of these he says, in substance,
that the Ogovai is, undoubtedly, a majestic
stream, it having, according to Scrval's measure-
ment, an average breadth of 2,500 métres, or
8,200 English feet, with a strong current, and a
depth of from 5 to 15 métres at low-water ; bul its
great breadth is materially dependent on islands
and sand-banks in the bed of the river, and the
depth given is that of the navigable channel,
which, in some places, is narrow and difficult to
find ; so that, in 1867, the French river-stcamer
‘“ Pionnier ” was obliged to hurry away from the
junction of the two main arms, lest it should be
grounded in its passage down-strecam. Accord-
ing to Du Chaillu, the more southerly of thosc
two arms, the Ngunié, in the Apono country,
in 2° S, lat., is about as broad as the Thames
at London Bridge (7oo feet); and in June it
was 10 or 15 feet deep, though in the rainy sea-
son it was some 10 feet deeper, The northern
arm, the Okanda, which is much larger than
the other, alone possesses some claim to con-

7#
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sideration. Above the junction, where it
changes its dircction from west to south, it was
found by Walker to be 600 or 700 yards broad,
but of this breadth nearly onc-half was made
up of visible sand-banks. Higher up the
strecam, where the rapidity of the current pre-
vented the advance of Walker's boat, the river
was [iled with rocks, and its breadth rcduced
to 200 yards, the current being, however, con-
siderable. TFrom such data, it is impossible to
make any satisfactory cstimate of the volume of
water of the Ogovai ; but this much appears indis-
putable, namely, that there is no room within the
channel of either the Ngunié or the Okanda fora
river that, like the Lualaba, is from 2,000 to 6,000
yards broad, and unfordable in the dry scason.
On the other hand, the Congo fully possesses
the magnitude which the Lualaba must acquire
after receiving the Quango and other tributaries.
In proof of the immensity of this river, Dr.
Petermann gives an extract from Mr. A. G,
Tindlay's «* Sailing DirectiQns for the Southern
Atlantic Occan” (London, 1855), and refers
also to Capt. Tuckey’s work and to the Admi-
ralty chart of the river Congo (No. 623, Africa,
West Coust, corrected to 1867) ; and from these
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he deduces the following result: — ¢ Congo,
breadth in feet, 9,000; mecan depth in feet, 60;
current per second in inches, 40; cubic feet of
water per second, 1,800,000, And he then
continues in these terms:—

fThe Congo is one of the giant streams of
the world. It is considerably larger than the
Mississippi; for, according to the measurements
of Humboldt and Abbot, the united Mississippi
at Carrollton, in Louisiana, in a channel of the
average breadth of 2,470 Lnglish fect, carrics
down 675,000 cubic fect of water per second as
the annual mean quantity. In March this in-
creases to 1,150,000 cubic fect; buk, on the
other hand, it sinks to 228,000 feel in the dry
season in November ; whereas the difference in
the level of the Congo between high and low
water is only 8 or g feet, woich proves that it is
fed by great lakes. The Mississippi collects its
water from an area of 1,244,000 English square
miles; the Congo possesses at the utmost
800,000 square miles. Were we to take from
this arca the basin of the Lualaba, which, ac-
cording to the reports of Livingstone and Mag-
yar, comprises that also of the Kassabi or Loke
(Livingstone's Locki or Lomame), there would
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not rcmain more than 400,000 squarc miles;
which contracted arca would be insufficient to
maintain even the lowesl estimated volume of
water of the Congo, especially as the rainfall in
the country of Manyema, in the interior of
LEquatorial Africa, during the-rainy season of
1869-70 was found by Livingstone to be not
more than 58 inches; that is to say, not quite
twice as much as the average rainfall within
the basin of the Mississippi, which is 30 inches.
In like manncr, then, that the Congo, from its
'size, is the only river in Africa that is capable
of receiving the Lualaba, so, on the other hand,
it requires this latter river to account for ils
enormous volume of water.”

These views, of course, Dr. Livingtonc al-
ready has anticipated, because no living man
has given the question of African Physical
Geography more attention. In relurning to
the water-shed he has been, in a greal measure,
forced to a more minute investigation, in order
to settle beyond a doubt his own inferences;
and, pending his return from his final trip, the
world will have to suspend judgment on the spec-
ulations of the geographers and travellers who
so stoutly dissent from the Doctor’s deductions.
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XIII.

First Report of Livingstone's Death—Anxiety and Ifope—Sir
Roderick Murchison to the Rescue!—Departme of the
Young Search Expedition—Up the Zambest and Shiré to
Lake Nyassa~-On the Explorer’s Track—The Babisa Chicf’s
Testimony—Musa’'s Stoiy 2 Lie l—Return Home with the
good News,

IN the autumn of 1866, Dr. Livingstone was
staying at the village of a Babisa chief, necar the
heel of the Nyassa, for the charitable purpose
of treating the latter for an aggravating skin
discase. While there a half-caste Arab made
his appearance, and reporied that he had been
robbed by a band of Ma' Zitu, from whose
clutches he had narrowly escaped with his life.
But the spot at which he said the robbery
took place was so far away, being 150 miles to
the N.N.W., that the Doctor declined to credit
the story. Musa, the chief of the Johanna
men—men of the Comoro Islands whom Living-
stone had hired to accompany him on his
cxpedition, as heretofore recorded—insisted,
however, that the Arab had told the truth.
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«ITe tell me truc, true,” said he. T ask him
good, and he tell true, true.”  To serve his own
purpose, Musa had questioned the Arab, and
contrived, by coloring the lics he heard, to
make up a tale of horror which frightened the
rest of the Johanna men, and led them to listen
to his plans for leaving the Doctor, and return-
ing to the coast.

The Babisa chief, on hearing the Arab’s story,
denounced him as a liar, and said that no Ma’
Zitu conld possibly be at the placc mentioned
without his (the chicf’s) knowledge. In fact,
the Ma’ Zitu cannot move far in any direction
withoul their presence being known, on account
of their predatory and murderous habits,
Wishing fo allay the fears of his atiendants,
the Doctor told them that, although he did not
believe a word the Arab said, he would, to
satisfy him, on leaving the village, march direct
west till far beyond the beat of the savage tribe.
This evidently did not exactly suit Musa, for he
groaned continually, and sullenly followed his
master on leaving the hospitable Babisa chief,
For a short distance, and until the Doctor
_turned westward, all went on well; then Musa
and the Johanna men fled in a body, and,
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making their way to the coast, rcported in a
circumstantial manner that Dr. Livingstone had
been murdered by the Mu’ Zitu.

On the 10th December, 1866, Dr. Seward,
acting British political rcsident at Zanzibar,
forwarded a despatch to Lord Stanley, at that
time the Secretary of State for Farcign Affairs,
giving an account of the supposed murder of
Dr. Livingstone. This shocking intelligence
was reccived by the Doctor’s legion of fiiends
with profound sorrow, as it was fcarcd that the
news was only too irue, so ingenious was the
tale which Musa had fubricated. Sir Roderick
Murchison, however, stoully maintained that
the whole story was false, and urged that an
cxpedition should be sent out to the neigh-
borhood indicated, to make inquiries. At first
this proposal was treated asone in which a
further loss of lifc might occur, while the ounly
advantage to be gained would be a confirmation
of Musa's story, but, as Sir Roderick continued
{0 urge his case with unflagging zeal, an expe-
dition was at length set on foot; and six
months after the news of the great explorer's
death reached England, the search party sailed
from Portsmouth for Simon's Bay, Cape Colony.
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Mr. Edward Daniel Young, a gentleman emi-
nently qualified for the duty, inasmuch as he
had accompanicd the Doctor on a previous
expedition, was in charge of the party. At
Simon's Bay a passage was securcd on board
H.M.S. ¢ Petrel,” and, in the course of a ten
days’ voyage, Mr. Young and his assistanis
found themselves (July 27th, 1867) at the mouth
of the Zambesi, ready to begin their search.
A small stecl vessel in sections, and easily put
together, had been taken out for navigation on
the African rivers; and this vessel, with two
whole boats, was launched from the ¢¢ Petrel,”
and towed a short distance up the river, where
a native crew was engaged to work the search
expedition up to Shupangu. On arriving at
this place, Mr, Young's first duty was to visit
Mrs. Livingstonc's grave, and put it thoroughly
in order, for the vegetation had grown so thickly
around as to almost conceal it from sight. Pro-
ceeding a short distance higher up the river,
one of Dr. Livingstone's old attendants, whom
he had discharged in 1866, was found, who,
howcver, had not seen the travecller since the
date of his discharge.

In proceeding up the river, the ‘ Search,”
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the steel vessel, lost some of its gear, an accident
not unknown in these waters, on account of the
furjous currents, winds, and difficulty in sailing
through the shoals. On repairing damages, the
expedition landed close to a station, and called
on a Portuguese gentleman, Francesco by name,
who remembered Dr, Livingstone well, and
from whom Mr. Young heard the same story
that had been sent home—that Dr. Livingstone
had been murdercd by the Ma' Zitn, Subse-
quently, Mr. Young discovered that the Sefior’s
information was derived from Zanzibar, and,
consequently, was not more reliable than the
rest,

After the customary civilitics the parlies re-
embarked, and in a little time entered the
Shiré—the great tributary of the Zambesi River
leading from Lake Nyassa—three miles above
Mount Mosambala. On the 12th of August,
1867, the party landed, and while forming
an encampment were suddenly pounced upon
by a band of armed natives, who mistook them
for slaving foes, but who, on learning that they
were English, cast aside their weapons, and
behaved like Christians, that is, according to
their own notions of what Christians are. At
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any rate they were hospitable, and not exorbitant
in their chaiges for the provisions bought from
them.

At this point the parly were close to the
junction of the Rua with the Shird. On the
15th of the same month the Expedition arrived
at the chief village of Mankokwi, a small
potentate who rules over a host of little villages
which stud the river banks betwecn the clephant
marsh and Chibisas. Here scveral old friends
were met, who hastily spread the news that the
English had come. From village to village the
news circulated like wildfire. The natives
flocked in hundreds to the chief centre, and
spontaneously gave Mr, Young and his party a
welcome and receplion that showed how
greally the efforts of the missionary Iinglish-
men are appreciated in those regions. Then,
after the expression of many regrets at parting,
the chief and the head men allowed the ex-
pedition to proceed.

TFor a distance of thirty-five miles they had a
tolerably clear run, and then it became necessary
to land and take the ““Scarch’ to picces on ac-
count of the cataracts, On the last day of
August the little vessel was launched again on
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the stream, and being somewhat leaky made
but slow progress. The providers had in the
meanwhile shot hippopotami and elephants in
large numbers, both on account of the sport and
the food which were in consequence afforded.
The rate at which they were going through the
water enabled them to keep the larder well sup-
plied, and break in upon the monotony of the
passage by means of the gun,

After proceeding for some distance in the
direction of Lake Nyassa, an able and intelli-
gent man, Stacy, who had done good service so
far, was disabled for a time with sore hands,
while almost at the same time the native crew
began to groan and fear that they never would
return. The terrible Ma' Zitu, they were afraid,
would make their appearance and destroy the
whole party before many mote days were over.
Their fears seem, however, to have subsequently
fled, as the dreaded savages had not been heard
of for some time.

From the reports Mr. Young rcceived from
the natives on the river banks, he felt assured
of being on Livingstone’s trail. A white man had
passed through their villages with baggage and
attendants, and had gonc on towards the »ortss-
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west.  On September 5th, Mr. Young and his
party arrived at a small island necar the entrance
of Lake Nyassa, called Boargum, where they
encamped and consulted as to their future
course. On the following morning Mr, Young
saw a native on shore, who cndeavored to
hide himself, as he perccived the white man
land and walk towards him ; but as soon as he
understood that the strangers were English, he
hastencd from his hiding-place and said, ‘* The
LEnglish arc good.” He knew that, because a
very kind Englishman had passed through his
village, giving presents here and there. Mr.
Young’s curiosity being now thoroughly
aroused, he questioned the native over and over
again to know who the Englishman was! From
"his own knowledge of the native character, the
traveller knew that {o get at the truth he must
avoid leading questions, and, in a word, give
the man no chance of making news from what
he (Young) said. The result of the cross-
. examination was, that the Englishman in
question, Mr. Young had not *‘ a moral doubt,”
was Livingstone himself,

The leading geographers at home had believed
that the explorer had crossed the nor#k end of
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Lake Nyassa, but, according to the native's
story, Livingstone had been living at the
southern cxtremity, at a village which he
pointed out, and which lay concealed behind a
point running out into the lake. This important
picce of information was confirmed on sailing
round the point mentioned, and entering a
small bay, on the shore of which were half a
dozen natives, Bcefore landing, Mr, Young took
care that none of his crew or attendants had the
first word with the people, who by this time had
collected in considerable numbers, and as the
traveller landed advanced to ask whal he
wanted.  On being told that the expedition was
an English one, the crowd clapped their hands
and shouted, much pleased, in the vernacular,
“1tis good ! itis well!” An old chicf then
came forward and expressed his satisfaction at
beholding the English. He had seen one Eng~
lishman who had rested in the village for ten
days in the previous cold season, but he had
not returned since that time. He had gone to
Pamfundas, which Mr. Young says is “‘ on the
Shiré, near its exit from the lake.” The con-
versation which the traveller had with the old
chief is one of the most intercsting on record.
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As cach question was answered, Mr. Young
grew morc and more convinced that he was now
fairly on the track of the missing explorer, as it
was utterly impossible for any pcople, native or
Luropean, to give such a circumstantial account
of Livingstone and his belongings as that of the
old chief without having seen the Doctor, e
described Dr. Livingstonc’s moustache, his
height, and age; also the kind of head-cover-
ing he wore. The shape of the naval cap,
known as the Doctor’s favorile covering in
Afiica, he imitated admirably by holding his
hand over his forchead in the form of a peak.
He described his shirt, boots, and t(rousers
accurately ; even the mosquito curtains round
Dr. Livingstone’s bed, which he called ¢ a small
housc of cloth in which there were little holes
cverywhere.” But the most signal instance of
the chief’s accuracy of observation was while he
illustrated the Englishman’s movements while
using the sextant’s artificial horizon (an instru-
ment employed in taking observations).

Mr. Young had asked the chief if the Eng-
lishman had any boxes with him! At this
question he laughed and said :—

“ There was one; a little one; in it was
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water which was white : when you touched
it by placing your finger on it—ah! behold
it would not wet you, this same white water.
I lic not.”

““ What was it for? What did the English-
man do with it?” inquired Mr. Young.

“ He used to put it down upon the ground,
and then he took a thing in his hand to look
at the sun with,” replied the chicf.

“ Now sliow me what you mecan; how did
he do this ?” and as Mr. Young spoke the
“ old chief gravely took up a picce of stick,
and his actions, as he imitated a person tak-
ing observations, could not be surpassed.
The gravity with which he stretched his feet
apart, and swayed himseclf backwards to look
up at the sun along his piece of stick, and
then brought it down to a certain point, could
not have been excelled.”

The cross-examination lasted some time,
and a present of cloth scemed handsome com-
pensation in the cyes of the fricndly natives,
who appear to have held Dr. Livingstone in
great veneration. Every movement of his
had ecvidently been carefully noted and talked
over. The news to them that Englishmen
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never bought slaves had undoubtedly made a
deep impression, as they knew from the stories
carried from village to village, that the Portu-
guese were not so scrupulous.

What Mr, Young eclicited further was to
this effect, viz., that the Doctor had with
him as guards and attendants ‘“ Two tens of
people, or three tens; but to say how many,
I cannot.” That he had ‘ skins on his feet
like yours” (meaning Mr. Young's boots),
and that with him were two Nassick boys
and Musa. One of the guards, Mr. Faulk-
ner, of the expedition, discovered was the
havildar of the Sepoys from Bombay, the
only Hindoo who remained faithful to Dr.
Livingstone when the others left him and
returned to the coast. He had with him no
beasts of burden, but a small dog followed
him always.

On leaving the village, Mr. Young pro-
cceded to the place whence the Arabs cross
the lake on their slaving expeditions. Here
several articles which had belonged to Dr.
Livingstone were brought to the expedition,
No additional information of importance was
gleaned as regards the Doctor's movements.
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The traveller, however, learncd that batches
of slaves were periodically brought from the
other side and landed at this place, to be
afterwards marched to the coast.

From the crossing-place of the Arabs, Mr.
Young and his parly walked three miles south
to a village called Chivola, where they were in-
formed Livingstone had been. There the
natives brought an empty Enfield cartridge-case,
and an iron spoon of English make with the
word ‘‘ patent” on it. The owners of these
articles set great store upon them. They pointed
out where the M'Sunpgu (Englishman) had slept
while there—under a trce—and stated that he
was constantly writing in one kind of a book
and reading from another. The simple-hearted
Africans had, like their neighbors, faithfully
chronicled the movements of the Doctor, as one
who held an awe-inspiring place in their estima-
tion. They rushed from one family to another
talking about the great ©* white man’ who had
been in their own language father, grandfather,
and, in 2 word, all 2 man’s male relatinons com-
bined. Then the fact that more white wen had
arrived struck them as being extraordinary.

Tales had been told them by some of their
8
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travelled kinsmen, that beyond the ““water that
is salt ” were pale faces who had liberated slaves,
and taught that whatever a man wants he must
work for, instcad of adopling the primitive and
wicked method of helping himself irrespective
of ownership. And this doctrine wag so great
a novelty, and pleased them so much, that they
embraced it without hesitation, and declared to
swear by the white man ever afterwards.
During the time Mr. Young remained at Chi-
vola, the natives outvicd one another in exhibit-
ing relics of the Doctor’s stay. One brought
a small English Prayer-book ; another a pair of
Lnglish razors; a third a looking-glass; and
several others fish-hooks, which he had ex-
changed at various places for food. While these
articles were being exhibited, the gentlemen of
the expedition must have but felt a strange and
painful sensation creeping over them. That the
necessitics of the great explorer were manifold,
no one doubted; but that he had passed from
village to village parting with the knick-knacks
of his toilet, and the means of securing speci-
mens of the fish in the various lakes and rivers

that were in his path, showed that the brave old
man was sorely pressed.



His African Explorations. 171

At Chivola, a2 book containing fifty portraits
was shown to onc of the natives. At Dr. Liv-
ingstone’s likeness he stopped, and said, refer-
1ing to the Englishman, ‘“ That's exactly like
him, only his dress was not like that.” Were
il not for the latter part of the sentence, one
might think that the native had touched the
Doclor’s portrait by accident; but sceing that
he observed the difference between the black
cloth coat which Livingstone wore at home and
the flannel jacket so well known to the natives,
was conclusive proof that the stranger was the
missing traveller A few days after, Mr.
Faulkner, one of the expedition, wlile hunting,
discovered a village in which one of the Nassick
boys had lain while suffering from a painful foot
disease.

On the following day, the expedition stcered
for the Arab crossing-place laid down on Drs.
Livingstone and Kirk’s chart, and therc heard
a repelition of the story. The inhabitants re-
membered seeing the white man in the previ-
ous cold scason. He had been at Marcngas;
but beyond this, that he was travelling in a
. south-west direction, no one knew whither he
had gone,
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Afier coasting the lake for scveral days, and
hearing rcporls, both on shore and from the
paddlers on the lake, which went to prove that
the Doctor had been there, Mr. Young heard
that Livingsione had been seen at a village
called Pacahoma. His informant stated that he
himself had assisted the M’'Sungu, who had
only scven attendants carrying guns. On
being cross-examined, this man knew nothing
of Musa or the Johanna men—thus proving
that he had been employed after Musa and his
fcllows had deserted—a most important piece
of information, secing that it upset Musa's
beautiful fabrication. When informed that Mr.
Young had come to logk for the M'Sungu, he
was directed to the Babisa country, the Doctor
having gone that way. But the most surpris-
ing part of the news was that, when told that it
was reported that the Doctor had been mur-
dered by the Ma’ Zitu, the native laughed, and
asked how that possibly could be. He after-
wards said, ‘‘he went that way on purpose to
avoid them, and we know it would take him far
beyond , it would take months to walk.” Ac-
cording to this witness’s story, Livingstone
pitched his tent at a place far beyond the
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spot where Musa had buried him ; and, in con-
scquence, the Johanna men’s tale was found
to be false from the f{irst to the last. The
place was a long, deep valley, which furnished
water and shade to the traveller, while he
rested before going forward on his weary
tramp.

A few days after, the expedition rcached
Marengas village. The chief was a [,
hearty-looking old fellow, evidently fond of
good living, and filled with good humor, Ile
received Mr. Young with much cordiality,
and laid the best that the village could afford
before his guests. He wus the Babisa chief
whom Livingstone had cured of the skin dis-
ease, and at whose village the traveller was
last heard of. The tribe to which by birth he
belonged was a very powerful one, and was
famed for its hospitality, enterprise, and fidel-
ity. The males were great travellers, and the
chief carriers between the coast and the Babisa
part of the country.

As soon as the party had sat down, the
chicf said that he knew the M'Sungu well,
that he was a good and great man, and that
there were no people bad enough to injure
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him. He said that the while man had come
there with a number of attendants, among
whom were Musa and the Johanna men, and,
after a short stay, had gone away again,
Close to the village was a large marsh,
through which the river flows till **it reaches
the lake in a bed of rushes.” To save time,
Livingsione requested the chief to ferry him
across thc morass, which the latter gladly
did., A portion of the baggage was also
taken over, but the bulk was despatched in
another direclion 1o avoid the water, under
the care of Musa and the Johanna men.

A few days after the depariure of both
parties the old chief was astonished to see
Musa and the Johanna men make their
appearance, and when he inquired why they
had left the Doctor, Musa said, ‘“ They were
merely Arabs who had come across Living-
stone in his wanderings, and had consented
to help him in his undertaking; but really,”
added Musa, ‘‘there must be a limit to all
things, and as they kncw he was about to
enter a very dangerous country, ithey were
not justified in further indulging their disin-
terested motive in assisting the traveller,”
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And accordingly they had left him, but not
without tearing themselves away from him.
They were on their way back 1o the coast to
attend to their business, which had been 20
long neglected. Thesc and several other par-
ticulars were told by the chicef, who had never
heard of the Doctor’s death, and had it really
occurred, he would have heard of it soon
cnough,  Tle expressed the liveliest interest in
the expedition, but warned them not to tollow
the Doctor’s steps. At Maksuro or Karadma-
razaro, where Dr. Livingstone had been, not a
soul could be found living.

The hostile Ma’ Zitu had destroyed both
places, and nothing now remained but ruins
and human bones. Mr. Young thought it
useless ‘1o go on the Doctor’s track to gain
more corroborative testimony,” and from the
Babisa's chief village returned to the coast.
He there soon was picked up by an English
vessel of war, and snon appcared with the
welcome news that Musa's tale was false, and
thus verifying the sagacious suspicions of Sir
Roderick Murchisnn, whose interest in Living-
stone scemed to amount to a sublime faith
that Providence hal chogen him for a work
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that must be done. Alas! that this staunch
friend could not have lived to hcar the good
news!
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XIV.

The New York Herald Scarch and Relief Expedition—
Stanley’s Adventmous Life—Otigin of the Iispedition—At
Zansihmn—The Caavan's Lersonnel—Qff for the Land of the
Moon—Incudents of the One {{undied and Foutteen Days'
Much—\ Laod of Indasty and a Tand of Blood—The
Wild Animals of the Region—An enforced Rest,

THE deep interest felt in the fate of Doctor
Livingstonc was everywhere apparent,  His
name and fame having become household
words in every civilized community through-
out the globe, the announcement that he was
lost sent a thrill of pain to millions of hearts.
His long absence, and only faint traces of his
progress in the first three years of his wander-
ings, then after that—silence, led even his most
hopeful friends to fcar the worst. But, long
before the British people took action to test the
truth, an American journalist, with a confidence
which sprang from success in all other enter-
prises under his control, had resolved upon
solving the mystery of Livingstone's absence
and silence, by sending a scarch messenger

S#
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into the heart of the African Continent—all at
his own individual cxpense. That journalist
was the younger James Gordon Bennett, of the
New York Herald, and the messenger chosen
was Henry M. Stanley ;—the onc inspired by the
most gencrous spirit of enterprise and per-
sonal interest in the explorer, and the other
a representative ‘¢ correspondent,” ready for
duty on any field where man could pass
with even a slender chance of escaping
alive,

Stanley was known to Mr. Bennectt as a
Ilerald correspondent during the Iinglish Abys-
sinian War, and by his pluck and enterprisc had
astonished the English War Office and people
by the extreme ¢ clevernecss” of his news and
letters from the scat of war, and the celerity
with which he worked. Through him, in fact,
and the columns of the New York Herald, the
British Government actually received its most
important advance announcements of events in
Abyssinia.

This enterprise, and his future cxperience in
wandering in the Far East, indicated him as the
proper person to undertake the laborious and
extremely hazardous attempl to penetrate to
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Central Africa.* So, summoning him from
Madrid—where the correspondent then was—
to Pans, where Mr., Bennett was for a while
tarrying, the matter was arranged in a bricef
and certainly very characteristic interview, and
Stanley, with but small preparation, started for
Zanubar, at which point he was to organize his
cxpedition, buy his goods, and from thence to
strike for Ujiji, on Il.ake Tanganyika. Ilis
only orders were—*‘ Iind Livingstone if alive;
if dead, find his bones and briny them home”
—orders which, if fulfilled, might carry him
quite across the dark continent, through its
most trackless and dangecous regions.
Reaching Zanzibar January 6th, 1871, Mr.
Stanley at once commenced the preliminary
work of learning cverything that was to be
learned regarding the explorer, the route to

* He had been one of the gueats of the hrspitable Khedive
at Port Said, at the opemng of Feidinawd de Les-ep~' great
Suez Canal. Ile had ascended Mount Canoasas, and sent in a
report on the Caspran Sea and races that prevail soath and west
of those water. Ile had travelled by the banls of the Fu-
phrates to the Shat-cl-Arab, and themce to Babylon and Bir.-
Nimrod, better perhaps known as the Tower of abel. Ile
had, moreover, in-pected the shores of Lake Asphaltites, or the
Sea of Solom and Gomotrah, and, m <hort, hul pail fying
visits to the cluef «enes of lustutical intere st eastwa, §y towsnals
the bouders of Rusiy,
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take, the means to be adopted, and all the de-
tails of an expedition. At Zanzibar he found
the old explorer and companion of Livingstone
on some of his previous tramps in Southern
Africa, namely, Dr. Kirk, then British Consul,
and Rev. Mr. New, a missionary, both of whom
were so versed in the whole history and modus
operandi of African travel, that Stanley soon
became ‘“ posted” far better than ten years of
reading in the Royal Geographical Rooms could
have qualified him for his undecrtaking. By
February 5th he was off for the initial starting-
point, Bagamoyo on the mainland, opposite
the island of Zanzibar.

At Bagamoyo two months were consumed
in preparalions, providing not only the proper
escort, porters, and camp equipment and ma-
terial, but for the cqually necessary contingen-
cies of tribute to the sable chiefs on the route
over whose domains the path west must lead.
His purchases on this account, we are told,
consisted principally of cloths of various
qualitics, ammunition, brass wire, and bcads.
The wire is of great value in the interior,
and is used by travellers as a circulating medium.
It is only, however, the chiefs and leading men
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of the {ribes that can afford to indulge in this
article. It is converted into ornaments for the
wrists and ankles mainly, Many of the women
wear it in the shape of a nose-ring; and the
children of the great are often distinguished
from the commoncr class through wearing
twisted brass wire.*

After all purchases had been made and carc-
fully packed for the journey, the Expedition
starled for the principal Arab depdt, Unyan-
yembe (ot as it is frequently called, Kwihara)
in Unyamwezi, or ¢ The Land of the Moon.”
The Expedition consisted of the Commissioner,
Mr. H. M. Stanley, two white men —a Scotch-
man, named William Lawrence Farquhar, of
Leith, and an Englishman, named Johin William

* From this it may be supposed that the chances of some
one doing a good African trade before long ate exceedingly
good ; thouyh, as civilization spreads, we may presume that the
Wajijt and other African buyers will be able to detect the differ-
ence between honest work and grucke jewelry. That will not,
however, be for many years to come; and, long ere that, <hip-
loads of walches and chains may be piofitably dispowal of It
is somewhat aggravatmyg to read about the immense mofits
which the ivory-dealers weem to obtain, while nune of the
{raffic comes our way., Foi a few beads, a pirce or tuo of em-
browdered cloth, and several yads of biass wire, it appears yoa
may obtain great loads of wy; only, of cowse, there v the
carriage to the coast, which i expensive and not tiu-tworthy.
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Shaw, of London. They were both sailors,
mates of ships, then unemployed, and appa-
rently strong, able men, inured to fatigue, and
accustomed Lo danger. Two such ¢ helps,” Mr.
Stanley supposed, would relieve him of a great
deal of the anxiety and trouble of the journcy.
But Farquhar, it appears, died soon after leav-
ing the coast, and Shaw seventy days’ march
from it. The former was fond of his gun, and
as the party advanced among the game, he ex-
posed himseclf recklessly to the malaria of these
parts, and was stricken with deadly fever and
cxpired. Shaw got as far as Unyanyembe,
where, proving an incumbrance to the cxpedi-
tion, he was sent back, and on the road suc-
cumbed. This poor fellow scems to have had
a diseased liver, and what may be mistaken for
cowardice was more likely the terrible depression
incidental to his complaint. Stanley might well
exclaim mournfully, “Two white men gone,
and I shall be the third!” when he found
himself alone, also stricken with fever, with
mutiny in the camp, and enemies rising thickly
in front,

The expedition, besides the whites, consisted
of forty-eight Wanguana soldiers, and a large
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number of carriers. The boats, for service on
the lakes in Central Africa, were carried in
sections, and put together at Ujiji. One of
these Mr. Stanley afterwards presented 1o Dr.
Livingstone. A small conveyance was dragged
along for upwards of 300 miles; but it was
found of so little use, and caused so much
trouble in crossing streams and ascending hills,
that orders were issued to break it up. Then
there were the tents,  That of Mr., Stanley was
a commodinus and attractive picce of canvas,
looked at from the exterior, and, as things are
in Africa, comfortable and cheerful-looking in-
side. Every night it was pitched and guarded,
and in the morning, with all the others in the
camp, talken down, and carried by the porters to
the next stage of the journcy. Besides all the
baggage which was 1n use on the road, the Ex-
pedition brought with it bales of cotton goods,
both gray and dyed ; carpenters’ tools ; a large
quantity of ammunition, carbines, revolvers,
eic.; and, in a word, everything likely to be of
service to the party should the search extend
beyond the time originally culeulated upon.
Altngether, thercefore, between the soldiers and
the bnggugc-c’arricrs, the Expedition presented
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somewhat of an imposing appearance as it
marched from Bagamoyo, with the American
flag flying, on its way lo the Land of the Moon.

The journey from Bagamoyo to the Kingani
River appears, from all accounts, to be attend-
cd with grave difficulties. Mr. Stanley says
that the water which covers these flats after-
wards daunted the commanders of the English
*¢Search"” Expedition; but it seems strange that
two English officers should feel discouraged and
pause before a difficulty that an Arab and fifty-
six native soldiers were able to surmount subse-
quently. Let that, however, be as it may, the
caravan passed safely over thefreacherous ground,
and reached *f a dry, smooth, easy path,” lead-
ing inland to Unyanyembe. Then, at the rate
of seven miles a day, progress was made; for
this Arab depot is 550 miles from the coast, and
three months expired before the journey was
accomplished. This, to the Yankee reader,
must seem dreadfully slow work along “a dry,
smooth, easy path;” but it must be borne in
mind that the baggage-carriers crawl along the
road, and that, however anxious the leader may
be to advance more rapidly, he is obliged to re-
main with his men, and drive them, like a flock
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of sheep, before him. Then there is the ex-
treme heat to be taken into account, and also
the nccessity of husbanding the strength of
every one of the party, A great deal of time
is, moreover, lost in encamping, and cooking,
and in obtaining information as regards the dis-
position of the tribes through whose land the
expedition passes.

We can readily perceive that a man of Stan-
ley’s energy felt disappointed, as day after day
passed adding but a few miles to the score of
the jouiney ; and we can also understand that
he was often glad to seize his rifle, and, while the
bearers were taking their case, plunge into the
jungle in pursuit of game. The couniry was
fresh to him, as it is to Europeans, save to the
dozen or so intrepid spirits who have traversed
it in the interests of humanity and science.
Stanley felt a craving to leave the hot tent and
the worn path, and revel in the wild freedom of
the vast cxpanse before him ; and, during the
earlier stages of the passage, he indulged this
craving to its full bent,

But Africa is a dangerous country to treat as
one would do the Adirondacks on our own
western plains. The African plains may be
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inviting enough as they rise gently, thick with
grass and wood ; but the air is sickly, and trying
even to iron constitutions. [Fever follows upon
fever, and erc long the strong man has paid the
penalty of his 1ashness.  But the leader of the
Expedition had apparcntly one of those wiry
frames that do battle successtully with dis-
case; for, while Farquhar sunk, his chief,
thodgh cxposed to the same trials, shook off,
time after time, the moist and deadly grip of the
encmy, and pushed forward boldly to the inter-
mediate station, Unyanyembe, where he hoped
to strike the trail of the missing traveller,

The march was conducted in a compact and
orderly form; more, indced, as if the Expedition
were under the command of an old soldicr
accustomed to conduct troops through the heart
of a tropical country, than by a young journalist
inexperienced in African travel. There was
this difference, however ; Mr. Stanley had not
only to perform the duties of lcader, but also
that of physician to the party. He had to
dispense medicine, and keep an eyc constantly
on the commissariat, lest famine overtake them.
He, besides, was judge and jury when the
home-sick and terror-stricken of the soldiers
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and the porters schemed to return to the coast;
and the determination which he displayed in
punishing the rcbellious, and the kindness he
showed to those who remained faithful, caused
him to be fcared on the onc hand and held in
affectionale respect on the other. The “ Great
Master” was clearly not to he trifled with, and
it was well for the expedition that this was the
case, otherwise it might never have been heard
of. King Mkasiwa might have found it useful
in his War Department, and without much ado
“ annexcd ” the whole caravan; or, supposing
that potentate were kindly and honestly dis-
posed, who was there to save it from the melo-
dramatic King Mirambo, who with one foot on
his native heath and the other on the breast of
a royal neighbor, decided to die rather than per-
mit a caravan led by the M’Sungu (European) to
pass through his territory? Then, again, its
fate might have been similar to the expedition
which reached Unyanyembe from the coast
under the charge of the drunken Moslem tailor,
who lived for a long time in splendid infamy on
the proceeds of Dr. Livingstonc’s goods, as
has been recorded in these pages. Clearly,
enormous risks were run, and everything de-



188 Livingstone.

pended upon the life of the indomitable Ameri-
can,

The slow progress made, and the daily pack-
ing and unpacking of the camp and its belong-
ings, soon told on the spirits of the Expedition,
Mr. Stanley himself says that he was growing
weary of thatl long journcy, every waking hour
of which his mind was kept on the rack. At
length they reached the Land of the Moon ; or,
as it is called in the vernacular, Unyamwezi,
¢ from U, country, Nya, of the, Muczi, moon,”
And after a fow more stages of weary marching,
the great depot of the Arabs appeared in sight.
‘¢ After,” writes the leader, ¢‘the weatisome
marching through the thorny jungle plains of
Ugogo, the primeval forests of Nyanzi, the dim
plains of Jura and Rubuga, and when we have
emerged from the twilight shades of Kigwa,
the first glimpse of Unyanyembe is welcomed
by song and tumultuous chorus ; for rest is at
hand.”

The Land of the Moon is ‘¢ the most inane,
and the most prosaic country one could ever
imagine.” It has nothing likely to attract
desperate people, as far as wild beasts and
reptilesgo. Thereis an air of industry through-
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out the whole land, and were it not that the sun
is ficrce by day, and the air is deadly at night,
the traveller might almost belicve himself at
home ! It has none of the deep jungles of
India, where the tiger and the cheetah, the
elephant and the bison roam, nor the dark hills
which risc towering to the sky in the Deccan.
There are hills around which ‘¢ stretch the culti-
vated ficlds of the Wanyamwezi—ficlds of tall
maize, of holcus sorghum, of millet, of vetches,
etc., amongst which you may discern ithe
patches devoted to the culfivalion of swect
potato, and manioc, and pasture lands, where
browse the lump-shouldered cattle of Africa,
with flocks of goats and sheep.”

From one of the heights of Urgunda Makali,
in Nyanzi, Mr. Stanley saw ‘ Unyamwezi
recede into the far blue mysterious distance ina
succession of blue waves of noble forest, rising
and subsiding like the blue waters of an ocean,”
but on approaching Kwihara the scene changed,
and the character of the country was entirely
pastoral.

It was, no doubt, a refreshing prospect in
the eyes of the Expedition, after having been
114 days from Zanzibar. One of the white
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men had died, two of the armed cscort and
eight porters had also succumbed, also two
horses and twenty-seven asscs. Under these
circumstances, and while his own system was
being reduced by fever, it is no wonder that
Mr. Stanley bcheld with feelings of almost
rapture his first long halting-place on the
march. During the march he had inquired
constantly as regards the whereabouts of Dr,
Livingstone, but ‘the information which he
received was of a character that at once led
him to think it false The Doctor was misre-
presented. The Arabs said that he was
unkind to his mien, and that in consequence
all had deserted him,  except three slaves
whom he was obliged to buy.” At one sta-
tion his death was reported; at another, that
he had been wounded by a lion; and at a
third, that he was without cloth, and beads,
and food ; but no one knew exactly where he
was. It was thought that he was in the coun-
try of the cannibals, Manyema ; another native
stated that he was on his way to Ujiji: but not
one of the statements could be relied upon.

In his progress, Mr. Stanley seems to have
met with few wild animals, at least of the
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kinds that are usually found in tropical coun-
tries. There is no tiger or lcopard there.
Deer is almost entirely wanting, their place
being filled by the antelope, which is found in
greater numbers than in any other country,
Peculiar to Africa are the zebras and other
striped mammalia of the cquine and asinine
species. Mr. Sianley says that one of the
prettiest sights in the world is a ‘“herd of
zcbras browsing or galloping over the plain.”
He mentions also that zcbra flesh is excellent,
and werc we able to tuste it, we would be, no
doubt, of the same opinion; but the cnter-
prise of the meat companies will hardly carry
them to the plains of Eastern and Central
Africa to catch zebra for preserving purposes.
Were that possible, the butchers at home could
hold out no longer. The giraffe and the
ostrich are also found in these distant regions.
Hares prefer a steppe-like country, and so do
the warthogs, and other animals of the same
kind.

It is notable that very little is said about
snakes in African correspondence, because
probably the reptile family consists largely of
harmless lizards and small serpents. There is
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nothing like the cobra of the cast, or the boa
constrictor of the west, bul necarly all the large
rivers are filled with crocodiles, whose black
rcpulsive snouts dotting the surface of the
water are the rceverse of cncouraging specta-
cles. Among the worst of the snakes are the
purple naga, the horned viper, and the darting
viper, all sufficiently venomous to make them
dangerous. Then there is the black scorpion,
an inscct which bites in the most aggravating
manner, and the tstse that attacks cattle and
settles on meat, and generally is a nuisancc to
the traveller. The absence of snakes to any
extent appears to be due to the fact that cover
for them is comparatively scarce ; but of course
we can only speak of the best known districts.
Stanley's life in Kwihara, of such rarc and
peculiar personal interest ; his fund of informa-
tion regarding that strange land and its
strange people; his revclations regarding the
old explorer's usage by those to whose care
the British Government committed the funds
and stores for Livingstone’s relief—all are
depicted in a manner so cminently character-
istic of the sharp-sighted correspondent, that it
would be doing him an injustice not to let him
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tell his own story of his three months in the
Land of the Moon. We therefore here give,
with slight modifications, his Herald record,
both of his enforced stay in Unyanyembe, and
of his memorable experience there.

[We may premise that up to the appearance
of Stanley’s first despatches in the Herald, in
July, 1872, very little attention had been ac-
corded the subjcct of his mission in Africa; and
it may be said, the letters from Livingstone to
Mr. Bennett, telegraphed from London, and ap-
pearing in the New York Herald, July 20th
and 27th, were indeed a great surprise to the
public. Not until that moment had the press
or the people of this country any proper con-
ception of the magnitude of the work which had
been done by the enterprise of a single person.
Stanley’s progress on his march to the interior
had, it is true, been announced, but it was like
the progress of any other traveller in any other
country to readers accustomed to read, daily,
letters from almost every quarter of the globe;
and his arrival at Unyanyembe was regarded
as of no more interest than his arival vn the
coast of the Caspian Sca twu years before,

The publication of the advance letters from
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Livingstone, at the dates named, and (hose of
Stanley, now to be noticed, on August gth and
12th, afforded readers one of the pleasantest
newspaper enterprises ever enjoyed by Ameri-
cans, to whom press-surprises were no novelty.
The letters of explorerand correspondent seemed
like news from the Land of the veritable Moon
itself ; and readers now quietly perusing this
volume, by their own enjoyment of the record,
can surmise what must have been the feeling of
the public when the first revelations were made.
So marvellous was the correspondent’s story,
indeed, that certain authorities, both in England
and America, attempted to discredit the whole
as the invention of an unscrupulous adven-
turer, but the sober second thought of these un-
believers soon led them to applaud the enter-
prise of the journal whose correspondent had
done his work so well, and the correspondent
himself for having shown so much pluck, per-
sistence, and intelligence in executing a most
dangerous and difficult mission.]
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XV.

Stanley's own Story—Is Livingstone a Myth?—Discomaging
Accomnts—Fow the old Explorer has been Neglected—Who
is to Blame ?—Life n an African ** Capital”—The Land of
the Moon and its Characteristics—* Ilow are You?"—
Breaking Idieness by War—The Unlucky Campaign—The
Niggers on the War Path-—Skededdling—Up with the Barri-
cades |—Never help an Arab—Facing to the West once more,

KwiHARA, UNYANYEMBE, Scpt. 21, 1871

How can I describe my feelings to you, that
you may comprehend exactly the condition
that T am in, the condition that I have been in,
and the cxtremely wretched condition that the
Arabs and slave-trading people of the Mrima—
the hill land or the coast—would fain kecp me
in? For the last two months I have been de-
bating in my own mind as to my best course.
Resolves have not been wanting, but up to to-
day they have failed. I am no nearer the object
of my scarch, apparently, than I was two ycars
ago, when you gave me the instractions at the
hotel in Paris called the ¢ Grand Hotel.” This
object of my search you know is Livingstone
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~—Dr. David Livingstone, F.R.G.S., LL.D.,
&c. Is this Dr. David Livingstone a myth?
Is there any such person living? If so, where
is he? I ask everybody—Omani, Arab half-
caste, Wamruia-pagazis—but no man knows.
I lift up my head, shake off day-dreams, and
ask the silent plains around and the still dome
of azure upheaving to infinity above, where can
he be? No answer. The altitude of my peo-
ple; the asinine obstinacy of Bombay ; the evi-
dently determined opposition of the principal
Arabs to my departure from here ; the war with
Mirambo; the other unknown road to Central
Lake ; the impossibility of obtaining pagazis—
all combine, or seem to, to say :—‘‘ Thou shalt
never find im. Thou shalt neither hear of him.
Thou shalt die here.”

DISCOURAGEMENTS.

Sheikh, the son of Nasib, one of the ruling
powers here, declares it an impossibility to reach
Ujiji. Daily he vexes me with *“ Therc is no
road;, all roads arc closed; the Wakonongo,
the Wagara, and the Wawendi are coming from
the south to help Mirambo; if you go to the
north. Usukuma is the country of Mirambo's
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mother; if you take the Wildjankuru road, that
is Mirambo’s own country. You see, then, sir,
the impossibility of reaching the Tanganyika.
My advice is that you wait until Mirambo is
killed, then, inshallah (please God), the road
will be open, or go back.” And oftentimes I
explode, and cry out:—‘ What! wait here
until Mirambo is killed? You were five years
fighting Manua Scra! Go back! after spend-
ing $20,000! O Sheikh, the son of Nasib, no
Arab can fathom the soul of a M'Sungu (white
man)! I go on, and will not wait until you kill
Mirambo; I go on, and will not go back until I
shall have seen the Tanganyika,” and this
morning I added, *‘and the day after to-mor-
row I start.”

““Well, master,” he replied, ““be it as your
say; but put down the words of Sheikh, the
son of Nasib, for they are worthy to be remem-
bered.”

CYNICISM,

He has only just parted from me, and to
comfort myself after the ominous words T write
to you. T wish I coulel write as fast as the
thoughts crowd my mind. Then what a wild,
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chaotic and incoherent letter you would have |
But my pen is stiff, the paper is abominable,
and before a sentence is framed, the troubled
mind gets somewhat calmer. I am spileful, I
candidly confess, just now ; I am cynical—I do
not care who knows it. Fever has made me
so. My whining white servant contributes
towards it. The stubbornness of Bombay—
““incarnation of honesty,” Burton calls him—
is enough to make one cynical. The false
tongues of these false-hearted Arabs drive me
on to spitefulness ; the cowardice of my soldiers
is a proverb with me. The rock daily, hourly
growing larger and more formidable against
which the ship of the expedition must split—-
so says everybody, and what everybody says
must be true—makes me fierce and savage-
hearted. Vet I say that the day after to-mor-

row every man Jack of us who can walk shall
march.

NEWSPAPER SCRAPS.

But before the expedition tries the hard road
again—before it commences the weary, weary
march once more—can I not gain some infor-
mation about Livingstone from the scraps of
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newspapers I have been industriously clipping
for some time back? May they not, with the
more mature knowledge I have obtained of the
interior since I went on this venture, give me a
hint which I might advantageously adopt?
Here they are, a dozen of them, fifteen, twenty,
over thirty bits of paper. Here is one, A,
dolor of heart, where art thou? This mirth-
provoking bit of newspaper is almost a physi-
cian to me. I read:—

ZANZIBAR, Feb. 6, 1870,

I am also told by Ludha Damjec that a large
caravan, laden with ivory, and coming from Nay-
amweze, has completely perished from this dis-
ease in Ujiji.

To you who stay at home in America may
be accorded forgiveness if you do not quite
understand where ‘* Nayamweze” or * Ujiji”
is; but to the British politico and Her Britan-
nic Majesty’s Consul, Dr. John Kirk, a former
companion of Livingstone, a man of science, a
member of the Royal Geographical Society,
and one who is said to be in constant communi-
cation with Livingstone, forgiveness for such
gross ignorance is impossible. A parallel case
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of ignorance would be in a New York editor
writing, ‘I am also told by Mr. So and So that
a large wagon-tiain, bringing silver bricks from
Montana, has petished in Alaska.”  Ujiji, you
must remember, is about a month's march
westward of Unyamwezi—not ¢ Nayamweze,”
~—and to me it is inconceivable how a person in
the habit of writing weckly to his government
about Livingstone should have conceived Ujiji
to be somewhcre between the coast and ‘¢ Na-
yamweze,” as he calls it. But then I am spite-
ful this morning of September 21, and there is
nothing lovable under the sun at this present
time except the memory of my poor little dog
“Omar,” who fell a victim to the Makala
Swamp. Poor Omar!

THE FAITH OF SIR RODERICK,

Amid these many scraps or clippings all about
Livingstone there are many morc which coutain
as ludicrous mistakes, mostly all of them having
cmanated from the same scientific pen as the
above. I find one wherein Sir R. Murchison,
President of the Royal Geographical Society,
stoutly maintains that Livingstone’s tenacity of
purpose, undying resolution, and herculcan
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frame will overcome every obstacle. Through
several scraps runs a vein of doubt and un-
belief in the existence of the explorer. The
writers seem to incline that he has at last suc-
cumbed. But to the very latest date Sir
Roderick rides triumphantly over all doubts and
feais. At the very nick of time he has always
a letter from Livingstone himself, or a despatch
from Livingstone 1o Lord Clarendon, or a
private note from Dr. Livingstone to his friend
Kirk at Zanzibar. Happy Sir Roderick!
Good Sir Roderick ! a healthy, soul-inspiring
faith is thine.

Well, T am to tell you the out-spoken truth,
tormented by the same doubts and fears that the
people in America and England are—to-day
uncommonly so. I blame the fever. Vet,
though I have heard nothing that would lead me
to believe Livingstone is alive, I derive much
comfort in reading Sir Roderick’s speech to the
Society of which he is President.

THE CHANCES AGAINST LIVINGSTONE,

But though he has tenacity of purpose and
is the most resolute of travellers, he is but a
man, who, if alive, is old in years. T have but



202 Livingstone.

to send for Said bin IIabib, who claims to be the
Doctor’s hest friend, and who lives but a rifle-
shot from the camp of the I/rra/d and Living-
stonc expeditions, and he will tell me how he
found him so sick with fever that it seemed as
if the tircd spirit was about to {ake its eternal
rest. I have but to ask Suliman Dowa, or
Thomas, how he found ¢ old Daoud Fellas-
teen "—David Livingstone—and he will tell me
he saw a very old man, with very gray beard
and moustache, who ought to be home now

instead of wandering among those wild cannibals
of Manyema.

THE KNAVISH SHERIF.

What made me to-day give way to fears for
Livingstone’s life was, that a letter had reached
Unanyembe, from a man called Sherif, who is in
charge of Livingstone's goods at Ujiji, wherein
he asked permission from Said bin Salim, the
Governor here, to sell Livingstone’s goods for
ivory, wherein he states further, that Sherif had
sent his slaves to Manyema to look for the white
man, and that these slaves had returned without
hearing any news of him. Hec (Sherif) was
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therefore tired of waiting, and it would be much
better if he were to receive orders to dispose of
the white man’s cloth and beads for ivory.

It is strange that these goods, which were
sent to Ujiji over a year ago, have not yet been
touched, and the fact that Livingstone has not
been in Ujiji to receive his last year’s supplies
puzzles also Said bin Salim, Governor of Unyan-
yembe, or rather of Tabora and Kwihara, as
well as it puzzles Sheikh, the son of Nasib,
accredited Consul of Syed Burghash, Sultan of
Zanzibar and Pemba at the Courts of Rumanika
and Mtesa, kings, respectively, of Karagwah
and Uganda.

THE FATE OF LIVINGSTONE'S STORES.

In the store-room where the cumbcrsome
moneys of the New York Herald Expedition
lie piled up, bale upon bale, sack after sack, coil
after coil, and the two boats, are this year’s
supplies sent by Dr. Kirk to Dr. Livingstone—
seventeen bales of cloth, twelve boxes of wine,
provisions, and little luxuries such as tea and
coffec.  'When I came up with my last caravan
to Unyanyembe I found Livingstone’s had
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arrived but four wecks before, or about May 23
last, and had put itself under charge of a half-
caste called Thani Kati-Kati, or Thani, “in
the middle,” or * between.” Before he could
get carriers he died of dysentery. He was
succecded in charge by a man from Johanna,
who, in somcthing like a week, died of small-
pox; then Mirambo's war broke out, and
here we all are, September 21, both expedi-
tions halted. But not for long, let us hope,
for the third time I will make a start the day
after to-morrow.

TRUTHFUL SHERIF,

To the statement that the man Sherif
makes, that he has sent slaves to Manyema
to search for Dr, Livingstone, I pay not
the slightest attention. Sherif, I am told, is
a half-caste. Hall Arab, half negro. Happy
amalgamation | All Arabs, and all halfcastes,
especially when it is in their interest to lie,
lie without stint. What and who is this man
Sherif, that he should, unasked, send his
slaves twenty days off to scarch for a white
man? It was not for his interest to send out
men, but it was policy to say that he had
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done so, and that his slaves had rcturned
without hearing of him. He is, therefore,
in a hurry to scll off and make money at the
expense of Livingstone. This man has {reated
the old traveller shamefully—like some other
men I know of, who, if I live, will be
exposed through your columns, But why
should T not do so now? What better time
is there than the present? Well, here it is—
coolly, calmly, and deliberately. I have stud-
ied the whole thing since I came here, and
cannot do better than give you the result of
the searching inquiries instituted.

DR. KIRK'S NEGLECT.

It is the case of the British Public wersus
Dr. john Kirk, Acting Political Agent and
Her Britannic Majesty’s Consul at Zanzibar, as
I understand it. The case is briefly this :—
Some time in October; 1870, Henry Adrian
Churchill, Esq., was Political Agent and Her
Britannic Majesty's Consul at Zanzibar He
fitted out during that month a small cxpedi-
tion to carry supplies to Dr. Livingstene,
under the escort of seven or cight men, who
were to act as armed soldiers, porters, or
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servants, They arrived at Bagamoyo, on the
mainland, during the latter part of October,
About the latter part of October or the carly
parl of November Mr., Churchill lefl Zanzi-
bar for England, and Dr. John Kirk, the
prescut occupant of the consular chair, suc-
ceeded him as “‘acting” in thc capacity Mr.
Churchill herctofore had done. A letter bag,
containing letters to Dr. Livingstone, was
sealed up by Dr. John Kirk at Zanzibar, on
which was writlen ‘* November 1, 1870.—Reg-
istered letters for Dr. David Livingstone,
Uiiji,” from which it appears that the letter
bag was closed on the 1st November, 1870.
On the 6th January, 1871, your correspondent
in charge of the New York Herald cxpedi-
tion arrived al Zanzibar, and then and there
heard of a caravan being at Bagamoyo, bound
for the interior with supplics for Dr. Living-
stone. On the 4th of February, 1871, your
correspondent in charge of the Herald Expe-
dition arrived at Bagamoyo and found this
caravan of Dr. Livingstone’s still at Baga-
moyo. On or about the 18th February, 1871,
appeared off Bagamoyo Her Britannic Majes-
ty’s gunboat ¢* Columbine,” Captain Tucker,
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having on board Dr, John Kirk, acting Her
Britannic Majesty’s Consul. Threce days
before Dr. John Kirk arrived at Bagamoyo
Livingstone’s caravan started for the interior,
hurried, no doubt, by the report that the
English Consul was coming., That evening,
about the hour of seven P.M., your corre-
spondent dined at the French mission in com-
pany with the péres, Dr. Kirk and Capt,
Tucker of the ¢ Columbine.” The next morn-
ing Dr. Kirk and Capt. Tucker and another
gentleman from the ‘¢ Columbine,” and Pére
Homer, Superior of the French mission, left
for Kikoko, first camp on the Unyanyembe
road beyond the Knigani River; or, in other
words, the second camp for the up caravans
from Bagamoyo. Pére Homer returned to
Bagamoyo the evening of that same day; but
Messrs. Kirk and Tucker, the French Consul,
M. Diviane, and, 1 believe, the surgeon of
the ¢ Columbine,” remained behind that they
might enjoy the sport which the left bank of
the Knigani offered them.

HIUNTIN(G, BUT NOT SEARCIIING.

A good deal of ammunition was wasted, I
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heard, by the naval officers, because, “you
know, they have only pea-rilles,” so said Dr.
Kirk to me. Buat Dr. Kirk, the companion
of Livingstone, and somcthing of a sportsman,
I am told, bagged one hartbeest and one
giraffe only in the four or five days the party
was out. M. Diviane, or Divien, hurried
back to Bagamoyo and Zanzibar with a
piece of the aforesaid hartbeest, that the
white people on that island might enjoy the
sight and hear how the wondrous animal fell
before the unerring rifle of that learncd show-
man of wild beasts, Dr. John Kirk., Showman
of wild beasts did I say? Yes. Well, I
adhere to it and repeat it. But to proceed.
At the end of a weck or thercabouts the
party were said to have arrived at the French
mission again. I rode up from the camp of
the Hcrald Expcdition to see them., They
were sitling down to dinner, and we all heard
the graphic yarn about the death of the hart-
beest, It was a fine animal they all agreed.

‘* But, Doctor, did you not have something
else?” (Question by leader of Herald Ex-
pedition.)

“No! we saw lots of game, you know—
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giraffe, zebra, wild boar, &c,—but they were
made so wild, you know, by the firing of pea-
rifles by the officers, that immediately one began
to stalk them off they went. I would not have
got the hartbeest if I had not gone alone.”

Well, next morning Dr. Kirk and a reverend
padre came to visit the camp of the Herald
Expedition, partook of a cup of tca in my tent,
then went to see Moussoud about Dr. Liv-
ingstone's things. They were told that the
caravan had gonc several days before. Salis-
fied that nothing morc could be done, after a
déjeuner at the French Mission, Dr. Kirk about
eleven A.M. went on board the * Columbine.”
About half-past threec P.M., the ¢ Columbine "
steamed for Zanzibar.

A FALSE REPORT.

On the 15th of March your correspondent re-
turned to Zanzibar to settle up the last accounts
connected with the expedition. While at Zan-
zibar your coriespondent heard that the report
had industriously been spread among those
interested in Livingstone the traveller, that Dr.
Kirk had hurried off the Livingstone caravan at
once, and that he had accompanied the said
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caravan beyond the Knigani, and that your cor-
respondent could not possibly get any pagazis
whatever, as he (Dr. Kirk) had sccured them
all. I wondered, but said nothing. Really the
wholc were marvellous, were it not opposed to
fact. Livingstone's caravan needed but thisty-
three men ; the Herald Expedition required 140
men, all told. Before the Livingstone caravan
had started, the first caravan of the Herald Ex-
pedition had preceded them by four days. By
the 15th of March, 111 men were secured for
the Herald Expedition, and for the remainder
donkeys were substituted.

PROVING IT FALSE.

June 23 saw us at Unyanyembe, and there I
heard the reports of the chicfs of the several
caravans of the Herald Expedition, Living-
stone’s caravan was also there, and the men in
charge were interrogated by me with the follow-
ing questions :—

Q. When did you see Dr. Kirk last?

A. 1st of November, 1870.

Q. Where ?

A. At Zanzibar
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Q. Did you not sec him at Bagamoyo ?

A. No; but we heard that he had been at
Bagamoyo.

Q. Is this true; quite, quite true?

A. Quite true, Wallah (by God).

The story is told. This is the case—a case, as
I understand it to be, of the British Public wer
sus John Kirk. Doecs it not appear to you that
Dr. John Kirk never had a word to say, never
had a word to write to his old friend Dr. Liv-
ingstone all the time from the 1st of November,
1870, to about the 15ith of February, 187t;
that during all this period of three and a half
months Dr. John Kirk showed great unkind-
ness, unfriendliness towards the old traveller,
his former companion, in not pushing the
caravan carrying supplies to the man with whom
all who have read of him sympathize so much ?
Does it not seem to you, as it does to me, that
had Dr. John Kirk bestirred himself in his grand
character of English ‘¢ Balyuz”"—a noble name
and great title out here in these lands—that that
small caravan of thirty-three men might have
been despatched within a week or so after their
arrival at Bagamoyo, by which it would have
arrived here in Unyanyembe long before



212 Livingstone.

Mirambo's war brokeout? This war broke out
June 135, 1871,

THE CASLE AGAINST KIRK,

Well, I leave the casc in your hands, assured
that your intelligence, your natural power of
discrimination, your fine scnse of justice, will
enable you to dccide whether this man, Dr.
John Kirk, professed friend of Livingstone, has
shown his friendship for Livingstone in lcaving
his caravan three and a half months at Baga-
moyo. Whether, when he went over to Baga-
moyo in the character of showman of wild
beasts, to gratify the sporting instincts of the
officers of Her Britannic Majesty's ship ¢ Colum-
bine,” did he show any very kindly fecling to
the hero traveller, when he left the duty of
looking up that caravan of the Doctor’s till the
last thing on the programme,

UNYAMWEZI.

Unyamwezi is a romantic name. It is ‘* Land
of the Moon” rendered into English—as ro-
mantic and sweet in Kinyamwezi as any that
Stamboul or Ispahan can boast is to a Turk or
a Persian. The attraction, however, to a Euro-
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pean lies only in the name. There is nothing
of the mystic, nothing of the poetical, nothing
of the romantic, in the country of Unyamwezi.
I shudder at the sound of the name. It is preg-
nant in its every syllable to me, Whenever I
think of the word, immediately come thoughts
of colycinth, rhubarb, calomel, tartar cmetic,
ipecacuanha and quininc into my head, and I
feel qualmish about the gastric regions, and I
wish I were a thousand miles away from it.
If I look abroad over the country, I see the
most inane and the most prosaic country onc
could ever imagine. It is the most unlikely
country to a European for settlement; it is so
repulsive owing to the notoriety it has gained
for its fevers. A white missionary would
shrink back with horror at the thought of set-
tling init. An agriculturist might be tempted ;
but then there are so many better countries
where he could do so much better, he would be
a madman if he ignored those to settle in this.
And, supposing it were necessary to send an
expedition such as that which boldly entered
Abyssinia, to Unyamwezi, the results would be
worse than the retreat of Napoleon from Mos-
cow. No, an ordinary English soldier could
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never live here. Yet you must not think of
Unyamwezi as you would of an American
swamp ; you must not imagine Unyamwezi to
have deep morasses, slushy beds of mud, in-
fested with all abominable reptiles, or a jungle
where the lion and the leopard have their dens.
Nothing of the kind. Unyamwezi is a different
kind of country altogether from that. To know
the general outline and physical features of Un-
yamwezi you must take a look around from one
of the noble coigns of vantage offered by any of
those hills of syenite, in the debatable ground
of Mgunda Makali, in Uyanazi.

A BIRD'S-EYE VIEW.

From the summit of onc of those natural for-
tresses, if you look west, you will see Unyam-
wezi recede into the far, blue, mysterious dis-
tance in a succession of blue waves of noble
forest, rising and subsiding like the blue waters
of an ocean, Such a view of Unyamwezi is in-
spiring ; and, were it possible for you to wing
yourself westward on to another vantage coign,
again and again the land undulates after the
same fashion, and still afar off is the same azure,
mystic horizon. As you approach Unyan-
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yembe the scene is slightly changed. Hills of
syenite are seen dotting the vast prospect, like
1slands in a sea, presenting in their external ap-
pearance, to an imaginative eye, rude imita-
tions of castellated fortresses and embattled
towers, A nearer view of these hills discloses
the denuded rock, disintegrated masses stand-
ing on end, boulder resting upon boulder, or an
immense towering rock, tinted with the sombre
color age paints in these lands. Around these
rocky hills stretch the cultivated fields of the
Wanyamwezi,—fields of tall maize, of holcus
sorghum, of millet, of vetches, etc.,—among
which you may discern the patches devoted to
the cultivation of sweet potatocs and manioc,
and pasture lands where browse the hump-
shouldered cattle of Africa, flocks of goats and
sheep. This is the scene which attracts the
eye, and is accepted as promising relief after
the wearisome marching through the thorny
jungle plains of Ugogo, the primeval forests of
Uyanzi, the dim plains of Tura and Rubuga,
and when we have cmerged from the twilight
shades of Kigwa. No caravan or expedition
views it unwelcomed by song and tumultuous
chorus, for rest is at hand.
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TIIE DARK b»IDE OF TIHE PICTURE.

It is only after a long halt that onec begins to
weary of Unyanyembe, the principal district
of Unyamwezi. [t is only when onc has been
stricken down almost to the grave by the fatal
chilly winds which blow from the heights of the
mountains of Usagara, that one begins to criti-
cisc the beauty which at first captivated. Ii is
found, then, that though the land is fair to
look upon, that though we rejoiced at the
sight of its grand plains, at its fertile and glow-
ing ficlds, at sight of the roving herds, which
promised us abundance of milk and crcam—
that it is one of the most deadly countries in
Africa; that its fevers, remitlent and intermit-
tent, are unequalled in their severity.

EXTENT OF UNYAMWEZI,

Unyamwezi, or the Land of the Moon—from
U (country) nya (of the) mwezi (moon)—extends
over three degrees of latitude in length and
about two and a half degrees of longitude in
breadth. Its principal districts are Unyanyem-
be, Ugunda, Ugara, Tura, Rubuga, Kigwa,
Usagozi, and Uyowch., Each district has its
own chief, prince, king, or mZemi, as he is called
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in Kinyamwezi. Unyanyembe, however, is the
principal district, and its king, Mkasiwa, is
generally considered to be thc most important
person in Unyamwezi. The other kings often
go to war against him, and Mkasiwa often gets
the worst of it; as, for instance, in the present
war between the King of Uyoweh (Mirambo)
and Mkasiwa.
A FOREST LAND.

All this vast country is drained by two rivers
—the Northern and Southern Gombe, which
empty into the Malagarazi River, and thence
into Lake Tanganyika, On the cast Unyam-
wezi is bounded by the wilderness of Mgunda
Makali and Ukmibu, on the south by Urori and
Ukonongo, on the west by Ukawendi and Uv-
niza, on the north by several small countries and
the Ukereweh Lake. Werc one to ascend by
a balloon and scan the whole of Unyamwezi,
he would have a view of one great forest, brokcn
here and there by the little clearings around the
villages, especially in and around Unyanyembe.

GAME.
The forests of Southern Unyamwezi contain

a large varicty of gamec and wild beasts. In
10
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these may be found herds of elephants, buffaloes,
giraffes, zebras, clands, hartbeests, springboks,
pallahs, black bucks, and a score of other kinds.
In the neighborhood of the Gombe (Southern)
may be seen any number of wild boars and
hogs, lions and leopards. The Gombe itsclf is
remarkable for the number of hippopotami and
crocodiles to be found in it.

LIFE IN UNYANYEMBE.

I have been in Unyanyembe close on (o
three months now. By-and-by I shall tell you
why; but first T should like to give you a
glimpse of our life here.  The MHerald Expedi-
tion has its quarters in a large, strong house,
built of mud, with walls three feet thick. It is
of one story, with a broad mud veranda in front
and a broad flat roof. The great door is situ-
ated directly in the centre of the front, and is
the only one possible mcans of ingress and
egress. Entering in at this door we find a
roomy hallway; on our right is the strong
storcroom, where the goods of the Herald Ex-
pedition and Livingstone’s caravan are kept,
well padlocked up to guard against burglars.
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Soldiers at night occupy this hallway with
loaded guns, and during the day there are
always two men on guard, besides Burton's
bull-headed Mabrouki, who acts as my porter
or policcman, On our lefl is a room open to
the hallway, on the floor of which are spread
straw mats and two or three Persian carpets,
where the Arab sheikhs squat when they come
to vistt me. Passing through the hallway we
come to the court-yard, a large quadrangle,
fenced in and buill around with houses, There
are about a dozen pomegranate trees planted
in the yard, more for their shade than for
their fruit. The houscs around consist, first,
of the granary, where we keep the rice, the
matama, the Indian corn, the sweet potatoes,
etc, ; next comes the very much besmoked
kitchen, a primitive affair, merely a few stones
on which the pots are placed. The cook and
his youthful subs are protected from the influ-
ence of the weather by a shed. Next to the
kitchen is the stable, where the fow remaining
animals of the expedition are housed at night.
These are two donkeys, one milch cow, and six
milch goats. The cow and the goats furnish
me with milk for my gruel, my puddings, my
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sauces, and my tea. (I was obliged to attend
to my comfort, and make use of the best Africa
offers.) Next to the stable is another large
shed, which serves as barracks for the soldiers.
Here they stow themseclves and their wives,
their pots and beds, and find it pretty comfort-
able. Next to this is the house of the white
man, my nautical help, where he can be just as
exclusive as he likes, has his own bedroom,
veranda, bathroom, etc.; his tent serves him
for a curtain, and, in English phrase, he has
often declared it to be ¢ jolly and no mistake.”
Occupying the half of one side of the house are
my quarters, said quarters consisting of two
well-plastered and neat rooms. My table is an
oxhide, stretched over a wooden frame. Two
portmantcaus, onc on top of the other, serve
for a chair. My bedstead is only a duplicate
of my table, over which I spread my bearskin
and Persian carpet.

RECEIVING VISITS.

When the greatest ancd most important of the
Arab sheikhs visit me, Sclim, my invaluable
adjunct, is always told to felch the bearskin and
Persian carpet from the bed. Recesses in the
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solid wall answer for shelves and cupboards,
where I deposit my cream-pots and butter and
checse (which I make myself), and my onc
bottle of Worcestershire sauce and my tin
candlestick. Behind this room, which is the
bed, reccplion, sitting, drawing room, office,
panlry, ctc., is my bathroom, wherc are my
saddle, my guns and ammunition, always ready,
my tools, and the onc hundred little things
which an cxpedition into the couniry must
have. Adjoining my quarters is the jail of the
fortlet, called “‘tembe ” here—~—a small room,
cight by six feet, lit up by a small air-hole just
large enough to put a rifle through—wherc my
incorrigibles are kept for forly hours, without
food, in solitary confinement. This solitary
confinement answers admirably, about as well
as being chained when on the road, and much
better than brutal flogging.

TIIE DAILY ROUND.

Inthe carly morning, generally about half-past
five or six o’clock, I begin Lo stir the soldiers up,
sometimes with a long hamboo, for you know
they are such hard sleepers they require a good
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deal of poking. Bombay has his orders given
him, and Feragji, the cook, who, long ago
warned by the noise I make when I rouse up, is
told in unmistakable tones to bring ‘‘ chai " (tca),
for I am like an old woman, I love tea very
much, and can take a quart and a half without
any inconvenience. Kaluly, a boy of scven, all
the way from Cazembe’s country, is my waiter
and chief butler., He understands my waysand
mode of life exactly. Some weeks ago he
ousted Sclim from the post of chief butler by
sheer diligence and smartness. Selim, the
Arab boy, cannot wait at table, Kalulu—young
antelope—is frisky. I have but to express a
wishand itisgratified. Ileisa perfect Mercury,
though a marvellously black one. Tea over,
Kalulu clears the dishes and retires under the
kitchen shed, where, if I have a curiosity to
know what he is doing, he may be seen with
his tongue in the tea-cup licking up the sugar
that was left in it, and looking very much as if he
would like to eat the cup for the sake of the
divine element it has so often contained.

If T have any calls to make this is generally
the hour; if therc are nonc to make I go on
the piazza and subside quictly on my bearskin
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to dream, may be of that far-off land I call my
own, or to gaze towards

TABORA, THE KAZE OF BURTON AND SPEKE,

though why they should have called it Kaze, as
yet 1 have not been able to find out (I have
never seen the Arab or Msawabili who had
ever heard of Kaze. Said bin Salim, who has
been travelling in this country with Burton,
Speke and Grant, declares he never heard of
it} ; or to look towards lofty Zimbili and wonder
why the Arabs, at such a crisis as the present,
do not remove their goods and chattels to the
summit of that natural fortress. But dreaming
and wondering, and thinking and marvelling are
too hard for me; this constitution of mine is
not able to stand if ; so T make some ethnologi-
cal notes and polish up a little my geographical
knowledge of Central Africa.

YAMBO—MOIIOLO.

Thave to greet about 499 pcople of all sorts
with the salutation ¢ Yambo.” This “ Yambo”
is a great word, 1t may mecan *‘ How do you
do?” ““Ilow are you?” *“Thy healthp”
The answer to it is “ Yambo!” or ¢ Yambo
Sana!” (How are you; quitc well?) The
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Kinyamwezi—the language of the Wanyam-
wezi-of it is ¢ Moholo,” and the answer
is ¢ Moholo.” The Arabs, when they call,
if they do not give the Arabic ¢ Spal-kher,” give
you the greeting ‘ Yambo;” and I have
to say “ Yambo.” And, in order to show my
gratitude to them, I emphasize it with ¢* Yambo
Sanal Sana! Sana?” (Areyouwell? Quite
well, quite, quite well?) And if they repeat
the words I am morc than doubly grateful,
and invite them to a seat on the bear-
skin. The bearskin of mine is the evidence of

1]

my respectability, and if we are short of com-
mon-place topics we invariably refer to the
hearskin, where there 1s room for much  dis-
cussion.  If I go to visit the Arabs, as I some-
times do, 1 find their best Persian carpets, their
silk counterpancs and kilandas gorgeously de-
corated in my honor, Onec of the principal
Arabs here is famous for this kind of honor-
doing. No sooncr did I show my face than I
heard the order given to a slave to produce the
Kitanda, that the Muzunga—white man—might
lic thereon, and that the populous village of
Maroro might behold. The silk counterpanc
was sprecad over a cotton-stuffed ,bed; the
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enormously fat pillows, covered with a wvari-
colored stuff, invited the weary head; the rich
carpet of Ajim spread alongside of the Kitanda
was a great temptation, but I was not to be
tempted ; I could not afford to be so effeminate
as lie down while four hundred or five hundred
looked on to see how I went through the
opcration.

BREAKFAST—CHUKULA.

Having disposed of my usual number of
“Yambos" for the morning I begin to fecl
“ peckish,” as the sca skipper says, and
Feragji, the cook, and youthful Kalulu, the
chief butler, are again called, and told to
bring ¢ chukula "——food. This is the break-
fast put down on the table at the hour of
ten punctually every morning :—Tea (ugali, a
native porridge made out of the flour of
dourra, holecus sorghum, or matama, as it is
called here) ; a dish of rice and curry,—Unyan-
yembe is famous for its rice,——fricd goat's
meat, stewed goat’s meat, roast goat’s mcat,
a dish of sweet polatocs, a few ¢ slapjacks”
or specimens of the abortive cfforts of Feragii

to make dampers or pancakes, to be caten
10*
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with honey. But ncither Feragji's culinary
skill nor Kalulu's readiness to wait on me
can {empt me {o cat. 1 have long ago
eschewed food, and only drink tea, milk and
yaourl—Turkish word for ‘“clabber” or clot-
ted milk. Plenty of time to eat goat meat
when we shall be on the march; but just
now-—no, thank you.

COUNTING THE MONEY,

After breakfast the soldiers are called, and
together we begin to pack the bales of cloth,
string beads, and apportion the several loads
which the escort must carry to Ujiji some way
or another.  Carriers come to test the weight
of the loads, and to inquire about the induce-
ments  offered by the “Muzungu.” The
inducements are in the shape of so many
pieces of cloth, four yards long, and I offer
double what any Arab cver offered. Some
arc engaged at once, others say they will
call again, butl they never do, and it is of no
use Lo cxpect them when there is war, for
they are the cowardliest people under the sun.

REDUCING THE IMIEDIMENTA.
Since we are going to make forced marches
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I must not overload my armed escort, or we
shall be in a pretty mess two or three days
after we start; so I am obliged to reduce all
loads by twenty pounds, to examine my kit
and personal baggage carefully, and put aside
anything that is not actually and pressingly
needed. As I cxamine my fine lot of cook-
ing utensils, and consider the fearfully long
distance to Ujiji, I begin to sce that most of
them are superfluous, and I vow that one
saucepan and kettle for tca shall suffice. I
must leave half my bed and half my clothes
behind ; all my personal baggage is not to
weigh over sixty-four pounds. Then there
are ithe ammunition boxes to be looked to.
Ah, me! When 1 started from the coast, I
remember how ardently I pursued the game;
bhow I dived into the tall wet grass; how I
lost myself in the jungles; how I trudged
over the open plains in search of vert and
venison.

And what did it all amount to? XKilling a
few inoffensive animals, the mcat of which was
not worth the trouble. And shall I waste my
strength and cnergies in chasing game? No,
and the man who would do so at such a crisis as
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the present is a ——, But I have my private
opinion of him, and I know whereof I speak.
Very well; all the ammunition is to be left
behind except 100 rounds to each man. No
one must fire a shot without permission, nor
waste his ammunition in any way, under penalty
of a heavy fine for every charge of powder
wasted. These things require time and thought,
for the Herald Expedition has a long and far
journey to make. It intends to take a new
road—a road with which few Arabs are
acquainted—despite all that Skeikh, the son of
Nasib, can say against the project.

DINNER.

It is now the dinner hour, seven P.M. Fer-
rajji has sprcad himsclf out, as they say. He
has all sorts of little fixings rcady, such as
indigestible dampers, the everlasting ngali, or
porridge, the sweet potatoes, chicken, and roast
quarter of a goat; and lastly, a custard, or
something just as good, made out of plantains.

SITIAW SICK.

At eight p.M. the table is cleared, the
candles are lit, pipes are brought out, and Shaw,
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my white man, is invited to talk. But poor
Shaw is sick, and has not a grain of spirit or
energy left in him. All T cando or say does not
cheer him up in the lcast. He hangs down his
head, and with many a sigh declares his inability
to proceed with me to Ujiji.

“Not if you have a donkey to ride? ” I ask,

“ Perhaps in that way I may be able,” says
Shaw, in a most melancholy tone.

« Well, my dear Shaw,” I begin, * you shall
have a donkey to ride and you shall have all the
attendance you require. I belicve you are sick,
but what is this sickness of yours I cannot make
out. Itis not fever, for I could have cured you
by this time, as I have cured mysclf and have
cured Selim; besides, this fever is a con-
temptible discase, though dangerous sometimes.
I think if you were to exert your will—and say
you will go, say you will live—there would be
less chance of your being unable to reach the
coast again. To Dbe left Dhehind, ignorant of
how much medicine Lo take or when 1o take it,
is to die. Remember my words-——if you stop
behind in Unyanyembe | fear for you. Why,
how can you pass the many months that must
elapse before ] can vetin to Unyany embie ?
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No man knows where Livingstone is. He may
be at Ujiji, he may be in Manyema, he may be
going down thc Congo River for the West
Coast, and if I go down the Congo River after
him I cannot return to Unyanyembe, and in that
event where would you be ?”

¢ It is very true, Mr, Stanley. I shall go with
you, but I feel very bad here (and he put his
hand over his liver); but, as you say, it is a
great deal better to go on than stop behind.”

But the truth is that, like many others start-
ing from the coast with superabundant health,
Shaw, soon after realizing what travel in Africa
was, lost courage and hearl. The ever-present
danger from the natives and the monotony of
the country, the fatigue one endures from the
constant marches which every day take you
farther into the uninteresting couniry, all these
combined had their cflect on him, and when he
arrived at Unyanyembe he was laid up. Then
liis association with the females of Unyanyembe
put the last finishing touch to his enfeebled
JSrame, and 1 fear if the medicines I have sent
for do not arrive in time that he will die, It is
a sad fate. Yet I fecl sure that if another Ex-
pedition, fitled out with all the care that the
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Herald Expedition was, regardless of expense;
if the members composing it are actuated by no
higher motives than to get shooting or to indulge
their fust, it would meet with the same fate
which has overtaken my white man Farquhar,
and which seems likely will overtake Shaw. If
on the day I depart from here this man is un-
willing or unable to accompany me I shall leave
him here under charge of two of my soldiers,
with everything that can tead to promote his
comfort.

TIIE CAUSE OF DETENTION.

It was on the 23d day of June that the Expe-
dition arrived here, and after resting ten days
or thereabouts I intended to have continued the
journey to Ujiji. But a higher power ordained
that we should not leave without scrious trouble
first. On the 6th of July we heard in Unyan-
yembe that Mirambo, a chief of Unyamwezi,
had, after taking very heavy tribute from a car-
avan bound to Ujiji, turned it back, declaring
that no Arab caravan should pass through his
country while he was alive.  The cause of it was
this :—Mirambo, chief of Uyowceh, and Wil-
yankuru had a Jong grudge against Mkasiwa,
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King of Unyanyecmbe, with whom the Arabs
lived on extremecly fricndly terms, Mirambo
proposed to the Arabs that they should side
with him against Mkasiwa. The Arabs replied
that they could not possibly do so, as Mkasiwa
was their friend, with whom they lived on
peaceable terms.  Mirambo then sent to them
to say:—'‘For many ycars I have fought
against the Washeuse (the natives), but this
year is a great year with me, I intend to fight
all the Arabs, as well as Mkasiwa, King of
Unyanyembe.”

MIRAMBO DECLAKES WAR.

On the 15th of July war was declared between
Mirambo and the Arabs. Such being the case,
my position was as follows :—Mirambo occupics
the country which lies between the object of
my scarch and Unyanyembe. I cannot possi-
bly reach Livingstone unless this man is out of
the way—or peace is declared—nor can Living-
stone reach Unyanyembe unless Mirambo is
killed. The Arabs have plenty of guns if they
will only fight, and as their success will help me
forward on my journey, I will go and help
them.
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TIIE HERALD FORCE JOINS THE ARABS,

On the 2oth of July a force of 2,000 men,
the slaves and soldiers of the Arabs, marched
from Unyanyembec to fight Mirambo. The
soldiers of the Herald Expedition, to the nym-
ber of forty, under my leadership, accompanied
them. Of the Arabs’ mode of fighting I was
totally ignorant, but I intended to be governed
by circumstances. We made a most imposing
show, as you may imagine, Every slave and
soldier was decoraled with a crown of fcathers,
and had a lengthy crimson cloak flowing from
his shoulders and trailing on the ground. Each
was armed with either a flint-lock or percussion
gun—the Balocches with match-locks, profusely
decorated with silver bands. Our progress was
noisy in the extreme-—as if noise would avail
much in the expected battle.

While traversing the Unyanyembe plains,
the column was very irregular, owing to the
extravagant show of wild fight which they in-
dulged in as we advanced.  On the sccond day
we arrived at Mfuto, where we all feasted on
meat freely slaughtered for the braves,  1lere 1
was atlacked with a severe fever, but as the
army was for advancing, I had myself carried
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in my hammock almost delirious. On the
fourth day we arrived at the village of Zimbizo,
which was taken without much trouble. We
had arrived in the enemy’s country. I was still
suffering from fever, and while conscious, had
given strict orders that unless all the Arabs
went together, that none of my men should go
to fight with any small detachment,

DEATH OF A SPY,.

On the morning of the fifth day, a small de-
tachment went out to reconnoitre, and while
out captured a spy, who was thrown on the
ground and had his head cut off immediately.
Growing valiant over this little feat, a body of
Arabs under Soud, son of Said bhin Majid,
voluntcered to go and capture Wilyankuru,
where Mirambo was just then with several of
his principal chiefs. They were 500 in number,
and very ardent for the fight. I had suggested
to the Governor, Said bin Salim, that Soud bin
Said, the leader of the 500 voluntcers, should
deploy his men and fire the long dry grass be-
fore they went, that they might rout all the
forest thieves out and have a clean ficld for
action, But an Arab will never take advice,
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and they marched out of Zimbizo without
having taken this precaution, They arrived
before Wilyankury, and, afler firing a few vol-
leys into the village, rushed in at the gate and
entered the village.

MIRAMBO’S AMBUSIL,

While they cntercd by one gate Mirambo
took 400 of his men out by another gate and
instructed them to lie down close to the road
that led from Wilyankuru to Zimbizo, and when
the Arabs would return to get up at a given
signal and each to stab his man. The Arabs -
found a good deal of ivory, and captured a
large number of slaves, and, having loaded
themselves with everything they thought valu-
able, prepared to rcturn by the same road they
had gone. When they had arrived opposite
to where the ambush party was lying on each
side the road, Mirambo gave the signal, and
the forest thieves rose as one man. Each

taking hold of his man, speared him and cut
off his head.

TUE SLAUGIITER (1" TIE ARADBS.

Not an Arab cscaped, but some of their
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slaves managed to escape and bring the news
to us at Zimbizo, There was great consterna-
tion at Zimbizo when the news was brought,
and somec of the principal Arabs were loud for
a retreat, but Khamis bin Abdallah and my-
self did our utmost to prevent a disgraceful
retreat. Next morning, however, when again
incapacitated by fever from moving about, the
Governor came and told me the Arabs wcre
going to leave for Unyanyembe. 1 advised
him not to think of such a thing, as Mirambo
would then follow them to Unyanyembe and
fight them at their own doors.  As he retired
I could hear a great noise outside. The Arabs
and Wanyamwezi auxiliaries were already run-
ning away, and the Governor, without saying
another word, mounted his donkey and put
himself at their head, and was the first to reach
the strong village of Mfuto, having accom-
plished a nine hours' march in four hours, which
shows how fast a man can travel when in a
hurry.

DESERTION OF THE HERALD SOLDIERS,

One of my men came to tell me there was
nol one soldier left; they had all run away.
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With difficulty T got up, and I then saw the
dangerous position I had placed myself in
through my faith in Arab chivalry and bravery.
1 was deserted, except by one Khamis bin
Abdallah, and he was going. I saw one of my
soldiers leaving without taking my tent, which
lay on the ground. Seizing a pistol, T aimed it
at him and compeclled him to take up the tent.
The white man, Shaw, as well as Bombay, had
lost their heads.  Shaw had saddled his donkey
with my saddle and wds about leaving his chicf
to the tender mercies of Mirambo, when Selim,
the Arab boy, sprang on him, and pushing him
aside, took the saddie off, and told Bombay to
saddle my donkey. Bombay I belicve would
have stood by me, as well as threc or four
others, but he was incapable of collecting his
senses. He was seen viewing the flight of the
Arabs with an angelic smile, and with an Zusox-
ciance of manner which can only be accounted
for by the charitable supposition that his senses
had entircly gone. With bitter feelings toward
the Arabs for having deserted me, I gave the
order {o march, and in company with Selim,
the brave Arab boy; Shaw, who was now peni-

tent ; Bombay, who had now regained his wits ;
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Manu-a-Scra arrived at Mfuto at midnight.
Four of my men had been slain by Mirambo's
men,

THE FLIGHT CONTINUED.

The next day was but a continuation of the
retreat to Unyanyembe with the Arabs; but I
ordered a halt, and on the third day went on
leisurely. The Arabs had become demoralized;
in their hurry they had left their tents and am-
munition for Mirambo.

MIRAMBO MARCIIES ON TIIE ARATDS.

Ten days after this, and what I had fore-
warned the Arabs of, came {o pass. Mirambo,
with 1,000 guns, and &,500 Watulas, his allics,
invaded Unyanyembe, and pitched their camp
insolently within view of the Arab capital of
Tabora. Tabora is a large collection of Arab
settlements, or tembes, as they arce called here.
Each Arab house is isolated by the fence which
surrounds it. Not one is more than two hLun-
dred yards off from the other, and each has its
own name, known, however, to but few out-
siders. Thus the house of Amram bin Mou-



soud is called by him the ““Two Seas,” yet to
outsiders it is only known as the ‘‘tembe of
Amram bin Mousoud,” in Tabora, and the
name of Kaze, by which Burton and Speke
have designated Tabora, may have sprung
from the name of the enclosed grounds and
settlement wherein they were quartered. South
by west from Tabora, at the distance of a mile
and a half, and in view of Tabora is Kwihara,
where the /ferald expedition has its quarters.
Kwihara is a Kinyanwezi word, meaning the
middle of the cultivation. There is quite a
large settlement of Arabs here—second only to
Tabora.

THE DEATH OF KHAMIS BIN ABDALLAH.

But it was Tabora and not Kwihara that Mi-
rambo, his forest thieves and the Watulas came
to attack, Khamin bin Abdallah, the bravest
Trojan of them all—of all the Arabs—went out
to meet Mirambo, with cighty armed slaves and
five Arabs, one of whom was his little son,
Khamis. As Khamis bin Abdallah's party
came in sight of Mirambo's people, Khamis’
slaves descrted him, and Mirambo then gave
the order to surround the Arabs and press



on them. This little group in this manner be-
came the targets for about one thousand guns,
and, of course, in a sccond or so were all dead;
not, however, without having exhibited remark-
able traits of character,

HORRIBLE RITES OF TIIE SAVAGES,

They had barely died before the medicine
men came up, and with their scalpels had
skinned their faces and their abdominal por-
tions, and had extracted what they call
‘“ mafuta,” or fat, and their genital organs.
With this matter, which they had extracted
from the dead bodies, the native doctors, or
waganga, made a powerful mcdicine, by Doil-
ing it in large carthen pots for many hours,
with many incantations and shakings of the
wonderful gourd that was only filled with
pebbles, This medicinc was drunk that even-
ing with great ceréemony, with dances, drum-
beating, and general fervor of heart.

TIIE PILLAGE OF TABORA.

Khamis bin Abdallah decad, Mirambo gave
his orders to plunder, kill, burn and destroy,
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and they went at it with a will. When I
saw the fugitives from Tabora coming by the
hundred to our quiet valley of Kwihara, I
began to think the matter serious, and began
my operations for defence.

HOISTING THE AMERICAN FLAG.

First of all, however, a lofty bamboo pole
was procured and planted on the top of the
roof of our fortlct, and the American flag was
run up, where it waved joyously and grandly,
an omen to all fugitives and their hunters,

THE HERALD TORT.

Then began the work of ditch-making and
rifle-pits all around the court or enclosure.
The strong clay walls were pierced in two
rows for the muskets. The great door was
kept open, with material close at hand to bar-
ricade it when the enemy came in sight;
watchmen were posted on top of the housc;
evety pot in the house was filled with water;
provisions were collected, enough to stand a
siege of a month's duration, the ammunition-
boxes were unscrewed; and when I saw the

3,000 bright metallic cartridges for the Ameri-
11
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can carbines, I laughed within mysclf at the
idea that, afler all, Mirambo might be setiled
with American Icad, and all this furor of war
be cnded without much trouble. Before six
P.M. I had 125 muskets and stout fellows
who had enlisted from the fugitives, and the
house, which only looked like a fortlet at
first, became a fortlet in reality-—impregnable
and untakable,

ON GUARD.

All night we stood guard; the suburbs of
Tabora were in flames; all the Wanyamwezi
and Wanguana houses werc destroyed, and
the fine house of Abid bin Sulemian had been
ransacked and then committed to the flames,
and Mirambo boasted that ‘to-morrow”
Kwihara should share the fate of Tabora, and
there was a rumor that that night the Arabs
were going to start for the coast.

MIRAMBO RETIRES.

Bat the morning came, and Mirambo de-
parted, with the ivory and cattle he had cap-
tured, and the people of Kwihara and Tabora
breathed freer.
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ON TO UJIfI,

And now I am going to say farcwell to Un-
yanyembe for a while. I shall never help an
Arab again. He is no fighting man, or, I
should say, does not know how to fight, but
knows, personally, how to die. They will
not conquer Mirambo within a yecar, and I
cannot stop to sce that play out. There is a
good old man waiting for me somewhere, and
that impels me on. There is a journal afar
off which expects me to do my duty, and
I must do it. Good-by; I am off the day
after to-morrow for Ujiji; then, perhaps, the
Congo River.

Of this journcy to Ujiji we nced only say it
was prosecnted with a tenacity and courage that
excite admiration. Obstacles encountered were
overcome as only a man of invincible determina-
tion could have surmounted them, but long ere
Ujiji was reached it scemed at times as if the
rapacious extortion, by the paltry chicfs, on the
route, of ““tribute,” would exhaust all of Stan-
ley’s goods and beads, and leave him helpless to
proceed. But in this extremity his ingenuity
came to his relicf, for, at length driven to a hist
resort, he escaped by a night march from one
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of his worst persecutors, and placing a great
river bchind him, he was erc long gladdened
by a sight of the great inland waters of Lake
Tanganyika, on whose castern margin Ujiji lay.
Of his approach to the town, and his meeting
with Livingstone, we must permit the adven-
turer to rclate his own story.

“We are now about descending~—in a few
minutes we shall have reached the spot where
we imagine is the object of our search~—our fate
will soon be decided. No one in that town
knows we are coming ; least of all do they
know we are so close to them. If any of them
ever heard of the white man at Unyanyembe,
they must believe we are there yet. We shall
take them all by surprise, for no other but a
white man would dare to leave Unyanyembe
for Ujiji with the country in such a distracted
state—no other but a crazy white man, whom
Sheikh, the son of Nasib, is going to report to
Syed or Prince Burghash for not taking his ad-
vice,

' Well, we are but a mile from Ujiji now, and
it is high time we should let them know a cara-
van is coming; so ‘ Commence firing’ is the
word passed along the length of the column,
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and gladly do they begin., They have loaded
their muskets half full, and they roar like the
broadside of a linc-of-battle ship, Down go
the ramrods, sending huge charges home to the
breech, and volley after volley is fired. The
flags are fluttered ; the banner of America is in
front waving joyfully ; the guide is in the zenith
of his glory. The former residents of Zanzita
will know it directly, and will wonder—as well
they may—as to what it means. Never were
the Stars and Stripes so beautiful to my mind—
the breeze of the Tanganyika has such an effect
on them. The guide blows his horn, and the
shrill, wild clangor of it is far and near; and
still the cannon muskets tell the noisy seconds.
By this time the Arabs are fully alarmed; the
natives of Ujiji, Waguhha, Warundi, Wanguana,
and I know not whom, hurry up by the hun-
dreds to ask what it all means—this fusilading,
shouating, and blowing of horns, and flag-flying.
There are Yambos shouted out to me by the
dozen, and delighted Arabs have run up breath-
lessly to shake my hands and ask anxiously
where I came from. But I have no palience
with them. The Expedition goes far too slow.
Ishould like to settle the vexed question by
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onc personal view., Where is he? Has he
fled?

““Suddenly a man—a black man—at my
elbow shouts in English, ‘ How do you, sir?'”

‘¢ Hollo | who the deuce are you ?’

“¢I am the servant of Dr. Livingstone,’ he
says; but before I can ask any more questions
he is running like a madman towards the town,

‘“We have at last entered the town. There
are hundreds of people around me—I might
say thousands without exaggeration, it seems
tome. Itisa grand triumphal procession. As
we move, they move. All eyes are drawn fo-
wards us, The Expedition at last comes to a
halt; the journey is ended for a time; but I
alonc have a fcw more steps to make,

““There is a group of the most respectable
Arabs, and as I comc nearer I see the white
face of an old man among them. He has a
cap with a gold band around it, his dress is
a short jacket of red blankct cloth, and his
pants—well, I didn't observe. I am shaking
hands with him. We raise our hats, and Isay:

“¢Dr. Livingstone, I presume?’ And he
says, ‘' Yes.! Hiuis coronat opus.”
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Well might the brave fellow cry, Finis coro-
nat opus ! for nobly had he done his work.
Perusing carcfully the foregoing letters, we are
impressed throughout with the feeling that
Stanley was the right man in the right place.
Nothing daunted him. Reading the Arab and
African character intuitively, he was equal to
every emergency.,  Not a day passed in which
he was not called upon to cxercise tact and re-
solution, and patience enough to have won a
campaign. When kindness failed, his ready
whip was very quickly made to do its wotk; ov
where sterner measures were necessary, bis
double-barrelled shot-gun acted as peacemaker.
To lead such men demanded just such a lender.
A weaker man would have miserably failed,
perishing by the way. If a general's genius
is shown in the choice of his commanders,
as in his conduct of a campaign, Mr. Ben-
nett has shown himself a genius in the gen-
eralship of journalism Ly the choice of this
inevitable best man for the work he had re-
solved to see done. The conception of the
enterprise, the manner of its accomplishment,
and the results which have ensued, form one
of the most pleasing subjects for congratu-
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latory remark which this entire century has
offered.

The confcrence which followed this joyous
mecting—Livingstone’s Condition when ound
—The Week of Talk—The * Pleasure Trip" to
the Head of Lake Tanganyika and Exploration
of the Susizi River—The Return to Ujiji—Liv-
ingstone’s Retrograde with Stanley to Un-
yanyembe in a Fifty-four Days’ Tramp, and the
Final Arrangements for ihe Old Explorer's
Last Venture into the Heart of the Continent—
all have been recorded in a previous chapter;
and it only remains to state that Stanley pushed
on for the coast, reaching Bagamoyo May 6th,
in impaired health, but in exuberant spirits,
just in season 1o stay the mearch of the Eaglish
Scarch and Relief Expedition, whose history
we give in the succeeding chapter. Paying off
his men at the American consulate, Mr.
Stanley induced twenty-five of them to join the
caravan he was getting together for Un-
yanyembe. He soon after secured the full com-
plement of fifty good men, and after purchasing
and packing up the stores that were wanted,
despatched the caravan under the charge of an
Arab to its destination. Mr. Stanley had re-
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ceived from Dr. Livingstone an order for £500,
which he tore up in the presence of witnesses,
and drew on Mr. Oswald Livingstone for money
as it was needed to defray the expenses of the
caravan-—that gentleman being the cashicr of
the Search Expedition.

After all this business was settled, Mr.
Stanley left for Europe, and was *“ interviewed ”
at Marseilles, when the first details of his
journey were transmitted.  As it may be sup-
posed, he arrived in nothing like robust health,
Indeed, the marvel is that he arrived in Europe
atall, It is said that when he reached the
American consulate he looked so emaciated that
nonc could believe that it was the same sirong
athlete, who was thoroughly inured to every
kind of danger and futigue, that had marched to
Uijiji.

Previous to his arrival on the coast it was
known that he had met Livingstonc, but when
this news was sent home few people believed it.
It was, to use the Doctor’s own words, *f quile
a wonderful event;” and, as a rule, most people
are slow to believe in ‘‘wonderful events.”
Here, for instance, was a young journalist, with
no special gengraphical knowledge, and no

¢
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Royal Geographical Socicty at his clbow, on
his way back from Africa with a story that he
had not only scen Livingstone, but that he had
provided him with supplies, and travelled with
him for a month in a region that had not been
traversed by white men before.  London refused
to believe any such story, and looked for infor-
mation to the Livingstonc Search Expedition.
“In due time,” said the great geographical
authorities, ‘¢ Livingstone will be found by
Lieutenant'Dawson, or one of the survivors of
our expedition, and the honor and glory will be
ours.”

In the mean time, a feeling had begun to grow
in favor of the young journalist. They knew
that pluck and moncy were more cffectual in an
undertaking of importance than red tape; and
when Mr, Stanley rcached Marseilles, the British
pecople were eager to listen to his story, and
anxious to give him a cordial welcome. When
he arrived in Paris his countrymen entertained
him, feeling that they were honoring themselves
by so doing. The American Minister praised
him ; and until he crossed the Channel he was
a lion in the French capital. Vet the British
*“authorities” were not convinced. Sir Henry
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Rawlinson, with a view to check any demon-
stration that might be got up in Mr. Stanley’s
favor here, wrote to the papers and stated that
not a line had been received by the Geogra-
phical Society from Dr. Livingstone. That
was conclusive. Mr, Stanley might be feasted
and flattered by the ignorant and credulous, but
never by royal geographers,

But, at last, the day came that the great
explorer’s letters to the TForcign Office were
delivercd and published, and afterwards cven
the chicf of the royal geographers thanked
Mr. Stanley publicly for having succored Dr,
Livingstone, and brought home his letters.
Earl Granville expressed his admiration for the
high qualities of the young traveller, and invited
him to dinner; and from thenceforward the
young American became a ‘‘lion,” finally re-
ceiving the Victoria medal—an honor of which
the journalist might well be proud.
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XVI.

Apprehensions concerning Livingstone's Safety—Contribution
of Funds to send oul an Expedition— Departure of Lieu-
tenants Dawson and Henn and Mr. Oswald Livingstone—
Arrival at Zanzibar—Collapse ol the Expedition—Living-
stone’s Regrets— Work he wanted to do.

THE fears that were allayed on the return of
Mr. Young’s Expedition were revived in full
force in 1871, as nothing had been heard of Dr.
Livingstone in Europe since the summer of
1869. His friends werc afraid that he had
perished in one of the apparently interminable
forests of Cazembe, or on the dark, cold,
mysterious upland which forms the water-shed
of Central Africa. The fact that no letters had
reached Dr. Kirk, either formally or officially,
later than the one just mentioned, or that one
single itcm of news regarding him had been re-
ceived by his sons, or his favorite and only
daughter, Alice, was regarded as corroborative
testimony, and thus people began to make up
their minds that Livingstone really was no
more. It was a conclusion arrived at with
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deeper sorrow on his own account than upon
the loss of his geographical discoveries; for
while disappointment was naturally fclt that the
fruit of so many ycars’ labor in Africa should
be lost, as most people thought, yet those dis-
caveries wcre regarded as of small moment
compared with the loss of the illustrious dis-
covercr himself.

But again Sir Roderick Murchison insisted
that Livingstone was alive, and that all the
rumors of his death were false; and again, in
conscquence of the way in which the aged and
celebrated geographer stuck hard and fast to
his conviction, hope was revived, and another
effort was made to discover the whercabouts of
the traveller, and send him the means of prose-
cuting his discoveries, if alive, or of returning
home. In his address as President of the Royal
Geographical Society in 1870, Sir Roderick
Murchison said that although he was unable “ to
offer encouraging sentences on the prospect of
welcoming Dr. Livingstone home, he thought
that there was no cause for despondency as to
his life and safety.” It was known to the
Society that Livingstone had been ¢ for sumu
time at Ujiji, on the Lake Tanganyika,” whenee
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he wrotle home, saying, that through want of
supplics and carriers he had been unable to
make any forward movement. These, Sir
Roderick said, had been forwarded to him from
Zanzibar by Dr. Kirk, but on account of an
outbreak of cholera on the march, the relieving
party had not succeeded in reaching the ex-
plorer,*

The work that lay before Livingstone, as far
as the geographers at home then could judge,
was to advance to the northern end of the Lake
Tanganyika, ‘‘ and there ascertain if its waters
flow into the Albert Nyanza of Baker.” In the
event of thc juncture being proved, hopes
might be entertained that a meeting would take
place between Livingstone and Baker—then
supposed to be coming up the Nile—as Baker,
as soon as he had got a stcamer on the Albert
Nyanza, had determined to stcam without dclay
to the southern extremity, and, if possible,
relieve Livingstone, and induce him to return
down the Nile to Europe.

The progress of the Expedition from Eygpt
had been made known by Sir Samuel Baker.
In February, 1869, the expedition had left

* See previous reference to this letter.
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Kharoun to ascend the White Nile; and in
March, on reaching Gondokoro, cousiderable
delay occurred in cstablishing a faclory above
the Upper Rapids, and beyond the tributary
Asua, where the steam-vessels had to be put
together before they could be launched upon
the lake, Nevertheless, it was thought that,
through the known energy of Baker, he would
be able to meet Livingstone, and afford him
every assistance,*

These movements for a while allayed anxiety,
but this again was re-exciled when Sir Bartle
Frere, Vice-President of the Royal Geographical
Soaciety, in the spring of 1871, laid a statement
before the Socicty to the effect that Livingstone
was in difficultics in Cential Africa, and re-
marked that it would be a disgrace to the
country if the old explorer was permitted to
perish without an effort being made to send
him supplics. This news created a profuund

* The hypothesis of the Royal Cieographers, howesver, were
but guesses, as the explorations of Livingstone and Stanley, i
1872, proved that no cunuer tion exnted between the waters of
the Lake Tangaunyiha aund those of the Alhere Nyanza,  do thee,
to meet Baket, Livingstone would have to wak north-cast, be-
tween the northern extremity of Tanganyika and the lakes whick
fonu the somce of the Rusist,
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impression, and the Livingstone Search Fund
was created, and considerable sums subscribed
in England and Scotland,

The maltter, however, was rather held in
abeyance, as it was known that the Herals
Expedition was then actually on its way to
Ujiji. But, news coming back to Zanzibar, in
September, 1871, that Stanley had suffered
severc reverses at Kwihara, in a war with the
natives, the new Search Expedition was again
revived, and, towards the end of that year, it
was put in the field. Ample provision having
been made for such an expedition, chiefly by
subscriptions above referred to, it only remained
to select the leaders and despaich them,

The 'ﬁﬁ\nen selected for the charge were
Lieut. Dawsbm, an cxpericnced surveyor in
tl‘,‘e British naV'tl service, and Licut, Henn, a
promising young officer, also in the British
navy, and well qualified to take a running
survey of any country through which he was
likely to pass, That these gentlemen’s qualifi-
cations to carry out the views of the Society
were thought highly of, will be understood, con-
sidering that they were selected from upwards
of four hundred volunteers. It is creditable
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that so many came forward for a service entail-
ing grave responsibility and great risks, The
Geographical Socicty simply agreed to pay for
the outfit and expenses of the leaders, and
attached ‘““no fee or reward of any kind" to
their services.

The leaders having been selected, no time
was lost in arranging for their departure, and,
as it fortunately happened, a steamecr, the
“ Abydos,” was on the cve of procceding to
Zanzibar through the Suez Canal, just as pas-
sages were wanted. The charterers liberally
offered to convey all stores free of charge,
and arrange for a reduction of the passage
money. And this offer being accepled, both
Lieutenants, accompanied by Dr. Livingstone’s
eldest son, Mr. Oswald Livingstone, who had
-offered to join the expedition, left England on
the gth of February, hopeful of success in what
was distinctly an arduous undertaking.

Lieut. Dawson’s instructions, on leaving
London (February gth, 1872), were contained
in a letter from the President and Council of
the Royal Geographical Society, dirccting him,
on arrival at Zanzibar, to deliver to Dr. Kirk a
despatch which had ‘“ been addressed to him
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by the Foreign Oflice on the subject of your
expedition, and which enjoins him to give you
all the advice and assistance in his power.” He
was further directed to begin the scarch with as
little delay as possible, but Lo be guided in this,
as in all other matters, by the Political Agent,
who, as an expericnced traveller, and resident
on the cast coast of Africa, was likely to prove
of great service to the expedition. On finding
Dr. Livingstone, and furnishing him with stores,
Licut. Dawson was, in the next place, instructed
to procure from him, ‘‘for transmission to the
Royal Geographical Socicty, copices of the geo-
graphical information he has obtained during
his present expedition, of which very little is
known to us.” On the authority of a corre-
spondent of the Daily News, let it be added
that several influcntial members of the Council
directed him, privately, ‘‘ to pick up the ends of
Livingstone’s work, by fixing as far back as
possible his positions.”

The expedition reached Zanzibar (March
17th) in good health, and in tolerably good
spirits, and immediately began making pre-
parations for getting the caravan together. Here
the Rev, Charles New, the well-known mission-
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ary, who had ascended a short t;me previously
the equatorial snow-clad mountain Kilmanjaro,
joined the Expedition as interpreter, and suc-
ceeded in inducing some of the natives of
Mombas, who had accompanied him to the
mountain, to engage as guards several Nassick
boys, who were also enrolled, as they were
anxious {o search for their friends who were
with Dr. Livingstone. By degrees a consider-
able quantity of goods was bought and packed,
ready for the carriers when the rains had sub-
sided, as it was utlerly impossible o proceed
inland through the rising flood of water and
mud that lay directly in the line of march.
The Europeans were not, however, idle, for
cach day brought its duties, so much has to be
done before a caravan can be completed,

Lieutenant Dawson’s discovery in the Blue
Book at Zanzibar enlightened him as to the atti-
tude of Livingstone towards the Geographical
Society; and if it did not create a feeling of
disappointment in his mind, it at any rate caused
him to ponder deeply over the former's de-
spatch, and endcavor to arrange his plans ac-
cordingly.

On the 27th of April, 1872, Licutenants Daw-
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son and Tlenn crossed to the main-land, and
took up their quaters at Bagamoyo, prepara-
tory to making a start in the country.  Young
Livingstone was left at Zanzibar to complete
sume business arrangements that had been left
in his charge. At the head-quarters of the ex-
pedition the British flag was flying while the
final preparations for departure were being
made, and all were in good spirits, anxious only
to be on the road. DBut disappointment was
in store for the party. Three men sent on in
advance by Mr, Stanley, of the Herald Search
Lxpedition, came in with a despatch stating that
Livingstone had been found and relicved, and
that the writer was within twenty days’ journey
from the coast on his way back. Lieutenant
Dawson, as it may well be supposed, looked
‘““unutterable things” when thc messengers ap-
pearcd with the news, as he felt that his hopes
of distinction in this particular mission were
vain, He adopted, however, a very wise course,
and consulted with Dr. Kirk as to proceeding
inland. He was advised, it is said, to await
Mr. Stanley’s arrival, and learn what were Dr.
Livingstonc’s instructions. He in consequence
dirccted Lieutenant Henn and Mr, New, the
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missionary, to return to Zanzibar, and consider
what should be done next.

At a. meeting of the members of the expedi-
tion, held on the 3d of May, 1872, the leader
pointed out that as the main objects of the ex-
pedition had been forestalled, ‘“ nothing remained
to be done but to forward such stores as Dr.
Livingstonc might still be in need of to Unyan-
yembe.” Ile also said, ‘“as regarded mysclf,
I felt that my presence in the country as a sur-
veyor would be highly irritating to Dr. Living-
stone,” and therefore he should retire from his
appoiniment, and return home.

Licutenant Henn being the recognized sur-
veyor of the expedition, and, moreover, having
been appointed second in command by the Geo-
graphical Society, was therefore entitled to
succeed Lieutenant Dawson, were he so dis-
posed. Although without hopes of distinction
as the discoverer of the great explorer, he was,
neverthcless, animated by the thought that he
might make his name known before returning
home. He therefore proposed, on reaching
Unyanyembe, and delivering the stores to Liv-
ingstone, to ‘‘strike out a new route through
the Masai country to the northward, where no
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white man has cver been before, and so make
my way to the coast.” And the plucky young
fcllow wrote home to his father particulars of
his proposcd journcy. He thought that it would
occupy five months of time; but as he intended
to make a running survey of the country, his
time and labor would not have been badly spent.

While Henn was almost on the eve of de-
parture, the village was suddenly enlivened by
musketry and shouting. The natives turned
out to a man to discover what the meaning of
the noisc was, and reply to the friendly saluta-
tions of the new comers. At the head-quarters
of the expedition, the leader, suspecting that
Stanley had arrived, endeavored to give him as
hearty a greeting as possible. **Clasped hand
in hand, and standing beneath the flags of
America and England, the brave American re-
ceived the congratulations of the British officer;
and the British officer, whose sadness and emo-
tion could not be repressed, received the gener-
ous sympathies of the intrepid American.”

Mr. Stanley brought back instructions under
Livingstone’s own hand, to stop any expedition
of white men that might be marching to his
relief. All he wanted were fifty guards, free men,
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and not slaves, and then to be left alone. The
American dispatched that number to Unyan-
yembe, and afterwaids set out for heme,

The cxpedition thercupon collapsed, for to
proceed inlwnd would have been in direct dis-
obedience of Livingstone’s wishes.

A real row was raised in London over this
inglorious finale of the Lixpedition, and Daw-
son was pretty severcly castigated by the FEng-
lish press, who felt mortified that to an Amer-
ican newspaper correspondent must be assigned
the honor of having discovered and relieved the
lost explorer. But Dawson’s course, after
much canvassing and discussion, was approved
by the great majority. The Licutenant's dis-
closures show that his instructions made him a
spy upon the Doctor’s knowledge, and that he
was to wrest from the Explorer the information
which his sealed correspondence and despatches
might suppress. That Livingstone had good
reason to distrust the authorities at home is evi-
dent from what this war of words which Daw-
son’s return excited, since it then appeared that
the leader of the expedition was expected to
work especially in the interest of the Geographi-
cal Society.
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And as the pegple of Tingland and Scotland
gave the greater portion of the funds for the ex-
pedition, the verdict seems o have been, Daw-
son did the right thing in refusing to submit to
the Geographical Society’s sealed instructions.
In his own defence he wrote: ‘“So soon as I
came to the conclusion that I was being used
as a catspaw for work which I considered dis-
honorable, I retired from the expedition.” He
had every inducement to proceed. ‘* Funds at
my disposal ; honor within view for African ex-
ploration ; but thal honor could only be sought
through a breach of faith to Livingstone and the
public. Much as I regretted the loss of the
chance of treading in the steps of Spcke, Grant,
and Burton, and of the time already spent in
reaching the threshold of the enterprise, I could
but resign at once, as a point of honor.”

And thus to Stanley belonged all the glory.

Livingstone himself, when he heard of this
collapse, was considerably chagrined. He ex-
plaincd that he had not the remotest idea that a
search expedition was at Zanzibar ; no newshad
rcached Unyanyembe of the matter; and his
orders to Stanley—* if he met a batch of sleves,
coming forward from the coast to succor him,
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to turn them back, no matter how much had
been expended on them’—were given in view
of his previous painful experience of the rascality
of slaves and their masters, and of his further
orders for Stanley himseclf to send forward a
strong body of free men, for whose coming the
old traveller would wait in Unyanycmbe. He
thus expressed himself to Lord Granville :—

*“ Had it been possible for me to know of the
coming of the latc Search Expedition, I should
certainly have made use of it as a branch ex-
pedition to explore Lake Victoria, for which the
naval officers selected were no doubt perfectly
adapted. The skelcton of a boat left here by
Mr. Stanley would have served their purpose,
and they would have had all the merit of inde-
pendent exploration and success. I travelled
for a considerable time in company with three
intelligent Sanheli, who had lived three, six, and
nine years respectively in the countfry east of
the Victoria Lake, there called Okara, but on
this side Mkara. They described three or four
lakes, only one of which sends its waters to the
north. Okara seems to be Lake Victoria
proper ; about its middle it gives off an arm
eastwards called Kidette, in which many weirs

12
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arc set and many fish caught. It is three days
in length by canoe, and joins Lake Kavirondo,
which may not descrve to be called a lake, but
only an arm of Okara. Very dark people live
on it, and have cattle. The Masai are further
east. To the south-east of Kavirondo stands
Lake Neibash or Neybash; they travelled
along its southern bank for three days, and
thence saw Mount Kilimanjaro, also in the
south-east ; it had no outlet. Away far to the
north of Kavirondo they described Lake
Barifigo (not Bahr Ngo). A river or rivulet
called Ngare na Rogwa flows into it from the
south or south-east. Its name signifies that it
is brackish. Barifigo gives forth a river to the
north-east called Ngardacash. The land east
and north of Barifigo is called Burukinegge,
and Gallahs with camels and horses are reported,
but my informants did not see them. I give
their information only for what it may be worth;
their object was plunder, and they could scarce-
ly be mistaken as to the number of lakes where
we suppose there is only one. The Okara, or
Lake Victoria proper is the largest, and has
many very large islands in it, I have not the
faintest wish to go near it, either now or at any
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future time. Inpciforming my one work 1 desire
todo it well, and I think I may lay claim to
some perseverance. Yet if ordered to go any-
where else, I should certainly plead ‘secvere in-
disposition’ or ‘ urgent private affairs.” I have
been reported as living among the Arabs as one
of themselves; that only means that I am on
good terms with them all.  They ofien call me
the ¢ Christian,” and I never swerved from that
character in any one respect.”

These hints fill up what is now a blank in the
maps of Africa of the country cast of the
Victoria Nyanza, and it is indeed greatly to be
regtretted that Mr. New could not have led the
expedition, prepared with so much expense,
in that direction.
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XVIIL

Livingstone's Revelations 1egaading the Slave Traflic—Horrors
of the Tiade in 1Tuman Flesh—The Races of Central Africa
—Their Iigh Oider and Maiked Supeiiority —Black Nimrods
and Sable Venuses—The Manyemas a light-colored race—
Who are the Authors of the Slave Tiade?

THE horrors of the slave trade in Central
Africa have received a new and lurid exposition
at the hands of Dr. Livingstone, whose revcla-
tions regarding the monstrous traffic have
awakened a painfully keen interest in the sub-
ject, and must arouse the English Government
to vigorous action, Almost even before the old
observer could tell of his own great discoveries,
his pen had to portray the story of ‘‘man’s in-
humanity to man,” as he had witnessed it in the
remote regions over which no white man’s foot
ever before had trodden. Writing to the New
York Herald the avant letier which was to tell
the world the tale of his six years’ wanderings,
he devoted a considerable portion of that deeply
interesting and characteristic communication to
the slave commerce and its attendant miseties,
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so impressed was he with the importance of the
subject. That letter forms onc of the most re-
markable of the numerous communications from
him, official and private, of the people among
whom the slave traders obtain their victims, and
of the man-commerce. He says:—

“The slave trade in Eastern Africaisnota
very inviting subject, and to some I may appear
very much akin to the old lady who relished her
paper for neither births, deaths, nor marriages,
but for good, racy bloody murder. I am, how-
cver, far from fond of the horrible. I often
wish I could forget scenes I have seen, and will
certainly never try to inflict on others the soriow
which being witness of ‘man’s inhumanity to man’
has often entailed on myself. . . . The whole
traffic, whether by land or ocean, is a gross
outrage on the common law of mankind. It is
carried on from age to age, and, in addition to
the untold evils it inflicts, presents almost insur-
mountable obstacles to intercourse between
different portions of the human family. This
open sore in the world is partly owing to human
cupidity, partly to the ignorance of the more
civilized of mankind of the blight which lights
chiefly on more degraded piracy on the high
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scas, IL was oncc as common as slave trading
is now, but as it became thoroughly known the
whole civilized world rosc against it,

“In now tirying io make Eostern African
slave trade better known to Americans, I in-
dulge the hope ! am aiding on, though in a small
degrece, the ‘ good time coming ’ yet whenslavery
as well as piracy will be chased from the world.
Many have but a faint idea of the evils that
trading in slaves inflicts on the victims and au-
thors of its airocities. Most people imagine
that negroes, after being brutalized by a long
course of servitude, wilth but few of the amelio-
rating influences that elevate the more favored
races, are fair average spccimens of the African
man. Our ideas are derived from slaves of the
west coast, who have for ages been subject to
domestic bondage, and all the depressing agen-
cies of a most unhealthy climate. These have
told most injuriously on their physical frames,
while fraud and the rum trade have ruined their
moral natures so as not to discriminate the differ-
ence of the monstrous injustice.

“The main body of the population is living
free in the interior, under their own chiefs and
laws, cultivating their own farms, catching fish
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in their own rivers, or fighting bravely with the
grand old denizens of the forests, which, in
more recent continents, can only be reached in
rocky strata or under perennial icc.  Winwood
Reade hil the truth when he said the ancient
Egyptian, with his large, round, black eyes, full,
luscious lips, and somewhat depressed nose, is
far nearer the typical negro than the west coast
African, who has been debased by the unhealthy
land he lives in. The slaves generally, and es-
pecially thosc on the west coast, and those at
Zanzibar and elsewhere, are extremely ugly. T
have no prejudice against their color; indeed,
any one who lives long among them forgets
they are black, and feels they are just fellow-
men; but the low, retreating forehead, prog-
nathaus jaws, lark heels, and other physical
peculiarities common among slaves and West
Alrican negroes, always awaken some feelings of
aversion akin to those with which we view speci-
mens of the Bill Sykes and ‘Bruiser’ class in
England. 1 would not utter a syllable calcula-
ted to press down either class more deeply in
the mire in which it is already sunk, but I wish
to point out that these are not typical Africans
any more than typical Engli-hmen, and that
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the natives on ncarly all the high lands of the
interior Continent are, as a rule, fair average
specimens of humanity.

“I happened to be present when all the head
men of the great Chief Msama—who lives west
of the south end of Tanganyika—had come
together to make peace with certain Arabs who
had burned their chief town, and 1 am certain
onc could not see more finely formed, intellec-
tual heads in any assembly in London or Paris,
and the faces and forms corresponded finely
with the shaped heads. Msama himself had
been a sort of Napoleon for fighting and con-
quering in his younger days.

“He was cxactly like the ancient Assyrians
sculptured on the Nineveh marbles, as Nimrod
and others, and he showed himself to be one
of ourselves by habitually indulging in copious -
potations of beer, called pombe, and had be-
come what Nathaniel Hawthome called ‘bul-
bous below the ribs.” I do not know where
the phrase ‘ bloated aristocracy’ arose. It must
be American, for I have had glimpses of a
good many English noblemen, and Msama was

the only specimen of a ‘bloated aristocrat’ on
whom T ever set eyes.
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‘“Now, these people, so like oursclves inter-
nally, have brave, genuine human souls, Rua,
large sections of country north-west of Cazem-
be, but still in same inland region, is peopled
with men very like those of Wsama and Cazem-
be. An Arab, Syed Ben Habib, was sent to
trade in Rua two years ago, and, as Arabs
usually do where natlives have no guns, Syed
Ben Habib's elder brother carried matters with
a high hand. The Rua men observed the elder
brother slept in a white tent, and, pitching
spears into it by night, killed him. As Mos-
lems never forgive blood, the younger brother
forthwith ‘ran a muck’ on all indiscriminately
in a large district,

“Let it not be supposed any of these people
are, like American Indians, insatiable, blood-
thirsty savages, who will not be reclaimed or
entertain terms of lasting friendship with fair
dealing strangers. Had the actual murderers
becn demanded, and a little time granted, I
feel morally certain, from many other instances
among tribes who, like the Ba Rua, have not
been spoiled by Arab traders, they would all
have been given up.

¢ The chiefs of the country would, first of all,
12*
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have specified the crime of which the elder
brother was guilty, and who had been led to
avenge it. It is very likely they would have
stipulated no other should be punished but the
actual perpetrator, the domestic slave acting
under his orders being considered free of blame,

“1 know nothing distinguishes the uncon-
taminated African from other degraded peoples
more than their entire reasonablencss and good
sense, It is different after they have had wives,
children, and relatives kidnapped, but that is
more than human naturc, civilized or savage,
can bear. In the chase in question indiscrimi-
nate slaughter, capture, and plunder took place.
A very large number of very fine young men
were captured and secured in chains and wooden
yokes.

¢ ] came near the party of Syed Ben Habib,
close to a point where a huge rent in the moun-
tain of Rua allows the escape of the great river
Lualaba out of Lake Moera, and here I had for
the first time an opportunity of observing the
difference between slaves and free men made
captive When fairly across the Lualaba,
Syed Ben Habib thought his captives safe, and
got rid of the trouble of attending to and watch-
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ing the chained gangs by taking off both chains
and yokes, All declared joy and a perfect will-
ingness to follow Sycd to the cnd of the world
or clsewhere, but next morning twenty-two made
clear off to the mountains,

* Many more, seeing the broad Lualaba roll
between them and the homes of their infancy,
lost all heart, and in three days eight of them
died, They had no complaint but pain in the
heart, and they pointed out its seat correctly,
though many believe the heart situated under-
neath the top of the sternum, or breast bone.
This to mec was the most startling death I ever
sawv. They evidently die of broken-heartedness,
and the Arabs wondered, sceing they had plenty
to eat,

I saw others perish, particularly a very fine
boy ten or twelve years of age. When asked
where he felt ill, he put his hand correctly and
exactly over the heart. He was kindly carried,
and, as he breathed out his soul, was laid gently
on the side of the path. The captors are not
unusually cruel. They were callous.  Slaving
hardened their hearts.

*When Syed, an old friend of mine, crossed
Lualaba, he heard I was in the village, where
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a company of slave traders were furiously
assaulied for three days by justly incensed
Bobemba. I would not fight nor allow my
people to fire if I saw them, because Bobemba
had been especially kind 1o me. Syed sent a
paity of his own pcople to invite me to leave
the village and come to him. He showed him-
self the opposite of hard-hearted ; but slavery
hardens within, petrifics the feelings, is bad for
the victims and ill for the victimizers. Once, it
is said, a party of twelve, who had been slaves
in their own country— Cunda or Conda, of
which Cazembe is chief or general —were
loaded with large, heavy yokes, which were
forked trees, about three inches in diameter
and seven or eight feet long, the neck inserted
in the fork and an iron bar driven across one
end of the fork to the other and riveted to the
other end, tied at night to the tree of ceiling of
the hut, and the neck being firm in the fork
and the slave held off from unloosing it, was
excessively troublesome to the wearer, and,
when marching, two yokes were ticd together
by tree ends and loads put on the slaves’' heads
beside.

“ A woman, having an additional yoke and
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load, and a child on her back, said to me on
passing, ‘ They arc killing me. If they would
take off the yoke I could manage the load and
child; but I shall die with three loads,’ The
one who spoke this did die. Poor little girl!
her child perished of starvation.

“1 interceded for some, but when unyoked
off they bounded into the long grass, and I was
greatly blamed for not caring in presence of the
owners of the property.

“ After the day’s march, under a broiling,
vertical sun, with yokes and heavy loads, the
strongest were exhausted. The paity of twelve,
above mentioned, were sitting down singing and
laughing. ‘Hallo,” said I, ‘these fellows take
to it kindly. This must be the class for whom
philosophers say slavery is the natural state;’
and I went and asked them the cause of their
mirth,

T had asked aid of their owner as to the
meaning of the word ‘ Rukha,” which usually
means fly or leap. They were using it to
express the idea of haunting, as a ghost, in-
flicting disease or death, and the song was:
‘Yes, mc going away to Manga, abroad, or
white man’s Tand, with yoke on our necks: but
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we shall have no yokes in death, and shall
return and haunt and kill you.' Chorus then
struck in, which was the name of the man who
had sold each of them, and then followed the
general laugh, in which at first I saw no bitter-
ness. Tarembe, an old man, at least one
hundred and four years, being one of the
sellers, in accordance with African belief, they
had no doubt of being soon able, by ghost
power, to kill even him.

“Their refrain was as if:—* Oh! oh! oh!
bird of freedom, you sold me! Oh! ohi oh!
I shall haunt you! Oh! oh! oh!’ Laughter
told not of mirth, but of tears, such as were
oppressed, and they had no comforter. He
that is higher than the highest regardeth.”

T come back to the slavery question, and if
I am permitted in any way to promote its sup-
pression I shall not grudge the toil and time I
have spent. It would be better to lessen human
woe than discover the sources of the Nile.
When parties leave Ujiji to go westward into
Manyema, the question asked is not what goods
they take, but how many guns and kegs of
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powder, If they have 200 or 300 muskets, and
ammunition in proportion, they think succews
is certain. No traders having ecver before
entered Manyema, the value of ivory was quite
unknown ; indeed, the tusks were left in the
forest with the other bones, where the animals
had been slain. Many were rotten; others
were gnawed by a rodent animal to sharpen
his teeth, as London rats do on leaden pipes,
If civilly treated, the people went into the furest
to spots where they knew clephants bad been
killed, cither by traps or spears, and buouglt
the tusks for a few copper bracelets, T huve
secn partics return with so much ivory that
they carried it by threc relays of hundreds of
slaves, but even this did not satisfy human
greed.

*The Manycma were found to be terrified
by the report of guns. Some, I know, believe
them to be supernatural, for when the -efiucts
of a musket-ball were shown on a goat, they
lsoked up to the clouds and offered to bring
ivory to buy the charm by which lightning was
brought from the skies, When a village was
assaulted the men fled in terror, and the women
and children were captured,
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“Many of the Manycma women, especially
far down the Lualaba, are very pretty, light-
colored and lovely. It was common to hear
the Zanzibar slaves—whose faces resemble the
features of London door-knockers, which sorr;e
atrocious iron-founder thought were like those
of lions—say to cach other:—*Oh, if we had
Manyema wives, what pretty children we should
get!’ Manyema men and women were all
vastly superior lo the slaves, who evidently felt
the inferiority they had acquired by wallowing
in the mire of bondage.

¢ Many of the men were tall strapping fel-
lows, with but little of what we think distinctive
of the negro about them. TIf one relied on the
teachings of phrenology, the Manyema men
would take a high place in the human family.
They felt their superiority, and often said truly,
‘Were it not for firc-arms not one of the
strangers would ever leave our country.’

“If a comparison were instituted and Man-
yema, taken at random, placed opposite, say the
members of the Anthropological Society of Lon-
don, clad in kilts or grass cloth, I should like to
take my place alongside the Manyema, on the
principle of preferring the company of my betters.
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“ Why fine-looking men like them should be
so low in the moral scale can only be attributed
to the non-introduction of that religion which
makes those dislinctions among men which
phrenology and other ‘ ologies’ cannot explain.
The religion of Christ is unquestionably the
best for man. I refer to it not as the Protestant,
the Catholic, the Greek, or any other, but to the
comprchensive faith which has spread more
widely over the world than most people imagine,
and whose votarics, of whatever name, are
better men thanany outside the pale. Wehave,
no doubt, grievous faults, but these are in part
owing to want of religion. Christians generally
are better than the heathen, but often don’t
know it, and they are immeasurably better than
they believe each other to be.

¢ The Manyema woman, especially far down
the Lualaba, are very pretty and very indus-
trious,

 The market with them is a great institution,
and they work hard, and carry far, in ordet to
have something to sell. Markets are established
about ten or fifteen miles apart. There those
who raise cassava, maize, grain and sweet pota-
toes exchange them for oil, salt, pepper, fish and
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other rclishes. Fowls, also pigs, goats, grass
cloth, mats, and other articles change hands,
All dressed in their best candy-colored, many-
folded kilts, that reach from waist to knec,
when two or threc thousand are together they
form an interesting sight. They enforce justice,
though chicfly women, and they are so eager
traders that they set off in companies by night
and begin to run as soon as they come within
the hum arising from hundreds of voices, To
haggle and joke and laugh and cheat seem the
dearest enjoyments of life. They confer great
benefit on each other. The Manyema women
are expert divers for oysters, and they sell them
and fish in exchange for farinaceous food from
the women in the east, the Lualaba, who prefer
cultivating the soil to fishing.

*“The Manyema have always told us that
women going to market arc never molested.
When the men of two districts were engaged
in actual open hostilities the women passed
through from one market to another unharmed.
To take away her goods, even in war, was a
thing not to be done; but at these market
women the half-castes diiected their guns.

*Two cases that came under my own obser-
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vation were 50 sickening that I cannot allow my
mind to dwell upon or write about them. Many
of both sexes were killed, but the women and
children chiefly were made captives. No matier
how much ivory they obtain, these nigger Mos-
lems must have slaves, and they assaulted market
people and villages and made captives, chiefly of
women and children, as it appeared to me, and
because, as men ran off at the report of guns,
they could do it without danger.”

The Doctor then recites the particulars of the
massacre at Nyamwe, as detailed on page 116,
The horror of that unprovoked act drove him
back to Ujiji heart-sick.

Now, the question naturally arises, who are
the authors and prosecutors of this brutal and
unchristian traffic? In the north, along the
sources of the Nile—in Darpur, Nubia, Galla,
and Abyssinia, it is the Egyptian Moslem. In
Equatorial Africa, among the people whom
Livingsione has just described, it is the Banians
of Bombay. On the west coast il is the Portu-
guese, These three ate wholly responsible for
the evil; but if the revelations which Living-
stone has made, and the additional testimony

which well-informed parties have recently given
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in regard to Egypt's share in the atrocious com-
merce, do not cffect a reform, then the ¢ signs
of the times” greatly deceive.  As to the share
which the Banians sustain, the stalements of
Livingstone are conclusive. He penetrated to
the very scat of their operations (among the
Manyemas, Baleggas, ctc.), and became a witness
to their operations, fully confirming what before
had been only surmised, and it was in his aspect
of witness that the Arabs, cmployed by the rich
Banians of the coast, dreaded his presence and
wished him ill,

These Banians really being British subjects
from the ‘‘ Presidency” of Bombay, in India,
renders their complicity in the traffic all the
more heinous ; and in placing the evidence of
their crime before the Ministry, the Doctor de-
prives the authorltics al home of all excuse for
any further apathy or neglect; and, excited as
both England and America now are on the sub-
ject, it is impossible for the British Government
to refuse to take action.

Livingstone, in his presentment of the matter
to Granville, says :—

‘It is not to be overlooked that most
other trades as well as slaving is carried
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on by Banians; the custom-house and revenue
are entircly in their hands; the so-called
governors are their trade agents; Syed bin
Salem Buraschid, the thievish Governor here
(Unyenyembe), is merely a trade agent of
Ludha, and honesty having been no part of his
qualifications for the office, the most shamcless
transactions of other Banian agents are all
smoothed over by him. A common way he
has of concealing crimes is to place delinquents
in villages adjacent to this, and when they are
inquired for by the Sultan he reports that they
are sick. It was no secret that all the Ranians
looked with disfavor on my explorations and
disclosures, as likely to injure one great source
of their wealth, Knowing this, it almnst took
away my breath when I heard that the great
but covert slave-trader Ludha Damji had been
requested to forward supplies and men to me.
This and similar applications must have ap-
peared to Ludha so ludicrous that he probably
answered with his tongue in his cheek. His
help was all faithfully directed towards securing
my failure.”

That Ludha and his agents have been the
chief source of all Livingstone’s serious losses
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and troubles, this narrative gives ample testi-
mony ; and if, after this expose, Ludha and his
minions from Zanzibar to Bambarre are not
suppressed, it will be because the petty Sultan
of Zanzibar, Said-Burghash, is more potent than
the British Government.

When Said-Majid, the father of the present
ruler of Zanzibar, died, a humane and generous
prince was removed from the throne, He was
not, perhaps, a prudent or a far-seeing sove-
reign; but he was a genial, kind-hearted man,
whose gravest error was in trusting too implicitly
in those who had the management of his purse.
He was not, in fact—what no oriental potentate
is—a man of business, deeminyg it as beneath
his notice to inquire into the details of his out-
lay and revenue. And the result of this indif-
ference was, that he was plundered on the one
hand, and on the other his poorer subjects were
taxed and ground down to an extent which
caused the greatest suffering throughout his
dominions.

At Said-Majid’'s death, the Mohammedans
tried to oust the Banians, and lay their own
hands on the good things of the island; but all
their efforts were in vain. The new sovereign,
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Said-Burghash, knew that the Banians did con-
tribute something to his revenues, while he also
knew that his Mohammedan subjects would
contribute nothing, once they were in posses-
sion of the money-making channels, Ie there-
fore turned a deaf ear to the eptreaties and lies
of the latter, and allowed the former to remain
his factors. Zanzibar has, in consequence, gone
from bad to worse ; and unless, as our great trav-
ellerh as pointed out, the Sultan wakes up, and
places his finances in English or American hands,
its condition must become very bad indeed,

For such a state of things o exist i$ a svurce
of regret, not solely becauseit is a pity that
the resources of the island shuuld be drained by
a community of greedy adventurers, but be-
cause Zanzibar, as a base of missionary opera-
tions, should be purged free from the unholy
traffic which western countries now regard with
such horror. Much has been done by the
French and English towards improving matters
on the island; but until Said-Burghash is
taught the duties of a sovereign, progress must
necessatily be very slow.

The French have been doing good work
there, and have, in consequence, acquired con-
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siderable influecnee both al Zanzibar and Baga-
moyo, on the mainland opposite to the island.
At the former they have established a large
hospital, which is under the superintendence of
a clever physician and nine sisters of charity
from Bourbon. There are three priests attached
to the establishment, who have not hitherto
made any direct attempts to spread the Roman
Catholic rcligion. ‘They have,” says Dr,
Krape, ‘“besides preaching or saying mass in
their chapel on Sundays, limited themselves to
teaching children matters of general knowledge,
to instructing them in various kinds of handi-
craft, o manifesting towards the natives benevo-
lent feelings, and by physicking the sick
gratuitousty.” A similar institution has been
established at Bagamoyo, the chief object in
view being to spread mission stations along the
caravan road leading to the ceniral country of
Miamesi. The funds required to support the
mission have been, it appears, nearly all raised
in Bourbon, the residents there being notably
liberal in furthering the efforts of the priests.
Livingstone's own countrymen have not been
backward, either at home or abroad, in also
encouraging and aiding missionary enterprise in



His African Explorations. 289

-

this quarter of the world; and, from all ac-
counts, Paganism is recciving severe blows every
year from one or other of the missions sent out
from England and Scotland. At Zauzibar, and
on the coast of Mombas, the English are preach-
ing the Gospel and making converts. A few
years ago, the United Methodist Free Church
despatched two German and two English mis-
sionaries 1o the Pangany River, in the kinadom
of Ussambara, and to Kaumar~the former to
teach the Wancka and Galla tribes, and endeavor
to bring thosc hardened and apparently incor-
rigible races to 2 sense of their shocking * in-
humanily to man.” And when one considers
the nature of this task, it is marvellous that the
missionaries succeed at all, for these tribes are
savages in every sensc of the word. They in-
habit cocoa-nut groves, in the midst of a well-
nigh impenetrable forest, and sally out upon
their neighbors on the slightest pretence, and
destroy and burn whoever and whatever fall
into their hands. The ornaments strung round
their huts are human heads—black, dripping,
horrible heads, terrible to behold, and under
which the natives squat and converse, proud of
the fringe above them. Among characters of
13
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this kind the missionaries have to go and spend
the best years of their existence—a weary, deso-
late life, which no merely pecuniary considera-
tion could male bearable. The reader has but
to imagine an cducated gentleman buried in a
hot and foul jungle, among a barbarous race,
and distant from protection, to realize the situa-
tion in which many of Livingstone's country-
men and other Europeans arc placed on the
east coast of Africa.

The two English missionaries sent out by
the Methodist body had in view the establish-
ment of a mission station in Usambarra; but,
on account of the great disturbances in that
country, the idea was abandoned.  Socicty
therc is in such an unwholesome slate, that, at
the death of the king, which happens painfully
often, his subjects throughout his dominions
indulge themselves in a sort of carnival of theft
and murder, and at these times look upon the
white man as a demon, and accordingly destroy
him. It is only when his successor has as-
cended the throne that the people curb their
passions, and sink down into an ordinarily quiet
life, the monotony of which is broken by the
recital of yarns referring to the last riots; and,
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just as the story-teller has been able to score in
the slaughter, so arc his tales and him~Jf ap-
preciated. It is no wonder, therefore, that the
idea of cstablishing a mission station at Usam-
barra had to be abandoned while the disturb-
ances lasted.

But, both in that country and all along the
northern coast, stations will in « little time bhe
established, as the desire and intention Lo aid
this work arc increasing 1apidly among the in-
fluential and the wealthy in Great Dritein.
And when it becomes known that the tribes
north and south of Zanzibar are not all alile
cruel and ready to vppose the progress of the
European in Africa, hut that there are races, on
the contrary, wishful to conciliate thc stranger,
and anxious to profit by his teachings, support
will not be lacking for East African Missions.
But the progress must be slow so long as the
present ruler of Zanzibar pcrmits the Banians
and others to pollute his dommnions by engaging
in the slave trade.

In view of the splendid field here opened to
the philanthropist and missionary, we can weli
understand Livingstone's indignation over the
present condition of things, and can truly sym-
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pathize with the spirit which prompted him to
write to the New York editor i—

“If my disclosures regarding the terrible Uji-
jian slavery should lead to the suppression of the
cast coast slave trade, I shall regard that as a
greater matter by far than the discovery of all
the Nile sources together. Now that you have
done with domestic slavery for cver, lend us
your powerful aid towards this great object.
This fine country is blighted, as with a curse
from above, in order that the slavery privileges
of the petty Sultan of Zanzibar may not be in-
fringed, and the rights of the Crown of Portugal,
which are mythical, should be kept in abey-
ance till somc future time, when Africa will
become another India to Portuguese slave
traders.”
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