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EDITOR'S NOTE.

gsr letters and diaries were not originally intended for pub-
ation ; but it has been thought that they may be read with
terest by many, and that, having regard to the accusations
cently made against the leaders of the Rear Column, it is
sirable that th('y" should be published in what is practically
eir original form,/with only such alterations as their private
ture required.

;§ In the preparation of this work, I have throughout had the
-

#dvantage of the constant advice and sympathetic help of my
Brother-in-law, Mr. ANDREW JAMESON.

[ have received much kindness from Mr. Herprrr Wagnp,
d y R
who sealed and sent home those of Mr. Jameson’s diaries and

apers which he brought with him to the coast, and gave me

veral interesting sketches of his own for insertion in this
Solume. A still deeper debt of gratitude is due to him for the
‘n(l(‘r solicitude with which he nursed my hushand during
$hosc last hours at Bangala

I wish further to express my hecarty thanks to several of my

Busband’s friends who have rendered me valuable ZtN.\iNtZlIl("(‘

preparing the scientific parts of this book, contained in the
ppendices.

¥ To Mr. R. BownrLer Suarre, 7.8 T am indebted hoth
®r o sketch of Mr. Jameson’s career as a naturalist, and for

Wis very valuable paper on the birds of the Aruwimi; and
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to Messrs. H. W. Bares, F.R.S., OsBerr Sarvin, F.RS
F. DuCane Gopman, F.R.S., and Herserr Druce, F.Z.S. 1
thanks are most deservedly due for the care they have bestow,
upon the Entomological portion of the Appendices. It
a matter of deep regret that only a remnant of the colle

tions made by Mr. Jameson-on the Aruwimi ever reached 1
hands.

The Rev. J. M. RobweLw has kindly rendered the translati
of the Arabic letter from Tippu-Tib, and the Rev. Canon J.
Carmicuakr, LL.D., has merited my warmest thanks for |
valuable help.

Finally, I would acknowledge the artistic skill with whi
Mr. CuarLes Wuymper has reproduced the spirit of n
husband’s sketches, and the attention and courtesy shown n

throughout by Mr. R. H. Porrer in the publication of th
book.

ETHEL JAMESON
December 12th, 1390,
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PREFACE.

“LET THERE BE LIGHT.”
(Mr. Stanley’s motto for ‘In Darkest Africa.’)

“ Qood name, in man and woman, dear my lord,

Al Is the immediate jewel of their souls:

Who steals my purse, steals trash : ’tis something, nothing ;
"Twas mine, 'tis his, and has been slave to thousands;

But he, that filches from me my good name,

Robs me of that which not enriches him,

And makes me poor indeed.”

was the truth of these lines more vividly illustrated

the case of the writer of this Diary. The dream of his

Blv life was to add his name to the long roll of those who

e striven for some good and useful object.

At length the

Basion offered itself, as he believed, in the Expedition in which

f lost his life; to join it he sacrificed his wealth, his home,

ich he had so nobly laboured.

family joys and comfort, to live “laborious days,”” and find

ne seope for the pent-up energies within him. He went to
work with a strong zeal and lofty sense of right, did his
v with unselfish heroism in the face of treacheries and
;'whclming difficulties, and died a martyr to the cause for.
What is his reward ? He
gought to be made the scapegoat of his Commander’s ill-
gment and neglect !

Charges of disobedience, disloyalty,
getfulness of promises, desertion, cruelty, cowardice, and
rder are brought against him, on the authority of discredited
s, by a man who is driven to his wits’ end to sustain his
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reputation against serious imperative accusations. The char,
are brought against Jameson when he is 4n his grave, when
common usage of humanity suggests silence, and when ay
of a noble and honourable cast of nature would altoge!
prefer to lie under an unjust suspicion rather than asperse
defame the voiceless dead. This, however, is not the course w}
Mr. Stanley has followed. Lest any tinge of discredit shg
rest on his own fame, he has striven to destroy that of others W
escrv,
The

tanley

are powerless to reply.  Upon his remarkable Expedition i
Central Africa there rests one dark blot—the disastrous fat
his Rear-Guard, and Mr. Stanley is not a man to admit tha
can make mistakes : no blame of any sort can be allowed to s
his record; if the Rear-Guard was wrecked, it-was, of couts
because his skilful plans and careful orders were neglected &
disobeyed ; no statement, however desperate and imaginary, &
be kept back if only it serve to sustain his egotistical dema
upon the credulous admiration of his readers ; and so, appares

Barttelot; and it is a crushing one. His reply to this S8 I
. . oo e y . DR all
flood of malevolent gossip as wicked as it is unproven, in wi§ o

mserted
the sta
old him

good care is taken to make the least scrious charges agu§
the living, the gravest and most defamatory against the des
The amount of reliance that can be placed upon Mr. Staul e the
accuracy is an easy question to determine. He suffers (g8 ’ !
) t, publ

not t
nt of t
s, g1ven
On tl
ably fix

abnormally from that shortness of memory which is, accord
to a well-known proverb, said to be characteristic of a cerf§
class of people. Thus, on November 8th, 1890, he d
the truth of statements respecting the Rear-Guard made
himself in a book published in the month of June of
self-same ycar. In Volume I. of ‘In Darkest Africa, | L that
478, after giving a history of all the information he cf ndav. (
get from Mr. Bonny, he says, “ I have never obtained fur in‘»,\u
light from Mr. Bonny, though at every leisure hour it § ’\h" <
a constant theme” (and indeed, from all accounts, it § 11‘(1(‘1;111‘;|
pears that Stanley spared no pains to get from him al8 ed b
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ccusations. The char L N
ia #n his grave, when In the beginning of Vol. II. we find an account of
AT gy S ’ . . . . g ‘
silence. and when a i xamination of witnesses from amongst the survivors of
) g & I A e ) > '
nature would altoet amp at Yambuya, and the conclusions arrived at are
C < nl y
rather than asperse gy statcd—the deaths at Yambuya were due to the
< ’ « e . d o . . i .
e er in which the men cooked their food, among the
y 9 / ST WIS N ) ) ?
. . . n Q > arris cre were P r SBG .
tinge of discredit sho bers of the garrison there werc many thieves, and punish-
estroy that of others \(1 s were numerous, but were never inflicted except on those
iarkable Expedition ‘helescrved them. All this appears in the month of June
< < 42 | . i . ‘
i ihe dinsivons 1"1' Then Captain Walter Barttelot’s book is published, and
. 8t nlcy must needs mend his hand, and so on the 8th of
ST o ber. 1890, he comes forth with fresh allecations aeaj
rt can be allowed to s{3§ ‘ : S . & S against
ecked. it.was. of cou i cors, and tells a tale quite different from that which he had
4 ’ AYy COURSS . . e - i .
‘ B8y published in “ In Darkest Africa.” His first stateme
ders were neglected f s November story casts the araves ks ent
the November story casts the gravest doubt upon it, for he

e heard it all at Yambuya in August 1888 (Banalya. a
. . > r . Ca
ninety miles from Yambuya, must be what is meant, as Mr
. b ‘) 9 4 .

erate and imaginary, @&
1 his egotistical dema

ders; and so, apparer ¢ | to Yaml : | ‘

i v never returned to Yambuya, but the mistake. whethe

radiction, and fully oS58 l ¢ s for b take, whether

Y #8tional or not, is very convenient for him, and. curions

he defames are dead§ | : Yt ' ted it) 1 ” , «' I, curious to
) e has not yet corrccted it). A considerable par

eir helpless heads. | ¢ ’ ¢ the i E M le part of the

. . @Wmber story comes from the lips of Mr. B ; e

nes from Captain Wi§ tanlev | : Lit all in A : ]Hl% ] ]l mny, but if
. . m®tanley heard 1t all 1n August 1888, how cou y

His reply to this 3 X . O 2 o d he, although

. ‘ . aMBing all mention of it in “ In Darkest Africa,” write that he

1t 1s unproven, 1n wig : _ ? ab.he

nserted therein all he had heard from Mr. Bonny 2 Was

v ¢ )

the statement published November 8th, 1890, that whicl,
old him by Bonuy in August 1888, or was it not? [f

serious charges aga$§
itory against the des®

aced upon Mr. Stanl{§ o then the above statement by Mr. Stanlev
mine; FHe susier o t‘ )lli)li\'ll(‘(l in ln~ Darkest \t ’l. . ntey on th.l:
nory which is, accori§ ; lt t]l. A ]‘. Kest Alrica,” was not true; if
aracteristic of a cerg ok SHSCAtary foid fun i 1685, Sher Mr. Stanley’s

v 8th, 1890, he de
> Rear-Guard made

t of the real reasons which led him to condemn his
s, given in the most public and final manner, is absolutely

On the second harn of this diler 3 Y
: ~ ~ nma Mr. Stanley
month of June of v Mr. Stanley is

1 Darkest Africa)

» information he «

ably fixed, for Mr. Bonny, in his statement to the ¢ Times ’
i

es that he told these things to Stanley for the first time
puday, October 26th, 1890, and not at Banalya, on the

never obtained {urf : - )
) . M, m August 1888.  That is to say, the only justificati

ery leisure hour it | Mr. Stanlev. w S U Y Jus ation
o Mr. Stanley, when put on his defence produces f

m all accounts, it pndemnation of his oft ' 8 is b T

: us officers in 1888, is hearsay evidence

o get from him algg. by him in 1890.
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It is worth while to expatiate a little upon this bold attemy

Mr. Stanley’s to mislead people into believing that the evide, e\‘;(\:
upon which he grounded his charge was obtained froy .1 o
general inquiry into the matter made by him upon the Cg, -
in 1888, and not upon the particular evidence of three witne O
obtained in 1890. Forinstance, he talks on this wise when -
troducing to public notice his charges of November 8th, 189( < o
“The sentence of my report with which Mr. Barttelot f State
fault, and 1 which 1 censurc the commander of the I ub]is'
Column, was written in August 1888, two days after T had I
Mr. Bonny and the emaciated remnant of the Rear Coly that 1
On learning then the details of what had transpired during he
absence, I wrote that the irresolution of the officers, the nev hier
of their promises, and their indifference to the written ordeg Stanl
gave them, had caused this woful collapse. You ask m b hes
justify that censure. It will probably be the best way, in o him ¢t
to satisfy any legitimate interest in this question, to tell —

story as I heard it at Yambuya, because in that way the pug
will better understand the shocking effect it had on me u{@

7 'S
hastening to their relief, 1 was met by the following rig ‘l‘llt;ll:
lations*. And here comes the point. You will find in th - -
of my book ¢ In Darkest Africa,” even in its abridged form, g bre the
the men of the Rear Column came forward to present b inter
complaints ; and much of the following information I obtag bl
from Mr. Bonny, the Zanzibaris, the Arabs, and the )\ zn':hut
véma.”  Then follow the statements which Stanley says s at
at that time made to him; the very first of them being § Stanle
poisoning story, with which Mr. Bonny’s most exciting st not §
ment has since made us familiar. But alas! for the ug , and 1

racy of Mr. Stanley, Bonny informs us that he told Stag
that tale on Sunday, October 26th, 1890, two years and §
months after the date which Mr. Stanley fixes for its §§

e mout
158 abs
He

recital. The fact 1s that Stanley deliberately endeavoun ly exp

lead the public to believe that the evidence upon whick W
oo b . n racts
bases his foulest charges against the officers of the Rear-G

was obtained by him in August 1888, when, beyond yea or §
BSSCS Al

* The italics are my own, s, Zanzi
) 4o /]
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ever got it till October 1890, so far as Bonny is concerned,

Assad Farran only made his statement to him 1n Cairo in

irch of the same year.

respect of the cannibal story, a reader of Mr. Stanley’s

genment of November 8th, 1890, would conclude that at Yam-

b in 1888, an eye-witness of the scene drew up a statement

statement was shown to Mr. Stanley there, and is the one

K

bublishes ; that the evidence taken on the subject by the

go I'ree State authoritics was also shown to him there,

that these facts were the principal reasons for the letter
h he
been seen, or even heard of, until now mentioned by
Stanley himsclf. On the 10th November, 1890, however, lllp,
ishes another statement, in which he tdlls us that Bonny

says he wrote to Jameson, but which has never

him the story, that a Zanzibari who had“heen at Stanley
s corroborated it, and that he was told the Congo Free
Where has the
witness gone to, and the evidence taken by the authorities
h he relied on before?

e authorities mtended arresting Jameson.

The eye-witness in. this second

ment 1s revealed in Assad Farran, and the evidence taken

bre the authorities dwindles to the story told him about

r intentions. But how do the two statements look when

together?  Was not the first a plain attempt to make it

bar that evidence obtained at a subsequent date was tendered

im at Yambuya, and does the second statement not show

Stanley’s real “ witnesses ”’

were Bonny and Assad Farran?

not Stanley publish the story Assad Farran tells him in
, and Bonny vouch for the truth of it, only placing it all
he mouth of Jameson himself ?

is absolutely necessary to nail Mr. Stanley to names and

He wants the public now to believe, contra his own

dy expressed statement, contra the inexorable logwe of

en facts, that he was acquainted 1n August 1888 with all the

ges of his outrageous indictment of November 8th, 1890
L )

that he then obtained the proofs-of them from various
psses among the survivors of the Rear-Guard, from Bonny
v )

s, Zanzibaris, and Many¢ma, and that, on the information

5, ©

L
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obtained in those two days of inquiry, he wrote his condemnati
of his officers. :
descrtod
«1 had a grandmother, she had & donkey, ;

And when that donkey looked her in the face, stral

His face was sad, and you are sad, my pnhli(‘."

In the enthusiasm of an evanescent hero-worship the Briti S8
public sinks occasionally for a time below the level of 3
average sagacity It gazes with a sweet confiding affect:
upon the masculine idsl of its temporary adoration ; but v
to him who would presume upon the constancy of that loy
it is too fickle and fastidious to have time or temper
lovers’ quarrels and their prnv(‘rl»iul results. By an inevita
reaction, it 1s certain soon to become as suspicious and exact
as it was once full of loud and intolerant confidence; the m
so, if it comes to think that there is any attempt to trifle w

its amiable credulity. This is what Mr. Stanley will so§ o
begin to feel. The idea is/already abroad that he is seeking l_”,ltm_r
delude the public judgment, especially in the way of insinuati$ :ltm::t't)
that le is embarrassed by the number of his witnesses, i 'u]mir’t
in point of fact, he has produced but three—Bonny, As8 y
Farran, and Saleh ben Osman, his own Zanzibarl sery:

That it 1s ]wrfcvtly possihlv for Mr. Stanley to produce m sl
1 t

more witnesses of the type of Saleh ben Osman no onc (Sl |
* Snom he

doubt who 1s acquainted with the real nature of native evid
of this description ; and if the Congo Free State authorities |§§
any wish to adopt his peculiar line of conduct, it 18 ¢qui8

certain the application of the ¢ questioning” system woull &
I g7 8) :
attended with satisfactory results.

, _ . p Congt
But in what a light does all this place the author of °

Darkest Africa’! Is it the pure light which shines rounds I(]_'[::l}()]‘;::“
man striving to make the truth known? oris it the bandis
gleam of those darksome shades in which Mr. Stanley tells i
a vast crop of lying 1s germinated ? owil T

He deals with his evidence like the Irish planners of an i E buifé of
e changes the date to suit the necessities of his case; with S ;,1}):11%-

as ‘o unfairness, he condemns his officers first, and 13 .
istounding unte ) , and matign

them afterwards. Having failed in his efforts at the time b whiv

zibari

on the spot to obtain from Bonny and the coloured witne
i ;

s 7
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G5t

Ficient condemmatory evidence against those whom he had

ertcd and misled, he strove to work up a case against them

straining the obvious sense and purport of ‘his orders; by

sting and misrepresenting the writings of Barttelot and

meson, so as to condemn them, if possible, out of their own
mouths, then silenced for ever; and even by daring to break
n the scals upon Jameson's private digry and papers.

®WNever, in the history of slander, were charges so inju.

s as those levelled against the officers dependent upon

e worthless testimony. It is incomprehensible how any

, with the barest respect for his reputation, could make

of such instruments as two of Mr. Stanley’s witnesses

gad Iarran, the pyime concocter of thesc shameless inven-

S,

is a man who (as he himself puts it) would, if he

43

only questioned enough, “give all the information his
miners wanted ;”” a man who, when he was asked by the
retary of the Emiu Pasha Relief Committee, Mr. Mac-

rmott, why he had told stories about the officers which

i

admitted were exaggerated and incorrect, replied ““ that he

pught Major Barttelot and Mr. Jameson had not treated him
11, that he had been sent away without clothes or food, and
§ feeling was bad :”” and then he added, “that when those to
jom he made his statement on the Congo kept questioning,
estioning, and would not let him alone, he had to say all
py wanted him to say.” .

"his is the man who, in March 1890, first told Mr. Stanley
e of the stories which that gentleman stated he heard ();1
p Congb 1n 1888.  Nor is Saleh ben Osman, Mr. Stanley’s

zibari servant, a more reliable witness than the pitifully

credited Assad Farran. The statement of this worthy, who
ps not pretend to be an eye-witness of anything, is translated
Mr. Glave, and is a most extraordinary document, bearing
At the best it 1s a mere ré-
guff¢ of what he had heard concerning these events from

refutation on its face.

own

nzibaris, Arabs, Manyémas, and Soudanese, and if the in-

matign derived at first hand from such witnesses is unreli-
e, what does it become when filtered through the head of a
zibarl servant two years after he had heard the tales he
s ¥
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No one knows hetter than Mr. Stanley the utter untru
worthiness of these Zanzibaris, and the ease with which theyn
he made to say anything by “ questioning, questioning.”  Ivg
his own character is not safe in their hands, for he is accugl
by one of the tribe of ordering a live baby to be drowuc(
the Congo (vide page 111 in Diary), and the Zanzibari v
made this statement had no apparent motive for telling a |
which can hardly be asserted about Mr. Stanley’s most usc

witness.

men as these. IHe has only produced three witnesses at
best: two of them have been proved unworthy of the slight
belief, and the third, his piece de résistance, Mr. Bonny, is i
from being as satisfactory as the cause of justice would requigh
Bonny is an ex-sergeant of the Army Hospital Corps, a
was a paid servant of Mr. Stanley’s, who styles himself
employer. Our trust in his accuracy of recollection and i
telligent appreciation of facts is somewhat enfeebled, when «
remember that Mr. Stanley informs us how Bonny told |
that Barttelot, in view of his possible dcath, had left to |
(Bonny) the succession in command over Jameson, an abs
misapprehension, to say the least of it, complicated moreover
a most unpleasant controversy respecting the genuineness
certain orders produced by Bonny, and the alleged suppressi

of those he was bound to obey. There seems to be a certa

amount of inaccuracy about Mr. Bouny. He is unable to adhi

to one story, even in the case of such an important incident 8
that of Major Barttclot’s murder, and varies his deseription
it, and the circumstances attendiug it, some three or four tin
in most vital particulars.  But all the same, we are request
to believe that Mr. Bonny is a rare being, gifted with a sy
pathetic attractiveness that draws towards him the inmd#
confidences of all those with whom he comes in conts
According to Mr. Stanley’s account, he must have been  fatli
confessor ” to all in the Camp, for to him, without any sigil
‘confessionis, men appear to have confided the darkest reco

and intentions of their lives.
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wmley the utter untry terrible Barttelot reveals to him his intention to poison

'ase with which they n3 18 Mahommed ; tells him that he is getting his brother so to

ng, questioning.” Iy are of Troup that he will tell no tales at home ; imparts

hands, for he is accugf plots to start expeditions independent of Stanley, and at

baby to be drowued ven begs of him a medical certificate and lcave to retire

and the Zanzibari & the Expedition !

notive for telling a | conditions of existence such as those which apply to

r. Stanley’s most usciy arv human beings seem able to make such things eredible ;

andlif reliance is to be placed on this part of Stanley’s case, it
;e in being placed inpgl

nly l)(‘jllstiﬁ('(l by a belief in some intense magnetic or
on the veracity of sugygillotic influence exercised by Bonny on those around him.
th all the elaboration, care, and publicity which Mr. Stanley

iven to the evidence of these three witnesses, he has failed

three witnesses at ¢

iworthy of the slighthg

v

tnce, Mr. Bonny, is i§

pduce a statement from their mouths which justifies his

of justice would requighiilige that «“ the Rear Column was wrecked by the irresolution,

who styles himself i@
of recollection and iji

iy Hospital Corps, : peglect of promises, and the indifference to written orders

e officers he left in command of it,” and he has not
ened in the slightest degree the load of blame under which

1at enfeebled, when JA@hmself at present lies.
s how Bonny told 1,8
dcath, had left to I8

r Jameson, an abs@

Ine turns, as in search of a great relief, from this story
jelf-secking, unfairness, and deception, to the record of

mplicated moreover i@

oble and unselfish life. It must indced be a strongly

ng the genuineness udiced mind that can read this Diary without being

the alleged .\upprvs,p essed by the sense of the immediate presence of a

seems to be a certs le, loving, and sympathetic nature, keen and true of

He is unable to adlogi@rvation, quick-willed and suggestive, with a pleasant

1 important ncident our and a gallant heart. A man’s diary is a self-revela-
aries his deseription His true personality is as certain to present itself

ne three or four ting@inually as the refrain in a theme of music. No man lies

ame, we are request imself, when night after night, as his work 1is done, he

g, gifted with a sy @down to write out the story of his life from day to day;

ads him the inm & the life which Jameson reveals to us in his Diary is one

he comes in contad gc keynote is duty, kindliness, and hardwork. ¢ Little did

ust have been ““ fatly hink,” he writes to Mrs. Jameson a fortnight before his

1, without any sigi/@8h, “ when 1 spoke to you of my feelings of duty, that I

1 the darkest reco hld ever be placed in such a position as I now am, in which

hat I feel for you and for our little ones cries out against
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what 1 must do as an officer of this Expedition. With,

word or even a show of weakness on my part, I could stop 1 @

whole Expedition, which seems fated to meet with nothing beer
reverses, and return to you.  But God knows such a thoy ]_\' d
never entered my heart, although 1 could easily defend s ther
an action on my part. The first thing that flashed across,

brain on finding myself so placed was your father’s favoy

text,  Know, O man, that to know and love justice and do:

thing that is right, that shall bring a man peace at the lay

and you will see what a lelp every word in that verse has I

to me now.” /

On the same dgf he writes to his brother, “ Whate 3
happens to me, old man, T tried to domy duty to this bles i
Expedition ; and many a time, when I have thought of
and home, I would have liked to chuck the whole thing i
when there avere plenty of officers to take my place.” A br8
resolve to go through with what he had undertaken susta @
him to the last in the face of dreadful odds. The neglect @il flogg
unfairness of the Commander of the Expedition—who, 2 888 The 1
says, “it 1s evident takes the word of the Zanzibaris bef ‘ d uni
that of the white men2’—the cruelty, dishonesty, treachery ':‘ prking
falsehood of the Arabs with whom he had to deal, the miser Sl his P
conditions of existence growing worse from day to day, Wbtained
hope deferred, the bitter consciousness that the slanderer i
at work to defame his honour,—however these irons cut into &8
soul, they dimmed not that gallant sense of duty, which n 8

touchingly displayed itself as a ruling passion, strong in d

the faintly-heard roll of the drums, ““ They are coming ;
are coming. Let us stand together.” ,
Numerous and suggestive also are the indications of §
kindliness of heart in his anxieties about the sick people in 8
Camp—African and English, and the grief he so eVidently f:§
;/u/l)('in;: utterly unable to give them the help they so sor
need. His pity for the natives, too, and the efforts that b
he and Barttelot made to save them from the Arabs:
regret he expresses at the inevitable punishments andfloggin8

all indicate a kind, helpful, and unselfish nature. %}
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i Expedition. With . gl Derrier Moussa, a Somali,” he writes, “ who has been our

ny part, I could stop  \g@@k for the greater part of our journey, died to-day. He

o meet with nothing | been ill for a long time. It is horrible to watch these men

| knows such a thou, ‘gl@wly dving before your face, and not be able to do anything

could easily defend s, them.” “Poor Alexander, one of the Soudanese inter-

that flashed across ers, died to-day ; he has been ill for a long time.” <1t is

1s your father’s favoy, ‘g pd, sad sight to see men dying round you every day, and not

d love justice and do; table to put out a hand to save them. Without a single

man peace at the lag ht we have lost close upon seventy men out of our small

e, and there are many more who, I am sorry to say, will

'd in that verse has I
‘ ber leave that Camp. And now good night and good-bye.
s hrother, “ What s the little ones for me, and may God have you all in his

my duty to this bleg

p keeping.”’
As the flogeing, he writes—“ T'wo sentries, who deserted
s to ggimng, )

have thought of I

ick the whole thing JSir post last night, were flogged this morning. It is sickening,

s continual flogging, but there is no help for it;” and

ke my place.” A hn @

« undertaken susta(ilin—< Went the rounds last night. No sentries asleep, so

odds.  The neglect @8 flogging this morning, thank goodness.”

Expedition—who, o, @88 The Diary abounds with indications of a vigorous, capable,

d unflinching personality. His determination and skill in

f the Zanzibaris bef 8
ishonesty, treachery, #8brking with and managing the Arabs, particularly displayed

his politic negotiations with Tippu-Tib, by which at last he

ad to deal, the misers
from day to day, (@@tained the carriers he required—his interview with Muni
that the slanderer iBatomba at Kassongo—his ungrudging labours at Yambuya

pfore the last start from that home of misery—his unmur-

¢ these irons cut into &8
ase of duty, which n@@uring cndurance of toil and hunger in the march through the

yassion, strong in ded@rest to Banalya—his fearless return march to Stanley Falls

<y voice he answered the face of great dangers—his, untiripg efforts to secure

They are coming ; (/Shother Arab commander to come with him—his splendid offer

pledge Iis fortune for the sake of the LExpedition—hig
flinching refusal to depart from the route which Stanley
‘ I 3

the indications of

it the sick people in @8Rd ordered him to follow—his declaration that Barttelot,

ief he so evidently {«@hen he was murdered, was carrying out Stanley’s orders, and

all of which acts show how he

at he meant to do the same

he help they so song
d the efforts that b
from the Arabs; 8

pse to the occasion of a great crisis : these are the doings of a

pmpetent and sagacious man, worthy of the part to which he
ad been appointed and of the praise of which his Commander

ishments and floggi %

selfish nature, 7 ps most selfishly and ungenerously sought to rob him.
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Amidst all the toils and changes of camp-life Jameson fouy
time to gratify his love of natural history and to employ |
valuable powers of observation. Unhappily, a large part
his valuable collection was lost when the camp he had ju
marched from was looted by the Arabs, in whose charge it w;
left.

There is no doubt that, if he had been possessed of moy
opportunity and had his life been spared, he would have coy
tributed largely to the scientific results of the Expedition.

All noble lives are instinct with a purpose. They read t}

secret of their destiny, and find no rest until they work it oug . <

wherever it may lead. Results they fear not, although it |
their fate, as that of many gone before, to “perish in t|
wilderness.”

ANDREW JAMESON. =

Dablin, December 10th, 1890, M,
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INTRODUCTION.

Snico JamrsoN was born on the 17th of August, 1856,

'ar not, although it b g8 . \Walk House, Alloa, Clackmannanshire. His father,

A

re, to “perish in t|

JREW JAMESON, &

&

rew Jameson, was a son of John Jameson, of Dublin. He
acencies for some estates in Scotland, and was a man of
t ;-1llti\'zlti()11 and refinement, possessed of hoth literary
scientific tastes. His wife, Margaret, daughter of James
rane, of Glen Lodge, Sligo, died a few days after the
) of their third son, James.
t a very early age the tastes of the child foretokened those
h were to form the ruling interest of his after-life, viz.
ge for travel and natural history in all its branches. When
e a small boy, between four and five years old, his grand-
her once found hifm, at a late hour of the might, poring
a map, which, strangely enough, was the map of Africa.
asked him why he had not gone to bed, as it was some

rs past his usnal time. “Oh, grandmamma!” he said, “I

gt to lcarn all about these strange countries, for I mean to

2 big traveller some day.”

I 1867 Jameson was sent to Dreghorn, a boarding-school
Edinburgh, under Mr. Dalgleish, of which, in after-life,

lways spoke as “ an ideal school for boys.”

Dreghorn lies at the foot of the Pentland hills, surrounded
joods.  Through the beautiful park flows a stream which
held many a trout; and here it was that Jameson first
ploped those instinctive tastes for natural history, love
all ammals, and kcen interest in their habits, which

med such a marked trait in his character, even in childhood.
ay arce the treasures which even in those carly days were
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accumulated, and which formed the nucleus of his later valng
collection.

Speaking of his childhood, his aunt, Mrs. Burd, writes .
“He knew every bird and live thing in the neighbourhood ;
their habits; and his joy and pride when he found a Rose
Tern is a thing not to be forgotten. I do not think he ky
what the word fear meant.’

He had long been anxious to procure some yvoung Chouy
which had built their nest high up on the cliffs at the back
Gilen Lodge. At last he devised a plan by laying three ladd
together, and, at the risk of his neck, succeeded in reaci

the nest and bringing down four little ones. He took

<
greatest trouble in preparing their food, making it as like wl;

he thought their mother would give them as possible, and ey

feeding them with a match which he shaped like her bill, |8
kept them in his own room, so that he might hear them f

moment they cried for food, which was usually about five in t

. n . . - y
morning, and he refused to go on a shooting expedition to whi

he had long looked forward, until one of his cousins roMise
I

faithfully to take charge of and feed them at the same early ho
He kept them for about three weeks, putting them, in the dy

time, in a pheasant-hox on the lawn. But, alas! on the ve

night of his return from his shooting, a Bedlington nan

“ Peachem ™ got at the box and killed them all!  The boy

dreadfully grieved, and retired to his own room for some timal

When asked by his uncle whether he had “eoiven Peachen
good licking,” he replied, “No; why should I ]lult the po
brute and make him miserable as \H“ as myself 7 It’s oy
his nature, and lic knew no better.’

Small traits of this kind were an e arly indication of the |
and gentle nature which, in later life, so fascinated all
knew him.

Upon quitting Dreghorn, he went to the Internation
College at Isleworth, until, in 1873, he began reading for ti§

irmy.  This, however, he abandoned in 1877, when he start

m the first of his travels to Ceylon, Calcutta, Singapore, w8

Borneo. From Borneo he returned with a fine collection
birds, butterflies, and beetles.
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King

g, who sent with them an induna to guard their waggons

and property ; and the party proceeded into Mashona Land,
where they obtained splendid shooting.

In July, Selous and Jameson started for six weeks’ hunting
in the Fly Country, and were able to demonstrate the junction
of the two rivers, the Umvuli and the Umnyati *.

In connexion with this shooting-expedition of 1879, the
following letter from J. M. Sadleir, Esq., will not be without
interest to the reader :—

Easton Neston, Towcester,
November 29, 1190,
My pEAR JAMESON,

I must say I can never forget your brother’s

r .
kindness to me in Africa. 1 send you the particulars.

In the month of April, 1879, I was travelling from Durban,
Natal, up country. I was taken ill with dysentery at Colenzo.
When T had been bad for a fortnight, and was lying in a shed
attached to the hotel, your brother, who was trekking to the
Zambesi, found me,; He at once went back to his camp and
brought Dr. Sketchly, one of his party, who attended to me
for some days, till 1 could be moved. Jameson then had a
hammock slung for me 1 one of his waggons, and took me up
country with him, till I was strong enough to go back to
Durban. To his trcatment and care alone I believe 1 owe my
life.

Very sincerely yours,
J. M. SAvLEIR.

Andrew Jameson, Esq.

In the spring of 1881, Jameson returned to England,
bringing with him a fine collection of large lieads, as well as
birds, butterflies, beetles, flowers, and grasses.

In the following year he went out to the Rocky Mountains
with his brother, Mr. John A. Jameson. 1In the Crazy
Mountains, and near the upper waters of the Musselshell i
Eastern Montana, they shot several bear, wapiti, buffalo, deer,
and antelope.

See ‘Proceedings of the Royal Geographical Society,” Juse 188]
F. C. Selous. '
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In 1883 they went through the Crow Reservation, Montapa
Territory, on to the North Fork of the Stinking \Vater,ll&n
scarch of sheep, of which they obtained thirty-six, besides
several buffalo, bears, wapiti, &ec.

In 1884 Jameson travelled through Spain and Algeria; and
upon his return in 1885 he married Ethel, daughter of the late
Major-General Sir Henry Marion Durand, R.E,, K.C.S.I., C.B.

Two years later, in January 1887, the attention and sym-
pathy of all England were attracted to the Expedition for the
relief of Emin Pasha—Gordon’s worthy licutenant and friend—
which was on the eve of departure for Africa, under the com-
mand of Mr. H. M. Stanley. The scheme was one which
could not fail to appeal most strongly to Jameson’s chivalrous
nature ; moreover, it promised almost boundless scope for the
excrcise of his special talent for natural history research. He
at once volunteered his services to Mr. Stanley, who readily
accepted them.

The following words are taken from a letter written on
January 22, 1887, by him to Lady Durand :— ‘

“. ... Why all the ambitions of my lifetime should have
been concentrated at this time, with a seemingly prosperous
issue, I know not; but I assurevou that I did not accept
the position without weighmg well all there was for and
against 1it.  Ever since my childhood T have dreamt of doing
some good in this world, and making a name which was morc
than an idle one. My life has been a more or less selfish
one, and now springs up the opportunity of wipihg oft a little
of the long score standing against me. Do not blame me too
much. . . . I must thank you for your generous kind-hearted
wishes. i
A sadder tale than that contained in these diaries has seldom
been told; for, strive as he would to lighten its hopeless
misery, even Jameson’s bright and dauntless spirit was weighed
down by the wretchedness of the position in which he was
placed ; and, had it-not been for the sincere friendship which
arose between Edmund Musgrave Barttclot and himself, the
tale would have been sadder still.
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The letters and draries graphically describe his share in the
Expedition, speaking more powerfully than any panegyric could
do for the single-hearted, loyal, and courageaus spirit in which
he met all difficulties and bore every hardship and bitter dis.
appointment, as he saw his dearest hopes, one after the other
shattered by the exigencies of a position in which the revolting

. » . ®
duties of a slave-driver were forced upon him; whilst every

opportunity for scientific work was ruthlessly withdrawn.
¥ O* K ¥ ok K X K KX K K X ¥ X X %

We only add a few words, written by one who knew and
appreciated him :—

“ His character was one which it was impossible to know
without loving—unselfish and generous, pure-hearted and
brave ; a rare combination of manly strength and courage witl
the most tender sweetness and gentleness of spirit. Seldom, if
ever, has such an instance been known to me of utter forget-
fulness of self and thoughtfulness for others, at all times and

under all circumstances,”
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CHAPTER L
EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS.

oining Stanley and Officers of the Expedition.—Zanzibar.—Tippu-Tib.—
War between Soudanese and Zanzibaris. —Stories about Tippu-Tib,—
Cape Town.—Buying (lu‘;ﬂ.~3t:mlo)‘ refuses carrier for .iumuson'ﬂ
collecting-things and big rifle.—Banana Point.

NTiL the start up the Congo, on March 19th, 1887,
ameson kept no regular diary. The following extracts
re taken from letters to his wife :—

S.S. Peshawur. Red Sea.

February 1887.—. . . I met Stanley at Suez, with the
lack troops, awaiting the Nawarino, which had not
et come through the Canal. He advised me to go on

Aden, where I should meet Major Barttelot, who is
ne of the staff. \We have got Dr. Parke as doctor to
he Expedition, who went through the Soudanese War
nd behaved splendidly. . . .

S8.S. Oriental. Aden.
February 10th.— .

ce him very much indeed. He is to have command
f the black troops, as he speaks their language and
as seen a good deal of them in Egypt. We are
ing to have a charming night of it. Another British-
ndia boat has just arrived, and they will be all night
anshipping their cargo on to our steamer. T'c-morrow

B

I have met Barttelot, and

]

{

1887.
February.

Red Sea.
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. N . .
F]T)S.Il'n we go info the outer harbour to await the arrivy
6D, . . . .
aden.  Of the-Navarino. . . . I have just tried to spear a
enormous cockroach with my pen, but he escaped me!

special cas
0t (f\ Wor
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thank goo
sixty-one d
keep up at
thers prolc
To-morrow
hen we ge
vith the So
ioodness k
or they see

February 12th.—The Navarino has turned up at last
and we start some time to-day. Stanley and the whol
party are here. ,

February 17th.—Jephson is in my cabin; he is
volunteer, having joined the Expedition on the sam
terms as myself. Stairs has been teaching us mapping,
and we all get on, so far, capitally together, and I thinj
we are likely to go on well, as each man will have hj
own particular duties to attend to. . . . The trying pan
of this Expedition will be the want of news from home
However, I am sure to get letters from you on o
arrival at the Congo.

February
ntil I star
an give to
prite every
) all the
S.8. Madura. Zanzibar. ast letter, t

February 23rd— . .. At last we are on board thivhole shor
steamer which is to take us to the Congo. At Lamu[iome of ou
landed with Dr. Parke at daybreak, and we spent a fejiilelieve the
hours in quest of game, succeeding, after long walkin patives. M
under a hot sun, in shooting three birds—a species ¢ ortuguese °
partridge. We saw a good many gazelle, but did ng ocked harb
get any 1 made a sketch of the village. Next day wivith land-l;
stopped at Mombasa, but I had no time to go on shor aught a nu
Yesterday we arrived here; and I must say I wu iful colours:
agreeably surprised with the whole place—town, ha Iver, and |
bour, and people. The streets are only about five feq ink. ... T
wide ; but the windows and doors are all carved in di erful struct
ferent designs, and the effect of the black carved woijilugated iron
against the pure white building is very picturesque. gliest builc
wish I had time to etch some of them, or even t immense
make rough sketches. This morning we got up s heard th
b axm. and went on shore to the powder-magazinith us rou
where we remained at work until 6.30 p.m. 1 don ix hundred
think I ever put in a harder twelve hours’ work ; but §tanley Fall
does one good. We packed 4,500 lbs. of powder iji@ere all int;
very
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it the arrivy
1 to spear ap
escaped me!

special cases which came out from home, besides a 1887,
lot of work with caps.  To-morrow evening we are ,hhim
all dining at the British Consulate, and next morning Aanibar
thank goodness!) we sail for the Congo. We have
sixty-one donkeys on board, and the braying that they

keep up at night is dreadful. One starts it, and the

thers prolong the chorus in different keys ad infinitum.
1'o-morrow morning 600 Zanzibaris are coming on board ;

hen we get at least 600 more at the Congo, which,

vith the Soudanese troops, will make a good lot of men.
ioodness knows how we are going to feed them all,

or they seem a hungry set! . . .

ned up at last
wd the whole

ibin; he 1s 4
on the sam
o us mapping|
e, and I thinj
1 will have hj
1e trying pan

A\ = . .
e Hth—I y
vs from home February 25t am mnot going to keep a diary

ntil I start up the Congo, that all the time that I
an give to writing may be given to you. So I shall
prite every day, and send it all from the Cape when
we call there. . . . At Lamu, of which I spoke in my
ast letter, there are the remains of a great battle, the
on board thdwhole shore being covered with bones and skulls.
. At Lamu Pome of our party gathered very good specimens. I
re spent a fo believe the fight was one between the Arabs and the

‘long walkingatives. Mombasa—a quaint old town, full of old
—a species ortuguese ruins—possesses a pretty and almost land-
». but did no@llocked harbour. Off the Island of Pemba we fished
,Noxt day w yith land-lines over the stern of the steamer, and

o go on shorjiaught a number of fish, small, but of the most beau-
ist say 1 wutul colours—some bright red, others barred with blue,
e—town, hajiilver, and brown—a kind of bream or sea-perch, I

wbout five febink. . . . The Sultan’s Palace at Zanzibar is a won-
carved in diferful structure, quite square, with an enormous cor-
< carved woo gated iron roof, about four stories high—quite the
cturesque. gliest building I have ever seen, looking very like
1, Or even immense doll's house. Imagine my surprise when
ve got up i heard that the famous Tippu-Tib was coming
der-magazinj@ith us round to the Congo and on to Emin Bey.
p.M. 1 donfix hundred of his fighting men are to meet us at

"work ; buti@tanley Falls. After dinner, at the Consulate, we
of powder i pere all introduced to Tippu-Tib, who is a fine old
ab, very lively, and a thorough old gentleman.

)
-
H )
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1887 We started to-day at daybreak. Tippu-Tib has about o
Feb- 25 9() wives on board and, lll(ludmg wives, 90 followers| “Aﬂm“(hm
Zanzibar. i _ g . B ippu-Tib.
altogether. They have all been more or less sea-sick, v Ny
hout £4,00
with the exception of his interpreter. It was mos
amusing to see old Tippu led off by the interprete
and taken below, trying to walk straight, and mak
jokes—his man in fits of laughter. War broke ou§
this morning between the Soudanese and the Zan
zibaris. It was not until some damage had been don
to both sides that order was restored. I was standingg
by the main hatch with Mr. .\t(ml(‘\, when his servan
ran up to him, and said the miggers in the fore
hold were killing one another. Mr. Stanley, Nelson,
Jephson and I ran forward, and the sight that me
our eyes was exactly like an ¢ Inferno ” by Gustave Do
They all had great clubs, and were fighting lik
demons. We went down and drove the Zanziban;
into one place and the Soudanese into another; bu
it took some time to disarm them and get them. t
cool down. I took an iron bar from a man who had
broken one man’s arm, and, the finger of another
These, and a large nwmber of broken heads, con
stituted the results of the fight. All has been quie
since.
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February 26th—Busy all day, making vocabulan
of Swahili language, which the Zanzibaris and Somali
all speak. The Somalis are twelve picked men, pr
cured at Aden; they are to be armed with Winchest
rifles, for Stanley’s special guard—splendid fellows, an
they all speak English. In the afternoon I had, to fin
out, and write down, the names of the 117 men wh
have been placed under my charge. 1 have on
splendid boy amongst them, who 1is my llt(llnttt'
and whom I am going to teach to skin birds ; he is on
of the most mt(lhgtnt little chaps I have ever seel
To-day some of those troublesome Soudanese soldies
dtum]m«l to take liberties with some of Tippu-Tihgk. of ivor
wives; in consequence there has been a row, and r £40.000.

special sentry placed over their apartments. htivelv thym
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b has about After dinner Mr. Stanley told us a few stories about
90 f““”“.'(\” ‘ippu-Tib. It seems that at one time he borrowed
less sea-sick, bout £4,000 from the Rothschild of Zanzibar, and
It.wns MOSSl . ted into the interior with a good many tol]m\ms
= InlerpRele o trade for ivory.  After some time he came to a very
t, and make arce native town, enclosed within double palisades.
AL hr()kor oul }1: town was so large that, if a gun was fired off at
nd the Zan ny pomt in the outer cnclo 1t mul(l not be heard at
d been done n om)(mte point in the same circle. The king kept
wvas standing 11 his ivory and wives within the inner palisade, and
; his SCIValiN oo were 10,000 warriors guarding him in the outer
n th(: fore ircle. After keeping Tippu for a long time in his
ley, Nelson own, the king gave an order that, should any of his
tht that S on catch Tippu alone outside, they should kill him.
iustz}\'cl)(frv Dne day he left the town by himself, and on his way
1ghrtmg. hk." pack he met two of the king’ spmen, who began to shoot
e Zanzibari t him with bows and arrows. Ie ran for the gate of
mother;  bulgh o won but just as he reached it an arrow struck him
get them. i " leg and brought him down; he got up again
fak who hai nd runniilg towards his own camp, he shouted out to
of another; people to bring him his gun. He was again struck
heads, oSy 4 knocked down, but his wife managed to give him
s been quicl; gun, with which he shot both of the king’s men.

e shots roused the king’s warriors, and brought all
ippu’s men running into his camp. 'They first shot
own a number of the natives, and when about one
undred of them had mustered, Tippu ordered them to
sh for the gate of the big town, and to fire all
ogether as the warriors came on. This they did, and
urned the houses nearest to them. 'The fight lasted
hree days, by which time they had” burned all the
uter circle of the town. They then proceeded to fire
hrough the inner palisade, until they had decimated
he pmplo gathered inside; then tlw) made a rush,
eized and beheaded the king, and captured all the
ory and women. Tippu next went to all the smaller
owns in the kingdom and collected enormous quan-
ities of ivory, which he afterwards sold at the coast
a TOW, and r £40,000. He became king of a whole country,
. ntirvly through his own cunning. He once came to

o vocabulan
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ed men, pr
h Wincheste
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P}ﬁ:‘f?;ﬂ a strange country, where he was told that the king had 3 Z;.mzilmr.
Ate,  De€D tal\('n away years before, with his little son, an(§ \\"l.\']l(‘({' to s
that the natives had long expected his return. Havinlhis arrival.
asked numerous questions of every native he met Slfirst said he
without saying\ who he was, ll,)pll-llh at length said tfassured him
one man, Had your king not 911(]1 and 911(]1 colourc| Sfight him, b
eyes?” The man said, K Yes.” 'Ti ’rpll then exact];@labout. He
described the king, mml the native said, “ Why, thaiand taking
is the very man!”—when Tippu told hlm he was the yeing made
son who had gone away with the old king, and that he f the Belg
was to go (111(1 tell all the people. This he at once did Saccept the I
when they came to him with presents of all kinds: an] Bvl;:nm{,‘an
to make a long story short, he is king of that country at T"_““t- ) ‘_”1(‘/
*hv present time. 'The following is a specimen of his Tippu-Tib s
crie Ity :—He was once ‘lttd(]\(‘d by a tribe, of whom he vay, and w
succeeded in making some pnq(m(‘r% He knew he s further tl
would be attacked b\ them again, so he killed all the§ ead BICI W
captives, and having cut them up small, he put them i) iireach ]"”,1“‘1
large p()ts to boil, mixing up bananas dIl(l all sorts offidown th{‘ Ce
thmgs until a rich savoury aroma arose from the pots “’"f‘ definity
Wlien he was attacked by ‘the natives, he pretended t to God I con
retreat, and \mt(h(d his enemies—who: had found the March St
pots on the fire—set to and ra\mmusﬂy eat up thei
own people. March 9t
. ame with t
showed grea
his wives.

March 2nd.—. . . This mgrning Mr. Stanley read t
me Tennyson’s ¢ U l}ssvs. ../ Al thv spare time I lmu
to-day I.was reading the < Iight of Asia.’. .. Stanle
says he has got a copy with him, too. He gave us a - March 1(
the most lovely little medycine-chests to-day. Nelson to |

Had a delic
March 8rd —Out of the tropics at last, and the Ll thie. migen

weather is decidedly cooler. . .. Not an item of interest ot. consistil
again! The only things \\'}lvl(‘]l seem  to change at al|ilh edlington,
on board are, the horrible 'smells from the crowd of bouglit the
. D
natives : andAhe y only change in so far that they are a as a present
times much-4vorse than at others. wo large b
arge brindle
one to Jephs
looking dogs

March Tth—. .. 1 have heard the real story from
Stanley as to how he got Tippu-Tibto come with us
Before leaving England, he heard that Tippu was i
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he king ha(@@@7anzibar. He at once toh\grn})]wd that he particularly
ttle son, an|@wished to see him, and to keep him at any price until
n.  Havino lhis arrival.  When Stanley saw him at Zanzibar, Tippu
ive he IIl(*E first said he would stop our going in at all ; so Stanley
ength said tg assul‘(‘(! him that we were quite willing and prepared to
uch coloure|lficht him, but that he had better take care what he was
then exactl;f@labout. He then gave him the (‘lloift(r of fighting us
“Why, thy EEland taking the consequences, or of helping us and
he was th:@being made Governor of Stanley Falls, under the King

and that hcilof the Belgians. Next day Tippu-Tib said he would
at once did [llaccept the latter; and Stanley t('lvg'mpl_m(l the same to
] kinds: an(@@Belgium, and received a replg confirming the appoint-
it countey i ient. The night we dined at the British. Consulate,
simen of his TIippu-Tib signed an agreement to help us in every
of whom ho@lway, and was made Governor. He is not going with
fe knew he s further than Stanley Falls himself, but is sending his
cilled all the ead men with us,and 600 fighting-men. We expect to

put them i reach Emin Bey in July; so that, if we come back
all sorts offdown the Congo, we ought to be hnme in no time. A
1ore definite time than this I cannot give you: I wish

m the pots
) PO 0o God I could!. ..

yretended to
d found the March 8th.—Arrived in Simon’s Bay. . . .
sat up then
March 9th.—Lady Hunt-Grubbe and her daughters
ame with the Governor and inspected the ship, and
showed great interest in Tippu-Tib and especially in

his wives. Reached Cape Town about 7 o'clock. ™\

nley read to
time I had

. Stanley
gave us i/ - March 10th—Went on shore with Jephson and
/ [Nelson to buy a lot of things and to get dogs. ...

[Had a delicious breakfast on qlmre - 'm(l Se fmhed
ist, ‘:}nd the 1] the morning for dogs. We (ollected a very curious
1 of interest, St consisting “of bull- -dogs, bull-terriers, fox-terriers, a
nange at al S edlington, (m('{ several unknown species. Mr. Stanley

1e_crowd olbought the two fox-terriers—one for himself, and one
t they arc uSllas o present for Tippu-Tib. Jephson and I secured the
wo large bull-terriers, and tossed up for them. The
large brindled one fell to me, and a horribly low white
ne to Jephson. They are about the two most ruffianly-
looking dogs I have ever seen.

story from
me with s
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March 11th—. . . The deck is quite lively with all
the dogs; but the increase of insects of the carnivorous

species 1s much to be deplored. . . .

March 13th.—A donkey died:
board, with the exception of a few goats. . . .

March 14th--A Zanzibari died to-day, and was con- §
lt 1s horrible the way the natives §

siened to the deep.

neglect their sick, or any one of them who is hunrt,

1311\\ most of the (Ll\ in packing musket-caps into new §

boxes for Emin Pasha. . . .

March 15th.—Jephson, disgusted with the low habits
and appearance of his dog, flung him overboard in the
dead of the night, with a furnace-bar attached to him.,
Alas! poor Bill, his life on board was a short and any-
thing but a merry one.

March 16th.—Another Zanzibari died to-day, of in-
flammation of the lungs.

March 17th.—You cannot tell what real joy your
letter and telegram brought me at the Cape. 1 could
hardly believe my eyes when they brought them to me!

. One thing that makes one sad is knowing that,
aftu a time, it will be hard to send you any ](tfns
Or News, . To add to my cheerfulness, Mr. Stanley
informed me yesterday that he would not Five me a
man either to carry my collecting-things, or my big
riflag and its ammunition. ‘This is a bright 11)()1\-(.11
for me, who came to collect, and shoot meat for the
Expedition.  Mr. Stanley was present when 1 was
speaking to De Winton about my big rifle, and advised
me to take shells for it.
wearing-apparel and my bedding to so little that I cdn
take most of my collecting-things ; and some of the other
fellows have been good enough to ofter to carry some
of them for me. I have reduced myself to one spare
coat besides the one on my back, one pair of boots on
and offe pair packed, one blanket, and ,all the rest on
the \‘{mv scale. Thus, at the expense of all my own
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I have, ]m\\ ever, reduced my,.
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EXTRACTS FROM LETTERS. 9

p(\rmnal comfort, I can take my (r()ll<‘(-ti1)g-tlxings—()r
at least some of them. All this certainly takes a
oood deal of the gilt off the trip to me; but tlmugh I
Tnlle say I was rather mad at first, I am now n}ukmg
the best of a bad business. 1 have had to give or
throw away every ounce of my tobacco ; but the empty
tins will come in beautifully for “ bugs” and small bird-

skins. . . . I shall take the big rifle on shore, and hire

men myself to carry it, whenever we have to go overland,
until we reach Stanley Falls, where I hope to get a couple
of men from Tippu-Tib to carry it on to Wadelali. .

March 18th [Banana Point].—. .. We start up the
river to-morrow ; and as we begin to put cvvrytll'mg on
board at daybreak, I shall have no time to write to you
in the morning, and must make up my mind to say
«“ Good-bye ;” for this is at last the great start of the
Expedition: God knows, I can hardly pluck up courage
to say 1it!

Spave GIrL.

1887.
Mar. 17.

Cape
Town.
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CHAPTER II.
DIARY.

MarcH 19tH TO ApRrIL 30TH.

Boma.—Ango-Ango.-—Mpalaballa Mission Station.—March to Congo da
Lemba..—Banza Manteka. —Day’s march resembling slave-driving.
Kuilu River.—March to Vombo.—Stanley doing rear-guard.— Barttelot
sent on with Soudanese.—Sick chief.—Lutété.—Kindness of the mis-
sionaries.—Stanley settling a row.—Inkissi River.—Thief.—Stanley’s
punishment of chiefs,. —Off to shoot hippo.—Difficulty about steamers.

Kinshassa.—Ward joins the Expedition. '

March 19th, 1887.—Started up the Congo at last in the
Dutch Co.’s steamer Nieman, Nelsbn, myself, and 2352
men.  We were the first to start. Next came the
British Congo Co.’s steamer Albuquerque with cargo,
and Dr. Parke and his company. Mr. Stanley follows
in the Portuguese steamer Serpa Pinto, with about 300
men and the donkeys, and Major Barttelot and Jephson
bring up the rear in another steamer with the remainder
of the men: The view as far as Kishanga is very
limited, as the banks are covered with dense tropical

vegetation,
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DIARY. 11

vegetation, and the high land at the back is only now
and again visible.  After Kishanga the river opens out,
with beautiful undulating country on either side, and
we pass numerous large grass-covered islands. The

. English Mission Station appears on the gky-line of the

uplands on the right, immediately after entering the
river. A good fresh breeze blowing from the sea all
day prevented one feeling the heat. At Mataba, the
river opens out grandly. Here the banks are low,
discovering beautiful undulating grassy country at the
back. Anchored at Alligator River at one o'clock.
From the top deck of the steamer we could see nearly

~ twenty miles of country on everyside. 'We lay opposite

Peter’s Fetish, a beautiful rock, partially covered with
trees.

Boma.

March 20th.—Passed Boma, the principal town (?)
of the Congo Free State. It consists of a few factories
or trading-houses, Dutch, French, Belgian, and Por-
tuguese, also a French and English Mission. It is very
prettily situated, and in a more flourishing condition of
things may, I suppose, become a big place. There is
a large, beautiful pool above Boma, after which the
river runs between high barren hills on both sides,
for although they appear brilliantly verdant, the hard

1887.
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Congo.
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red rock betrays itself on every square yard. Arrived
at Ango-Ango at 2.40. Mr. \t(ml(\ passed at 6 o'clock
n th(- Serpa Pinto for Matadi, and shouted out a
message which I could not understand. Sent a mes-
senger overland to him. The answer arrived at 10 pr.m.
to have everything ready to shin on board the Serpa
Pinto at T o’clock next morning, and Parke and Nelson
to walk with their men overland.

March 21st.—Stayed at the Dutch House with Mr.
Cramer, who gave Nelson and myself beds, and the best
of everything. Parke and Nelson started for Matadi.
The Serpa Pinto steamed past about 10 o’clock without
stopping, leaving Mr. Walker and myself with the cargo
on shore looking after her! A little later the Por-
tuguese gunboat came up with Barttelot on board, and
took off most of the cargo. 'Then Jephson came down
from Matadi in the /leron, and took off the remainder
with my men. Armived at Matadi about 5 o’clock,
having had nothing to eat all day, and then had to tow

ANGo-ANao.

.

up the cargo in a lighter nl\tml(\ who was at the
Portuguese Factory. 1 tramped back in the dark,
thoroughly disgusted with everyone and everything, to
get my first square meal that day. Visions of sketching
&c. are rapidly fading.
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11/71(/1 22nd.—Hard at work all day breaking open
cns(s and making up loads. Slept in the l’mtuguvs(
House. They are very kind to us, and feed and * drink ”
us right royally.

March 23rd.—The cry is still we break open cases
and make up loads. Had a grand parade of men and
distributed Remington rifles, with which I hope they
won't shoot us, and spears, which from their rottenness
are comparatively harmless, halt of them being already
without heads.

March 24th.—Marched about three quarters of a mile
over to the Congo State Station.  They gave us breakfast,
but after that left us entirely to ourselves.  Had some
practice with the Maxim gun, which worked wonderfully
well. Mr. Walker left fm the Mposo River, with the iron
boaty in order to put it together.

March 25th.—Marched to the Mposo River, over one
of the worst roads I have ever seen, up and down masses
of cinder-like rock and broken quartz: my donkey fell
three times, and it was lucky I did not attempt to
ride him; I very nearly shot him in simple disgust.
Found thé boat not put together, and when we did get
it in the river, it ‘took us hours to cross, pulling it
backwards and forwards on a rope. This miserable
little river is scarcely more than thirty yards wide.

March 26th.—Marched to Mpalaballa Mission Station.
Went ahead of most of my men, and had a de-
lightful walk. The road much better than yesterday,
and the country very pretty indeed. Shot a \\h\(lah
finch, black, with wllm\ shoulders. Mr. Clarke, the
head of the \Il\\l()n, and the ladies treated us with the
greatest hospitality.

March 27th.—Remained all day at Mpalaballa, waiting
for men with loads from Matadi. Met Mr. Ingham,
who is one of our staff, and came out here straight from
Fngland, coming down with native carriers to carry our
loads up country, which are far in excess of the number
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of the Zanzibaris. He gave us a very bad account of
the condition of the steamers on the Upper Congo.
The country round here is very beautiful, but without
any game, although bird and insect life seem to be on
the increase. I was very busy all day sorting loads, and
parading men.

March 28th.—Marched to Massam Mankengi. The
path seems to be made to cut the soles off one’s I)()()t\'
and the donkeys d¢ nothing but tumble up the hills, ¢
tumble down them. The order was oiven this mmmnu
that we were to myarch in the rear of the men, and assist
them with their’ loads, so good-bye to all chances of
collecting.

March 29th.—Marched to the deserted native village
of Congo da Lemba, which, until burnt by the Congo
Free State, was a flourishing native town. The Congo
Free State people have burnt the huts and driven away
the natives from nearly every village on the road,
consequently there is not a scrap of food to be obtained
for love or money. They say that the natives inter-
fered with their carriers on the road. The work we
are doing is not fit for any white man, but ought to be
given to sl(uo drivers. It is all very nice for 1\lr Stanley,
who rides ahead straight on to the next camp, where
we arrive hours dftmwdr(ls having done nothing all day
but kick lazy carriers, and put the loads on to the heads
of those who choose to fling them down. On arriving
in camp one has to go over all the loads to see that
they are correct, then stack them and interview the men
about the loads that have gone wrong; so that it is
dark before one has even time to wash. I have given
up all hopes of collecting, although I have seen many

birds, and especially butterflies, tlmt I should do(ul)
like to have obtained.

March 30th.—Rained nearly all morning, so did not

I
start until late for the Lufu River. 'The Bembezi

River was in flood, and having got all the men and

loads over, we found Mr. Stanley had gone on miles
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ahead. We eventually pulled up in the dark, in the
middle of a tropical forest, the men throwing down
their loads, and going to sleep in every direction.
Dr. Parke was in the front of the column, Stairs and
myself in the centre, next came Jephson and Barttelot,
Nelson bringing up the rear-guard. The column bulw
over a mll(, long, when 1t l)o came dark some of the
most advanced had reached camp. Stairs and Parke
soon gave it up as hopeless, andghs]ted for camp. 1,
hudm«r myself deserted, lit myTantern and only piece
of (an(ll(‘, and struck out for camp also, leaving the

men hopelessly lost in the bush to mal\(' the Iw.st of

the mnight.  Shortly after arriving in camp (where
Mr. Stanley regaled us with rice, biscuit, tea and
brandy, and the latter was very acceptable, as 1 had
waded the river and been soaking wet for hours),
Barttelot and Jephson turned up, but Nelson slept in
the wood, in the camp belonging to a man who was
bringing up things for the Sanford Expedition. [n
consequence of this night, some of the loads were lost,
and several of the men bolted. " I slept on the ground
in Mr. Stanley’s fent, on. my waterproof—about as hard

a bed as I ever had.  From tHis you will observe what
a splendid expedition it is f(n;, a naturalist. It is some-

‘times very hard to think offall the glory of relieving

Emin Bey.

March 31st.—Having got the men and the loads
out of the wood, we started amidst much grumbling
from the men, \\ho had had nothing to eat, and marc hod
to the Lufu River. Here there is a ford, and also a
curious old swinging bridge of native construction,
with large gaps in it every few yards, and a deep drop
into the river if one fell. A couplc of miles further on
we camped.

Mr. Stanley here behaved to me in a way which was
utterly 1111(10serv0(1, and which I did not expect from
him.  On passing the Lufu River he was attacked with
acute dysentery, and although he was apparently all
right again in the evening, he was weak, and had to be
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carried from the river to the camp. When there I went
to him to-report that one of my men had deserted witl
his gun on the march, and at the same time said I was
very sorry to hear that he had beey so ill.  He turned
round very sharply and said, “ No wonder. I have only
you to thank for it. 1 Imw had nothing but tea for
two days, whilst you have had meat for your breakfast
yesterday, and I consider you are entire l\ to blame for
my illness.” I may here state that I had volunteered to
take over the cooking and ration arrangements for a
week, as no one else seemed inclined to look after then
and before we really could often get nothing to eag
The facts about his. having had no meat for two day
4re the following :—The evening before leaving Congo
da Lemba I sent a messenger to ask him if I should kill
a goat or the four fowls which were in camp, as there
was no meat. The message sent back by his own
servant, William, was, “Save the goat and kill the four
fowls, if they will be enough for.to-night.” I killed the
fowls, and they were quite enough, for some of the
other officers had some in the morning. Jephson, Stairs,
and I breakfasted next morning in my tent on a tin of
sardines, the last but one that I had, so that Mr. Stan-
ley’s taunt that I had meat when he had none falls to the
ground. That morning it rained for hours, and he would
not say whether we were to march or remain, so that it
was utterly impossible to kill any meat. He then ar-
ranged his march, so that in the middle of the night the
ats were left in the wood, and he mnr(fh(-(l again next
orning before they were out of He then turns
round (md says that it is entirely my fdult that he 1s 1ll.
Altogether I think the whole business is a very thank-
less job, and the moment this week is over the cooking
arrangements may go to the devil for all I care.
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1 obtained a number of good huttm:ﬂios out of the
Mission garden. ' After dinner a fearful thunderstorm
came on, and blew in the end of the officers’ tent.
From the door of mine, which was snug and dry, I had
a beautiful view of all ‘the fun, in the middle of which
a whole pile of ammunition-boxes fell down, to add to
the confusion. ’

April 2nd.—In the morning we had a general parade
of all the men, and Mr. Stanley addressed each com-
yany in turn, and I noticed that all the lazy blackguards,
who had given us the most trouble, were foremost in
shouting out all sorts of fine things about going on to
the end of the world with him! After this came a
drenehing storm of rain, and then we marched six or
seven miles across the valley and camped.

April 3rd—Had an awful day’s work. Had to 20
with Barttelot as rear-guard. Started at 6 A.M., and
did not get into camp near the Kuilu River until
nearly 6 p.M. I had nothing to eat the whole day but
the fifth part of a tin of sardines, and did not sit down
for more than a quarter of an hour. The work was truly
sickening, as every twenty yards one had to stop to put
p load on a man’s head who had flung it down, and
ery likely give him a good dose of stick before he
vould go on. There was no rest upon getting into
amp either, for I had to go over all my loads, stack
them, and send out men to find those who had not
ome in. The work must greatly resemble slave-
driving. I succeeded in shooting a swallow, which is the
game as the small South-African one, and a bee-eater
vhich is new to me. Both were skinned by the light
of a small piece of candle, and the skins are worthless,
as two days elapsed before I had a chance of drying
hem.,

April 4th.—Marched on to the Kuilu River, a muddy
apid stream, which we had to cross, ten men at a time,
1an old dug-out canoe. Such is the great road of the
ongo Free State! This morning, in trying for the
C
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first time to ride my donkey across a muddy marsh,
fell and was nearly drowned, precipitating me into []
mud (the blackest I ever have seen), which filled
saddle-bags containing my collecting-things! ]‘]zn‘l_\' iy
the march we crossed a lovely clear trout-suggestiy
stream, running pver and between ridges of pure limg
stone, which, says Mr. Stanley, is about the only lime
stone we shall see in the whole country.

April 5th.—Still at the Kuilu River—from 6 A.M.
early in the afternoou still getting men, loads, ay
donkeys across.

April 6th.—Marched to Mwembi. On reaching th
top of a hill, I found all the baggage and tents lyin
on the side of the road, the men being about a quarte
of a mile off in a native garden, pulling up manioc, ay
seizing whatever they could.” No shouts on my part o
from the chiefs could bring them back, so, taking up ¢
good stick, I ran down the hill towards them, an
having waded through a swamp for about 150 \(ml\
met the first man trying to sneak back. T applied m
stick, and he made such a row that all the othes
decamped, and when I regained the top of the hill]
found all the tents and baggage gone on. On arriv
at Mwembi, the news was brought to us that one 4
our chiefs had been shot dead, and one of Tippu-Tibh
men shot in the hand by some of the natives of
village which they had been looting. Went to b
dead beat.

April Tth—Marched to Vombo, quite the quickes
march ave have done, owing to a good level road, au
Mr. Stanley doing rear-guard with some of his Somals

himself. How he did Ll\ his stick about the lazy one
and the Somalis whacked away too. It was a \l"]ll for
sore -eyes to see the lame, the sick, the halt, and th
blind running with their loads, as if they were feather
and I was delighted to see some of my men catchi
hot, after I had been told by Mr. \r(ml('\ himself n
to strike them. 'T'he march was otherwise uninteresting
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hver a high plateau, covered with long rank - grass,
hich cut off any view of the land. Camped in an old
ative village amongst palms, and collected a small
humber of butterflies.

April 8th—Marched from Vombo to Lukungu Station.
[he road lay othrough beautiful country, affording
limpses on both sides of valleys filled with tropical
jegetation.  Shortly aftér leaving camp a severe
hunderstorm came on.  Barttelot and I were doing
ear-guard, with Stanley a little ahead of us. We both
aw one of the lightning flashes strike the side of a hill,
bout 150 yards off, and a small cloud of dust and
moke immediately floated away from the spot. It wasa
evere march, as some of the hills were bad, and the wet
pade them worse.  Stairs had to shoot his donkey, as his
oy led it badly down a steep place, and it broke its leg.
was getting intensely annoyed with the carriers, who,
ince Mr. Stanley went ahead, had done nothing but sit
own, and was generally down on my luck towards the
nd of the march, when I saw Parke seated under a
ee. He gave me a drink of my own whiskey, thirteen
ears old, and then everything changed to a brighter
ue ; but it also lent strength to my arm, when, within
mile from (-umi), I found all the men had flung down
heir loads, and gone off looting in the native gardens.
seized a large stick and went for them. It was more
han I could bear to be stopped within sight of camp,

the end of a long march. I laid about me, and soon
ad them all in camp.

April 9th.—Barttelot was sent on in the afternoon
ith the Soudanese, and all the worst men in camp, all
himself, to be always one day ahead on the road to

be Pool. It looks strange on Mr. Stanley’s part to
end him by himself with the very worst and most
pbelliow® lot in camp, who will not move a yard so
bne as they know that all the food is behind them.
arttelot has done a lot of work which he need not
pve done, as it was beyond his actual duties, and it
pemns a poor return for it all.
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A;S‘l”l-n April 10th.—After sending Jephson’s men to Many. ur :‘TS‘h.f}m
Kimbam. ANZ2a to meet him and bring t]w boat on to Lutété, we pagnificent
wangs. marched to l\nnlmln\\(mgd, where our advanced guar( as sleepn
ran into_Barttelot’s rear-guard, already proving that i;jamc a fear

was wrong to send him ahead. This morning Mr. Stanley y waterpr

placed me in a very false position with my men. Just nd ”'."“““_

as we were starting, I told him that one of my chief vo splendi

was very ill indeed, and that I did not think he could n the rivel

go on. He told me not to bring him any reports ffg oment® tg

the kind, that he would not listen to them, and that hj packed P

(n'dmx were for all the sick to go on, and that I was t B¥e SEEl T

e that they did so. I only said, ¢ Very well, sir.” | he next cal

h( }l(l\b‘(l very cruelly in nml\m" tho man get up, amids

the murmurs of all the chiefs, (m(l then (111\111(r him oy ountry to 1

In a few yards he fell dewn, and could not get bot in befor

Mr. Stanley, on passing, recognized him, and went up t blowing acc

see how he was. He called to Dr. Parke to come ¢ hich mad

him, and told him that, as he was a good man, we mug hs, as half

not lose him; gave him medicine then, and left mor bther half w

with him, at the same time telling one of the officers (i, on. Th

the State to look after him, get him into a hut, and nen is a P
everything he could-for him. Of course all the me ountry grac

now look upon me as a brute,and Mr. Stanley as a sor limbed bei

of guardian-angel, although I was only carrying out hi eek at its

own orders. My dog Bull ran away back to the Statin Hew down

at Lukungu, and, poor beast, I am not sorry, for ther bnother, and

he will be well looked after, anid in camp 1 could no Bomalis diec

get him enough to eat. ad indeed.

April 11th.—Marched to the Mpwka River; a shor ‘l,/”,"/ 13
march, brought to a close by the river itself being in ful ,“M(" the
flood, with <>111\ an old rickety wicker-bridge, a fo\\ fee ituated, B
wide, over which to cross. We felled two tre es; butd "”ltl‘,‘" I
course they both fell in the wrong direction, as ever ut did not
thing does in this beastly (()mm\‘ By the time th pere rather
donl\( 'ys were swum over it was 11('(111\ dark. The woo ay | am not
was too thick to put up the big tent, which is the won being of
and most useless of its kind I lmw ever seen in my lif deard of no
Stairs and Nelson slept in part of it which they put u he fmen was
As it promised to be a fine night, Parke and I slept oes.  Poor

J
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ur Ashantee hammocks. Before retiring, we killed a ~ 1887.

o : s s . S s April 11.
pagnificent specimen of a centipede in Stairs’ tent. I Mpwka

men to Many.

to Lutété, we 1 ] 1 low '
lvanced guar as sleeping soundly when, towards morning, down River.

roving that i;jame a fearful thunder-plump, and before 1 could get

ng Mr. Stanley y \\(mxpmuf sheet over me it wetted all my bod(lmtr
nd myself; the rest of the night was not pl(‘as(mt \1\\
WO s])lt mh(l kingfishers, and many beautiful butterflies
n the river ; but it made me quite sick not to have a
oment® o (()11('(t anything. Got a beautiful shell-
bacled qlndm with horns on the back, the same that I
bave seen in Borneo; but I lost it in the confusion of
e next camp.

1y men. Just
- of my chiefs
1ink he coulq
any reports f
1, and that hj
that I was t
well, sir.” |

zet up, amids April 12th—Did a good long march over beautiful
riving him op ountry to Lutété, \\h(l(‘ we found Jephson, who had

1 not get up ot in before us from Manyanga. He gave me the most
nd went up t l(mm(r account of the birds and insects on the river,
e to come which m‘ulv my mouth water. Barttelot stayed with
man, we mus hs, as half his men had gone on to Lutété, and the

wnd left mor bther half were so far behind that they were too late to

the officers jllbo on. The whole idea of his going ahead with these
a hut, and d men is a perfect farce.  The march lay over beautiful
v all the me ountry gradually rising all the way, the highest hill we
mnley as a son lnnlu(l h(mtr 500 feet, measured by Stairs from the
rrying out hi eek at its t(mt. From this point there was a lovely
to the Statio i('\\' down to the Congo on one side, to Lutété on
orry, for ther nother, and behind us to the Mpwka River. One of the
ip 1 could no Bomalis died this morning, and several others are very

bad indeed.

l/u// [5th—Had a very easy day. Marched to
ut¢té, the English Baptist Mission Station, be autifully
ituated, stdn(hng very high, and I should say quite
trees’s butd (‘ulth‘y. The missionuri‘os 1‘(*('(.-i\'v(l us with kindness,
ion, a8 ever put did not ask us to feast with them; I suppose we
the time th were rather a rough-looking lot. Personally, I must
The wou ay I am not so ¢ «r(\ntvol lm)]\mg as when I left town,
peing of a kind of brick-colour, with an unmmmvd
beard of no great length, of a colour to match. One of
1e men was to-day placed in chains for stealing pota-
es. Poor Barttelot has a terribly rough time of it

iver; a shor
f being 1in ful
ge, a few fe

118 the wor
en in my life
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with the Soudanese, as he cannot get them along at any
price. It is a splendid sight to see Mr. Stanley settle
a row. 'To-day some of the Soudanese and Zanzibary
began fighting about a cooking-pot, and-awoke Mr
Stanley, who was asleep. He seized a stick, ran i
and whacked away right and left, giving one fellow
regular facer with his fist, and, in less time than j
takes to write this, there was perfect quiet !

April 14th—Had a long march; but the men di
it splendidly. Made an early start, and camped g
Nzungi. Bonny lost two of the pack-donkeys g
' Lutété, but turned up about 5 o’clock in the evening
with them, Mr. Stanley’s orders to him being tha
he need not turn up at all unless he found them!
Bonny suspects the missionaries of having hidden
them ; for, when he was left behind, they asked him t
breakfast, and inquired how long he would wait for the

donkeys.

3 He replied, probably three or four day
that all his boys would be with him, and that th
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missionaries would have to find them in everything, as
Mr. Stanley had left them nothing. Two of the mis-
sionaries then went out, and returned in about an hour
with the two donkeys, saying that as they were taking
a stroll they heard one of them bray in response to one
belonging to the station. Bonny, howev er, thinks that

the prospect of keeping him and his boys for three or
four days produced the donkeys

April 15th.—Marched to the Inkissi River. It is
now quite a pleasure to see the men walk along cheerily
Ourroad lay for a long distance close
to the banks of the Congo. Some of the glimpses of
the river were very beautiful. I would give anything
to have time to make a sketch, no matter how rough,
of some of them. The foliage is gorgeous in colourmg
Some of the palms bear a brwht scarlet flower, growing
in great clusters down the centre of oa(,h branch.
About half-an-hour from here we passed a dead native
tied upright to a pole, by the side of the path. Mr,
Stanley says it is the body of a thief, put up thus as a
warning to others, and that he was executed by the
natives themselves. The body was there when Mr.
Stanley mmpcd in the same pld( e three or four years
ago, and is mentioned in his book on the Congo Free

State. The natives here have a curious method of
catching birds by hanging long ropes, formed of

1887.
April 14,
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_creepers, from the trees on the edge of the forest to

poles stuck up in the ground about 15 or 20 yards off
Hanging from these ropes are numbers of snares, made
from finer creepers, in which the birds are caught a
they fly past.

April 16th.—All day long crossing the Inkissi River,
I luckily got across (nnl\ with all my men, and had ¢
glorious time amongst the butterflies, getting some
magnificent ones, though I daresay the more insig.
nificant, which I did not fail to catch also, will tun
out to be the rarest, as is usually the case. ILag
night was a horrible one. We slept 1n a deserte
native hut which looked waterproof, and retired with
fond hopes of a good night; but about four hous
before daylight it began to pour, and poured on untj]
7 o’clock. lhc \\ator came in through the roof jus
above my head and shoulders in torrents; and although

I had an umbrella up, and two coats over me, I was
drenched and all my bedding, which, by the bye, con.

sists of one blanket and a waterproof sheet with some

grass under it.
\

April 17th.—Had a long march. T had to do rear
guard, but now that the Zanzibaris go so well, it is not
nearly so tedious or heart-breaking a business as it
used to be. The birds all séem to be in bad plumage
for skinning, as most of the feathers are still in the
quill, and they make the most horribly bare-looking
skins. ‘

April 18th.—Marched to Nkalama. There is a most
beautiful waterfall just below camp, where the Mpwk
falls into the Congo. The Congo itself is remarkable
for the masses of bare, black, lm]nbl\ forbidding rocks
which abound on either \]lt)l(‘, and crop up here and
there in reefs all overythe river. Shot a warbler, the
skin of which I savedi I found out that one of the
ammunition-boxes garried by my company had been

y
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f the forest to
or 20 yards off
f snares, made
are caught a

Jost to-day, so I reported the matter to Mr. Stanley after Alll‘8i?7i8
sending back two chiefs all along the road to look for I,Ongo'
it. Mr. Stanley ordered the whole company to fall in,  River.
and then made each man take a load from the heap of
loads brought in. He asked the ¢hief who had received
the loads 1n camp to 100001117(- those of the men who
had brought in theirs. ]IO did not remember seeing
one unfortunate man, so Mr. Stanley fixed upon him as
the man who had lost the box, although he is really
one of my best carriers, and swore he brought in his
box, and showed Mr. Stanley the tree he cut down to
keep the boxes off the ground. i\lr..Stfmle): then called
the Somalis, and gave all my chiefs, with the ex-
ception of the one who had received the loads in camp,
fifty cuts each with a stick, whilst they were held down
on the ground. He then gave to the man, whom he
acc used of having lost the box, a hundred lashes, asking
him several times during the beating where the box was,
—the man each time still swearing that Ais box was in
camp. He then chained and ]m(l]n(l\ed the chiefs all
together, and accused me of losing three boxes of ammu-
nition (which I flatly denied), dll(l told me thatin '77 it~
would have been death*, and if it happened again we
must part. If this sort of thing is to go on, and he
speaks to me again as he did to-day before the men, I
should not be sorry if we did part, for I certainly will not
keep my temper again. Afterwards I went to his tent,
and asked him to explain his statement that I had lost
three boxes of ammunition; and this he utterly failed
to do. He said, “ You have three times reported to me
boxes lost.” I then tdld him that the Jst time was
only two days ago, when Dr. Parke and I Rad explained
the matter to him, and Parke had handed over to me
the box missing from my loads; and the only other
time I had reported a load lost, I had also reported to
him its recovery. If he goes on much more like this, I
shall get sick of the whole thing. He has failed to
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* 1877 was the date of Mr. Stanley’s return journey ¢ Through the ‘
Dark Continent.’—Eb. \.
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find out the man who lost the box, and has degrade] camp for
three of my chiefs, who were simply the best men I hay, as possib
ever seen. 'They are to carry loads to-morrow, and | ness, forg
don’t know how to fill their places. I heard fron mosquito
Stairs to-day that at present the Stanley is the only quite sec
steamer 1(*’1(1s to take us up the Congo from the to getting
Pool. The English Mission has refused tll(‘ use of it trzlninu-}i
steamer, and t}w *American Mission 1is dW?étm«r . for m‘y b
structions. This is the magnificent fleet of 'stetmer rifle nor
placed at Mr. Stanley’s (lhp()sal for ninety days by the excellent
King of the Belgians!! Bangalas
above Ki
a more 1
waterproc
wet thron
passed tl
Sleep I c

and next

April 19th.—This morning Mr, Stanley succeeded iy
breaking up my company, I t]mlk for "n()d He made
my chiefs, all chained together as they were, carry loads
of ammunition, and m«ulo new chiefs, ])1(1\111;: out two
of the worst men amongst them. We marched on t
the Luila River, and having crossed it, camped just
above 1it.

April 20th.—Marched to Makoko’s village. Here, April 2
thank Heaven, Tippu-Tib interceded on behalf of my shot two
chiefs with Mr. Stanley, and he ordered them to be th““*““t]
unchained. I at once gave them back their rifles, an( rise, went
made chiefs of them again. Old Makoko, the chief I returne
here, is an extraordinary-looking object, possessing what camp. 'l
the Americans call a chin- whisker, which he has divided el

into two, making each division into a ringlet. His old They “]”;
an(\ alth

work.  On
TOWS 2oin

April 21st.—Arrived at Leopoldville, which is a after all, tl
pretty spot, looking right up the Pool, the views of Keed, as «
which are rather too pm((‘ful from this end to please to the co:
me, and not what I had expected. Peace and
take us u

April 22nd.—Very busy until midday making out parts of
returns of men, rifles, hoes, axes, spades, billhooks, Mr. Stanle
loads, &c. for Mr. Stanley. Then Major Barttelot Major Bart
came and told me ,I. could start off at once and try and if the piec
kill some }n]?ﬂs for there were no more rations in searched, a

Parke is very seedy with dysentery.

///
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camp for the men. I got my things together as quickly
as possible, and of course, in my excitement and eager-
ness, forgot the two most important things—food (m(l a
mosquito curtain! Such small details as these were
quite s((ond(n) as compared to hippopotami. I trusted
to getting some biscuits and tinned stuff at the Dutch
n‘ulmg-h(msc, higher up the Pool, where I had to call
for my big rifle; but, on arriving there, found neither
rifle nor edibles, but a most acceptable drink of very
excellent cognac. I was in a fine big canoe with ten
Bangalas to paddle me, and camped some distance
above Kinshassa on the river-bank. Never did 1 spend
a more miserable night. My boy had forgotten my
waterproof ; the rain came down in torrents; and I was
wet through before retiring to bed in my tent, and
passed the whole night in this sodking condition.
Sleep I could not, for tho mosquitoes were in thousands;
and next morning I was a perfect wreck.

April 23rd —1 started at daybreak ; and although I
shot two hippos, I only succeeded in getting one of
them, as the Bangala, whom,I left to watc h the first one
rise, went sound asleep, andlet it float down the Congo.
I returned in triumph, however, with the meat to
camp. The Bangalas are the greatest savages I ever
came across, and about the most difficult to manage.
They simply do mothing except when it suits their
fancy, although they are splendid men when they do
work. On returning to Leopoldville, I heard of great
rows going on about the steamers. It appears that,
after all, the missionaries had refused to lend the //enry
Iteed, as one of them (the engineer) was going down
to the coast to be married. (This steamer, with the
Peace and the Stanley, are the only three available to
take us up the river.) They had taken away some
parts of the machinery to render her useless, so
Mr. Stanley sent down a guard of Soudanese under
Major Barttelot to the Mission House, with orders that
if the pieces were not given up, the house was to be
searched, and a second guard under Jephson to take

1887.
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charge of the steamer. Then the chief of the station,
Mr. Liebrichts, said that Mr. Stanley was wrong in
acting as he had, but that he could make it all right,
as the State has the power of taking the Mission
so he removed
the Soudanese, rvp];u-inw them by his own guards. The
missionary \\}1() was going to be marrud, sald he had
considered the \\h()lv matter over with God, as Mr.
Stanley says, “even to the third watch,” and that he
could not lend her.

April 24th.—This morning I hear the matter about
the steamer is satisfactorily arranged ; and Mr. Walker
goes as engineer, the steamer being lent under protest,
«l]th(»ll”‘}l very \\(]1 paid for. \lmt is 50 badly wanted
‘that T am off again up the Pool to shoot more hippos,
This time, however, I am not going without food or a
mosquito curtain. Mr. Liebrichts is sending one of the
officers of the State also, as he wants meat for the men
of the station. Mr. Stanley has the mails mt(‘x((\pt« d
before reaching Ivn]ml(lnllv so that the missionaries

cannot receive unfavourable advice about lending their
steamers.

April 25th.—The Free State officer started this
morning in the large canoe, leaving me the small one,
out of which it was simply impossible to shoot. His pro-
position was that, when we saw hippos, one of us should
go to the other side of them, that they might be driven
from one canoe to the other. 1 did not quite see this,
as the river is narrow between the islands, and I
thought of the bullets that would be flying about when
one rose between us; so shortly after starting I took a
line of my own, and soon shot one, more by good luck
than tr(m(l guidance, as the moment I raised tho rifle to
fire, over went the canoe on one side. 1 unfortunately
lost this hippo, as I shot it in a rapid current between
two islands, and it was carried down before rising. I
had a tiresome wait on a sandbank in a scorching sun
for four hours; but no hippo came up. I shot another
later, and it did not rise before dark ; so we lost it also.
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April 26th.—Got up with a distinct touch of fever,
and very shaky ; ; but as I saw some hippos not far off,
and succeeded in making some natives lend me a big
canoe for the promise of meat, I started off after th(m
and \\1t11 the very first shot killed a large cow stone
do.ul——sho just nponod her jaws and sank. I then
struck another, which came up, but I had shot it too
far forward, and so it could not keep under water.
This one gave me a lot of trouble, charging the canoe
over and over again; and although I stopped it each
time with a bullet in the head, it was not until the fifth
time that I killed it. The way that the Bangalas
shouted,“and darted round and round him in the canoe,
was great fun. Went on shore to wait for the hippos

to rise ; and while the natives were cutting them up I
began a lot“ater home.

Ertract from a letter to Mrs. Jameson, dated April
26th :—** On a sandbank in the middle of Stanley Pool,
cutting up @ hippopotamus just killed. This is
the first chance of writing to you I have had since
leaving Banana. It is a cloudy day and cool, so I am
writing iulst waiting for a canoe from Lcopol(l\ ille to
take away the meat. I had rather a sharp touch of
fever this morning at daybreak, the first I have had,
although everyone else has been ill. Stanley has had a
bad attack of dysentery, Parke is very ill with it, and
Jephson, Stairs, and Nelson have all ‘had fever, while
Barttelot has had nothing but bad headaches and your
husband has been in splcndld health! The re was little
or no food for our 700 or 800 men at Leopoldville, so
they have sent me to kill meat for them. I have shot
a lot of hippos, and would have shot a number more if
I had had my big rifle. I got it forwarded from Ango-
Ango by the Dutch House, as Stanley would not give
me carriers for it. I am shooting with an express
of Barttelot’s, which, although a good gun, is no
weapon for hippopotami. The march from Matadi was
one of the most disgusting pieces of work I have ever
had to do, until the latter part, when the men marched
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better. A lot of slave-drivers of the old days would
have done 1t much better, for that—slave-driving—i
what it often resolved itself into.  (There is a big hippy
in the'middle of the river looking at me, but I will no
try to shoot him as I have not canoes enough to carny
the meat.) I have no letters from you later than the
one dated February 3rd; the Portuguese mail having

broken "down, we are without any ngws, and it i[g

awfully disheartening. The sport and natural- history
part of this Expe dition is a regular farce, and I can
see very little hope of its being any better later on,
This is very tiring work to be at so long, Sl(‘(‘pll]" n a
swamp at nl"ht, and, after shooting a hippo, remaining
for three or four hours on a sandbank in a blazing sun,
until he rises to the surface, and two hours more, while
the superbly lazy, though savage, natives cut it up. |
have never been in a country where I believe there i
more to be collected. The birds and insects are lovely,
but with the work one has to do it is impossible to get
anything. All my lovely dreams lnvo been very roughly
knocke (l on the head. I will give you a specimen of a
day’s work on the march. li(ntt( ot and I started one
day as rear-guard a little after 6 A.M., and did not reach
camp until after 6 p.Mm., with not a quarter of an hour’s
rest all day. Nothing but beating niggers with a stick,
and lifting their loads on to their heads, and day after
day the same disgusting work. Tt must take a great
deal of glory to make uo for it all. I am keepinga
diary for you

“Wednesday,27th.—Still on this sandbank ; the canoes
have not arrived.  When I finished writing yeste rdu\' l
went and lay for over an hour in the sun to try and g
that big }np}m that I told you was looking at me. _\r
last he got up on a bank, and I shot him through the
he art, ‘llthmwh it was a very long shot. It }nuu«rhr on
the fever twice as bad, and I had a very bad time of it
all yesterday and last night. . . . It seems years since
I left home, and the want of all news from you makes
it seem much longer. I am very shaky this morning,
so [ will lie down for a little.
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old days woul( «8 pM. The Camp, Leopoldville—I arrived here
slave-driving—is safely a few hours ago; the canoes turned up at noon.

re is a big hippy
, but I will not
enough to cany
u later than the
ese mail having
igws, and it i
| natural-history
arce, and I can
better later on,
g, sleeping in g
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urs more, while
s cut it up. |
believe there is
sects are lovely,
1possible to get
>n very roughly
\ specimen of a
L I started one
1 did not reach
er of an howr'’s
rs with a stick,
, and day after
t take a great
am keeping a

The fever has quite left me. . . . A moment ago a
perfect tornado of thunder, lightning, rain, and wind
came on, and I had to jump up and make the tent
richt. Thank Heaven, I am not on that sandbank!
The natives here seem very much like those of the
\lu\-h(ma country.  They have the same kind of
¢ pianos’ *, and there is a great similarity of language,
but they are not nearly so tlr advanced in urn(ulture
The l)(mgalas who were with me in the canoe came
from higher up the river, and are the people whom
Stanley fou(rht They have never forgiven him for
l\l“lll" the lnothor of their chief. l]u\ are cannibals,
and file all their teeth into points. They told me that
one of their chiefs, who was very rich, is now quite
poor from buying nice, fat, young women to eat ; this I
know to be a fact. The price of one is from thr( e to
four hundred kantakas (short brass rods, which are the
money of the country). They eat all those whom they
kill in battle. They remove the inside, stuff them with
bananas, and roast them whole over a big fire. T can
believe anything of them from the little I have had to
do with them. The Pool is full of lovely birds, many
of which I know to be very rare. We have all had one
or two rather disagreeable moments with Mr. Stanley,
but I think they are over for the present. I cannot
help admiring him immensely for his great strength of
will and power of overcoming difficulties ; but there are
some points in his character which I cannot admire.
I'will give you an instance. One day, whilst talking to
Dr. 1’(111\(‘ he told him that he had heard that two of
the boxes of provisions had been opened by the white
men—meaning the officers.  Dr. Parke asked him who
told him. He replied, some of his Zanzibaris. Parke
then told him that the only two cases opened were
opened to get out arrowroot and milk for himself
(Stanley), \\h('n he had dysentery, and that he could not
understand his listening to tales about the officers from

nk; the canoes
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to try and get
ng at me. At
1 through the
It brought on
bad time of it
ms years since
m you makes
this morning,

* See sketch on page 106,—Ebp.
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1, the ni He had » with Stairs in exactly
April27. the miggers. He had a row with Stairs in exactly the . .
Leopold- Same way. Stairs’ donkey broke its leg *, and he haq off show
"ihe- to shoot it. I saw the broken leg myself. When he }li(‘ll.l(t(
reported the matter, Mr. Stanley informed him that he is orign
had been told that the leg was not broken, and that he eleton 1
shot it in a rage ; and \\h( n asked who had told him, adelal, !
said, “Some of llmm-llh S pm)p](' Stairs then gave pd a long
him a real good piece of his mind on the subject. I nd 1 sper
i1s impossible for any one calling himself a gentleman, started.
and an officer, to stand this sort of thing. The fact is, one of 1
this is the first time Stanley has ever ]md gentlemen to ation.
deal with on an expedition of this sort.” April 3
pric o

nd Stairs
DIARY (continued). e slips,

April 27th—Arrived at camp about 5 o’clock. The
meat had nearly all gone bad, and the voyage down the
Pool,in a hot sun, with the stinking meat, was anything
but pleasant in the condition I was in. I was greatly
amused with the Bangalas’ method of buying fish from

ed my
petles *
the ma

thc?uti\’('s. I landed one day on a sandbank to wait

for & hippo to rise, and I noticed all the Bangalas
going off to the shore, where there were three native
canoes full of fish. I asked my boy where they were
going. He replied, “To buy fish.”  The Bangalas bonrd
suddenly made a rush at the canoes, upset the natives ard and ']
from out of them, beat them with their paddles, and e, Mr
returned loaded with cooking-pots, young crocodile C he
ready cut up, fish, native bread, and water-bottles made
of (rmﬁd\ I saw some very fine darters, larger than
any I saw in South Africa. Shot a spur-winge (1 plover,
with beautiful bright orange wattles and pale lemon
green coloured legs.

aded, and

: he w
er on in

Stanley
ate service

This flask (

‘7 OO0 > £ . . never reac
April 28th.—Marched to I\mshakai. Dined with ’
Mr. Greshoff, who gave us the best of everything.

April 29th.—I saw the natives bringing in a num
ber of fish exactly like our barbel—scales, beard,

* See Diary, April &th,
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* and he hy(

ielf.  When he
ed him that he
en, and that he
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tairs then gave
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If a gentleman,
. The fact is,
d gentlemen to

pouth, tail, and everything. After dinner Mr. Gres- P
off showed us a beautiful chart of the Kwanga River, ™ o
hich led to Mr. Stanley producing Dr. Junker's map
his original one), which he has kindly lent him, also a
eleton map of the country between Stanley Falls and
"adelai, ready to fill in all the unknown country. We
ad a long conversation about natives, geography, &ec.,
nd I spent quite one of the pleasantest evenings since
started. Mr. Stanley, when he throws off his reserve,
one of the most agreeable of men and full of infor-
ation.

Kinshassa

April 30th.—Two hundred men went off under Nelson
nd Stairs to try and get the Florida into the water; as
be slips, on which she was, had broken down when
bey tried to launch her. Mr. Greshoff very kén(l]y
et my large silver flask with spirits of winé for

~o’clock. The

yage down the

» b petles®.  This will be invaluable to me for collecting
”I‘V&S anytmig the march. In about three hours’ time the men

- a8 greaty turned, haviilg successfully launched the Florida.
tying fish from

bout 3 o'clock the Stanley and Henry Keed came
und from Kinshassa, followed by the Peace from
eopoldville, and by our iron boat, which h
istened the Advance. Before dark w
aded, and ready for the men and

i board in the morning.
)
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Just as we were finishing,
ard and Troup turned up in a canoe from Leopold-

lle. Mr. St'zlnlcy has decided to take Ward with
; he was ‘originally in the employ of the State,
fer on in the Sanford Expedition, and has now joined

. Stanley.  Mr. Troup was formerly in the Free
ate service.

This flask (containing beetles), with the bulk of Jame

son’s colleo-
Dined with D, never reached England.—Ep,

ything.
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CHAPTER IIIL.

May 1st TO JUNE 7TH.

Start up the Upper Conzo.—Scenery on the Pool.—Spiders’ webs. — Mswat
—Bula Matadi.— \lnn proposes, and God disposes.—Bolobo.—Buffi
hunt.—Jameson is informed that he is to be left at Yambuya.—Lootiy
— Lukulela.—Scenes with Stanley.—Equator Station.—Dine with \;
Glave.— Uranga. — Bangala.—Houssas eaten by natives.—Fever-
Upoto.—Stanley's distrust of his officers.

Sunday, May 1st.—At last we have made our fiul
start up the Upper Congo, and on a lucky day. Th
Henry Reed went ﬁrs(with Tippu-’l‘ib all his people, au
Bonny and Walker om~board, towing two whale-boas

full of men. We came next in the M(ml(' , towing the
Florida. Towing is not the right word, as both tk
Henry Reed and the Stanley are stern paddle-whe
steamers ; they have to make both boats fast alongsid
Stairs, I\(*ls(m, Jephson and myself, the Captain, eng
neer, and 168 men, with three donkeys, made up or
number. Next came the Peace with Mr. Stanley, h
gervant William, and Ward on board. We steamed a
to Kimpoko, where the American Mission is (Bish
Taylor’s). We landed all the men to cut wood for tk
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steamer, and finished by moonlight. My head has been
very bad ever since that dose of fever, and, although
(l('\l)(l(lt(]\ hungry, I cannot enjoy food. 1 saw two

heautiful large black-backed terns on the Pool, the only
ones 1 have ever seen; but I

did not get a shot at
them. The scenery on the Pool is (()mpl(‘t( ly spoilt by

the numbers of low sandy islands, covered with long
rank grass, upon which the lnppm feast, and where I
found large colonies of pigeons and Tumbvrs of small

herons.

)

May 2nd.—Mr. Walker and Bonny /turned up while
we were at dinner r, and complained hit’fm'l\' of the man-
ners and customs of Tippu-Tib and his ])ooplv on the
Jlenry Reed, their ways not be nw/anp(nm ways.

The upper end of the Poot’is much finer than the
Jower; the hills are lug-hm/ and the vegetation more
Juxuriant. l’crhd])s for the first time you realize what
a splendid river the Congo is, as you see it in one grand
unbroken stream, not m(lmv(l b\ rocks as b(*l«)\\ but
flowing between beautifully wooded hills, their sulvs
covered with tropical forests right down to the water’s
pdge, and their tops with bright green grass, and small
lumps of trees dotted here and there. At the end of
he Pool are some sandstone cliffs, which, with. the
morning sun upon them, look exactly like the cliffs of
Dover, and are named after them.
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_Bolobo.—Bufft
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May 3rd—Passed a very large crocodile, numbers
of large geese, and several white eagles with brown
ings and tail. Saw a nightjar, appdr(-nt]\ larger than
1e Mommbzcus but same colouring, and plvnt\ of
plephant-tracks for the first time. We stayed just
below the Black River for the night. We could see
brge and small fish rising at insects all day; I feel
ire they would take the ﬂy It is very (llsappmntmﬂ
ra sportsman to pass through a country that looks as
f it ought to abound with game, and then see nothing
ut a few old elephant-tracks and crocodiles.

May 4th.—At some places to-day I should say the
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river was quite a mile and a half wide. The hills art
much lower, and on the right-hand bank the fores
grows only along the water’s edge. The landscape i
altogether much tamer. Saw a beautiful pure white

heron (about the size of our common English one),
many spur-winged plover, hornbills, and geese. There

DireraM oF SpipErs’ WEBS,

is almost a total absence of swifts and swallows, which
is curious, as the Lower Congo abounded with differen
kinds. Saw a few guinea-fowl, of the common specie:
and not the crested variety I expected to see. Ele
phant-tracks again abounded in the forest, which
full of giant creepers.. In it I noticed a curious colom
of spiders. There were four trees at equal distance
forming a square, and near to the top of each a spide
had attached one corner of his web, so that it hun
from the four corners just like a blanket. About a fo
below this one was another exactly similar, and agan
a third below it, and so on to within a few feet of th

ground.
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The hills are
wk the forest

ground. There were at least six or eight webs. Fach 1887.

) : . R " 9 e May 4.
. spider took up his station at the centre point of his p y
e landscape is hiak wvae @ thitk art than ¢ R Jongo
: web, which was a thicker part than the rest, and cup- River.
ful pure white

shaped. Between these suspended webs were others
upright, connecting them, so as to catch anything flying
between. Enormous quantities of ants, of every size
and description, swarmed in the forest, and made it
anything but a pleasure to walk therein. In the night
the men started off to some manioc plantations a long
way from the steamer, and returned loaded with roots;
and the noise with which the others in camp greeted
them was enough to waken the dead. For nearly the

whole of the night they did nothing but shout, cook,
and eat.

English one),
geese. There

May 5th.—Reached Mswata at 9.30 aA.M., where we
found Barttelot and Parke flourishing. 'Their tent was
pitched right in the centre of the main street of the
town, if it may so be called, and amidst quantities of
bananas. The old chief was most friendly and anxious
to see *“ Bula Matadi,” as all the natives call Mr.
Stanley. The meaning of the name is * Stone-breaker,”
and it was given him whilst at Vivi. One of the
Zanzibaris was trying to break a large rock, and striking
it in the wrong direction. Stanley noticed the lay of
the cleavage and took the hammer, sending the stone
flying in pieces with one blow. This so astonished the

O ———— — ——

wallows, which
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natives that they at once called him Bula Matadi,
and he is universally known all over the country by
this name and no other. Mswata in Stanley’s time was
one of the Congo State stations, but, like many others,
has been abandoned. 'The chief has the same mark of
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1887.
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Mswata.

distinction as old Makoko, namely a chin-whisker,
divided into two curls. They divide their hair into tw
long tails, one on each side of the forehead, bendin,
outwards, exactly in the shape of buftalo horns, an(
sometimes have one in the middle also. The numbe
of these horns is evidently a sign of the degree of rank
of the wearer, the greatest swells having the larges
number. I went for a stroll through a lovely forest,
full of small streams, at the back of the town, and go
a glorious lot of new butterflies. This 1s the first plac
where I have noticed a décided change in the butterflics
from those of the Lower Congo, some of them being
very beautiful. Barttelot and Parke are to march t
Kwamouth. They dined with us, and we spent a very
pleasant evening. Mr. Stanley sent for Stairs afte
dinner, and told him we were to go on straight t,
Bolobo with as little delay as possible, and there to ask
the chief’s leave to land our men for a few days, as the
last time Stanley was there he was fired upon, and
they had to burn down the town. Whilst it was a I'ree
State station and Mr. Liebrichts was in command, the
had no palavers, and burnt the town both times; so o
wonder the natives don’t like the white man. Mr. Stanley
says, if they refuse to let us land, we must occupy one
of the islands opposite to the town, and await hi
arrival. He thinks it is about even chances that we
have a row.

May 6th.—Never came a saying more true than did
the old one to-day, ¢ Man proposes, and God disposes’
We were hours ahead of both the other steamers,
boasting by how far we should beat the Peace up to the
Falls, if we were allowed to go ahead, all sitting i
the top deck-house with the Captain, when there came
a violent bump, then another, and another, and we
were stuck fast on the top of a rock, with the wate
pouring into three compartments, through about five
holes in our bottom, and we three or four hundred
yards well out in the river! Luckily the Zanzibari
behaved splendidly, sitting perfectly still and doing as
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. chin-whisker hey were told. With the aid of buckets we could just 1857,

. K May 6.
ir hair into ty, eep the water frnm gaining, but could not get 1t Gongn
ehead, bendiy lown. Upon sounding, we found ourselves on the top  River.

« o . 2 N
talo h,m'm 'm] of a large flat rock, with not more than three feet of
¢ b all( v e . . .
The nu;“},” ater on any part of it.  Luckily the Florida, which was
’ : 3 7 Q - 3 o S
degree of ran fastened alongside with ](uS' men on board, numerous
ne the larges oads and donkeys, was drawing so little water that she
« S = . . s
a Tm’(‘]\' fm: st did not touch.  The holes were all in the afterpart of
( ST, . . . . .
» town, and it 1e forward compartments; and, as she is built in nine
’ C
s the ﬁ’,-qt ])1:( ater-tight compartments, as long as we could keep the
d & ace . . s . .
1 the butterfic -ater from gaining (}xul the steamer from bum]fmg, we
of them beipy ere sate.  We shifted the whole of the cargo into the
e to march { stern, and dropped two anchors.  Just then a thunder-
s C ()

e spent a ver storm came up, with a strong hroc;ze; she at once swung
r Stairs  after round, and we started the engine full §})00(l. astern ;
on straight f, with one more b‘ump we swung clear nght into the
1d theré to ask eep water, brcaqug one anchor, an(! ‘lca\'mg the ()tl_lor
'w days, as the with a lump of chain on the rock. Then we went full
ed u}mn, and speed ahead up-stream, and baled _away with the
t it was a Fre buckets, as our lives depended upon it.  We ran bo‘th
:ommand, the boats on to a sandy beac!l on the'r‘nzunlum_l, ]ml? a mile
1 times ; so 1 bovc.tho. scene of our disaster. That puft of wind just
1. Mr. Stanle ame in time, and saved us. Had we sunk, probably the
st occupy one F/on'(l(f would havp. been wrcckcd‘tm). In any case
and await b most of the ammunition, and all the European provisions

ances that we and stuff to buy food, would have been lost in the
C ; .

Stanley. 1 thanked God, not once but a good many

times, that we got out of it as well as we did. The

true than did view passing Kwamouth is very pretty. 'l'h(‘t K.wa,
sod disposes’ which is really only the mouth ot the Kassai River
her steamers (which runs into it), 1s the largest tributary of the
eace up to the Congo, being navigable for over 400 miles.

all sitting i
en there came
ther, and we
/ith the water

L 4
May Tth—Up at daylight, but very sleepy. 'The
Henry Reed appeared in the mirage, down river, about
8.50 A.M., sO we sent our pilot off in a canoe. to warn

b ahenik § them about the rock, as they were steering straight for

about five . ’ : :
f 111( hundred . Much later we saw the Peace gomg along close in
our 1nadred

he Zanzibar to the opposite shore; we signalled, and the Henry
> Zanzibari :

: Jieed whistled, and they came across to us.  Mr. Stanley,
and doing as :
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of course, was rather annoyed at our disaster, and tolq
the Captain he had no business to come over to this side
of the Tiver; but he replied that this side was the course
marked on his chart, and explained to him by Captain
Anderson, the late commander of the Stanley, and that
the missionaries also used the same course. Mr. Stanley
then took in hand the directions for patching up the
steamer, and the Captain and the three engineers carrie(
them out. We first of all removed all the cargo, and

swun