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CHAPTER I

DAVID LIVINGSTONE

181340

« My own inclination would lead me to say as little as
possible sbout myself.” With these words the greatest
explorer of modern times beging that account of his
missionary jonrneys and vesearchess in South Africa
which olectrified England, The esfer desive of his
countrymen to know all they could about himself, induced
him to modify his own inclination so far as to devote
six pages of his famous hook to the listory of his family,
and of the early years of his own life up to the time of
his eailing for the Cape at the age of fwenty-three.
This reticence is a8 characteristic of the man as are the
fow facts he doos disclose, Foremost of these stands:
“My groat-grandfather fell at the battle of Culloden,

fighting for the old line of kings, and my grandfather
was & small farmer in Tlva, whero my father was born.”
Next comes: “The only point of the family tradition I
feel proud of is this—one of these poor islanders, when
he was on his deathbed, called his children round him
and said, ‘T have soarched diligently through all tho
traditions of our family, and T never could find that there
was & (ishonest xuan awongst our forefathers. If, there-
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2 DAVID LIVINGSTONE CHAD, 1

fore, any of you should take to dishonest ways, it will
not be because it rung in our blood. T leave this pre-
cept with you. Boe honest.”

Since the days of Jonadab, the som of Rechab, it
would be hard to find a more striking example of faith-
fulness to the * family motto * than David’s life furnishes.
A more perfect example of a downright simply honest
life, whether in contact with queens or slave-boys, one
may safely say, is not on record on our planet. Happily,in
this instance, it is not difficult to supplement the meagre
outline sketched by the man himself, from his own letters,
and the reminiscences of playmates and school-fellows.

The son of the Onlloden soldier, David's grandfather,
finding the small farm jn Ulva insufficient for the sapport
of his large famils, crossed into Lanerk in 1792, and
obtained a positica of trust in tho mills of H. Monteith
and Co,, at Blantyre, on the Clyde, ahove Glasgow. The
French wars drew away all tho sons bul Noil into the
army or navy, Neil, after serving an apprenticeship to
David Hunter, tailor, and merrying his master's daughter,
Agnes, in 1810, made n small business for himself as a
travelling tea-merchant,

, David Hunter was a groal roader, especially of
religious books, of which he had a small }ibrary, amongst
them the works of the Rev. J. Campbell, Bouth African
missionary, Travels among the Hotlenfols, ate. These
took a strong hold on his son-in-law Neil Livingstone,
snd in turn on his grandson David, our hero, Neil's
second son, & boy of remarkable powers, physical and
inteflectual. }e was born on March 19th, 1813,
and before the age of ton had wandered over all the
Clyde banks about Blantyre, and had begun to collech
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snd wonder at flowers and shells. He had also gained
the prize for repeating the whole 119th Psalm ¢ with only
fiVe hitches”! But, hard as he was in body and mind,
he had a soft heart. He was watchful to lighten his
mother’s work when he could, generally sweeping and
cdleaniflg for her, “even under the door-mat,” as she
gratefully recorded, with the thoroughness which never
left him, Happily for us all, no character is without its
weak side, and even David would say, Mother, if
yow'll bar the door, Tl scrub the {loor for you,” a con-
cesaion this to the male prejudices of Blantyre which he
would not have made in later life.

In snother direction also & satisfactory glewm of human
weaalmess ig rocorded, in that Davie not only climbed to
& higher point in the ruins of Bobhwel Castle thau any
other boy, but carved his name up the~e.

At ten the boy went into the cotton-mills as a piecor,
from which time he maintained hirself, snd found money
for books such as only Scotch peasants are in the habit
of buying voluntarily. Out of his first weel’s ‘wages he
bought Ruddiman’s Budiments, and from that time pur-
sued the study of Latin with his uenal stendfastness, FElis
factory work hegan. at six 4.4, and lasted till eight R.M.,
when Davie went to his Latin, as soon as he had had his
tea, until ten with the schoolmaster provided for the work-
people by itheir employers, and afterwards at home till
midnight, or until his mother put out his candle. But
though he thus became able to read his Virgil and Horace
eagily before he was sixteen, his chief delight was in
science. He managed to scour the country for the
simples mentioned in the first medical treatise he became
possessed of, Culpepper’s Herbal, « that extraordinary old
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work on astrological medicine.” “T got as deep inio
that abyss of fantasies,” he records, “as my anthor sail
he dored to lead me” It soomed perilous ground to
tread on further, indecd the dark hint of selling soul and
body to the devil loomed up before Davie’s youthful mind,
On one of his exploring rambles, in company with two
brothers, one now in Canada and the other a clergyman
in the United States—“from which wo generally returned
so hungry and tived that the embryo parson often shed
tears "—they came on a Limestone quarry. “It is im-
possible to describe the wonder with which I began to
collect the sholls in the carboniforous limestone, A
quarryman watched me with the pitying eye which tha
benevolent assume when viewing the insane, ‘Ilow-
ever, said I, *did ¢those shells come into those rocks?
‘When God madd the rocks Ilo made the shells in
them,’ was the damping reply.”

Without going more deeply into astronomicsl holany
or other cabalistic lore than becamo a young Ilighlander
whose fafher had left the Established Church and bocomo
deacon of an Independont Chapel, Davie managed in his
Saturday half-holidays, and the rare oceasions when a
fload of the Clyde stopped the mills—an oceurrence which,
in spite of his thriff, he cvuld not help rejoicing in—
to make notable collections of the flora of Lanarkshire,
and the fossils of the carboniferous limestone, while
devouring his classics and all the poets ho was allowed
toread. One can onlyregretthat Deacon Neil’s principles
forbade novels, so that his great son never read the
Waverley sories till many years later, My reading in
the factory,” he says, ¢ was carvied on by placing the
book on & portion of the spinning jenny, so that I eould
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catch sentence after sontence as I passed at my woik
I thus kept o pretty constani study, undisturbed by the
roar of machinery, To this I owe the power of com-
plotely abstracting my mind, so as to read and write
with perfect comfort amidst the play of children or the
dencing and song of sevages.”

T moust not be inferred, however, that Davie was a
mero precocious bookworm, and averse to such sport as
could be had. On the contrary, he delighted in rough
play, ducking his comrades in fun as he swam past them
in the Clyde, in whose waters he was a gkilful fisher.
In those early days the trout, and all other fish but
salmon, were uopreserved. One day Davie canght a
fine salmon. Lmekily brother Cherlie wore on that day
o lorgo pair of the family trousers, in . log of which the
“muckle fush” was smuggled home. The deacon for-
gave them, after stern monition to take no more salmon
—and, the family ate this one for supper.

At the age of ninetecn he was promoted «to be a
gpinner. The work was very severe, but so much better
paid that he conld now earn enough in the rest of the
year 0 enable him to attend the Medical and Greek
Classes in the winter, and Divinity Lectures in the
summer, at Glasgow University. “Looking back now
at that period of toil,” he writes in 1874, “I cannot hut
feel thankful that it formed such a materisl part of my
oarly education, and were I to begin life over again, I
should like to pass through the samse hardy training.”
This simple and honest pride in poverty was strong in
him. *“My own order, the honest poor,” were familiar
words with him ; and, when asked to change “and” for
“but™ in the last line of tho epitaph which ho put over
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his parents’ grave in Hamillon Cemetory, pointedly
refused. Tt ran:—

To SHOW TIIE RESTING-PLAOR OF
NEm LiviNagsions
AND Aanes IIUNTER, HIS WIIE,
AND TO EXPRESS THE TIANKFULNESS TO (oD ¢
OF THEIR ONILDREN
Jouw, Davin, JANET, CHARLES, AND AGNES,
FOR POOR AND PIOUS PARENTS,

8o David Livingstono grew up in his relations with
the visible world of which he became so earnest and
profound a student, But, efter all, this is but the husk
of men’s lives, and we must turn to the kerncl—that
which must hold converse of some kind with the invisiblo,
whother we like it or not—belore we can form a clear
picture of any bdy or man for ourselves. “Groai pains
had been taken by my parents,” he writes, *“to instil the
doctrines of Christianity into my mind, and I had no
difficulty in understanding the theory of freo salvation
by the stonement of our Saviour.” This being so, the
boy, though ohedient, as a rule, to his fathor, and even
trudging with pleasuro the three miles to chapel with
him on Sundays, resolutely preferred books of iravel
and science to The Clond of Witnesses, ov The Fourfold
State, which the deacon desired him to study instead of
the dangerous literature to which ho was given. “My
difference of opinion renched the point of open rebellion,
and his last application of the rod was when I refused
to read Wilberforce’s Practical Christianity.” This dislike
of religious reading confihued for years, but “having
lighted on those admirable works of Dr. Thomas Dick,
The Philosophy of Religion and The Philocophy of o Fubure
Stats, it was gratifying to find that he had enforced my
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own conviction that religion and science wers friendly to
one another.” Neither he nor any of his biographers
‘%ive the date of this conversion, as it proved to be. It
would seem, however, to hava been connected, if it did
not coincide, with the establishment by Deacon Neil of a
missfonary society in their village. By this means David
became acquainted with the history of Moravian missions,
and the lives of Henry Martyn and other devoted men,
amongst which that of Charles Gutzlafl, the medical
missionary to Chins, jmpressed him most strongly, He
had already resolved to give to the cause of missions all
he might earn beyond what was necessary for his sub-
sistence, when an appeal by Gutzlaff to the Churches of
Britain and Ameriea for aid in China, determined him
to devote, not his surplus earnings, but his own lifs to
this work, and “from this time my efforts were
constantly devoted towsrds this object withoul any
flucthation.” At firat he resolved to accomplish his
object of going a8 a medical missionary to China by his
own efforts, but, by the advice of friends, he joined him-
self to the London Missionary Society, whose object—
“to send neither Episcopacy, nor Presbyterianism, nor
Indspendency, but the Grospel of Christ to tho heathen—
exactly agreed with my ideas, But I had never received
a farthing from any one, and it was not without a pang
that I offered myself, for it was not agreeable for one
accustomed to work his own way to become in a measure
dependent on others.” His application was accepted, and
he was summoned to London,

On September 1st, 1838, he reached London, to he
examinod by the Mission Board, and at the Aldersgate
Stroet office met Josoph Moore, the Tahiti missionary,
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who had come from the West of England on the same
errand, They hecama close friends at once, and nine
yeas later Livingstone wrote: “Of all those I have més
gince we parted, I have scen no one I can compars to
you for trme hearty friendship.” Both young men wors
in London for the first time. On their first Sunday they
worshipped in St. Panl’s; and on the Monday passed
their examination, and were accepted as probationers,
On the Tuesday they began sight-seeing, snd wont first
to Westminster Abbsy, Livingstone was never known
to enter if again alive, but on April 18th, 1874, his bones
were laid there in the central nave, in the prosence of
& mourning nation, and of the faithful servants who had
carried them from Liake Bangwoolo, through forest and
swamp, and hostile and superstitious fribes.

After their provisional acceptance Livingstone and
Moore were gent to Mr. Cecills, ab Chipping Ongar, in
Esgex, on a three months’ probation. There part of theiy
work was to prepare sermons, which, after correction by
their tutol, were learnt by heart and delivered to the
village congrogation, Ono Sunday Livingstone was sont
over to preach at Btanford for a minister who was il
“He took his text,” Mr. Moore reports, “vead it ont
very doliberately, and then—then—his sermon had fled.
Midnight darkness came upon him, and he ahrupily
said, ‘Friends, I have forgotten all T had to say,’ and
hurrying out of the pulpit, Jeft the chapel.”

Tutor Cecil, owing to Livingstone’s break-down in
preaching and his hesitation in conducting family
prayers, sent a report to the Board which had nearly
ended his connection with the London Missionary
Society, but an cxtension of his probation was granted,
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and abt the end of another two months he was fully
,accepted. He mnow wont, to London to walk the
hospitals, while his friend was sent to Cheshunt College.
From thence Moore wrofe to him to get him a second-
hand carpet for his room. But David was quite scan-
dalised at such eﬁemma.cy, and * positively refused to
gratify my wish.

He continued his medical studies till November 1840,
whon, on the eve of his ordination, he ran down to
Glasgow to obtain his diploma. Here again there had
nearly been a miscarriage. His own account of it runs:
“Having finished the medieal curriculum, and presented
o thesis which required the use of the stethoscope for its
diagnosis, I unwittingly procured myself an examination
rather more severe than uwsual in consequence of a
diffevence of opinion between me and the examiners as
to whether the instrument could do what was asserted.
However, I was admitted a Licentiate of Faculty of
Physicians and Surgeons, and it was with unfeigned
delight I becams a member of a profession which with
unwearied energy pursues from age to age its endoeavours
to lessen human woe,” This was on November 16th,
on the ovening of which day he went home, Thoere
David proposed to sit np all night, as he had to leave for
London in the early morning, but this his mother would
not hear of. He and his father talked till midnight of
the prospects of Christian missions. Tho family were
up to breakfast at five, «Mother made coffes,” his
pigter writes ; “David read the 121st and 135th Psalms,
and prayed. My fathor and he walked to Glasgow to
catch the Liverpool steamer” On the Broomielaw
father and son parted, and never met again.
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After that first parting David never wus in native
Blantyre again except for a few hours, but the memory
of his first home lingered lovingly in his mind, as it does
in that of all true men. “Time and travel,” he wrote
thirty years later, “have not effacod the feelings of re-
spect I imbibed for the inhabitants of my native village.”
Two of these he has immortalized. “David Hogg, who
addyessed me on his deathbed with the wards, ‘Now, lad,
make religion the every-day husiness of your life, and not
a thing of fits and starts; for if you don’t, temptations
and other things will got the better of you,’ and Thomas
Burke, an old Forty-Second Peninsular soldier, who
has been incessant and never wearying in good works for
sbout forty years. , . . The villagers furnished a proof
that education did not render thom an unsefe portion
of the population, They much respectod those of the
neighbouring gentry, who, like the late Lord Douglas,
placed some confidence in their sense of honour, Through
his kindnegs, the poorest amougst us could stroll at
pleasurerover the ancient domains of Bothwell, and other
spots hallowed by venerable associations; and fow of us
could view these dear memorials of the past without
feeling that those monuments were our own. The mass
of the working people of Scotland have read history,
and are no levellers. They rejoice in the memories of
Wallace and Bruce, ‘and a’ the lave’ ‘While foreigners
imagine we wanb the spirit to’overturn aristocracy, we
in troth hate those stupid revolutions which aweep away
time-honoured institntions, desr alike to rich and poor.”

Qn November 20th he was ordained g missionary
in London, and on December 8th, 1840, sailed for
Algoa Bay on board the George, Captain Donaldson,



CHAPTER I

START IN AFRICA~—KORUMAN
1840-43

UP to the ove of his ordination Livingstone was bent on
going to China. The opium-war was still dragging on,
but this would not have deterred so resolute a man had
not a new and most powerful influence been brought to
bear on him at this crisis. One evening Dr. Moffat, the
Nostor of African Missions, who was in England on s
visit, callad at Mrs, Sewells in Aldersgate Stroet, whers
Livingstone and other young missionaries boarded. The
younger men was &b once deeply interested and af-
tracted, attended all Dr. Moffat’s public meetings, and
endoed by asking whether the Doctor thought he might
do for Afrien. *Yes,” was the reply; “if you won't go to
an old station, bub push on to the vast unoccupied dis-
trict to the north, where on a clear morning I have seen
the smoke of & thousand villages, and no missionary has
ever been.” It was with this counsel in his mind that
Devid embarked on the George sailing packet for Algoa
Bay ou December 8th, 1840.

The yoyage of five months wag unsatisfactory to the
srdent young missionary. The captain indeed “rigged
put the ship for church on Sundays,” but no good came
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of it that Livingstone could see; and he wrote sotrow-
fully in his first despatch to his Directors, that “no
spiritual good had been done to auy one on board.”
The long voyage, howsver, round by Rio de Janeiro, was
of great value to himself. For he made a close frignd
of Captain Donaldeon, who gave him lessons in the use
of the quadrant, often sitting up till midnight ‘to perfect
his pupil in taking lunar observabions.

The Cape, where the George was dotainod for a month,
proved a sad disappointment. He found the mission-
aries not only too many for the work, but a divided
body, some sympathising with the colenists, some with
the natives. His host was Dr. Philip, the agent of the
Society for payment of salaries, who had also a discro-
tionary power to moke advances for the building of
churches, schools, and houses at wmission stations.
Livingstone had heard in England that the Doctor was
o spiritual despot, inflnenced in this ivection by his
wife, “I game full of prejudice against them,” he
writes to his friend and tutor the Rev. R. Ceeil, “and T
loft them with my prejudices completoly thawed, my
fears allayed, and my mind imbuned with groat respeet
for the upright Christian charactor they hoth axhibited
during the whole of my stay. . . . I have no doubs they
have erred in the manner in which they have exercised
their power, but sure I am that no one who knows thom
can say that the errors have bedn committed from any
other motive than a sincere desire to advance the cause
of Christ, and a deep conviction that the particular mode
of sppropriation adopted would best effect that object.”

The Doctor had also & chureh at Oape Town, in which
Livingstone preached, with the result that one part of
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the congregation accused him of heterodoxy to the
Doctor, “while others requested the notes of my
sermon, expressing a determination to act more than
they had done on the principle I had inculeated. My
theme was the nocessity of adopting the benevolence of
the"Son of God as the governing principle of our con-
duct. . . . My way of putting this roused the indigna-
tion of these worthies, who seom much more fearful of
heterodoxy in sentiment than heterodoxy in practice.
.. . It is a house divided against itself. . . . They do
all in their power to insult the Doctor and render his
old age bitter. . . . They don’t deserve a good pastor,
and I don’t see anything for them but dissolution, and
being remodellad.”

So at the month’s end he eailed on in the George to
Algos Bay, lenving behind him at the Cape a reputa-
tion for independence and heterodoxy, which, as we
shall soo, roso up against lim nine years later, in the
great crisis of his life, when he brought his family down
to embark them for England, before starting on his fivst
groat journey to the wesl coast, On leaving the Gesrge
ab Algoa Boy he started at once in an ox-waggon for
Dr. Moffat’s station at Kmrumen, soven hundred miles
up the country, which he reached on May 31st, 1841.
The fascination of African travel came on him at once.
“J like this travelling very much indsed. There is s0
much froedom in our Africon manners. We pitch our
tent, make our fire, wherever wo choose ; walk, ride, or
ghoot at all sorts of game, as our inclination leads us;
hut there is a greab drawback—we can't study or resd as
we pleass, I fcel this very much, and have made very
little progress in the language.” As to the work of the
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Missions he passed he could write: “The full oxtont of
the benefib received can be understood only by thoso
who witness 1t in contrast with places which have ot
been so highly favoured. Everything I witnessed sur-
passed my hopes. If this is a fair sample, the statements
of the missionaries as to their success are far within the
mark”” Agsin to Mr. Ceeil: “I like the country well
It is vory like Scotland in appearance, and the Iotten-
tots are far superior in attainments to what I had ex-
pected, I travelled four daysin the waggon of one of
them, and was much struck with all their conduect,
particularly the manner in which they condnetod family
worship, morning and evoning. It reminded me forcibly
of the old Covenanters praising God amongst their native
wilds. At Hankey their operations for the iemporal
benefit of their families, and their Christian deportment,
are truly delightful. They have a prayer meeting every
morning at four o’clock, well atbended.”

He found ot Kuruman no instructions from his
Directors, and wos thus lett with a froo hand. While
beginning at ones to practise a8 u doctor, his first aim
was to learn the language, in which ho made rapid
progress; his next, to look round for the bost place to
open 5 new station to the worth, as Dr. Moffat had
suggested. With this view he started in the later
autumn with another missionary and several mative
agents, and made a civeyit amongst the Bakwains and
ather tribes. The result was, & conviction that no time
was to be lost, and great confidence in himself and his
methods, Griqua hunters and others were spreading
prajudicial repoits againgt the missionaries, who were
putting down polygamy, drunkenness, and marsuding

-
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in and ronnd Kuwruwen. His frank treatment of the
natives, and skill in healing their ailments, did much
“to counteract these slanders. He got back to Kuru-
man by Christmas, having, however, promised the
Bakwaine to return shortly, “When about 150 miles
frol? home we came to a large village. The chief
had sore eyes: I doctored them, and he fed us pretty
well, and sont a fine buck after me as a present, When
we got 10 or 12 miles on the way, a little girl cleven
or twelve years old came up, and sut down under my
waggon, having ran away with the purpose of coming
with us to Kurnman, where sho had friends. She had lived
with n sister Iately dead. Another family took possession
of her for the purpose of selling her as soon as she was
old enough for a wife, but not liking this she determined
torun away. With ihis intention she came, and thought
of walking all the way behind my waggon. I was pleased
with the determination of the litkle ereature and gove hor
food, but before loug heard her sohbing violently as if
her heart would breals, On lookiug round I observed the
cange. A man with & gun had been sent after her, and
had just arrived, I did not know well what to do, but was
not in perplexity long, for Pomare, a native convert who
acoompanied us, started up and defended her. He, being
the son of a chief, and possessed of some little authority,
manngoed the matber nicely, She had been loaded with
beads, to ronder her more attractive and fetech a higher
price. Thesa she stripped off and gave to the man. I
afterwards took measures for hiding her, and if fifty men
had come thay would not have got her.”
After a short rost at Kuruman he secluded himself
for six months from all bubt native society at a place
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ealled Lepeloh, for the purpose of porfocting himself iu
the hshits, laws, and language of the DBakwains—an
ordeal which proved of great advantage to him.

«I am glad,” he writes to Mr. Cecil at this time, I
can anticipate the commencement of something perma-
nent in my work. I think Mrs. Cecil will langh whin I
tell you I am become a poet. I want to tell you, how-
ever, and not by way of boasting, but that you may
know I have made some progress in the langunge. I
suppose you have been apprehensive that I should not
acquire it, I heing such a poor hand at languages when
with you; but having made, or rather iranslated, some
very good English hymns into Sechuana rhyme, six of
them have been adopted and printed Ly the French
misgionaries. If they had been bad I don’t seo that they
could have had any motive for using them. T can spoak
it now with case, but I am yob far from perfection, This,
however, I am not ashamed to own; for, aflor such a
great man as Mr. Moffat is, and iwonly years rosident
in the cguntry, he is not yet perfoct, Ho has pub some
shocking blunders into the Testament: the word used for
‘accuse,’ for instance, always means the vory opposite of
what he intends, and this when therc are several other
words which express it pointedly.”

After this soclusion he startod again, to keep his
promise of revisiting the Balkwains, and found himself
aircady a powor in the country. The sick and curious
crowded his waggon in the villages, bub not an
article was stolen. He even succeeded in getiing the
people of Bubr, a friendly chief, to dig o canal, “The
Dactor and rainmaker amongst these people are one and
the same person. As I did not like to be behind my
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profeasional hrethren 1 declared I could make rain too,
not, however, hy enchantment like them, but by leading
out their river for Irrigation. The idos took mightily,
and to work we went instantor. Even the chief’s own
doctor went at it, langhing heartily at the cunning of the
for8igner who can make rain so. We have only oue
spade, and this without a handle, but yet by sticks
gharpened we have dug a pretty long eanal, The earth
was lifted out in ¢ goupens’ and carried to the huge dam
we have built in karosses, tortoise-ghells, or woodon boats,
This ig, I believe, the first instance in which Dechunnas
have been got to work without wages,” The earlier
missionaries, he wrote at this time, had gone on wrong
lines, “If these poople perceive any one in the least
dependent on them they bogin to tyrannise. Iam trying
o different plan, I make my presence with any of them
a Mvour, and when they show any impudence I threaten
to leave them, and if thoy don’t amend I go. They ave
in one sense fierce, and in ancther the greatest cowards
in the world. By a bold free course among them I have
had nol the least difficulty in managing the most fierce.
A kick would, I am persuaded, quell the courage of the
bravest of them. Add to this the report, which many of
them beljeve, that I am a great wizard, and you will
understand how I can with great ease visit any of them,”

Farther on ho came to the Bamangwato, and was
favourably received by their chief Selomi. Here he
stayed for some time, and Sckomi ono day having sat
some time in deep thought said, ““I wish you would
change my heart. Give me medicine to change it, for
it is proud, proud and angry, angry always’ I lLifted
up the Testament and was about to tell him of the only

¢
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way in which the heart can he changed, but ho intorrapted
me with, ‘Nay, T wish to have it changed hy medicine,
to drink and have it changed at once, for it is always®
va1y proud and very uneasy, a.lwa.ys angry with some
one,’ and then rose and went away."

His next halt was with the Bakaa, a tribe who had re-
cently murdered a trader and his company. All but the
chief and his two attendanis fled at fivst, but seeing the
Doctor eat and afterwards sleep, camo back and attended
apervice. I had more than ordinary pleasure in {elling
these murderers of the precious blood which cleanseth
from all sin. I bless God that he has conferred on me
the privilege and honour of being the first messenger of
merey that ever trod these rogions. Its being also the
first occasion on which I had ventured to addrvess s
mumber of Bochuanas in their own tongue, renders it to
myself one of peculiar intorest. . . . When 1 loft, the
chief gent his gon and a numher of his people to see me
safo part of the way to tho Makaloka.”

His qxen rickened, and most of tho rest of the journcy
was done on foot. “Some of those who had recontly
joined us, and did not know that I understood a little
of their language, were overheard by me disenssing my
appearance. ‘Ha is not strong, he is quite slim, and only
searns stout because he puts himself into those bags’
(trousers); ‘he will soon Jmock up, This made my
Highland blood rise, and I kept them all at the top of
their speed for days together, until T heard them express
a favourable opinion of my pedestrian powers,”

Still no definite instruetions came from home, so
making Kuruman his headquarters he continued his
medical and missionary journsys amongst the neigh-
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houring trihes. *[ have an immanse practico,” he writes
to his old tutor, Sir Risden Bennebt; *pationts walk 130
‘miles for my advice, This is the conntry for a medical
man, but he must leave fees out of the quostion. They
have mmch more disease than I expected, They are
nearly naked, and endure the scorching heat of thoe day
and the chilly at night in that condition. Add to this
that they are absolutely omnivorous.. Indigestion,
rheumatism, ophthalmia are the prevailing diseases. . . .
They make me speak their Janguage, and were I in-
clined to be lazy in learning it they would prevent me
indulging the propensity. They are excellent patients
too. There is no wincing ; everything preseribed is dono
instanter. Their only failing is that they get tired of a
long course, hut in any operation even the women sit
nemoved. I have been astonished again and again at
their calmness. In cutting out a tumour an inch in
dizmeter, they sit and talk as if they felt nothing, ‘A
man like mo,’ they say, ‘never eries. It is children that
ory” And it isa fact that the men never ecry ; but when
tho spirit of God works on their minds they cry most
piteously, trying to hide their heads in their kavosses,
and whon they fnd that won’t do, they rush out of
church and run with all their might, erying as if the
hand of death were behind them. One would think
they would stop away; but no, they are in their places
at the next mecting,”

His practice in midwifery was, perhaps, the most
characteristic,. They  euffered less from counfinements
than in eivilisod countries, and had a prejudice against
tho presence of male doctors. A case of fwins ocourred
in which the ciniments of all tho doctors in the town
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proved unavailing, A fow seconda of Tinglish art afforded
relief, and the prejudice vanishod at onco. T reserved
mysclf for the difficult cases. . , . My knowledge of
midwifery procured me great fame in a department in
which I could lay no claim to merit. A woman came
more than 100 miles to consult me for a complaint Which
had baffled the native doetors, A complete cure was the
result, and a year later she bors a son to her husband,
who had previously roproached her for being barren,
She sent me a handsomo present, and proclaimed that I
posscssed a medicine for the removal of sterility.” This
brought him applicants for the child-medicine from all
parts of the country, and it was in vain for him to ex-
plain that the disease he had treated was quite a difforent
one. “It was really heart-rending to hear tho onrnest
entreaty, and see the tearful eyes. ‘I am gotting old: you
see gray hairs here and thers on my head, and T have no
child. You know how Bochuana men cast their old
wives away. What can I do$ I havo no child to Lring
me waker whon I am sick,’” ole,

In 1842 he was agnin away, and, five days’ journey
beyond the Bakatla, came to Sechele, chief of 1heo
Bechuenas. At first Sechele was hostile, but his only
child wag ill, and Livingstone enured her, and thenccforth
Sechele became one of his warmest friends and most in-
teresling converts. Some of his questions puzzled the
Doctor, as: “Since it is true that all who die unforgiven
are lost for ever, why did not your nation come 1o tell
us of il before now? My ancestors ara all gone, and none
of them knew anything of what you tell me. How is
this ¥

At lnst, soon after his reburn from Sechele, the definite
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permission camo to push forward, and in June, 1843, he
was able to write home of the “feeling of inexpressible
delight with which I hail the decision of the Directors,
that we go forward into the dark interior. May the
Lord, enable me to consecratc my whole being to the
glorious work.”

_A few extracta from his letters to Mr. Cecil will ex-
plain at once the cause of this delight, and the temper
and mothods which bhe was resolved to employ in
the forward caresr which was now opening to him,
“There hos always been some bugbear in the way of
the interior, and the tribes have in consequence always
passed away into darkness. . . . I did not at first intend
to give up all attention to medicine and the treuwtment
of disoase, but now I feel it to be my duty to have as
little to do with it as possible. I ghall attend to none
but sovere casos in future, and my reasons for this de-
termination are, I think, good. Tho spiritual amelioration
of the people is the object for which I came, but I cannot
expect God to advance this by my instrumentmlity if
much of my time is spent in mere temporal amelioration.
And I know that if I gave much akention to medicine
and medical studies, something like & sort of mania which
seized me soon after I began the study of anatomy would
increase, and I fear wonld gain so rauch powor over me
as 0 make me perhaps a very good dootor, but a nseless
drone of a missionary. Ifeel the self-denial this requires
very much, but it is the only real sacrifice I have been
called on to make, and T shall try to make it willingly.”
His friends, he goos on, perhups will wonder ot his in-
tention to go go far north, but none of the tribes within ono
hundred and eighty miles north of this will listen. And
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as to the need of some one to show the wuy, o is now the
fourth missionary at Kuruman, Now at this outpost there
are only four hundred poople,and “all the brothren hohind
this, aven down to the son, are crowded together with
scanty portions of people, and many unpleasant words pass
as to encroaching on each other’s fields, ote. . . . We can
go forward and find plenty of people, and these too with
none of the prejudices which the near tribes have un-
fortunately imbibed. I was received with the grontest
kinduess by all the tribes I visited, and some of them
never saw a white face before ; and the latitude at which
I turned back is farther than any Europoean has attained
before. T must make the cffort now when I am able to
stand tho heat, etc., and if T wait T shall soon porhaps be
disinclined to endure fatigue.” Then as to the dunger
—aftor referring to his friend Dr. Philip, the Socioty's
agent, who had been at Kiovuman while ho was away,
and had left him a messago “not to think of building his
house on he crater of a voleano ;* wnd dhat Mosilikatac,
the great Makololo chief, was 1oudy “{0 pounco on any
whito man and spill his blood,”—he goes on: #T helioved
these reports too when I luft this, but I found to my
surprise that the Bamangwato, whom I visited, are eight
days north of the Bakwana, und that Mosilikatso 1s at
least fourteen days morth of them, Seeing then that
the Doctor is, from hgving heen misinformed, about
to oppose tha Gospel being carried into the interior, I
intend just to go on without his sanction. Besides, he
doos not point oub any place where I can be useful.
In fact he canmot, for the country behind this is over-
stockod with missionaries, . . , The Doctor stated to
some of tho brethren that he thought I was ambitious.
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T reully am ambitious to preach beyond other men’s
lines: but Iruppose he meant the wrong kind of ambition.
I don't feel in the least displeased with him. I am only
determined to go on, and do all I can while able for the
poor degraded people in the north.” Again, in answer
to fMendly warnings from other quarters: “I feel the
necessity more than ever of active devotedness to the
Redeemor’s cause. I don't feel anything we usually call
gacrifices at homo to be such. There is so much to
counterbalance them they really don’t deserve the name,
and Tam in a groat deal more danger from levity than
from melancholy ; indeed it sometimes mekes me hlama
myself severaly. When conlomplating the Mission field
hefore I left England T used to think my spirits would
fleg, but I foel no difference from what I felt at home.
It is, therefore, no virbue in me to cndure privations, it
is only in those who feel thom as such, I wish my mind
were more deoply affected by the condition of those who
are perishing in this heathen land. T am sorry to say
T don’t fecl half as concorned, for them as I oughg.”

And so, in this resolute and yet humble spirit, he
went forward rejoicing, to found his firs station in which
he hoped to be permanently settled, far away to the
north, in advanco of uny point hitherto visited by white
men.



CHAPTER I

KOLOBENG—LAKE NGAMI—THE ZAMBESI
1843-59

I the early days of August, 1843, Livingstono started
from Kuruman, with snother missionary who had agreed
to accompany him, for the beantiful valley of Mabotss,
ghout two hundred miles to tho north-anst, which ho
had selectod 1 one of his eaxfier jonrnoys as the bost site
for a station. Two sporlemen from India juined the
party, Mr. Pringle and Captain, now General, Sir Thomas
Steele, the lutter of whom becume one of hig best frionds.
The power that Livingstono had already acquired with
the natives gave him a siriking advantege over his
companions, whose ample outfit of horsos, servanuts, tonts,
and stores stood ont in merked contrast to his ox-
waggon, “When we reach 4 spot whore wo intond to
pass the night,” he writes home, “all hands ab once
unyoke the oxen. Then ono or two colloet wood, one
strikes up & fire, another gets ont the watorhucket and
fills the kettle, n piece of meab is thrown on the fire, Aud
if wo have bisenits we arc ab owr coffee in loss than half an
hour. Qur friends perkaps sit or stand shivering ab their
fire for two or three hours lefore thay get their things
ready, and ure glad accasionally of a cp of coffee from us,”
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At Mabotsa he built his house with his own hands,
and settled to work amongst the Bakatlas, where he
remained for three years. Here the oncounter with a lion
oceurred, which, as he wrote, “I meant to have kept to tell
my children in my dotage,” but on pressure from friends
narrated in his first book as follows: “The Bakatla of
the village of Mabotea were troubled by lions, which
leaped into the cabtle-pens by night and destroyed their
cows. They oven attacked the herds inopen day. This
was g0 unusual an occurrence that the people believed
themsselves to be hewitehed— given,’ as they said, into
the power of the lions by a neighbouring tribe.” They
went once o attack the animals, but boing rather
cowardly in compnrison with the Bechuanpas in general,
they returned without slaying any.

“Tt is well known that if one in a troop of lions is
killed, the rvemsinder lenve that part of the country.
The next {ime, therefore, the hords were affacked, I
went with the people to encourage them to rid them-
selves of the annoyance by destroying one of the
marandors. We found the animals on a small hill
covered with troos. The men formed round it in a
circle, and gradually closod up as they advanced. Being
below on the plain with a native schoolmaster named
Mabslwe, I sww one of the lions sitting on a piece of
rock within the ring. Mabdlwe fired at him, and the ball
hit the rock on which the animal was sitting. Ho bit ak
tha spofi struck, as a dog does at a stick or stone thrown
at him ; and then leaping away, broke through the circle
and escaped unhurt. If the Bukatla had neted according
to the custom of the country, they would heve speared
him in his attempt to get out, but they wore afraid to
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attack him. When the circle was re-formed, we saw two
other lions in it, but dared not fire lost we should shoot
some of the people. The beasts burst through the line,
and, as it was evident the men could not he prevailed
on to face their foes, we bent our footstops towards
the village. In going round the end of the hill T saw a
lion sitting on a picce of rock, about thirty yards off,
with a litle bush in front of him. I took a good aim at
him through the bush, and fired DLoth barrels into it.
The meon called out, ‘e is shot, he is shot!’ Others
cried, ‘He has been shot by another man oo ; let us go
to him!’ I saw the lion’s tail erectod in anger, and,
turning to the people, said, ‘Stop a little till T load
again’ When in the act of ramming down the hullets
I heard s shout, and, looking half round, I saw Lho lion
in tho act of springing upon me. Ilo caught me hy the
shoulder, and wo both cume to the ground togethor.
Growling horribly, he shook me as a terrier dog doos a
rat. The shock produced a stupor similar to that which
soems ,.to° bo felt by a mouse after tho first grip of the
cat, It caused o sort of dreaminess, in which there was
no sense of pain nor feeling of terror, though L was quite
conscious of all that was happening. It wus like what
patients partially under the influence of chloroform
describe—thoy soe the operation, but do not fool the
knife. This placidity is probably produced in all
animals killed by the carnivors; and if so, is # merciful
provision of the Creator for lessening the pain of death.
As he had oue paw on the back of my head, 1 turned
round to relieve myself of the weight, and saw his eyes
directed to Mabdlwe, who was aiming at him from a
distance of ten or fifteen yards. FHis gun, which was a
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flint ope, missed fire in both barrels. The animal
immediately loft me to attack him, and bit his thigh.
Another man, whose life I had saved after he had heen
tossed by a buffalo, attompted to spear the lMon, upon
which he turned from Mabdlwe and seized this fresh foo
by tho shoulder. At that moment tho bullets the beast
had received took effoct, and ho fell down deand. The
whole was the work of a few moments, and must have
been his poroxysm of dying rage. In order to take
outi the charm from him, the Bakatla on the following
day made a huge lLonfire over the carcase, which was
declared to be tho lorgest ever seen. Besides erunching
the bone into splinters, elevon of his teeth had penetrated
tho upper part of my arm, 'The bite of a lion resembles
o gun-shot wound. It is generally followed by o great
denl of sloughing and discharge, and over afterwards
pains are folt periodically in the part. I had on a tartan
jacket, which I believe wiped off the virus from the
teeth that pierced the flesh, for my two companions in
the affray havo both suffered from the usual  pains,
while T have escaped with only the inconvenience of a
falso joint in my limb. The wound of the man who was
bit in the shoulder actually burst forth afresh on the
same month of tho following year. This curious point
degerves the attention of inquirers.”™

In 1844 Dr. Moffat returned with his family to
Kuruman, and towards the end of the year, *after nearly
four yemrs of Afriean life as a Dbachelor, I serewed up
courage to put'a question boneath one of the fruit-trees,
the result of which was that I became united in marriage
to Mr. Moffat’s cldest daughter Mary. Having been
boru in the country, and being expert in household
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matters, she was always tho hest spoke in the wheel at
home : and, when I took her on two occasions to Lake
Ngami and far beyond, she endured more than some
who have' written large books of travels.”

The young couple spent their first year at Mabotsa,
where, besides a good house, schools, and church, Living-
gtone had made an excellent garden. But now a
differonce arose bstween him and his brother missionary,
and rather than add ome more to the squabbles which
had vexed his soul at the southern stations, he, with his
wife's approval, removed to Chonuane, forty miles north
of Mabotsa, a village of the Bakwains, and the residence
of their chief Sechele, whom he had already made his
friend. The Bakatla offered to bnild him a new house
and schools at another of their villages—ito do, in short,
anything to keop him amongst them—to his surprise,
for there had been few conversions, and he reckoned his
work there » failure. He persisted, however, and to
Chonuane they went, and bogan their work again from
the begm.mng Their life there is vividly deseribed in
his letters. ¢Building, gardening, cobbling, doctoring,
tinkering, carpentering, gun-mending, farriering, waggon-
mendiug, preaching, schooling, lecturing on physics ac-
cording to my means, besides a chair in divinily to a class
of three, fill np my time. ., . . My wife made candles,
soap, and clothes, and thus we had nearly attained
to the indispensable accomplishments of a missionary
family in Central Africa—the husband a jack-of-all-trades
without doors, and the wife a maid-of-all-work within,”

Everything promisod well at Chonuane. The chiof
Sechele was hin first convort, and in a fow weeks was
able to rend the Bible, his favourite Book being Isaiah.
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“He was a fine man that Isaiah; ho knew how to speak.”
In his new-born zeal Sechele proposed summary methods
of conversion. “Do you think you can make my people
beliecve by talking to them?” he urged. “I ean make
them do nothing except by thrashing them, and if you
liko 1 shall call my head-man, and with our whips of
thinoceros hide we will soon make them all believe
together.” This was doclined, and Sechele soon began
to understand what spirit he was of, and to adopt
Livingstone’s methods, though their apparcnt failure
grieved him sorely. He began family worship in his
house, and surprised Livingstone by the simple and
beautiful style in which he conducted it ; but except his
own family, no one attended, “In former times,” he
complained, “if a chief was fond of hunting, all his
people got dogs and became fond of hunting too. If he
loved beer, they all rojoiced in strong drivk. But now it
is difforent. I love the word of God, but not one of my
brothren will join me.”

The two chief causes for this failure were that Sechels
had, after long strugglo and debate with himself, put
away all his wives but ous, giving them new clothing and
all the goods they had in their scparate buts, This
alienated all their relatives amongst the chief men, whils
the rest attributed to the new religion the drought which
came on them and lasted for four years, So severe was
it that the tribe by Livingstone's advice migrated from
Chonuane after the first year to Kolobeng, on the banks
of a stroam of that name, forty miles to the north, where
Livingstone built his third house with his own hands.
But the drought continued at tho new station, and the
tribe became poorer yoar by year, They believed that



30 DAVID LIVINGSTONE OMAD, 117

Livingstono had hewitchod their chiof, and the old coun-
cillors came to him entroating him to allow Sechele Lo
mako a few showers. “The corn will die if you refuse,
and we shall become scattered. Ounly let him malke rain
this once, and we shall all como to the achool, and sing
and pray as long as you please.” “Wo liko you,” re-
monstrated Sechele’s uncle, “as well as if you had been
horn amongst us. You are the only white man we can
become familiar with, but we wish you to give up that
everlasting preaching and praying. We cannot hecome
familiar with that at all. You ses, we never get rain,
while those tribes that never pray get plenty.”

In vain Livingstone pleaded that only God could make
rain. He records pathetically the answors, of the fallacy
of which he conld never convince them.  “Truly ” they
said ; “but God told s differently. Ho made black men
first, bul did not love ug as ho did the whito men, He
made you beautiful, and gavo you clothing and guns and
gunpowder, and horses and waggons, and many other
things .about which wo know nothing. But towards s
he had no heart. He gavo us nothing butl tho assegad,
and cattle, and rain-making; and he did nof give ua
hearts like yours. Wo never love cnch other. Other
tribes place madicines about our country to provent the
rain, 8o that we may be dispersed by hunger, and go to
them and add to their power. We must dissolve their
charms by our medicines. God has given us one little
thing which you know nothing of—the knowledge of cer-
tain medicines by which we can make rain. 'We do not
despise those things you possess though we are ignorant
of them, You ought not to despisc our littls knowledge
though you are ignorant of it.”
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But during the long trial of the drought, “They all
continued to treab us with respectful kindness. ... I am
nob awnye of ever having had un enemy in the tribe.”

The depression of the long drought, keenly as he fclt
it, was not allowed to hinder any of the work he had set
himself, the most urgent of which he held tc be the
planting native teachers, trained by himsolf at Kolobeng,
amongst the neighbouring tribes, Those to tho east
roused his special sympathy, and his offorts on their
behalf had an important influence on his future lifse, He
found them practically enslaved by the Boers of the
Caghan Mountains district, who plundered their cattle
and made them work without wages. On his first visil
the Commandant insisted : “Yon must teach the blacks
that they aro nob our eguals. . . . You might as well
try o teach the bahoons.” Livingstono replied by offer-
ing to iest whether the Boers or his native attendants
could road best. From this time his relations with the
Boers became more and more strained. In tha following
years many of them came to Kolobong, to get medicine
and advice from him, and to trade. The reports they
earried back inflamed the jealousy of their nation. They
summoned Sochele o acknowledge himself their vassal,
and to stop English traders and sportsmen from passing
to the country beyond or selling firearms. “I was made
an independent; chief and placed here by God, and not
by you,” Bechele answered. “The English are my
friends. I get all T want from them. I cannot hinder
them from going where they like.”

A raid on Kolobeng was planned by the Boers, which
Tivingstone heard of, and prevented for the fime by a
visit of remonstrance to Mr, Krisger, the Commandant:;
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but the cloud hung monacingly over the Bakwaing,
This thought troubled Livingstone, who folt that his
presence amongst them was bocoming a danger to the
tribs. The convietion, 100, was growing on him that the
Kolobeng stream had permanently disappeared, and that
the tribe would have to move again. Where were they
or he to got To the east the Boers barred the way; on
the west and north lay the great Kalahari desert, where
none but Bushmen could live. 'What was to be done'
It was now that the rumours which had reached him
of o lako away in the north, on the other side of the
Kalahari desert, and a famous chief who lived beyond it,
came back to him with great foree. Sebituane, the chief
in question, and head of the Makololo, had also gathered
the remnants of othor iribes, broken up hy wars or
flying from the Boors, Ho had saved the life of Sachele
in his infancy, and established him in his chioftainship,
Stedefe reportod’ Arin eagor o weltoma strangors,  Hloro.
over, he and his tribe had crossed tho desert, thirty yesrs
beforp, Where men had gone, mon might follow. At
this erisis two Englishmen, Murray snd Oswell, ha oppor
tunely arrived on a hunting-tour and wore oager 1o join
him, Tha latter, who had heon gent on by his friend
Captain Steele, offered to defray all tho cost of guides; and
80, on June 1st, 1849, they started for the desert,
Oswell becamo one of Livingstonc’s dearest friends,
and godfather to his third son. “I love him,” he wrote
sixteen years later, “with true affection, I holieve he
does the same to me, and yet we never show it.” And
again : “You know Oswell was one of Arnold’s Rugby
boys. One could see his training in always doing what
wag brave, and true, and right,” His fame for feats gf,
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strength and courage still lingered at his old school,
which ho had left fourteen years before joining Living-
stono at Kolobeng, and meantime had bocomo a mighty
hunter. “When my men wishedl to flatter me,” Living-
stone wrole, “ they would say, ‘If you wore mnot a
nussmnary you would be just like Oswell, you would not
bunt with dogs.” . . . “ They declare he is the greatest
hunter that ever came into the country, He has been
known to kill four old male elephants in o day, and the
volue of the ivory would be one hundred guiness.”
While admitting the prowess of his companions, Living-
stone's men looked upon thom as o kind of lunatic
butchers, which grieved the good missionary. The Bak-
wain language has no word for sport, so he had difficulty
in answering such questions as, “Ilave these hunters,
who come go far and work so hurd, no meat ab homet”
“Why, thoy are rich; they could kill oxen every day.
Tt is for the snke of the play it affords” This couses o
laugh, as much as to say “Ab, you know hetter,”

* Your friends ave fools.”

The expedition started with eighty oxen, twenty
horses, and about twenty men. It proved a toilsome and
dangerous journey, at firab along the beds of streams long
dry, where water was only procurable by deep digging;
afterwards across a flat where there was none. At one
point the oxen were four days without water, and their
masters scarcely better off When they were at tho
worst, Oswell saw an object skulking along in the bush,
and taking it for o lion rode after it. It proved to be a
Bushwoman, “She thought herself captured, and offersd
to deliver up her property, which consisted of a few traps .
made of cords, When T explained that we only wanted

D
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water and wowld pay her, she walked hriskly before ony
horses for 8 miles, and brought us to Nockockolsa, We
rewarded her with a piece of moub and a good largs
bunch of beads. At the right of tho latter she burst into
& merry laugh.” .

At Neckockotsa Oswell was the first to discover (as
he thought) tho lake they were bound for. “He threw
up his hat in the air and shouted out a huzza which
made the poor Bushwoman and the Bakwains think him
mad. I wasasmuch deceived s he.” Ti was the mirage,
They were yet threo hundred miles from Lake Ngami.

But their troubles were over, for on July 4th they
had cleared the desert and struck a fine river, the
Zouga. Tho rest of their journey was along the bank of
this river, or in canoos, and, to their astonishment and
dalight, before reaching the lake they came upon anothor
and larger stream, tho Tamunnkle. 1 inquired whence
it came, ‘Oh, from a eomuiry full of rivers~-so many
no one ean Lell thoir umnher, and of large tress’” Hore
was o ponfirmation of his hopos of a populons eouniry
in the unexplored north fit for slations, and so fll
was his mind of this prospect that Lako Ngami no
longer seemed of importance to him. Thoy reached it
on August 1st, the fivst whito men who bad ever lookad
on it, or ab any vate who had lived to tell the inle. On
August 2nd Livingstone applied to tho chief of this end
of the lake for guides and canoces 10 cross the Tamuuakle,
here quite wnfordable, Hbe, jealons of their passing io
Sebitusue, refused. “I tried hard to form a raft, but
the dry wood was so worm-eaben that it would not bear
the weight of a single person. I worked many hours in
the wator, for I was not then aware of the number of
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aligators, and never think of my labours without feeling
thankful that [ escaped thoir jaws.” Nothing more
could be done. Oswell voluntoered to go to the Cape
and bring up » boal for next year, and thoy turned their
faces homeward.

THings were getting worse at Kolobeng. The drought
continued, and not only the men, but women and
children, were scattered over the country in search of
roots, caterpillars, or whatever would keop life in them.
Mrs. Livingstone's children and sewing-classes, numbering
cach one hundred at one time, had disappeared. There
was nothing to keop them at home, so in April, 1850, ac-
companied now by his wife and three children, and by
Sechelo, ho started again for the north. Sechele left them
at the ford of the Zouga. Farther on they heard of an
English party in distress, and hastened sixty miles out
of their way to aid ithem. They found them down
with fever, of which Mr. Rider, tha avtist of the party,
was already dead. The rest recovered under Living-
stone’s treatment; but after he had just mdnaged to
take them for a paddle in the lake, in which they played
like ducklings, two of his children and oll his servants
were attacked. Again he reluctantly turned homeward,
and mel Oswell on his way from tho Cape to keep his
promise. It was too late, and Oswell turned to his
elephant-hunting. Livingstone refurned to Kolobeng,
where his wife was confined of a daughter, who died of
an epidemie after six weeks; and afterwards they went
to Kuruman to reeruit. Here he heard from his friend
Steele that the Royal Geographical Bocieiy had voted
liim twenty-five guineas for the discovery of Lake Ngami.
«Tt is from the Queen,” he wrote home. “You must be
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very loyal,all of yon  Oh, you Radieals, don’t be thinking
it ocame outl of your pockets. Long live Vietoria.”

Sebituane had now heard of tho attempts to reach
him, and sent prescnis of cattlo to Sechelo and the
chiefs on the lake who had hitherto boen hostile, and a
warm invilation to Livingstone. The envoys came to
Sechele while Livingsione was still at Kuruman, and
Sachele allowed them to return without informing him.
Had they been detained to escort the party the sufferings
on the third journey might have been spared.

In April, 1851, he started once more with wife and
children, and with the intontion of settling in Sebituane’s
country if ho could find a healthy station. Oswell wag
again with him, and going ahend with his men dug wells
for the party in the waggons. All wont woll whilo they
followed the old route, which thoy did 1o the neighbour.
hood of the lake, after which they had to cross a desert
track, the deiet they hed aver mot with, i which
Shobo their Bushman guide lost his way. “Tle would sit
down jn the path and say, ‘No water, all country only
—8Shobo sleeps—ho breaks down— couniry only’
Upon this he would coolly curl himself up, and was soon
wrapped in slumher. On the morning of the fourth day
he vaniched altogether.” They followed, came on s
rhinoceros’ trail, and saw some birds. There they un-
yoked the oxen, who rushed off to the west. Next
morning the supply of water in the waggons was all but
spent. “It was a Ditterly anxious time, and the less
there was the more thirsty the little rogues became,
Tho idon of their perishing bofore our eyes was terrible,
It wonld have almost been a relief to me to have heen
repronched as being the entire cause; but noh omes
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gyllable of upbraiding was uttered by their mother,
though the tearful eyo told the agony within. In the
afternoon of the fifth day, to our inexpressible relief,
gome of the men returned with a supply of the flnid, of
which, we had never felt the true value. . . . Shobo had
found his way to the river Mababe, and appoared when
we came to the river ai the head of a party. As he
wished to show his importance before his friends, he
walked up and ordered our whole cavaleade to halt, and
bring out fire and tobacco. We stopped to admire the
acting, and though he had left us in the lurch, we all
liked this fino specimon of that wonderful people the
Bushmen.” No betier specimen could be found than
this, of the long-suffering and chavity which carried him
safoly through all his African wanderings. “What a
wonderful people the Bushmen are1” his Journal runs;
“glways merry and lainghing, and never telling lies like
the Bechusna, They have more appenrance of worship
than any of the Bechuana. When will these, dwellers
in the wilderness bow down bofore their Lord? I often
wished T know thoir langnage, but never more than
when we travolled with onr Bushman guide Shobo.”

Oswoll and Livingstone now went shead of their
party, and found Sebituane, who had come down to
meet them on an island. AN his principal men were
with him. He was about forty-five, tall, wiry, of olive
complexion, cool and collected in manner, and more
‘frank ithan any chief Livingstoue ever meot ; the greatost
warrior in Centiral Africa, and always led his men into
battle himself. He gave them food, and prepared skins
of oxen us soft a8 cloth to sleep o, and next morning
was sitting by their fire before the dawn.
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They accompanied him to his howme, living with him
on the way, and hearing the story of his eventful life,
He now ruled over all tho tribes of an immonse tract
of country, as benevoleut in peace as he had Dleen
courageous in war. “He had tho art of gaining the affec-
tions both of his own people and strangers. . , . When
poor men came to trade he would go along to them, talk
with them, and feod them, Thus he knew all that
happened in the country. He nover allowed a party
of strangers to go away withoubt giving a present to
every ono, servants and all. Thus his praises wers
sounded far and wide. ‘Ho has a heart! Ho is wise)
word the expressions we heard before we saw him,”

He offered a sottlement in any part of his conntry,
and, had he lived, the whole course of Livingstone’s
career might have been changed. DBut Sebitnane sick-
ened of inflammation of the lungs. Livingstone feaved to
treat him medically, and appealod to his native doctors,
“Your fear is prudent and wise,” thoy said; “the
people would blame you” #I visited him in compuny
with my little boy Robert on the Sunday aftornoon on
which he died. ‘Come near,’ said Sebitusne, ‘and seo
if Iam any longer a man. I am done’ I ventured to
assent, and added a singlo sentonce regarding hope after
death. *Why do yon speak of death?’ maid one of s
relay of fresh doctors ; ¢Sobituane will never die.” I rose
to depart, when he raised himself up a little, called a
" servant, and said, ‘Take Robert to Manukn’ (one of
his wives), ‘and tell her to give him some milk’ These
wero the last words of Sebitwane. . . . He was deeidedly
the best specimen of a native chief I ever met. T was
never s6'much grieved at the loss of a hlack man.”
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His daughter Mamochishane succoeded, snd was
equally friendly. Oswell and Livingstone made a
journey of one hnndred and thirty miles to the north-
east at tho end of June and discovered the Zambesi,
alrcady upwards of throe hundred yards broad, hitherto
suppbsed to riso far to tho east, but found no healthy spot
for settlement, so returned for the last time to Kolobeng,

Livingstone’s mind was now made up. His family
could not stay at Kolobeng, He had found no new
station to the north, He would send them to England,
while ke returned himself to senrch for a healthy distriet
in the interior, with a path either to the east or wost
coast. With this view he started for Cape Town in
April, 1852, and passed throungh the centre of the colony
in the twenticth month of a Caffro war. “Those who
periodically pay enormous sums for these inglorious affairs
may like to know that our little unprotected party could
trovel with as little danger as if we had been in England.
Where does the money go, and who has benefited by
this blood and {reasure expended ¢ .

He arrived at Cape Town, after eleven years of mis-
gionary life, to find himself an object of suspicion to the
authorities and his brethren. He had already antici-
pated his whole salary (£100) for 1852 and half that of
1853. Happily Oswell was with him, and “made all
comfortable” financially, on the ples that Livingstone
had a8 good a right as he to the money drawn from the
preservos on his estate.

He had written with perfect frankness to his Directors
08 to hig intentions. ¢Consider the multitudes that
have been brought to light' by the Providence of God in
the country of Sebituane. ... Nothing buf, a strong
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conviction that the step will load to the glory of Christ
would make me orphanise my children. Even now my
bowels yoarn over them. They will forget me; but I
hope when theo day of trial comes I shall not be found a
more sorry soldier than those who serve an earthly
sovereign. Should you not feol yourself justified in
incurring the expense of their support in England T
shall feel called upon to renounco the hope of carrying
the Gospel into that country. Bub sfay. I am not
sure. So powerfully am I convinced it is the will of
our Lord I should, I will go, no matter who opposes;
but from you I expaect nothing but encouragament. I
kmow you wish as ardently as I can that all the world
may be filled with the glory of the Lord. T feol relisved
when I lay the whole case before you.” Mra, Living-
stone and the four children sailed for England on April
23rd, 1852.



CHAPTER 1V

LINYANII AND THE MAKOLOLO

1852-58

LiIvINGsTONE was now ready to start on the journey
which resulted in the opening cf routes from Central
Africa to the west and eash coasts, and the discovary of
the Victoria Falls; but the way was still beset with
difficultios. The missionary Societics were vegarded as
“unpatriotic” by the authorities at the Cape; and he,
as the most outspokon of ciities, and the most unoom-
promiging denouncer of tho slave-trade and chapupion of
the natives, came in for a double share of their suspicion.
On the othor hand, his brethren gave him only o half-
hoarted support, and doubted his orthodoxy, He found
great diffinlty even in procuring ammunition. A
eountry post-moster, whom ho had scoused of over-
charging, threafened an action at the lash moment,
which he compromised rathor than be detained longer.
Aw it was, ho had antisipated his meagye galary by more
then g year, and had to be content with very inferior
oxen, and a waggon which required constant mending
throughout the journey. Happily, however, the delay
af the Capo enabled him to have his uvnly, which had
been trounbling him for yeors, excised, snd to ronew
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his astronomical studies with his friend the Astronomer-
Royal (Sir T. Maclear), so that he was able to lay down
the exact geographical positions in all his subsequent
journeys. “He could take the complete lunar observa-
tions and allitudes for time in fifteen minutes. . . . 1say
what that man has done is unprecedented. . . . Yoy
could go to any point across the entire continent along
Livingstone's track and feel certain of your position, . . .
His are tho finest specimens of sound geographical obser-
vation 1 have ever met with,” was Sir Thomas’ testimony
four yenrs lator, when the great journey was finished. On
June 8th, 1852, then, he at last got away, taking with
him a Mr. Fleming, the agent of his friend Mr. Ruther
ford, n Cape merchant, in the hope of by degrees
substituting legitimate traffic for that in slaves.

The heavy Cnape waggon with its ten poor oxen
dragged heevi'y northward, Livingstono had so loaded
himself with.parcels for stations up country, and his
waggon and team were so inferior, that it was not till
September that he reached Kuruman, Here he was
detained by the breaking down of a wheel The
accident was a happy ome, for in these same days
the storm which had been so long threatening from
the Transvaal broke over the Bakwain country. After
Livingstone’s departure for the Cape, Sechole had sent
all his children but two to EKuruman, to Dr. Moffat’s
school. Now, while Livingstone was at work on his
waggon-whecl, Masabele, Sechele’s wife, hrought down a
letter from her husband to the Doctor. * Friend of my
heart’s love,” it ran, “and of all the confidence of my
heart, I am Sechele. I am undone by the Boers, who
attacked me, though I have no guilt with them. They
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domanded that I should be in their kingdom, and I
refused. Thoy demanded that I should prevent the
English and Griquas from passing. Ireplied, * Theso aro
my frionds, and I can provent no one’ Thoy came on
Saturdsy, and I besought them not to fight on Sunday,
and they assented. They began on Monday morning at
twilight, and fired with all their might, and burned
the town with fire, and scattered us. They killed
sixty of my people, and cepbured women and children
gnd men. They took all the cattle and all the goods
of the Bakwains; and the house of Livingstone they
plundered, tnking away all his goods. All the goods
of the hunters” (Oswell and others) “were burnt, and
of the Boors were killed twenty-cight. Yes, my beloved
friend, now my wife goes to sec the children, and
Kohus Har will convey hor to yon. I am Sechele, the
son of Mochousole.” “Thoe Boers,” Livingstone writes
to his wife some days later, *gnited our house. Thoy
brought four waggons down, and took away spfa, table,
bed, all tho crockery, youwr desk (I hope it had nothing
init. Have you tho lottors 1), smashed the wooden chairs,
took awsay the iron ones, tore out the leaves of all the
books and scatberod them in front of the house : smashed
the medicine bottles, windows, oven door: took away
the smith-bellows, anvil, all the tools, three corn-mills,
a bag of coffee for which I pnid £6, and lots of coffee,
iea, sugar, which the gentlomen who went north left :
took all our cattle, and Poul's, and Mabdlwe's. . . .
They set firo to the town, and the heat forced the
women to fly, and the men to huddle together on the
small hill in the middle of the town. The smoke
prevented them sceing the Boers, and the cannon killed
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gixty Bakwains. The Doors then came ncar to kill and
destroy them all; but the Bakwains killed thivly-five
and many horses. They fought the whole day ; husb the
Boers could not diglodge them. Thoy stopped firing at
night, and the Bpkwains retired on account of having no
water, . . . All the corn is burned. Partios went out
and burned Bangwaketse, and swept off all tho cattle.
Sebube's cattle are all gone. All the Bakatla cattle
gone. Neither Bangwaketse nor Bakatla fired a shot.
All the corn hurned of all thres tribes, Everything
elible taken from them. How will they livel. ..
They often expressed a wish to get hold of me, I wait
here a little in order to gel informatlion when the path
is cloar. Kind Providence provented me from falling
into the very thick of it. God will preserve me still
He has work for me to do.” *Think,” ho writes 1o his
friend Wati, “of a big fat Boercss drinking coffee out of
my kettle, and then throwing her tallowy corporeity on
my sofa, or keeping her nesdles in my wiles writing-
desk. Ugh! and then think of foolish John Bnll
paying 80 many thousands o year for the suppression of
the slave-trade, and allowing commissions even to make
treaties with the Boers, who corry it on. "The Boers are
mad with rage against me because my people fought
bravely, It wasI, they think, that tanght them to shoot
Boers. Faney your Reversnd friend teaching the young
idea to shoot Boers, and praying for » blessing on the
work of his hands 1"

Sechele, aftor n vain effort to get to England to lay
hig ease before the Quben, was helped back from the
Chipe by English officers, Fe went back, and gathered the
Yemtants of the Bakwaing, arid eight other tribes, round
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him, and hoeame more powerful than before the sack of
Kolobeng, Four years Intor Livingstone writes: “Sechelo
has, though unbidder by man, been teaching his own
people. In fact he has heen doing all that I was pre-
vented from doing, and I have been employed in explor-
ing-—~a work I had no previous intention of performing,
1 think I sce the aperation of the unseen Hand in all this.”

Livingstone was now more determined than ever to
open out the country to the north. The more the Boors
threatened to pursue on horseback, the more fixed was
his rosolve ; but these threets, and the neighbourhood of
Boer marguding parties, added to the diffieulty of his
task by alorming tho natives. It was not till Novem-
ber 20th thal he and Floming counld get waggon-
drivers, At st six were hired who wore ready to visk
the journey to Linyanti. “To be sure, they were the
worsb possible spocimens of those who imbibe the vices
withount the virtues of Buropeans; but we had no choice,
snd were glad lo get away on any torms”

Giving the Boers a wide borth thoy took a route to
the wost, over the Kalahari desort ; but even as it was,
came on the skiris of & war botween the Boers and
Barolongs, “A Caffre war in stage the second,” he
deseribes it.  “The third siage is when both sides are
oqually well armed and afraid of each other, The
fourth, when the English take up a quarrel not their
own and the Boers slip out of the fray.” The Bakwains
joined the Barolongs, and * the Boers sent four of their
number to ask for peace. I was prosent and heard the
conditions, Sechele’s children must be restored to him.
Strong bodies of armed Bakwains occupied every pass in
the hills, and had not the four ambassadors promised
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mueh more than they performed, that day wonld have
been their last. The Commandant Scholz had taken
the children of Sechelo to be his own domestic slaves.
T saw one of them returned to his mother, He had
been allowed to roll into the fire, and there were three
large unbound sores on his body. His mother and the
women received him with floods of tears. I took down
the names of some scores of boys and girls, many of
whom T knew to be our scholars; but I could not
comfort any of the mothers with any hope of their
return from caplivity.”

The journey to Linyanti by the new route was very
trying. Part of tho country was flooded, and thoy wore
wading all day, and forcing their way through roeds
with sharp edges ¢with our hands all raw and bloody.”
On emerging from the swamps, “when walking beforo
the waggon in the morning twilight, T obsorved a lioness
ahout fifty yards from me in the squatiing woy they walk
when going to spring. She was followed by a very
large Yon, but seeing the waggon she turned back.” -

It required all his tact to prevent gnides and servants
from deserting. Every one but himself was attacked by
fever. I would like,” says the Journal, “to devote
o portion of my life to the discovery of a remedy for
that terrible disease the African fever. I would go into
the parts where it prevails most and try to discover if
the natives have a remedy for it. I must make many
inguiries of the river people in this quarter,” Agsin in
another key: “Am Ion my way to die in Sebituane’s
country! Have I seen the last of my wife and children,
lenving this feir world and Imowing so little of it9”
February 4th: “I am spared in health while all the
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company have been atlacked hy fover. If Glod has
nocepted my service, my life is charmed till my work is
done. Whon that is finished, some simple thing will
give me my quiotus. Death is a glorious evont to one
going to Jesus.”

Their progross was tedious beyond all precedent.
“We dug ont several wolls, and each time had to wait
a day or two till enough water flowed in to allow our
cattle to quench their thirst.”

At last, however, at the end of May, he reached the
Chobe river and was again amongst his favourite Makolalo,
«Ha has dropped from the clonds,” tho first of them said,
They took the waggon Lo pioces, and carried it across on
eanoes lashod togother, while they themsolves swan and
dived amongst the oxen “more like aligators than men.”
Sekelotn, son of Sebituano, was naw chiof, his older
sister Mumochishano having vesigned in disgust at the
pumber of husbands sho had to maintain as chisftainess,
Poor Mamochishane ! aftor a short reign of o few months
she had risen in the assembly and “nddvessed her
brothor with & womauly gush of tesrs. ‘I havoe been a
chief only becanse my fathor wished it. I would
slways have profarred to be merried and have a family
like other women, You, Sckeletu, must be chief, and
build wp our father’s honse.””

Sekeletn was eightesn years old, five foet saven inches
in height, equal to his father neither in stature nor ability,
but equally friendly to Livingstone, ITo sent ample sup-
plies, and the court-herald to weleome them, who advanced
leaping and shouting ab the top of his voice, “Don’t I
so0 the white mand Don't T see the father of Sekeletu
We want sleep.  Give your son sleep, my lord.”
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Since Livingstone's last visit the helf-casie Portuguese
had appeared from the west, and already a traffic in
slaves was going on, the dealors having gained a footing
amongst the Mambari, & neighbouring tribe ; and bogun
intriguing with Mpepe, another son of Sebituane, & pre-
tender to the chieftainship, which he hoped to gain by
the aid of these new allies armed with guns,

Livingstone was surprised ab the cordiality of his
reception by chief and people. * God has touched their
hearls, I have wsed no undume influence, Kindness
shown has been appreciated here, while much greater
kindness shown to tribes in the south has resulted in the
helief that we missionaries must be fools.” The first
wish of chief and people was to obtain the “gnn medi.
c¢ine.” They had got guns at last, but could not shoot—
surely now his heart would warm to them, and he would
give them the medicine, “But I conld not tell them a
LHe. I offered to show Sekeletu how to shaot, and that
was all tho medicine I knew.” After a short rest he
began to make excursions with Sekelstu to explore the
conntry yound Tinyanti. In these he was always en-
forcing on his companions the duty of living peaceably
with their neighbours. At one time he even prevailed on
Sekeletu to send presents to Lechulatebe, the powerful
chief in the Lake Ngami district, which brought no
proper return,  “I prevailed on the Makololo to keep
the peace during my stay, but could easily sce that
public opinion was against sparing s tribe of Bechuanas,
The young men exclaimed ¢ Lechulatobe is herding our
eows for us'” At another, a party of hippopotamus:
hunters from the Loeti fled on their approach, leaving
thoir canoes and their eontents, On these his followers
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«mghed like furies regardless of my shouting, As this
would have destroyed my character at Lobale, I forcad
thom to lay down all the plunder on a sandbank and
leave it for the owners.” BSixty miles to the north they
came on o stockade full of slaves erccted by the Mambari,
amongst whom was Mpepe, the rebel brother of Sckeletu.
Some of Mpepe’s men divulged a plot for the murder of
Sokeletn. The rivals met in & hut for conference.
“Being tired with riding, I asked Sekeletu where T
should elecp. He roplied, ‘Come, I will show you.’
As wo rose together I unconsciously covered his body
with mine, and saved him from the blow of the assassin.
When Sekeletu showed me the hut in which T was to
pass tho night he said, ‘That man wishos to kill me.’
The chief resolved to be beforehand with him. He sent
men to seize him, and he was led out a mile and speared.
This is the common mods of execuiing criminals.”
Mpepe's men fled, and the Makololo proposed to attack
the Mambari stockade. Dreading an outbreak of war,
Livingstone urged that it would be hard to take, being
defended by muskets. *‘Hunger is strong enough for
that,’ said an under chief, ‘a very great fellow is he.’
As the chief sufferers wonld have been the poor slaves
chainad in gangs, I interceded for them, and they were
sllowed to depart.”

In the Barotse valley they passed a fown in which
were two of Mpepe’s chief confederates. On Sekeletu’s
arrival they wore seized and tossed into the river,
“When I remonstrated against human life being wasted
in this ofthand way, my companions justified the act by
the evidence given by Mamochishane, and calmly added,
+Yon ses, we ave still Boers, we are not yet tanght.’”

E
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On these journeys the camp had often to be supplied
with meet, and the Makolelo shot so badly that “I was
obliged to go myself to save my powder. . . . Twas in
closer conlact with heathens than I'had ever been befor,
and though all were as kind to me as possible, yet to
endure the dencing, roaring, and singing, the jesting,
grambling, quarrellings, and murderings of these children
of nature, was the seversst penance I had yet undergone
in tho course of my missionary dnties.”

After each excursion they retmmed to Linyanti, whore
Livingstona worked hard as missionary and doctor.
Hekeletu pressed him to name anything he’ desired, and
it should be given. I explained that my object wasto
elevate him and his people to be Christians: e replied
he did not wish to loarn to read the Book, for he was
afraid it might change his heart, and make him content
with one wife, like Sechele. No, no, he wanted always
to have five wives at least.”

He held regular scrvices to large congregations,
“When'I stand up all the women and children draw
near, and, having ordered silence, I explain the plan of
salvation, the goodness of God in sending His Son {o die,
etc., always choosing one suhject, and taking eare to make
it short and plain. A short prayer concludes the service,
all kneeling down and remaining till told to rise. At
first we have to tell the women who have children to
remain sitting, for when they kmeel they aqueeze the
children, and & simultaneons skirl is set up by the whale
troop of youngsters, who make the prayer inaudible,”

And egain and again in the Journal are entries of
“lnrgo and atbentive audiences,” but no concealment of
the conviction that the effect is superficial. *They
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listen, hut never suppese the truth must he embodied in
actunl life. . . . A minister who had not scen so much
pioneer service as [ have done would have heen shocked
to soe so little effect produced. . . . We can afford to
work in faith. . . . When we view the state of the world
and its advancing energies by childlike, or call it childish,
faith, we see the earth filling with the knowledge of the
glory of (tod—ajye, all nations secing His glory and bowing
before Him whosoright it is to reign,. "We work towards
anothor state of things, Future missionaries will be
rewarded by conversious for overy sermon. We are
their pioneers. Thoy will doubtless have more light than
we, but we served onr Master earnestly and proclaimed
the same Giospel they will do.”

The result of all his exeursions with Sekeletn was to
convince him that there was no hope of fnding a heslthy
gettlement near Linyanti. The faver had at last attacked
him, and he was seldom free from if. Even the Makololo,
he found, were decreasing in numbers sinco they hard
lived here. 8o now his whole mind was set on the
alternative of finding a way to tho west coast. Dy
dogrees the nnwillingness of Sekeletu and his people to
let him go was overcome. Fleming was sont back to
the Cape with the men from XKuruman, having by
Livingstone's help made fair profits for his employer.
Livingstone's own waggon with his books and other pro-
perty were left at Linyanti. 1{e was well awore that
the attempt was in the nature of a forlorn hope, but
wroto to his employers, * Cannot the love of Christ carry
the missionary whoro the slave-trade carries the trader 17
{o his fathor-inJaw, “T shall open up a path to the
interior or perish, I.never have had the shadow of u
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shade of doubt as to the propriety of my course ;” to his
father, “Our intentions are to go up.the Luba till wg
reach the falls, then send back the canoe and procesd in
the country beyond as best we can. May Chrisl, accapt
my children for His service, and sanotify them for it,
My blessing on my wife. May God comfort her! If
my watch comes back after I am cut off, it helongs to
Agnes. If my sextont, it is Robert’s. The Paris medal
to Thomas. Double-barrclled gun to Zouga. Be a father
to the fatherless and a husband to the widow for Jesus'
sake.

* The Doers by taking possession of all my goods have
saved me the trouble of making o will.”



CHAPTER V

LINYANTI TO LOANDA
1853-64

ON November 11th, 1853, he left Linyanti, and
arrived ot Loanda on May 81st, 1854, The first stagos
of the journey were to be hy water, and Sokeletn ac-
companied him to tho Chobo, where he was to ombark.
They crossed five branches before reaching the main
gtroam, a wide and deep river full of hippopotami. “The
chief lent me his own canoe, and as it was broader than
usyal I conld turn about in it with ease. . . . Ihad three
muskets for my peopls, and o rifle and double-barrelled
ghot gun for mysell, My ammunition was distributed
through the luggage, that wo might not be left without
a supply. Qur chiel hopes for food were in our guns.
I carried twenty pounds of beads worth forty shillings,
a few biseuits, a fow pounds of tea and sugar, and about
twenty pounds of coffee. One small tin canister, about
fifteen inches squaro, was filled with spare shirts, trousers,
and shioos, to be used when we reachod civilised life,
another of the same size was stored with modicines, a
third with books, and & fourth with a magic-lantern,
which wo found of much gervice. 'The sextant and other
instruments were carried apart. A bag contained the
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clothes we expocted to wear out in the journey, which,
with a small tent just sufficient to sleep in, a sheep-skin
mantle as a blanket, and a horserug as a bed, completed
my equipment. An array of baggage would probably
have oxcited the cupidity of the tribes throngh whose
country we wished to pass.”

The voyage up the Chobe, and the Zambesi after the
junetion of those rivers, was prosperous but slow, in con-
sequence of stoppages opposite villages. “My man
Ditsane know of the generous orders of Sekeletn, and
was not disposed to allow them to remsin a dead letter.”
In the rapids, “the men leaped into the water withont
the least hesitation to save the canoes from being deshoed
against obstructions, or canght in eddies. They must
never be allowed to come broadside to the strcam, for
heing flat-hottomed they would at ance he capsized and
everything in them lost.” When free from fever he was
delighted to note the numbers of birds, sevoral of them
anknown, which swarmed on the river and its banks, all
carefully noted in his Journals, One extract must suffice
here: *Whenover we step on shore a species of plover,
o plaguy sort of public-apirited individual, follows, flying
overhead, and is most persevering in its attempts to give
warning to all animals fo flee from the approaching
danger.” But he was already weak with fever; was
seized with giddiness whenever he looked up qguickly,
and if he could not catch hold of some support fell
heavily—a bad omen for his chance of passing through
the unknown country sbead; bubt his purpose never
faltered for a moment. On January 1st, 1854, he
was atill on the river, but getting beyond Sekeletu’s
territory and allies to & region of dense forest, in the
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open glades of which dwelt the Balonds, a powerful
trihe, whose relations with the Makololo were precarious.
Each was inclined to raid on the other since the Mambari
and Portuguese half-castes had appeared with Manchester
goods. These excited the intense wonder and cupidity
of both nations, They listened to the story of cotton-
mills as fairy dreams, exclaiming, ¢ Ilow can iron spin,
weave, and print ¢ Truly ye arc gods ! ” and were already
inelinod to steal their neighboure’ children-—those of their
own tribe they never sold at this time—to obtain those
wonders out of the sea. Happily Livingstone had
brought back with him several Balonda children who
had been carried off by the Makololo. This, and his
speeches to Manenko, the chieftainess of the district and
niece of Shinte the head chief of the Balonda, gained
them a welcome, This Amazon was a strapping young
woman of twenty, who led their party through the forest
at o pace which tried tho hest walkers. She seems to
heve been the only native whose will ever prevailed
against Livingstone’s. He intended to proceed up to her
mnele Shinte’s town in canoos: she insisted thai they
should march by land, and ordered her people to shoulder
his haggago in spite of him. “My men succumbed, and
loft me powerless. I was moving off in high dudgeon
to the canoes, when she kindly placed her hand on my
shoulder, aud with a motherly look said, ‘Now, my little
man, just do as the rest have dome’ My fecling of
annoyance of course vanished, and I went out to try for
some meat, My men, in admiration of her pedestrian
powers, kept remarking, ¢ Manenko is & soldier,’ and we
wore gll glad when she proposed a balt for the night.”
Shinte received them in his town, the largest and best laid
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out that Livingstone had seen in Central Africa, on asort
of throne covered with leopard skin.  The kotla, or place
of andience, was one hundred yards squaro. Though in
the sweating stage of an intermittent fover, Livingstono
held his own with the chiof, gave him an ox as * his mouth
was bitter from want of flesh,” advised him to open a
trade in cattle with tho Makololo, and to pul down the
slave-trade ; and, after spending more than a week with
him, loft amid the warmest professions of friendship.
Shinte found him a guide of his tribe, Intemese by
vame, who was to stay by them till they reached the sea,
end at a last interview hung round his neck a conical
shell of such value that two of thom, so his men assured
him, would purchase o slave,

Soon they were out of Shinte’s territory, and Inte-
mese bocame the plague of the party, thongh unluekily
they could not dispense with him altogathor in crossing
the great flooded plains of Lebala. They camped
ab night on mounds, where they had to iremch round
cach hut’ and use the oarth to raise their slecping
places. “My men turned out to work wost willingly,
and I could not but contrast their conduct with that of
Intemese, who was thoroughly imbued with the slave
spirit, and lied on all ocoasions to save himself troubls,”
He lost the pontoon too, thereby adding groatly to their
troubles, They now came to the territory of another
great chief Katema, who roceived them lospitably,
sending food and giving them solemn audience in his
kotla surrounded by his tribe. A tall man of farty,
dressed in a snuff-brown cont with a broad band of tingel
down the arms, and a helmet of bends and foathers, He
caxried a large fan with charms attached, which he waved
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constantly during the audience, oftan laughing heartily—
“g, good sign, for & man who shakes his sidos with mirth
is seldom difficult to doal with.” T am the great Moene
Katem,” was his address; “I and my fathers have always
lived here, and there is my father's house. I never
killed any of the tradors; they all come to me. I am
the great Moene Katema, of whom you have hoard.”
On hearing Livingstone’s object, he gave him thros
guides, who would take him by a northern route, along
which no traders had passed, to avoid the plains, im-
passable from the floods. He accepted Livingstone’s
present of & shawl, a razor, some heads and buttons, snd
a powder-horn graciously, laughing at his apologies for
ita smallness, and asking him to bring a coat from Loanda,
a3 the one he was woearing was old.

Trom this point troubles multiplied, and. they hegen
to be seriously pressed for food. The big game had dis-
appeared, and they were glad fo catch moles and mice.
Every chief domanded, a present for allowing them to pass,
and the peopla of the villages charged exarbitantly far all
sapplics. On they floundered, however, through flooded
forests. In crossing the river Loka, Livingstone’s ox
got from him, and he had to strike out for the farther
bank. “My poor fellows were dreadfully alarmed, and
about twenty of them made a simultaneous rush into the
water for my roscue, and just as I reached the opposite
bank one scized me by the arms, and another claspod
ma round the body. When I stood up it was most
gratifying to see them all struggling towards me. Part
of my goods were brought up from the bottom when 1
was safe. Greab was their pleasure when they found I
conld swim like themselves, and T felt most gratefnl to
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those poor heathens for the promptitrde with which they
dashed in to my rescuc,” TFarthor on, the poople tried
to frighten them with the account of the deep rivers they
had yot to cross, but his men laughed. “‘Wo con all
swim,’ thay said ; ‘who carried the white man across the
river but himself?’ I felt proud of their praise.”

On March 4th they reached the country of the
Chiboques, o tribe in constant contact with the slave-
denlers. Next day their camp was surrounded by the
nearest chief and his warriors, evidently bent on plander,
They pansed when they saw Livingstone seated on his
camp-stool, with his double-barrelled gun across his
knees, and his Makololo ready with their javelins. The
chief and his principel men sat down in front at Living.
stone’s invitation to talk over tho matter, and a palaver
began ag to the fine claimed by the Chiboque. “The
more I yielded the more unreasonable they became, and
at overy fresh demand a shout was raised, and o rush
made round us with brandished weapons, One young
men even made a charge ab my head from behind, but
I quickly brought round the muzzle of my gun to his
month and he retreated. My men hbohaved with ad-
mirable coolness. The chief and his counsellors, by
aceepting my invitation to be seated, had placed them-
selves in a trap, for my men had quietly surrounded
them, and made them feel that there was no chance of
escaping their spears, T then said that as everything
had failed to satisfy them they evidently meant to
fight, and if so, they must begin, and bear the blame
before God. I then sat silent for some time, It was
certainly rather trying, but I was careful not to seem
flurried; and having four barrels ready for instant action,
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looked quiotly at the savago scene around.” The palaver
Degan again, snd ended in the exchange of an ox for g
promise of food, in which he was wofully cheated. “It
tas impossible to help laughing, but 1 was truly thankful
that we had so far gained our point as to be allowed to
pass withput shedding human blood.”

He now struck north to aveid the Chibogue, and
made for the Portuguese settlement of Cessange through
dense forest and constant wet. Hero another fever fit
came on, so violent that “I could scarcely, after some
hours’ trinl, get & lunar observation in which I could
ropose confidence. Those who know the difficulties of
making observations and committing {hem all io paper
will sympathiso with me in this and many similar
instances.”

At this crisis, when the goal was all but at hand,
obstacles mmltiplied till it seemed that after all it would
nover ho reached. First his riding ox, Sindbad—a beast
“blessed with a most intractable temper,” and a habit of
bolting into the bush to get his rider combed off by a
climber, and then kicking at him—achieved & triumph
in his weak state when “my bridle broke, and down I
came backwards on the crown of my head, receiving as
I fell a kick on the thigh. . . . This last atéack of fever
reduced mo almost to a skeleton. The blanket which I
used as o saddle, being pretty constantly wet, caused
extensivo abrasion of tho skin, which was continually
healing and getting sore again,” Then the guides missed
their way and led them back into Chiboque territory,
where the demands of the chief of every village for “a
man, an ox, or a tusk,” for permission to pass, began
again, Worst of all, signs of mutiny began to show
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themselves amongst the Batoka men of his party, who
threatened to turn back. Ile appeased thom hy giving a
tired ox to be killed at the Sunday’s halt. ¢ IIaving thus
as I thought silenced their murmurs, I sank inlo a state of
torpor, and was oblivious of all their noise. On Sunday
the mutineers were making a terrible din in preparing
the skin. I roquested them twice 1o be more quiet as
the noiso pained me, but as they paid no attention to
this civil request, I put out my head and, repeating it
was answered by an impudent lamgh, Knowing that
discipline would be at an end if this mutiny was not
quellad, and that our lives depended on vigorously up-
holding authority, I seized a double-barrelled pistol and
darted out with such a savage aspect as fo put them
to precipitato flight. They gave no further trouble.”
Every night now they had {0 build a stockade, and by
day to march in a compact body, knowing the forest to
be full of enemies dogging their path, for now they had
nothing to give as presents, the men having even divestod
themselves of all their copper ornaments to appoase the
Chiboque harpies. “Nothing, however, distnirbed us,
and for my part I was too ill to care much whether wo
were attacked or not.” 'They struggled on, the Chiboque
natives, now joined by bodies of traders, opposing at every
ford, Livingstone no longer wondering why expeditions
from the interior failed to reach the coast. *Some of my
men propoged to return home, and the prospect of boing
obliged to turn back from the threshold of the Portu-
gnesa settlements distressed me excoedingly. After
using all my powers of persuasion I declared that if they
now returried I should go on alone, and returning into
my little tent, I liftod up my heart to Him who hears
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the sighing of the soul. Presently the head-man came
in. Do not be dishoartened,” he said; ‘we will never
leavo you. Wherever you lead, we will follow. Our
remarks wore only made on account of the injustice of
these people.” Others followed, and with the most
artless simplicity of manner told me to be comforted—
‘they were all my children; they knew no ops but
Sckeletu and me, and would die for me: they had
spoken in bitberness of spirit, feeling they could do
nothing.’ "

On April 1st they gained the ridge which overlooks
the valley of tho Quango, and the Portuguese settle-
monts on the farther bank. “The descent is so steep
that I wos obliged to dismount, though so weak that I
had to be supported. Below us, at a depth of 1000 feet,
lay tho magnificent valloy of the Quango. The view of
the Vale of Clyde, from the spot where Mary wilnessed
the baitle of Langside, resembles in minjature the
glorions sight which was hero presented io our view.” On
the 4th they were close to the Quango, here one hundred
and fifty yurds broad, when they were stopped for the last
time by a village chief, and surrounded by his men, The
nsual altercation ensued, Livingstone refusing to give
up his blanket—the last article he possessed except his
watoh and instruments and Sekeletu’s tusks, which had
been faithfully guarded—until on board the canoes in
which they were to cross. “I was trying to persuade
my people to move on to the bank in spite of them,
when g young half-caste Portuguese sergeant of militia,
Cypuiano di Abren, who had come across in scarch of
bees-wax, made his appearance, and gave the same
edvice.” They marchod to tha bank—the chief's men
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opening fire on them but without doing any damage—
made terms with the farymen by Cypriano’s help,
crossed the Quango, and wore at the end of their
troubles.

Four days they stopped with Cypriano, who treated
thom royally, killing an ox and stripping his garden to
foast them, and sending them on to Cassange with pro-
vigions of meal ground by his mother and her maids,
“T carried letlers from the Chevalier du Prat of Cape
Town, bub I am inclined to believe that my {friend
Oypriano was influenced by feelings of genuine kindness
excited by my wretched appearance.”

At Cassange they were again most hospitably treated,
and here, before starting for Loanda, three hundred wmiles,
they disposed of Sekeletus tusks, which sold for mmuch
higher prices than Lhose given by Cape traders. “Two
muskets, three small barrels of powder, and English calico
and baize enough to clothe my whole party, with large
bunehes of beads, were given for one tusk, to the great
delight of my Makololo, who had beon used to get ouly
one gun for two {usks  With another tusk we
purchased ealico—the chief currency hore to pay our way
to the coast. The remaining iwo wore sold for money
to purchase 8 horse for Sekeletu at Loanda.” Livingstone
wag much struck both by the country he passed through
and the terms on which the Portugunese lived with the
natives, Most of them had families by native women,
who were treated as European children and provided for
by their fathers, Half-caste clerks sat at table with the
whites, and he came to the conclusion that “ nowhere in
Africa is there so much good-will between Furopeans and
natives ag here,”
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The dizziness produced by his twenty-seven attecks
of fever on the road made it all he could do to stick on
Sindbad, who managed to give him a last ducking in the
Lombe. ¢ The weakening effects of the fever wera most
extraordinary. For instance, in attempting to take lunar
observations T could not avoid confusion of time and dis-
tance, noither conld I hold the instrument steady, nor pex-
form a simple calculation.” He rallied alittle in crossing
amouniain range. Asthey drow near Loanda the hearts
of his men began to fail, and they hinted their doubts to
him. “If you suspect me you can return,” he told them,
#“for I am as ignorant of Loanda as you; but nothing
will happen to you but what happens to me. Wo have
stood by ono another hitherto, and will doso till the last.”

The first view of the sea staggered the Makololo. “We
were marching along with our father,” they said,  believ-
ing whet the ancients had told us was true, that the
world had no end ; but all ab once the world said to us,
¢1 am finished ; there is no more of me.””

The fever had produced ohronic dysontery, which was
5o dopressing that Livingstone entered Loanda in deep
melancholy, doubting the reception he might get from
the one English gentleman, Mr. Gabriel, the Commissioner
for the suppression of the slave-trade. He was soon un-
deceived. Mr. Gabriel received him most kindly, and,
secing the condilion he was in, gave him up his own
bed. *Never shall I forget the luxurious pleasure I
enjoyed in feeling myself again on a good English bed
after six months’ sleeping on tho ground. I wes soon
asleep ; and Mr. Qabriel coming in almost immediately
after, rejoiced in the soundness of my repose.”



CHAPTER VI

ACROES AFRICA—LOANDA TO QUILEMANE
1854-57

T journcy to Loanda had sovorely tried Tivingstone's
splendid constitution. Though he rallied from his fst
abtack in o few days, he wae subject to severe relapses,
the last of which, in Augusi, entirely prostrated him,
He was reduced to a skelston, but wnder the care of Mr.
(abriel and the surgeon of the Polyphemus, rocovered,
and was thanlkful to find that the lassitude which had not
laft him for months had af lest disappeared. His pro-
patstions for the return journoy to Linyanti wore now
pushed on, and he started eastward on Soptember 20th,
During his attpcksof faver he had boen unable to look aftor
his twenty-geven Makololo, whom he had brought safely
through so many perils, but on his recovery was ploased
and relioved to find how well they had menaged to shift
for themselves, They had estahlishod a brisk trade in
firewood, which they collected in the wild comntry and
sold ab & cheaper rate than regular wood-carriers ; and
had also been employed at sixpence a day, for each max,
in unloading an English vessel which had brought out
coa} for the cruisors on the station,

These, the Plulo and Plilomel, were now visited on
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the captnin’s invitation by Livingstone with his mon.
«It is nob a canos ab all, it is & town! and what sort
of a town that you climb up into with a rope?” the
Makololo wondered. *Theso are all my countrymen,
gent by our Queen to put down those who buy and sell
black men,” Livingstone told them, pointing to the
gailors.  “Truly, they are just like you!” the Makololo
replied, and were soon forward amongst the crew, who
ghared their dinners with them, and otherwise petted
them in “the kotla,” as they called the sailors’ deck.
He himself became fast friends with Captains Skene and
Bedingfield, and a hearty admiror of tho British Navy,
the officers of which he had once loocked on as idlers,
maintained by the hard-working nation, and the men as
rockloss ne’er-do-woels, who gloried in fearing neither
God, nor man, nor devil, “and made our wooden walls
floating holls,” Tt was not the fivat or the last of his
early prejudices that the grost Puriten traveller was
destined to outlive.

Saeing his wrotchod state of hoalth the captaing
urged him to go homs, offering him n passage with them
to St. Helena. Other friends supported thom, urging
him to teke passage on board the Forerunmer mail-
packet, by which he was sending home his letters, with
journals, maps, and observations, labariously drawn. up
for his employers, the Geographical Society, and the
Astronomer-Royal. The temptation was great, as he
had found no letter from home, nor despetch, at Loanda,
but he put it resolutely aside, knowing that his Makololo
could never get back without him, and having pledged
his word to Sekeletu to see them home, The Forerunner
was lost off Madeira with all her passengers but one;

F
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and he had to stop for several wecks on his eastward
march at Pungo Adongo, to reproduce his despaiches and
maps—a feat equal to that of Carlyle in re-writing the
volume of his French Revolubion after its destruction by J.
8. Mill’s housemaid. The parly left Loanda loaded with
presents, sud with the good wishes of the people, high
and low. The bishop, who was acting govornor of the
province, gave Livingstono orders for supplies by the
way while in Angola, and introductions to the officials
on the east coast if he should ever get there; a harse,
uniform, and other presents for Sekeletn; and to his
men, suits of clothing, in addition to those of striped
calico, with red caps, in which Mr. Gabriel had already
arrayed them. The merchants sent specimens of their
wares, and two donkeys, the only beast of burden which
is proof against the poisomous bite of the tsetse fly.
Thus loaded, they set off, on September 20th, 1854,
moaking a southern detour along the const, and throngh
the provinces of Massangano, Cassange, and of Golungo
Alto, before roturning to their old route boyond the
Portugness border.

Everywhere Livingstone was struck with the richness
of the country and the blighting influence of the slave-
trade, His progress was tediously slow, as the men be-
came footsore on the dry roads, and had frequent aitacks
of fever, through which he nursed them successfully,
bringing homo every man of the twenty-seven safe to
Linyanti. Ho was not so successful with Sekeletu’s horse,
whioh sickened and died after detaining them soveral
days. Then came his halt at Pungo Adengo, to repro-
duce his despatches, and then more attacks of fever, so
that he did not get cloar of Angola till February, 1855,
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He left the proviuce with very mixed feelings—
gratitude to the Portugueso, high and low, for their
great kindness to himself, and sangnine anticipations
altornating with doubts as to their views with regard
to the slave-irade; a keener semse than ever of tha
blighting effects of that trade, which had reduced the
morality of the Angola tribes, especially in ihe matter
of theft, far below that of the Bechuana and Makololo—
 Al, Kolobeng, where slavery is unknown, we never
locked our doors night or day "—and s painful sense of
the contrast between the condition of the people and
the brightness and richness of the country.

They fonnd the Chiboque head-men, though much
more easy to deal with than they had been in 1853 on
their way to the coast, still hostilo and exacting when-
ever they saw a chance. On only one occasion, however,
was there any danger of a collision. Livingstone had
been prostrated by rhenmatic fover and obliged to halt
for eight days, during which his men managed to quarrel
with the nearest head-man. When they moved on ab
last, thoy were followed by crowds of Chibogue from
all the neighbouring villagos. ¢ They began by knocking
down the burdens of ihe hindmost of my men, and
several shots waore fired, ench party spreading out om
both sides of the path. I fortunately had a six-barrelled
revolver, and with this in my hand staggered along the
path with two or three of my men and encountered the
chief, The sight of six barrels gaping into his stomach,
with my own ghastly visage looking daggers at hie face,
seemed to produce an instant revolution in his martial
foslings, for ho cried out, ‘Oh, I have only come to
speak to you, and wish peace only’ Both parties
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crowded up to their chiefs. I requested all to sit down,
and then said to the chiof, *If you have come with peace-
pble intentions, we have no other. Go home to your
village.” Ha replied, ‘I am afraid, lost you should shoot
me in the back.’ I rejoined, *If I wanted to kill you I
could shoot you in the face as well” Mosantu called out
to me, ‘Don’t give him your back.) But I said, ¢Tell
bim to observe that I am not afraid of him,’” and turning,
mounted my ox and took my departure.”

Slowly they retraced their steps, passing the Balonda,
to whose great chief, Matiamvo, Livingstone much
wished to pay o visit ab his town, Mai, from whence he
might have descended the Zambesi to the Makololo
counlry. But the extra cost of the deviation, and the
probability of Matiamvo not allowing him to pass out of
his country to the south-eagt, hindered him. He found
the tribes of the Balonda and Imba more wuncivilised
and better-looking than any of tho tribes between them
and the coast—a merry race, spending their lime in
gossip, funeral assemblies, and marviages. *This flow
of animal spirits must be one regson why they aro such
an indestructible race,”

Ou June 8th they forded the Lotembwa, hore a mile
wide and three feet deep, and rogained their old path,
crossing tho great plains which they had seen under
water on their outward march, anl on which he now
suffered from another severe attack of fever. But no
physical depression could weaken his zeal or power of
observation, and it was now that the solution of the
problem of the river-system of Africa broke upon him.
“I had learnt, partly from my own observation, partly
from information derived from others, that the rivers of
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this part of Alfrica took their rise in the same clevated
region, and that all wnited in two main drains, the one
flowing to the north by the Congo, the other to the
gouth by the Zambosi. I was now standing on the
central ridge that divided these two systems, and was
surprised to find how slight its elevation was. Instead
of the lofty snow-clad mountains we might have expectod,
we found frequently fiat plains not more than 4000 feel,
above sea level, and 1000 feet lower than the western
ridge we had already passed.”

They were now getting amongst friends. At
Katema's town, besides abundance of other food, they
were presented with one of his white cows, which it 1ook
them two days to catch, and the chief's heart was made
glad by a cloak of rod bnize ormamented with gold
tingel, & quarter of a pound of powder, aud other articles.
"Thoy found their pontoon where they had left it, carefully
preserved, bul useless, the mice having eaten holes in it.
They passed through Shinte’s country, distributing now
the cuttings and seeds they had brought from Angola,
custard apples, fig, coffes, and palm-oil trees, onions,
garlie, ond pepper. At Manenko’s they went through a
rite, consisting of libations of beer, in which drops of
the blood of hosts and guests had been infused, after
which they ware reckoned as blood-relations.

At Libonta, the first Makololo town, they were
received with extravagant joy, as men risen from the
dead. Piteane gave an account of their adventures in a
speach of an hour, dwelling on the kindness of Mr
Gabriel and others to them, and the fact that Living-
stone had opened a route for them to the cosst, and bad
concilinted all’the chiefs on the road, Next day was
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ohserved, by Livingstone’s desire, as a day of thanke
giving. “My men decked themselves in their hest, and
1 found that although their goods wore finished, they
had managed to save suits of white, which with their
red caps gave them rather a dashing appearance. They
tried to wall like the soldiers they had seen at Loanda,
and called themselves my ‘braves’ (batlabani). During
the pervice thoy all sat with their guns over their
shaulders, to the unbounded admiration of the women
and children.” The abundence of snpplies poured in,
drew from them apologies that they had nothing to give
inretorn. “Tt does not matter ; you have opened a path
for us, aud we shall have sleep,” was the graceful roply.

Their progress down the Barotse valley was ono long
triumph, and they reached Linyanti on September 11th,
1855, having token a year all but nine days on {heir
return journay. Livingstone spent eight weeks at Tin-
yanti with Sekeletu, storting for the ocast cosst on
November 3rd, 1855.

The iutervening time was fully oceupied in wriling
letters and despatches, doctoring and preaching ; and, in
the latter part, in preparing for his eastward journey.
He was again diseppointed in finding no letters from
home, and only one, a year old, from Kurwwman. This
had been hrought, with some packages of catables, from
Mrs. Moifat to the southern bank of the Zambesi by a
perty of Matabele, the enemies of the Makololo, who
called across the river that they were from Moffat for
#Nako” When the Makalolo refused to belisve them
they left the packages, saying, * Here are the goods; we
place them before you; if they perish, the guilt will be
yours.” The Makololo cautiously brought them to an
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island in mid-stream, building a hut over them, in which
Livingstone found them in perfect safety. Besides pro-
viding him an escort of one hundred and twenty men, ten
slanghtor cattle, thrao of his best riding oxen, and a large
store of provisions, Sekeletu with his chief men accom-
penied him for some distance. Despite some relapses
during Livingstone's absence towards the slave-trade, and
oneor tworaids against his neighbours, Sekeletu succeedad
in winning his warm vegard, The chief had not only
made his journeys possible, furnishing him with supplies
which, even if he could have drawn for it, his meagre
salary of £100 & year could not have procured, but
showed the strongest personal devotion to him ; insisting,
for instance, on Livingstone taking his blanket for a bed
when thoy wero accidentally separated from their baggage
in o tremendows tropical slorm.  “I was much affecterd,”
Livingstone writes, “by this act of kindness. If such
men musl perish by the ndvance of civilisation, 23 some
races of animals do bofore others, it is & pity. God grant
that erc this time come they may receive the Gospel—a
solaco for the soul in death.”

On November 13th Sekeletu left them at Sesheke
on the banks of the Zambesi, along which they pro-
ceoded till thoy came in sight of five columms of
vapour—* smoke that sounds,” or “Mosi-oa-tunys,” as the
Malkololo called thom—rising from the falls of which he
and Oswell had heard years beforo. “Being persuaded
that Mr. Oswell and myself were the very first
Europeans who ever saw the Zambesi in the heart of
Africa, I decided to use the same liberty as the Makololo
had domo, and named them the Falls of Victoria, the
only English name I have offixed to any part of the
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country. . . . The whole sceno is extremely beautiful;
the banks and islands dotted over the river are adorned
with sylvan vegetation of every varicty of colour and
form.” Changing his cance for a lighter one manned
by men who knew the rapids well, he descended them
till he roached an island in mid-river, on the very edge
of the lip over which the water rolls. “From the end
of the island where we first landed, though within a
few yards of the falls, no one could see where the vast
body of water went; it seemed to lose itself in o
transverse fissure only 80 foet wide. Creeping with
awe to the end of the island, I peered down into a large
vent which had been made from bank to bank of the
broad Zambesi, and saw that a stroam 1800 yards
broad leaped down 320 feet, and then beonmo suddenly
compressed into a spaco of 16 or 20 yards. The falls
are simply caused by a crack in a hard basaltic rock
from the right to the left bhank, and then prolonged from
tho left bank away through 30 or 40 miles of hilla”
After wondoring snd delighted survey, he plantod the
peach and apricot stones and coffes soed ho had brought
from Angols, foeling sure that here they wonld never
want water. 1 bargained for o hedge with one of the
Makololo, and if he is faithful, I have great hopes of
Mosi-oa-tunya’s sbilities as a nurseryman, My only fear
is the hippopotami, whose footprints I saw on the island,
When the gerden was prepared I cut my ipitials on a
troe, and the date 1855, the only instance in which I
indulged in this piece of vanity.”

Rensoning, as was his wont, over the geological and
geographical problems which the falls foread upon him,
he omme to the conclusion that before the river broke
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through this rent the whole country between 17° and
21° south latitude was oue wvnst freshwater lake, a
conclusion which he found on his return home that Sir
Roderick Murchison had already propounded to the
Geographical Society.

They now quitled the Zambesi and moved north-east,
the camp getting into good marching-order. There
were groups from several tribes subject o the Makololo,
who took orders from their own head-man and messed
by themselves, ¢ Each party knew its own spot in the
encampment, and each took it in turn to pull grass to
mske my bed, go that I lay luxuriously.” And so they
plodded on for the point where they were again to come
on the Zambesi, below the long series of rapids. The
western parb of this vegion had once been densely
peopled, and they passed agein and again the remains
of “a large town which must have been inhabited for a
long period, for the millstones of gneiss, trap, and
quartz were worn down 2% inches perpendicular.” The
forest wns now fast resuming its undisputed reign.

The tribes amongst which they came on neering the
Zpmbesi again, proved as hostile as the Chiboque; in-
deed, at the confluence of the Loangws and Zambesi he
encountored the most serious danger from natives he
had yet met with, As the neighbouring tribes gathered
round to hinder his crossing, and he was waiting for
canoes, he wrote in his Journal of January 14th : * Thank
God for His great mercies thus far. How soon I may
be called before Him, my nghieous Judge, I know not

. On Thy word alone I lean. The cause is Thine,
See, O Lord, how the heathen rise up against me as
they did against Thy Son . , . It seems a pity that the
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facts about tha two healthy longitudinal regions should
not be known in Christendom. Thy will be done”
And late on the same evening: el much tormoil of

{ spirit in view of having all my plans for the welfare of
this great region and teoming population knocked on the
head by savages towmorrow. But Jesus came and eaid,
All powor is given unto me in heaven and in earth.
Go yo thercfore, and teach all nations, . . . And, lo, I
am with you alway, even unto the end of the world’
It is the word of a gentleman of tho most sacred and
strictost honour, and there is an end on’t. I will not
cross furtively by night as I intended. It would appear
as flight, and should such a man as I flee? Nay verily,
1 shall take obsorvations for longitudo and latitude to-
night, though they may be the last, 1 fecl quite calm
now, thank God.” 8o he took his observations in his
small camp, surrounded hy crowds of nrmed natives,
and early next morning began fo send off his people,
cattle, and baggage, in the one canoo he had secured, to
an island in mid-stream, here a mile in breadth, He
remained to occupy the post of honour, being the last
man to enter the conoce; keeping the surrounding
savages amused with his watch, burning-glass, ete., until
he could step in himself and push off, thanking them
and wishing them peace. By night he and his whole
party were safoly encamped on the left bank.

Here Livingstone ecame upon the remains of a church
and & broken bell with “ILH.S” and a cross, showing
that at one time the Portugness settlements bad extended
ta this point, and on the 17th they met a man in jacket
and hat, but quite black, who had come up from Tette,
the northernmast post on the river, He told them that




the Portuguese and natives on this bank hod been at
war for the last two years. He advised them to cross
" to tho south bank, but they could not get canoes. They
were now in Mpende’s country, the most powerful chief
of the district, and at first were throatened with sttack,
Numbers of Mpende's fighting men gathered round at
half & mile’s distance on the 23rd. “I ordered an ox to
be slaughtered as a means of inspiring courage, and
have no doubt we should have been vietorious. . . .
The roasting of meat went on fast and furions, aud my
young men said, ¢'You have seen us with clephants, but
you don’t know what we can do with men.'” He now
gent o leg of the ox to Mpende by men who came near
as'spies, and * presently two old men came from Mpende
to inquire who 1 was. I replied, ‘I am a Lekoa’ (an
Englishman). They soid, ‘We don’t know that tribe.
'We supposed you are a Mouzungs (Portuguese), the
tribo wo are fighting with.'” Ho then showed thom his
skin, and thoy said, * ‘No, we never saw skin so white
a8 that. You must bo ono of the tribe that loves the
black men,” T of conrse gladly responded in the affrma-
tive.” 8o the men returned to Mpende, who in couneil
resolved to allow them to pass. “When we kuew the
favourablo docision, I sent Sekwebu to purchase a canoe
for one of my men who had become very ill, upon which
Mpende remarked, ‘ This white man. is truly one of our
friends. Sec how he lets me know his afflictions.’”
From this time he did all he could to help them, sending
orders to the people of a large island lower down to
ferry them acruss. 'This was done on the 29th, a6 a spot
where the Zambosi was twelve hundred yards wide, and
flowing at 34 miles an hour. “I was very thankful to
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find myself on the south bank, and having nothing else,
1 sent back one of my two spoons and a shirt as o thanl.
offering to Mpende.”

He was now amongst unwarlike tribes who looked on
his men as desperadoes, the like of whom they had never
geen Defore. I mee you are travelling with people who
don’t know how to pray,” wes the remark of s Banyai
hunter on seeing their headlong attack on an elephant
and wild dance ronnd the body of the prosirate benst,
«T therofore offored tho only thing I had on their be-
half ” (some anuff which he had poured out as an offering
to the Baremo) “and the clephant soon fell.” Others
offered loud prayers for their success, thereby eliciting
Livingstone’s admiration at their devout belief in unsesn
beings,. “My own people, who are rather o degraded
lot, remarked to me as [ came up, ‘God gave it 1o us.
Ho said to the old beast, go up thore, mon are come who
will kill and sat you.'”

His progress now was alow hut peaceful, giving him
leisure to dwell on and enjoy the teeming life of the
tropical forests, the song of hirds,—ndt so harmonious,
but as full in volume as in England, stilled during the
hot dry hours, but with the first shower bursting into
merry lays and loving courtship,—the hum of insecls in
the quietest parts of the forest, * whisking about in tho
cloar sunshine among the green glancing lenves; bub
there are invisible myriads, all brimful of enjoyment,
working with never-tiring mandibles on loaves and
stalks, and beneath the soil. Indeed, the universslity
of organic life seems like a mantle of happy existence
oncireling the world, and betckening the presence of our
benignant Father's smile on the works of His hands”
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&o muses the great travellor, in a different frame of
mind to the dominant school of our modern philosophers,

Passing out of the forest country and over a rough
gtony country with no path, “on the evening of 2d
Mareh I haltod about B miles from Tette, and fecling too
fatigned to proceed, sent forward to the Commandent
the letters with which I had been favoured by the
Bishop of Angola and others. About 2 AM. on the
30 we were roused by two officers and a company of
soldiers, who had been sent with the materials for a
civilised breakfast, and a ‘masheela’ (litter) to bring me to
Tette. My companions called me in alarm, thinking we
had boen captured by mmed men. When I understood
their errand, and had portaken of o good breakfast, all
my fatigno vanished, though Thod just before been too
{ired to sleep. Tt was iho mosi refreshing bronkfash I
over parbook of, and I walked the last 8 miles with-
out the least fecling of weariness, though the path was
50 Tough that one of the officers remarked to me, ‘This
i3 enough to toar a man's life out of him."”

He stayed a month with Major Sicard, the Com-
mandant, whose kindness to the whole party he grate-
fully aclmowlodged. From him he heard of the three
yoars’ war, during which Tetto had been sacked, “Had
I aitempted to reach this comsh instead of Loanda in
1853 I should probably have been cnt off. My present
-approach was just ab the conclusion of peace, and when
the Portuguese authorities were informed that I was ex-
pected to come this way, they declared that no European
could possibly pass through the tribes, ,Some natives ab
last camo down the river, and in allusion fo the sextant
and artificial horizon said ‘that the son of God had
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come, who was able to take down the sun from hoaven
and place it under his arm.” Major Sicard then felt sure
this was the man he expocted.” Hore Livingstone left
all his Makololo but sixtaen of the best cance men, on
land which the Commandant gave thom toraize food upon,
allowing them also to hunt and trade. They were well
content with their prospects, though many more would
have preferred to go on with him, and hoe was pleased to
gee that sixty or soventy had storted to hunt, while the
rost had ostablished a brisk trade in firewood, hefore he
started in April for Senna in Major Sicard’s own boat.

Senna. he found in even worso plight than Tette, the
half-caste inhabitants paying fines to the Landecens, who
treated the Portuguese oubside the fort as a conguered
{ribe. He loft Senna on May 11th, the whole population
accompanying him to the boats. They reached Quilomane
on May 20th, and from thence ho sent back all his men
but Sekwebu to Tette, where there was [ood, there to
await his return. He doposited Sekelotw’s tusks with
Colonel Nunes, the Commandani, who promisod in the
event of his death to soll them and hand thoe procoods
to his men. “I explained this to the men, and they
replied, * Nay, father, you will return to tako us hack to
Sekelstu’ They promised to wait till I camo Dhack, and
on my part I assured them that nothing but death
would prevent my return.”

After six weeks .M. brig Frolis arrived, with an
offer from the Admiral at the Cape of a passage to the
Mauritivs, which he gladly accepted. He and Sekwebu
went on board .on July 12th, through breskers which
swept over the pinnace. *‘Is this the way you go?’
Sekwebu asked, I smiled and said, ‘Don’t you seo
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it is1’ and tried to oncourage him.” They wore haisted
on board in a chair, and warmly welcomed by Captain
Peyton and his crew. Sekwebu began to pick up Eng-
lish, and was becoming a favourite with the sailors on
the voyage to the Mauritius, which they reached on
Angust 12th, but he seemed bewildered, and often said,
“ What a strangoe country this is! All water together.”

«When we reached the Mauritius a steamer came out
to tow ns into the harbour. The constant strain on his
untutored mind seemed now to reach a climax, for
during the night he became insane. I thought at first
he was drunk. He had descended into a boat, and
when I attempted to go down and bring him up he ran
to the stern and said, ‘No! no! it is enough that I die
alone. You must not die: if yon come 1 shall throw
myself into the water. Porceiving that his mind was
affected, I soid, ‘Now, Sekwobu, we are going to Ma
Robert.” This struck a chord in his bosom, and he said,
‘Oh yes! 'Where iy she, and whare is Robert {’ and
became more composod. In tho evening, however,
frosh fit occurred. Ho iried to spear one of the crew,
and then jumped overboard, and though he could swim
well, pulled himsolf down, band under hand, by the
chain cable, Wenever found the body of poor Sekwebu.”

After o month’s stay at the Mauritius with General
Hay, the Governor, during which he got rid of an en-
larged spleen, the result of African fever, he fook
passage home in the P. and O. steamer Candig, and
arrived on December 12th, to find himself the most
famous man for the time in the British Isles.




CHAPTER VII

TIIOME
1857-59

IN consequence of an accident to the P. and O, steamer
in the Bay of Tunis, the passengers were landed at
Marseilles, and sent home by Paris and Dover, On
landing, Livingstone hastened to Sonthampton, where his
wife was waiting.  *Man must work, but woman must
woep.” What the great explorar’s wifo had borne in
thoss five years may be gatherod from 5 few lines of
little poem of welcome, which has somehow got into
print, and o may be used here;
‘Yo'l never leave me, darling—there’s a promiso in your eys ;

I may tond you while I'm living, you will watch me when I die.

How did I live withoul you through those long, long yemrs of

woe

It seems :s the' "twould kill me to bo parted from you now,

And if desth but kindly lead me to tho blessod homo on high,

What & hundred thousand welcotnes will await you in the sky!"

They reachsd London on December 9th, where the

“well-done” of a proud and grateful nation broke on
the simple pious missionary with bewildering foree and
unanimity, On the 16th, at a special meeting of
welcome at the Royal Geographical Society, Sir Roderick
Murchison, in prosenting the Patron's Gold Medal, while
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dwelling on the thousands of miles of the dark and
hitherto unexplored contineni now accurately laid down
in charts, insisted above all on the Doctor’s heroic faithful-
ness to his native followers, drawing from him the protost
that Oswell, Steele, or Vardon (all present) could have
done all that ho had done. On the 16th the London
Missionary Society, with Lord Shaftesbury in the chair,
welcomed him ab o spocial meoting, A gathering was
held at the Mansion-House to consider the best form of
a testimonial, and other public receplions threatened him
from all sides.

From these ho broke away in January, to visit his
mother and family at Ilamilton. His father had died
while ho was on his way homo. “You wished so much
to gee David,” the old man’s danghter had said in his
lash hours. ¢ Ayo, very much | very much ! but the will
of the Lord Lo done,” he answored ; and after a pause,
#Bat I think T'1 know whatever is worth knowing about
him, Toll him I think so, when you see him” They
told him, and o8 ho looked at the empty chair the strong
man wopt, ' We bless thes, O Lord, for our pavenis:
we give thea thanks for the dead who has died in the
TLord,” he prayed that night in conducting their family
worship.

Ou his return to London, at the end of January, he
undertook, somowhat unwillingly, to write an account of
his travols, urged thereto by Sir R. Murchison and Mr.
John Murray. “I would sooner have crossed Africa
again,” he murmured, but buckled to his task.

1 begin to-morrow to write my book, and as I have
110 men waiting for me at Tette, whom I promised to
1gjoin in April next, you will see I shall have enough to

G
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do to get through my work here. . . . Ilere they land
me till T shut my eyes for only trying to do my duty,
They ought to vote thanks to the Boers, who set mo free
to disgover this fine now country. They wore dotermined
to shut the country and I 1o opon it . . . I got the
gold medal as you predicted, and the freedom of the
town of Hamilton, which ensures me protection from the
payment of feas if pub in prison.” So he wrote to Sir
T. Maclear on January 21st, and set to work on his
book, but not even his energy could finish this unaceus-
tomed work in the time he had given himgelf. Hae took
lodgings at Chelsea, and gave himself to his work, and
to tho enjoyment of family life once more, the only
drawback being the well-meant efforts of gentloe and
simple to make a lion of him, It was not till the later
summer that he was agnin comparatively free, and then
the round of meetings and speechos bogan again. The
freedom of the City of Loudon was presented to him in
s gold box. In August he was the guest of the British
Association at their Dublin moeting, In Septeraber the
Corporation of Glasgow, the University, and other publie
bodies entertnined him, and he was presenied with
another gold hox with the freedom of the city, and with
£2000 by the citizens as a testimonial. At Blantyre,
his native village, the Liferary Institution gave a rocep-
tion, and managed to geb oub of him fhe story of his
encomnter with the lion. Edinburgh followed, and got
three speeches out of him: then Leeds, Liverpool, and
Birmingham ; after which be wroto to Sir R. Murchison,
“Farewell to public spouting for ever. Iam dead tired of
it”  Oxford and Cambridge, however, were still to be
done in November and December, whence he retired with
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Doctor’s degrees. The latter University charmed him
pa,rticu]n.rly, as he found himself in the congenial society
of Sedgwick, Selwyn, and Whewell, and he gave a
memorable address in the Senale-House, which bore
remarkable fruit. It was an urgent appesl for volunteers
in missfonary work. Tt is deplovable to think that one
of the noblest of our missionary bodies, the Church
Missionary Society, is compelled to send to Germany for
missionaries. . . . The sort of men who are wanted for
missionaries are such as I see before me. . . . Ibeg to
direct your atiention to Africa. I know that in & few
years I shall be eub off in that country, which is now
open. Do not let it he shut again. T go back to Africa
to try to open & paih for commerce and Christisnity ; do
you caxry oub the work which I have begun. I leave it
with you.”

The publication of his book made him at once a
rich man, having rogard to his needs and habits. This,
snd the appointment of Consul for tho east coast of
Africa which was offered Iim by Lord Palmerston, de-
termined him, after much deliberation, to resign his
connection with the London Missionary Society, They
parted on the most friondly terms, though his action was
misunderstood and sharply criticised in the (so-called)
religious press. And now his preparations for return-
ing began in ocarnest. Ilis commission was signed in
Tebruary, and Lord Clarondon sent him to the Admiralty
to male his arrangements, adding, * Just come here and
tell me what you want, and I will give it you.” He also
furnished him with an official letter to Sekeletn, thanking
him, in the Queen’s name, for his kindness 1o her ser-
vant, and hoping that he would help to keep “God's
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highway "—the river Zambesi-—froo to all people, and to
suppress the slave-trade, which the British, as a Christian
and commercial people, hated. He found the Admiralty
ready to send out a large and exponsive expedition, but
out it down to strietly necessary limits.

As the day of his departure drew near, his friends in
the Royal and the Geographical Societics pressed for a
last gathoring o bid him God-speed, and it was arranged
to entertain him at a public dinner on February 13th,
On the morning of that day he had an interview with the
Queen, who agsured him of her good wishes: and in the
evening & company of three hundred and ffty, including
the most eminent men in England, gathered at the Free
masons’ Tavern under the presidency of Sir R. Murchison,
who dwelt again on his return from Loanda with his men,
“lopving for himself in that country a glorious name,
and proving to the people of Africa what an English
Christion is,” and on the mnobleness of the man whe,
“after eighteen months of landation from all classes of
his eountrymen, and after receiving all tha honours our
Universities and citios could shower on lim, is slill the
same honest true-henrted David Livingstone as ‘when he
issued from the wilds of Africa,” Tho Duke of Argyll
and Bishop Wilberforce followed, and then Professor
Owen, with cordisl testimony to the accuracy of his
geological observations and the happiness of his con-
jeciures, tempored only by regret that he should have
destroyed the moral character of the lion. Livingstone’s
reply was direct and simple as ever. He did not look,
he said, for any speedy result from his mission, but
was fapguine for the future. He and his companions
might get in the thin end of the wedge, which England
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would drive homo, Ile rejoicod thai his wife, always
the main spoke in his, wheol, was to go with him. She
would be most helpful, as she was fomiliay with the
langnage, able to work and ready to endure, and well
Inew that out there one must put one’s hand to overy-
thing. *Glad indeed am I that I am to be accomprnied
by my guardian angel” For himself, with all eyes
vesting on him, he felt bound to do better than he had
ever done, :

The last preparations were now hurried on, and the
last lettoxs written, In one of these, fo his old friend
Young, he gave some testamentary directions, ending,
“my left arm " (the one which had been injured hy the
lion and had nmow n double joint) “goes to Professor
Owen, mind. This is the will of David Livingstone.”
To Sir Roderick : *“Many blessings be on you and yours,
and if we never moot again on earth, may wo through in-
finite merey meet in heavon,” To which the President
answorod : * Accopt my warmest thanlks for your farowell
note. Boliove me, my doar friend, that no trensac-
fion in my somewhat long and very active life has
so tmly rowarded me as my intorcourse with you, for
from. Deginning to ond it has boen one continued bright
gleam,”

The oxpedition embarked in H.M. Colonial steamer
Pegr} at Liverpool on March 10th, 1859. They togk
Oswell, their youngest child, with them, leaving the
others in England. From on board in the Mersey he
wrote his lnst note io his eldest son :

“«My DEAR ToM—Woe are off again, and trust that He
who rules the waves will watch over us and remain with
yau, to bless us and make us blessings to our fellow-men,



86 DAVID LIVINGSTONE CHAP, VI

The Lord be with you and be very gracions to you,
Avoid and hate sin, and cleave to Jesus ag your Saviour
from guilt. Tell grandma we ave off again, and Janet
will tell all about us.”

So he went away again, having, as the result of hi
eighteen months at home—as was said with no great
exaggeration at the farewell dinner—found Afriea the
dark continent, and left it the most interesting purt of
tho globe to Englishmen,



CHAPTER VIII

THE ZAMBESI EXPEDITION—TO LINYANTI AND DACK
18690-61

CoNyUL LIVINGSTONE, on the deck of the Pem, returning
to the dark continent o8 ihe represeniative of the fivst
naval and colonial power in the world, commander of
a national expedition thoroughly furnished and adapted
to the work, and with a free hand to carry on that
work of exploring and civilising aceording to his own
judgment, is porhups tho most strikingly successful figure
which hus appesed in our conntry during this contury,
Tho Scoteh peasant’s son, withond resources, exeopt what
were fmmishod by mative Africans, discouraged by his
employers and his family, and stricken with almost con-
tinual fever, had openod & path across Africa, for the
most part throngh countries in which no white man was
gvar known to have been bofore him. What might not
Consul Livingstone, with the Queen’s gold hand round
his cap and England behind him, now accomplish?
With good reason all men's hopes ran high, and, on the
whole, were not disappointed. Nevertheless, as in the
case of 8o many of God's great workers, thers is no
repetition of that firsh triumphant success. The powers
of evil mustor more strongly after the first sucprise, and



88 DAVID LIVINGSTONE CHAP, vIIr

Glod’s servant is allowed Lo be “evil entreated by tyrants,
and has to wander out of the way in tho willerness,
thankful in tho end, whilo he himself has beon purified
in the fire, and taught his own wealmess and his Lord’s
strength, if his Master’s work has only not gone back in
his hands.

He hod out tho staff of the expedition down to a
commander and crew for the ateam launch (the Ma Robert,
which was taken on board the Pemrl in soctions); a
botanist, Dr. Kirk;! a mining geologist, Mr. C. Living-
stone ; and an assistant, Mr. R, Thornton. To each of
these ho gave soparate wrilten instructions as to their
special work, impressing on all that “Fer Majesty's
Clovernment attuched most importamce to the moral
inflence which might bo exercisod on the minds of
the natives by a well-rogulated and orderly housechold
of Europeans, setting an examplo of consistent moral
conduct, trealing the people with kindness, teaching
them to make experiments in agriculture, relieving
their wants, explaining the more simple arts, imparling
to them religious instruction as far as they ave capable
of receiving it, and inculcating peace and goodwill.”

They sailed on March, 10th, 1859, and reached, the
engt coast, the scene of their work, in May. Thoy had
touched at Sierra Loone, and taken on board twelve
Kroomen for the river navigation, and had reccived an
enthusiastic receplion at the Cape, which the Doctor con-
trasts drily in his Journel with his last visit five years
before. Here the first of his serious trials met him.

1 Tho present 8ir John Kirk, G.C,M.G., F.R.S., whose valuahle
caveer on the ceat comat, as H.M. Political Ageni, has made ils
mark everywhers in those vegions, He is the sole survivor of the
original Zambesi Expedition.
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Mis. Livingstone was so unwell that he had 1o leave
her and Oswell with Dr. and Mrs, Moffat, who had come
down to meet them. On their arrival on the east coast
their first objoct was to examino thoroughly the four
channels by which the Zamhesi reaches the sea. While
this was in progress under Mr. Skead, R.N., Surveyor
to the Cape Government, who had come on with
them from Cape Town, the Ma Robert was screwed
together and launched. Tho Kongone branch was found
to be tho best, and up this they sailed through twenty
miles of mangrove jungle, full of strange birds and game,
to the broad Zambesi. Beyond lay a fertile tract
fifty miles broad, and thickly inhabited by Portuguese
“golonos” or serfs, eager traders, which in good hands
“yould supply all Europe with sugar.” Here, forty
miles from the bar, tho Pewr? had to stop, and all the
goods and supplies on board were landed on an island,
wheneo thoy were gradually teken wup, in the Mau
Robert and pinnace, to Shupangs and Senna. During
this work the fivst dilficulty arose from the desire of
Livingstono to got thom all out of this hotbed of fever
as soon as passible, and so pressing on the work. “The
weak-minded ” struck for no work on Sundays, and full
hours for meals, “It is o pity,” the Doctor comments,
“that some people canmot see thab the true and honest dis-
charge of the duties of every-day life is Divine service,”
The naval officer in command now left him, and from
{hat time the duties of captain were added to his other
responsibilities, Opposite Shupanga they found war
raging hetween a robel half-caste and the Portuguese,
and, coming into the thick of the fighting, the Portuguese
governor in command, who was prostrated with fever,
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waa carried down to the steamer by Livingstone. TIn this
district they found the Portuguose genorally easy-going
masters to their slaves, while the half-castos were almost
always brutal, justifying the saying, “God made white
men and black men, but the devil made half-castes.”
Steadily, but slowly, the Me Robert steamed np to Totte,
and on until stopped by the Kebrabasa Rapids, anchoring
at night in tho stream. “ Why don’t you como on shore
and sleep like other people ¥ the natives hailed from the
bauks. “We are held to the boltom with iron: you
may see we ave not like you Bazungas,” the Makololo
proudly answered; for at Tette ho bad found his
Makololo, who, by the help of Major Sicard, had main.
tainod themsolvos, though thirty of their number had
died of smallpox. *They told us you would nevor come
back ; but wo trusted you, and now we shall have sleep,”
the survivors said, wolcoming him with onthusinsm.
There was no need {o take them back at once to Lin-
yanti, so the next few months were dovoted to a thorough
exploration of the Zambesi up to the Kobrabasa Rupids,
which convinced him that, had he tried to descond that
river in canoes on his former journey, he would have
been certainly lost. On the other hand, Livingstone was
convinced that a more powerful steamer might be taken
up during the floods, and 8o open the river from Kebra-
basa up to the Victoria Falls, in the heart of Afriea and
the Makololo country. So he wrote to his Government,
who in due course responded hy sending him out the
Pioneer. Meantime ho turned to doing what new work
of exploration he could with the Ma Robert. That un-
Iucky vessel had already lost the name of which she had
proved herself unworthy, and been re-christencd the
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Asthmatic, from the puffing and groaning with which
ghe managed her six or geven miles an hour, being easily
passed by the native cances. She consumed a monstrous
smount of fuel, and wus already leaking badly. How-
ever, bad ns she was, he wonld mnke the best of her till
ghe sank, and so—not without sarcastic comment on the
ominent shipbuilder, who had sold her to the expedition
& groat hargain “for the love of the cause”he pro-
ceeded to explore in her the Shird, the largest northern
affluent, of the Zambesi between Tette and the const. The
Tortuguese declared the river to be unnavigabls. They
had tried it, and found that not even canoes could force
their way through the mass of aquatic plants ; while the
Monganje who lived on the banks were as hostile as
they were warlike, Howaver, the Doctor had learned
to distrust the Portuguese as well as to roly on himself,
ond so atarfed up the Shird in January, 1859, navigating
the Asthmatic himsclf, though, as he wrote to Miss
Whately: “As far ns my liking goes, I would as soon
drive a cab in November fogs in London as be skipper
in this hot sun” “OQur Government,” said the neavest
Portugueso Commandant, *has ordered us to assist and
protoct you, lut you go where wo dare not follow, and
how are we to protecl you$”

The .Astlmnatic, however, went *snorting” through
the duckweed easily enough, and on the river, accom-
panied on the banks by crowds of Minganja fully armed, .
who had sent awuy thoir women and passed word of
the strange invasion from one river-village to another.
The duckweed disappeared twenty-five miles up the
river, and the Doctor landed and made friends with the
chief Tingane, “an elderly well-made man, gray-headed,
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and over 6 feet high,” who ealled his people togother to
hear what the stranger’s objects wore. Thesoe had {0 be
stated by an interprotor, as the dialeet differed from that
of Tette, so that the Doclor only understood enough to
know whether tho interpreter was reporting faithfully.
This he did on the whole, but with “an inveterate
tendency to wind up with ‘the Book says you are to
grow cotton, and the English ave to come and buy it,’ or
with some joke of his own which might have been
ludicrous had it not been seriously distressing.” He
found the Manganja already with some knowledge of
the English efforts to suppress the slave-trade, and
roadily assenting to his oarnest teaching that ¢the
Father of all was seriously displeased with His children
for selling and killing each other. . . . The bearing of
the Manganja at this time was vory indepondent—a
striking contrast to the cringing abtitude they aftorwards
sssumed when the croel scourge of slavebhunting passed
over the country,” Favtherup they wore stopped by fouy
falls, which they named the Murchison Cataracts, and
returned to Tette without further efforts for the presont.

In March they returned agnin to the cataracts, made
friends with the local chiof, Chibisa, and leaving the
steamer opposite his village, the two Doctors, with twenty-
five Makololo, started north for the great lake of which
tho natives spoke, Their gnides failed and deserted, and
the natives were hostile, but they pressed on and npwards,
until on April 18th they diseovered Lake Shirwa, at a
height of eighteen hundred feet, and upwards of sixty
miles in length, in the midet of a beautiful and rich
country bounded by mountains eight thousand feet high.
Hera they heard of a much larger lake to the north, but
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not wishing just thon to try the native temper further,
thoy here turned back after taking observations, rejoined
the steamer, and reached Tetie on June 23:d,

He now descended the Zambosi to send the Kroomen
home, got a supply of provisions, and beach the 4sthmatic
for ropairs, returning in August for a third ascent of the
Shird, and a push forward to the greal northern lake
which they had as yet boen unable to reach,

On the 29th they left the steamer and started—four
whites, thirky-two Makololo, and four guides—for the
discovery of Luke Nyassa. They found the Manganjo
heyond the Murchison Falls an industrious race, work-
ing in iron, cotlon, clay, and making baskets and fish-nets,
and mon and women turning out for field-lnhour, but
groatly addicted to tho hecr which they hrew in large
quentities and dvink in a fow days and nights, ag it will
not keep.  Thoy followed the Shivé above the cataracts,
a broad and dueep river with litlle current, arriving at
the village of the chief Muana-Moosi in the middls of
September. Here they wore assured that the river
strotched on for *two months,” and then came ont from
between perpendicular rocks which could not he passed,
“ Lot us go back to the ship,” said the Makololo; «it is
no ugo frying to find this lake” “We shall sce the
wonderful rocks at any rate,” said the Doctor. © Yes,”
thoy pleaded, “eand when you see them you will just
want to soe something else.” The chief, who came up
later, admitted that there was a lake. Scarcely had he
left them when o wail arose from the river. A crocodile
had carried off hie principal wife: the Makololo seized
their spears and rushed to the river, but too late. “Tho
white men came,” Muana-Moesi reported to his neigh-
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bours, “bathed and rubbed themselves with o white
medicine” (soap), “and his wifo going afterwards to
bathe was taken by a crocodile; he did not know
whether in consequence of the modicine or not.” On
their return they were looked on with fear, all the men
lonving this village till they passod. At noon on Sep-
tomber 16th thoy discovered Lake Nyassa.

Herc Livingstone was confirmed in his convietion that
this splendid lake, with its bracing climate and rich banls,
would become the key of Eastern Cenfral Africa. Bus
the curse of the slave-trade was alresdy on it. They
met Arabs with chain-gangs. The Makololo appealed
to the Doctor: “Why won’t you let us choke them?
You call us bad, but are we like these follows {”

To liberatc these slaves would havo heon useless, as
the neighbouring villagers would have ra-taken and sold
them agpin, so the Doctor sorrowinlly refused ; but the
glovious conntry seesned to inspive him, wnd he wrote
home: “I have a strong desire to commence a sysiem
of colonisation among the honest poor; I would give
£2000 or £3000 for the purpose. Colonisation from
such a country ss ours ought to he one of hope, noi of
despair. It ought not to be looked on as the last shift
a family can come to, but the performance of an impera-
tive duty to our blood, our country, our religion, and to
humsn-kind. . ., . I wonder why we can’t have the
old monastery system without celibacy. In no part of
the world I have been in does the prospect seem so
inviting and promise so much influence.”

Again he had to turn back, and on October 6th, 1859,
they roached the ship once more.

He now felt that the time had come for taking back
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the Makololo, but before starting west hod to run down
to Kongone for supplics and letters. These arrived in
HM. ship Lynr, Captain Borkoley, but unluckily the
letter-bags were lost in the capsizing of a boat in the
gurf on the bar. With the efficient help of Captain
Berkeley the Asthmatic was once more patched up, and
they returned to Tette. Leaving her thore, with the
remaining two English sailors, the Doctor stnrted west
on May 1bth. Several of the Makololo had married
slaves and had children. By the Portuguese law all
baptized children are free, but the law was of no force
on the Zomhesi. The officers laughed and said, *Lishou
laws are vory stringent, but somehow, possibly from the
heat, here they lose all their force.” Only one woman,
the wife of a Makololo, nccompanied them. Several
men stayed ab Telte, while the rest started, though they
ware told thoy could stay if thoy liked. “Contact with
slaves had destroyed their sense of honour; they wonld
not go in duylight, but decamped in the night, in only
one instance, however, taking owr goods. By the fime
we had got well into tho Kobrabasa hills, thirty men,
nearly ono-third of the party, had turned back.”
Livingsiono was nover so happy as on one of these
loug traraps, where the camp was made up in the most
orderly menner night aftor night, each group having
their allotted place and fire under their head-man, with
the fire of the Englishmen in the centre. e recounts
the quaint talk which he heard on many subjects.
Political discussions, as at home, moved them most.
#The whole camp is roused, and the men shout to one
another from the different fires. The misgovernment of
chiefs furnishes an inexhaustible theme. ‘We conld
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govern ourselves bettor, they ery. ¢What s the use
of chiefs at all? They don’t work, The chief ia fat and
has plenty of wives, whilst we who do the hard work
have hunger and ouly oue wife, more likely nons,
Now this must be bad, uojust, and wrong’ All shout
o loud &hs, equivalent to our ‘Hear, hoar’ Next the
head-men Kanyata and Tuba, with his loud voice, take
up the question on the loyal side. ‘The chief is the
father of his people. Can there be people without a
father, eh? God mwde the chief, Who says the chief
is not wise? He is wise, but his children fools” Tuba
goes on generally till he has silenced all opposition.”

They averaged two and a half miles an hour, and
marched six hours o day, the Doctor trying in all ways
to make the march a plensure. The four Englishmen
had to do the shooting for food, and yel were surprised
to find that they could tire their men out. The Kuro-
pean constitution, Livingstone thinks, “has a power of
endurance, aven in the tropics, greater than that of the
hardiest meat-eating Africans,”

Parts of the country, formerly populous, they found
deserted. Lionsaboundedatmuny places. The “majestic
sneak,” as the Doctor names the king of beasts, would
come mear the camp and roar, atiracted by the smell of
meat. On thess occasions the men, who lalf believed
the superstition that he is a chief in disguise, would
remonstrate, Tuba: “Yon a chief, eh? You call your-
solf a chief, do you?! What kind of chief are you to
come sneaking round in the dark trying to steal our
buffalo meatf Are you not ashamed of yourself? A
protty chief truly: you are like the scavenger beetle,
and think of yourself only. You have nob the heart of
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a chief, Why don’t you kill your own heef 1 Another
sedate man, who seldom spoke: “We are travelling
peaceably through the country back to our own chief.
Wo never killed peopld or stole anything. The buffalo
meat is ours, and it does not become a great chief like
you to be prowling about in the dark like a hywmna to
steal the meat of strangers, Go and hunt for yourself.
There is plenty of game in the forest.”

In June they came amongst old sequaintances, Pan-
gola and Mpende ; and still travelling on, sighted Sema-
lembore’s mountaing on July 9th. They sent him a
present, and soon were in bracing air three thousand
feet above sea-level, with superb views of the greal Zam-
besi valley. From Kafue to the Falls they were amongst
friends, and plentifully supplied, the men clapping their
hends as they enterod and left the villages, and the
women lulilooing with the shrill call of *“let us sleep ”
or “peace.” Alas, there was cause for the cry, for here
Livingstono became awarc that Portuguese slave-dealers
wore following in his footsteps. ¢ We were now so fully
convineed,” he writes, “{hnt in opening ithe country
through which no Portuguese durst pass previously, we
were mado the unwilling instruments of spreading the
slave-trads, that bad we not promised to return with
the Makololo we should have left the Zambesi and gone
to the Rovums or some other inlet to the interior.”
They reached Sekeletu’s country on August 4th, and
soon, saw the columns rising from the Victoria Falls,
making a detour to visit them again and make a more
carcful inspection. Here they found Mr. Baldwin, a
Natal gentleman, in a sort of durance to Mashotlane,
the neighbouring head-man. He had arrived without &

H
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guide by the aid of a pockol-compuss, and, whilo Mashot-
lane was ferrying him ovor, jumped in and swam ashore,
«Tf he had becn devoured by a crocodile the English
would have blamed us. He noarly did us a great injury,
therefore we said he must pay a fine.’

From Mr. Baldwin Livingstone heard news which
deeply grieved him. Mr. Baldwin had found a missionary
party bound for Linyanti, at a well in the dosert, staxving.
He shot game for them and enabled them to get to Lin-
yanti. Hore Mr. Helmore, the chief missionary, at once
hegan active work preaching and toaching, but in a few
weeks his wife sickened of fover and died. Ile held on
gallantly himself, but was soon down and dend within
o month, as were also threc other of the nine Buropeans
in the migsion., Helmore’s associale missionary, who
wag young and ignorant of tho languuge, went back
with their native servants, four of whom also had died.
The Doctor felt that if he had been a few months earlior
all might have been saved, for he had now almost s
specific for the fever, Dr. Kirk, after exporimenting
on himself with results which threstencd disaster, had
recovered almost at once on taking Livingstone's pills.

They found a sad state of things at Sesheke, whore they
met Sekeletu. Ho had been struck by leprosy and was
isolated. He helieved himself bewitched, and had put
several chief men to death, had eltered Sebituane's poliey
of concilinting the tribes he had subdued or attracted,
and advanced none but pure Makololo. Moreover, thers
had been a long drought, which had scattered the peopls
in search of food ; the inferior chiefs were setting up for
themeelver, and Sebituane’s empire was fast crumbling
to pieces, Howover, Sekeletn received them most hospit-
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ably, was ploased with the presonts they brought, and
insisted on their treating him for his leprosy. They
did not entirely curo him, but left him in betber spirits
and hoalth. Dr. Livingstono went on to Linyanti to
get medicines and other things out of the waggon he
had left there in 1853. He was received with every
demonstration of joy, the town-crier proclaiming hefore
dawn, I have dreamed ! I have dreamed | that Monare”
(the Doctor) ¢ was coming, and that the tribe would live
if you prayed God and gave heed to the word of Monare,”
and Sekeletu’s wives supplying abundant provisions, All
was as he had left it, exocept that the white ants had eaten
one of his waggon wheels, He returned to Sesheke, whero
they atayed till Soptember, holding regular services as
woll as doctoring chief and people. On the 16th they
started west again, sccompanied by men sclected by
Sakeletu, who behuved splendidly. Thus on the canoes
coming snddenly into rapids where the waves began to
fill them, two mon ont of each jumped oub ab once and
swem alongside, guiding the cances,. They then ordered
a Batoka man to jump out, as “the white men must be
gavod.” I can’t swim,” said the Batoka man. “Jump
out then, and hold on to the eance,” which he did at
once, and they got safely down.

Thoy reached Tette and the Asthmatic on November
91st, having been absent six months, The two sailors were
wall, and had kept the steamer afloat by constant patch-
ing, besides exercising other industries. Two sheep and
two dozen fowls had been left with them, but they had,
bought two monkeys, who ate all the oggs till the
natives stole the fowls. A hippopotamus came up one
night and laid waste their vogetable garden; the sheep



100 DAVID LIVINGSTONE ome, v

broke into thefr cotton-pateh when it was in {lowor and
ate all but the stoms, and then the crocadiles gob the
ghoep. They also set up a8 emiths, and a Portuguese
brought them a double-barrelled rifle to be browned.
«J think I knows how,” said one, whose father was a
blacksmith, “you've only to put the barrels in the fire.”
This was done, and to Jack's amazement the barvels
came asunder, They stuck them together with resin
and sent them back with a mossage; *ib was all they
could do,” they said, “and they wouldn't charge him for
the job” They would only pay market-price for pro-
visions, and if the traders raised it they brought out a
chamelgon, of which the natives have a great dread,
and the moment they saw it jumped overboard.
Theynow started in tho simatic for Kongone, to meot
the new steamor which thoy oxpected from Ingland.
On the way down, that remarkable vessel was plainly on
her last voyage. ¢ Our engincer has been doctoring Ler
bottom with fat and patehes, and pronounces it safe to
go down tho river slowly. Evory day a now leak breaks
out, and he is in, plastoring and scoring, the pump going
constantly. I never expected to find her afloat, but the
enginecr had nothing olse to do, and it saves us from
buying dear canoces from the Portuguese.” She held
out until Decembor 20th, when the Journal notos:
“One day above Senna the Ma Robert stuck on a sand-
bank and filled, so we had to go ashore and leave her.”



CHAPTER IX

THE UNIVERSITIES MISSION
188162

As he nearod Kongone Livingsione was rojoicing in the
thought of tho Universities Mission, which was on its
way out, and from which he hoped great things, and
wroto: “[ am groutly delighled nb the prospect of a
Chureh of Englond Mission to Contral Africs.” ITe had
not long 1o wait, as the Pioneer arrived off the bar, with
Bishop Muckensie and his stufl, on Jauuary 31st, 1861,
The only fanli of the Pioneer was that she drew too
much wator for the Shirb at this season; and this, to-
gother with the wish of the home Government, turned
him from the imnediate planting of the Mission on or near
ils banks to the exploration of the Royuma. The mouth
of that river is north of the Portugness houndary, and
it seomed likely that it came from the north of Lake
Nyassa. [f this were so, it might prove in many ways
the best route for the interior, and o the besh situation
for the Mission. Accordingly they safled for the Rovuma
in the Pioncer, and, with the Iyra accompenying, ex-
plored some hundred miles of its banks, until, the
March flouds boing over, they eould get no higher and
returned to the Zambesi Livingstone now resolved to
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gettle the Mission on the Shird, and then explore Lake
Nyassa, and the Rovuma from the lake downwards.
‘When they reached the upper Shirt _the waler wag
low, and the toil of getting the Pioneer over the frequent,
sandbanks excessive. Anchors had to be laid out ahead,
and the capstans worked. Livingstonc’s friendship for
the Bishop and his companions, Scudamore and Horace
Waller, grow rapidly as he saw them ever ready
and anxious to lend a hand in hauling, and working as
herd as any one on board. But the clouds were already
gathering, As they approached the Manganja country
on their way to Chibisa, the most poworful chicf of the
tribs, they heard sad tidings. The sluve-gangs from
Tetto and other Portuguese sottlomenis were in the
country. They had followed Livingstone’s stops in
1860, and on pretence of being “his children” bad first
cajoled the natives, and then set tribe agninst tribe,
buying captives from both sides and marching them
off in gangs to the const. Evorywhore they found
villages, populous and prosperous on their last visis,
deserted and pillaged. On July 15th they halted
at the village of their old friend Mbame. News come
that a slave-gang would be passing presently. A huw-
vied consultation was held, *Bhall we intorfere?” In
o few minutes the long line of manacled men, women,
and children came wending their way round the hill
and into the wvalley, on the sido of which the village
stood. The black drivers, armed with muskets and
bedecked with various articles of finery, marehed
jauntily in the front, middle, and rear of the line, spme
of them blowing exultant notes out of long tin horns.
% The instant the fellows caught sight of us they bolted
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like mad into the forest. The chief of the party alone
romained, as he, from being in front, had his hand
tightly grasped hy a Makololo.,” He proved to be a well-
known slave of the Commandant of Tette, the successor
of Livingstone’s friend, Major Sieard, who had been
recalled. The slaves, eighty-four in number, wers
liberatod ; all but four proved to be captives taken in
war. “The others tied and starved us,” a small hoy
gsaid, “You cut the ropes and bid us eat. What sort of
poople are yon? Where did you come from?” The
Bishop had been away bathing, but on his return
approved, and attached the whole to his Mission, In
the next few days’ progress they scattered several more
slavo-gangs. The Bishop now accepted the offer of
Chigunda, a friendly Manganja chief, to settle at Ma-
gomero, his village. Before leaving the mission Living-
stone agreed with the Bishop to visit the Ajawa chief,
who was making war on the Manganja. They started
on the 22nd, met crowds of Mangenja in flight, found
villages thoy had left prosperous two yoars before
deserted and dostroyed, the corn poured out in cart-
loads along the paths. At two o'clock they came on a
burning village, and heard trinmphant shouts mingled
with the wail of tho Manganja women ovor their slain.
“The Bishop then engaged us in fervent prayer; and
on rising from our knees, we saw a long line of Ajawa
warriors with their captives coming round the hillside.”
The head-man loft the path and stood on an ant-hill. He
was told that they had come for a peaceful interview,
but the Ajawa, flushed with success, yelled, “Nkondo,
Nkondo” (war, war), and closed round till within fifty
yards, shooting poisonod arrows, one of which passed
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between the Bishop and Livingstone. Some four of the
Ajawa who had guns now opened fire, and then “we were
obliged in self-defence to fire and drive them off. Only
two captives escaped to us, but probably most of the
prisoners fled elsewhere in the confusion. We returned
to the village we had left in the morning aftor & hungry,
fatiguing, and most unpleasant day.”

It was now debated whether the Mission should aid
the Manganja against the Ajawa. “No,” was Living-
stone’s advice; “don't interfere in native quarrcls.”
Euarly in August he left the Mission, on a pleasant
site at Magomero, smrounded by slately shady trees.
Evorything promised fairly. The weather was delight-
ful. Provisions poured in very cheap. “The Bishop,
with characteristic ardour, began learning the language ;
Mr. Waller began building, and Mr. Sendamore impro-
vised a sort of infant school for the children, than which
there is no better way for acquiring an unwritten
tongne.” It was November before Livingstone saw the
Bishop again, on his retwrn from Lake Nynsea, which
he now resolved to explore thoroughly.

He started with Dr. Kirk, Charles Livingstone, and
one white sailor, and a Makololo crew for the four-oared
gig of the Pioneer, which was carried by hired natives
past the forty miles of the rapids which he named the
Murchison Falls, in which the Shiré descends twelve hun-
dred feet. Above them the Shird was broad and deep,
with a current of only one mile an hour, and practically
w southern extension of the lake, into which they sailed on
September 2ud.  From Cape Maclear they found the lake
upwards of two hundred miles long, and snrrounded by
o dense population, industrious and friendly on all the
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central and southern banks. Livingstone compares it to
the Sea of Galilee. In tho northern part all was changed.
The lawless tribe of the Mazitu (Zulus) who dwelt in
the highlands swept down on the lake tribes almost at
will, plundering and enslaving ; and there Was & regular
crossing-place for the Arab dhows with their cargoes of
glaves. He learnt alterwards from the Consul at Zanzi-
bor that nincteen thousand slaves passed yearly through
that custom-house from this rogion. Adfter a survey of the
Inke, and noting all the principal features, he returned
to the Pioneer ab Chibisa’s early in November, impressed
more than ever with tho valuo of Lake Nyassa as the
key of Central Africa. Hore the Bishop came to see
him, rcpomng cheerfully of the prospects at Magomero,
and of his hope of peace with the Ajawa, whom the
Mangonja had defeated with the aid of the Mission.
Livingstone had his misgivings, but, after making an ap-
poiniment to moet the Bishop in Jannary, when he hoped
to bring up Miss Mackenzie and othor English, started
for the coast. It proved a long and tedious journey, the
Pigneer boing strandod on one sandbank of the Shiré for
fiva weeks. Here ocourred the first death in the expedi-
tion, that of tho carpenter’s mate, When they reached
the sea, early in January, 1862, they found that H.M.S.
Gargon, with Miss Mackenzic on board, and the seetions
of the Lady Nyasso stoamer for the lake, had been off
the bar, but not finding them had sailed for Mozam-
bique. There was nothing for it but to wait, and on
the last of Jannary the Gorgon hove in sighl aguin,
towing a brig, and the Pionear started out to meot her.
“T havp steamboat in the brig,” signalled the Gorgon.
“Welcome news” Livingstone answered  “ Wile
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ahoard,” came noxt. ¢ Accept my best thanks,” Living.
stone answered. Mrs, Livingstone, Miss Mackenzie, with
others for the Mission, and the Rev. James Stewart,
sent out by the Committoe of the Scotch Free Church
to survey for a Mission stalion, came on shore next day,

Captain Wilson of the Gorgon threw himself into the
work zealously, and, leaving his ship at the bar, went up
with them in the Pioneer to Shupanga, where his men
put the Zady Nyussa together for Livingstome. While
this was in progress the Captain himself started in boats
to take Miss Mackenzie, Mrs. Burrup, and the rest up
to the Bishop at Magomero. On the way he met the
news of the Bishop’s death on Janunry 3lst, and ve-
turned to Shupanga with the sad news and the two
poor ladies, reaching it on March 11th,

It wos from the Makololo, who had settled at the
junction of the Shiré and the Ruo, the Bishop’s river,
that they heard tho story. The Bishop had sent a party
to find a shorter route io the Shird from Magomero. They
were attacked in a slave-trading village and two Man-
ganja carriers captured. The wives came to the Bishop
imploring him to rescue them. At last he complied,
and, taking with him s guard of the Makololo (who
were delighted with the chance.of “eating the sheep
of the slave-traders”), rescued the captives, and burned
the village of the captors. The Bishop and his party
returned to Magomero. He was ill and exhausted, but
though unfit for travelling started at once with Mr.
* Burrup to keep an appointment at Chibisa’s, On the
way his canoe wupset, and he lost all his medicines, tea,
coffes, and clothing. They got to a small island on the
Ruo, where the Bishop died after thres weeks' progtration,
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Mr. Burrup, after burying his chiof, was carried back
by the faithful Makololo to Magomero, where he too
died.

“This will hurt us all,” Livingstone mused sadly,
resting his head on his hand in the little cabin of the
Pioneer. When the nows reached homo an angry con-
trovarsy arose, some blaming the Bishop, some Living-
stone. Though bound to admit that he had given counscl
to the Mission never to interfere in native quarrels, the
Doctor, with characterisiic generosity, declared that had
To been thers he should have taken the same view with
the Bishop.  *“The blow is quite bewildering,” he wrote
to the Bishop of Cape Town. “The two strongest men
so quickly cut down, and one of thew, humanly speaking,
indispensable to succoss. . . . 1 cannot help fooling sadly
disturbed in view of the offect the news may have at
home. I shall not swerve a hair's-breadth from my
work whilo life is spared, and T trust the supporters of
the Mission may not shrink back from all they have set
their hearts to.”



CHAPTER X

RECALL—VOYAGE TO INDIA
1863-64

Tr was with o sad heart that Livingstone carried Captain
Wilson and the bereaved ladies down to Kongons to
maet the Gorgon.  She had buen obliged to leavo the bar
from stress of weathor, and tho Dlionesr was delained
at that most unhealthy spot till April 4th, when she re-
turned, and Captain Wilson sailed away, taking with him
the heartfell gratitude of Livingstone fov his splendid help
and sympathy. The Pioneer steamed back to Shupanga
on April 11th, bearing a fever-striclen freight. Then camo
the last few days of his marriod life. There had always
been in their intercourse “what would be thought by
some More than o decorous smounb of meryiment and
play. . . . Tecid to hor o few days bofore her Fatal ilness,
* We old bodies ought now to he more sober, and not
play so much’ *Oh no,’ ghe said; ¢you must always
be as playful as you have always been. ... I have
always holieved it to be the true way, to leb the head
grow wise, hut keep the hoart young and pluyful’”

On the 315t of April she was stricken with the fever,
on tho 26th she became delirious, on the 27th (Sunday) she
died, snd Mr, Stewart found the man who had * faged so
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many denths, and braved so many dangers, now utterly
broken down, and weoeping like a child” #Qh, my
Mary, my Mary | how often we have longed for a quiet
home since you and I were east adrift at Kolobeng,
... She resta by the large baobab tree at Shupanga, 60 feet
in circurference. Themen asked to be allowed to mount
guard till we had got the grave built with bricks dug
from an old house.” ¢ Kongone, May 11h—My dear,
dear Mary has beon this ovening a fortnight in heaven.
.. . Tor the first time in my life I feel willing to die.
D.L"” 8o comments the Journal,

The heading of tho last extract, * Kongono,” shows
that even this sorrow wns nof allowed to interrupt his
work. Fo had gone down aguin to bring up thoe last
portions of the Ludy Nyassa, which was now finished and
launched on June 23rd, too late for nscending the Shirs,
The December ruins must set in bofore she could be got
up to the Murchison Falls, He turned onco more to the
Rovuma, asconding one hundred and fifty-six miles in
hoats, in the hopo that it might be found to come from the
northorn end of Lake Nyassa. Holped by the captain of
ILM.S. Orestes, he now satisfied himself that there was no
waler-way to the east coast from that lake. On the upper
part tho character of the people changed. They becamo
treacherous and hostile, and there was no trads, for here
the haleful track of the Arab slave-dealers crossed the
river. Livingstone returned to the ship a more deter-
mined enemy than ever of the traffic, which was ruining
the-whole region. He reached the Zambesi in November,
but only got up to Shupangs by December 19th. Ile
was gvidently rather relieved to find that the Zambesi
must remain the highway to Lake Nyassa and the country
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beyond, “1t mey seom weak,” he wrote to Sir B,
Murchison, “to feol a chord vibrating to tho dust of
her who rests on the banks of the Zambesi, and Lo think
that the path by that is consocrabed by her remains,”

In January, 1863, he was working up the Shird once
mote in the Pioneer, the Lady Nyasss in tow, meaning to
unscrew the latter, carry her past the Murchison Falls,
and launch her on the lake. All his former experience
was dwarfed in horror on this voyage. The banks,
8o flourishing eightecn months befare, were now a desert,
the few survivors cowering in the river-swamps. In
the mornings the paddles had to be clearcd of corpses,
“The corpses we saw floating down the river wore only a
remnant of those that had perished, whom their friends
from weakness could not bury, nor the overgorged croco-
diles devour.” They visited the Bishop’s grave, and
found the rolics of the Mission. Dickenson, Sendamore,
and Thornton were dead sinoe the highor land of Mago-
mero had been abandored. What wonder that Dr,
Kirk and Charles Livingstone broke down now and had
to be sent home, though not till the formor hnd seen
Livingstone through a bad attack of dysentery ! Hehad,
however, been joined by Young from the Gorgon, and
Raa the engineer still hald out—tho last Englichman left
of the original expedition. But nothing could daunt the
old hero, who prepared to unscrew the Lady Nyasse and
carry her soctions past the falls, there to be put together
again, He had prepared the first part of the road over
which she was to be carried when a despatch recalling
the expedition was received from Lord Russell.

For this he was not unprepared. The local Portu-
gnose authorities had roused their Government, who had
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been pressing at the English Foreign Office their objec-
tions to his action in Africa. The failure of the Universi-
ties Mission probably hastened Lord Russell’s action
«The Grovernment has behaved well to us thronghout,”
Livingstone wrote, *and T feel thankful to them for en-
abling us to carry on the experiment. But the Portuguese
dogged our footsteps, and, as is generally understood, with
the approbation of their home Government, nentralised
our labours.” To Mr. Waller he wrote: “I don’t know
whethor I am to go on the shelf or not.  If I do, I make
Afrien that shelf, If the Ludy Nyasse is well sold, T shall
manage.” He had spent £6000 on her—more than half
of all he had carned hy his writings, It was, however,
impossible to get the Pioneer down before December,
when she was to be handed back to the Government,
g0 in the meantime he resolved on another exploring
trip. Ho fixed on tho north-north-west, in order to satisfy
himself whether any large rivor flowed into Nyassa from
Central Africe; and hoped to got as far as Lake Bemba,
not yet reached hy any white man, and to get informa-
tion as to the great slave-route to the wost coast, which
he had alrcady crossed to ihe east of Lake Nyassa.

He started on August 15th with one European com-
penion and five Makololo, whom ho held to be worth fifty
of any of the eastern tribes. The men of that tribe
whom he had brought from Central Africa had formed
o strong settloment, with others who had joined them,
near thoe Murchison Falls, and having guns were un-
molested by the slave-traders, These had becn driven
back from another tract of country through which they
now pussed, Livingstone found the people friendly but
suspicious, He was refreshed on this part of the journey
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by hearing again the merry laugh of the women, “ the
gound of which does me good.” Tt proved to be a won-
drously fertile conntry, with oceasional acenes of great
beauty ; ono, the Vale of Goa, reminding him of the
Thames at Richmond. Oxn September 5th their course
wos altered to the north-cast, and after touching Lake
Nynssa again, they eutered regions devasiated by the
slave-trade. TFollowing the great slave-route over fine
hill country, whore the bracing air revived the Engligh-
men gud prostrated their companions, they had to turn
back on September 30th, when only ten days' march
from an unexplored lake called Bemba.! The temptation
to go on was great, but Livingstone knew that thers
would be no more wages for his men after December,
go reluctantly turned back.

They reached the ships on November 1st, having
marched seven hundred and sixty milos in fifty-five
travelling days, an average of twolve miles u day.

The flood did not come for nearly two months, hut
what tried Livingstone far more than the delay was a
letter from the new Bishop, Tozer, inforning him ihat
the Mission was to be withdrawn to Zanzibar, T hops,
. dear Bishop,” he wrote, “you will not deem mo imperti-
nent in writing to you with a sore heart. If you g,
the best hopes for this wretched down-trodden people
disappears, and I again enfreat you from the bottom of
my heart to reconsidler the matter.” The Bishop, however,
persisted. Livingstone felt this far more than his own
recall—¢ could hardly write of it "— felt more inclined

1 The reader will sco that Livingstone subsequently discoveisd
this lake, which is Bangwoolo : his hoart lies buried ai, I14la, on its
routhorn shoro,
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to sit down and cry.” All he could do was to arrange
that some thirty children who seomed likely to be
abandoned should Dbe sent to the Cape. He took
them down to the coast in tho Pioneer, from whence,
under My. Waller'’s care, they wore forwarded to the
Cape.

On February 13th they reached the coast, and the
Pioneer was handod over 1o the captain of H.M.S, Orestés.
The Arel, her consort, took the Ledy Nyasss in tow for
Mozambique. Captain Chapman offered Livingstone n
berth on the Ariel, but he chose to remain in the Lady
Nyussu, with the three English sailors and the native
erew. On the 15th they were canght in a hurricane
which drove the 4riel back straight on the Lady Nyassa,
while the towing hawser got round her screw and
stopped it.  “Wo on the little vessel saw no chanco of
escape, but she glided past our how, and we breathed
frooly again. 'We had now an opportunity of witnessing
man-of-war soamanship. Captain Chapman, though his
engines were disablod, did not think of abandoning us
in tho heavy gale, bmt crossed the bows of the Luly
Nyassa again and again, dropping a cask with & line to
give ns another bawser. We might never have picked
it up had not a Krooman jumped overboard and fastened
a socond line to the cask. We passed a terrible night,
but the Lady Nyasse did wonderfully well, vising like a
little duck over the foaming waves, Captain Chapman
and his officers pronounced her the finest little sea-boat
they had ever seen.”

‘What was to bo done now? The Lady Nyasse must be
sold. The Portuguese wished to buy her, but this Living-
slone would not hear of, as she would heve been used

I



114 DAYID LIVINGSTONE CHAP, X

as & slaver. The ncarest possible mavket was Bombay,
twenty-five hundred miles off across the Indian Ocean,
Ho had heen captain and pilot on the Zambesi and
Shiré for years, why not on the open sea? Accordingly
on April 30th he started for Bombay with fourteen tons
of coal on hoard, himself for enptain and pilot, the three
English sailors, seven native men, and two boys, who
proved themselves capital sailors though they had never
sean the sea 1ill now.

It was an ecxploit worthy of the man, Spile of
squalls and calms, for they were obliged to keep most
of their coal for the Indian coast, he ran into the
harbour of Bombay on June 13th, 1864. “The vessel
was so small that no one noticed our arrival.”

After rewarding and providing for his crew he started
for England, and arrived at Charing Cross Station on
July 21st,
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SECOND VISIT IIOME
1864-65

ON the afternoon of July 21st, 1864, Livingstone renched
tho Tavistock Hotel, Covent Gorden, and after » hasty
dinner walked down to call on Sir R, Murchison, It was
the last yoar of Lord Palmorston’s last administration,
and tho evening of one of the remarkable weekly gather-
ings in Piccadilly, which made his Government so strong
gocielly, and did so much o rally to him every notable
Dnglishman outside of politics. “8ir Roderick,” the
Journal notes, “took mo off with him, just as I was, to
Ledy Palmerston’s receplion. My lady very gracious.
(ave me ten herself. Lord Palmersion looking very well,
Hed two convorsations with him about the slavetrade.
Sir Roderick says ho is more intent on mnintaining his
policy on that than on any other thing. And so is she,
A wondorfully fine matronly lady.” Ile found all Lon-
don again ab his feet, bought & dress suit, and stayed for
a week, finding Lord Russell at the Foreign Office cold,
and Mr Tayard “warm and frank.”

On Angust 1st he was with his mother and children
ab Hamilton, all but his eldest, Robert, a boy of eighteen,
with & “deal of the vagabond nature of his father in him,”
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He bad got out to Natal in tho hope of reaching his
father, but, failing in that, had crossed to America and:
enlisted in the Federal army. After secing some hard
service he was taken prisoner, badly wounded, and, dying
in hospital, was buried in the National Cemetery as
Gettysherg, opened by President Lincoln with the specch
which. rivals Pericles’s funeral oration. “Heard the sad
news that Robert is in the American army,” the Journal
notes ab this time.

After a visit to the Duke of Argyll at Inverary—* the
most delightful I evor paid "~—and a day in Ulva, where
he found the home his grandfather lived in—* Uahm, or
the Cave, a sheltered spot with basaltic rocks jutting out of
the ground below the cavo; the walls of the house remain,
nnd the corn and potato patches are green, but no one
lives there,”—he came south to visit his old African
comrade, Mr. Webb, the great huntor, at Newstend
Abbey. Here, with his danghter Agues, he romained
for eight months, Al first he refused his host’s pro.
posal that he should occupy the Sussex tower in the
Abbey, as he must get to work on his book. Whers
could he work &t it botter, Mr. and Mrs. Web) urged, and
prevailed, So there lie stayed till it was finishod, in “tho
Livingstone room,” his host and hostess, with his daughter
Agnes, helping to copy. On April 15th, 1865, he
called Agnes to writo the “ Finis ” at the end of the MS,,
and on the 25th left Newstead, ¢ Parted with our good
friends, the Webbs, And may God bless and reward
them and their family,” rans the Journal, .

He could now turn to his plans for the future, and
did 8o with his usual single-mindednese. He had given
a lesture to the British Association at Dath in the
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auturon of 1864, in which he had thrown down the
gauntlet to tho Portaguese. It had been taken up hy a
Senbor Tmcorda, in the official journal of Portugal, in o
series of mrticles republished in England by the Poriu-
guese Government. Livingstone’s object, it urged, under
tho protoxt of spreading the Word of God and the
advancement of geography and natural scionce, was really
{0 canse the loss of the commerce of the interior to the
Porluguese, and in the end that of their provinees, “It
was obvious,” the official writer summed up, “from what
he declared as his own intentions, that such men ought to
be efficiently watchod, and their audacious and mischicy-
ous actions restrained.” s now book, Livingstone well
knew, wonld rouse evon deeper hostility, and his future
work must be outside Portuguese territory.

8ir Roderick, on hehalf of the Geographical Society,
was anxious thal he should go out purely as an explorer,
to sottlo finally the question of the watersheds of South
Afriea, beginuing at the Rovuma, and so getting to Lake
Tanganyika. If he could then get to the west and come
out on that const, or could reach the White Nile to the
north, he * would hring back an unrivalled reputation,
and have setiled all the dispuies now pending” “An-
swered Sir Roderick about going out,” the Journal notes.
“Sail T could only foel in the way of duty by working
o o missionary.” Then came an informal message from
Lord Palmerston, to inquire what the Glovernment coulcl
do for him. “I'ree access to the highlands heyond “by
the Zambesi and Shiré, secured by treatly with Portugal,”
was his answer. Tho Promier had made tho inquiry
with & view to propose a pension.

In May, while his preparations were going on, ho was
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hefore a Committee of the House of Commons on the
‘Wost Coast of Afrien, where ho protested vigoronsly
against Dritain's *monstrons mistake as tu missionaries,”
“T told the Committes,” ho wrote to Webb, “that I
bad heard peoplo say that Christianity made the blacks
worse, but did not agree with them. I might have said
it was ‘rot;’ and truly T can stand a good deal of bosh,
but to tell mo that Christianity makes people worse—
Ugh! Tell that to the young trouts. You know on
what side I am, and I shall stand to my side, old Pam
fashion, through thick and thin. I don’t agroe with all
my side say and do, I won’ justify many things, but
for the great cause of human progress I am heart and
soul, and so ere you.”

Tn June he got s telegram announcing his mother’s
death. e had only left her a few days, and was at
Oxford lecturing. He hurried back to the funeral
“In 1858 she =aid to mo she would like one of her
laddies to lay her hoad in the grave. It so happened
I was there to pay the last tribute fo o dear good mother.”

A few days later he was persuaded with difficulty to
go to the examination of the school where his son Oswall
was, He had to speak to the boys, and his last
words to them—indeed the last words he ever spoke
in Seotland publicly—were, *Foar God, and work
har »n

His arrangements with the CGovernment and the
(eographical Society were finished early in Amngust.
Each of them gave him £500, to which a private friend
added £1000. Hewas continued ag Consul, but without
salary. Shabby terms enough, as he knew well himself,
for £2000 would be guite insufficient {0 pay his necessary
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cxpenses. Bub he was too proud to remonsirate, and
meanl to provide the doficieney by selling the Zady
Nyassa at Bombay.

On August 11th he took leave at the Foreign
Office ; on the nexi, day dined at Wimbledon with Mr.
Murray, his publisher; and started on the 15th to
place his daughter Agnes at a school in France. *Mnr.
and Mrs. Oswell came up to say farewell,” the Journal
records. ¢ He offers to go ovor to Paris at any time to
bring Agnes home, or do anything that a father wonld.
Dr. Kirk and Mr. Waller go down to Folkatone to take
leave of us there. This is very kind, The Lord puts it
into their hearts to show kindness, and blessed he His
Name.”

He left Agnos at her school in Paris, and emharked
at Marscilles for Bombay on August 19th, reaching it
on September 11th.



CIHAPTER XII

TAKES MOWRO, BANGWEOLO, AND TANGANYIKA
1865.71

LIvInGSTONE reached Bombay in September, 1865, was
cordinlly welcomed, and became the guest of Sir Bartle
Freve, the Governor. Ho had come to sell the Lady
Nyassa and prepare for his African campaign, He had
to secept £2600 for hiy stoamer, loss than hall she had
cost him, and lost the whole by tho failure of the Indian
Bank in which he deposited it. “The wholo of the
money she cost was dedicated to tho great canse for which
sho was built—we are not rezponsible for results,” was
his comment. e explored the caves at Salselts, inn
party under the guidsnce of Mr. A, Brown, who wrote:
“Tivingstone’s plmost hoyish enjoyment of the whole
thing impressed me grestly.” He lactured at Poons
and Bombay, and roused o deep interes in missionary
work, though slightly scandalising his clorical brethren
by his costume, “Ha dressed more like o post captain
or admiral,” one of them wrote. And again: “At the
communion oz Sunday (he sat an Dr, Wilson's right hand)
he woro & blue surtout with Government gilt buttons,
shepherd tartan tronsers, and s gold band round his cap.”

By Sir Bartle Freve's advice ho visited Nassick, the
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(tovernment school for Afvicans, from which he got
nine volunteers. He also accepted a drafl of sepoys
from the Murine Dattalion. With these he sailed for
Zanzibar in January, 1866, in the Thuls, » stemmer
which he was to present to the Sultan, with a letter
from Sir Bartle Frere, as o pleasure-yacht. “Far g
plensure-yacht she is the most incorrigible roller ever
known. 'The whole 2000 miles has been an everlust-
ing sce-saw, shuggy-shoo, enough to tire a chemist,—
the most patient of all animals,” he wrote from Zanzibar,
where he had to wait for two months for HM.8. Penguin,
which was to take him to the Rovuma. The Sultan was
cordinl during his stay, and gave him a firman to all his
subjects trading in the interior, a wellmeant sanction,
which in the end, howevor, worked more harm than good.
The Penguin camo at last to pick him up, and landed him
end his companyon the Rovuma towards the end of March,
They consisted of thivtecn sepoys, ten Johanna men,
ning Nassick hoys, and two Shupange and two Waiyau
men, of whom Susi had Dheen a wood-cutter on the
Pigneer, and Chumah one of the slaves reseucd in 1861,
Tt was well that these two were amongst them, as the
rest proved quite unfit for the work. He had no Eng-
lishman with him, but started for the long tramp in
high spirits. *The more animal pleasure of travelling in
» wild unexplored country is very great . . . the body
soon becomes well knit, the muscles grow as hard as
board ; the limbs seem to have no fat, and thers is no
dyspepsia.” So tho Journal runs; and he is also full of
interest as to how the camels, tame buffaloes, mules,
and donkeys, which he had brought from India at a
large cost, would resist the tsofse fly snd stand the
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African climate. The poodle Chitanpe completes his
live stock, n most engaging boast, thoroughly alive to
tho importance of the expodition and his own duty,
running up and down the line of mareh and chasing
gway the pariah dogs who dared to approach, and
keeping his master's tent jealously at night. Door
faithfnl Chitanpe, after the African sun had burnt his
cont a brown red, was drowned in crossing an over-
flowed river in the following January, 1867 —after s
mile’s wading his master inguired for him and he
wos gone. He swam as long as he could, and then
the men *supposed ba must have just sunk.” No small
addition to Livingslone's trials, which wero thick enongh
by thattime. The sepoys proved complote failures, sulky,
and brutel to the unimals, and ouly able to march five
miles a day. The Johanna men wore little better, and
thieves—even the Nassick boys wero troublesome. VWith
such a band the march dragged heavily on, till in July,
in disgust at their laziness and cruelty to the animals, he
sent the sepoys back to the coast, They had now reached
s splendid district, three thousand four hundrod and forty
foet above the sea, and the watershed from which the
Rovums ran down to the coast, and the smaller streams
wegtward to Lake Nyassa. As good o site for 'a sebtle-
ment this plateau, Livingstone thought, as Magomero, but
nearly depopulated by the slave-trade. He desconded
westward, veaching Lake Nyassa on August 8th, and
hathing in its bright waters felt again “quite exhilarated.”
“All the Arabs fly me,” he notes ; and being thus unable
{0 cross the lake, a3 they owned all the boats, he marched
round the southern end. Hers, about the out-flow of the
Shird, he found matters rather worse than he had left
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thom two years hofore, and remonstrated with some of
the chiefs on the reckless inter-tribal raids, fostered by
the Arabs, which were ruining their country.

Now, in September, the Johanna men, headed by
Muss, an old sailor on the Lady Nyassa, scared by the
Arabg’ lying account of the dangers ahead, deserled and
returned to Zanzibar. There they spread a circum-
stantinl story of Livingstone’s death, which was credited
and forwarded to England. Young and Horace Waller,
who had known Musa for a liar on the Shird, refused to
believe, and wore supported by Sir R, Murchison, At
his instance the Geographieal Society sent out a scarch-
expedition under Young. In eight months Young re-
turned from the Shiré and Lake Nyassa with the news
that the Doctor had passed on toward the north-west,
Young had in that shorl timue carried the Sesrch in pieces
past the Murchison Cataracts and launchod her on Lake
Nyassa, by tho splendid help of the Makelolo whom
Livingstone had planted on the Shird banks, and who
were now masters in the district.

Meantime Livingstone was forcing his way on slowly
far beyond to the north-wost. The country proved miser-
ably poor, with baleful traces of the Arabs everywhere,
The villages wore depopulated and the people starving.
Ile had now to hire carriers, having so few men left;
and characteristically allowed them to overcharge him,
noting in his Journal, “Is not this what is meant by
‘Blessed is he that considereth the poor and needy’?
These poor have much good in them.” As e pushed
on indomitably towards Lake Tanganyika he was reduced
to a diet of African maize with goat’s milk. TFor some
days in December he was too ill to march. On Christ-
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mas Day his goats weroe stolen, and ho had no more milk
—his one luxury. “Took my bell up three holes to
relieve hunger,” is the note in the Journal. But worse
was in store in the carly new year. Januwary 15fh—
«Poor poodle Chitanpe drowned. Wo had to cross
marsh o mile wide and waist-deep, T went over first,
and forgot to give directions about the dog. All were
too much engnged in keeping their balance to notico that
le swam among them till he died.” On January 20th,
1867, his medicine-chest was stolen, “Folt as if T had
receivod my death sentemce”  February lst—“We
gob a cow yesterday, I am to get milk to-morrow.”
February 17th.—*Too ill with rheumatic fevor to have
gervice, The first aftack I have ever had with no
medicine, The Lord healeth His people” Mareh
10th.—*TI1 of fever still, Can searcely koep up, though
formerly always first in tha Yine. I have singing in my
ears, and can scarcely hear the tick of the chrouometers.”
In April he reached the shores of Lake Liemba, which
praved to be the southern end of Lake Tanganyika ; the
sountry was lovely and peaceful, but, hearing of war in
front, he furned south. His objoct was to roach Lake
Moero, which he heard of in this distriet, and which might
prove the solution of his doubts as to the watershed of
the Nile and Cango. In June he came on the Ubungu,
“a tribe of gentlemen, universally polite, governed
they are and very woll,” but how exactly ho could not
sotisfy himself: certainly not by fear. In August came
three months’ delay through illness and helplessness.
At lngh, in November, an Arab, Mohsmed Mogharib,
arrived, a slave-trader, but a favourable specimen of the
class, who acknowledged the Sulian’s firman and offered
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escort, which Livingstone accepted. Mohamed's firat gift
was o meal of vermicelli, oil, and honey. “I hed not
tasted sugar and honey for two years,” the Journal notos,
On November 8th, 1867, they reached Lake Moero,

Heroe he spent some months oxploring, when not too ill,
and found Lake Moero forty miles wide. To the south,
however, he hears of another lake, Bangweolo, even largor.
This must be explored. In vain Mohamed Bogharib
remonstrated, and his men, all but five, refused to go on
with him. Though without letters for two years, and
longing to turn northward to Ujiji, on Lake Tanganyika,
whero he might get letters and supplies, he will still go
forward. And so he trudges on, in constant pain and
trouble, to the south. On June 25th, 1868, he comes across
a solitary grave in a forest cloaring, over which he muses :
“1 have nothing to do bul to wait till He who is ovor
all decides where I have Lo Iny mo down and die. Poor
Mary lies onShupanga brae, ‘and beeks forenent the sun.’”
On July 18th he was rewarded for his toil by the sight
of Lake Bangwoolo, “n splendid piece of walor.” Augus
99t~ Thanks for what I have discovered, There is still
much to do, and if life and protection be granted, I shall
make a comploto thing of it.” So the old hero writes,
ond starte again on his northern tramp to malke as com-
plete & thing of ib as he can, Again he falls in with the
Arab traders, and marches with them painfully, sore in
soul ag well as body.

In the neighbourhood of Lake Moero they reach the
town of Casembe, a powerful and friendly chief, who was
threatened by o maranding army of Mazitu from the south.
The Arabs sided with the invaders, and were driven
north, Livingstone following with his five faithful men,
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In Novembsr they once more come across Mohamad
Bogharib, onhis way to Ujiji, Livingstone’s runaways with
him. They express penitonce and he takes them baclk,
with the remark, “I have faults mysclf” In the last
days of November Mohamed’s caravan was attacked by
hostilo natives, Livingstone sat at his tent-door armed,
to defend his baggage if necessary, and noting the
courago of the attacking party, “V.C. men truly
many of them,” he writes, a8 he sees them rush to carry
off their wounded under heavy fire. New Year'’s Day,
*© 1869, finds him still on his way to Ujiji, too ill to
march, and carried in a rude litter. In Fobruary ho
reachos the western shore of Liako Tanganyika, and
erosses to Ujiji on the 14th, to find it a don of thieves,
all his supplies plundered, and only two old letters,
He had still medicines and sioros st Unyanyembe,
thirteen deys’ distance, but cannot send for them as
war is raging. So, writing for fresh supplies to Dr. Kirk
wt Zanzibar, he once more turned northwards to the
Manyuema country. His objest was to track down the
Lunlaba, if possible to a point which would docide
whether it is the western arm of tho Nile or the eastern
head-water of the Congo. In July he 8 again well
snongh to start, and reaches Bambarre, the capitel of
the Manyuema country, on Ootober 25th.

* In this journey,” the Journal now sums up, “I have
ondeavoured to follow with unswerving fidelity the line
of duty, My course has been an even one, swerving
noither to the right nor left, though my routs has been
tortuous enough. All the hardship, hunger, and toil
were meb with the full conviction that I was right in
persevering to make a coraplete work of the exploration
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of the sourees of the Nile. I had » strong prosentiment
during the fivst threo years that I should not live throngh
the cnterprise; but it weakened as I came near io the
end of the journey, and an eaper desire to discover any
gvidence of the great Moses having visited these parts
hound me—spell-bound me, I may say. 1 have to go
down the Central Lualaba or Weblb’s Lake River, thon
up the Western or Young’s Lake River to Katangn head-
waters, and then velire—T pray that it may be to my
netive home. . . . Ireceived information of Mr. Young's
soarch trip up the Shird and Nyassa only in February
1870, aund now fake the first opportunity of offoring
hearty thonks in o despateh to ILM. Government and
all concerned in kindly inquiring as to my fate.”

At Bamharre he is dolayed, wailing for men, for
more than three months, noting in his enforced leisure
the habits of birds and heasts, and manners and customs
of the people, with all particulars he can learn as to the
products and geography of the couniry. Here again
the baleful influence of the Arab traders and their open
raids for slaves wore daily before him. ¢ The strangest
disease I havoe seen in this country,” he writes, “seems
really to be broken-heartedness, as it attacks only the free
who aro capturad, and never slaves ; it seems to bo really
broken-heavtedness of which they die. Eyen children
who showed wonderful endurance in keeping up with
the chained gangs would sometimes hear * the sound of
dancing and the merry tinkle of drums in pessing near
o village:’ then the memory of home and happy days
proved too much for them, they cried and sobbod, the
broken heart came on, and they rapidly sank.”

At lagt, on January 28th, 1871, o large caravan under
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Hassani and Abed, two Arabs he lhad known at Ui,
arrived, and on Fobruary 4th his ten men, who, how-
ever, hrought only one leiter, forly boing lost. This
first experience was ominons. They refused to go north,
and on the 11th struck for higher wages. “The ton
men,” the Juurnal runs, “are all slaves of the Banians,
who are British subjects, and they come with a Ye in
their mouth. They will not help me, and swear the
Consul told them nobt to go forward, but to force me
baek. They swore so positively that I actually looked
again at Dr. Kirk’s lotter 1o see if his orders had baen
rightly understood by me. Bui for foar of pistol shot
thoy would gain their own and their Banian masters
end—to baffle me completely. They demand an advance
of $1 or $6 a month, though this is doublo frecmen’s
pay at Zanzibar.”

However, ha had them in order enough by February
16th fio justify a stert  And now his old men—the
deserters—who bad been hanging round the trader's
camp, waked up. ¥ They came after me with inimitable
effrontery, believing that thongh I said I wonld not take
them, they were so valuable I was only saying what T
knew to be false.” Ho would not take a man back this
time, though probably he would have been better served
.had he donpe so,

On February 25th they came on the Lualaba flowing
west-south-west, causing him to write, “T have to sus-
pend my judgment, so as to find it afler all perhaps the
Congo.” Asindeed it has proved to be, though he did
not live to know it.

“ March 1si.—The Arabs ask me to take seven of
their people who know the new way, going to buy
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piramba.” To this he consented, and advanced through
s lovely country with frequent villages standing on
slopes,” and as yot having no direct experience of the
Arabs or the slave trade. “T hear the Manyuema telling
each other that I am ‘the Good One.’ I have no slaves,
and I owe the good name to the report of the Zanzibar
glaves, who are anything but good thomselves. I have
seen slaves of these seven Arabs slap the cheeks of grown
men who offered food for sale. It was dome in sheer
wantonness, till I threatened to thrash them if I saw it
again.”

« March bth.— We came to somo villages amongst
beautiful tree-covered hills called Basilange, or Mobasi-
lange. They are very pretty standing on slopes. The
main strect lies genorally east and west, to allow the
bright sun to stream his clear hot rays from one end to
the other, and lick up quickly the moisture from the
frequent showers which is not drawn off by the slopes.
A little verandah is ofien made in front of the doors,
where the family gathers round a fire, and while enjoy-
ing the heat necded in the cold which always accom-
panies the first darting of the sun’s rays across the
atmosphere, inhale the delicious air and talk over their
little domestic affaivs. The various-shaped leaves of the
forest all round their village are spangled with myriads
of dewdrops, The cocks crow vigorously, and strut
and ogle; the kids gambol and leap on their dams
quietly chewing the oud. Other goats make-believe
fighting. Thrifty wives often bake their new clay pots
in & fire made by lighting & heap of grass roots: they
extract salt from the ashes, and so two birds are killed
with one stone. The beauty of this peacoful morning

K
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scene is indescribable. Infancy gilds the fairy picture
with its own lines, and it is probably never forgotten,
for tho young, teken up from slavers and treated with
all philonthropic missionary cere ond kindness, still
revert to the period of infancy as the finest and fairest
thoy have known. They would go back to freedom and
enjoyment as fast as would our own sons of the soil, and
be heedless of the charms of bard work and no play,
which wo think 8o much better for them if not for us.”

But the oasis is sadly limited. On the next page
comes, “In some cases wo find the villages all doserted :
the people had fled at our approach in dread of the
repetition of the outrages of Arab slaves.”

The Arabs proved a bad bargain, They knew the
country, bui their slavos wore committing atrocities
along tha line which their masters vainly tried io con-
ceal from him, and which ho found himself powerloss to
prevent.

“ March 26¢h.—Met a party of traders with eighty-two
captives after ton days’ fighting. 'We shall be safo only
when past all this bloodshed and murdor. I am heart-
sore and gick of human blood.”

“ March 28th.~—The Banian slaves are again trying
compulsion. Ib is excessively trying, and so many
difficultics have been put in my way I doubt whether
the Divine favour is on my side.”

However, on March 29th he reaches Nyangwe, the
chief town of the distriet, in the midst of a dense
population, and the point where he hoped to cross to
the left bank of the Lualaba, which flows past the town.
Heore ho found Abed and Hassani, two Arab traders,
with a large slavefollowing. Ho had met, them beforo,
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and now : “Abed said my words against blood-shedding
had stuck into him, and he had given orders to his
people to givo presenis to chiefs, but never to fight
unless actually attacked.”

« March 3lst.—1I went down to take a good look at
the Lualaba here. It is narrower than it is higher up,
bub still & mighty river, at least 3000 yards broad and
always deep. It can never be waded at any point, or at
any time of the year. It hos many large islands, and at
these it is about 2000 yards, or one mile. 'The banks
are steep and dark; thero is clay and a yellow-clay
schist in their structure. The current is about two miles
an hour.”

“ April 3rd.—The river is said to overflow all its
banks annually, as the Nile does farther down. I
gounded ocross yesterday, and near the bank it is 9
foet, the rest 15 feet, and one cast in the middle
was 20 feet, between the islands 12 fest, and 9
sgain inshoro. It is a mighty river truly. . . . I
tried to secure o, longitude by fixing a weight on the key
of the watch, and so helping it on. I will try this in a
quiet place to-morrow. 'The people all fear us, and they
have good reason.” )

He began at once to frequent tho market as the best
way of iuspiring confidence. On the first occasion he
notes: “To-daoy the market contained over 1000 people,
carrying earthen pots and cassava grass cloth, fishes and
fowls; they were alarmed ab my coming among them,
and were ready to fly ; many stood afar off in suspicion.”
The various phases of his long struggle with his slaves
and their Arab abetbors, of his attempts to win the con-
fidence of the Menyuems, to get cances and o finish his
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work, can only be indicated by a few extracts from the
Journals.

« April 8th.—The Ujijian slavery is an acoursed
system ; but it must be pdmitted that the Manyuema, too
have fanlts, the result of ignorance of other people ; their
jsolation has made them a3 unconscious of danger in
dealing with the cruel stranger as little dogs in the
presence of lions.”

« April 18¢h.—Chitoka, or market to-day. I counted
upwards of 700 passing my door. "With market-women
it seems 1o be a pleasure of life to haggle and joke, or
langh and chest. Many como eagerly, and retiro with
careworn faces ; many are beautiful, and many old.”

“ 4pril 12 —My new house is finished ; a great
comfort, for the other was foul and {ull of vermin.”

% April 16th.—Kahembé (a chief from left bank)
came over and promises to bring a canoe. They all
think thet my buying a canco neans carrying war to
the left bank, snd now my Banian slaves encourago the
idea. ‘He does not wish slaves or ivory, they say,
‘bub a canoe in order to kill Manyuema.’ Need it be
wondered at, that peopls who had never seen a white
man till T popped down among them believe the slander 1

% April 19th.—Woary waiting, but Absd promises to
join and trade along with me. This will render our
perty stronger, snd he will not shoot people in my
company.”

% Muy 3rd,—This tribe use large and very long spears
very expertly in the long grass and forest of their
country, and are terrible fellows among thomselves, and
when they Dbecome acquainted with firearms will be
terrible to the strangers who now murder them. The
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Manyuema say truly, ‘If it were not for your guns, not
one of you would ever return to your country, My
glaves have mutiniod three times here.”

“ May 16th.—As least 3000 people at market to-day,
and my going among them has taken away the fear en-
gendered by tho slanders of slaves and traders, for all
are pleased to tell me the names of fishes and other
things.

“It was pleasant to be among them compared to
being with the slaves, who are all eager to go back to
Zanzibar. I see no hope of getting on with them,
Abed honrd them plotting my destruction, ‘If forced
to go on thoy would watch till the first difficulty arose
with the Manyuema, then five off their guns, ron away,
and a8 I could not run ag fast as they, leave me to
porish’” Abed overhoard them talking loudly, and
advised me strongly not to trust myself to them any
more, a8 they would be suro to cause my death. Hs has
all along been my sincere friend.”

“May 18th.—I was on the point of disarming my
glavos and driving them away when they relented, and
professed to be willing to go anywhere ; so, boing eagor
to finish my geographical work, I said I would run the
risk of their desertion. I cannot state how much I was
worried by those wretched slaves, who did mmch to
annoy me with the sympathy of all the slavery crew.”

“June 14th.—* Hassani’ (the most bigoted of the
Moslem tradors) got nine canoes and put sixty-five persons
in three. I cannot get one,”

Now he hears news which he hopes will solve his
difficulties,

% 90¢h.—Dugumbe arrives with laxge party. Among
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the first words Dugumbe said to me were, ‘ Why, your
own slaves are your greatest enamies | 1 will buy you a
canos, but the Banion slaves’ slanders have pul all them
against you'! I lnew that this was true, and that they
are conscious of having the sympathy of the Ujijian
traders, who hate o have me here.”

This Dugumbe was the best of tho Arab traders, and
an old acquaintance.

“ July 5th.—1I offer Dugumbo $2000, or £400, for ten
men to rep'ace my Banian slaves, and enable me to go
up the Lomame to Katanga and the undoerground
dwellings, then return and go up by Tanganyika to
Ujiji; and I added I would give all the goods I had at
Ujiji besides. He took a fow days io consult his
associates.”

% 7th.~1I was annoyed by a woman frequently beating
a slave near my house, but on my reproving hor gho
came and apologised, I told her to sponk softly to her
slave, as she was now the only mother the givl had
The slave came from beyoud Lomame, and was ovidently
o lady in her own country.”

His opinion of the Manyuema as the finest Lribe he
had met with after the Makololo, grow with acquaintonce.
He notes:

“Many of the men have as finoly-formed heads as
could be found in London. We Inglish, if naked,
would make but poor figures beside the strapping forms
and finely-shaped limbs of the Manyuema men and
women, Their canuibalism is doubtful, but my obser-
valions raise grave suspicions. A Seotch jury would say
*Not proven.” The women are not guilty.

“The Manyuema are untruthful, but vory homnost.
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We never loss an article by them. Towls and goats are
mtouched, and if wo lose a fowl wo kuow that it has
Dbeon stolen by an Arab slave.”

« July 13ih.-—The DBonion slaves declared before
Dugumbe that they would go io the river Lomame,
but no farther. Ile spoke long to them, but they will
not consent to go farther. When told they would
thereby lose all their pay, thoy replied, ¢ Yes, but not
our lives,’ and walked off muttering, which is insulting to
ono of his rank. I then said, ‘I have goods at Ujiji;
take them all, and give me men to fAnish my work; if
not enough I will add to them, but do not let me be
forcod to roturn, now I am so near the end of my
underteking.’ Io said he would make a plan in con-
junetion with his nssociates, and report to me.”

The fing] erisis and ond of the long struggle came at
lost,  On July Lith the only enlry is, T am distressed
and porplexed what 10 do 50 as not to be foiled, but all
seoms against mo.” For Dugumbe’s moen had quarrelled
with tho other Arabg und their leaders Tagamoio and
Manilla, who had boon boforo Lhem on the left bank.
To this they had erossed, though Livingstone could get
no canoos, and by wny of punishing their rivals were
now harrying tho villagos near the river.

« July 16th.—The roporis of guns on the othor side
of the Lunlobs all the morning tell of the people of
Dugumbe murdering those who had mixed blood ” (the
Manyuoma way of making a treaty) “with Manilla. . . .
Aboud 1500 people cams to market, though many villages
of those who usually come to market were now in
flomes. It was a hot sultry day, and when I went into
the market I saw three of the men who had lately come
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with Dugwnbe. T was aurprised o sco these three with
their guns, and felt inclined to reprove thom for bringing
weapons into the market, but 1 attributed it to their
ignorance, and being very hot, I was walking away to
go out of the market whon I saw one of the fellows
haggling about a fowl, and seizing hold of it. Before I
had got thirty yards out, the discharge of two guns in
the middle of the crowd told me that slaughter had
begun; crowds dashed off from the place, threw down
their wares in confusion, and ran. Al the same time
that the throc opened fire on the mass of people at the
upper ond of the market-place, volleys were discharged
on the panic-stricken women who dashed at the canoos.
These, some fifty or more, were jummned in the creck,
and the men forgot their paddies in the berror that
geized all. The eances could not be got oui, lor the
creek was too small for so many; men and women
wounded by the balls poursd into them, and leaped and
scramblod into the waler, shrivking. A long lino of
hends in the river showed thal groot numbers struck
out for an island o full mile off; in going towards it
they had to put the left shoulder to a current of about
two miles an hour; if they had struck awny diagonnlly
to the opposite bank the current would have aided
them, and, though nearly throe miles off, some would
have reached land; as it was, the heads above water
showed the long line of those who would inevitably
perish. Shot after shot continued to be fired on the
holpless and perishing, Some of the long line of heads
disappoared quietly, whilst other poor ecreatures throw
their arms on high, as if appealing 10 the great Father
above, and sank. By and by all the heads disappeared ;
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somo had twmed down strenm towards the bank and
escapod.  Dugumbe put people into one of the desorted
boats to save those in tho water, and saved twenty-
one. . . . Thoe Arabs themsclves estimated the loss of
life at between 330 and 400 souls, The shooting parly
noar the canoos were so reckless that thoy killed two of
their own people. . . . My first impulse was to pistol
the murdorers, but Dugumbe protested against my
getting into a Dlood foud, and I was thankful after-
wards that I took his advice. . . . After the terrible
affair in the water the party of Tagamoio, the chief
perpetrator, continued to fire on the people on the
other side, and to Dburn thoir villages. As I write I
hear the wails on tho loft bank over those who are
there slain, ignorant of their many friends now in the
depths of tho Imaluba. Ob, lot Thy Xkingdom come!
No one will over know the exnct loss on this bright
sultry summer morning; it gave me the impression of
being in hell, . . . Somo exeaped to me, and were pro-
tocted. I sont mon with our fag to save some. . . .
Who could accompany tho people of Dngumbe and
Tagameoio to Lomame and be free from blood-guiltiness ¢
.+ » I proposed to Dungumbe to catch the murcderers,
and hang them up in tho market-place, as our protest
against those bloody doeds before the Manynema. If, as
he and others added, it wes committed by Manilla’s people,
ho would have consented, but it was done by Tagamoio’s
people, and others of this party headed by Dugumbe.
This slaughter was peoulisxly atrocious, inasmuch as we
have heard that women coming to or from market have
never been known to be molested, even when two districts
are ot war. . . . Twenty-seven villages were destroyed.”
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“ July 16th.—1 rostored upwards of thirty of the
resened to their friends. Dugumbe scomed 1o ach in
good faith. . . . Many of the head-men who have been
burned out by the foray came over to me, and begged
me to come back with them, and appoint new localities
for them to settle in, but I told them I was so ashamed
of the company in which I found myself that I could
searcely look a Manyuema in the face. They had
believed I wished to kill them, What did they think
now? I could not remain among bloody companions,
and wonld flee away, I said, but they begged me hard
to stay until they were again settled. . . . Dugumbe
saw that by killing the market-people he had committed
a great error. I could not romain fo see to their pro-
tection, and Dugumbe being the best of the whole
horde, I advised them to make frionds, and then appoal
to him ag able to restrain Lo some extent his infamous
undorlings. . . . Isee nothing for it bul to go back to
Ujiji for other men, I wished o speak to Tagamoio
about the eaptive relalions of the chiols, but he always
an away when he saw me coming.”

“ July 17th.—All the rost of Dugumbe’s party offered
mse a shave of every kind of goods thoy had. T declined
everything save a little gunpowder. . . . It is a sore
afftiction, at least forty-fiva days in a straight line, equal
to 300 miles, or by the turnings and windings 600 miles
English, and all after feeding and clothing those Banian
glaves for twenty-six months! Butb it is for the best
though ; if I do not trust to the riffraff of Ujiji I must
Wait for other men a; least ten months there.”

“ July 18th.—The terrible scenes of man’s inhumanity
to men brought on severe headache, which might have
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—

beon serious had it nob heen relioved by o copious dis-
charge of hlood. 1 was Liid up all yosterday afternoon
with the deprossion the hloodshod made. It filled me
with unspeakable horror. ‘Don’t go away,’ say the
Manynema chiefs to mo ; but I can’t stay here in agony.”

“July 19/ —Dugumboe sent me a fine goat, & manch
of gunpowder, o manch of fine blue beads, and 230
cowries 1o buy provisions on the way. ... A few
market-people appear to-day; formerly they came in
crowds, about 200 in all, chiefly those who have not lost
relatives, one very beautiful woman with a gun-shot
wound in liex upper arm tied round with leaves. Soven
onnoos camo instend of fifty ; but they have great tenncity
snd hopefuluess; an old-sstablished eustom has much
charms for them, and tho market will again be attended
if no new ouirago is cummitlod.”

Next day he started ou the weary return journey
to Ujiji.  “l starl Dack for Ujiji All Dugumbe’s
poople came 1o sy good-bye, and convey me a little
way. 1 made a short murch, for being long innctive it
is unwise to lire oneself on the first day, as it is then
difficult Lo got ovor tho effects.” Ophthalmin was now
alded to his other nilnenis, and this march back proved
the most miserabla of all his travels, The country was
up, and twice ho fell into an ambush, escaping he hardly
knew hqw. “I became weary with the constant strain
of dangor, and—as 1 supposo happens with soldiers on
the field of baittle—not courngeous, but perfectly in-
different, whether I were killed or not.”

“ Ociober 23rd.—At dawn off, and go to Ujiji. Wel
comed by all the Arabs. I was now reduced to a
skeleton, but ithe markot being held daily, and all kinds



140 DAVID LIVINGSTONE OITAL, XIT

of goods brought to it, I hoped that food and rest would
soon restore me; bub in the cvening my poople came
and told me that Shereef had sold off all my goods. He
had not left a single yard of calico out of 3000, nor a
string of beads out of 700 Ibs. This was distressing. I
had made up my mind, if I could not get people at Ujiji,
to wait 1ill men should come from the coast, but to wait
in beggary was what I mever contemplated, and I now
felt miserable,”

“ Oclober 24th.—1 felt in my destitution as if I wero
the man who went down from Jerusalem to Jericho and
fell among thieves; but I could not hope for Priest,
Levite, or Good Samaritan to come by on eithor side;
but one morning Sayd bin Majid, & good man, said so
me, ‘Now this iy the first Lime we have heon alone
together, I havo no goods, but I have ivory; let me, I
pray you, sell some of the ivory and give the goods to
you' This was encouraging, but I said, ‘Not yei, bui
by and by’ T had still a fow barter goods left, which I
had taken the procoution to deposit with Mohamed hon
Salih before going to Manyuoma, in casa of veltrning in
extreme noed. But when my spirite wore al their
lowest ebb the Good Samaritan was cloge at hand, for
one morning (October 20th) Susi came ruuning at the
top of his speed, and gasped out, ¢ An Englishman | I see
him ¥’ and off he darted to meet him. The American
flag at the head of a caravan told of the nationality of
the stranger. Bales of goods, baths of tin, huge kettles,
cooking pots, tents, etc., made me think this must bo a
luxurious traveller, and not one at his wit’s end like me,
It was Henry Morland Stanley, the travelling corre-
spondent of the New York Herald, sent by Jamos Gordon
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Bennott at an oxpense of more than £4000 to obtain
acenpato information abont Dr. Livingstonoe if living, and
if dead to Dbring home my bones. . . . I really do feel
extremely gratoful, and at the same time am a little
nehamed at not being more worthy of the generosity.
Mr. Stanley has done his work with untiring energy ;
good judgment in the teeth of vory serious obstacles.
His helpmates turned out depraved blackguards, who by
their excesses at Zanzibar and elsewhers had ruined
their constitutions and prepared their systoms to be fit
provender for the grave.”

Livingstone stood outside his house and liffed his
eap with the gold band io the newcomer when Susi
lod him up in triumph, and they went in together to
the hut,



CHAPTER XIII

BTANLEY
1871

Tus letter-bag marked November 1st, 1870, which had
been lyingat Unyanyembe inchargeof Kaif-Halok (“How
do you do 1"}, a servant of Livingstone whom Stanley hed
brought up with him, lay across the Doctor’s knees when
they sat down in the hut. Ho openod it, road one or
two of his children’s letters, and then asked for the news,

“No, Doctor ; read your lotters first.,”

“Ah, 1 have wailed years for lotters, and havo hoen
tanght patience, T can wait o fow hours longor. Toll
me tho news. How is the world gotling on §”

“Tho news he had to tell,” Livingstone writos, ¢ to
ong who had been two full years without any tidings
from Europe, made my whole frame thrill, The terrible
fate that had befallen France; tho telegraphic cables
succassfully laid in the Atlantio; the elestion of General
Grant ; the death of good Lord Clarendon, my constant
friend ; the proof that H.M.s Government had not for-
gotten me in voting £1000 for supplies, and many
other points of interest, revived emotions that had
lain dormant in Manyuema,”

This flood of news was poured out on the Doctor by
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his companion as they sab at their first meal together,
The .Arnbs, noting the turn in the tide, sent in their
best dishos—Mohamed ben Salih, a curried chicken;
Mocne Kheri, stewed gont’s meat, etc. “Livingstone, who
had been ablo to take mothing but tea for some days,
ato like a vigorous and healthy man, and as he vied with
me in demolishing the pancakes, kepl repeating, ¢ You
have brought me new life, you have brought me new
life!'” Stanley sat opposite, enjoying his well-earned
success, and presently called out: “<Ob, by George! I
have forgotten. Selim, bring that bottle and the ailver
goblets’” Thoy were brought, and we pledged one another
in Sillery chumpagne.”

That night the Doctor sat up late reading his budget,
but was up boforo his visitor to greet him in the veran-
dal with, “Good morning, Mr. Stanley. I hope you
rosted well.  You havo brought mo good and bad news.
But sit down,” making room for mo by his side, ¢ Yes,
mony of my frionds are dend. My eldest son has met
with a Lad acoideni—that is my boy Tom. My sccond
son, Oswoll, is at Collago studying medicine, and is doing
well, I am told. Agnes, my oldest damghtor, has been
enjoying hersolf in o yacht with ¢Sir Parafine’ Young and
his family. Sir Roderick is well, and hopos he shall scon
soo me. You have brought mo quite a budget.”

Afior explaining his mission, and oliciting the Doctor's
thankful acknowledgment that he had come jpst at the
right, time, for “I was beginning to think I should have
to beg from the Arabs,” Stanley ordered his servant
Ferajji to bring breakfast, excellent tea, and hot * dam-
pers,” served in silver on a Peraian carpet. The Doctor
wilched admiringly, and, while doing justice to the sott
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cokes—a delightful chango from the uncooked corn-oars
which he had been living on of late, and which. had -
loosened all his teeth—remarked, # You have given me an
appetite. Halimah is my cook, but she never can tell the
difference between tea and coffee.” Halimah was the
wifo of one of his four men who had remained faithful,
«Instead of my spare tasteless two meals o day,” the
Journal rons, “1 'ate four times a day, and soon began
to feel strong. I am not a demonstrative mean, as cold,
in fact, as we islanders are reputed to be, but the disin-
terested kindness of Mr. Bennett, carried into effect by
My, Stanley, was simply overwholming.”

The intimacy grew apace, and the strong impul.
sive young correspondent was soon under the spell
of Livingstone’s character— “a charactor,” he writes,
“that I veneratod, thal called forth all my onthusinsm
and sincerest admiration. 1o is abont sixty years
old, though after he was restored to health he looked
like  man who had not possed his fiftieth year. His
hair has s brownish colour yel, but is here and there
streaked with gray lines over the templos; his whiskers
and moustache are very gray. Ilo shaves his chin daily.
His eyes, which are hazel, are romarkably bright; he
bes o sight keen as o hawk, His teeth alono indieato
the weakmness of age; the hard fare has made havoe in
their lines. His form, which soon assumed a stoutish
appearange, is a little over the ordinary height, with the
slightest possible stoop in the shoulders, When walk-
ing he takes a firm but heavy tread, like that of an over-
worked or fatigued man, Te is acoustomed to woar a
naval cap, by which he has been identified throughout
Afrios. His dress when first I saw him exhibited traces
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of patehing and vopeiring, but was serupulously neat.

. “Therois a good-natured abundon about him. When-
over he began a laugh, there was a contagion about it that
compelled mo to imitate him. It was such alaugh as
Horr Toufelsdrockh’s—a laugh of the whole man from
head to heal. If ho told a story his face was lit up by
the sly fun it contained.”

Soon the old iraveller was anxious to be up and
away, to finish his task; but he had only four male
followers left, and a fow yards of cloth. In recounting
his travels to Stanley he had mentioned that he had never
explorad the northern part of Lake Tanganyika. The
choico had lain hetween this and verilying the central
line of drainnge by tho Lualaba, This latier he held to
be the more important, and to that he had turncd when,
a8 we know, he pushed on fo tho west, where he had
followod tho groat river over seven degrees porthward
into the Mauynoema country. Ilo had been baffled thore
and obliged to turn back; but this was the work he
must go back to, and finish, Is the Lualaba tho western
soures of tho Nilo$ That wos the great question, Asfor
Tanganyike, ho beliovad it would be found to be connected
with the Albert Nyanzo by a viver, the Lusize or Rusiz,
flowing out of its northern extremity. This was his
helief, based on the reports of Arabs and a test as to
the flow of tho lake which he hiad made with wator-plants,
bui he had hardly given it a thought.

*Why not explore the northern end before s you leave
Uijijit” Stanloy suggested. *#I have twenty men who
understand boating, and plenty of guns, cloth, and beads.”

“ am ready whenever you are,” Livingstone answered.

“No, I am at your command. Don't you hear my

L
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men call you *the great mastor’ and me ‘the little mas-
ter? It would never do for the little masler to command,”

Stanley’s stalement that Sir Roderick was interasted
settlod tho question finally that they should embark on
“this picnic,” as tho Doctor insisted on calling it

Having borrowed a canoe capable of carrying twenty-
five men and stores from Sayd bin Majid, of whom
Livingstone had said, “Tf ever there was an Arab genile-
man, he was one,” they started for the northern end of
Loke Tanganyike on November 16th, 1871.

They rowed to the extreme north of the lake, and
ascertained that the river Lusize flowed into the lake and
nob out of it, as did all the other rivers whose mouths
they passed. Thus the Arab testimony again broke
down. No outlet to the lake could be fornd ; bul the.
Doctor retained his firm belief that an outlet must exist,
though he had been unable to find it.

On December 13th they returned to Ujiji, having
made the circuit of the whole of Lake Tanganyika north
of that fown. To Livingstone il had been a time of resi
and recruiting, though be bad one sharp bilious attack,
while Stanley was twice struck down by severe fover.

Tho incidents of the yoyage were few, but the way in
which they impressed the two travellers, and are severally
recounted by them, illustrates the characters of the two
men, and the hold which the elder was getting on the
younger. , The following may serve as specimens,

. Livingstona—** November 204h.—Passed a very crowded
population, the men calling to us to land and be fleeced
and insulted ; they threw stones, and one, apparently
slung, lighted cloge to the canoe, The lake narrows to
about ten miles, as the westexrn mountains come towards
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the castorn range, that being about N.N.W. magnetic.
Many stumps of troes killed by water show an encroach-
ment by the lake on tho east sido. A transverse range
seems to shut in the north end, but there is open country
to the enst and west of its ends,”

Stanley.—* About half-way between Cape Kisanwe and
Murembevo is a cluster of villages which has a mutare
(head-man), who is in the habit of taking honga (tribute).
They called to us to come ashore, threatening us with
the vengeance of the great Wami if we did not halt.
Ag tho voices were anything but siven-like, we obstinately
refused. Finding thrents of no avail, they had recourse
to stonos, and flung them st us in & most hearly manner.
As ono came within a foot of my arm I suggested that a
bullet should bo sent in return in close proximity to their
foel, bul Livingstono, though he snid nothing, showed
cloarly that he did not approve of this.”

Lavingstone— * November 21st,—Landod under a cliff to
rost and cook, bub a crowd came and made inquiries, then
o fow wmoro camo 08 if Lo invostigate more porfectly. They
told ua to sleop, and io-morrow friendship should be
made. We pul our luggaga on board, and set a watch
on the cliff A number of men came along cowering
behind rocks, and wo slipped off quielly; they called
aftor nug as men baulked of their prey.”

Stanley— Our kettle was boiling for tes, and the
men had built a little fire for themselves, and had filled
their earthen pot with water for porridge, when our
look-outs perceived dark forms creeping towsrds our
bivouno. Being hailed, they came forward, and saluted
us with the native ‘wake. Our guides explained that
we wora Wangwsna (whites), and intended to camp ill
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morning, when, if they had anything to sell, we wouldl
trade. They said they were rejoiced to henr this,.and
after thoy had exchanged a few words more—during
which we observed that they were taking notes of the
camp—went away. Three other partics followed, and
retirod in like manner. We had good cause to be
suspicious at this going backwards and forwards, and, as
our supper had heon despatched, we thought it high
time to act. The men were hurried into the canoe, and
when all were seated, and the look-outs embarked, we
quistly pushed off, but not & moment 0o soon. As the
canos glided from the darkened light that surrounded
us, I called the Doctor's attention to dark forms, some
crouching behind the rocks on our right, others scram-
bling over them, and directly & voice hailed us from the
top of the bank under which wo had boen lately rosting,
*Neatly done,’ said the Doctor, as we shol through the
watar, leaving the discomfited. would-ba vobhers hohind
us. Here again my hand was stayed from planting a
couple of shots as a warning to them, by the presence
of the Doctor.”

Livingstone.—* November 25th.—We came to some
villages on a high bank, where Makung, is living. Tho
chief, a young good-looking man, came and welcomed us,
War rages botween Makunga and Ussmasend, a chief
between this and Lusiger. Ten men wore killed by
Mekunga's people & fow days ago. Vast numbers of
fishermen ply their calling night and day as far as we
can see, I gave Malunga nine dotis and nine fundos.”

Stanley.—** Qur second evening at Makunga’s, Susi,
the Doctor's servant, got gloriously drunk through the
chief’s liberal and profuse gifts of pombo, Just at dawn
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next morning 1 was awakened by several sharp crack-
like Bounds, I listoned, and found the noise was in our
hut, It was caused by the Doctor, who, towards
midnight, had folt sumo one come and lie down by his
side on the same bed, nnd, thinking it was I, had
kindly mado room, and lain on the edge of the bed.
But in the morning, feeling cold, he had thoronghly
awalened, and rising on his elbow to see who his bed-
fellow was, discovered, to his astonishment, that it was
Susi, who, having taken possession of his blankets and
folded them about lLimself, was occupying almost the
whole bod, The Doctor, with the gentlenaess character-
istie of him, instead of taking a rod, contented himself
with slapping Susi on the back, saying, ¢Get up, Susi,
will you! You'ro in my bod. Ilow dare you, sir, get
drunk aftor I have told you so often not to? Get up!
You won’t! Tako that, and thal, and that’ Still
Susi slept and grunted, so the slapping eontinued, till
oven Susi’s thick hide bogan to feel it, and he was
thoroughly wokened to his want of dovotion to his
master, and looked vory much evesifallen at this erposd
of his infirmity before ‘the little master,’ as T was called.

“T had seon nothing io compare to these fishing
settloments under the shade of o grove of palms and
plantaing, banians, and mimosas, with capses gardens
to the right and left, looking down on a quiet bay,
whose calm waters reflacted the beauties of the hills
which sheltered them from the rough tempests which
70 often Dblew without. The fishermen evidently think
themselves comfortably situated, Nature has supplied
them bountifully with all that a man’s heart or stomach
can desive. Tt in while looking at what seems complete
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and perfect happiness that the thought oceurs, how
must these people sigh, when driven across the dreary
wilderness between the lake country and the sea-coast,
for such homes as these ; bought by Arabs for two doti,
and driven to Zanzibar to pick cloves or do hamal
work.”

Livingstone.—* December 9th.—Leave New York Herald
Islet and go south to Lubumba Cape. The people now
are the Basansos along the coast. Some men here were
drunk and troublesome. We gave them & presesut, and
loft them about half-past four in the afternoom, and
went to an islet in the north end in about three hours
good pulling; afterwards in eight hours to eastern
gshore. This makes the lake, say, twenty-eight or thirty
miles broad. We coasted along to Makunga’s and
rested.”

Stanley.— After breakfast we lay down as usual for
un zfternoon nep. 1 moun fell wsloop, wnd wos drowrming
away in my tent in happy oblivion, when I hoeard a
voice hailing me: ‘Mester! mastor! get up quick.
Hers'’s a fight going to begin.’ I sprang up, snatched
my revolver-belt from tho gun-stand, and wont outside.
Sure enough, thore appeared to bo considerabls animus
between & noisy vindictive-looking set of mon and our
people. Seven or eight of our people had taken refuge
behind the canoe, and had their guns half pointing at
the passfonate mob, momentarily increasing in numbers,
but I eould not seo the Doctor anywhere,

% “Where's the Doctor?’ I asked.

“tGone over the hill, sir, with his compass,’ said
fHelim,

“¢Any one with him?
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«¢8nsi and Chumah.’

#¢You, Bombay, send off two men to wam the
Doctor, and tell him to hurry up here.

% Just thon the Doctor and his two men appeared on
the brow of the hill, looking down in a most complacent
menner on tho serio-comic scene which the little basin
we were in prosented. A naked young man, perfectly
drunk, barely able to stand, beating the ground with
his only loin-cloth, sereaming and storming away like a
madman, declaring by this and by that, in his own
choice language, that no Arab should halt one moment
on tho sacred soil of Umsisi. His father, the Sultan,
was as drunk as ho, though not quite so violent.

“ Selim slipped my Winchoster riflo, with the maga-
zine full of cartridges, into my hand, as the Doctor
amived on the seono and sskod calmly what was the
mattor. Lo was answorod that they wore at war with
the Arabs sinoo Mombo, tho young son of Kisesn, Sultan
of Mazimu, the laxge island noarly opposito, had béen
beaton to doath by an Arab ot Ujiji for looking into
his havem, The Doctor, baring his arm, snid he was
not an Avab, but a whito man from whom no black man
hed avor sufloxed injury. Thiz scemed to produce
groet offect, for after a little gentle porsussion the
dyunken youth and his no less drunken sire were
induced 1o sit down and talk quictly, They frequently
referred -0 Mombo, who was brutally murdered : ¢ Yes,
brutally murdered,’” they exolaimed several times in
their own tongue, illustrating by faithful pantomime how
the unlucky youth had died.

“Livingstone continued talking to them in a mild
paternal way, when the old Sultan suddenly rose up,
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and began to paco about in an excited manncr, and in
one of his perambulations deliberately slashed his"leg
with the sharp blade of his spear, oxclaiming that the
Arabs had wounded him,

“Tt was evident that there was little needed 1o
cause all men in that hollow to begin & most sanguinary
strifo. The gentle and patient bearing of the Doctor
had more effect than anything else in maldng all forbear
bloodshed, and in the end prevailed. The Sultan and
his son were both sent on their way rcjoicing.”

To sum up the results of this “Tanganyika picnic”
to the two travellers, The Doctor had taken careful
observations of the whole of the lake north of Ujiji,
had agcertained that there was no outlet north, by the
Lusize or any other river, and had satisfied himaelf that
here also were regions woll fitted for mission stations
and for the residence of white men. Io had also
recovered much of his bodily hoalth and elasticity of
gpirits, in this last fellowship he was destined to onjoy
with one of his own race.

The younger man had gained that most precious of
all experiences—to him who can profit by it—daily inti-
mate contact with a thoroughly noble and pious life;
and his manly admiration had grown into enthusiasm
and hero-worship, #ill he can write deliberately; “You
may take any point in Dr. Livingstone’s character, and
analyse it~ carefully, and I will ohallenge any man to
find & fault in it.” And ho bad discovered Livingstone’s
seeret,  “His veligion,” he ‘writes, “is & constant,
earnest, sincere practice. It is neither demonstrative nor
loud, but manifests itself in a guiet practical way, and
is always at work, In him religion exhibits ite loveliest
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festures : it governs his conduct not only towards his
gervants, bub towards tho natives, the bigoted Mahome-
dons, and all who como in contact with him. Without
it, Livingstone, with his ardent temperament, his
enthusiasm, his high spirit and courage, must have
become uncompanionable and a hard master. Religion
bas tamed him and made him a Christian gentleman,
the most companionable of men and indulgent of
masters.”

Abovo all, Stanley had received and mastered a noble
lesson in tho treatmeni of the natives. He had learnt
that the “soft answer turncth away wrath ” with blacks
gs with whites; and thal, wherever the blight of the
slave-trade had not passod, kindliness, honesty, and family
affection were seurcoly rarer amongst black than amongst
white folk. Iaving rogard to Stanley’s subsequont
caroor in Afrien ae Livingstone's succcssor, it is difficult
to oxaggorato the valuo of thoso few weoks.



CHAPTER XIV

T0 UNYANVEMBE WITH STANLEY

187172

TroM the 14th to the 27th of Decomber the two
travellors rosted at Ujiji. Ab meals thoy eat on the
black bogrskin and gay Persian carpet, their backs to the
wall, sipping their tea, and chatting on the incidents of
“the picnie,” a8 the Doctor persisted in calling it.  The
Doctor’s gpare time was spent in proparing dospstehos
and letbers for home ; Senloy’s, whon not down with
faver, in preparing for his march, and looking after his
friend's interests as he understood them, s goul was
vexed by the presence of the mutinoers, who had haffled
the Doctor and forced him $o turn back from Nyangwe,
The words, *If I could only have gone one month farther
I could have said, ‘My work is done,’” rang in his ears,
and he fretted at the sight of the men swaggering raund
Ujiji with the Dactor’s Enfield rifles. At last he eould
stand it o longer, and having obtained tho Doctor's per-
mission, with the aid of Susi, recovered them all without
soming to blows. And now came serious debates as to
tho.future. Every argument the younger men could
think of was urged to shake the Doctor’s resolution,
“Your family are longing to see you” “I promise to
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carry you every fuot of the wny hack to the const. You
shald have thefinest donkoyin Unyanyembe to ride.” “Let
tho sources of the Nile go. Como home and rest. Get
well, and thon come back and finish what you have to do.”

« Mr. Stanley,” runs the Journal, “used some very
strong arguments in favour of my going home, recruit-
ing my strength, gotting artificial teeth, and then return-
ing to finish 1y task ; but my judgment said, < All your
friends will wish you to make a complete work of the
gources of the Nile bofore you retire.” My daughter Agnes
says, ‘ Much as I wish you to come home, I had rather you
finished your work to your satisfaction than returnmerely
o gratify mo.” Rightly and nobly said, my darling
Nannie, Vanity whispers pretly loudly, ¢ Sho's a chip of
tho old block, My blessings on hor and all tho rost.’”

So tho ol explorer sob his faco a8 a flint ; but as & com-
promise agroei to go with Stenley 1o Unyanyembe, whero
ho had loft stoves and would find lettars. There he would
wail Wl Stanlsy conld sendhim up a band of freo men from
Zanzibay with whom ho could hope to complote his work,

Tivingstone's Diary.—* December 26(h.—Had but o sorry
Chrisimas yosterday.”

Stanley. < Christmas came, and tho Doctor and I had
resolved to keop the blessed and time-honoured day, as at
homo, with o foast.  The fever had quite gone from me
the night bofore, and on Cliristmas morning I was up and
dressed, and looturing Forajji on the importance of the
day to whito men, and trying to instil into the sleek and
pemperod animal some soerets of the culinary arl. But,
nlas, for my weakness ! Ferajjispoilt the vosst, and our
oustard was burned. The dinner was a failure. 'That
the fat-hrained rascal escaped a thrashing was due only
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to my inability to lift my hands, but my looks were
capable of annihilating any one except Ferajji. He cnly
chuckled, and I believe had the subsequent gratifiention
of eating tho pies, custards, and roast his carelossness had
spoiled for Buropean palates.”

Next day the proparations were completed. Living-
stone left everything to his young comrade, including the
ronte. 'The boldness of that chosen, with no assistance
but the chart Stanley had made of his outward journey,
glicited at once his hearty approvel. Its plan was to
take boat to the south end of Lake Tanganyika, and then
to push straight east through & new country to Twrera
on the direct route from Unyanyembe to Uiiji, thus
avoiding disturbed distriots and those of exacting chiefs,
who had plundered and hindercd Stanley on his upward
march to Ujiji.

They had a prosperous and morry voyage of seven
days, in two canoes, the first carrying Livingstone and
his five servants (who in reward for their faithfulness
were taken as passengers and exempted from carrying any-
thing on the march), with the Union Juck at tho stern,
the second, Stanley, under the Stars snd Stripes, On
January Tth they left the lake, and on the 16th reached
Imrera, leaving it again on the 18th, and arriving at
Unyanyemhbe on February 18th.

The Doctor, though & guest, marched the whole way,
declining the *finest donkey in Unyan ” which had been
thoughtfully provided for him. There was as usual
much wild rough work in jungle and forest, but with
glimpses of better things, such as had cheered him in
50 many untrodden parts of Central Africa.

Thus in his Journal. * January 10fh.—Across a very
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lovely green counlry of open forest, all fresh, like an
English gontleman's park. Game plontiful. Troe-covered
mountains right and loft, and much brown hematite on
the levels.” “January 16th.—A very cold night aftor long
and heavy rain,  Our camp was among brackens, Went
E and by 8. along the high land, and then maw &
village in a deep valley, to which we descended. Then
up snother ridge to o valloy, and along to a village
well cultivated. Up again ot least 700 foet, and down
to Moréras village, hid in o mountainous nook, about
one hundred and forty huts with doorson onegide. The
valleys prosent a lovely scene of industry, all the people
being eagorly engaged in weeding and hoeing, to take
sdvantage of tho abundant rains which have dremched
ws ovary afternoon.”

This flrst ten Jdnys’ morch across the umexplored
counfry proved a sovero ftrial o Stanloy, out of
which ho como with flying eolowrs. ¢ Agninst the col-
loctivo counsol of the guides I have parsistad in heing
guided only by the compnss and my chart, They strenu-
ously strove to induce me to alter my course, and the
votorans asked if I woro determined to kill them with
fumine, o theroad was N.E. ; but I preferred putting my
trastin the compass, Nosm shone on us as we threaded
our way hrough the primeval forest. A thick haze
covered the forests ; rain often pelted us; the firmambnt
was an nofathomahlo depth of gray vapour. The Doctor
had perfect confidence in me, and I held on my way.”

On their arrival at Imrera he writes : *By noon we
were in our old camp., The natives gathored round,
bringing supplies of food, and to congratulate us on
having gons to Ujiji and back, but it was long before the
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Inst of the expedition arrived. The Doctor’s foot were
very sore and bleeding from tho woary march, His shoes
were in a very worn-out state, and he had so cut and
glashed them to ense his blistered feet that any man of cur
force would have refused them as a gift, no matter how
ambitious he might be to encase his feet a ln Umsunga.”

%19 —Mpokwe's desertod village. The Doctor's
feet were very much chafed ind sore by the marching,
He had walked on foot all the way, though he owned a
donkey ; while T, considerably to my shame be it said,
had ridden occasionally to hushand my strength, that I
might be able to hunt after arrival at camp.” In this
importent pursuit, for the force depended on him for
meat, Stanley found new ground for his hero-worship.
He hunted with the Doctor's Reilly rifle. 1o was often
successful, and ““when I returned to camp with meat I re-
ceived the congratulations of the Doctor, which 1 valued
ghove all others, as he knew from long ezperience what
shooting was.”

On January 20th they halted, and Stanley stalked and
bit o giraffs, which went off notwithstanding. “The
Doctor, who knew how to console an ardent young
hunter, attributed my non-succoss to shooting with
lenden balls, which were too soft to penetrate the thick
hide of the giraffe, and advised me to melt my zine
canteens, with which to harden thelead. It was not the
first time T had canse to thank the Doctor. None knew so
well how to console one for bad luck ; how to elevate one
in his own mind, If I killed a zebra, did not his friend
Oswell—the South African hunter—and himself long ago
come to the conclusion that zebra’s was the finest meat

in Africat If I shot a buffulo, she was sure to be the
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Dbeat of hor kind, and her horns wortly carrying home as
specimens, and was sho not fatl If T returned with-
out anything, the game was very wild, or the people had
made & noiso and the gamo had been frightened, and who
could stalk animals already alarmedt Indeed he was a
most considerate companion, and knowing him to he
literally truthful, I was proud of his praise whon success-
ful, and when T failed was easily consoled.” Three days
later he killed o givaffo with tho zine bullet, In the
evening of the same day the Doctor was employed from ten
till midnight in taking observations from the star Canopus,
which showod Mpokwa to be in 8, Iatitudo 6° 18' 40¢,
differing threo miles only from the result Stanley had
arrived ab on bis upward journey by dead reckoning,

“ Junuary 27ih.~Wo set oub for Missonghi. Ahout
half-way 1 sew the hoad of tho expedition on tho run,
and my donkey begmn to lash behind with his heels.
In o socond 1 was awuro of the cause by a cloud of bees
buzzing round my hoad, threo ov four of which settled
an my faco und atung mo frightfnlly,. "Wo racod madly
for half n mile, behaving as wildly as the poor bestung
animals. As this was an wnusually long march, T donbted
if the Dootor could mako it oy his feet were so sore, so
Tgont fonr men back with the litter ; but the stout old
hero refnsed to be carried, and walked all the way to
camp, eightoen miles. He had been stung dreadinily in
the head and face; iho bees had seitled in hamdfule in
his hair ; but, after o cup of worm tea and some food, he
was aa cheerful as if he had never travelled a mile, . . .
Under thai way-worn exlerior lay a fund of high spirits
and inexhaustible bumour ; that mgged frame enclosed
% young and mosb excellent soul, Every day I heard in-
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numerable jokes and pleasant anecdotes, hunting stories
in which hig friends Oswell, Webb, Vardon, and Gardon
Cumming were almost always tho chief actors, At first
1 was not sure but this joviality, humour, and abundant
animal gpirits were the result of joyous hysteria, but as
I found they continued while I was with him, I was
obliged to think them natural,”

On January 3lst they met a caravan from Unyan-
yembe, and Stanley learnt that Shaw, whom he had left
there, was dead. He wasill of fever himself, and broke
out: *<Ah, Doctor! there are two of us out of three gone,
I shall be the third if this fever lasts” fOh no, not at
all) he replied. ‘If you would have died from fever,
you would have died ab Ujiji, when you had that severs
attack of remittent. Don’t think of it. Your fover now
is only the result of exposure fo wet. T never travol
during the wet season. This time I havo travelled he-
ceuse I did not wish to detain you abt Ujiji’ Besides,
the Doctor added, he had stores of jellios and potted
soup, fish, ham, waiting ab Unyanyembe, which he would
shere with me, whereupon I was gresily cheered.”

“ February 6th.—Marching through Ukamba forest, the
Doctor said he could never pass through an African forest,
with its solemn serenity and stillness, without wishing
to be buried quietly under the dead leaves. In England
there was no elbow-room, and graves were ofton dese-
erated, snd ever since he had buried his wife in the
woods at Shupeangs he had sighed for such a grave,
where his bones would get the rest they needed,”

And so they went on to Unyanyembe, the Doctor
sturdily marching all the way, but otherwise giving in
to heing the petted guest; taking no thought for the
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morrow, bub leaving food, route, and discipline on the
mareh 1o his young friend, whils he just took his observa-
tions, and made short entries in his big Letts’s diary.
On Fobruary 14th they marched into Unyanyemhe
with flags flying and guns firing,

To his gront annoyance Livingstono found that his
gtores had been broken into and plundersd, so that he
could not regale his companion upon anything but
erackers and hard cheese. What the Arabs had left
had beon destroyed by white ants, which had eaten even
the stocks of two valuable rifies, and the locks and barrels
had become uscless fromn noglect and rnst. Stanley's
store-room had also been broken into and plundered,
with the eonnivance of, if not by order of, the Governor,
who would nol face the ouiraged travellers. However,
Stanluy had still suflivient storos to set up his companion,

Livingstone’s Jouwrnal.— ¢ February 18¢h.—My losses by
the Bonian-omployod slaves are more than made up by
Mr Stanloy. Iudeod I am guite set up, and as soon as
ho onnt send mue men, not slaves, from tho const, I go to
my work with a fair prospect of finishing it.”

« Fabruary 20ih.—To my groat joy I got four flannel
shirls {vom Agnes, and I was delighted to find that two
peirs of fino English boots had most consideratoly been
sent by my kind friend Mr. Waller.”

% Felruary 29nd.—Service this morning, snd thanked
God for safety thus far. Got a packot of letters fromr an
Aral,” In answering these letters, and writing despatches
to Lords Granville, Clarendon, and Sir R. Murchison, the
days were spont.  To Mr. Gorden Bennett also ho wrote
o gratoful acknowledgment for timely succour.

« March 14th,—Mr, Stanley leaves. T commil to his

M
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care my Jomnal, soaled with five seals ; the improssions
are those of an American gold coin, anna, and half-anna,
and cake of paini with royal arms, positively not to be
opened.”

Stanley.—* At dawn we wore up. The hales and
baggage were taken outside, and the men prepared
themselves for their first march homowards. 'We had a
ead breakfast together. I couldn’t eat, my heart was top
full ; nor did my eompanion seom to have any appetite.
We found something to do which kopt us fogether, At
eight I was not gone, and I had thought to have becn off
at five oM. ¢ Doctor, I'll leave two of my men, May be
you've forgotten something in the hrry. Tl halt 4 day
at Tara for your last word and your last wish. Now, we
must part.  There's no help for it. Good-bye.’

“¢Oh, Tm coming with you » little way. [ must sce
you on the road.’

“tThank you. Now, my men, home! Kirnngoze,
lift the flag, Marech !’

“On the walk Livingstone once more told his plans,
and it was sottlod that his mon should be hired for ftwo
years from arrival at Unyanyembe, to give ample margin
for tho completion of his work.

“‘Now, my dear Doctor, the best friends must part,
You have come far enough.’

“¢Well, I will say this to you. You have done what
few men=could do; far better than some great travellers
Tknow. And I am grateful to you for what you have
done for me. God guide you safe homs, and bless you,
my friend.’

“‘And may God hring you safe back to us all, my
dear friend. Farewell’
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s Purewell’

wWe wrung cach other's hands, and T had to tear
myself away before T was nnmannod. But Susi, and
Chumnab, and 1lamaydab, the Doctor’s faithful fellows,
they must all shake and kiss my hands; before I could
quite turn away I botrayed myself.”

Stanley resolutely turned his face eastward, but now
and then would take a look round ai the deserted figure
of an old man in gray clothes, who with hended head
and slow steps was returning to his solitude. A drop
in the path came which would hide him from view, «I
took onc more look at him. Ife was standing near the
gato of Kwihaha with his servants near him. I waved
8 handkerchiof to him, and he responded hy lifting his
cup.ﬂ

This was Livingstone's Insl sight of a white man. It
is woll that we have so vivid o picture of the bent figure
in gray stending ok the galo of Kwikshe. The okl warld
has horno on her surface fow nobler or more pathetic
figuros since timo bogan, On the 17th Susi and
Hamaydah reached Stanley at the appointed halt, with
one lotter for Sir Thomes Macloar and another for
himself,

The latter ran: “Kwihoha, March 154k, 1872.—Dear
Stanley—If you can telograph on your arrival in
London, be particular, please, to say how Sir Roderick
is. You put the matter exactly yesterday, when you
said X was ‘not yet satisfied about the sources, but, as
soon as I shall be, I shall return and give satisfactory
reasons fit for other people” This is just as it stands.
Iwish I could give you a better word than the Scetch
ane ‘to put & stoub heart to a stey brae but you will
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do that, and T am thankful that before going away the
fever had changed into the intermittent, or safo Torm, '
I would not have let you go but with great concorn
had you still been troublad with the continned type. I
fesl comfortable in commending you to the guardianship
of the good Lord and Father of all.—Yours gratefully,
“DAvID LIVINGSTONE,

“PS.—March 16{h—1 have writlen a note this
morning to Mr, Murray the publisher, to help you if
necessary in sonding the Journal by book post or other-
wise to Agnes. If you call on him you will find him &
frank gentleman. A pleasant journey to you. D. L.

“To HEnry M. StaNLEY, Eaq,,

“ Wherever he may be found.”

“ March 17th.—~Sent the men after Mr, Stanloy, and
two more to bring back his last words, if any.”

 Morch 19th.—My birthday. My Josus, my King, my
Life, my All! T again dedicate my whole self to thee.
Accept mo. And grant, oh Gracious Father, that cre
this year is gone, I may finish my work, Tn Josus’
name I ask it. Amen.”

“ Murch 25th.—Susi brought lotter from Mr. Stanley.
He had » little fever, but I hope will go on safely.”



CHAPTER XV

WATIING AT UNYANYEMBE
1872

Tt evening of life closes in sorrowfally (a8 men count
sorrow) on the lonely old explorer from the day of
Stanley's march for the coast  Five woary months
ko waitod at Unyanyembe bofore the arrival of the escort
whom Stanloy enlisted and sent up from Zanzibar, But,
though sorely tried by tho delay, all the work which
could be dono on o halt wout on as usual.  No correspond-
anco ov ohservadions wore neglectod which could forward
any branch of his work, scientifie, philanthropical, or
raligions, and overy available rosource, such a8 his few
hooks afforded, nsod to the ubmost,

Jonnal— Mareh 19¢h~—Very rainy. Am reading
Mungo Park’s Travels; they look so tmthful.”

“ Apri} 1s,—Read Young's Search after Livingstons ;
thankful for many kind words about me, He writes like
a gontleman,”

* Apri) Ind.—Making o sounding line out of hnt
left by Stanley. Whydsh hirds building their nests,
The cock bird brings fine grass and seed stalks. Ho akes
the end inside the nest and pulls it all in, save the ear,
The hen koeps inside, constantly srranging the grass with
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all her might, somotimes making the wholo nest move by
her efforts. Faathors aro laid in after tho grasa” -«

“ dpri} 4th.—~Copying astronomical observations for
Sir T. Maclear.”

 dpri} 15th.—Hung up sounding line on poles one
fathom apart, and tarred it,”

News came now of the dastruction by natives of the
party of Arabs in Manyuemws whom he was nearly
juining a year before. “.4psil 166h—To go with them to
Lomamo, a3 my slaves weve willing to do, was so re-
pugnant to me that I preferrod to return that weary
600 wiles to Ujiji. I mourned over being haffled and
thwarted all the way, but tried to believe it was all for
the best. This nows showed that, had I gone, I could not
have escaped the Balkuss speavs, for had I gone I could
not have run like the routed fugitives.”

“ Yay 1st.—Bought a cow forelaven dolis of Morikano;
she gives milk, and this makes me indopendent., 1Terd-
man of Baganda from whom I bought hor said, ‘I go off
to pray.” Ho has been taught by Arabs, and is the first
proselyte they have gained. Baker thinks tho first
want of Africans is to teach them to want, Inieresting,
seeing that ho was bored almost to death by Kamrasi
wanting overything he bad! .. .. Finishod a lotter
to the New York Herald, to elicit American zeal to
stop the Bast Coost slave-trade. T pray for a blessing
on £t from the All-Gracious.” The last sentence of
this letter is inscribed on his tomb in Westminster
Abbey. “All I eanadd in my loneliness,” it runs, “is,
may Hoaven's rich blessings come down on every ons,
American, English, or Turk, who will Lelp to heal the
open sore of the world.” .
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“ Muay 4th.—Many palavers ahout Mirambo’s death,
Arabs say ho is a brave man, and the wur is not near its
ond,  Some northern natives callod Bogoze get a keg of
powder and o pisce of cloth, go and attack a village, wait
for o month or so eating the food of the captured place,
and como back for stores again. Thus the war goes on.
Prepared tracing paper to draw map for Sir Thomas
Maclear., Lowale invites me to a feast.”

“ May 11th.—A serpent of dark olive colour found
dead at my door killed by a cat. Puss approaches very

cautiously and strikes her claw into the head with o blow

delivered as quick as lightning ; then bolds the head
down with both paws, hoodless of the wriggling mass of
coils behind it ; she then bites the neck and leaves it, look-
ing at the disfigured head as if she knew that thero Liad
lain the hidden power of mischick. Shoe seems to possess
o little of the nature of the Ichneumon, which was sacred
in Tigypt fromits destroying sorpents  The serpentisin
pursuit of mico when killod by puss,”

“« Muy17ih.—Waiting wearily, Ailing, Makingcheeses
for tho journey; good, bub sour rather, as the milk
goon turne in this olimate, and we don’t usa ronuet, but
lot tho milk coagulate of itself ; and it does thicken in
half & day.”

“ Muy 23rd.—A family of ten Whydah birds come to
the pomegranaie trees in our yard. The eight young
ones are fed hy the dam as young pigeons are. The food
is Lrought up from the crops without the bowing
and bending of the pigeon. They chirrup briskly for
food, The dara gives most, while the red-bressted cock
gives one or two and then knocks the rest away.”

A passage in Speke that the women in Kasenge, an
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igland in Tanganyika, sold their children, draws o long
comment from the Dootor, in which he enters on- the
missionary topie, and draws a picture ol what active
men conld do in this region. ¢ In crossing Tanganyiks
threo times I was dotained on Kasengo about ton weeks
in all. On each occasion Arab traders were presont, all
eager to buy slaves, but none were offered, and they
assured me they had never seen tho habit alloged to exist
by Speke. I would say to missionaries, ‘Come on,
brethren, to the real heathen. You have no idea how
brave you are till you fry. Leaving the const tribes
and devoting yourselves heartily to the savages, as they
are called, yon will find, with somoc drawhacks and
wickednesses, a very groat deal fo admire and love. Many
statements made about them require confirmation. You
will never see women selling their infants. Tho Arabs
never did, nor have L'”  And after going into practical
details : “ It wonld be a sort of Robingon Crusoe lifo, but
with abundant materials for surrounding oneself with com-
forts and improving tho improvable amongrt tho natives,
Clothing would require but small exponse. Four suits of
strong tweed served me comfortably for five years,”

May 27th.—After nolicing the arrival of another pair
of Whydahs with brood, in which the cock bird feods
all the brood: “The young ones lift up a feather as
& child wonld a doll, and invite others to do the samo,
in play. ,So too with another pair ; the cock gkips from
gide to side with a feather in his bill, and thé hen is
pleased. Nature is full of enjoyment. . .. Cock Whydah
bird died in the night, The brood came and chirruped
to it for food, and tried to make it feed them, as if not
Imowing death.”
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There aro troubles even amongst the few faithful
servants loft with him,

“ Moy 29{h.—Halima ran away in a quarrel with
Ntaoeka. I went over to Sultan Bin Al and sent a
note after her, but she came back of her own accord and
only wanted me to come outside and tell her to enter.
I did so, and added, ¢ You must not quarrel again.’ She
has beon extremely good ever since I got her at Ratombo.
I never had to reprove her. Sho is always very attentive
and clever, and never steals, nor would she allow her
hushand to steal. Sheis the best spoke in the wheel;
this hor ouly escapade is easily forgiven, and I gave her
a warm cloth for the cold by way of assuring her that I
feel no grudgo against her.”

‘Within a fow days Ntaoeka had been taken in hand
with equal success,  “ When Ntaoeka chose to follow us
rather than go to the coasi, I did not like to have a fine-
Looking woman among us unaltached, snd proposed that
she should warry one of my threo worthies, Chumah,
Gardiner, or Mabruki, but she smiled at the idea. Chu-
mah was ovidently too lazy ever to get s wife. The other
two ware contemptiible in appearance, and she has a good
prosonce, and is buxom, Chumah promised reform. He
hed been lazy, he admitted, bacause he had no wife, and
on my speaking fo her sgain she consented. . . . I
havo noticed her ever since working hard from morning
to night, the first up in the morning, making fire and
hot water and wood, sweeping, cooking,”

“June 19th.—Whydahs, though full fledged, still gladly
take o feed from their dam, putting down the breast to
the ground, cocking up the bill, and chirruping in the
most engaging way they know. She gives them a little,
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but administers a friendly shove too. They all pick up
feathers and grass, and hop from &ido to side of their
maber, as if saying, ‘Comoe, let us play at making little
homes.’ The wagtail has shaken her young quite off,
and has a new nest. She warbles proftily, very much
like a canary, and is very active in catching flies, but cats
crumbs and bread and milk too. Sun birds visit the
pomegranate fowers, and eat insects therein too as well
as nectar. The young Whydah birde crouch closely to-
gother at night for heat. They look like a woolly ball
on & branch, By day they engage in pairing and coax-
ing oach other. They come to the same twig every
night. Like children, they try to lift heavy weights of
feathers above their strength.”

% June 21st.—Lewale off to the war with Mirambo, Ilo
is to finish it now ! a constant fusilade along the line of
hig maxch west will expend much powder, but posgibly
get their gpirits up. 1f succossiul wo shall got Bunyam-
weza pagazl in numbaers. Mirambo is reported o have
sent one hundred tusks, and one hundred slaves, towards
the coast to buy powdor.”

“June 24th.—The medical edneation has led me 10 a
continuel tendency to suspend the judgment. What a
state of blessedness it would have been had I possessed
the dead certainty of the homosopathists, and as soon as
I found Lakes Bangweolo, Moero, and Kamalondo pour-
ing their yaters down the great central valley, bellowed
vut, * Hureah ! Eureka !’ and got bome in firm and honest
belief that I had settled it, and no mistake. Tnstead of
thet I am even now not cocksure that I have not besn
following down what may alter all be the Congo.”

“ July 2nd,—Make up a packet for Dr, Kirk and Mr,
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Wobh of Zanzibar.  Explain to Kirk, and beg him to in-
vestigate and puuish, and put blame on right persons”
(for tho robberies of his goods). ¢ Write Sir B. Frere
and Agnes. Send large packet of astronomical obser-
vations and sketch map to Sir T. Maclear by native,
Suleiman.”

“July 3rd.—Recoivod note from Oswell, written April
last, containing the sad news of 8ir Roderick’s departure
from amongst us. Alns! alas! this is the only time in
my life T have ever been inclined to use the word, and
it spealks o soro heart. The best friend I over had—true,
warm, abiding. He loved me more than I deserved.
Ho locks down on me still. I must feel resigned by the
Divine Will ; still T regret and mourn.”

“ July blh.-~Weary ! weary !”

“July Tth, -—Waiting woarily here, and hoping that the
good and Joving Father of all may favour me, and help
mo to finigh my work guiekly and well. Temperature
ab six AM. 61°; foels cold.” Hore, as though to divert
his sad thonghts, comes a vivid deseription of the
Mokowbwo, the heveditary hippopoismus-hunters, and
their mothod of hunting, ending :  This hunting requires
the gresiest skill, cqurnge, and nerve that can be con-
ceivod,—~—double armed and three-fold brass, or whatever
the £Epeid says. The Makombwe are cortainly a mag-
nificent race of men, hardy and active in their habils, and
woll fed, as the result of their brave exploita; being a
family occupation, it has no doubt helped in producing fine
physical development, Though all the people amongst
whom they sojourn would like the profits they secure,
I have meb with no competitors to them excopt the
Whayeiye, of Lake Ngami and adjacentrivers. Ihaveseen
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our dragoon officers perform fencing and munaging thoir
horses so dexterously that every muscle seemed trained
to its fullest powor, and perhaps had thoy been bronght
up as Makombwe they might have equalled their daring
and consummate skill But we have no sport, except
perhaps Indian tiger shooting, requiring the courage and
coolness their enterprise domands, The danger may be
sppreciated if one remembers that no soomer is blood
shed in the water than all the crocodiles helow are im-
mediately drawn up stream by the scent, and are ready
to act the part of thieves in a London crowd, or worse.”

Then he relioves the weary waiting by a dissertation
on the prospects of a mission station one hundred miles
from the east coast, warmly ndvooating it. *A couple
of Europeans heginning o mission without o staff of
foreign attendants implies conrso country fare, it is tru,
but it would be nothing to those who at home amnuse
themselves with faste, vigils, ate. A groet deal of powar
is thus lost to the Church. Fastings and vigils without
a special object are timo run to waste, made to minister
to a kind of self-gratification instoad of being turned to
account for the good of others. They are like groaning
in sickness, Some people amuse themsolves when. ill by
continuous moaning, The forty days of Lent might be
spent in visiting adjacent tribes, and bearing unavoidable
hunger and thirst with a good grace, Considering the
greatness of the end to be attained, men might go with-
out sugar, coffes, toa, cte,; I went from September 1866
1o Decembor 1868 withont either.”

“July 12th. —When endeavouring to give some
account of the slave-trade of East Afriea, it was
necessary to keep far within the truth in order not to
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ho thought gnilty of exaggeration ; bul in sober sorious-
noss; tho subjoct doos nob admit: of oxaggeration, The
sights T have scen, though common incidents in the
traffic, are so nauseous that I strive to drive them from
my momory. In most cases I can succoed in time, but
the slaving scenes come back unbidden, and make ma
start up at dead of night horrified by their vividnoss,”

A long paper of notes on the geology of Central
Africa serves to while awny the time while his escort
croeps slowly up, and the war all round him between
the Arabs and Mirambo drags on. One characteristic
incident in this war of the kites and crows may be
noted.

¢ July 17¢th.—Went over to Sultan Bin Ali yesterday.
Vory kind as usual. He gave me guavas, and a melon
called ¢ matangd.’ Tt is reported that one of Mirambo’s
mon, Sorurs, sol sharp sticks in conesaled holes, which
acted like Druce’s ‘crow toos’ at Bannockburn, and
wounded govoral. This has induced the Arabs to send
for o cannon thoy have, with which to batier Mirambo
b o distance. Tho gun is borne past ns this morning,
a brass seven-pounder, dated 1679. Carried by the
Portuguese commander to China in 1679, or one hundred
and ninoty-three yeors ago, and now used to beab
Mirambo by Arabs who have very little interest in the
war | ¥

“ July 21st.—Bought two milch cows with walves for
seventesn dotis, or thirty-four fathoms, Bagandas
packing up to leave for home. They tale & good deal
of brandy and gin for Mtesa from the Moslems,
Temperature at noon 96°. Axnothor nest of wagtails
flown ; they eat bread-crumbs. I wish my men would
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come and let ma off this waiting. . . . Nome philosophis-
ing is curious. 1l represents owr Makor forminge the
machine of tha univorse ; sotling it agoing, and able to
do nothing more outside certain of ¥lis own laws, He,
a4 it were, laid the egg of the whole, and, like an ostrich,
loft it to be hatched by the sun. We can control laws,
but He cannot | A fire set to this houss would congume
it, but we throw on water and consume the fire, We
control the elements fire and water: is He dcbarred
from doing the same, and more, who has infinite wisdom
and knowledge?”

At last, on July 31st, he hears thai his oscort are only
twelve days off, and notes that ho is “thankful even for
this in my wearisome waiting.”

“ August 5th.—In some parts one is struck by the fact
of the childron having so few games, Life ia a scrious
business, and smusement is derived from imitating the
voeations of the parents—huob brllding, waking e
gardens, bows and arvows, thiclds snd sponrs, Else-
whers boys are very ingenious little fellows, and have
several games; thoy also shoot birds with bows, and
teach captured linnets to sing. They make play-guns
of reads, which go off with a trigger and spring with a
doud of smoke. The boys shoot locusts with small tay
guns very cleverly. A couple of rufous, brown-headed,
and dirty speckle-breasted swallows appeared to-day for
the first {ime this scason aund lighted on the ground.
This kind builds here in houses, and as far south ss
Bhupangs.”

“ dugust 6th.~~Wagtails begin to discharge their young,
which feed themselves, I can think of nothing but
‘when will these men come? Sixty days was the
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period named, now it is eighty-four. It may be all for
the Dest in the good providence of the Most Tligh,”

¢ cluyust 91h~~T do most devoutly thank the Lord for
Hir goodnoess in bringing my men near to this, Three
came to-day, and how thankful I am I cannot express.
It is well ; the men who went with Stanley come again
to me. ‘Bless the Lord, Oh my soul, and all that is
within me bless His holy Name, amen.’”

“ August 15th.—The men came yesterdsy, having
been seventy-four days from Bagomoio. Most thankful
Lam to the Giver of all good. I haveto give them a
few days’ rest, and then start.”

“ August 20#h.—Weigha oll the loads again, and gave
an equal load of fifty pounds to cach, and half to the
Nassickers, Mabruki Speko is loft at Taborah with
Sultan Bin Ali. Hoe has long been sick, and unable to
go with us.” :

“ August 218t —Guve poople an ox, and to o discarded
wifo o cloth, to avoid exposnro by her husband stripping
her, Sho is somebody’s child 1”

Al] is now roady for the start. Onco more, forward
prave old hoart!
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LAST ADVANCE—-DEATII
BT 73

= On August 25th 18’72 oll -was rea,dy, n.nd the olds-'-.'
_-f.mve]ler marchad ous of Unyanyemba 2t the liead of s
party. of fiffy-six men ‘sent. him by Mr. Stanley.. “A-
 Qutiful son could not have done tiore than ho generously
"_;'f;chd. T bless him”.. He writes six mont'.hs Tater to Sir. -
" Thomas. Maglear and Mr, ‘Mann-in . last lotter, never
"_ .'_i;'ﬁmshed “The men have behaved, os woll. a8’ Maliololo;

" ‘Tonmot sy them’ higher praise, though they have-
the coure.ge of tho.t'. bra.ve . kmd. 'hemed pcmple
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man sccording to his works?’ I have been led unwit-
tingly into the slaving field of the Banians and Arabs in
Central Africa. T hove seon the woes inflicted, and
must still do all 1 can fo expose and mitigate the evils,
Though hard work is atill to be my lot, I look genially on
others more favoured. I would not be a momber of the
International, for I love to think of others enjoying life.”

The men who in a few weeks’ time were as good as
Makololo were by no means so ab first. On the second day
two of the Nassickers lost one out of his ten cows, and
again on August 30th: “The two Nassickers lost all the
cows yosterday from sheer laziness. Found a long way
off and one cow missing. She was our best milker, Susi
gave them ten cuts oach with a switeh.” Nassickers,
howaver, woere in as perfoct order as the rest in a few
weeks™ under tho smuperb powers of organisation and
monagoment of the old explorer, when he writes to
Stanley : “I am perpeinally reminded that I owe a groat
doal to you for the men you sent, 'With one exception
the pavty is working like a machine. I give my orders
to Mwana Sorn, and nevor have to repeat them,”

With these fifty-six men and two women, Livingstone
set out from Unyanyembe on his last march on August
96th, 1872, It onded on April 30th, 1873, in
Chitambo's village of Iala, on the south-western shore of
Lake Bangweolo. Those who have followed him on the
map in his last journoy, when he returned bsfied end
broken down in health from his extreme north-western
point on the Lualaba—far up in Central Africa, and
still doubtful whether he was on the sources of the Nile
or the Congo—will be surprised at the southern direction
of his last march. It soems st first sight to have little

N
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bearing on the great question, Nile or Congo. His
reasons for the route chosen scem to have heen as
follows. From careful sifting of the reports of native
travellers he was inelined to believe that the story told
by the priest of Minerva to Herodotus, in the temple of
Sais, of the two conical hills in Central Africa, Crophi
and Mophi, from the unfathomed fountains at whogse
feet flowed two rivers, the one to the morth through
Egypt, tho other to Ethiopia, was worth more than the
{ather of history had assigned to it. e wonld satisfy
himgelf as Lo this by visiting the two hills due west of
Bangweolo. Then turning due north, and visiting the
copper mines and underground excavations in the
Ketangss country by the way, he hoped in twelve days
to strike the head of tho unexplored lake, where
he looked for the final solution of his doubts. *Then
1 hope devoutly to thank the Lord of all, and twrn my
face along Lake Kamalondo, and over Lualaba, Tangan-
yika, Tjiji, and home ™

This last and crowning expedition would thorefore
have pnt a girdle outside his previous explorations in
these districts, keeping to the wostward of Lake Mooro,
andso up north by Lake Lincoln till ho struck the Lualaba
on its west bank, beyond the point where he had been
foiled and turned back two yesrs before, He would
have there crossed into the Manyuema terrilory, and
voturned,to his starting-point round the northern end of
Loke Tangenyika, A truly heroic piece of work for a
man of sixty, worn by previous hardships and subject to
& cruel and exhausting form of dysentery fromn over-
exortion or exposure.

Knowing the event as we do, it is a pathetio task o,
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follow him. 'War was raging over much of the district
" anst of Tanganyikn through which his path lay, adding
greatly to the danger and difficuliies of the march, the
~poople being distrustful and unwilling or unable to sell
provisions. Sometimes he rode one of the donkeys, but
as aruletramped along till September 21st, when his old
enemy, which had already attacked him, had to be seriously
met. “Rest here,” runs the entry,  as the complaint does
not; yield to medicine or fime ; but I begin 1o eat mow,
which is o favourable symptom,” and then follow notes on
the habits of kites, and on the gingerbread palm. And
even. as discase gains on him, similar notes on the
products and people are made day by day, with observe-
tions, when theso could boe talken, the direction of the route
snd distence travoersed, aud tho daily orders to his men.

His great loving hoart, too, is opon all the way. Here
it is o poor woman of Ujiji who had followed one of
Stanley’s men, and been cast off by him; “she had
gnarrelled all round ; her tomper scems too excitable;
she is somehody’s hairm, nevortheless.”

$¢ November 18fh.—Ono of the men pickod np a little
girl deserted by her mothor. As she was benumbed by
cold snd wol, he carviad her, but when I came up he
threw her into the grags. I ordered a men to carry her,
and we gave her to one of the childless women.”

Every day some of the men are ill and have to be
carod for, and loads readjusted. Tho region ia forehe
most part desolate all round the southern end of
Tenganyika. “Tho population of Myunds must have
been prodigious, for all the stonos have been cleared and
every available inch of soil cultivated. The population
ure said to have been all swept awny by the Watuta.”
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Food was constantly running short.

« November 3rd.—We marched to a village where food ™
was reported. I had io punish two useless men for
calling out ‘Posho | posho!’ rations, as soon as I came
near, One is n confirmed bange! smoker. The blows

_were given lightly, but T promised that the noxt should
be severe.”

Now and then an undisturbed village accurs, ar o
friendly chief.

“ November 27th.—As it iz Sunday we stay here at
N'daris village, for we shall be in an uninhabitable tract
to-morrow beyond the Lofu. The head-man coolted six
messes for us, and begged us to remain for more food,
which we buy. He gave us a handsome prosent of flour
and a fowl, for which I retwrn him a present of a doti,
Very heavy rain and high gusts of wind, which wet us
all” The rainy season had seb in severely, and the hot
ground, which had scorched their feet on tho vocky
paths near Tanganyika, had turned into a vasl sponge or
swamp on the eastern and southern shoros of Lake
Bangwealo, which they were now appronching,

His humour never forsook him oven in these dreary
days. At a large stroom beyond the Loft “a man
came to the bridge to ask for toll. As it was composed
of one stick only, and unfit for our use, because rotten, I
agreed to pay, provided he mede it fib for us, but if I
remade and enlarged if, I said he ought to give me a goat.
He slank away, and we laid large trees acrogs.”

 29th—~Chiwé presented us with a small goat with
erooked legs and some millet flour, but grumbled at the
cloth I gave, I offered another fathom and a bundle of

\

1 Hemp.
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noedles, but hc grumbled at thls too, and sent. it bn.ck: |

.On ‘this I retumed his goat and marched.”

¢ December 3rd.—We crossed the Kanomba, fifteen .

" yards wido and knee deep. Hers our gulde dlsappea,red
: So did the path.”. - '

In December the reing come. on, and the whole'-'

_-,.counhry soon becomes a Ia.rge sponge.. The ominous
“single word “II1” appears in the journa); still  every..
~atréan. ‘crossed is -enfered: in his . Jpocket- book, wxbh":_
i observmons when they could be- ta.ken, a.nd the marchmg i
.-orders, and’ divection of route. And- 1o suﬁ"ermg 13' )

“allowed to interfere with dlsclphne.

S “.Dewmbe'c 164h.—The pugnacions. spu'lé is one of the
 necessities of lifs, ‘When people have little or noneof it, -

) ._"they are; sub]eot.ed to 111d1gmty and loss. My own men - -

 walk-into houses where we pass the night without leave, -

“and steal’ casgaya without shama—I ha,ve to threa'.t.en and

. thragh-to keep them honest ; ‘while if ; we are.ab: a,vﬂlage.
; 'whexe the natives aré a. little pugnacions, they are ag megk -

a8 suckmg dovaa The pea,ce plnn mvolvel md_lgmﬁy and'- _
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very ploasant compared with awe, awe, and refusing to
gell, or stop to speak, or show the way.” -

“ 97th~1 killed a snake seven feet long here. He
reared up before me, and {urned to fight. No observa-
tions possible through most of this month, A wman ill,
and unable to come on, was left all night in the rain
without fire. Sent men back to carry him.”

“99¢h or 1st Jenumry.—Our man Chipangawazi died
last night, and was buried this morning; a good quiet man.
I am wrong two days.”

“ Jonuary 8th.~—We are near Lake Bangweolo and in
a damp region,” From this time the advance was a con-
atent plunging through morasses and across the many
rivers running into Bangweolo. Pushing through deserted
villages, * population all gone from the war of Chitoka
with Chitunkue,” chiof of this region. ¢ No astronomical
observations worth naming during December and
January; impossible to take any, owing to clonds and rain,
It is trying beyond measure to ho bafled by the natives
lying and misloading us wherover they onm, They fear
us very greatly, and with & terror that would gratify an
anthropologist's heart.”

He could now only travel on the shoulders of Busi
and others, ¢ 'The country is covered with bracken, and
rivulets oceur at least one every hour of the march. These
are now deep, and have a broad selvage of sponge.” Here
iso'specitnen of their difficulties: “Carrying me across one
of the broad deep sedgy rivers is really a very diffieult
task, One wo crossed was at least 2000 feet broad. The
first part, the main stream, came up to Susi’s month, and
wetted my seat and legs. One held up my pistol behind,
then one affer another took a turn; and when he sank
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into a deep oclephant’s footprint he required two to lift
himeon to the leval, which was ovar waist desp. Others
went on, and bent down the grass to insure some footing
on the side of the elephants’ path. Every ten or twelve
paces brought us to a clear stream, flowing fast in its own
channel, while over all a strong current came bodily
through all the rushes and aquatio plants. Susi had the
first spell, then Farijola, then a tall stout Arab-looking
man, then Amoda. ; and each time T was lifted off bodily
and put on another pair of broad willing shoulders, and
fifty yards put them out of breath. Nowonder! Itwas
sore on the women folk.”

In February the chaneo of starvation was added to his
other fainls,

% 1sf.—Scouts foreced to return by humger Killed
our last calf, and turn back for four days' hard
travel to Chitunkubwe'’s. I send men on to bring hack
food.”

# 4{h.~—~Camp amongst deserted gardens, which afford
n weleomo supply of cassava and sweet potatoes.”

4 5ifi—Wa aronowabChitunkubwe'smerey. Returned
over those forty-one milos in fifteen howrs. I got Iunars
for a wonder, Chitunkubwe is a fine jolly-looking man,
of a Furopean cpste of countemance, and very friendly.
I gavo him two cloths, for which he scemed thanldu,
and promised good guides to Matips’s, Itseems we have
been close to human hahitations, hut'did not, know it.
‘We have lost half a month by this' wandering, all owing
to the wunfriendliness of some and the fear of all.”

Discipline never slackens.

%14sh,—Publio punishment to Chirango for stealing
beads ; fifteen outs, Tt was Halima who informed on
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Chirango, as he offered her beads, for n cloth, of & kind
which she knew had not hitherto been taken out of the
baggage. This was so far faithful in her, but she hos an
outrageous tongue. I remain becanse of an excossive
hemorrhagic discharge. If the good Tord gives me
favour, and permits me to finish my work, I shall thank
and bless Him, though it hag cost me untold toil, pain,
and travel. This trip bas made my hair all gray.”

1 64h.—Chitunkubwe’smen ran away, refusing to wait
till we hed hesrd from Matips,” to whom he had sent
on Susi and Chumah.

“17th.~Suffered a furious attack at midnight from the
red Sirafu or Driver ants. Our cook flod first at their
onset. I lighted a cendle, and remembering Dr. Van der
Kemp’s idea that no animal will attack man unprovoked,
lay still. The first came on my foob quictly. Then
some began to bite between the toes. Then the larger
ones swarraed over the foot, bit furicusly, snd made
blood start. I went out of ithe tent and was instantly
covered es close a8 small-pox (not confluent) on a
pefient. Girass fires were lighted, and my men picked
some off my limhs and tried to save ma. After battling
for an hour or two, they took me into & tent nob yeb
invaded, and 1 rested till thoy came—the pests~—and
routed me out there too, Then came on a steady pour
of rain, as if trying to make us miserable. I got back to
my fent af nine AM.” Then follows a description of the
habits of this ant: “They romained with us till lato in
the afternoon, and we put hot ashes on the defiant hordes,
They retire to enjoy the fruits of their raid, and come
out fresh another day.”

Susi had gone on to Matipa's to negotiate for canoes,
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“Wo wait, hungry and cold, and hope the good Lord will
grant us influence with this man, If he fails us by
fair means, we must seize canocs and go by force. The
men say fear of me makes them act very cowardly. I
have gono amongst the whole population kindly and
fairly, but I fear must now act rigidly ; for when they
hear wo have submitted to injustice, they at once con-
clude we are fair game., It is, I can declare, not my
nature, nor has it been my practice, to go as if my back
were up.”

“ 22nd.~1I was never in such misty, cloudy weather in
Africa, No observations can possibly be taken.”

¢ 96¢h.—Susi returned this morning with good news
from Matipa, who declares his willingness to carry us
to Kabende for the five bundles of brass wire I offered.”
The canoes arrived next day, but the paddlers proposed
to embark only half the party al once. “I refused to
divide onr force. Thoe good Lord help me. They sey
Matipa is {ruthful, New moon this evening.”

¢ Murch 1st,—Embarked women and goods in cances,
and went three hours S.E. fo Bangweolo. Heavy rain
webted us all. 'We went over flooded prairies four feeb
doep, covered with rushes and two varieties of lotus or
sacrod lily : both are caben, and so are papyrus. The
men (paddlers) are greal cowerds. I took possession
of all their paddles and' punt poles, as they showed an
inclination {0 move off from our islet. Plaing, extgnding
further than the eyo can reach, have four or five feet of "
clear water and lake ; and adjacent lands, for twenty or
thirty miles, arc lovel. We are surrounded by scores of
milos of rushes, an open sward, and ma,ny lotus plants, but
no osquitoes.”
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Ono follows ihe brave old man, now fast sinking, with
sore heart but ever-growing admiration. Detained*at
Matipe’s village, he is still gathering information. on
legends, geography, natural history. *Matipa never
heard from any of the clders of his people that any of
his forefathers ever saw a Ruropean. He knew per-
foctly about Pereira, Lacerds, and Monleiro, going to
Casembe, and my coming to the islet Mpabala. The
following is a small snateh of Babisa lore, and told by an
old man who ecame to try for some bends, and secmed
much interested about printing. Ile was asked if there
were apy marks made on the rocks in any part of the
country, and this led to tho story. Tukeranga came
from the west, o long time ago, to the viver Lualaba.
He had with him a little dog. 'When he wanted to pass
over, he threw his mat on the water, and this served for
a raft. When he reached tho other side thore were
rocks a} the landing-place, and the mark is still to be
seen on the stone, nobt only of his fool, hut of a stick
which he cut with his hatchet, and of his dog’s feet ; the
name of the place is Achowa.” While waiting wearily
at Matipa's, he moved his camp oul of the dirty village
to the highest point of the island for fresher air,

* Muawch 11th—Mpatipa says ¢ Wait : Kabinga is coming,
and he has canoes.’ Time is of no value to him, His
wife is ms,king him pombe, and will drown all his cazes,
Jbut mine jucrease and plague me. , . . Better news:
“the son of Kgbings is to be here to-mght, and we shall
coneoct plans together.”

* March 12¢th.—The news was false; no one from
Kabinga, The men strung beads to-day, and I wrote
part of my despateh to Farl Granville,”
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No canoos or mossengers from I{abinga coming,
Livingstonoe at last loses patience.

418th.—1 made & domonstration by taking quiet pos-
session of his village and house; fired & pistol through
the roof and called my men, ten being left to guard the
camp.”

“ March 19éh (his last birthday).—Thanks to the Al
mighty Preserver of men for sparing me thus far. Can
I hope for ultimate success? So many obstacles have
arisen. Let not Satan prevail over me, Oh! my good
Lord Jesus”

¢ 21st,—Gave Matipa a coil of thick brass wire and
his wife a string of large neck beads, and explained my
hurry to be off. He iz now all fair, and promises
largely ; he has been much frightensd by our warlike
demonstration. I am glad I had nothing more to do
than make a show of force.” Al last on the 23rd he
gets away.

 94th.—Wo punted six hours to a little islet without
a treo, and no sooner landed than a pitiless pelting rain
camo on,  Wo turned up a canoe for shelter. 'Wo shall
reach the Chambeze to-morrow. The wind tore the
tent out of our hands, and damaged it too. The loads
are all sosked, and with the cold it is bitterly uncom-
fortable. A man put my bed in the bilge, and never
said “bale outy’ so I was safe for a wet night; but it
turned out hetter. No grass, but we made 4 bed,of the
loads, and a blanket fortunately put into a bag.”

« 9hth.—Nothing earthly will make me give up my
work in despair. I encourage myself in the Lord my
God, and go forward.”

Forward ! but with ever-thickening trouble, the
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men marching through water, parallel with his progross
in a canoe, .

“ March 81si—Sent Kabinga o cloth and a mossage,
but he is evidently a niggard, like Matipa. We must
take him as we find him; there is no use in growling,
. . . Kabinga, it seems, pleased with the cloth—well;
will ask for maize from his people and buy it for me.”

“ April 4th.—Sent over to Kabinga to buy a cow, and
got a fat one for two and a half dotis, to give my people a
feast ere we start, The ‘kambari’ fish of the Chambese
ig 8 feet 3 inches in length. Two others, the ‘ polwe’
and *lopalakwao,’ all go up the Chambeze to spawn
when the rains begin., Casembe’s people make caviare
of the spawn of the ¢pumbo.’”

“ 5¢h.—March from Kabinga's on the Chambeze, our
luggage in canoes and men on land. Wa punted on
floods 6 feet deop, with many ant-hills all about
covered with trees, Cowrse S.8.E for 5 miles, across
River Lobingela, sluggish, 300 yerds wide.”

* §th.—Leave in same way, but mon sant from Kabinga
to steal the canoes which we paid his brother Mateyss
handsomely for . . . our party separated and we pulled
and punted six or seven hours in groat difficulty, as the
fishermen refused to tell us where deop water lay. . . .
It is guite impossible to tell whers land ends and lake
begins. It is water, water everywhere, The Nile
appareptly enacting its inundations even at its
sources, . ., A lion had wandered into this world
of water and ant-hills, and roared night and morning,
as if very much disgusted. We could sympathize with
him.”

“10th.—1I am pale, bloodless, and wesk from
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bleeding profusely ever sinee 381st of March: an
arfery gives off a copious stream, and takes away
my.strength,”

The party are now all together again and marching
slowly.

“18th.—~Crossed two large sponges, and 1 was forced
to stop al o large village after travelling two hours,
Very ill all night, but remembered that the bleeding
and most other ailments in this land ave forms of fever.
Took two scruple doses of quinine, and stopped it quite

. not all pleasure this exploration.” And then
follows the last note on the country he seems ever to
have made. ¢ Tho Lavusi hills are a reliof to the eye
in this flat upland. Their forms show you an igneous
origin. The river Kazyn comes from them, and goes
direet to the lake. No observations now; owing to
grent wenkness. I can hordly hold a pendil, and my
stick is o burden. Tent gone. The men bunilt a good
hut for me and the Inggnge.”

From this time, though scorcely conscious, he still
pushes on, On the 21st he even made an effort to
ride the donkey, but foll off directly. Chumah threw
down. his gun, ran on to stop the men zhead, snd on
his return bent over his master, who said, “Chumah, I
have lost so much blood there is no strength left in my
legs, you must carry me.” He was lifted on to Chumah's
ghoulders, and carvied back to the village. ~

« From the 23rd to 26th April.”—~No entry but the date,
but he still struggled forward in the “Kitanda” (a
rough litter). While halting on the latter duy, though
prone with pain and exhoustion, he directed Susi to
count the bags of beads, and twelve being still in stock,
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directed him to buy two elephant’s iusks to bo ex-
changed for cloth when they reached Ujiji. .

The last entry on April 37th runs, “Knocked up quite,
and remain—~recover—sent to buy milch goate. Waare
on the banks of the Molilamo.” The goats could not be
bought, and on the 29th, in the last stage of pain and
weskness, he was carried to the Molilamo and ferried
across, Ilals, the village of Chitambo a friendly chief,
was now cloge by, but Lwice on the way he desired to be
left where he wag, the intense pain of movement having
mastered him, The last halt was for an hour in the
gordens outside. 'While his men prepared the raised
bed of sticks and grass inside, and banked the hut
round, & curious crowd gathered round to gaze at
the best friend Afriea had ever bad, and was about to
loso. Drizzling rain was falling, and a fire was lighted
outeide the door. The boy Majwars slept insido the
tent,

In the morning Chitambo came, but the dying mon
sont him away, telling him to come next day, when ho
haped to he able to talk, At eleven B.M. Susi was called
in by the boy, There was shouting in the distance, and
Livingstone asked, *Are our men meking that noise?”
“No, The people aro scaring a buffalo from their dnra
fields,” A pause. *Is this the Luapula$” ¢ No, Iala,
Chitambo’s village.” “How many days to the Luspnla §”
“I think three days, Bwana (master).” He dozed off
again. An hour later Susi again heard the boy’s
# Bwana wants you, Susi.” Susi went in ; he was told to
hoil water, and. then to get the medicine chest and hold
the candle, and he noticed thet his master could hardly
see. Ho salected the calomel with difficulty, and was
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told to pub a cup with water, and another empty, by
thg bed. *All right; you can go out now,” in a feeble
voice, were the last words he heard. Ahout four Am
Maywara came again: “Come to Bwana, I am afraid,
I don’t know if he is alive.”

Susi, Chumah, and four others were at the tent-door
in a moment, The Doctor was knoeling by the bed, his
face buried in his hands cn the pillow, dead.



CHAPTER XVII
CONCLUSION

THERE can be no doubt that David Livingstone, as he
koelt by the rude bed at Ilala, and commended his
sonl to God in the early morning of May 1st, 1873,
looked on himgelf as a beaten man, He had seb his hoart
on finishing off his work in this last journey. Whon he
had fixed the deteils, while waiting at Unyanyembe for his
men, he writes: ¢This route will sorve to certify that no
other sources of the Nilo ¢an come from tho south without
being seen by ma.  No one will cut moe out after this
exploration is accompkished, and may the good Lord of
oll help me to show mysolf ove of Hig stout-hearted
servants, an houour to my children, and perhaps to my
country and race.” No one can cut me out after this is
done! There is a trace of natural human weakness in
the phrase, and"as the toilsome journoy went on, and
strength, though not heart, was failing, there are entries
in thé Jowrnal such as this on his last birthday :— March
19th—Thanks to the Almighty Preserver of men for
sparing me thus far. Can I hope for ultimate success?
So many obstacles have orisen, Let not Satan prevail
over me, Oh | my good Lord Jesus.”

A. feeling which no one would eall morhid, but for
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which it is diffienlt to find the precise phrase, undoubtedly
graw upon him in these last monthg, that he was en-
gaged in a personal encounter with & personal powor
of ovil, in which death on the road wonld mesn defeat.

Ias nol the experience of every martyr heen the
same? The more perfect the self-sacrifice in life, the
more surely would this shadow geem to have hung over
the last hours of the world’s hest and bravest, the only
perfect life being not only no exeception, but the great
exemplar of tho law. It is written “Except a grain of
wheat die it hearsth no fruit.” Never wers those mighty
words illustrated more perfectly than in the death of
David Livingstone. The first-fruits ripened within a
few hours of the master’s death. Susi and Chumah called
the men together outside the hut. Not a man of the
fiftyy-six faltored for a moment : they had learned much
in those nine months, “You are old men,” they said,
‘“in trovelling and hardships, You must be our chiefs.
‘Wo will do whatever you order.”

Susi and Chumah justified the trust. The body and
all the property must be carried back to Zanzibar. So
they resolved, and so it was done.

They buried the heart and entrails under a tree, on
which Jacob Wainwright, one of the Nassicker boys, the
scholar of tho party, carved the name and date ; Chitambo,
who behaved in 2 most friendly way, promising to keep
the grass cut and tho grave respectod. They, then
driod the body and packed it in bazk, the process keeping
them fourteen days. Jacob Wainwright made an in-
ventory of the contents of the two special tin cases, im-
pervious to water and ants. “In the chest,” it runs,
“was formd about a shilling and %, and ip other

o

Y
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chest his hat, 1 wateh, and 2 small boxos of measur-
ing instrument, and in each hox there was one+-1
compass, 3 other kind of moasuring instrument, 4
other kind of measuring instrument, and in other chest
3 drachmas and half half-scrople.” Besides these, there
wero his rifles, sextants, Bible and church-service, and a
mumber of note-books filled with observations, All
were catalogned, and on February 15th, 1874, delivered
to the English Consul at Zanzibar, not an article missing
except some of the instruments. These had been taken
out by Lioutenant Cameron, commanding one of the
search-expeditions, on their arrival at Unyanyembe on
October 20th. The Lisutenant advised the hurinl of tho
body in Africa. Livingstone, in sight of a forest-grave
in June, 1868, had writton.: *This is tho sort of grave
T should prefor; to lie in the still atill forest, and no
hand ever to disturb my bones. Poor Mary lies on
Shupanga brae, and beeks foronent the sun” But the
faithtul bearers would not hear of this, Thoy had
‘allowed bulk to be broken, and the familiar instruments
taken out, but the body of their mastor must bo taken
back to his old home, far away across tho great wators,
Thus thoy carried Livingstone to the sea, throngh
swamp, desert, and all the intervening tribes—super-
stitious, destitute, often hostila—with only one collision,
when they were attacked first and had to storm a village.
The gpory stands alone in history. The ten thonsand had .
Xepophon still alive to lead them back, and they were
soldiers and Greeks ; but Livingstone was dead, and his
men negroes, and most of them recently freed slaves.
From Zanzibar his bones wers carried on board the
Queen’s ship Oaleutia to Aden, from thence by P. and O,
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boat to Southampton, where they were received with
all»honour, and forwarded by special train to London
on April 16th, 1874 They were examined by Sir
William. Fergusson, identifiod by the false joint in the
arm, and buried in the centre of the nave of West-
minster Abbey on April 19th, while the heart of England
swelled with grief and pride over one of her noblest sons.

A few words as to the fruit that grain of martyr
wheat has borne in the last sixieen years, and the
prospect of the harvest in 1889, may fitly close our
sketch. The Universities Mission claims the first placo,
We have seen the enthusiasm with which Livingstono's
words had boen welcomed at Cambridge in 1868, “I kmow
that in o few years I shall be out off in that country,
whieh is now open. Do not let it be shut again ;” how
the Gret gallant advance led by Bishop Mackenzie in
1801, onded in his death and tho retiremeni of the
hoadquarters of the mission to Zanzibar under his
guocessor ; how the old pioneor mourned over that
retroat. o did not live to sos that temporary abandon-
ment of the mainland justify itself. From the island
oenire at Zanzibar the Mission has now spread over one
thousand miles of the neighbouring mainland. Its staff)
including the bishop and three archdeacons, numbers
ninety-sevon, of whom two deacons and thirty-two
teachers and veaders are nafives, and nineteen English
ladies. Its income for 1887 exceeded £15,6Q0. X has
three stations on the island and ten on the mainland.
The island stations are—(1) the old slavo-marlet in the
town of Zanzibar, from which the needs of all the stations
are supplied as far as means allow, and in which are the
Dbishop’s residence, when in rare intervals he rests from



196 DAVID LIVINGSTONE OHAP, XVIX

his cireuit, the theological school, and a large dispensary;
(2) Kiungani, whore there is a boys’ training-schoal ;
(8) Mbweni, with its girls’ school and native settlemenb
of freed slaves, for years a great expense but now "not
only self-supporting but contributing not a little to the ex-
penses of the Mission by the carpentering and other work
done there for the mainland stetions. These mainland
stations fall naturally into three districts—the Rovums,
tho Nyassa, and the Magila. There are four stations in
the Rovums district, besides schools and preaching-huts
in many neighbouring villages, and six English workers,
The superior chief of the dominant tribe, Barnabs
Matuka by name, is a convert and a hearly supporter,
and there is a large school to which the song of chiefs
and the richer natives come as boarders. ““About twenty
boys sat down with us to dinner every day,” Bishop
Smythies writes in his last report. The chief drawback
tio this distriet is the fear of raids by tho Gwangwara, but
since 1883 there has been no hostile astion on the part of
this fierce tribe, who have been visited by sevoral of tha
missionaries at the risk of their lives.

The chiof station of the Nyassa dislrict is on the
island of Lukoms, in the middle of tho lake. Here, and
at the two neighbouring stations on the cash cosst, nine
Englishmen are at work under Archdeacon Maples, ono
of whom, the Rev. W. P, Johnson, travels up and down
the -eastorn lake-shore in the Charles Jamson stemmer,
newmed afier a well-loved missionary (“our saintly
brother,” the bishop calls him), who died on the station
some years back. “I hope our eabin,” Mr, Johnson
writes, “will bocome more and more of a school clage-
room and chapel, though it must be & saloon, sleeping-
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room, library, and pantry as well Several signs of
redl spiritunl influenco spreading have cncournged us
all.”

The third,.or Magila, district lics in Usumbara, somo
cighty miles to the north of Zanzibar, and is worked by
nineteen English under Archdescon Farler. There are
four stations, Magila being the central one, which has a
fine stome church and a home for one hundred and
fifteen boys. Peace and security reign now all round
the mission. A market, attended regularly by from
two to three thousand traders, is established close by.
“The place is the scene of the busiest activity ; English
working-men of severnl trades are hore surrounded
by African apprentices, and the Africen is not only
tanght to road and brought to know God and His
love, but is now willing to work regularly for daily
wages.” A sisterhood trains large classes of women.
“Three of our most promising teachors,” seys tho last
Report, “are Mohommedan converts.” The difficulty
of gotting hold of the boys, who at first wont off
whenever they were spoken to, has heen overcome, one
is glad to learn, by the Rev. J, C. Key. He enticed
gsome of the elder hoys to play foothall, and *“when they
have thoropghly enjoyed that there is some chance of
their coming rogularly to school So it is distinetly
part of one’s work, even in a tropical climate, to play
football and amuse children that one may Win thém.”
One more extract from the Archdeacon’s letters may be
given in view of recent discussions. “In a number of
villages in the meighbourhood of this station, where I
remember seeing a mosgque o fow years ago, there is now

1 November, 1888. All is now changed (March, 1880).




198 DAVID LIVINGSTONE CITAP, XVIL

a school-chapel, while the mosquos have fallen down and
no one rebuilds them.” "

A glance at the map will show that whiloathe
Universities Mission has roturned to the mainland, and
to tho scene of some of Livingstone’s best work, it has
abandoned tho Shird district in which it was first planted,
where are the graves of four out of the five leaders, and
from which Mr. Horace Waller, the survivor, led away
the remnant of freed men and ohildren to the Cape in
1864.

These Shirs highlands and the district beyond them,
betwoen the westorn shore of Lake Nyassa and the
eastern of Lako Bangweolo, had been very dear to
Livinggtons, In tho former was the spot he had chosen
for the first station of the Universitios Mission, and
here his Makololo followers had settled ; in the latter
was the grave at Tlala, where he endod his course and
his heart was buried in 1874. If these wore fo Dbe left
88 the hunting-ground of the Avab slave-dealers, success
in other distriets would have lost half its worth,

Happily this has not been so, The Universitios
Mission has only uot returned to them becanse they
have been occcupied by Livingstone’s own countrymen.
Ag early as 1863 the Free Kirk had sent the Rov. Jas,
Stewart as a commissioner to report on the prospects of
misgionary work in Nyassaland. Ho stayed with Bishop
MadKenzi¢ and examined the district; but the collapse
of the first effort made him advise delay ; moantime he had
become the head of the Missionary College of Lovedale
in South Africa. 'When the news of Livingstone’s death

1 Bighop Mackenzle, Rev. H. Soudsmore, Rev. H. Burrows, sud
Dr. Diskenson. '
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thrilled England and Scotland in 1874 it was felt that
thd time had come. The advancs was sounded by Dr.
Stewart, and, laying aside all ecclesiastical rivalries, the
Established Church joined hands with the Free and
United Presbyterian Churches in “The Mission to
Nyassn.” Nobly has that mission been carried out, and
promptly, In May, 1875, Mr. Young, who had so ably
commandod the search for Livingstone, led the advanced
guard up the Zambesi and Shirs to the Murchison Falls,
carrying a steamer, the Hulu, in sections. These were
carvied past the sixty miles of rapids by the Makololo.
“Tight hundred of these men worked, and worked des-
perately, for us,” Mr, Young records, “free as air to come
or go as they pleased, ovor a road which furnished at
almost overy yard an excuse for an accident or hiding-
Placo for thiof or deserter, and yet at the end of sixty
milos wa had everything delivered up to us unhurt and
untampered with, and every man merry and content
with his woll-carnod wages.”

Tho Iuls was pul together on the upper Shird, and is
still running on Take Nyassa. That same year s central
siation wos founded and named Blantyre, on the Shivé
highlands, half-way between the two deserted stations of
the Univorsities Mission. It has grown into a powerful
sottlement, marching with the Makololo territory, and
extending its influence up to the lake, There is a large
school with seventy-five boarders, twenty-five® beidg’ the
gons of chiefs. The neighbourhood is well cultivated,
oll tropical fruits abound in the gardens, and tea and
coffee plantations have boen successfully started. Besides
the church and school there are four brick houses.
£30,000 has been oxponded at Blantyre. There are sub-
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stations at N’derani, where is n school of one hundred
taught by natives under the smperintendoence of M.
Scott, the head missionary, and his staff, and at Zomba, on
the small lake Shirwa. Hers, in the Shirs highlands, the
Established Church of Scotland has paused, while her
sigter Churches have carried on the work to the north all
along the three hundred and sixty miles of the western
shore of Take Nyassa. Their sonthernmost station is on
the bold promontory at the south end of the lake, named
Cape Maclear by Livingstone ; their northern, Mweni-
wanda, forty miles on the road to Lake Tanganyika.
The most important station between these two on the
western coast is Bandawe, almost opposite to the island
of Lukoms, the station of the Univorsities Mission, and
in the country of the Angoni, the mogt warlike iribo of
this part of Africa. These as a rule haughtily disdain
to listen 1o the Gospel, but allow great numbers of their
children to attend the missionary schools, and thomselves
use freely the services of the medienl misgions, Those
have heen established at each station under fuur ordainod
medical men, and their progress may bo judged by tho
fact that hetween 1882 and 1884 tho registered number of
patients rose from, two to tan thousand yeorly ai Bandawe,
the chief medical station. In the twelve years Scotland
has gent out forty-three of her sons and danghters, ten
of whom have died at their posts, and has expended
£45,000 ahd upwards on the mission, the annual cutlay
being now upwards of £4000. Porhaps the most nole-
worthy of all the Scotch missionary work has been done
amongst the Angoni by Kafir pupils of Dr, Stewart,
trained at Lovodale and sont amongst this tribe, who
still retain the Kafir's tongue in their northern home.

Y
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Not content with missionary work, Livingstone’s
cduntrymen have been developing legitimate {rade,
which hoe held to be only next in importance. The
African Lakoes Company, founded to assist the missions
and substitute freo industries for the slave-trade, have
heen at work now for more than twelve years.

The Company started on a small seale, and have
steadily pushed on, with all the shrewdness and persist-
once of their race, until they have twelve trading-stations
—the sonthernmost, Kongone, at the principal mouth of
the Zambesi; the northernmost, Pambote, at the southern
ond of Leke Tanganyiks. They have thus gome far
ahoad of tho Scotch missions, having crossed the district
between the two lakes, over which they have made a
road, named Stovenson’s, after one of the pioneers, Thoey
have three sleamers on the Zambesi, Shiré, and Lake
Nyuassa, and. have transported a fourth for the London
Missionary Society to Lake Tanganyike. They buy
ivary, india-rubber, wax, oil, and other products from
tho nafives, and have introduced indigo, tee, coffee,
chinchons, and other valuable plants. Hitherto they
have succeeded in stopping the liquor-traffic in the lake
digtricts.

Side by side with the Company the firm of Buchanau
Brothers is doing the very work which Livingstone
longed to see begun in the Shird highlands, and on their
plantations are growing coffee, sugar, and ehinchena by
native labour, thus pitting freedom against slavery in
the most critical point on the whole Dark Continent.
Their plantations are in fact an offshoot of the mission,
the senior partner having goné out as gardener with the
firsb missionaries. Their plantations, of one, two, and
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threo thousand acres respectively, are on lands granted
by native chiefs, at Blantyre and on Mount Zomba, whao
the firm have built & house for the Consul whom England
still maintaing there.

Lastly, the Church Missionary Society has taken
ground to the north-wost, on lakes Tanganyika and
Victoria Nyanzo. On each of these they have a steamer,
and in spita of the murder of the firsi bishop have
managed to hold their own, though obliged to abandon
the station at Ujiji, whore Arab influence is paramount.
Besidos their stations on Victoria Nyanza they have an
island on Tanganyika, and auother station on the high-
lands to the south of that lake.

Such then is the position which British devotion and
cnergy have won on the scene of Livingstone’s lahours in
East Central Afrioa. The general result may bo given
in the words of an African explorer by no means
inclined to be an indulgent eritic of missionary work :*
“The steamers of British Missionery Socioties may now
be secn plying on Tanganyika and Nyassa, the Upper
Congo, the Niger, Binns, and Zambesi, . . . To British
missionaries many distriets of tropical Afriea owe the
orange, lime, mango, the cocoa-nut palm and pine apple,
improved breeds of pouitry, pigeons, and many useful
vegetables, . . . The arrival of the first missionary is
like that of one of the strange half-mythical personalitics
which figured in the legends of old American empires, the
beneficent being who introduces arts and manufactures,
implements of hushandry, edible fruits, medical drugs,
cereals, and domestic animals. . . . They have made
200 tranelations of the Bible in native langunges, with

1 Mr. H, H. Johnston, Nineteenth Cendury, 1887, p. 728.
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grammars and dictionarics.” These results, however,
lve not been attained without rousing alarm, enmity,
and open antagonism. Tho Arab traders scattered all
over Central Africa have from the first recognised the
fact that the success of British missionary and com-
mercial stations and plantations meant in time the
certain extinction of the slave-trade, by which their
profits are made, and hove unsed every means of oxeit-
ing tho fears and jealousies of the native tribes and
chiefs. They have never ceased trying to rouse the
tribes to drive out the missionaries, but hitherto with
no success. Indeed, so far as the Lake Nyassa district
is concorned, there were signs till latoly that the leading
Arabs were abandoning the elave-trade, or carrying it
into other districts,

But & great change in the situation has oeccurred
during the last year, and a orisis has arisen which hes
brought to & head tho Central and East African contro-
versy betwoen cross and crescent, the slave-trade and
free industry, No Englishman will doubt the final
issto 1

“Sal the two forces foot to foat,
And every man knows who'll be winner,
‘Whose faith in God has any root
That goes down deeper than his dinner,”

But it is equally certain that the vietory has yeb.to be
won, and. will not be won easily.

In this crisis—in these early months of 1880 in its
acute phase, and changing almost from day to day—the
noblest and wisest missionary work which our counfry
has ever done is in sore jeopardy. It is well that this
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should be known and taken to heart as widoly as possible,
Had uo disturbing influences come from outside, the
battle was practically won in the districts of the
Universities Central African Mission,

Under the influence of 8ir John Kirk and hig sue-
cossor, and of Bichops Sterne and Smithies, the Sultan
of Zanzibar had become a loyal iriend to the English
missions and traders on the coast, where his authority
was acknowledged. From the Rovuma in the south to
Usumbara in the north, it was exercised frankly in their
favour, until every mission station had become a eentre
of civilisation, from which peace and order were spread-
ing. Even in the inland, or Nyassa, district, where that
authority was scarcely recognisod, the progress was little
less satisfactory.

The storm has now, howover, burst upon them from
two quarters, with the rosult that in those carly months
of 1889 the men at most of the missions are bravely
holding on at the risk of their lives, and the women
have been warned by the English Consul o withdraw to
Zenzibar, The causes of this outbreak are seversl.
TFirst, the temporary collapse of the Congo Free State in
the far north-west. This has revived the internal slave-
trade. The Arabs, affer taking the ehief station on the
Upper Congo, have established their supremacy in all
the country west and south of Lake Tanganyike, while
their #riumph has been marked by massacres as atrocious
a8 those witnessed by Livingstone in 1871 on the Lua-
laba.

As was to be looked for, the wave then swept
eastward, aud in the late amtumn of 1887 broke
on the country in which are the north-westernmost
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stations of the Free Church of Scotland and the Gentral
Adrican Company. In the antumn of 1887 the Arab
invasion came down the Stevenson road, and, after
carrying fire and slaughter into tho iribes bordering on
the road, on November 3rd appeared in force before the
African Lekes Compeny’s station of Karonga, At that
moment thers were only two white men there, one being
2 migsionary, the other a servant of the African Lakes
Company, On the 4th fortunately the stenmer brought
up Mr. Sharp, an elephant hnnter, and two others, and
on the 6th Consul Hawes and Mz, Nicoll, the agent of
the African Lakes Company, camein, They were just in
time, for within a few days they were closely besieged,
seven Englishmen with a crowd of native fugitives,
They had sixty-four guns in all, but for sixteen of these,
which were chnssepots, only eight rounds of cartridge.
After a fortnight of constant alarms the Arabs tried to
storm on the 23rd and 24th, but were beaten back. On
tho 26th a stockade which the Arabs had thrown up
close to the defonce works was gallantly fired by two
natives and entirely destroyed. On the 27th tho siege
was raised on tho approach of s large native force from
the north which had rallied for the succour of the
station. Through 1888 the Company have been able to
hold their own, but it is very doubtful how long they
may be able to do so.

Again, the recent revolution in Uganda has hrpught
that vast district practically omce more under Arab
control, The English Ohurch Missions and the French
Missions have had to be abandoned, and their stations
and goods, including large supplies and an accumulation
of letters waiting for Mr. Stanley, have beon destroyed.
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Bub the sorest irial and greatest danger have come
from the coast, and from an unexpocted quarter. Under
the treaty, which was the result of the hunger of tho
nations of Europe for African ierritory (so remmrlmbly
developed since the opening of the Suez Canal), the pro-
tectorate over this section of the east coast, including
the Rovuma and Usumbara districts, has passed to the
Germans. Tt is uscless to inguire how the assent of
England wes gained to this arrangement. It has been
given, and the two countries are now in alliance blockad-
ing the coast for the suppression of the slave-trade, and
of the importation of firearms and spirits,

Unhappily the German Government had littlo sym-
pathy with the national aspiration which resulted in
this treaty and protectorate, so a commercial company
was entrusted with the work of colonisation within thé
QGerman sphore of influence. Utlerly unused to snch
work, withoub soltloments or stations in tho country,
with no sympathy for the natives, and eager only for
the gains which it was supposed would pour in from
these rich tropical lands, the Germaon African Company
have made a complete failure. It is noedless to dwell
on their high-handed proceedings, which have roused the
whole country, and banded thoe whole native and Arab
population together against the Germans. Tho Company
have practically acknowledgod their failure by appeeling
to the.Gerpan Parlinment for help. In the last few
weoks this has been granted, but in an niterly inadequate
and half-hearted way. A sum of £100,000 only has been
voted, with which Captain Wissman is to equip and
organise a force to bring the coast into order and subjec-
tion! The Government will take no further responsibility
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in the matter than the appointmont of a commissioner to
report at home on tho Company’s doings. For the rest,
Princs Bismarck declares that lie “never was a man for
Colonies,” and has grave apprehensions as o this African
adventure ; “Germany being now there must stay, but
will take no stop in East Africa which England dis-
approves.” She has the experience which Germany
needs, and the two countries are *“wodded together” in
their policy now, as they have been for one hundred and
fifty yoars |

Such assurances will take Englishmen by surprise, as
the great Chancellor's attitude towards this country has
scarcely of Inte been cordinl, still less deferential, They
should nevertheless be frankly wolcomed by England.
For, shrink from it as we may, it stands out on the face
of recent history that this burthen is one which in God’s
providenco we havo to bear. 'We cannot withdraw from
Bast Africa if we would, and lot us hope that if we could
there are fow Englishmen who would be cowardly enough
to counsel so unworthy a step; on the other hand, we
cannob now carry out the work single-handed, for already
four European Pawers, besides Turkey, are engaged on
the problem. Of theae, Portugal is still, as she was in
Livingsione’s day, openly conniving at the slave-trade
and has heen asserting o claim to close the Zambesi, on
which she has never had a station higher than Tette,
and the Shirs, which she has never explored, and on
which she has no station. The French, sad to say,
are also conniving at the ocean slave-trade on the east
const, and, morcover, will never work with ns while we
remsin in Egypt. The Italians have their hands full
far north of Zanzibar, and of the English and German
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“gpheres of influence” whero thoe problom has to bo solved.
The Grermans remain. We are in alliance with them
already so far as the blockade is concerned, and their
Emin Pacha is still standing manfully to the work wliich
our Gordon left to him in the Soudan. They hawa
already tried their own way and foiled. Is it oo mych
to hope that the strong old Chancellor, the most
thoroughly representative man whom Germany has bred
since Luther, may be speaking his nation’s mind when
he doclares that in the future ““Germany will take no
step in East Africa which England disupproves ™

It may be too good news to bo true; but it is worth
accepling as though it were true, and straining overy
nerve, and making any sacrifice, short of abandoning
Livingstone’s principles and methods with ihe natives,
to make it so. May the moble bund of Englishmen,
clerical and lay, who are following so faithfully tho path
which Livingstons, Mackenzio, and Hanuingion, aud
the brave men, their fellow-workers, have irod hefore
them, recognise this ns the present duty which Clod
who hes called them {0 this mighty and beneficont tnsk
pow requires of them ; and may He who alone can ovder
{he unruly willa of statesmen and nations, keop England
and Germany true to the mission they have undertaken !
Then one of the darkest pages in the world’s dark
history will have been turned, and our children, if not
wo, may seg & redeemed Adrjca.

THE END

Printed §y R, & R, CLARKy Edinburgh.
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