STANLEY
Chaptex I

An Unexpected Arrival.

———— - —

- narrow £treets and the sguare of the
Pufts of grass grew o%ﬁf‘fr€7yiiixgxxxtxkaz. Flioerdibiest

little town, Cows woatg
[, and donkeys browsed y What sustenance they could get among

the tired-looking verdure and heaps of rubbish.,” WNost of fthe
native huts
kouzxex Were rounded, windowless, with cone-shaped thatched roofs,

closely resembling haystacke,  except for the doorway. Some of
them had a small piece of ground around them protected by a
rough palisade.

On the sgquare was 2 ZIUWIAXE straicht :
Imxfyxurt of xxzxxi} kawse housex withYWud walls, its wide

eaves supported by wooden pillars, forming a shady veranda.,

Here, out of the sun, Were gathered a number of the Arab magnates

of Ujiji, on the eastern shore of Lake Tanganyika., Their long
heir turbans, contrasted

white ©0DeS,) their black and zrey beards mumtxzmimesd with the
indi S
near nakedness of théYNegros who gossiped in groups wherever a
corner of shade could be found on the square from the pitiless
The man to whose use the, the przEemt had for the
sun. Trxikinx nTaps ¥reed XpxtEy wEaxr zEeupamt tinme being
M B
allogated the house was standing in their midst. He was of medium
height, pale beneath a prey-brown tan, weary-looking, grey-
bearded, his hair pepper and salted. He wore grey tweed trougers,
roun
a brown Jjacket with red sleeves - faded and patched -~ ap IXCER
nautical looking-
thak swwe kad kxEx peaked cap that once had been blue with a °
He
faded zold band. ¥ix mame Was David Livingstione, English explorex
and scientist. The date was 10th November, 1871,
cmall wonder thet Livingstone looked weary, ill, Lenvefsed.
He had suffered five years of terrible privations, of living the
only white man among primitive native tribes, journeying over
the plains and throush the Forestq:@g%fﬂﬂu@m14;§
(gentral Lirica,Riiw Riz NEXY® pearexs nis only companionsy his 4

Hegro bearers, for the most part mere boys, not always reliable

in the execution of duties yet to devoted to him unto death.

Qe Ao ol
In search of the sources of the River Tile, he had nemde—odleew
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" prodigious things ?or science

wrons not a few theories of arm-
mapped every wWeary mile

chair peographers in Burope, had rxerwxded EvExy detatk =f he

had trodden, had recorded every detail of flora and fawma in

dizries later - after his death among the zamps - to be given

to the world @f seiswge. But he had not found @q/éources of

the Wile. At last he had been foxced to return to Ujiji, glad

and perhaps surprised to reach the little lakeside-tréding '

town, driven by the need of west and recuperation, and to collect

stores sent there for him from Zanzibar, on the east coast of

the continent.

out, disappointed, sick of dvsentery and suffering khe haemor-

rhages to which he was a martyr, buoyed up onihxthe thovght that

gtores and medicine and rest awaited him., In that condition,

he had suffered the blow which would haye sent any ordinary man

back to his homeland - or killed him., All the stores sent for

him had been rifled and sold. _He was all but destitute. He

enable him to obtain 3

had Just enough cloth and beads to mEE zx wurxemzy shelter and

food for himself and his faithful band of Eggieéxx for a monthe
AS now he chatted with the Arab magnates, whom made a gooé

deal of fuss of him, perheps because they knew he distrusted and

ctraffickers in slaves, gf TIEWESTEENL
abhorred them as traders in human ILite, Fuyexx xnd zelisxz af

a young XEXEYX negro ran up to him, gesticulating frantically
in the direction of the hish ground to thé east,

"BWANA ¢see BWEANA o.0e"y he cried. "A white man coming.
With guns and flags and lots of people eeeceos" '

"Susi, you =xE I¥X¥ have been drinking again", Livingstone
rebuked. "How many times have I warned yoN seeess"

"Wot drinking, Bwana. I speak truth. A white man, with
lots of people, all carry ng boXes, 2nd one an empty box thineg

turned upside down ......."_

Another young Negwo joined the little: party.



Se

"It is as he says, BWana e... it is as he says."

"You two are not joking, Chuma?", Livingstone asked.

His guestion was answexred by a volley of rifle fire, from
what could hardly have been less than fifty guns, Then a2 great
shout rent the lucid blue sky, and a choir of native voices
broke into a chant more loud than mefQJdious to a Buropean eaxr.

"A white man, Bwana", xh® Susi and Chuma shouted together,
excitedly. "He told wus to run and tell you of his coming ...."

"But who is he? That is his name?".

"He did not say, Bwana. But he must be very rich. He has
a vast array with him ..., and flags, bwana, flags",

Livingstone stood thunderstruck, seeking snswer to his
question in the smiling faces of the Arabs. A white man? What

could a white man be doing at Ujiji -~ visited by only two white
men ever, before Livingstoné RIMSELI?Y WNO eeecee WHO sese HHO aes?
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Chapter II

A Runaway Disowned.

St. Asaph’s TUnion Workhouse, in North Wales, was a fairly
average representative of that kind of institution in mid-
nineteenth century Britain. The gaunt stone building, with a
tall iron fence all xcund it housed old folk without other means
of subsistence and children whose parents foxy one reason or
another had abandoned them. It was one of the means used by
the respectable well-to=do to relieve themselves of the obnoxious
sirht of extreme poverty.

Inmate of Ste. Asaph’s in the year 1856 was a fifteen-year-
old lad, known as John. He had already spent nine years in the
workhouse, and was inured to most of its grim hardships, its
endless toil, its semi-starvation, and its recurrent outhursts

a squat figure, Lain ebose-
of brutality. He was skmxxty round-headed;yTull-faced, stubborn-
looking, self-willed, for his years powerfully built above the
waist, but with chunky legs s¥izxhktXy disproportionately short.
He was the illegitimate son of a certain Elizabeth Parry by a
¥z wax sERsItivey =pt I® RIy Inty x fuxy I¥ Izaxzdy axd PEEEESIER
man called Rowlands, had been abandoned byx his shamefaced mother
gf ¥ixtke If Zmy zEuzE X hyweyxx ¥hick WEE IUTEXY TXE WITBE :
to the care of hga. ==ewdfather and then, on that guardian’s

fer kimy zimze hxx Teiinwzinxatex wouid ot be XIXely Im EPaXe
death, of hgasmseief, who finding him an uarerunerative burden

dumped him at the door of the workhouse, and walked out of his
1ife. Such beginnings perhaps had something to do with his
sensitiveness, his aptiness to fly into a fury &f teased, his
almost total lack of sense of humour. . '

Tife at St. Asaph’s needed the stubbornness and the strong
physique which John Rowlands possessed; it might have been a

" by the sense of humour which he lacked. At six

trifle ezced hzd hw BTut yuzzezzed the zexse of huwoury in
the morning, young and old were awakened, Tor fourteen hours

oxr the children essons until keys were
thereaf ey, ere was only workyand punishment, fux e ehiidren

turned in dormitory doors for the night. !The work was sweeping

ﬂnaﬁ@ﬁunds, scrubbing floors, digging, Weeding and harvesting
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the workhouse fields., XXXIxitkx The,K lessons involved no arithmetic
or geography - considered superfluous for such social outcasts =
and were limited to bible history,.the catechism and spelling.
o writing books, no slates, no maps were provided. kducation.
was a2 matter of memoxrising whole pages of stuff of no possible
_2nd of listening to two long sermons every
practical value in the children S later livesy sunday

rooms
All tasks were performed in wimstews little if at all heated

in winter. The prineipal means of getting warm was to hoe the

: drab, fustian
frozen ground in hiwy in othes, the sport of every degree
of frost or gust of cold wind. Bread, gruel, rice and potatoes

. in rigidl The taste of

were the youngsters®’ food, ¥Eamklrationed quant eE.) higat,wz=
and still more
ERER x rEXIXY its capacity to nourish, was virtually uninown to
them.,

John Rowlands managed well enough the strange educational
curriculum to which he was subjected. He had an excellent memo-
ry, and the training of it involved in learning masses of print
by heart was probably the only good thing he took away from Sie
Asaph®s. He led the workhouse boys’ choir, and was presented
by the local bishop with a bible autographed by himself as a |

copying
reward for #rxawimx tolerably well prints of cathedrals. But none
of this prevented him from falling foul, repeatedly, of the
(Jemes Francis;\bwed€fs ooorfedy bndt, |
schoolmaster,¥th ous, vicious, and delight-

ing in terrorizing the boys with fist, cane and boot.

In that ninth year of John Rowlands’s sufferings under the
regime and the schoolmas@er of St. Asaph’s Union Woxkhouse, Fran-
cis entered the schoolroom one morning, to find that his table
had been scratched with some sharp instrument.

€racking down on to the table the cane from which he was
inseparable - he took it to his room with him at nighf, so that
thg boys suprosed that he tucked it up in bed with him - he cried:

"Which little felon perpetrated this crime?"

No voice answered him., There was only an uneasy moving #m
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0f their apprehensive behinds. #He W-ﬂ-‘f enct Ty & LAy
rlepiiniD. ly Solll. otooiads.
"Ihat - will no one confess? And take his punishment like.

a man®.

The boys looked from Francis to one another. None wkm knew
who had done it - if indeed any of them had. Perhaps one of the
girls had got into the boys ™ classroom. Perhaps Trancis kxd
himself, dissatisfied with &t legitimate opportunities for the
administration of beatings, had done it himself. ,

Stand d

"Then I will beat every one of you.Y Znbutton -~ the whole
lot of you". :

Francis silrode to the foot of the class, and began to delight
himself at the expense of the flesh of a small boy.

John Howlands had stood up, but the sccond rt of the
. ‘o uqs fifteen
schoolmaster “s order he had made no move to obey. Exanzisz
years old. On77 for
gane T® hix iw tumxm a few wopaLs longer would they keep him in

bound arnrentlce to

the workhouse. Then he would be IN¥zwx m¥t intm thw z¥xs mf
harsh as the 5t. Asaph

_some employer as

| - ("(
a final stand. He Lo "““"’Z“"J L S
brandishing

waving his other arm.

"How is this?", he cried savagely. "Why not ready? Strip
this instant, sir. I mean to stop this defacement of mwhxiz the
Gt 2 ieing".
propexrty of your generous benefactors,(this barefaced xeRusEX ¥
TiEEtx
T B o yuuxr sffemeEx mouth, always somewhat
John threw up a defiant cHin., His xEthex Iugxhrizyx

¥T kExve
grim as to line, set hards His darxk eyes smouldered,

"I did not lie, sir, I know nothing of the scratch on
your table", he said doFgedly. ‘

“"Silence.", Francis roared. "Do you think I am to listen
to your lies? To be talked out of administerinz just punishment
by a smooth tonegue? Down with your trousersi"

_ _ s
Trancis s roar was answered by John's SHOK -
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"Never again,

But he had not adequately prepared his self-defence. Be=-
fore he knew what was happening, Francis had hold of the collar
of his jacket, swung him up in the air, and then threw him in
a heap on to a bench. The cane had been thrown away. The school-
master set about his helpless victinm with his fists, hititing him
on the arms, on the chest, and finally in the stomach, Gasping
for breath, Johgf&‘t_ his way and that to avoid the rain of

to roll himself
blows. He managed m%t Yast tm(Into 2 ball, presenting only his
back to his tormentor. TFrancis’s mﬁa;y%owever, had not burned
itself out. Again qqhn'was hoisted into the air, and again
smashed down on to the bench with a fury which ought to have
broken his bones. He lay breathless, immobile.

The other boys looked on with gaping jaws and staring
eyes.

"He ‘s done it this time eeecea”

"John’s a RONNETL eeeese”

"The master ‘ave Xilled Yim see.a”

S50 they whispered, gathered in a semi-cirecle out of reach of
Francis’s flailing arms.

Tor a few moments, John knew only blackness# Then he found
himself being slapped on the cheeks. =Imerging into conscious-
ness, he was impelled by a single instinct - and followed it.....
The frames of Francis ‘s glasses tinkled lenseless to the floor;
the usher started back, crying out more in astonishment and
the helplessness of virtwal blindness than in pain. The semi=
circle of terrified xmpikx boys gave way, and the schoolmaster’s '
foot came in contact with a bench. He fell head over heels back-
wards, striking his head heavily on the stone floor. There he

Clocte- agrol ool y .
lay}ﬁénseless ~ testimony to the intuitive aim of John Rowlands ‘s

‘kick. : ! ﬁ.mm%v&. |

Recovering himself, John seemed to go berserk. He jumpedV/
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ﬁm.ﬂ'
and Leews /On Eix the schoolmaster, beginnins te pommel him

- wildly, with all his not inconsiderable strength. Two or three

of the watching boys took hold of him, held his ayms, dragged'
him back.
"Don "t you see, you fathead = he’s knocked out sese"
"Hit his head on the £1007 seeees"
"Perhaps he '8 dead cesssos™
"Got a piece of mirror anyone seeces"
"Here yOu 8T€ eeeese"
"Wow watch - see. It's alright. Breath on the mirroxr".
John passed a hand over his brow, and looked round on his
companions with eyes frightened, but still stubboxn.,
‘“Let me go", he said, quietly now.
"Bettex not/him no more", two of them s2id as one voice.
"I won t. Help me some of you".
John lifted Francis under the érm-pits. Several pairs
- of hands came-Willingly to his aid, 1lifting the master’s feet,
supporting under his buttocks, preventing his head from jerking
back, Thus they half carried, half dragged the still uncdnscious
figure to its room. They stood a moment surveying him, testing
for life
ki® TrEExE again with the mirror.
"He“11 do", one said.
"Look - his eyelids are flickering} another added.
""You better cut and run“? the first boy advised,
"The rest of you may fegzgiouble", John demurred,
"Don“t you worry. You get clear away, then we can all
say it was you. You won't come to no harm".
"Good fellowsl", John said, unsmiling, still grim - and
with good raéson.
He shook the nearest hands, and ran from the room, followed:
by the other boys, who heaved him over the iron fence, and

went back to their classroom to await events.
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John Rowlands stood in the road, in his workhouse clothes,
to live 01
with nothing but his determination ~The clothes carried with
them no taint, though they were seldom seen outside the, great
iron fence; uhere should he gp? The possibilities were few,
: farming prosperously
He fixed on his paternal grandfather,XEXXXUSXEXTEE LIIWEX
E@X only a few miles from St. Asaph.
It was almost dark when he reached ithe square, grey-stone
large,
house, with its garden in front, and itsywell-kept barns on the
other side oflthe farm road." He knocked at the heavy front
door which was opened by a good looking younz Woman -~ his aunt,
though he had never set eyes on her before -~ who peefed at him
in the gloom.
"Can I see Mr. Rowlands, please?"
"What do you want with hlm?" the young woman asked, not
unk J.n.d.l y L] I
"He is my vrandfather“ . :
"Your grandfather?="
"Yes., My father was his son".
&%ﬁ> ,
"Oh,850 you are one 0 rwild brother s bastards, I suppose?
I pity you". Her words were SPOken ‘rather with contempt for
the wild. brother than with distaste for the product of his wild-
ness.

John did not answer, but looked his aunt in the eye.

"You can see him", she said. "But you'll geu little from
him® Mo Tarneels r’q Hhiny o E(“A.f] nu){, ,

She asked t%e boy into the hall, and told him to wait there
Flag £ ) L Wadouie - #M—a—lax-ﬂ'e
while she nent into a Roar zt rnom and shut the door. He heard
. ~ =L £
them speaking together in low tones. Then she emerged! and held

- the door open for him, closed it behind him, and went away,
The‘farmer was a widower. Ie sat at a table in a large

parlour, poreing over a heavy;laoking vdlume, by the lizht 'of

an oil lamp. Like his grandson, he was short and stocky. He had

Weather-beaten
La*gg& face, = sgnxxu xxzyxhnaxﬁ, dark broodlng eyes and enormous
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n which he held a large pipe the stem of which he used _
red hendS,\wkik ke fingers o ox Siker 9% Weiek hkexseraioked

to scratch i
Tizkiky Wux persis%aﬁtty—tﬁ’ﬁiggéquare grey beard.)’

G fo
T

“Well?",théﬁaske o "What do want of me?".

"I am eeee™y John began, battling manfully with his fear

Salf-Solistnecl

of this prosperous,(looking figure who could hardly be expected

to understand.
(And T see by your clothes where you come from.
"] know WAO you are.’ UBat 15 it you want of me? NO one

of my blood ever comes to me unless they want something,"

"I have just run away from St. Asaph’s., I was beaten
unjustlj DY aswaneve s aﬁﬂ the whole story of the affray with
Francis poured out.

The farmer heard him in silence, looking down at his book,
alternatﬂg& puffing at his pipe, and scratching in his beard with
it.

XhEn xxliaxxx " ... And so I have come to ask you to

help me", John concluded. "I have no one to go to. I will

work from dawn till darlk for a roof over my head, and a little
food. I am not accustomed to having much",
The farmer looked at -him sternly. Then he turned his

head towards the door, and in that direction pointed the stem
of his pivpe.

"fmat The way out is the same as the way you came in. Teke
it - keep on through the gate and down the road. Don’t ever
comé back seeee” . ‘

"But

Rimd

"And

I have N0 seesss”
The farmer ignored the interruption.

if T ever find you round these parts again, I will

give you a beating beside which the mxk usher s will be a mere

tickling"™,
The pipe stem still peinted towards the door, but the
farmer’s eyes went back to his book.

dgohn ‘could only do ‘as he was biddén. As he passed through
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the hall, his aunt, finger on lips, pressed & substantial
packet of bread and meat into his hands, and dropped a few shil-
lings into his pocket.

"Our land runs down to the first turning off the road",
she whispered on the doorstep., "Just beyond that, you will
find a haystack where you can sleep tonight, But be up and away
;) by dawn. NMake for TLiverpool - you'll get.work there, on the
docks or somewhere".

She pressed on his cheek the first kiss he ever remembered
to have xeziw®E received, then hurriedly shut the door'on him.

John Rowlands stepped out into the now complete darkness.
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Chapter III

Rather moxe than a year after he had run away from St.
Asaph ‘s Union Workhouse, John Rowlands Was)ypushing in the direc-
tion 6f Tiverpool docks a crudely constructed handcart, the

Aol

cee.
Wheels of which Mbbled like a drunken maD under .2 load of

joints of meatL[/The lad himself was suffering from a form of
intoxication -~ that form which in the 19%th century overhwelmed
many an English boy of adventurous spirit when he surveyed the
tall masts of sailing clippers regularly running to Australia,
the funnels of steamships 0perat1ng the service to umellca, all

Carirdest Ao il Canenn Elnn -ﬁ - %
the gamut of(E5E??7FE§5E;;;Hﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂriﬁe—e&nsy;n:—i;ade Anto almost

every poxrt in the World s from China &0 Peru sAXoh"Nes 50
idad~mE o ~Leafure-of i el eeunnemcesi—that—tirre,

The docks area was dirty, stinking, infested with thieves
and half the outcasts of society. Yet over it there rested an
aux inescapable aura of romance., What tales of strange lands
and peoples, of roving beasts and exotic nature, of battles with
storm and fire might not be told by the least prepossessing of
the men who lounged ahout in blue jerseys and bell~bottomed trou-

blackened, acrid ‘smelling
sers, smoking fttxkx I=zgkimx pipes.
becominghessenger boy to

Before) et xrE Jjok wiktkt the Tiverpool butchex who
suppiied ships, John Rowlands had had several jobs of a similax
king and one which, though it/faéted but a few months, had;some
influence on his development. He had been pupil teacher in a

“a
village school, under a master who/imparted to the lad his own
ol oh
P35810%1;or books. He é&¢;3§?1'630u5h in the work, but when

et
the boys/ﬁfgcovered his origins, they fade life unlivable for

Lool ¥
one who was sensitive, passionate, and humourlesu.‘ He)declded
L
that the z= love of books he could take away with %bem, and the

i "t".-fr
persisten he could leave behind,
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destined
His load of meat was deztisid for a mail~boat named

Jf-'t...,/.__,‘\/ P ._,..k D I?c.q_.(ﬂu_y(
"inderymere"., She was a %ﬂdﬂuaae£in/’6mpared to manv at the

Tiverpool quays; eud her side seemed to John to tower above
him at once alammingly and execitingly. He left his hand-cart
in the care of the ship’s cook,fwh?se asgistants hesan to wm%
carry
¥wax the meat up the gangway, and went in seaxch of the Captain,
for whom he had a note from his employer.
Captain David Harding was little taller than John himself,
swarthy, black .
He was broad, bE¥zziixmeaxdsiy bearded, pugnacious looking, with
a patch over one eye which gave him the air of a pirate. He
gave it out that he had lost his eye in a naval fight, but his
crew insisted that ke—hetTever Sorvet tho Sueeny—ocsd Emishat
_.—-"/

¢ the naval fight was nothing more patriotic than a tavern brawl.

He took the note from the messenger boy without a woxd,
and began to read it, thouﬁh.not without cocking his one good

eye from time to time at John, who was looking fascinated round
not large
- the cabin. It was & sma¥¥ syzee, but its walls were hung with
mats and

xXramge - brackets made of strange beads and in unkrown woods,

with wicked looking swords, and;snears presumably of native orxri~-

gin, all mixed up with gilded mirrors and cornices; iIn addition

cigg_iﬁble, screwed to the flooxr, .
to the bunk, there was)z @gs¥k 2T which the Captain sat, amd four

chairs, and a green armchair.

Uor—beautifat—to Ve Suchn & Lome for oncselr™ John
Mn.be? Cenan a.--ﬂ-ﬂ{
- f/iﬂf 1»“ the bare attie with one tiny window,

7 3

which he occupied above the butcher ‘s apaYiment. ‘Wnd—to-—kave

clipped sensences, elrays ool wili Q Gecoo Liens, .,.e &g

_ﬁ.s:-a, o
"You admire my cabiﬁ?\(“?é*vthinﬁ in it is my oin. A

-\YU“M-LI/‘-

sailor can collect a few possessions. (554

ok o R B



"I have never seen mEyikimm any place I 1i ed so much",
John admitted,

ffould xen like to live in such a cabin®r — wwelel Yool

"O0f course, Bir e.e DUT cesss"

"You prefer to be a butcher’s boy? Where will that get
you? You might be :a butcher one day. Doubtful. And even if
you are - is that 1life?" \

"I have tgggﬁrn ny bread, sixr“.

"You could¥four bread at sea. And more than a little to
- M?"
20 With 1t = otow @ Yo feliors

In his searches for work, John had moxe than once con81dered
I =xxxEgvEd tw Ty huy visiwms ke kxd mewver previousiy
swrgideredy tryins to zo to sea. But he had been put off by the
zenE¥Xderedy oY If ke had
rougn looks of those k& ordinary members of the crew he had seen

going aboard and coming ashore at the docks. His only 2nswer,
now, \was

"Yes, 2ix%,

"Well, you seem to have some education. A lad with educa=
tion can »ise in my profession. You look strong, too, snd

-

k(]
ettty determined™s_ caaw s £ Y ?

r
"Yes, sir".
"How would you like to0 gail in this ship?"
"In this ship, sir? Your ship?"
"I said this ship - didn“t I?", Captain Harding was
becoming irritated.
"But I should not be any use, I don”t Tenow anythiné about

n
LECE N

"Oh, stop humming and haaing, boy. You can learn, can‘t
you? You had to learn - éven to be a butcher’s boy - didn’f
you? Then you gan l-earn to be & cabin boy - can’t you?"

John Rowlands tﬂOU"ht he saw his chance, and answered

this time without demur,
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S Lottt By S Oy R0}
"igef sirt,

"Good. Ve re getting somewhere - aren‘t we?", Harding

L3

said. His single eye twinkled. "Fact isy, I had a cabin bof.
Sailed with me to America and back, once., A good eneugh boy.
Nothing specials But good enoughe. He would have sailed with
yesterday moxning : N
me 2gaine But Iwe dxys zEw B his father turned up. Took the
boy away. Said he ourht ousht never to haﬁe gone to sea. Had
run away from home. Bad for me. dJust got the boy frained. But
what could I do?" '
John thought it was not for him to answer that pistol-
ghot question. Captain Harding apparently required no answer,
for he went on,

"You can take his place. Got any fatherxr?*

"I‘ve never seen him, ‘sir".

"Mothex?"

~uShe-doesn t-want-to See me; SiT".

"All very mood. Then you’ll be my cabin boy - eh? The
steward and I - we’ll soon teach you your duties. %f I was a
cabin boy myself once. And see what a fine ship I have. Lduca=
ted myself, had guts -~ and I'm 2 Captain. You“ve got some edu=-
. cation, and guts, too, it seems - you may be Capitain of as fine
2 ship one day. Now then - do you agree?".

hesitantly but
"That - what are the texrms?", john asked, kEsitxiexiily

forcing himself.
dekivexateiy.

The Captain threw back his head and laughed, then crashed
his fist down on the téfle.

"That’s the boy. Good bay. Wise boys I was wanting you
to ask that question. Clothes, Till board of course while were
at sea - and a pound a month - suit vou?"

"Yes, sir. I think so, sir" - e
A ’ SR <?'='.m,_, ’;a..-.-,.,;,*- O ukiients , tm Fx ?‘-‘-’“’fﬁ i oo

T ——-r—“__'—'_'-;_—-—'
"Right. We sail at davwn,y /BE‘UE'EEﬁ?E”ﬁE?E?E'elght o ‘elock

this evening - understand?"
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It was verv sudden. John realised that in order to;complv

he would have to run away once more. His butcher employer
- would never let him go voluntarily.

/7 > :
» o and ris lifentd

But his mind was made up

* - ’ % = . 13
"You're going to trust me, s8ir? I don’t have to sSizh ...2"

"Signatures ... papers ... 211 nonsense. Got no time for
such stuff. It’s to your interest to be here when you say you'll
be here. If you‘re not here - I shan’t die of remoxse. I can

% r
get someone else to cabin boy for me - can’t I? RBubt-wou-ll-he

L

Skesl
"I3- be here, sir".

Jobn Rowlands had made the first of the decisions which,
though as yet he had no relevant ambitions, far less plans, Wwere
to take him step by =imp inexorable step towards the life of an
explorer, towards an historic meeting on: the shores of Liake é
Tanganyika with an Bnglishman seekinz the sources of the River ;
Nile, an Englishman il1l, weary, but still devoted, and of world—q
wide fame. '

Not at dawn but an hour or two after John had come aboard
. , 9n 20th December 1858 _
did the Windermere yn0s5e - into the Irish sea, *xm sails

»what in t8%# those
set for = dxsk sxyuzz-the times was a dash across the Atlantic

- takinz only about six weeks.,
The 1ad, now seventeen years old, did not again see the

inside of xhw Captain Harding s cabin. For three days he lay
constantly gazing into the rising

in misexry in his hammock, ¥EXXIIRE ZXX Euk ¥ix kExxizy It szemed

swell of his own vomit, in & basin

= Eimy Imim Z kaEim Zpivem o ktm,[%rouﬁht to him by a slightly

Mﬂ-—-cﬂ—ﬂﬂ;_.

older boy, named Harry, who had lauﬁhi%gly
S
™ere’s g Imitting needlq, If your hegrt and lungs come

up, try and put them back again%.
i o r e
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Tn the hold where he swung rently to and fro im—lishemmeek,
there was constant coming and going of seamen proceeding on
watch or returnine from watch, arguing, fighting, cursing,
drinking from secreted bottles, snoring, shouting in their

except Harxry
sleep. No oneYTook any notice of the sea-sick youngster who

had joined ship as a cabin Doy, and like millions on their mai-
den voyage before and since, longed only to die.
TERXYAFEAERReEuls an&munnzhaxangﬁﬁuﬁnxpnzHXﬂIBVﬁEtKXﬂxxﬁzsﬁxxa
Just when it séemed that 1ndeed there was nothing else to
bring up but his heart and lungs, & long, thin, cadavemous look=-

A seﬂalnr in advence a sirean
ing a_ﬂlﬂex rolled into the hold h&hxxﬁ hix ewr xtxEaw of profa-
nity on the subject of lazy,idle good-for—nothlng boys, Who
stuffed their bellies full of the ship’s good food - the very
idea made poor John retch anew - and gave no service in return.

"Get out of that bloody hammock, you nasty little scrim-
shanker, you",‘ﬁe shouted when he came alongside John.

He did not wait for the boy to ohey or disobey. He tipped
him out on the deck of the hold, Wwhere John landed in a heap,
~rubbing his face in the accumulation of filth lieing there.
The second mate aimed a powerful kick at him, which sent him
some distance sliding along the floor, gathering on his clothes
more of the dirt which iﬁﬁtggx men s hold was never cleaned up
except in porit. The
fruy wneE WEYIRELE Cend officer shaped for s second kick, but
John had by then found his legs, and managed to drag himself
up the companion ladder.

The éecond mate was hard behingd him when he reached the
deck,

"Harry", he shouted.

"Aye, aye, sir".

"Put this lazy spalpeen to scrubbing., I found him lurking

down belows Pretending to be illv.

thre—fermer—winked Tt HAETTY o5 NE Sart—the—wesd—Upzstendins®,

rude mammer of disturbance,
Bt Qomehow the Reingxdistuxwedy thE the rough impelling




s

Insert to page 18.
Sewnst  Zinterrupted him

The fixsi—ewe gmkty Yauzkedy with a

burst of laughter, and then said,
JWMW

"ff that’s the way to get on at sea -

then I reckon my fortune’s made. I'm as

Bood at tricks as the next man".
John Rowlands did not laugh. He saw

nothing in his situation to amuse him. _
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_ A‘ﬁ«hﬂ&&};
on to the deck, the £mesk gea brecezes WHEX sgs;;32§:§§%§ng

after the close 5tench of the hold, and the action of scrubbing,

_J . L3 —
on hands and kn;E:T"ﬁént a long way to reviving John, sud-cori=

ainty TUul Out Of hHis Negt ottt tHougIts 0L VOl G amry-—mere.
: Cnarge of the scrubbing, put
Harry, who seemed to be in chaxxxmyefxiwe wikkex hoyx whe
John te—wex¥k in between ‘
WEXE EXIMIIXXIY emxIXEX two others much his own age and similar-
1y enpaged. They went on with their work, ignoring the new-
comer, While Harxy flicked aroung with a mop, glad to have
i
"boys" to do the hands and knees we,
the other two secrubbers
"T was taken on as cabin boy", one of the Fohmfs Iww
said.
EYTSE CENPERIERE
"What you mean?", the second one asked, aggressively, stop~
ping his scrubbing a moment, leaRing on the brush. "I was fo
be cabin boy".
Skipper
"He zxkd said I was to be cabin boy", the first persisted.

*"T0ld me that with education and determination I might rise to

_be a Captain®.

"‘Ere -~ you stop that. You're pulling my leg. You heard
me tell that to one of the seamen last night".
"That you mean? I never heard nothing. That’s what the

Captainxt told me".,
"What he told you?", the second boy asked, the corners of

comprehension
his evil-looking mouth droppring, mmEzrstamdinx bepginning to
dawn. -
"Yes, me", the first boy confirmed.
"iell I711 be =~===-m ", the second swore. "Christ, if I
pelt near that esese™
"Don"t brag", Harry intervened., “If you get near the Cap~-

tain, you‘ll be running like the devil ten seconds later, and

screaming like a stuck pig, With the weal of a rope’s end
across your backside".
}Q{AQ“JMWL fm»ﬂ’Jb}’dﬂ?“*‘
"But ;giaanai_ﬁair the—secend-hox booan,
C?m«-w P
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£f5¢~7f M.ﬂhp“‘%HJGh '4;?CAAN?£¢)
wnotihexrl, gnd—re fliclked his mop lisghtly

_f[:ggt on with your scrubbing, all of you, or ¥su ll gef me inte
trouble®, Gt F sl for Rat™ & fpleone you Smls !

“Because he’s sailed 2 voyage out and back before, he thinks
he “s superior¥, the second scrubber gibed.

"I am superior", Harry agreed, "I was brought aboard hy
my father. I’ve signed ship”s articles. Im goinz to be an able
seaﬁan. If anything happens to me, the Captain will have to
account to the authorities. But if one of you sets kicked over=- -
board by a mate in a fury, oxr beaten to death by one of them -
and that’s not the least lixely thing to happen, I'm teiling
you - then the Captain'isn’t accountable to no one".
arry was of medium height, with a shock of blonde hair

) brow
that he was for ever sweeping back from his ®yEx with one hand.
one of his .

John looked up at him, and received a wink from mm® wf the cirls
~ish blue eyes.

"I don‘t understand”, John spéke for the first time. "Why
does he say-he wants s0 many cabin bovs?“

"That s his way of gettingz cheap deck hands", Harry snswereds
"He and the mates will chivvy you three till you ve ready to
jump ship, and then pocket'the wages shoWwed on the ships list
as having been paid te you".

"ihen. 1f we can jump ship, and. you can’t®, John said,
"nerhaps you re not so much better offy than we are."
*But I want to be & sailor", H J
m}“‘;ﬁmm?;%m*ﬁy“ ":tp'?a‘l-qn/

-
CGiCI—o COMmeT L0 OPa " JUS L deCause L Liosem

uf“‘e 444
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Insert to paze 2P

Captain Harding was little seen among the crew., He
preferred to leave the active bullying to his henchmen. If
: he had dec@eved

he did happen to pass the BOYZy They had to stand stiffly until
] _

he had gone, but he never favoured them with so much as a x=&

glance in their direction. John once asked the second mate for

an interview with the Captain, resolutely determined to remind

of o Cnatinet~ G5 Alcoect .
aém~o£_his_p%pisaff*?§£; next thing he knew he was lieing flat
on his back, convinced - though in erroxr - that his jaw was

broken.
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Every subsequent day aboard the “Windermere” confirmed him

in his resolution./ There were in those days good ships to sail

to

}/fh with good officers, and decent crews. But Captain Harding
was known Ahose familisr with Liverpool ships as a swindler and

|
a bully. ¥Xex His mates were chosen for their filthy mouths anq

\aﬁ_EfEEf} wegyse. Iew first class seamen would sail with himnm, _#//

. , T —— LA ot a
Foba-S-life aboard was a pishimerer—ever—for—onec—reared to

Every time the sea was a bit more

than usually rough, he felt ill, but was not allowed to lie in

his hammock, Knowing how the so-called "€abin boys" had—been

rgﬁgard, the mates gave them no peace, chivvied them from
80 much as

morn till night, using the rope’s end not z faxm a form of
punishment as a means of relievding their feelings. The crew
not unnaturally teok their cue from their officers, kicking and.
cuffing any boy who got in their wﬂf_%%jdid not jump to do their
lightest wish,

—_—

= -,
At night, the language in the seamen’ s hold was to the formex
_ some years later
woxrkhouse boy something horrifyins, And ¥E zfierwzyisx he recorded

having noticed that the seamen who on deck were loudest in shout-
OAlurosg teusma o, OST
ing their "Aye ayes", to the officers’ orders,)were—ihe—BERE-Cun-

wiwes when it came to climbing into the rigping in rough 2eath§r,
mast, an
adweye—menaedas 1o ovCupy the safe position near the zumt af tke
never bs
sEIxz(appeariny far out ofl the yard axm.
a-.k..mu-hmw
The most welcome Sight John s youthful eyes had so far known

was the coast of Plorida. The “Windermere” nosed her way through

Florida Strait, into the Gulf of Mexico. A certain sense of

pride in having broken out into the Iew World buoyed the lad un.
Smm

wabdl, he found himself ashore at New Orleans, enjoying the air

Tebruary

which was balmy even in Fzwxmary and impresnated with the odouxs

of coffee, pitch, semi-baked sugar, rum and whiskey, We watched

with astonishment and mounting excitement the mimture of races -

black, white, yellow and »ed,
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’

The blonde Harry, who had taken 2 greater fancy to John
: and had tried to
than to the other "cabin boys",ximwd kesidexkim persuade him

' to make the sea his life, stood beside him int %we ? Jackson
Sguare, surrounded by sprlendid specimens of French and Spanish
architecture.

"I‘11 teke you to a good place to eat", the veteran travel-
[ «wtaw ah7-4h.lc£hunud-t79¢g¢4 a ~wsstl,

St (oo Tl bomblnwen Cofoe Eantlor
Fes sacdSoaly, ead pagands said,

ler said.

"It's?ﬁard way to see the world - but I grant one does see
ith,
He was beginninsz to fekl proud of his own venturesomeness.
"And now a little fun Eor the boys", Harry said gaily.
He led John to a house Where they were graciously received
by an elderly lady and shown into a decorous parlour. TFrom

Lightly clad for the time of year, John thourht,
a door on the othér side, four pretty girls entered,dSEILIEE

and Clno Lioar inataail
themselves m&émiﬂkeach_affﬁﬂr$oys had-g—einlon eibher——side,

John looked at Harry in alarm. Harry winked at him. John was

shaking with nervousness. But this was a strange country, and

he supposed he must

hady dE BUEERSER accustom himself to strange customs. If he
be ready

was to see the world, he must ¥m@mxm = to learn from it. But

when the two girls between whom he sat began to pet him, to stroke

% invited thelt Ren
his legs, to put arms round his neck, and mxkz xraiy (o kiss

himr’?ﬁgk was a form of learning for which he was not ready.
He jumped from the setiee, emd fled from the room and the house,
followed by xkm shouts of laughter from Exxry ami the four girls .,
Harry followed him, and tried
¥uaxryy hewevery fat¥swed ¥im to persuade him to return,
urging .
rremisinx that the girls were good friends of his and would be
offended by such treatment, John, however, stuck out his stub-
born chin, and walked in the oprosite direction, Harry s good
an obvious
heart would not allow him to desert the ¥myr green-horn. REst
Besides,ia few drinksg =md he might feel more amenable. But in

the bar to which they now went, John said he had sworn earlw
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Aol frorbas, Laak £y Horcte B,
in 1life never to: touch strdng liaguor. Exasperated,)Harry burst

out, Ex =

"Well have a cigar, then. Do something that men do, ox
I°11 buy you a pair of baby‘s drawers". ‘

Taunted into acquiescence, John 1lit the black r0ll which
his companion bought for him. Though the smoke burnt his tongue,
he stuek to it, and puffed away while Harry drank several
glasses of rum. But as the minutes passed, the bar began to
swim round him. He made longer and longer intervals between -
puffs, But it was no use. Harry saw that he was turning 1li-
terally green.

"Whrist - what a partner for a night out you are", he said.

"You’d better moke a run for the lavatory".

dohn needed no second bidding. He reached seclsuion only
supper Which
just in time to find a safe receptacle for the ALTWNEx Nw had
been the first meal )
7 NETH ENIEFERX he evexr remembered to have really enjoyed.

When he returned, shamefaced, to the bax, Harry had gene.
5%ill feeling terribly ill, he crawled back to the ship. Almost

the whole crew was ashore, and those few left on watch were
including the bible given him by the bishop at

carousing heavily. John gathered his few possessions,) tiwd them

the workhouse,

By Ixn tied them into a bundle, put on the best suit of

wla, Ko Laol )ornvodd SEL
clothes fiveéhﬁiﬁ“ychap$aéa—ﬂe§éénr, and went ashore again. From

the quay, he looked back at the "Windermere, and said be—i3,

"You brought me here, Whether I have reason t» bless or
curse you, I don’t yet know",

He iax wandered round the docks uwntil, in a quiet part,
! e ol
he found a pile of bales of cotton. He clirmbed on to them, put
: wondering whether a2ll his {f '
his bundle under his head ssxd,izy fawx 2 spemdchis firzt nxght

. Wwas to be spent

in the Wew wexkd runni ng away from something - already a work=

a Seetlacd Fon
house, a butcher ‘s shop and ship,n&jsf%f?f§5§ﬁ to—erpend his
\Sé?gﬁﬁ AR A )
first nightVin the Wew Woxld. o
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Chaptexr IV.

A Change of Name.

et

On the morning following the day on which John Rowlands
warehouse
had jumped shiép, there sat outside @ )=xgry® in a New Orleans
Street a fatherly-looking, middle aged man, reading a newspaper.
Cultured, intelligent, prosperous, Henry Norton Stanley was not

4&”’&”
the owner of the warehouse but a middle—mase Who travelled
M e ta A owmsl , %@_ﬂ.} ®E® owning
5Bﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂgfﬁﬁg-ﬁft§’5ﬁd e planters Zmd ZEEEIXY BAIWXE EWNEXE WHE
banks of the
hxd thexx land on theYlississipi and its tributaries, and the
country stores in the small towns in that region. Tor the city
warehouses he arranged purchases of plantation products - coffee,
contracted
sugfar, tobacco - and for the country stores he Zryanrged the
brought into
despatch of goods immpmxte® the port of New Orleans in ships
from Europe.
The kindly man had tears in his eyes as he read how a
ntered into a Pac
devoted ecourle E§H7xwmmttxzﬁ suicide(because of their inability
-to have a child. He put down the newspaper, and reflected on
his own marriage - deeply happy but also, and sorrowfully,
childless., /Tt was too late now to hope that the lack would be)

G;tMAll his 1ife he had dreamed of having a son to
“"—--__

follow him in his business. 2

"Do you want a boy, sir?"

Henry Moxrton Stanley was awakened from his reflections by
a lad’s voice, respectfully asking him that question, so apt to

a S Earl

his own thought;f$%§§?§ﬁ?7ﬁﬁé%ht in his chair widk—e—sdant,

"Eh? VWhat did you say?"

"Do you want a boy, sir?", John Rowlands repeated. "I'm
looking for woxrk".

For a moment, the heavily built, red-faced man, with slight-
ly greying hai;%fgtomach that seemed to rest on his thichs, coat-

less, with his tie hanging loose on his open-necked shdrt, stared

Speechless at the stocky lad in front of him., Then he murmured,



24 o

slowly.

"A DOY sses a hoy®.
' cogitations
Ignorant of the meEmizk xxuzezxex which led the merchant +to :
that meditative repetition, John wrinkled up his face in doubity. -
Stanley motjioned the boy to a seat beside him.
: ow it is you're out of wor
"Now LEEII‘EE'%IE:E yoR zamex¥ ‘he-said in kindly tones.

John recountpd as much of his history as he thought it de-
shrable
xixnnttz for a stranger to know -~ reticent about his parentage,

. deceived
frank about his workhouse upbringing and his having been Zextewe
by Captain Herding.

"You did well in your lessons?", the merchant asked.
‘(‘:‘ L]
"I think I made the most of my 0pportunitie§j{’55£n replied,
cautiously. "I was pupil teacher for a few months".
"And you like books. - and reading?"

ST pnly wish I had more books to read, sir. Iztely, I have

I
o e 2 i | et P e

- not come near any - or hau qny money to buy them".

Henry Stanley now changed kix the nature of his interrogation,
passing from the general to the particular. He made John step
inside the warehouse.

‘“Yﬁu see those sacks", he said. "hey're coffee. dJust
arrived for MB. Speake, the owner of this place. They ought to
have been labelled. But they ‘re not. And it’s my business to
see ﬁhht thev arrive labelled. Could you label them?"

"If I knew what was suprosed to be written on the labels,
gir®s

unhitched '

The merchant umhudked his jacket from a nail, and dipped
into an inside pockets He Ffished out a sheaf of ;ateés, selec=
ting one in pérticular to hand to John, who waiched him, fasci-
nated by his vast paunch. _ '

"There you are young fellow. That®s the line., 5it at this

little -table here - there’s pen and ink - and maké out what you

oI
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think would be a properly descriptive label, clear to a warehousSem
man, ar any shipper”s clerk who had the handling of the stuff",

Jobhn did the job quickly, in 2 clear, round hand,

: : "When did

"Well enough, well enough", Stanley approved. XEsdxsxy
you eat last?". . i Pt

"Yesterday evening; sir". Joﬁq did not think it necessary

that meal had ,
to report that xzme ¥f that not remained inside him long enough
for digestion.

"And haireut and shoeshine -~ not since you Were in ﬁngland,
I should think", the merchant smiled. -"Suppose you and me go for
8 little walich,

Xexx® Afraid to hope, and indeed half dovﬁ%} al whetkexr he
was not going to be handed over to the police as a vagrant, John
walked half a pace behind his new acquaintance, keeping a sharp
look qut. There was nothing to'fear, He was stuffed with a
~sotidThere-breakfast-of-ham-eand erps, -and duly piaced stocessive-
1y in the hands of barber and shoe-shine boy.

"iow you re ready to interview an employer", Stanley said,
casting an approving eye over his protegé,.

He took the boy back. to the WarehOusé, introduced him to
Jomes Speake, a dazk-haired, bright-eyed little men, with quick(
Jjerky movementss The gtuxE warehouse OWner looked at the coffee
labels John had made out, and shooki his head:

N "ve conly g0t room for a humpér", he ssid.

"Tet me have the Jjob, sir", John spoke wup before his bene=
factor could get a word in., "I“11 show you I cank be useful to
you™.

"five dollars a week", James Speake said, Ue wasted neither
words nor time, and expected others not to do so either;

Henry Norton Stanley ratted the boy on the shoulder, told

him Zt ehavefhimself, emd lir, Speake would be a good employer,
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Insert to page 26.

Finding good lodgings with a motherly woman, John set about
makihg up for lost reading time. He purchased and waded througﬁ
a small collection of somewhat ponderous books, includine Gxhem
Plutarch’s “Lives” and Gibbon’s 'Becline and Fall of the Roman
Empire”. Book-cases he made, with his landlady’s help, out of
packing cases. He read late into the night, content as he had
never been before, scarcely able to believe that less than two
years had passed since he had been a workhouse boy, grateful to
ke merehant whose intereét and kindness had transformed his 1ife

not uwnnaturally,
and prospects, and,SEEIAx IMEXIET XX mentally compating the land
of his birth unfavourably with the land to Which chance and a

deceitful sea captain had brousht him.
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rﬂ

and, before the lad could mumble out thanke to the first man
he had found to zive him a disinterestedly helping hand, had
walked off, without saying where he lived,

70 Lo 2o U -
fJohn was as good.as his word. He did show James Speake that

he could be useful to him. Aftex two weeks of unloading and
stacking goods in the warehouse, he knew the location of every

item, and carried in his head the number of barrels, boxes and

zexky held of each line, The workhouse newory—u1h=n1n~ was
of value. Jwsl”
beginnine to prove mEEfuix Speake was £&ir to those who work=

ed hard and wellwin his interests. A walking stock book was an
asset to him. dJohn was soon put on labelling and addressing,
and then to recording goods received and despatched in ledcexs.,

He became a Jjunior clerk, with a salary of twenty five doll

a week, tS alay .
(the boy from & : = Aaseosa
50 much progress kE hadymade when, after a month's absence

(Ef; the lississipi, carimz—for Iris Tusimess—trenesessons, Henry
' agsked Mr. Speake how
stanley reappeared in the warehouse, and EXFPYESSEAXHEIE XEXix

the new employee was doing.
So tuel
"iell enough, well enovrw" Speake answered, Without scaeees

aa_ ;
Wa—é Mﬁﬂ“#wh
"T see he’s not a labourer any more", Stanley said.

"The only things he car;égg;éié fiﬁure§ in his heéd“, the
warehouseman confirmed.

"Is he a fit person to invite to my house?", John’s bene-
factor asked, winking at the lad.

"Tf you're Fool enough to waste his time and yours that
way, he won’t disgrace you", Speake replied, still going on with
his letter wriiting. =

Thathvisit to the home of the childless Stanleys gave John
Rowlands E%: first taste, at eighteen years old, of maternal

affection. It also led to his losing the first really good job

he had ever had,
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Vrs. Stanley took an instant liking to the serious, deter-
Welsh
mined EmxYX®k boy, invited him frequently to the house in the
subsequent few months, and received in return his adolescent =
Henry Stanley being/away
devotion. But there came a Sunday when, im ikexavsEmzexaf Kenxy
on business, . ;
Ttantey, John's arrival at the house was greeted with the news
that 'his hostess was i1l. John immediately assumed the role of
The doctor informed

attentive son. Wigkixand dayxkex him that the illness was
serious, even dangerous. John left the house only long enough
0 race to Ex his employer and say that he would not be back at
work until Mrs. Stanley was well.

"Theny you“ll not be back at all", James Speake answered,
looking up from his Sunday ' _ K
TXPINR @ Witk kiw chmekimx afternoon bible reading., "I can't

While you : -
vait fex yum fritter away yumx my time and your life on a silly
sentinent s.eens?

"But Nr. Stanley is your .....", Sthn begah to interrupt,
but was himself ecut short.

"I don“t need you to tell me what Nr. Steanley is. You are
my clerk, and either you do your work, day by day, or I get
someone else to do it".

Jdohn Rowlands walked out without a word, and ran all the
way back to the Stanley house. He wrote down every instruction
that the doctor gave, though he might well have trusted his
almost infallible memory. He saw to it that every detail was
meticulously carried out, that Mrs. Stenley ‘s every whim was sat-
isfied, provided that it 4id not run contrary to the doctor s

lay down
orders. At night he ®Xzpxt outside her door, ready to jump up at

the sound of her weakened voice,

o oersy SE
When vas travelling the preatr river, there was no means

of contacting Fewss—Ldanley, Thus his wife fell i1l, and in a
few days died, without his knowing a, thing about it. His brother,

a ship“s captain, happened to arrive in time to make the funeral

arrangements. John, unknown
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and conscious of being unwanted, left the house and went back -
to James Speake. Wis former employer, without interrupting  the
stock checking on whick he was engaged, told him to get out,
S4uee—bds Job s —ateemdye—Filled hu auother,

For a matter of weeks, John earned enough to keep himself

doing odd jobs around the docks, stevedoring, portering, running
back doox . of .

errands. Lvery evening he went to the 3ftxakay mam the Stanley

home, to ask the maid, wekt who knew him well and had been touched

by his devotion ta 1er mistress,. whether Henry lioxton Stanley

had come home, or whether there was.any news of him, _

At last the day came, whén the merchant returned. The maid
told John to go round to the front door, and ring the bell.
There, she herself admitted him, and took him strairht to the
study. Henry Stanley heaved himself to his feet, came round
from behind his desk, 2nd to the boy s astonishment took him in
his arms and pressed him to him, rather against his inescapable
paunch than his breast.

"lfy dear boy. That good maid has told me all you did for
my poor, deceased wife. I can never be suff101cntly vrateful
to you." =

-"But, sir, Mrs. Stanley was an angel to me".

"She was an angel to all who knew her, and most of all to
me", the mexchant said Witﬁ_teaés running down his fleshy, red
cheeks., '"And because she loved vou, and because you gave haelk
her love with interest, T make you this promise - from now on

you as my OWmN.
I will take ecare of ymux faturxezy You have had a hard life,
I hav%?gigood life, because I was lucky enouch to mar;y am good
woman. My memorial to her shall Beke the form of ensurine that
there shall be. no more hard times 1n your life"

middle-aged
T WEI%e\Henry liorton Stanley wept for his lost happiness,

young John Rowlands broke down sobbing for his discovery of




Bl ot BIL

Clisa sl i<W

29.

tenderness and affection.
with his benefactor.

From that day, the boy took up residence IR XrIXSTaEmXEy<l®
kemes The very next morning, Henry Stanley questioned him close-
1y, and elicited from him those details of his origins and his
family which had previously been discreetly hidden,

- "So the fact of the matiter is", the good man said at last,
"you are without parent or relation who cares & cent for youl"

"That is true, sir", John said quietly, hisx voice not guite
steady.

address
"Then from now on", Stanley said, "you will cease to ==zik

as__ call me _
me] “sir’, and will afdresz " father’. I will take you as my son,

and prepare you for a mercantile career".
y ovexwhelmed
John s emotions mvexkwimed him. He could find no words

of appreciation. He went on one knee, tcok his foster father’s
hand in his, and kissed it. The merchant drew him to his feet

; into
and called to the maid to bring him a basin of water, ¥z which

_ he dipped his hand, He made on his adopted son‘s forehead a

sign, saying,

"I hereby change your name from John Rowlands to that which

I bear - Henry Moxrton Stanley, and I kemxky exhort you to be
worthy of it". |

He promptly took the boy out to buy him suits, shdrts,
shoes -~ and the first toothbrush he had ever possessed, Iut He
did everything that a father might be expected to do for his
son , but he neglected to go through the procedure of legal w0
adoption. KEven so, the boy who had been John Rowlands,and who
was always to remember the beatings and kicks of his youth so
that he came to rely entirely on himself and to put litfle trust
in the undertalkings towards himself of others, carried throughout
his 1ife the name he had received in that strange ceremony of

baptism in his foster father’s study.
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almost
B two years, foster father and adopted son travelled the

plantations and couniry towns of the Mississipi drainage area,
the one teaching, the other learning, all there was to Imow °
of the mercantile life, together with the necessity to think

clearly at all times, and to live cleanly. At the end of that

leaving k= the young man, now close on twenty years old,gaining
experience in retail trade with a2 business friend at a vlace
called Cypress Bend in the southern state of Arkansas.

What Henry Morton Stanley the younger,was the explorer, was
later to describe as "the golden period of my life" was over.

smoke from

As he watched the thin traii o?[the steamer which bore his foster
father to Havana disappear over the horizon, 2 lump rose in his

throat. He felt desolate, though he did not know that he was

never apain to set eyes on the man who had given him his name.

i —— o ——

1!




—— - — o —— ——

Young Parker was blonde, blue-eyed and girlish looking, sev=
enteen years 0ld., )
Te Tezned on his flintlock musket, looking around him in bewil-

derment.

"I ‘m hungry", he said to the man beside him.
The answer came from Henry lMorxrton
"So am 1"y ymumRgy Henxy Koritom SIznisy znswExEd Stanley, foux

years older than his comrade. "No wonder., Two days on cold-
rations, marching in all that April rain". -

"Ought to be thankful it’s fine this morning", Parker com-

mented. "LookY¥iolets".
ing
He moved out of the line of Confederate soldiers, stretchn&

away two and a half kilometres to right and left of XkEmy where
three kilometres
they stood near Shiloh church, *we miXex west of Tennessee River,

forty km. north of the border between Tennessee and lississippi
grey uniforms
States, They were tired men, dirty men, thei¥ thEx still wet ,

- their once shining buttons green with neglect. A Union force

under CGrant and Bell was between them and the Tennessee River,
thexe forty thousand weary troops were,
Cutnumbere oug ¥ wBx®, the Confederate (Generalsy -~ Johnston

and Beauregard - had decided to attempt to drive the Union men,
superior in numbers but only just arrived in their positions and
unprepared for battle, into the river.

Parker wandered in a circle, picking violets.
posy
"Waking himself a wrxmatk for his coffinlone of the soldiers

jeered.
"He 11 be lucky if he ever pets a coffin", another said.

"Wore Tkwiy likely a hole in the ground".
a—"'w'j’aee an e S pne M
"Heen—dot—me(Duried with violets", Parker smiled palely,
' an-
He put one small bunch of the flowers in his cap, and handed Ihe

other to Stanley.

A hoxgeman galloped up to an officer just down the line.

t¥ . .1.‘ G_—:ﬁ:‘- CQJ-M [, -
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"Prepare to advance", the—sEfieer—sbouitad, All down the

line, officers were giving the warning, to be followed in a
Advance
matter of minutes by "xdzwems .

Thep grey line lurched forward, for a moment straggling,

uneven, then picking up its dressing, more or less.
, . @uiith a nervous smile, his. tall brow knit.
"Now we “re for it", Parker said to Sthmteyyy "L Il Write
for o
a poem about it¥when it‘s over - all mud and blood and heroism",

"If you're aldve to write it", Stanley answered srimly.

"0r you to reed it", Parker retoxrted. ke

"I shall be alive alright", Stanley said.

They advanced at a walking pace over the fields for half a
kilometre, S "

"I don"t like that sound", Parker said. "It makes me feel
those Yankees can see me, and are aiming at me".

The sound wéé rifle fire. The Confederates came to a

wooded belt. .
Pity the hushed ) Parker "8 nexrvousness
- "Bettex thw (Bong of the birds", Puxkex mui@(mMeeded the
frequent
solace of mmmiitmwak words,
= Al :
"There' s plenty of saag/gil the same", 3tanley answered.
Bullets hummed overhead, bringing down a rain of small
twigs and brahches., Wost of the Confederate/Were under fire for
the Tirst time. They surged forward at a hrisker pace - excited
for victory, strangers yet to Hxe carnage afbatiite,

Stanley and Parker sterped out of the wood into what had
now become .an ear-splitting roar, A Wrwisk haze of sm-ke hung
over the new grass and (buds of wild flowers which they trod be~
neatl their heavy boots. i

"See - their blue uniforms", Stanley said.

“Out here, I feel as if I was naked", Parker added.

An officer shouted agzain.

"Fire as you advance. Aim low",

N Mg

S . e
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"It will be all the same where I aim", young Parker grinned.
"I‘m so scared my musket waves like one of our flags in the
breeze". .

"Shut up", Stanley snapred. He was pale, solemn, absorbed,
moving forward s@eadily, loadineg and firing his clumsy weapon
with dftermined [deliberation, A series of Union fusillades
crashed on them, A few desPairiﬁg cries, a few screams of pain
were added to the cacophony. Glancing right and left, Stanley
saw gaps in the line. He loaded and fifed again.

"Fix bayonetsi" The order was bellowed, echoins along the
line from officer to officexs

A disorderly attempt was made to attach bayonets to musket
barrels, some of the men ralting, some still moving on. |

"At the double - charge".

With a yell, as much an expressign of the’xaw levies” own
fears as of desire to intimidate, the line of grey uvniforms leapt
forward., Those Who had kept movingy whz Imsiwdsd Stanizy and

(Stanley and young Parker among
yoenz Paxkery were to the fore; Those Who hRad halted,zpmEXd

G Cate UDe
E¥en so all capacity for thought,
Rrazeny exegiteventy evern fgarx all fear, even, left Stanley

as he bounded dn in the primitive exhilaration of a baypnet
charge, congcious only of halding in his hands an authoxity and
a power to shed blood, to Xkill.
The Union line gtolidly awaited the attack, but as the

first Cohfederates Mached the Yankees, and began plunging with
" their put-tearing weanons, Stanley, striving wildly to Bet at
the enemy, saw the blue figures running before him, some étum-
bling, and takin?lvicious wounds behind as they fell., There was
a void in front of him. The TUnion men had fled. 3But,thsE with

g but keeping up, he rushed on

=

young Parker beside him, pantin

Mr’
with his comrades, until all were suddenly halted by a pexfeet
: Grant’s _

Ze=ep® of bullets from INHEXWHATE second line. A score of men
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within Stanley’s field of vision threw hands in air, or toppled
forward, spurting their blood on the fertile soil of a Tennessee
spring.

Volley after volley wrousht terrible execution among the
Confederate ranks, slowed down in their headlong rush by the
trunks of hundreds of felled trees. It was e situation full of
peril for inexperienced soldiers, who may be carried to triumph
by the excitement of a charge but are apt to be panicked by in-
fectious fear when checked.

Through the maxwzndm :

exyeteer of offiweEx® murderous succession of fusidlades,
Stanley heard the now thin seeming voices of officers,

DOWN esee QOWN s

"iYw dowm xa® wx  and continue firing™, were all the words
he heard.

He threw himself behind a tree trunk, and Parker and a
dozen others flopped down beisde him. For the first time he
appreciated, olewsc e Fetlaole
YEIXIRED 2 Aaii—ofturteds being directed at them.

. They thudded into the tree trunk, whistled over his head, hummed

a comrade & faol \
to left and right. On his lef%)x&&eég?ﬁzg head an inch or two
=l 2opa0 ABae Aoiobol

above the shelter of the trunk. Defore & 3 i

to look over, a bullet had furrowed his face and buried itself
in his chest. Another just beyond leapt‘to his feet -

"iie can’t stay here, boys", he cried, and was sent spraw-
lingz as by a ciub, with a bullet in his forehead. _

Parker finrered the tiny bunch of wviolets at his cap, look-
ing wistfully sideways at Stanley.

"We have a talisman", he said. "The spirit of spring will
presexrve us",. |

Stanley lay silent, besfwadime 0 $hinle Jhofmediin—ecould
cockily
Proserwe—Lhsn,—wes (Somehow weerkily certain that whoever might

die, he would live.
The officers, too, realised that their men could not lie

inactive in that Zes maelstrom of 1
24, Neither could they re-
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retire.

"Porward/ Forward!“ The cxry began on the left of the
line of prone men, and echoed along the five kilometres of their
front to the right flank,

Stanley found himself rushing on again, bent alnost double,
firing his musket almost without aim, pausing to reload it.

There was now a2 new note in the metal discord - the dull boom

of cannon, A youthful, high-pitched voice cried out,

/ My violets
"Stop - Stanley. Please stop! T can’t move. %ifw Wurix
are gone.
And xy And I%ve been hurt".

He turned fto see Henry Parker, a look of pained surprise
on his face, one hand raised to his/cap. He Wés balaneing on
one leg, the other hanging a limp mass of pulp. As Stanley
logked, the boy s head £exX spun away from his body, hit direct
by a missile from a cannon.

Not sickened by the sight, but lashed to fury, Stanley

. doubled his speed of advance, reached the next line of blue uni-

forms with the first of the Confederates, found himself con-
rexrried his
fronted with a man inches taller than himself who swumx kis
first lunge. Crazed with a desire to revenge young Parker,
xusket @vEx xuwadt kizkexd by the karrely preraratery tw ciudiing
Stanley drew back his musket and lunged again with power and
ke zvmaiiamix
speed. He was past his antagonist’s puard, saw the man throw

his arms wide, as men will when death is inevitable, felt the
bayonet tear into the stomach, The next moment, he was extrica-
ting himself from the weight of the mam first man he had everx

killed. E 2 ‘ & ] ih

ihe killine—afy wany mewne,

He rushed on, seeing only the backs of fieeing Union men.

his legs feeling like clubs of wood, he stumbled,
Exhausted, he ecxwrmixkis fostrowm zxixee Trumky stuxktedy He

felt at that moment a2 terrific blow in his stomach,. and was thrown
- . cop ‘e ﬁ&oéﬂ&_ﬁ_{,.

to the 3r0und, Apprehensively, without looking down, he felt

for the place where he had been struck, expecting the -dip his
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to dip his fingers in blood, to find his hand full of his intes=
tines. But all he touched was the buckle of his belt, which
- ' : Instinetively, he
- now examining he found to be bent and ripped. Erthimkinx, hix
stretched out a hand to his cap, and found Parker’s violets still
fixed there.

Stanley sat up and sighed. The exploration of his stomach

: ¢xom his haversack,
had reminded him that he was hungry. He too a2t tood he could

there, and ~
find fxaom kX began to chew on a handful of hard biscuits and

a plece of cheese.

It was the first time that day he -had had a moment for con-
b
| nected thought. ! The excitement which the dawn parade in battle
l positions had engendered, the stimulation of the attack,were both
now , submexrged in fatigue.
Up (this day, he had thought war a disillusiﬂnment, and a
bore., While he had been working in the retail store at Cypress
malaria :
Bend, Arkansas, he had suffered attacks of Fewer which were to

_ infected by
_ prove a bane to him in later life. . Then he had been annt tﬂtn

another sort of fever, as the southern states of ﬁmFVEEEW&eE%are&
-rather than zholish slavery olcéoesl , been able to

their secession from the Union, and the norchern had dmtermimsd

find no solution

=n coEyeismy save coercion, 'The pemperature had risen as the

provisional Confederacy government had seized the southern noxrts
and begun hastily to recruit,.

The young Stanley had been concerned in America with kXespim
maintainingz 1life and then with learning his patron’s business.

had known
As t0 the“issues involved in the Civil War he kxmew virtually

had some 0L QepadlcCamess
nothing. gﬂ%VE%iy> a¥¥ his £ 7

suddenly appearing in

heard the
new grey uniform%,and the xex rest loudly denouncing the ZXex
, determination of the northern states to pauperise them. Hs had
' 18
k, 7o inclination to a saldier”s life. But a youns Woman with
5 whom he had become infatuated had been the cause ST‘ﬁigjchaaﬁéng

& determination not to enlist.

The girls loved to parade in the sireeis alongside boyse in
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had ‘ . :
the grey uniforms. He)received a parcel, addressed hy a feminine |
: 2 i : The implication
hand, containing a lady g chemise and petticoat. Xt waxs Ttke

(—Hﬁaé him feel a coward. And when, the same day, khe girl‘s father';
had - R
rcalled on him, and asked him whether he did not intend to threw
had thrown
prove himself a man, hé wkrew up his chin and answered,

"Yes, sir, I dot, A
He had guatekly slipped into the role of swaggering young
hero," the charmer always at his side-when he walked in the stieets{
He had bought a long knife and a x;volver, and when the 6th Arkanff
sas Hegiment of Volunteers was ordered northwards,kggsmarched .
through the town with head held as high as his paucity of inches

would allow, singing as lustily as his comrades, and basking in
the warmth of nopular'acclaim.

Disillusionment had followed with aching shoulders, blis-
tered’' feet, want of baths, and such shortage of food thét bellies
could only be filled by raiding the farms of farmers suspected

: squalid -
_to be oprosed o smcession. Soon had been added mwx¥i®d camp
conditions and the rigours of military diBcipline whichf%%%ﬁirea'

the ywumx volunteers to watch their friends being hoisted wup

by théi?‘?ﬁﬁﬁsqx§§“§€?lered with ball and chain for minor breaches

e i ——— -

of reguigg;;;;. | :
o use regretting now, the young, blooded btanléy thought ; f
28 he stuffed the rerains of his biscuits back into his haver= |
sack, and set off after his regiment. . Tike every individual in
battle, he knew 1ittle of how the day was going, except that

NovL
his side seemed still to be advancing. Butfﬁg’gathered some

|
1

notion of the desperate nature of the encounter in which he was
playing a rart. The dead lay in bloody piles, with here and %hE
there an upturnéd face and staring eyes of one with whom he had |
on some march shaved a ration or-a bottle of water.

After an hour of following a route all too grimly marked,

ctanley caught up with his regiment, resting
in a wood while
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the artillery of the two sides blazed away, Joon, the infantry

advance was zesumed. A large camp was captured, and the officers

1
. l;_. I _"_'ll m'agfw

decided that theyall no more on their exhausted men that day.

oStanley looked wearily round him. The Union men had left
Colrtommptntol
the camp in a hurry, and fefs—bekind a pood deal of propexrty. &
come of the Confederates Rek¥k im roused themselves FTrom their fa-

tigue to plunder. But Stanley had learnt that on the ¥® march,

.Dossessions were only a further weight on his already lacerated

shoulders, He found a %in of biscuits and a jug of molasses,
(Sonprtio Al - L vum amtonconi ot Pheslolenp Llromls _
consumed them, andyfel]l aslepp in a tent on a bed occupied ImEx

the previous night by a Federal officer, while the helpless Wounded
left in the open fields spenﬁ their night under torrential rain.

The company to which the young Englishman ¥x@ belonzed had
suffered severely. Only some fifty of them fell in in the morning.
They were bedrazgled, footsore, could scarcely hold their muskets.,

urged on by their -
But *hey wexe dzx /ﬁ?§icers they had to be - and deployed and
: ; desire to distin-

urged on they were. [Io Stanley there came the immtimmt &f the
guish himself :
EEEEoNER ERIRIeX. He had killed one of the enemy. He felt a
gseasoned soldier. He must set an example., Vhen .the order to
advance was given, he rushed to the fore. He was & long way the
first to enter an open field, which the Tmion men promptly procee-~
ded to sweep with a devastating fire. There was no oonvenient
tree or stump to erouch hehind, 80 he dashed still fur;her ahead
to throw himself into an inviting hollow.

Settled in comparative safety, he began systematically to
load his antiquated flintlock musket - tearing the cartridge
paper with his teeth, emptying the powder into the pan, 1ockinEf
1t, pouring the remaining powder down the muzsle,'and ramming it

already obsolete - . ¥
home. This gewpiiesited procegs the Confederates most of the +time

. had had to perforr in the openy in the middle of fhe LU0, —

i Stanley fired, reloaled,

. ; H Ra e
fired again, and once moye Te-loaded,'xiﬁﬁ%%x-:- :

~S=blhi !

e -
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and larger. DMNore than once the crack of his musket had been

followed speedily by Xk a Union man dropping to his lmees, ox

A% throwing his arms in the aiy, and toppling over backwards., IS
(et ST ek adrrmot 5 | :

j

&éwnéﬁhaﬁ7§;;:§ﬁﬁt while it was becomings easier to pick an
opponent and hit him, the effect was that the Union force Was
becoming wuneomfortably close.

He stood up, to see whether any officer wag doing anything
about this alarming proximity of the enemy. Fe found that there

Confederate
was nelther officer nor otheryInfantryman in sight . His enthu=-

slasm to sel an example had isolated him. A Pfusillade of bullets
mad him

Zexk k¥mx drop flat in his burrew againe. And in a few minutes

he found himself surrounded by advanecing Tederal fen.

P i —_—

"Down with that gun, or I°11 drill a hole in Wou. Hear me?

Drop it quick".
fellow _

A big bu;TE)was sticking téb%arrel of an up~-to-~date rifle
in his chest, while another stood by, bayonet fixed.

: Stanley let zo his musket, It dropped to the ground., The
burly fellow kicked it out of reach, jeering -

"Why didn“t you make yerself a bow and arrow. I+t would
serve you better".

Rough hands were laid on his arms. Henxry Morton Stanley
junior was a prisoner in the hands of General Ulysses Grant®s meRn,
Glad of the chance to get away from the fighting, his two cap-

dle felt numbed, unable for some minutes to ~rasn wWhat,

tors marched him to the reaT.) (dhe Union men amons thew nassed,
had happened to him., £ ————-"""

r"Eﬁzt“ET*EIE:_IEt‘IUUEE)kicks at him, and one called out,

"Where are you taking him? Plank your bayonet into the son

of a slave~-owning bitch".
Surprised, humiliated, he pulled himself together to look

around him, He saw fury and ha%e/{i the wild-eyed faces,xound
d——

"Destroyer of the Tnion .....", someone shouted at him,

"Give him the whip he lays on the slaves eeeees", another -
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eried.
Several actually tried to met near him, to wound him with
_ bayonets; -or humiliate him with a kick. He realised that his
Confederate comrades need expect little mercy, and began to
wonder whe ther they themselves would have any more humane ap-
proach to an enemy prisoner. His '‘guards at least protecﬂ'ﬁ him
- since with every stev they themselves were petting further from

the firing line. DBut soon they and he were im a new danger -

—

Ll - Agemgeot ( Cprahane e Al ot of S drboyry CrbawglEol, o te
c‘“‘"TEE7?E?;in? shells from the Confederate artillexry,H»—T-—"

like aXkXikm coralled horsex
That nirht he »%as fﬁ'r‘om‘]’in"’ﬁ'o"a neifwhere he found some
sy L€

fifty other Zen (Trom his own side, though none he had ever seen

before. They were given no food, and had to huddle together
Ca Rt

for warmth in the cold April night, M&r-piﬁsm rain.
Stanley did not
¥z wmmxide sleep. He pondered on the swaggzering folly

which had got him into this plight. Then, not having the true
spirit of a soldier, he reflected that at least he was not like-

ly to be involved in any moze fighting. He had done his bit

(TCe Battle o) (Luilsl uig ettt Lo Looreol Kack bate tuluoly s ncling 2§

of kiTTing. For him, surely, the war was over./ But how would
ers A what wounld .

iifénd? And ¥ew woEi® the end bring for him? He thought of

his foster father, supposing that when he had heard of the Civil
War, he kaxdt would have stayed in Havana. M@n that thought
he dozed for an houf before dawn, when he and his companions

el e
were herded on to a steomer mmid plzimenorthiroselo,

- ———
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.dn normal times a r-o¢;;q

- that depends on how he treats it. 3But the answer to ﬁheﬁh@n

- or not e should own a man,® that depends on one thing anly,_-*

. "rhy repeat that?", Stanley said irritabtgﬁtz It was %.

: 4.1;, i g . _
Chanter VI .'
The Habitual Deserter. ) : — i

i i | S S Y Y o i o

"Do you think it is riéht that one mang shouldfénother —

as he ovms a cow or a dog?" The gquestioner was a lNr. Sh
cpeat packer s

clerk, short, dried up, with thick
lenses to his spectacles._ The Civil War had made him quarf,J
-master at Camp Douglas, fox gggigﬁsiite prigonexrs, near qu
whexre Stanley, after a journey by river and train, always 4
conditions similar to thﬂse common fox cattla, was confinﬁe' .

"I don’t lmow", Stanley answered. "I suppose that depe is
on how the owner treats*the mané Stenley-had beaﬂrelected
tain of his prisoner-ofawar conpany. One ofx his duties wa

. the Quartermaster 8_store,
draw from fuaXTErMABLEYXE m/his Tellows’ meagre ratiana#

in the rrocess he had guxumx friendly ﬁerms withxt the kindkr.
Shipman.

"lhether or not a man should own a horse or’'a dog = yaaz

HeU=l=A=l D~I=G-N-I-T-Y", Shipman spelled out the woxds
the young man from the south, who sat-opposiﬁe.his‘aeakxg:

: - -Il..
king coffec.

Stnaley protested. "Their owners treat them generoualy;;gf“

they have a good ]1fe“
H-T-l-A-
"There 1s no good 1ife without ﬂ#ﬁﬁﬂ#ﬁiﬂ D=I= G-N-I~

Shipmen spelled out the words again.

conception his own life had given him little opportunity to
think about, yet. In New Orleans he had taken Werro slaves

- o - o .'I s F
: e B e -
iy
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plantaiion owners, it is true", he went. on,"who are unkind,
even cruel to their slaves - but also many who treat them almost
like theiy own familjé#s"

"Like their own families?", Shipman repeated. "And when
catastrophe comes? ‘When money is needed? They segl their slawves
- maybe to one of those who are unkind, eruel., Would they sell
members of their families?"

"T suprrose not", Stanley had reluctantly to agree. "But
then, people are seldom guite as pood to anybody, even their
friends, as they are to their families. The slavesS are scee"

"There s only one thing that.matters aboutmslaves“, Shipman
interrupted, pointing at Stanley the penholdex with which he
was stirring the coffee he had made himself, "only one thing -
they AfR~li~ N-0-T F-R-E-E®. That covers all the rest. They
cannot come igdxgo at wills, They cannot own preperty. They
cannot marry at will. They have no ;ights'at law. Their masteﬁ:
. he who owns them as he owns his cow - is their judge, and if i
it pleases him thelir executioner. At worst, the slave has no
human soxrt of life., At best,'gébﬁﬁgxe robbed o0f Hel=l=A=
D-I-G-ﬁ-I-T-Y“. He persisted in spelling out the words he most
wanted to emphasise. _

Stanley pondered a moment. Shipman got up and checked over
the rations prepared by a boy who helped him. When he came back
to his desk, he asked,

"What are youxr oxigins?"

Stanley cleared his throat. "MY foster father .,..", he began,,
then checked hiﬁéelf, Stammered. ~

"I don"t want details", Shipman said. "Did you run away

the boveddm of
from & riek keme @x a rich home, or the poverty of a working class
family?"

"My people were humble people", Stahley answered.

~Wihen what sort of future do you envisage for Nembs T

-
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| amuaadjfnﬂr'
| % “#E the Quartermagter pressed, "A landed aristoc-

racy, a plantation econoimy, like you've got in the Sowth? Or
- an industrial, go-ahead country, challenging England - like
; _wé're trying to build up hoad M e i CKe HofLD"
: "I‘ve never really thousht much about it", Stanley coﬁceded
Tqrely. .
"At your age, it"s time you did think about it", Shipman

said. "What were you fighting for? There’s only one thing

Sy I AR S, e e L 4

"

worth fighting for, in my opinion - that’s H-U=M-A-I D-_-I-G-N-%Ti'-

He made Stanley sign for his company’s‘rations, and sent
him away.

Stanley did ponder Shipman’s words. He acknoﬁledged to
himself, as he picked lice off his skin snd squashed them between
his finger nails, or as he sat head in hands staring at nothing
for hours on end that he had gone to war for no better reason
than that a pirl, whom he had already all but forgotten, had
.shown that she thought him a coward,

; Thouph the Union authorities seemed to have little thought

for the H-U-~M-AnN D-I-G-N~I-T-Y of their Confederate prisoners,

1t was perhaps the conditions ofsgzgﬁ%g%%'which helped to back

up Shipman‘s implication that he had chosen the wrong side in

the war. There was little dignity in living 4in a field surroun- .
ded by a hish fence, same twenty metres inside which was a white

l linejy to sten beyoggﬁgifég& as to be shot down by sentries, in

boxes at regular intervels. Tittle dignity about lév1nﬂ cooped

in a bam delirious with dysentery and typhoid, or praying
upYith twom hundred or 70¥e 0thers In = 7 Exttiw dkmmiity

for death, _ tle dignit
0oUL visiting open-ditch latrines on the way to which the worst

dysentery cases were seen crawling through filth., Tittle Humsm
H=U=M=A=N D=I-G=N=I~T-Y ahout gathering up the dead evexry
morning, and stacking them in carts to be buried in mass graves.

Whether Shirman convinced Stanley that once slavery was got
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. he denddl of human dignity :
rid of other forms of)magéa mramawk ey e mew would in turn be

o e oo
_ abolished, or whether hé?%?%ﬁT?‘EgW the way out of an in-
definite period of listlessness and horrofj;ghe historic fact
is that on 4th June 1862, he deserted the Confederate Army and
his comrades in xk® Camp Douglas, to'égg;r-the Union artillexy.

The idealistic meat packer”s clerk, Shipman, patted him on the

than had been . his enlistment with the Confederates under the
influence of war hysteria. s

Stanley s service with the Union army was brief and inflo-

cut short, :
rious, TwEYrEkx indeed, by the -treatment he had suffered at
the hands of those to whom he now gave allegiance., Three days
after joining the artillery, he succumbed to the bacterial micro-
orgzanisms which he took away with him from Camp Douglas. After
three weeks in hospital, he was discharged as medically unfit
for'military service.
He did
He now entered anothexr period of wandering. RBuinx farnm
: » moving e=

work wherever he could get a few weeks employment, ke zemirived
eas reas towards the coast whenever it was necessary to seek

a fresgh eng;agement.%_ -

[a2n

on as deck hand witl a Bhip bound fof Cuba. Arrived th

e early

in 1863, he foun that the man who'se name he boxre hgd died two

years- earlier./ Wow he had courge to resret his fogter father s

neglect to mplete the legal/forms of adoption./ Young Stanley,

whom suredy the New Orleang merchant would havé wished to inhexit

his byZinesa and mosi of/ his pwzwxexx considerable possessions,

/A0 claim whatever /on the estate.

Having turned ¥o the sea in searclh/of his benefactor, he e

had not the intergst to change his wgy of life once more. For
over a year, hg remained a seamany visiting the West Indies,

Italy and SphAin. Tew details e known conceraning his voyages,




Iacset so—peme—ih,

By the time he came to Wew Ybrk, Stanley had, by careful

hugbanding of his earning?}”iways demandiny from farmers board
and lodging, and pocketing his cash wageéﬂnaccumulated Suffici-
ent money to enable him to take a room in the home of a Judge ;
compelled |
whose large house and expensive drirking habi%‘?ﬂxxenﬂ him to
receive paying guests. The Judge and his wife lived on cat-and-
dog terms, he raucous and coarse with her in lis cups, she
given to hysterical outburstis coneerning his aleoholic homecom~
ings and inability or wnwillingness to pay for the hats and
dresses =mk® which were her own form of immoderate indulgence,
Climbing the stairs to kis room late one evening, Stanley
met the Judge, é tall, heavy-framed man, with purple cheeks and
large red nose, emerging from ﬁis own study brandishing a pistol.
- He stangered, clearly in‘a condition beyond responsibility for
his actions. | :
"Can I help you, sir?", Stanley asked, courteéusly, fearful
of rousing the anger of so threatening looking a figure.
- NIBTOU 0 ee BLE ...-prepared e t0 ... help me kill that
confounded, screaming WOmAN ... downstairs .... yes", came
the alarming reply.
"That may be quite necessary", Stanley answered with soothing
presence of mind. "I should like to diseuss that with you",
The young man s varied experience had taught him discretion.
"No discussion ....", the Judge cried, wawvingz his Weapon.
"Do the deed ... if you want to help .... come on",
"I 'm willing to help", Stanley said. MBut T must Tnow
about your reasons, Into your stu [*‘Sﬁﬁﬁpé moment",.
He caught hold of the arm brandishing the revolver, and
managed to propel the heavy man, scarcely conscious of where
he was or what he was doing, back throuch the study doo¥, which
he quietly locked behind his back.

The Judge flopped into & large leather armchair and proceeded
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in drunken, stammering, indistinct enunciation %o denounce his
wife for a nagpging, henpecking, inconsiderate, inhumen harridan
such as no man who had real blood in his wveins could be expected
- to. put up with,
"If I had before me seee in My cOUTrt eeo.. 2 man with such

killed hex
eeee 2 Wife seee and if he t01ld Me eeee he had .o. THXTEXER. o0

-----'5{‘-(7" !
Iz should rule «..that ... it was not ... murder ,.. Eufrﬁeff-
defence". '
Stanley s was not the sort of intellifence to find humour in
the situation. He felt himself rather an important figure in a
drama. He thought it incumbent on him to gain time. So he began
to ask questions about the allesed shortcomings of the Judge s
wife, though he himself had had reason to know some of those
shorteomings when he had entered the house with mud on his boots
ol Lo proaeol G Ae o
or had left on his plate -scume-disk which 1} et
“9- o a £ SCuean'frrct
i D e strategem proved succesful. The
Judge, in the same staggering enunciation as before, expounded
at lengths From time to time he rose to his feet, swayed, and

announced,

"Enough of talking ... it is time ... for doing".

Slheltch Cma OAase !
He would théﬁ“?e&ﬁ{fﬁﬁﬁiﬁgi%he tahle where his pistol lay.

Regularly, he torrled teowswds—it, supported himself on the
table, and by that time was being urged by his young guest to
resume his chair.,

At last, the Judge s head nodded, jerked upright, nodded
un
again, jerked upright again. After several of such mEEsucces-
alcoholic
ful attenpts at sleep, the 32353111%&33& got the better of the
came finally to rest on his chest

outraged heart, and THE IJUAXE WEEZN I5 SHBEEE Ltanley had long
ago heard the lady of the house proceed up the stairs to bed.

Alden lowiao

e Lol aa
ExTpin®  waited still another half hour, listening to the

: :

: Comol CERn
Judge s_snores,(ﬁé_ﬁggﬁgé it safe to retire himself., In his

own room, nevertheless, he did not sleep. With his door ajar,
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he sat listening foxr the Judga.to come to his bedroom. 3But

dawn came without further disturbance.
Early down fozx

Gowinz dow Mreakfast after his night’s vigil, Stanley
sought, while waiting for his host and hostess, to soothe his
exhausted nerves with a cigar., He stood smoking it, and «

looking out of the dining room window, The next he knew was
resounding

a xnsmmnﬁﬁing smack on the side of the head., Expecting to find
the Judge irate at having been prevented from his murdeous pur-

pose, he turned sharply, to be greeted with the words =

dining
"How dare you have the impudence to® smoke in my EEHEEF
room,

¥uH and before breakfast, you ill-bred young puppy. Why -
the Judge would never dream of doing such a thing".
¢ thus
He was being?berated by the woman wkmm® to save Whose life
he had passed a sleepless, anxious night. The humour of even -

that situation was unfortunately lost on him. He walked break-
xﬂ.&'w [ —&g‘ﬁm,
fagstless from the house, inwardly deploring Hee—lasle—eaf—Jussice
Q J weolge Tho il wos o JjiotTer |,
A|xane men, Sven Tvﬁrma_a.nd.—th-o.:.ac_mrue-s
s ¢determined to seek his fatkuxﬁtnxiawxx
Shortly after this incident, otan]ey, trmed o =EvE ZEek

foster father, Signed on as a deck )

[[BENA With & cargo ship bound Tor Cuba. Arrived there early in
1863, he found that the man whose name he bore had died ihexm

two years earlier., ©Now he had cause to regret the neglect to

‘ complete the legal forms of adoption. Young Stanley, whom sure-
- merchant would .
ly the New Orleans Emsin=Esx maEm  have wished to inherit his f

D p—

business and mosi of his considerable possessions, had no claim

)
. i
whatever on the estate. f
fruitless
Hawving turned to the sea inYsearch of his benefactor, he
had not the interest to change his way of life once more. TFor
over a year, he remained a seaman, visiting the West Indies, s

Italy and Spain. Few details are Imown concerning his voyageg,
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and none of his commanders and sh;pmates. The telegraphic diary
he kept at the period dismisses in two lines a shipwreck off
' Barcelona in which, it seems, most of the crew were lost, while
Stanley himself managed to stirip and swim ashore, Where he was
greeted by Spanish coastruards wke demandg%7lhat the naked 2rri-
vals from the sea should produce his papers!

Life afloat seems to have suited him well enough, for in

3 Oh & LB Roe - Yoo B FARCimBwt
July 1864, he enlisted ftwthe United States Navy. There are

no acts of rallantry, or even of bravado, to record in Stanley’s
5 the six months

service in the American navy. Yet xthat pextet he spent aboard

the TU.S5.5. Kinnesota Were-to set him on a course leading directly

-to his later way of life and ultimate fame.

Enlisting as a cleffs:%%corded as 165 cm. in height, with
hazel eyes, dark hair and complexigﬁ;:ﬁe E@RR was given the rank
of petty officer and charge of the Minnesota’s log and other

an obssyver 9
records, In this capaciiy he played but & wate¥imx part in the
land and sea attacks on the desperate and despairing Confede~
rate forces defending their last open port - Fort Fisher in
North Carolina,

Wihen the fort fell, Stanley went below to write up thet
naval occasion in the log, Fihishing his work, he sat for some
minutes looking at the completed page. He pursed the lips of
his drooping mouth, and tapped the end of his pen on the table.
Then he rose, and went straight to the Czpitain’s cabin with
the loge. :

"Is there any objection, sir%, he asked, "to my writing up
what I have seen and what I know of the battle for the newspapersaf

o/
The Captain, a brisk, go-ahead professional sailor, smiled

a £ £
appreciatively, c—el & spacy —— Mgm)
]._7&'/!.:. RJ%#&B&M" -J‘fa .S'ﬂ-“, ﬁ"'&"“‘ﬁ’:""ﬁ M‘ —

)hre you going 1o share the Tee with the United States

avy authorities?", he—asked,

"The authorities can gladly have it all, sir., I should
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just liﬁe to see if 1 can write something ﬁell enough for it
to be printed".

"ell, you‘ve plenty of material, young feliow", the
Captain encouraged. "Go shead. Tet the peorle know the details
of the struggle.* ﬁbeg“‘"‘y" I

"Thank you, sir", and Stanley returned to his own cubby
hole to write a second account, clear and vigordﬁs though in a :
styie certainly more ornate than that he left in the ship’s log.

found
His foster father had left him no money. Yet now he EEmRE=s

that after all he had an inheritance from that who had

fxted fraw that s Pawt iXEt that (DERMETAUTOT WAl Essiduously

trained him, in their travels together, to observe men and events

with detailed preciéion. His report of the battle was lucid and

vivid. This, Bianley's first piece of professional writing, wés
_ printed, and paid for. 'His success torned his mind in the di-
rection of yet another profession. Bui his service in the Tnited

Capl 2/ Joows (5 Atam, ~ ovav ol ; '

dtates Navy)made mpossible to pursue ié?é% onece, aE—His—iw—
clination urced him to do.

Stanley had already learned, by repeated experience, one

way of changing a course of life which had become distasteful.
On%ef‘t it, and set out on another. The Civil War was as good

as won and lost, The Minnesota put into Poktsmouth, New Hampshires

There, the young man who had run away from school, a job
g&au. FRE and

with a butcher in Lngland, ahd(an English mail boat, Aho had
for

deserted the Confederate cause)which he had volunteered to firht
= i

now desexrted for‘the last time = on Febrgpary 10th, 1865,
sometimes
Tet those of us older ones who mav kz Zpt Tw think that

the young generation of our time is unsettled, lacking determina-~
undertakings omThes . Frrt
tion always to carry thrzuxk % to a coneclusion,= *hex this
e T ﬂ‘-EMM, Wmftua-ll? et -
EEERIRR =ay WhD, Dy the time he WaS twenty four had become an

oy
almost habitual deserter, was %o be known to history as ithe man
gaw his every
Who never gave up, the man who mmxxrizd sut task through to the
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end, regardless of discomforts, obstacles, and dangers,

\

- . ——

END oF TART L.
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A new passion -~ be it girl odf profession -~ often sScems 0

_change a man, when Wit all that it really does is to bring out
QCemol Sonee Jf-The Lgrel, . b
the goo&)?hat was always in him. Writing up the battle stories

of the American Civil.War had given Stanley a-taste for journaa

- - -
|
|
:
|

lisms He felt confidence in his own power to use what was to
him & new Weapon - the word.

The Civil War was at an® end. The Tnion no longer needed |

- it Itg authorities :

soldiers and sailors in such numbers as before. } ¥t Hid little
the deserters : =

time to bother with desexrters, provide kex did not bother iliem

i
V.1l

by becoming vagrants or worse. Stanley first became special

e
correspondent for the “Missouri Democrat”, aceompanying an ex=

pedition sent to “persuade” the Indians who weze resisting the

Lrlalivanol - Arvenrrs
pachmen

8 on their territories of settlers, goldseckers, o

adventurers, gamblers, railroad builders, and Wanton women.
: The expedition was

| ﬁtxning BEW XIttiw ordered mot so mueh to fight as to

| manoeuvre, o split upk the Indians so that they might be
managed, to divide thése willing fo accept the white man from
those who Would resist him ﬁifh gun and sealp knife. Lijanley
saw little exeiting action, but he provéd his capacity to pick
on the human interest story: the white man Who had been scalped
by a brave who dropped the trophy so that the man crawled back
to his tent with it, and kept it as—e—3xoxkw in a bucket of
gater; the litile Indiah boy who rode with the expedition, having
been earlier captured when his father, a chief, was killed; the -

: - picking up

- : big Indian seout who took a fancy to the 3 wrnalist, Xk
and throwing over 2 billiard +table a‘man'who insulted him; and
%%gzégggéh of an old chief ~ "I love the land and +the buffalo,
and will not part with them, I don'{ want any of these medicine_
houses built in the country; I want the papooses brought up ex- ¥

= : d - b
actly as I am. T have ‘word that you intend to gettle us on =

reservation near the mountains., I don”"t want to sett
;:-‘ ol > a:
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there. I love to roam over the wide n1a111e, and, when I do i%,
I feel free and hanpy; but when we settle down we grow pale and
. die",

Stanley s despatches were not limited to appearing in
the ’Nissouﬁi Democrat®. The New Yoxk Herald and the New.York
Times Were among papers Whieh published his news stories. Thus
_he averaged close on & hundred dollareg a wWeek income. A good
deal of that he had to spend, loosening the tongues of\informants
with drink, drxopping a horeful tip here and there to télegraph
men and messengers on whom he relied totzgg;;;t 1is cobumms to Ik
fthe great centres of population., Even so, by January 1868, he
had managed by "a rigid economy, punishing my anpetites™, to
save three thousand dollars which ,®k®x he said, ﬁgegan to impart
a sense of security, and gave an independence o my bearing
which betrayed that I was deliveredd& from the derendent s»ate“

The Indian expedition over, Stanley looked round fof}jﬁur- e
.nalistic assipnment which should constitute a challenge to his
resources, and enable him to prove his value as a corresvondente. ;
In his new mood of self-confidence, he resigned his post on the ;
“Democrat” and set out %0 hitch his wasgon to the most glit-
tering star among Amexican newspapers of the tlme - the New York
;gigéé. r5#§§§=%;'uﬁmes Gordon Bennett, who had started the paper
twenty six years earliexr, from a cellar, and made it into a great
commercial success by hustling, innovatory methods andliﬁéﬁég'
Hre—basis—s the pap%g?iéws, instead of the traditional views.

Stanley was proud that his despatches had already appeared

H € S omgflte G Lo lBrrntur a2l
in the columns of the Herald, and—setoub—to story 1o owmer.
It was at the time when England was preparing an expedition
into Abyssinia to secure the release of various British subjects,

including a consul and missionaries, imprisoned and said to be

ill-treated byx twe Ii:in:ﬂ_‘z of that country., Having gained admis-

2

S aia e = ]
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sion to the owner and editor-in-chief of the “Herald”, Stanley

proposed that he should be sent as correspondent with the

_ British expedition. : 2

Gordon Bennett senior lounged back in & swivel chair, one

powerful leg lieing across the desk in front of him, uis hands

" the pockets of 8
deep in ikt xxEy trxsw light grey trousers, his black bearded
chin resting on a check waistcoat, his X tongue twisting a
black cigar between thick lips. Through bushy essebrows, his
dark, penetrating eyes assessed at once the young man and the
proposition he advanced.

"All the news the American people want to read - that is
the poliecy of my paper", he said. "Bufwéélthe American people
want to read about this British expedition?"

"I think they will, sir", Stanley =maiidy answered, without
hesitation. |

"T like a yopng man with faith in himself and his ideas",

.Gordon Bennett said, XEkxxX "On what terms do you propose that

We should send you?%. Z:
Stanley showed kis—wisdew 111 N1S NexXt ancWer.

"On any texrms you like, sir. Pay me a moderate salary as
a special correspondent if that suits you. Ox pay‘gg?iinage
if you prefer - but in that case, o0f course, I should reserve
the right {to send despatches to other papers as well",

Bennett rolled the cigar to one s£ide of his mouth.

"I don'{ share my®m news with anybody. DPut I pfay well forx
exclusive siories. Ever beeﬁ to Furope?"

"I was born there, sixr".

"H'm., You look a likely young man. Yom don’t talk too
much. Are you prepared to back yourself?"

"In anything that I‘m confident I can do, sir",

gg:nhow about making this a trial trip? Pay yoﬁr own: ex-

penses, and if you send us stories.up t,
. ! Standard, 'I°11 pay
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: ! The Hewspaper
you the top rates we have for Europe". Hexypxmz -mexf paused, and

watched ®ix for Stanley s reaction. Then he added, smiling,
"lle don“t yet have special rates for African correspondence'.

Bennett s pause had been enough for Stanley to make up his
mind.

If youll allow me to say so, sir,

"$£%¥% zm om Y IxxXX yEw kik¥ey x¥x you're loading the
dice in your own favour. But I“11 20 on any texrms you like.
And I believe neither youx mor I will regret it".

L B though%%gg would meEt. regret it, I would give you a
flag negative", Bennett replied. "ButkX believe me, this way
will be the greatest stimulus to you. When do you intend to
start?"

"I have booked & passage in the steamer “Heela’, sailing.
on the 22nd,-sir®, the day after tomoxyow".

"50 you intended to go, anyhow?", Bennett chuckled deeply.

f

oAt ¥z the dxy zfiex temwrxawidx
"Certainly, sir". Stanley did not smile, saw nothing to

ﬂ-ﬂ- Ve lorne wag a TAsitm olero ?a....,b&iﬂul:
¥y axercising characteristic foresicht, Stanley made that
H He first ascertained that
trip a journalistic success. At Swwzy RE weRt @ the telesraph

office nearest to Abyssinia was at Suezs Tanding at that port
/the canal was not yet opened though advanced in construction/,
Stanley went straight to the chief telegrapher. A few words
and some money passed., The journalist emerged with a promise
that any despatches receiwed from him should be given priority
over the wires to Tondon. The chief telegranhér looked foxwaxd
to a considerable furthex instalment of his fee.

1oth April .

On ¥& Mzxxek 1868,the Bri.ish expeditionary force, under
General Sir Robert Napier, stood in battle array before the
graﬁite mountain stronghold of Magdala, capital of King Theomore
of Abyssinia. 5tan1€§s;%eeping well out of the way of the comman-

der who had ordered the “low journalist® out of his tent when
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joining =
he h d reported his mxxiIwaX #he expedltigﬁY’iooked over the
six thousand sirong
colouvrful British T ery man

ressed in his best uniform,

Velerans of English and Irish regiments in red coats; Punjabis,
native Africans énlourful in,
Baluchis and Sepoys from India; mwigurfw’ wkitk(¥ed Tezzes, gpreen

" turbans; English sailors with rockets; elephants, camels, horses,

mules; officers dressed in a gamut of colours and wearing silver

helmets -~ with one young man in kid gloves and & green veil; and

. an archaedlogist from the British museum. T& modern eyes such

an army would make a'giﬁzsiﬁﬁl review -~ but as a fighting force?"
Yet as a fighting forece they began to march in parade oxdexr
up the m untain. TrEw King Thewdoxe sent a hoxde of waréiors,
érmed with swords, Spears, axes yelling down the slopes. The
sailors halted the onslaught with their rockets; a British bat-
talion finished off the work with riflg fire and bayonet., Stan-
ley watched Abyssinian wazrriors leap into the air, fall, and claw

the ground in agony, others blown to pieces by rockets. The

.attack down the slopes was thyown back. /77 EghtMg went pn

all day, King Thoedoxpattempting nutflanking movements, but his
warriors” weapons being not the equal of his tactics. Rockets,
rifles, and the Sepoys” bayonet charges proved overhwelminz.
That night the jackals and hyenas feasted on the bodies of one
British officer killed and five hundred and sixty Abyssinians.

Bge following morning, two of the King’'s British captives
By the evening,
were sent to xhm ulr Robert Wapier with a letter.®xam ke Xinxz
all the captives, their servents, and their servants servants
had been released. Well, not guite all. In his haste to =x put
distance between himself and his place of captivity and torture,
who lay sick/

one of thé missionaries forgot his ngeﬁv’fn the middle of the
night, hés servants Were sent back up the mountain to fetch her
from the sWtonghold. e |

Stanley sat writing in his tent,not only of the battle but

=
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of the complete want of emotion on the part of the released
prisoners and thelr rescuers. The prisoners Were concerned

only that their servants should make them as, comfovtehle as

B possible,while fhéTﬂninsﬁ officers sat thelr horses and sur-
dispassionately

} veyed thxougkxws through monocles the fimen and women they had

marched uhrough tropical discomforts to release.

It was not the first time Stanley had had cause to wonder
at the behaviour of the snobbish English offieers. Xz® One morn=-
ing he had met a young cavalry officer and called out a polite
greeting. The officer had raised his momocle to his eye, treated
the impertinent Yankee journalist to a glassy stare, and ridden
on. Another youns blood whom Stanley hed addressed had taken
2 pace back and asked, "Whom have I the honour to address?"

The English were still contemptuous of reporters - especially
Amexican reporters, who did zﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬂﬁTﬁiand the distinctions of
class and rank.

King Theodo%?had surrendered his prisoners; but was noy
yet ready to surrender his fortress. A final assault was made,'

e Ting Emuﬁhﬂf%hot himself in the mouth with a pistol once pre-
force to=e—dows—dlhe
sented to him by Queen Victoxria, the British zmd mative Zukiiers
(éafohwa ke Jefences wiE@ hands and rifle buttif) - haviﬁg forgotten to bring

their scaling ladders:and axes from the camp! ~Jand in a few
= 2

hours the bands were playing "God Save the Queen" beneath the
Union Jack hoisted on the fortress top. Nothing remained but the
looting, the drinking, and the distribution of the spoils. TFore~
most in the scramble for plunder, Stenley'zzsngm_s%ocked
surprise, were the former captive misaionaries.

wo days later, the rock fortress of Nagdala was blown
into the air by British engineers. (Stanley had a wonderful
story - colourful, exotic, full of human interest, packed with

it
emotional appeal. Co®ld he have permission to send Q.EREEFIE§7’J

ahead of the returning army? He could not, He hag to sen

d
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his story in the official “bhag’ with the Co%mander's report, .

and the désp&tehes of other reporters. Buwixhe That was far from |
. satisfying him. His despatches must be first! He sat down =mi

wrElE IhHEem XX aEpEiny eveniny after evening at the end of the

day ‘s march, and wrote them all again. -

He got himself on t0 the firsi trQOpztship to leave the
uoasf, expecting to be able to see his telegraphist friend at
Suez. Arrived at the head of the Ned Sea, however, all passen-
gers on the troopship were guarantined for five days. Desperate,
Stanley took a chance. FHe gave his despatches to a native boy
gselling fruilt from a small boat at the ship‘s side, ¥ promis-
ing him a considerable reward if he would bring back to him
2 receilpt Tfrom the chief telesraphist. In two hours the boy was
bacﬁ, and duly paid.

Stanley ‘s despatch, published in ‘the New York Herald, was
the first news story of the British expedition to Abyssinia to'-

material Leg..
get outs First by a long way, for no sooner hag his kahim gone

ﬁwm 2 y
L83 /than the cable broke, Otheéer reporters had it

fop Lhedr—stories—to—so—by telosranh, g nurse wees—du their

(Dockets until they reached siwe., Surdunm Temmett wxE gekizktedy

Stanley ‘s fame as a correspondent was established. CGordon Ben-
fulfilled his
nett was delighted, =m# gxexiszeid undertaking to pay his Jiﬁgge

man well, and promised him the next challenging assignment that
should come zlong.
In the meantime, Stanley went to Crete, in search of an

insurrection suprose to be pending. On that TrIp nefall but got

himgelf married not so much to a Greek girl as to her Tamily.
¢and get the Pivst intexrview with
From the final step he was saved by being sent to Aden to mee
explorer of Centyal
the famous Xxfxir miss¥emxx Africa, Dr. David Tivingstone, said

-

to be on his way home, The ximxy rumour, of course, was false,.

Stenley sweated out two and & helf months in the arid desert out~
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frelliis— i u.aq::,?

post foxr nothing. }%4m&&ﬂ&%—aﬁe&%—%mie—+&me—$ha¢ he wrote:

"The more tasks I receive, the happiexr is my life. I want
WOTK ess.0o Books come in
work, close, absorbing and congenial waxky sx¥y =¥ IExt ihexs
handy. I have picked up Helvetius and dimmerman, in Alexandria,
ﬁhmtmxfaxmgxnaxmmmmmmm
though there is much wisdom in them, they are ill suited

toy youns ﬂcﬁ with a craze for action™. _ :
He was to get all the action he wanted, But first he was

sent by the New York FHerald to Spain, to report the rebellions
and to ]ﬁavn another language., %

and counter-rebellions of <Tr e, Y From there he wrote a

letter which revealed

TEVEIXEIRE Yeitex no little satisfaction with his own achievemeants

since becoming a journalist: "So well have I performed my duty, ;
surpassing all my contemporaries, that the greatest confidence F
is placed in me sessee This I have done in the short space of :
eiphteen months, When others have languished on at their busi=-
nees for fifteen years, and got no kighexr than the step whexe
they entered. How have I done this? 3By intense arplication to
duty, by self;denial, which means I have denied myself all 4
pleasures ...:. Pleasure cannot blind me, it cannot lead mé
astray from the pathk I have chalked out. I am so wuch my own
magtexr, .that I am mastei sver my own passions., It is also my ‘
interest to do my duty well .... My future promotion to distinc-
tion hangs upon it. Even now, if I applied fox it, I could get
a consulship, but I do not want a consulship ='I look further
up, beyond a -consulship”.
That next step ~furthex up”
e mext sty  furthsr” ®x was not long in belng pointed
out to him. Called to Paris, he received on October 27th
1869, from James Gordon Bennett jnr., the son of his original
such as might
employer, orders Xm x® tu A¥xiex have daunted any journalist.
"I want you go to the inauguration of the Suez Canal',
the younger Bennett said. "Then proceed up the NWile, and tell

us whatever is dnterestinﬁ'for tourists, Then you might go

to Jerusalem, where interestine discoveries are said to be belng

— = ——= == S R T
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made just now, visit Constantinople, some of the 0ld cities

of Persia, thence to India, and so, across the Indian Ocean
job
to start the really important part of the Xzxiznment -~ to find

Livingstone in Central Africa"”,

Stanley had, before this gish Zssignment had been thus

given to him, protested %we about the expense involved in
Slab

finding Livingstone, arrerestdy lost in some unkhown swamp oOr
vh, Sercee Soavad, plesol.
forest or native village of Centyal Africa, : een told

s8 at a timej=x
to draw whatever money he needed =)thousand pounds Ey thuwmsng
money was no
REERAEXHE Object 80 long as Stanley did find Livingstone, and

take to him whatever he might be in need of in the way of
food, clothing, trade goods.

AllX through the conversation, -two words kept recurring,

When the presgence
so tha®Ttanley left kix mxpieyesxfx of his employer ‘s son

were
"Itk his ears) ringing with the injunction -~ FIND LIVINGSTONE.

The younz man with a "ecraze for action" set out the same

day for the ridﬂle East. I do not prorose to follow him oqer}
' iis
the ®xxYy first and less important parts of his assisnment. Buk

St

articles sent back to the New York Herald Preirde g ol

Iroyzexf mxwe kad vizih¥e ingiwstism tEEt prove that he exeot=
Tl

404 Ik /Faithfully. And at one point of his route I myself have

had opportunity to check him. At Persia’s ruined city of Pexrse-
polis, seat of Daxius and other kings of Persia in the days of
its greatness, I saw in August 1945, on sn ancient wall hard by
2 crude diamond
2 PBragmented portal,ths Inwized tmst carved in the gtone, and
within the diamond: -
Stanley

New York Herald
1870

I' /'\‘,‘,.{ Sc-d-fm ,4’ N I 47 T B F/MM o
- ,@';7 w J‘y\b\.‘n—l? s o Aot 8 Al i oty
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Chapter VIII R £ W iif;-dzk

e Sreve—Merket—of—Zenzibar Qfrcomn o @aior

—— -

On 6th January, 1871, almost fifteen months after the
interview with James Gordon Bennett jnr., Stanley stood on the
deck of a rough American whaling ship, between a somewhat 0ddly
assorted pair of companions, watching the approaching shore.

He was on the final stage - the two thousand miles from the
Indian Ocean island of Mauritius to the East African island of
Zanzibar = of the round about journey to the point whence he
must set out on his overland search for Livingstone.

The air was slumbrous with blinding heat. The sea, deep
blue but heavy, oily looking, waseked languidly on to e Zan-
zibar s white coral beaches, immediately behind which began the
brilliant green of jungle foliage. No cliffs, no hills to be
seen. The port, like any other that is predominantly Arab, was
a conglomeration of earth hovels and square stone buildings,
topped here and there by minarets rising from stately mosques.
The building stone was greyish coral.

On Stanley’s left was a 17-year-old Arab lad, Selim, dressed
in blue and white striped linen pantaloons and jacket, and with
a red fez above his sallow visage, semitic nose, and dreamy eyes.
Having read up all he could lay hands on about Central Africa,
and its approaches, Stanley had décided that, despite his own
aptitude for languages, he needed an interpreter speaking En=-
glish and Arabic, In Jerusalem, he had found Selim, ambitious
for travel, and had taken him through Turggy and Persia. Now
on his right stood William Farquhar, a y Tred=-
headed, red-bearded, swarthy Scot, who had been first mate on
the ship which had taken Stanley from India to Mauritius, and
had convinced him of a desire to make kt® a contribution to the
rescue of his countryman, David Livingstone.

Zanzibar anchorage was congested with sixty Arab dhows =
50114 wooden hulls of from 50 to 500 tons with a single mast and
sail and a bowsprit as long as the boat - half a dozen square
rigged merchantmen from France and Germany picking up cargoes
of coconuts, ivory, hides, tortoiseshell, red pepper, ambergris,
beeswax, hippotomus teeth, rhinocerous horn, and the pickings
of the bazaars. TFrom timex to time, a giant shark surfaced
among the craft.

Once ashore, Stanley sensed immediately the atmosphere of
ease, of indolence, of inducement to sleep. The wildness of

Central Africa did not touch this commercial outpost. The aromas
were



_ copra and decaying fish
a composition of dirt{ and excrement,X¥ oves and tropical

spices,

Leaving Selim in charge of his bagpage, Stanley took
Fargquar in search of the British Coﬁsul; John Kirk, a man who
himself had spent five years in the African inteiior with Tiving=

when that - :
stone mx mnE ¥ indefatigable explorer had travelled the River
. Zambesi and diseovered Lake Byasga. ‘I%%%E%Eé}ooked, dirty
streets, he watched the exotic scene peopled by half;naked
Wegros, Arabs, Indians, Persians and Swahilis, pushing and being '
pushed by ‘camels and donkeys. llerehants sat cross=-legged in
alcoves in the walls, smoking and turning over their wares;
piles of tropical fruits and vepetables were laid on straw mats;
beggars held out bony fingers at the end of emaciated arms,
erying for alms,

"The Arabs own this placeﬁ, Farqﬁér informed his chief.

"I ’ve been here many times. GSome of the Arabs have as many as
,2000 slaves, braught from the interior, of course, to work their
clove and coconut palm plantations. The Arabs run the ivoxy
Qrats
trade as well, though the Indians are-in that, too¥. %HE?)lend
money -~ cursed usurers they are, fantastic rates of interest.
o wonder they can have those fine carved dooxways on their
weoden houses; inside, they ve pot whole rooms stuffed with em-
broidered gowns and turbans."

Stanley had once, alibost unwittingly, fousht for the main-
tenance of slavery in America, Since his conversations with
the Union quartermaster Shipman, the idea of it had become a
horror to him. N

"Cursed fellows", he said, and added, "heathens",

arquar chuckled in his ved beard.

Prayers in the morning, en hour of prayers in the mosaue before

the mid-day nap, prayers in the evening be_fore-theygo_t
, : 0 the

——— R - s Sl : P a - 3 e o ——hma® SO

“Better not tell them so. Thev are good followers of Ialamikf
-
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harem. You mustn‘t call them heathens", He chuckled again,
and thumped Stanley on the shoulder, a gesture the journalist
was already beginning 1o resent.
"And the women in the harems - are they Arabs?", Stanley
asked.,

Ban .r‘,',-?‘g.( MM
"I ‘ve never been in one", Tarquhar winke Eavi - Bt

they do say the Arab merchants prefer Wegro women. That the Arab

wives prefer Negro men, 100 seess”
"egro meni Heme—thmt—menwe—otaxwes, (/hy should the Arab

women prefer them?", Stanley asked.

Tarquhar nudged him in the ribs, another annoying trick.

"You re a deep one"mExmmidx, he said. "Pretend you don‘t

know? Didg t your mother ever tell youf —
S nakEd ? — =
ke Vesrog(bse for sale, =EIriryed. You' ll soon

ironically,
understand®, The pecot chuckled once more, and adasty” "Why

should the Arab women nrefer them?"

Kirk the Consul proved teo be another Scot, and another

regdd~head. But Stanley left Farquhar in the ante-room whikxe of
MH self fou” t to coneceal the B .53 =¥ 3). SVl Y, 3% B n
; ther mrtrye of bt

Tl e

for his arrival. In our day, & JFEEXEE newspaper
which sent a correspondent on a journey of comparable difficul-
ty to that whieh fthe Wew York Herlad had assigned to Stanley
wonld hsz 1 i the faet to the world Coxdon Bennett ha
wonld have trumpeted e Ffact to the . i

Tirk knew little or nothing of Stanley

®T am interested in the country north of Tabora™,, Steniey

. Vietoxria Nyanza, and (
Ehereorreex Rt
what lies noxth of tnat. 1@ Ci nment as to véet%ir bigodaid
i T v o e T BEIR DS o o

Wha't JOnn opeke ii‘cave:ad at Ripon 'z was really the source
EREXREAT TILERBEAR TEEE %9 Qﬁvxiiﬁ o iﬁfﬁiﬁ kie senvietien

oT the Nile 8till f}n—% 2 should like to confirm
Coton e W
1" }-

or refute Speke.
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"Livingstone is one of the unconvinced", Hirk answered.
"He is seeking the source of the Nile further west, beyond

®50 I understand®, ctanley said, casually. "Is there any
news of him? I believe there is in England some anxiety concexn-

"Some=

ing hinm", '
contradic tory _
"News is 1ittle and wmreXiwkXm", Kirk shook his head.

times an Arab slaver will come in to say Livingstone is well.

The next day another will report him dead."
"And what is your view?", Stanley asked.
. |

"I believe he is alive™.
"Well, truly' I hope so," Stanley went on, "put I must.con-
2 on it

centrate on mvﬁmib51on, ¥ =
Kirk eyed the American journalist shrewdly.
"Yet if Livingstone returns to Zanzibar", he said, "I have ,

Teeling he will return with. you"

a.ﬂ'
Stanley shrugged his shoulders i
"Tho can. tell what one wWill find in the unknown? You‘’send
Livingstone supplies, ,I suppose” |
I am loath

"Then I can, But Arab parties are umcertain.
to consipgn valuable stores which Tivingstone may never receive"

"But I -should have thought any risk was worth while *m on

the off-chance of helviﬁg such a2 man in God knows what predica-
"I wonder you do

tanley said with unintended warmth.

ment,"
not organise a special expédition?"
"I have not the means for such“; Kirk answered. "But you,
- it seems, have'", . :
azent", Stanley sousht lamely to turn off

"I am not a free a:

A Des Anoleol
his s?eézgnteuﬂ outburst.

I an sent", © |
"A Consul is not a free agent, either", Kirk carped him.

“qnd povernments are se1dom S0 generous 2s newspapexr nroprieters'
T e

"1 have to do what I am told, go where

\




644

What is moze" - here Kirk fixed Stanley with a cognisant eye =
"anyone who goes in search of Livingstone must remember that
he does not welcome interference. I spent some years with him,
I have a great adﬁiration for him., But he is self-willed, and
not infreguently irascible. Someone may one day risk: their 3
1ife to find him, and then be told he has wasted his time, that
a man ié énly losﬁ‘when he thinks he is". 3

Stanley @id not answer. ‘'He went on to quéstionlﬁirk as
to the possibilities of obtaining supplies, carriers and eguip=
ments -
' Txter that dxy Before Stanley lefid the Consulate, Kirk
IXx I xRtwrmoeny Rxrgukaxr ivgkx Xtaniesy
Exk®&y asked,

"lave you ever led such an expedition before - anywhere?"

"Mevexr™.

*But you have, of course, experience of leading men?"

"Tone"

"You are cqnfiéent.in your own powers?”

"Pexrfectlya"

watching him from eyebrows
he Window,xma

Ag Stanley Twfx departed,
raised, lips
watched XiIw pursed, and thinking that this twenty-nine-year
7
old man, about z metre i cm, high, with broad chest, short
legs and big feet, with florid face and boyish eyes,was & s trange

choice to command an expedition to find - for such he was sure

vas the intention - David Livingstone, wandering none knew Where
in the jungles and swamps of Cen'tral Africa.

111 for' buying slaves as carriers, om-
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phasisine that they would have lmowledge of the terrain. Stanley
had no intention of doing any such thing, partly because he had
no desire to become =2 slave master and partly in view of the

rractical consideration that, unless chained, slaves wWould sure=

1y seek their freedom,
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He was to learn that it was not only slaves who deserted expe-
dition commanders on the march. He raised, too, the objection

~that,

"Britain and France have outlawed slavery".

Farquhar first nudged Stanley in the ribs, and then said,

"But this is not the British Empire. The Sultan of Zanzi=-
bar himself may have forbidden the export of slaves. British
and French men-of-war patrol the coast in search of slave dhows.
But it needs more thagﬁa stop a dealer who can buy in the market
gn a slave for upwards of %2, and sell hiin or her in Persia for
£20., More than twenty thousand slaves leave Zanzibar every year
for Persia, Egypt, Turkey, and even remoter places".

"Slave market os.....7", Stanley queried. :

"Slave market", Farquhar insisted. “Slavé?}f%ithin the
Sultans own so-called dominions. His only claim on those domi-
nions ig a rake-off per head of slaveé. @;;5; it’s four o clock.
Justgabout time for the slave market to open. We“ll have a look",

Stanley was revolted by the idea. But he was a journalist.

It was-his duty-tosee and-recoxrd.

In the market, the slaves, male and female, paraded naked
past the prospective purchasers and curious, sniggering onloo-
kers, who=ineluded-well-dressed-Arab-wiomen. Some of the slaves
were ill-fed, their bones jutting through their skin. Some were
so old they could hardly walk., Some Were women with Eiggg at the
breast. All - from 6 years 0ld to 60 - had had their skins

~

cleaned and polished with coco-nut 0il, their faces painted with
ears, noses, hands and feet

red and white stripes, their kamisy mosesy fEei amd ®ars ornamen-

ted with jewels or gold and silver bracelets. Two or three of

each parading owneg's domes tic slaveggguarded those for sale)

armed with swords and spears,hwhile the owner himself chanted

the good quality of his wares, and the high prices he had been

offered for them.
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Every now and then a spectator would step forward, and
the line of slaves orposite him WOuld‘be stbpped. The owner
then advenced the slave o0 slaves pointed out by the wonld-be
rurchaser, who prodeeded td examine them with a minuteness of
& dealer buying cattle. He tested for defe¢ts in speech, hearing

and movement. Ee questioned the owner as to diseases. IHe

investigated mouth and teeth and eveme——wmans of ihg hods,

lus tfully _
" Fa xquaEWExgexix eyed the young girls, and at last stopped

& line which included a lush, plump beauty.
"What are you doing?", Stanley asked.

Farguar nudged him in the ribs.

e “11 be-ﬁirq’gﬁﬁé_élme", he said., "This is the cheapest
way to zZet a womsn", -
"You‘ll do nothing of the sort", Stanley protested.
Parguar put out his tongue, .

“I°11 3o as I please", he answered. "You need me more than

i i need you, Ur. Stanley".

a=el Lo examine her
Hde proceeded to : - - il e -

cea*—m&aaa:, while other wkirte snecfatnrs gathered round, TFhe
/iﬁgied over the purchaser s head, oz eyes fixed in a dignified
stare, w 2 ' o

LSnceane,

After a lot of bharpgaining, Tarqubaze handed owvexr %4, the
the gixl :
owner six péﬁa‘tnx of hexr finery.

i
1711 get as much or more When I sell her again", Farqgubar

Comcecdnp. = -
commented. "Cheap mistxess. ohe 11 be better with me than with
beatk her™.

walked away,
nley kmymmd axaxy while Farquhar ZFed his

an 41¢b. i &

But the leader of the expedition faced too many problems,
s too 31pﬂléﬁ—mzn ledly concentyrated on the fulfilment of his

mic31on to allow the ways of such as Rarquhar, or even the
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ot peavent, for 1% was

eeE—woul S —eretmidedecat Lax beotiew ihan come

to interfere with what he had t6 doe
His basie problems were two - what to *t=xkw carry on his
expedition, and who should carry them? The first problem was
i
not merely a guestion of arms, camp eguipment, and non-perishable

food. Te must have currency to buy perishable food, 'to pay
dues reauired -

the t=xex sf of local chiefs for crossing their territory un-
molested, Lven in 1871, the dollax was powerful over nmany parts

of the globe. But in Central Africa it was worthless. Curren-
cy there was beaﬁs, wire and cloth. Some tribes wonld take only

red beads as currency, some only black; some would take only

D

egg-shaped beads, some only beads as small as sesame seceds,

I‘

others oqlf beads the size of marbles.

2 MMMW'E-”M,J ;
Ltanlcg,vombed the ‘bazaars for the bsads whick Kirk ad-

vised him he would need. ¥He set Farauhar on the hunt, but

. the former first mate Was better 2t buvine girl slaves than

beads, and more anxious to spend all the time he could retting

.e . : )M_L
his money s woxrth from k-e-rFE]%p sweatine in the harlic-laden aix
! otanley .

of the bazaars. Tiri also found Iix another white assistant,
until recently
dohn Shaw, zxRurmex third mate abozrd an \rpr*chn ship, but
C_Haot Leprr i"‘- Q' Pl
anxious foxr a change. He was twice Gtanley 5 size,

lnuzfﬁfggggrently & pictare of healths In the bazaars he rrovea

)

L1}

moYe usefygl than Parquhay, bullyinz one minunte and cajol:

next until ‘he got what be wanted &t a2 price not more than double
JOas .--/
its worth.

Beads, wire and cloth were only the beginning of the pur-~
Ch“ueS. Tents, food, medicine, clothes, arms, ammunition - all

pon i lis Lo Cast e, Crplolilion Re lio Yoars cohuch SCowtoy colin
had 0 be ‘collected tofpetherf Light Thousand dollars Were

spent on the mative currency alone.,
"It 45 a terrible amount of Gordon Bepnett s money o

spend", Stanley said to Shaw.

<:E£;?f“"4”‘?*'415*‘ C?E& = sf-”,?sif,,
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The expedition’s latest recruit laughed heartily.

"Jé sailors have a2 mazxim", he.said. "Obey orders even if
you break owners®. '

Stanley, esger to perdorm his mission, toock that for good -
advice,

The recruiting of carriers and armed guards began. Here,
again, the advice of Consul Johan Kirk was invaluable. When
later Stanley spoke depreciatingly to Livinzstone of Kirk, and

!
censured him dn his writings, he had perhaps already forgotien,

n his own hour of triwnph, the debt he owed to the men he

o

thought = guite erroneously - he had deceived concerning his
destimation, and who did so much to help in the preparations.

There was no lack ofYilerros expressing themselves ready
oL wolla

to accompany the three white me

slaves, and care had to be take;

dgxable proporiion ¥of them Se—wedrnwasith him to Zanziban,

/ trips into this
Six who offered their services had already made XxXpEximis

or that part of the interior with other &xplorers., That fact, .
( Semce o Carrbel a MMMW &_ad (:uMa.! (7Y u._df&-, ::4%_4:.___._'-'&‘3"_ ;
onviously welghed in theirx favour, ive o the 0 B :

or soldiers, and one of them, Bombay by name, Was given command

of the* fighting party and told to recxruit a Ffurther eighteen.

|72
The remaining old hand” was Tifab:r:ﬁ%f known as "the bullheaded®,

= proved _
ba#’iﬁ%ETiiment and loyal. Bombay was to receive eighty dollars

yeax _ . = fZa. "eae-of) Cla
a mwemtl, the other o0ld handg” forty dollars, and all-eother—

native members of the expedition thirty six.

The earliesf recrnits were :gtto pack equirment and beads
into bags or hoxes. Thousands of yards of sheetinf and clothk,
of various kinds, had to be cut into lengihh of a doti, four
yards. They were then laid, piece upon piece, on the ground

[} \
each bale, 50 that the loss of

v jsome of ¢ach cort of clothgin,
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a single bale would not involve the loss of too much of any one
variety. Wrapped in cloth and tightly bound, they were pounded
into a so0lid roll, three and a half feet long and a foot in
being borne
diameter. The roll was placed in a bag, ready f5“7uxxrxtng on
the shoulders of pagazis, or carriers. The Wire was arranged
in 60-1b. coils, carried on five-foot poles, three coils at each
amounted

end, In all, the equipment smmdwmied to over six tons, exclading
the timbers and thwarts of two boats, the tarred double canvas
sides of which were made under the amiable direction of John Shaw,

In the main, there was onlylway that such loads could be
carried - on human backs. Waggons and carts were out of the
question for jungle travel. The prevalence of the fatally bit-
ing tsetse fly rulied out cattlex as pack animals. Twenty seven

donkeys were purchased, and two horses. But pagazis had to be’

- f. K
hired by scores, . fifcc:i~~ = [ S E IR b s A NS,
[ > -
purchasing, Con A
Stanley worked all day, swperwi supervising packing,

recruiting) and planned all night. "Ny mission to find Living=
stone", he wrote iitiiu Tixe, "was very simple, and was a clear
and definite aim, All I had to do was to free my mind from all
else, and relieve it of every earthly desire ..... Intense appli-
cation to my task assisted me to forget all I had left behind,
all that might lie ahead in the future"”. Stanley was a changed
man from the habitual deserter - changed by feeling an ability

to stand out from the crowd, ability to make an impression, to
assert his individuality. Journalism had proved his opportunity,
and he had grasped it with both hands. In his early life, he

had but been someone for others to push around. Now, he acquired
a new conception of life, in which success or failure depended

largely on the degree of his own effort and determination.

He sought to get others to follow his own example of assi-

- o L B —— - "l_*rtf“—-“'\?-.-—«w-p-— w4

duity. The faithful Selim, and some of his Negros, led by Ma-
krubi, did so. But he é%%an in bitterness and self-reproach to
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understand why Farquhar and Shaw had forsaken the ocean for a
Igud land expedition; they were lazy, probably unable to obtain
| further advancement at sea, seekers after pleasure rather than
ambitlous for achievement. They had taken much of their pay from
Stanley in advance, and counted on his turning back after a
brief foray into the jungle. Every wasted hour fretted the
leader. Hhe rainy season was not far off, with its threat of
swollen streams to cross, bogged plains, and all the ills atten-
dant on repeated drenchings. He wanted to be as far on his way
as possible before the clouds kuxztx gathered and burst.
A month after his arrival in Zanzibar,Stanley had solved
problems
all the prxmweksm that could be solved before he got to the main-
land, where he would have to obtain the majority of his pegazis.
He had got all his equipment and material loaded on to four
dhows, without the help of his two white companions, who had
not been seen all ‘;;F”n Bi—x—mwmgwas the
hour fixed for leaving Zanzibar. Kirk came down to the port to
see Stanley and his party off. It was not to be expected that
strict punctuality would be observed. But just before sewem, all
was ready = except Shaw and Farquhar. gigg'Were still missing.
®T = wmthout them. They will be useless, anyhow, if
this is their 1d€§“6?fbelpang“ Stanley said angrily to Kirk, s
forge tting, perhaps, that though he
though it was tke Gumswitx fawXty had taken Shaw on the Con-
sul’s recommendation, Farquhar was his own recruit.
size of caravan
"With the memiers wf you're going to have, you’llx be glad
of some white assistance", Kirk demurred.
Selim whispered into Stanley’s ear.
"I'm sure I can fin@ them, sir. Give me Bombay, Mabruki
and three askaris".

"Take them", Stanley said, too angry fully to think what

Selim wanted six men for. "I'll wait an hour. NO more".
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Impatiently, thumping the legs of his boots with a cane,
Kirk sometimes.
Stanley strode up and down,ihs wkax® following him and trying
| to :giﬁ him, sometimes standing mute on his own, half deprecating
the man’s restlessness imxx among a people needing patient
handlihg, half admiring his dynamic eagerness.

"Five minutes", Stanley said. "Five minutes, and we leave.
Who wants to follow can find his own way after us".

Almost as he said

Atxihat moment the words, Selim’s party of Negros came
running down to the waterside, three of them carrying Farquhar,
under arm pits and kmees, three of them Shaw,

Stanley took one look at the disgraceful burdens.

"Dump them on the deck", he said.

"Come, "Kirk protested. "You can’t *x® have white men
treated like that by blacks. Your lieuten_anté'{:ﬁht_éé suffered
indignity enough - smliky such, indeed, as they will probably
never get over in the eyes of the fellows you have here."

Furious, but comprehending, Stenley then arranged for ki=
the two men to be pillowed and cushioned on bedding unpacked
from one of the carefully prepared rolls.

"Where did you find thém?", he asked Selim.

"In a‘saloon, gir, lieing asleep over the bar. I knew they
had gone there, sir, last night".

"A native saloon?"

"Yes, sir",

Stanley was, in theory at least, against slavery, but he
was not white-black integrationist. He thumped mme fist into
palm in disgust.

"Spending the money Farquhar got from the sale of his

Negress concubine", he said to Kirk.

Brusquely, without thanks, Stanley said his farewells to

’
e R i

Kﬂ!g, and the dhows séf;across the mere twenty miles of water

-
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which separate Zanzibar from the mainland. ~—
Feiloleo

The askaris and pagazis already recruited watched the
approaching coast without emotion. To them the expedition was
nothing but the opportunity to earn a little money. Stanley
was feverishly eager to be ashorée, to be on the march., Ané His
two white companions lay unmoved in their alcoholic stupor.

But even Stanley’s restiveness was calmed by the sight of

loerp- s
the town of Bagamoyo, at which %m:&, with a line of rus-
tling coconut palms on the shore,and beyond them flamboyant
trees blazing in bright shades of scarlet, flame and orange.
There was no harbour. A coral reef broke the force of the waves,
and the beach sloped very gently inland. The dhows took advan-
tage of full tide to runx in as far as possible. The Seamen
produced several stretcher-like contraptions, and proposed to
carry Stanley, Farghuar, and Shaw to land.

"Teke the other two", Stanley said. "I will wait for low
tide, and wade".

s0 profound

The seamen looked at him astonished. But ke wax s Wwas

his scowl that they did not question him., They did not know
that, though to be

that Stanley was afraid mf heimx ssmfuse® carried ashore at

Bagomoyo was in those days the usual procedure, his arrival én

a stretcher would make it look as though he was in the same con=-

dition as his fellow whites.

At low-tide, the dhows were propped on either side with
mango poles, while Stanley ‘s Negros, and a line of hired slaves
came slopping through the shallows to carry the stores and equip-
ment ashore. OStanley himself stood at last on the dry land of

with the poetic 3
Bagomoyo - a2 name wkick mnanx meaning, Tay down the burden
rio }
of your heart’. @he beauty of the scene from the ocean gave

way to a somewhat fbrbidding pr03pect of dry scrub, stretching

away into the distance, With flat-roofed, chicken~-coops of houses
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¢ mere oblong boxes, made of poles and plastered with mud.
Dotted over the plain were baobab trees, the colour of elephant
hide, and standing like round wooden tubs,with antlers for
branches., ;

‘FOr Stanley, there was no laying down the burden of his
heart at Bagomoyo. The Arab agents who undertook to supply him
with pegazis first took his money, then said they had been rob=-
bed, then insisted on receiving higher fEx commissions. A
further six desperate weeks passed before he could gather all
the men he needed who would undertake to carry over the slavers”
track as far as Ujiji, beside ILeke Tanganyika, whence the last
news of Livingstone - true or false, none knew - had been received.
Stanley was by now making no secret of his destination.

At last, on 21st March, 1871, he stood with Selim and Shaw
and Farquhar watching his caravan march out of Bagamoyo, led
by the American flag,lborne by a giant, shining black kirangozi,
or guide, Asmani.
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When Bzxx the man whom Stanley was going to seek had left
Bagamoyo, aXmaxt fivé years earlier almost to the day, he had

(/‘-2‘““4 % a few stores and a minimum of arms. . ool
had with him forty carriers an a“_‘aras onlys) Stanley'wa$ohe&

/ & CEﬁalm«-u—lu

sed-already gone—ahead. The pagazis bore between them fifty
bales of cloth, sixteen bags of beads, seven loads of wire, twenty
loads of boat fixtures, three loads of tents, four loads of
clothes and personal baggage, two loads of cooking utensils and
dishes - including silver goblets in which to toast Livingstone

- one load of medicines, eight loads of ammunition, zm® three
loads of instruments and provisions - including champagne with
which to fill the silver goblets - and one hip bath which Liv-
ingstone s Susi was later to describe to his mystifie? master as
"an empty box thing turned upside down".

The éaravan having passed by, Stanley - called by his men
Bwana Mkuba /Big Master, which may or may not have been ironical/
hurried twt;kzvgiggk;f the column, %® i;;;21;;;i ;;;;;p;;;;;;m

[ ]

xggiéigiﬁﬁ{z;;;;'uwuntat:x ksmaniy In the middle wax of the
long, winding,X¥ime quickly straggling line was Bombay, with
twelve of the askaris and the Yuadwd donkeys loaded with boat
parts. ©Shaw brought up the rear with the rest of the askaris.

With Selim, wolels a Lorre
Stanleyytook his place at tm%-;.miately behind the
ebony mountain, Asmani. The xpm proud, determined journalist
described himself as "the vanguard, the reporter, the thinker,
the leader of the expedition®.

" It may be thoughtitk that Stanleyf put his trust rather 4n
force than brain power. Unwilling to let anything, even human
life, stand in his way, he had equipped himself and his caravan
with;é.shotgun, two carbines, four rifles, eight pistbls, twenty
four flintlock muskets, two swords, two daggers, a boar spear, iwo

twenty four = T
Awerizam axes, a battle axe, and twenty_feu; long &nives. Thus
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provided, he considered himself capable of hacking and shooting
his way through any jungle, any attack by ;hiﬁ;is, any line of
blact bodies. Such equipment reflected something of the diffe-
rence in temperament between the tough Henry Morton Stanley and
the gentle man he was gojng to seek., David TLivingstone was ever
saddened by bloodshed, and preferred a sextant or a mapping pencil
in his hand to a shotgun. But Livingstone never in his life

set out on - or could have been persuaded to set on - an expedi-

 lavishly
tion planned and/financed primarily as a journalistic "scoop".

i ———— - -
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Chapter IX
Day by day Problems of the Narch

o —————

It was still dark, the air chill with damp, when the voices
~of the cock-birds among the mangroves and coco-nut palms told of
the approach of dawn, Stanley woke in his tent to another typi-
cal day - with its frustrations, its problems, its annoyances. He
shouted for Selim, the Arab lad, sleeping in an adjacent grass
hut, with Mabruki and Asmani. It was Selim’s duty to wake his
master. But, though faithful and devoted, he tended to be indo-
lent, and was fatigued by the march. Stanley usually turned the
tables on him,

Selim, dragging at the striped linen suit he had slept in,
appeared atx the ;32; door, Stanley was already stepping into his
hip bath, filled with water the previous evening.

"Wake Mr. Farquhar and Mr. Shaw", Stanley said.

In a few momenfs, Selim returned.

"They say they are tired and footsore, six. They won't
get up".

fifteen

"Tellx them to report to me here %ﬁ?ftxx minutes", Stanley
retorted.

Unkempt, rubbing his eyes, Shaw duly appeared. Stanley,
already dresseé&, began to give instructions for the day’s march,
one eye on his watch, When Farquhar had delayed fifteen minutes,
Stanley broke off in the middle of a sentence to Shaw and strode
out of the tent. The Arab guard was turned to the east for morn-
ing prayers, called by the same "muezzin of the trees" which had
awakened the Bwana Wkuba. Pegazzis were stretching themselves
beside the camp fires, trying to shake the earth damp out of their
bones. Stanley strode to Farquhar’s tent.

"It’s time to be on the move", he said brusquely.

"I feel 111", Farquhar answered. "My legs ache. I°11 follow
- catch you up latexr".

"You say that every morning", Stanley protested.
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"But today it‘s true", Farquhar groaned.

"How do I know?", Stanley came back at him. "You probably
spent too much time last night with your bottle".

With that he took up the end of the Scotsman’s bed, and
tipped him on to the ground. " Them k= Y=ft

Atarint

Stanley left the tent ?nd went back to teke—wup kiz agadin
his discussion with Shaw, mibrdught in three plates of
porridge, and three éups of coffee - afg:E;od and tasteful china,
The two men began to eat, while Farquhar’s portion steamed its
warmth away., At last the former first mate entered, looking
heavy-eyed.

"My legs", he complained. "They ache so".

Without a word, Stanley pointed to the coffee and porridge.
Farquhar eagerly drank the one, but pushed the other away.
Stanley went to his medicine chest and measured Put a generous
portion of quinine, which he told Farquhar to drink.

They had been a month on the march, following from one

of the Arab traders,
nativex village to another the paths ¥K across rough and infer-

tile savannah, round dense bush and impenetrable patches of mi-
mosa, through streams and rivers whose banks were lined with
Where bright plumaged birds watched them

thick forest, Xheir waters imfested with crocmdiies curiously,
shrieking as they winged from branch to branch. By day the heat
and humidity sapped their strength; by night, the plagues of
ants ran over their bodies and sucked their blood.

"Time for roll call,?g;gﬁg%zétanley announced.

"I’m too ill for roll call®, Farquhar mumbled. But he
went out of the tent.

Stanley and Shaw followed. The guards and pegazis wex® had
been drawn up in some sort of Yimm double rank by Bombay and
Asmani. Bombay called out the men’s names., Every now and then,

A‘%.(qm-'
his call producedno answer., He said/The name zagain-again, If
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there was still no answer, Bombay turned to look at Stanley.
"That was he carrying?", Stanley asked.
"A bale of cloth", Farguhar replied.
"Is it left lying about?".
there was no sign
In tthree cases, the amswer was mm of the load, which meant

o that the pegazzi had deserted, taking with him part of the cara-~

_ van’s precious trade goods. In two other cases, the load was
X'i found lying by &he embers of a fire, and was given to omne of
i the replacement carriers.

d

"At this rate, we shan’t have enough men left to carry our

said.
frrfrom G Arnodel Selim

i

§£ loads, and shall have to dump what they don’t steal", Stanley
i "Tell them to “take—up-their—leeds", Shaw told Remwkay. The
$ order was passed on, and something like a free fight ensued,

g every man diving for a lighter load than he had carried yester-
S day. The stronger pushed off the weaker, who were left with

3 the toughest burdens. Meanwhile;Shaw and the askaris set fire
~ ‘. to grass huts in which many of the Negros had slept.

i At last Asmani led the caravan westwards, followed by
Stanley and Selim, with Farquhar listlessly dragging his way
along beside the pegazzis, and Shaw, int the rear driving on

3 - too weakened by
l [ the Begros mmabix im xaxxy dysentery to be able to carry even
i

the lightest load. X
The humid mist was dispersed, and with every minute
Eith EyEry heury the weat grew mere imienze kowr /the heat

grew more intense. The carriers chanted, sang, whistled and

shouted, noise being supposed to impress the local tribes with
E fighting power
%EE)strzngtk of the caravan.
fmqo&‘ﬂm.n-.l*ug, : '-
¥her some foux ] TN covered Im thxer homxs
Hearing & shewt/and a scuffle, Stanley turned to see the

Pl s
cause, fhg Some of the earriers Were racing away across the
savannah, their burdens shed by the path. Others were putting
down their loads, to tear after the ¥® others., Stanley spurred
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epvesed his hdrse back down what had been the pga pegazzi line,
on a boulder sick Negros

Farghuar was sf%?IEEYﬁiﬁﬁ_Eﬁs head in his hands,sx = Fewidex
still further back doing the same, while Shaw and Bombay shouted
helplessly to the hunters to come back.

"A hare", was all the answer Farquhar gave to Stanley’s
petulant enquiry.

"A hundred and fifty men chasing one hare", Stanley protes-
ted.

No one answered him. Something similar happened almost
every day.

At the head of the hunting pegaszzis, four Negros dived on
the ground. Others fell on tép of them until there was a
towering scrimmage of black legs de
one or two crawled out, munching at pieces aw hare meat,
while the less fortunate sought to snatch a mouthful from them,
like chicken worrying the lucky finder of a worm.

The porters straggled back, grinning, and in leisurely
st¥te began to take up their bundles.

"Tell them the next man who breaks the caravan will be
shot", Stanley said to Selim. ‘

"It°s the only way", Shaw and began with his whip to
lash at +he porters whe-weme slow to resume their loads.

Just as the line began to creep forward again, another hare

T tnr clorn

darted away to one side. A few of the Negéﬁi‘#aOpyed their loads
e
&g&é#:-but before any chase could begin, Stanley dropped the
hare with a single shot from his guny.zmd zemt Kakrukt o pizk
*xxwp  "Pick it up and bring it to me", heo;ggizg Mabruki. "I‘ll
tie it to my saddle”.

The prompt, effective shot sobered the pegazzis. They

trundled on, chanting with exact rhythm if little melody.
“henr—sope—ninemites—had-been—Ccovered—in IER HREXE
eiTeﬁ;a*—hu%G—G£—a-#il&ag@—cht—ﬁeen~ahe&d.
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In such country, and with such a caravan, there was never
new dangers
any fear of boredom. Hour by hour, mewvizEEKErs, new problems,

new tests of courage and resourcefulness presented themselves.
; the four askaris
Shortly after the incident of the hare, Aswamt the zzkurt

that, cutting across
assigned as scouts eame running back to warn mf % sumsidErzbiE
the beaten path immediately ahead, was a considerable
rivexr zheady zuiting zoross the beatex paiwy (Eiream,

"It°sw not the first", Stanley said, shortly. "We shall
get across it, I°ve no doudbt".
threaded
Theyrkeat their way through thick forest, where snakes lay
in the undergrowth watching them pass, frightened of the noise

which the pegazzis set up. Asmani slid down the muddy approach
what the askaris had called a stream,

to the zixeawy whick was me shak¥aw (bHut which proved to be deep

enough : _

EmAEE to come up to the giant®s chest, and over six metres wide.

with Selim up behind,
Stanley followed, on his horse,yscanning the surface of the water
for suspicious looking stumps “stumps®. On the other bank,
Stanley dismounted, handed his bridle to Selim, and took up his
at the highest point
pesition, gun in hand, oiwse tw the watex(Which gave him command
of the ford.
e
"Send tﬂ;?aezpas“, he shouted to Swawx Farguhar.
But the Scot took no notice. He sat on a xtxee fallen

tree, his head m forward, his hands hanging languorous be-

tween his knees.

(Mabruki shouted to the pegazzis. Some walked—into—the

wader, looking fearfully up and down stream. Others hung back,

until Shaw and the askari rearguard came up, and threatened

them. Stanley stood impassive, not a muscle moving, but intently
watching the surface of the rivulet. Once in the water, the
pegazzis hurried, 5ut the =txwam current was strong, and their
arms Were raised to steady theix loads now perched on their
curly heads, They lurched, missed a footing, stumbled, recovered

themselves, not always without giving bag of beads or bale of cé&Z
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haw and Mabruki
a wetting, Whenever that happened, )®tamiey shouted abusey and.

But at last the final pegazzi scrambled up IkE on t% thg bank,
entere
gnd threw down his load, and sat on it. Mabruki Emexexre® the

water with Bombay and the askaris behind him.
Stanley eyed a “tree stump” close to Mabruki. Surely that
Instinctively he raised his gun to his shoulder.
had not beent?ﬁ?fﬁ"ﬁ@fﬁf@%r’YEf_ﬁhdOubtedly a tree stump 1t
thought
WES esesee With the Thuwuxgk the tree stump moved, submerged.

ftam Vabruki yelled, Stanley pressed the trigger. MNabruki
stumbled on. Bombay, immediately behind him had recoiled into
the arms of the nearest askari. A red patch appeared at the spot
where Mabruki had been when Stanley fired. And a crocodile

floated, belly upwards, on the current, crimsoning the water.
which wkix ran
Mabruki was on the ¥amk bank, staunching blood ¥ram tke from

a skin break made by the reptile ‘s teeth. Stanley had hit the
crocodile at the back of the head in the very moment when he
had snapped at Mabruki’s thigh. The teeth had all but closed,
though only on flesh, checked by the hammer blow of the bullet.
chest unlashed
The medicine) was mm Y=shed®, and Stanley produced bandages,
Inabrads

medicament, and a restorative for th-ﬂ!!gquﬁsw shaking with

Reax shock. OShaw climbed up the bank, carrying the ailing Far-
sitting on their loads,: chanted
quhar on his back. The pegazzis,zhaxted z doiefuk compizint
doéfully. Stanley, who was rapldly picking up the Swahili
zhgut ithe damgers of their methed of sarming x Iivelthuwdy xTheugh
language, basis &f akxY¥ @ithdx most Central African dialects,
kexwaz rapidky pieking mp Swakiktr Yampwagey Basis of akxx the
understood enough to know that the chant was a dirge on their
femtra Afrivam dkatectsy Ftantey czuid met zatek the wordsz
dangerous method of earning a livelivood.
customary
Whexw With such axzustemed obstacles and delays, it took the

caravan some five hours to cover about nine miles, It was then
near mid-day, the full fierceness of tropical heat scarcely sup-
portable by black or white. During the subsequent two hours, the
temperature might be expected to rise to as much as 128°F, aeoom-
olawmnfp Cumol Arres

y T-Wos-EEEX an.atmosphere which sapped

all
the sirength of body and eroded ik® wills less stubborn than
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- _I-u-ﬂ-?- W A - i 5
\VI Stanley's, gnn-l-a-% '/ ¢ s plt= u:ﬁf;ﬁ*iw% At o

Bombay, xm;: proving surl Shormpl frotly o
The zoouis mew rxgpexied (On the march, bui—in—rpenerel

re%&&b}77ﬂw€ﬁ¥_5£ead with the scouts to find a suitable camp
e

sites In a few minutes,?%ﬁzcout-eamﬁ back to say that a vil=-
lage lay a mile ahead, beyond the forest belt the caravan was
traversing. Bombay had taken the askaris in a %3:3:3: to get
behind the village, and prevent the escape of the natives, with
their foodstuffs., That manoeuvre was commonly made because
the xixkt ®f a caravan was presumed by the villagers to be in
search of slaves. Wherefore, they fled, taking with them all
they could of their possessionms.

As Stanley rode out into the open, he saw a short procession
emerging from the palisaded village. Some of the men were guite

aee Lol SCxfne e BT sl -.nal Lo—lid ou Fax
naked, some had a loin cloth?‘fﬁe women were bare above the

waist, many carrying children on their hips, or slunflgverttheir
ian
backs, Their leader, the village headman, wore a zEYmEXE red

and flame coloured cloth over his ShOulder, and a tall headdress
green and \
of feaithexsx yellow feathers. All the men carried spears.
Behind them came Bombaya and his askaris, their rifles and mus-
kets held ready at the hip. In their midst were six almost
naked young girls.
stopped

The headmanmkx¥ted some paces from Asmani and the American
flag. Stanley, too, called his caravan to a halt. The pagaz-
2is immediately threw down their loads, and sat on them, awaiting

began t?ﬂggxg,
the outcome of the parley. Shaw muws#®{up the column to join
Stanley, gathering the exhausted, feverish Farquhar on the way,
under one arm

supporting him rmmmd ihs waizxt.

"We come in peace", Stanley told the headman.

2TeXX the keadman we comE in pEagedy Stanieyx e ask
grain, and any vegetables and fruits you can supply us with. But
we will pay in cloth or beads or wire".

"How much will you give?", the headman asked. He was a
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brave man.k_§f:EfEiffw“warrie*sT—aad—i*map#ﬁars—ttgh%}fﬂsurreﬁn&ed

. byBembey s askarts. He knew that in the last resort, the
askari muskets could decide thoFissue.
"That depends on what you have to offer", Stanley answered.
The headman gave orders to some of his people, who turned
back to the huts, accompanied by six askaris detached by Bombay.
and Farquhar
éHEﬁ?ﬂEWEEEEEhed the head of the column, and two others
of the askaris led out to them the six village girls., Shaw
looked them over, and chose one for himself.
"How about you?", he asked Farquhar.
bearded
2The red ExadE® Scot was past beingx interested in women.
He shook his head.
"Better take one of them to look after you", Shaw advised.
He selected a second girl, signing to the askaris to free the
other four, and hold those two until the tents should be pitched.
Stanley had given up trying to prevent this performance so

o turn back,
distasteful to himself, He did not want his two white companiaﬁgz

af whem Shaw at least was of great value,im keeping the caravan
moving, chasing up the stragglers, driving on the pegazzis who

were apt simply to s Cunol Lot
sixpty =afydo ¥y the path, leawing’ the column to proceed.

The men sent by the headman to the huts returned with bas=-

Crerod vfa,.% a dm‘M
kets of grain and Truit,“{The bargaining began. Stanley made

an offer of cloth and beads. The headman said he wanted beads

and wire. Stanley assessed the provisions and proposed the

quantities to be given in exchange for them. The headman said

it was not enough, but betrayed his consciousness of his own

temerity by looking anxiously round at the askaris. That was

signal enough for Stanley. Heﬁbzange would give no more. The
capitulated

headman zgawe im, honestly admitting,

| "I can only agree. I have so few warriors®#, and they but

boys. My best men have been taken to war by the chief",
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Stanley ordered that a tent be at once erected for Farquhar,

whom he at last recognised as being indeed ill, not merely mal=-
: on to the savanahh
ingering. He himself went off imiw the hnsh‘utth taking with

him Selim and Mabruki, and saying to Shaw,
dinner

"I°11. try to get something to tempt Farquhar’s SUPRRXY appe-
tite."

His gun was heard to speak from

Ez retuwrmed am kowr kaxtex with time to time, and an hour
later he returned with two brace of partridges. By then, a rough
kraal of branches and thorns had been thrown around the caravan
encampment, and a number of grass huts erected, as well as the
white men‘s tents.

The heat was overpowering. Even Stanley crept gratefully
into his tent, and there sat writing up his diaries, and holding
discussions with Shaw on the next day’s march, on the sick, and
the condition of Farquhar.

when the

At 4 0'clock in the afternoon, thw mxim peak temperature

was past, the cooks served dinner =~ goats meat and groats for

Lo ot

the carriers and axrds, the artridges for e White men.
guards, (5" g L

aleneg
Farquhar did not come from his tent, but §§§{§Eh@hgﬁantia%zpnap

a»c“cnn.ﬂn.&_

Having written letters which he hoped to send back to Zanzi=-

bar, and thence to Paris and New York,by some caravan proceeding
across to the tent =k=

in the opposite direction, Stanley walked im thE dirreiiem m
ghared by Shaw and Farquhar. It was already dark, and Shaw’s
erect silhouette was thrown on the tent wall by the candle., The
two men were talking. Stanley thought it no misdemeanour to
pause and listen. He might hear something to the advantage or
otherwise of his mission.

"He cares for no human being", Farquhar was saying.

"He can’t afford to", Shaw replied, "On a job like this

the fit survive, the rest sesse"

¥Don‘t be so cheerful", Farquhar groaned. "D feel terrible".
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"Sorry old chap. But you can’t blame it on Henry Morton.
everything is

He s got a job to# do, and k® mmity waxtx subordinated to that".

"Everybody, you mean. I°ve served under some rum fellows,

but he s the hardest, the most bloodless yet. He ll leave me-

and you, too, to die by the track if we can’t keep up".

(He heard Shaw shout.

Stanley turned from the tent, and went back to his own.), The
two native girls crept from behind the tent, and entered it.

The camp fires were blazing, and the Negros sitting round

them chanted, keeping time to a solitary drum. Stanley looked
the askaril guard
for 2X%haw %=z wswfuX, supposed to be posted. There was no sign
of them. He shouted for Bombay. There was no answer. But
Selim appeared as from nowhere.
“Find out where %sxBombay is, and the guard", Stanley said.
"They are in the village, sir, with the mattwe women",

Stanley stamped his foot in anger. How could he order the

‘askaris back, whiéle Shaw and Farguhar had their girls in their

tent? But the camp was unguarded. He took his rifle from his
tent, and circled round and round outside the kraal, until an
hour before dawn, when Bombay and his guards came slinking back.
"We heard the headman was preparing an attack", Bombay lied.
"We went to cut it off at the root".
"Come and tell me the next time, before you go", Stanley
said. "You are responsible for the guard. If ever I find them

off their posts again, it will be you I shall shoot. I promise

it you".

The next morning, Shaw came to say that Farquhar was too 111

to move.
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"Tt seems to me it”s genuine this time", Stanley said.
"He’s ill alright", Shaw confirmed, "talking wildly in

his sleep". eavesdropping,
Stanley gave 8kaw an answer whizk based on his pxivate
‘% amEwer sExNdEd crypiiw it Shaw.
krewiedge but sounding cryptic to Shaw -

"Talking wildly when awake, too".
"reporter, the leader,
Bathed and breakfasted the wzraviw zumyzriEr the thinker"

went to see Farquhar, haggard and limp on his bed.
Frveel waitl = ﬂu—d....,t-%___,
Stanley might doubt the-wé&;—pewerf of his associates, but
S o
he could believe the evidence of his own eyes. He PrOGUCEd)d
Fahrenheit without—a—worml
the E thermometer,y&nd pushed it into the sick man’s mouth,

witk Farquhar submitted, glad that at last his commander was
Caneds'oltantrie
taking notice of his condition. Finding the Bcot ha&?ij&hﬁr

temperature, Stanley =akd asked,

"Any pain?"

"In my legs, chiefly", Farquhar answered. "But I ache all
over, You‘ll have to give me a dozen pegazzis and a couple of
guards, to take me back to Zanzibar".

"Impossible", Stanley said. "We lose too many by desertion
and sickness as it is".

He was examining the sick man’s legs, and finding them
somewhat swollen. He looked concerned, stroking his chin for
a moment, but he only said,

"fe‘1ll have to carry you today".

"That’s no use", Farquhar protested. "I shan’t get better
by going on".

"T know you want to go back", Stanley replied. "But 1t is

those for
my duty to go on, and to take witk m® whom I am responsible
with me".

"If you thought less of your duty and more of yumx men ....",
Farquhar began, but Stanley had left the tent. He could not rid
himself of the conviction that Farquhar was being'ttifbut of
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sheer ill will.

Two days further on, the rains came, swelling the rivers

. and streams, so that crossing took hours. Farguhar®s litter had

to be sent across on ropes. Loads were transferred from bank to

a
bank in tﬁi:;;::?ﬁay. Non-swimmers among the Negros went hand
lost their

over hand, 6ne at a time, by the same ropes. Nen pitzksz MEadx
foothold on the muddy banks and pitched headlon Mavwesbeof

Yamxg Ant0 Yacing walersS.artex I@sIng Y@ om muddy
‘thggdonkeys Wope Aeo alicasty Trol ga:..zm .hc..; Y e
Fanks (drowned. The tracks became a gquagmire of mud

and slime, on Which the loaded porters slithered and stumbled.
four
fell and refused to rise. Stanley dismounted, put)ima men’s

loadggn his horse, and gave it into the care of the bullheaded
He himself took

Vabruki., ¥Hextmwkxthexyr over Farguhar’s role, moving inces-
santly up and down the slow moving column, urging on the pegazzis,
dragging the laggards to their feet, heaving abandoned loads on
to men’s shoulders. The pace slowed down to five miles a day.

"At this rate", Stanley commented desperately to Shaw, "we
shall take so long to reach Livingstone that we shall be beggared
by the tlme we find him." v how Naaiicheo .

R Kowre ﬁasapp&u,m ureRf cg el A

Stanley was shocked at the sg§gestion.
ot = Naccd Lo

ﬁ would starve before T would touch a bead or a bhale des-

tined for him", he said. "And shoot anyone who ~ttempted to
pilfer Tivingstone s loads".

As the days passed in a drearv succession of marches in
soaked clothes which rubbed the skin sore, cases of elephkantiasis
developed among the Negros. Small pox o d in a native
village robbed the column of two.askaris and three porters,
Stanley contracted d§sen$e=y but forced himself to drag one

pegazzis
foot after another, top:tz(EFEEﬂfo chivvy the exhausted xexx=x
who sunk by the wayside, yet too stubborn to allow himself to
be carried.

It was a sight of horror which, temporarily at least,

revived him., The expedition met a slave caravan, some 300 strong,
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moving towards the east coast. The slaves were linked together
by a rope from neck to neck; the stronger and more recalcitrant
- had their necks placed in a wooden yoke, with hands tied over
the bar running to the next in front. Nen, women and children
AHiaroled
were dxiven along by brutal guards who drove their rifle butde
and prodded sabre points into the sick and starved st;;zé?

blindly aloxg.

The weary Negros of the expediti%ﬁﬁigoked pitifully on;

some speculating, perhaps, on how their parents had once made
the journey from the interior in similar condi%fggéi compassio=-
nating, yet thankful that their own guards and white leaders
secured them from being added to the dismal line.

;Eggggiey had been prepared for such a sight, XExX he was
appalled in actual confrontation. Yet he saw the possibility
of ridding 2§: own column of the burden of Farquhar. He proposed
to send him with the slavers.

"Yes - if you will give me my own carriers, and two askaris
as guard. Otherwise, they“ll slit my throat", Farquhar, weak
but truculent, answered.

And that was the end of the idea. Stanley would not
deplete
deretet further his already diminished force. The Arab trader’s
agent in charge of the slaves agreed, however, to take Stanley's
letters to Consul Kirk in Zanzibar, for onward transmission to

Paris and New York.
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After caravan had gone on, the expedition encountered

its tragic aftermath in sick and dying men and women beside the

track., The man who had been unwilling - rightly as it proved =

to sacrifice porters to take a sick white companion back to

Zanzibar, who was himself so sick that few but he would have at=-
was moved to

tempted to marchy) now cons 2 halt®& his column while he and

Shew, aided by Mabruki and Selim, rendered what help and comfort
to the poor

they aXx could #xazged Rrem strangers torn from their native

villages, their families and tribes to become carrion for the

vultures already hovering overhead,

;>¢£l9&u£5_ub+uy~éhwafn%EFi%F:::fiJ g} Auclonie. (25 ed~
tanley recovered ¥ but surely from hisldgpeentery, put
ﬁﬁa orse, uaridab

pack;animgi;\succumbed to the dread tsetse fly. That night, near
n' Lo po )
/TSfaﬁiéy ordered the animal tofﬁﬁried deep im the zruzmi at some

a

distance from the camp. Before the column left in the morning,
wise men rotest

the inxxi chieftain came W1th his waxxiexs, to bax thekx way.

"You had no right to bury a horse on my land", he complained.
"T demand two dhoti of cloth in compensation".

"Are you the great chief of these parts?", Stanley asked,
keeping his temper, and determined on diplomacye.

"I B.m".

"The great-great chief?"

"I am",

"Then how many warriors have you?", Stanley kept up his
interrogation. -

"None".

"oh/ I thought you might have a thousand warriors with

you, since you dare to fine m strong white men, who has plenty
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of guns and guards, two dhoti for bur¥ing a dead horse. Why
do you come and make trouble?" The Bwana Vkuba, mo less than
the native chiefs, argued in a different tone when stre of his
superior fighting strength.

"You have taken possession of my soil in putting your
horse into the ground", the chief answered. "Who gave you per-
mission to use my soil for burying land?"

"I want no man‘s permission to do what is right, and clean",
Stanley said. "Had I left my dead horse to fester,and pollute
your valley, sickness would have visited your village, your
water would have become unwholesome, and caravans would not
stop here for trade, But I understand your objection. I will
correct the offence. My men shall dig up the horse, leave the
ground as before, and the beast where he died", Stanley turned
to Bombay, and ordered, "Take a party of men, and do as the
chieftain wishes".

The stragegem worked. mhe chief, lacking warriors to
enforce his claim, saw he would get no cloth on account of the
horse.

"Stay", he criede "Let not the white man be angry. The
horse is dead, and now lies buried. Tet it be so. I will say
no mores Only let us be friends againf

Being'%riénds"involved Stanley in paying considerably more
than two dhoti of cloth for some scraggy chickens and two goats
offered by the chieftain, But the coluim was allowed to proceed.

The expedition marched for a day or two without ig:géiit
incident - nothing more than the usual delays and annoyances.

But there came a morning when the scouts reported a large force
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Holl c41ll over, revealing two more desertions, grd the

~kraa destroyed, the caravemn set off on another da§ s maxeh.

} Severdal of the donkeys Had died b{g}his time, 2md moxre and more

Fa s - R

f-\ 2 \...\ L.{i.,_ bl g

. the pegazzix rea acement%%ad to [loaded, The expedition haé \

= = =ve R —a—r oW Il L ot - = A = = = .;- [

of warriors ahead. They proved to be the army of a local chief

demanding honga, or territory tax, before allowing passage through
L5 lands. &xak Agents of Ara
thede tExxiimryx raders thus lmpeded knew to a dozen beads ox

half a dhoti of cloth just how much they must pay to satisfy
each individual on their oft-travelled route..
ke yarizus chieftaing ut Stanley, having to buy his experi-

L o SR Mrw-bycnc&-%u-mu Aﬁ,acaa.-d-.—z:!
eﬁga*w1fh s

his progress day Eyxax by day at wha
to pay to one was no criterion as to what another would demand.
column
With a sigh, he called h to a halt a hundred yards

menacing, ebony, painted,,
short of the meawimgiWarriors, many of them carrying muskets

traded received in exchange for slavégv’ﬁembers of other tribes

oung, finely
taken in internecine wars. TUnder a coconut palm,c¥fi“;ktlfxatn
built chieftain ,
/sat, with his advisers, ihke most of them old and leaning on

staves. OStanley approached, with his interpreters. The long
haggling began. [E?e chieftain’s démands were fabulous. Stanley
resisted, making a very low offer, knowing well that at best he
would have in the end to pay more than twice as much. After
new demand and new offer had several times been made, the chief=-
tain said he would take no less, and Stanley that he would give
no more. Between those two quantities there was still a serious
gap. Negotiations were broken off, with more or less amity on
both sides. The chieftain was not anxious to make war if he
could avoid itx.Though ﬂe was in a position to regard Stanley’s
comparativé%%?gskari force with contempt, he feared later repri-

made remune-
sals, and did not wish to have to leave a territory zxmssed &y

rative by being on Ly ppant
the x¥ave txadzxrs the track of the slave tradersiﬁéﬂéféﬁf%jhkad

1earn§d32¥ S%E%%ience that threats and rage were of no avail;
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patience, shrewdness, efforts to understand the chieftains”
purposes had been found more productive of eventual co-operation.

A new subject of bgrgaining began., Foogd for the caravan,
On that matter, the chieftain proved surprisingly reasonable.

A deal was soon made, the chieftain illogically rejecting both
beads and cloth - which he had demanded as honga - and settling
for wha%gggggé%%%%géxémall amount of wire.

The haggling over honga was resumed next day, Shaw accom-
panied his commander to the chieftain’s coconut tree, but for
Farquhar to leave his bed was out of the question; after a brief
seeming improvement, in his general condition, he had for twenty
four hours been getting notigeablyﬁworse and weaker. ’

Stanley was adamant not raise the price last offered. The
chieftain, smilingly content with the bargainingc;;gzzgzge, was
equally stubborn in not reducing his demand. That deadlock con- -
tinued until just after 11 o°clock. All of a sudden, the chief=-
tain lowered his demand to a quantity mid-way between his pre-
vious lowest and Stanley’'s highest. The journalist accepted.

He realised why the chieftain had made such a gesture. It was

too late, the sun too high, for the column to proceed that day.
Another day’s supply of food could now be sold, as well as the
right of passage. Shaw laughed. Stanley paid tribute to his
antagonist®s shrewdness, but it was not to him a matter of humour.

Back in the caravan kraal, Stanley had to face the prob-
lem presented by his senior white companion. Examination of the
legs revealed further swelling, accompanied’by redness, and
; beneath
hardening of the tissues ®¥f the skin. Emerging from the tent,
Shaw uttered one word’'to Stanley,

"Elephentiasis", There was a brief sizence, and he added,

‘"T*ve seen enough of it to be sure".

"Practically incurable", Stanley comrmented, thoughtful but
without emotion#®,
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thoda Comoalolios

"In this*ciim&$?{'probably", Shaw agreed. "You‘ll have to

send him back after all",

"If he was likely to be® cured, there might be some sense",
Stanley replied., "As it is, there is none. It would be sacri-
mere :
ficing good pegazzis to 2)sentiment,"sr Rarxshewiy

none
"Have you mm® at all?", Shaw asked, aghaste

"I -have a sentiment to fulfil my missions", Stanley asnweeed

admirable enough) i
shortly. To shaw that was the mzgaiiem but the negation of

sentiment.

When the column at last moved on, Farguhar was left in the
best hut in the village, with one Zanzibari to act as servant,
and cloth enough to purchase his needs for six months. ¥E wemid

"Get better", Stanley admonished, with more
kexpizked wpy he wxz ioidy om the returm jowrmeyx fhrmness than
warmth, "and we will pick you up on the return journey".

Xrarquhar turned his face to the tent wall. When Stanley

O«
had gSHE}jﬁe said to Shaw,

"Even if you come back, only my bones will be left. And

that man will not pay me the compliment of jettisoning his hip

bath to free a porter to carry my skeleton".

Rax The red-headed, red-bearded Scot died a few days later,
alone among strangers.




X

94 .

Chapter X.
S‘C’Mﬂ? e Q Stﬁ.aﬁm'

Stanley lay on his camp bed in a villaggta few miles north
clsyamy

west of Tabora in the district of fimyembe. He was so weak, S0
debilygted,that it was an effort to speak, let alone move. The
malaria cycle of symptoms had bee.;everal times repeated - first
the shivering and chattering with cold, the face pale, the fin-
gers dead white, the nails blue; then the dry heat, the skin
burning and flushed; and finally the drenching sweat. But for
a whole-day, now, there had been no renewal, only devastating
enfeeblement and overhwelming lassitude.

Hurried fodtsteps outside the hut. Sﬁgﬁm riashed in, his

breath comi
red fezz lost, his ®yEx wikd(Shnort and panting, his eyes wild.

"Naster, master. The Arab army is defeated. They fly.
Up, master, or Mirambo will make you prisoner".

Stanley struggled from his bed.

"Help me, Selim. I am too weak to dress. Where are our
men?". |

"Four are killed, master., Most of the others are running
with the Arabs., They have gone past the village. They have
deserted us".

With Selim‘s aid, the sick &éader managed to drag on shirt,
breeches, boots. He staggered to the door of the hut. He looked
down the village street, and saw Shaw éttempting a get-away with
seven of the askaris, giving no warning to the?icgommander, whom
presumably they thought would, in his weak condition, hamper
their flight.

Stanley

"Mr. Shaw", ke called. But his voice was too low to carry.

Shaw and the askaris hurried on. Selim tore after them.

At last, Shaw turned, and saw Stanley legiﬁgg against the door-
post of the hut. He was shamed into returning, with the remnant

of the fifty askaris and pegazzis with which he and Stanley had
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set out.
. "Jhere are the rest of thm our fighting men?", Stanley

' asked, when Shaw came ignominiously back.

"Fled", the Englishman answered in one word.

"And you were caring for your own skin, too?", Stanley
followed upe.

Shaw did not answer.

"Gather them", Stanley ordered. "Take five of these fellows

and gather them., Leave two with Selim and me. We will follow".

g collecteot
Stanley s possessions were s and a hurried exit

village into
made from the wik¥ageyx®t a nearby forest. As the fugitives

hid themselves among the lush vegetation, they heard the cries
. Faltlos
of NMirambo s me%’ae—%hey-§:§i on the village to plunder it.,

"They will be there some time. There is much plundeg:tn
the—viltiage®, Selim said., "And women".

Stanley refused to be carried. He dragged one leaden foot
after another, but seemed to gather some strength as he proceeded.
By the evening, they reached another village, where A:aggat—
tered xxalr forces were with difficulty being mobilised wiik by
their ;iigeigéﬂ Shaw was there with most of %x® Stanley’s men,
including Bombay, who had been in the vanguard of the flight.

Both Shaw and Bombay were truculent in their dishonour.

The mobilisation was only #¥ in order the better to retreat
on Tabora. Stanley had no option but to lead his men aftexr the
atefeated force. Seeing that no rearguard was detagied, é:ggiey S0
constituted what was left of his own st

Thus ended Stanley s essay into local 1ﬁternecine strife.

He had reached Tebora on 23d June, 1871, having travelled 512
miles from the coast in three months - no mean achievement in
view of the delays and frustrations he had suffered. Though the
s Lorar~
majority of the popglation of Tabora were Negros, bﬁ:ﬁ/m the

control, Stanley found,x of grave, courteous, bearded Arabs in
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B oo d,
turbans and long white robes, cultivated maq{’ﬁ#th graceful

manners - and living by herding men, womén and children down to

fhe slave marketvof Zanzibar. They .had built for themselves

(largex® houses, made of mud and called tembes:“QZund—aﬁcenx;al

eourtyard with separate quarters for domestic slaves and harem.
oo TZe <alpe o
Part of the land round>the town had been cultivated, and fruit,

vegetables,am@ rice and other commodities were on sale in the

bazaar.

been
The ﬁréﬁﬁjwelcomed Stanley with gracious delight. Tﬁe

holding council, to whigh they)admltied him, and where he7learnéd

that they were in great trouble. A man named Mirambo, a former
turned bandit adjoining
éégazzg;—naa‘géized power in the meigkbewrixg region of Uyoweh,

and was proceeding to terrorise the neighbourhood. -Fith Several
Scallinol cfelt sufficient#y strong

tribes hek had already dealt-to-his satisfaction, and wxx now 2

Rt strmng challenge

BN thE marxek to zxttaxk the power of the Arabs in Unyanyembe

district. He threatened their livelihood by turning back the
caravans passing ¥rom Unyanyembe to Ujiji and in the reverse
direction.

"hat does the white master thihk we should do?", they had
Ithe white when the facts

askedxStan¥eyx wisitex /had been stated in the council.
Stanleylanswered question with question. "How many sol-
YHow wamy sordiiers nxve xwuifx Staniey =

diers ggve you?*®,

N
7Tﬁo thousand, free men and slaves",
"And this Mirambo?"
"ie do not kn&m. But probably not more".
let them
"Then do not sit and s=E ymux singe your beards", Stanley

counselled., "llarch out and.aixack;¢he~baﬂé$f"

Stanley seemed to 57,/ 1ndeed.§§;:/ advisﬁ%L slavers to
fight for their evil trade. But he ha%?ﬁ"s own reasons, If the
way to Ujiji was barred, how should he reach Livingstone? NMirambo
did not sound like the sort of man who would be bought off with

honga, and if so not Wwith less than all the trade goods the ex-
pedition carried. Thus)hzrsupported his advice with practical
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assistance. Rather than sit and await the issue, he had gone

to try to influence it. He had taken fifty of his best men,

with Shaw and Bombay, leaving Mabruki to look after the pegaz-

zis and stores, and joined forxces with the army of the Arabs,
marching on e Mirambo’s stronghold.
adventurous
But the Rixkiimx journalist had not himself got far. MNalaria
had struck him down. Mirambo had saliéif out of his fastness
and administered a crushing defeat on thedw attackers,
Corricast Aach
[ ¥t Tabora, Stanley called Shaw to him,
"Where did you learn", he asked, "to desert jyour commander
in the face of the enemy?"
Shaw made no answer. He looked sullen and defiant.
"After such an action," Stanley asked again, "what sort
of treatment do you expect from me?".
"No better and no worse than I have had thus far", Shaw
this time replied. "Better I havé leamnt not to expect from you .
Worse you could not give me.  You have treated me no better than
Bombay, and worse than Selim",
"Were you as loyal as SeXimg®yx Selim ......", Stanley
Itxwas Staxmieyts turx v ¥E sitenty and Skaw YEft thE Wuix

began. But Shaw did not wait for more. He turned and left
The Ieader vompared iz kis mind the aititude sf Shaw

' the hut.

The altercation remipded Stanley that he had not done jus-
tice to the devotion of the Arab interpreter. That boy, at least,
was one Who did not complain of his trea tment.

"I am deeply touched", he said later to Selim, "that you
should have risked your life to warn me of my dangex",

Selim, like Shaw, did not answer this first approach.

"What made you do it?", Stanley asked, unable to resist the
desire to hear someone praise his leadership, or express attach-
ment to him, "Why did you not think first of your-own skin, like
the others?" assure you I di% but I was

"Oh, sir", Selim said, "I was afraid youw Wowid wikt afraid
fr
that if I did not warn you, you Would Wwhip mef.

-
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Shaw was now in no mood for consultation., He remained
mostly in the house allotted to him by the solemn Arab fathers,
native procured for
entertaining a stream o%jﬁxgxn girls kxsught tm/him by Bombay.
Stanley had to decide on his own that the only possibility of

reaching Livingstone was by striking south, and making a detour

what were left of
round the territory controlled by Mirambo}‘“_HE“EéIIEHYETE“EB-

Aasl
karis and pegazzis together, not a few of the latter having ES-

eluded Mabruki‘s undoubted vigilance,and deserted while Stanley
had been with the army of the Arabs. He explained his intention,
and asked who was prepared to go with him.

At once there were cries of protest. Bombay said that their

undertaking had been to go as far as Ujiji following the Arab
Asmani, claiming that he himself was ready to

caravan route. Xxswamiy pewerfu¥ riumt theuzk ke wasy was xot
go with Stanley, ; :
ashamed tw saTY asserted that too many of the others were afraid
of Mirambo and his warriors, so that it was no good a handful
offering. '

"I have brought you so far. You have carried so far. Ve
must fulfil our mission", Stanley urged.

But the hired porters and guards could not be expected to
have much sense of mission. David Livingstone was nothing to

R 2
theq', Far less the New York Heﬁﬁgd and its proptietor, Gordon

Ressleord 1o Sonc A Al cliggracs i Fowllue
Bennett. WMNe ) faee ¢.,.....e?".(, Le mf i .

"You did not tell us we were going to fight in tribal wars®,
one of the askaris spoke up. "We agreed only to be your guards
on a regular caravan route".

"le had%éiq;ﬁa Stanley argued. "We had to try to open up
that caravan route. It was closed to us. WMirambo’s presence
threatened
threatmed wus with having to return to Zsnzibar"

"If we can go round him now, we could have gone round him
then", one of the pegazzis cried.

. "Let us return to Zanzibar", another shouted.

That was taken up.
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"Let us return to Zanzibar see.. Return to Zanzibar eeee.
: arose on
to Zanzibar e.s.e.."; the cry wazx xake all sides, became a

‘shout of defiance. '
The askaris began to turn away,-;gﬁ Walk_i£ shouting, gesti=-
culating groups towards the town.
Stanley watched them go with tightened lips. No use sk
trying to persuade them, or ‘threaten. His voice could not even
hinn Abnntiemsat oy

be heard among the din they made. At last enly etevean—of-those

remained;— There~-was! Selim and

SErmMIY],

Mabruki, a cook)jand a certain Ulimengo, later described by Stan-

ley as the maddest and most haire-brained in'the expedition, =zmi
three
zeyer askaris, and four pegazzis, Bombay and Asmani had walked

Only those, #& onat™
off With the rest., Thwt wag zx¥ e 189 who had set ea—t-lém“

/523 Crsm g = i
m&yeﬁ ere prepared to go rther. 1 T
- 'gdb&41°ﬂ31 uﬂﬂﬁ'L“““‘f*LfE%fﬁijffif:fb
"Keep togethexr", ey urged them,¥ "Fou faithful few

shall yet be-many. We shall go forward again in a few days",.
he pondered
Back in his own house, Staw¥sy g what to do. He sent

Selim for Shaw, fho delayed an hour before answering the summons.
» "If T canyfifty men", Stanley asked, "are you ready to
go on, inx spite of my the ill treatment you accuse me of?"

Shaw pondered a moment, eyeing his chief.

"I suppose if I don“t#, I shall .get no more pay from you",
he said.,

"Not a cent", Stanley agreed shortly.

"Then I shall march",

"Very good. Twen I will make it known, and I ask you to,
also, that I will pay three times the usual rates for pegazzis
or askar157;%ﬁr old party, or any othé?gy%go wish to join us",

"And do I get xkxe® triple fee, t00?", Shaw proposed.

7 s Tlhua, ol :
Ft-wee Stanley % anot te answer. Tooking at Shaw’s
departing back,
deparizd ¥aw he thought, with no false modesty,
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xTrizkx and zgvexrisx i s make lions of them,

- cndi g Mxﬁ : make break them
but =f/0thers - /ﬁgaknesses, hxmta¥ise themw like
reeds". f

The offer of greatly increased pay produced some response,
though a small one. Cupidity in a few of the original expediiiunx
carriers was aroused. And abggt twice thgir nﬁmber oitggzimig

< £ awtry -  after having
volunteered., But it was mid-Septembé?, Zimpet threw momiks afix
been forced to stay.
am near Tabora Tor almost as long as it had taken him to march
before

from the coast, zxikat $ix Sienley could gather some fifty men

willing to make a dash to Ujiji.

During the night before the renewal of the march, ﬁhere
was a bitter quarrel in a quarter of Tabora; knives flashed, and
threats were made to have the lives of the men from Zanzibar.

In the morning,

rejoined
Asmani jwimed twex Stanley’s column.

fearfulx of remaining in the town, Bombay and

Another last-minute incident was of pleasanter character.
As Stanley breakfasted, with the dawn just breaking over the
‘ thatched '
coco-nut palms and mud xmamf roofs, and scraggy chicken scratching
round his doorway, a grave Arab came to call on him, and to offer
al-
him as a parting gift a little black slave boyy whko e
Seel, Cool A Frel Lo L€ allonedl Ta & crat M‘%M “wRula,
Thanks duly expressed, Stanley asked the boy what was his
name,

"Ndugu M‘hali", the boy answe¥ed, shyly.

"It means My Brother’s Wealth", Selim, who had picked up
Swahili still quicker and more exactly than Stanley himself,
translated.
fatexpreted.

Ihe Arab interpreter was far more delighted with the gift
to Stanley than was the recipient.

"I will be his father, I will be his father", he kept re-
peating, and Stanley gave Ndugu M ‘hali into Selim’s care.

At the first halt, Stanley called round him Shaw, Mabruki,

Bombay, Asmani, Ulimengo, and others of his original company.

A
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His hand on Kalulu’s shoulder, he said,
agta,
"This lad was given to me as—e—presewt., But only whem he
. fleoota ot
himself had velunteered to join our ranks. I do not like his
name. I have asked him to suggest another, but he cannot, ox
is unwilling. 2m I do not know what name would—be-suiteble in
Cannlot (o Sanbal e and the
the Swahili 1ahguagqfﬂﬁﬁaﬂ}ou suggest a name,®ux XXy T one I
choose, that shall be his for as long as he remains with us".

"Simba", cried out the cook.

That, Stanley knew, meant a lion, and could onlythave been
offered in irony.
. Asm.ani,

"Ngombe", called ammihex but that was a sneer, for the word
meant a cow,

"Bombay WMdogo", suggested Bombay.

"Young Bombay?", Stanley asked. "No, you would then annexe
him to yourself, but he wants to stay with me. He has said so.

as
And stay with me he shall,xas my body servant".
Mirambo",

"Perhaps ¥irambuffx Mabruki offered jocularly, and Ulimengo
came forward with, B ot

“Kalulu“. ¥ o\' 1 'i\: a!

"The young of the blue-buck antelope", Selim said. "That‘s
the one, sir"., I ' <] A4

Stanley looked at his new acquisition, at his slimmess, his

glance, as his
bright eyes, his pleased Xmmk mm zX¥ memx curly black head moved
?uickly é¢mx this way and that.

"Bring me a pan of water", Stanley said to Mabruki.

He poured water over the little slave boy s head, and said
golemnly,

"Let his name henceforth be Kalulu, and let no man take
it from him",

It was an agreable little ceremony, zu® the last agreable

event Stanley was to know for some weeks.
first morning
Roll call on the mexmimE away from Tabora revealed that
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atiso
no less than twenty men had/fled the column. Mabruki was at

once sent out with a search paxyx party. He returned with nine
I'of the deserters., That left giggngxrx forty, of whom another
two disappeared during that day.

"We are few", Stanley said to Bombay and Asmani. "Surely
you can watch them. Ve éannot lose any more".

Bombay and Asmani were surly, unco-operative.

"We do all we can. If the Bwana Mkuba wishes more, he must
tell us what to do". - ' |

QLAY TZinn

L?TTEIIT“fEII‘§ou. Those who have once attempted deser#ion,
and been brought back - chain them together. That will be a les=-
son'to others",

S50 that anyone meeting Stanley’s column might have thought
its appearance bore very little difference from a caravan of
slavers. But Stanley had freed himself of every care save to
find the man he was sent to seek. To that end everything must
be subordinated. He was not the man to take notice of Shaw, who

Lﬁfan§§§Edﬁéh$gstgggﬁtgigkbgggin with malaria. But he would not allow
his fevered, enfeebled condition to hold up the caravan for one
single hour. Ovee the rolling grasslands of western Tanganyika
the little column marched, making better progress with few ob-
stacles save their own fatigue. Herds of zebra stampeded away

~at their noisy approach; long-necked giraffe watched them sup-
erciliously from a discreet distance; the swift, graceful, red,” -

lyrate horned hartebeest ¥aiwegk /alcelaphus cama/ sped wildly

(and at night the sleepers were disturbed by the lion's

at the crack of Stanley's gunjy Whenever they Were well enough,

their diminished COTE%EE/
Stanley and Shaw bagged plenty of meat for dixkmizhzed, ombay,

too, proved to be a fine shot at a moving beast.
Shaw now fell victim to malaria, and lacking his leadexr’s.
determination, allowed it to master him.

"I cannot go on", he insisted one morning when Stanley
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urged him to drag himsélf off his camp bed. To the sick man’s
surprise, the commander said,

"Then you had better go back".

had

The strains and stresses of the jourﬁaﬁﬁmade each of these
so differently constituted men repugnant to the other,

porters

"Will you give me hTEarexr=z?"

who are

"You shall have four of those mmx% ®agmost reluctant to go
on. TLike you, it is only to return to Tabora that they want".

50 Shaw was sent back, but long before Stanley saw Takwxr The

the former third
Arabs” town again, W& was @eagx (mate was dead.

Only one white man remained, driven on by his indomitable
will to/succeed, by his resolution to find Livingstone, by his
yearning for fame. But his trodbles were not yet over.

The rolling grasslands, rich in food, were coming to an end.
Ahead lay rocky, hilly, scrub-covered territory where Ittxiw few

Stanley’s
plants grew and fewer animals grazed. At the sight of ??‘7tkn
cofrpanions wilted, drew back., It was decided to halt for two
days, to give Stanley and Bombay a chance to kill all the meat
the party could carry. Since Stanley would not agree to the
jettisoning of a single one of the diminished number of loads,

Portatte .
even his hip bath, the amount ffas still small, surely too small
Camp fire
to see them as far as the shores of Lake Tanganyika. fmineus
Little Kalulu
grumblings on a heightened scale were ominous. Sﬁttmf?éported
that the mood was rebellious. Stanley slept with his rifle be-
side him on the bed. He had 1little faith in Bombay and Asmani.

The morning to renew them march came. Breakfast was eaten
in sullen silence, the huts were fired. The pegazzis stood by
their loads. |

"Sound the horn fo march", Stanley ordered Asmani.

The giant kirangozi did as he was bidden, then shrugged

his shoulders anfi said ) ugw £ Plaol &_&f.

Cambing Colog £

" ~Yeft /Ta bora. Jhey-were-Wise-who-stayed".
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But he took his place in the lead. Bombay, who usually
stayed with Stanley, whipping in the stragglers, ignored his
. leader and went to walk beside Asmani. MNMurmuring among them-
selves the men took up their loads, and started off, Asmani and
Bombay in front talking together in low tones. Stanley was
last out of the camp, Selim carrying his gun, Kalulu his ammuni%ior
= Tl Voirommn bothita
Half-an-hour later ki® caravan, all in front of him; came
to a halt. Bundles had been thrown on the ground as Stanley
strode up the line to find out Whét'was wronge The pegazzis and
defiantly, even Ry Cons
askaris eyed him defimzxtiy ffﬁ?ﬁateningly. (Peliberately, he
stepped aside from the line, took his gun from Selim and loaded
it with buckshot, so that all might see him. This was the
moment, he felt, when he must get control by instilling fear, or
the
lose his own life. He primed ¥tx pistols at his belt and moved
Asmani was
towards Bombay.zmd xzmaxizx no longer to be seen.
Most of the men by now
Evexy wam wi¥ in the column hadja gun of some sort. Seeing
Stanley“s menacing preparations, they grabbed them up. As he
£
moved towards Bombay, Stanley saw two curly heads 5@ind a large
anthill
ragk/on his left. The muzzles of the men’s guns were pointed at
himself, moving as he moved. Calmly, Stanley stopped, turned
towards them, and raised his gun, aiming at the heads.
"Walk towards me, or I fire", he shouted.
; : (callect Hafomso,
Vortified but surly, they stood up. One of them Wéﬁtﬁ%&!ﬂﬁﬁﬂ,

rifle tripger. ./Caliblu. o oliy afofes anrod |

"Drop that weapon, or I will kill", Stanley ordered.
was
Asmani xtqi& challenging, truculent, not obeying. He moved

towards the Bwana Mkuba, a sneer on his lips, and murder in his
& o Ercnat
eyes. OStanley was not the man to be intimidated. Ulimengo-
ftprre, (falarapeo _
/maﬁéa'%o one side, as though to take the white man in the rear.
_ e
Stanley swung towards him, ordered him to drop his musket., TXi=
atmge s Holongs's - M.
mengo—s,Courage failed him. He did as he was bid, and Seldm,
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anq/for no apparent reasog,suddenly.pitched forward on his
~face. Over his prostrate body aEpeared the grin of Xalulu,

antelope"
the ¥bXwe little "blue~buck Yymexkmps , who unseen had crept up

The L ""J' A
behind, grasped mugl—im% ankles, and tipped him over,

Jinger on trigger
Stanley,furned .10 Tace Asmani, now within a few feet of

him., He was not loath to shoot. But again from behind his

attacker two black hands appeared, sweeping Asmani‘s wé%bn from
his gresp. This time 1t was the bullheaded Mabruki who had
saved the 1ife of whoever mirht have been a split secoﬁé??éter
on the trigger.

The mutiégy was over. Bombay came up to Stanley and said
he was prepared to lead on.

"Pirst, I want a solemn promise", Stanley insisted. "Every
man shall here swear, by whatever is most sacred to him, that
he will remain faithful, and gow with me until I find the white
man, David Livingstone."

The oath was given, and duly kept. The Negros bore no

malice for their defeat by Stanley’s firmness and the resouree

H_E-:S:‘:‘_“;‘fz_x
and devotion of XKalulu and Mabruki. ﬂiil their goodwill was yet
c‘ﬂ-uwv
required), The barren land over which they now marcéed soon

found them hungry, their meagre stores expended, their diet enly

roots and a few berries. On October 29th, their supper after
twenty four hours of fasting consisted only of tea. Stanley,
with the instinct of the doomed,carved on a tree what might prove
a message to the world as to his fate: ¥Starving. HeM.S."

This time, his dramatic sense was ever pessimistic. The
next day, with Bombay, he shot a few hares., Then they met,z
gaxaygpyuricke also taking a long way round to avoid the preda-

tory Mirambo, a caravan which traded them grain, Hardly less

-encouraging to Stanley than the full belly was the news given
by the caravan leader that a white man was staying in Ujiji, sick,
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travel wearyi prematurely aged.

Re~energised with excitement, Stanley called his party

~ together. :

topEtheryxand oRfEXE

"Two dhoti of cloth", he said, "in addition to all agreed
payments, to every man who will march to UJjiji now without a
halt".

Caring nothing for Stanley’s reason for eagernmess, but them-
selves ardent for the comparative comforts of an Arab settlement,
every man in the column agreed. To achieve such a thing proved

2 o
impossible, kowewerw—>aud only the briefest halts were taken.

At five days after leaving the caravan, Stanley was certain

fErixim =t YEst thxt that wexy dayy thEeEy must make ¥FEIIEIx
at last that that very day they must make Ujili.

Chalk my helmet, and wind
"§imixaxneW PEEAYEE YoEnd my round it a new pugaree", he
: e Lsnét/ Selim, wax
ordered Kalulu. Unpack my new flannelfismity zm® my Wellington
boots".
) make on

The 1little man ‘s vanity demanded that he gxwe tm Livingstone
the best impression possible. He did not yet know that to the
man he sought such sartorial luxury meant nothings

Stanley, who had felt never a tremor when thhireatened with
death by the ringleaders of a mutiny, Was now all nervous eX=-

>
citement. Would Livingstone still be in Ujiji. How would he
receive him? Would Kirk’s gloomy prognostications prove true?

A long hill hid the column from Ujiji. Climbing over the
crest ogfit, they looked down on journey s end.

"Fish and er and a long rest await you", Stanl shouted.,

nfurl the é@ﬁ%?“ﬁiﬁxéexiﬁﬁhnixix ¥load your guns.
Fire a volley to warn ¥hwm mf that we are coming¥. Risk amd ¥Ewery
ZAR X Yomx xest awakk yewix

That was the same volley which had convinced Livingstone
that his servants, Susi and Chuma, were not suffering from
hallucinatiens when they said that a white man wWas approaching

the shores of Take Tanganyika.
For once, Stanley was at a loss. He did not know how the

Englishmaa would receive him, nor did he know how best to
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approach him, Tet him speak fork himself, in the woxrds of his
~own record of his journey:
_ i "My heart beats fast, but I must not let my face betray
A | my emotions,lest it should detract from the dignity of a
| white man appearing under such extraordinary circumstances.
S0 I did what I thought was most dignified, I pﬁshed back
the crowds, and passing from the rear, walked down a liv-
ing avenue of people, until I came in front of the semi-
circle of Arabs, before which stood the white man with the
Egxeay beard. As I advanced slowly towards him I noticed
that he was pale, and ke looked wearied and wan, that he
had grey whiskers and mustache, that he wore a bluish cloth
cap with a faded gold band on a red groundrggagf, and that
he had on a red-sleeved waistcoat, and a pair of grey tweed
trousers. I would have run %o him, only I was a coward
in the presence of such a mob - would have embraced him,
only, he being an Englishman, I did not know how he would
receive me; so I did what moral cowardice and false pride
suggested was the best thing - walked deliberately to him,
took off my hat and said:
“#Dr. Livingstone, I presume?”
*Yes‘, said he, with a kind smile, lifting his cap
slightly.
I replaced my hat on my head, and he put on his cap, and
we both grasped hands, and then I said aloud,
I thank God, Doctor, I have been permitted to see you~.
R S He answered, "I feel thankful that I am here to welcome you !
- e = (With his flags and his guns and his "box thing
- P ‘This man, this Henry Norton Stanley was ke whese zawing

£urned upside down", was he whose coming
- : Susi and Chuma had so# excitedly an=-

nounced. This

REEReEdy Witk was he concerning whom that one word of question
Liv1ngatone 8

had. hammeI'Ed 1 I'aln - ‘u"}hO? sesoe L:I.:’.'.\.o? CRC N .Who‘? ec e

e e -
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Chapter XI

g Sheatle, Felolo — ﬁl“"‘"""af

- ——

"A penny for your thoughts, Doctor", Stanley offered, when,
on & certain morning, Tivingstone had sat for some time abstrac-
ted, gazing over the low roofs of Ujiji apparently into nothing-
ness, a meditative frown on hés balding brow, first finger and
thumb of his right hand pressed into the down-drawn corners of
his thick lips.

For a moment, the older man ignored the assault on his inner
privacy. Then he turned his deep brown eyes on the New York
Herddd reporter, and said slowly,

"Those thoughts are not worth a penny, my young friend, and

wor th
let me suggest that, if I had any\ykxxg such, possibly I should
wish to keep them".

It was the sort of rebuke such as a stern but affectionate
fatherimirht have administered. Having lived much alone, and
being. given to spells of contemplative moodiness, the great ex-
Plorer ﬂame¢ime%/’bund the company of the eager, restless, probing,
sometimes even presumptuous young journalist something of a strain.

The house where the two men say was the usual sort of Araﬁ

trader s tembe, with a flat earth roof of uncertain utlli%y
earth Tloors,

against rain,ya@ reception room, a room for sleeping and eating,

an inner courtyard to shelter cattle and other livestock at night,
and quarters for native servants. There, Livingstone had made
Stanley his guest, though Stanley it was who was able to provide
from the
the deXix cases portered half across Africa the delicacies, the
champagne, the china, and the silver tea pot which attracted so
when the taki® rickety table

many onlookers that meakx time § spread, the two white men
felt like zoo animals at feeding time.

The strange thing was that the Stanley, usually sensitive

to any shortcoming of respect Wthh he considered doe to him,

7y Corp Ambon ‘s1o0l
felt no resentment at-Siaa;ey-%;rebuke. 3
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profoundly. _

Wer® (in temperament and habit - Livingstone gentle, reflective,
scarce able to say a gi::i'word to thoughtless servants; Stanley
brusque, a man of action, as likely to strike a servant with fist
or Whip as to throw him a quite valuable gift.® Yet in general
they got on famously together, the one gracious, appreciative,
indulgent, the other é;ﬁ%%ﬁ;;ﬁ%, admiring, seeking to please.

L:I am not of a demonstrative turn - as cold, indeed, as we islan-
ders are commonly reputed tq be", Livingstone wrote in his jour=-
nal,“but this disinterestegl?{;dness of Mr. Bennett, so nobly
carried into effecte‘% Mr. Stanley, was simplyx overhwelming. I
do feel extremely grateful, and at the same time I am a little
ashamed at not being more worthy of the generosityy. Mr. Stanley

has done his part with untiring energy, good judgement, in the
teeth of very serious obstacles". WaileTiwvingsione-also—wrote

 moral greatness
Agivingstone s szimilimezx took Stanley by surprise, for the time

completely subjected him and, while not changing his own dawrk
downright, sometimes brutal, me thods, caused hlztig dedicate him-
self to carrying on %iitigg;ostrk. "My everyday study of him,
during health or sickness", Staﬁiey wrote, "deepened my reverence
and increased my esteem. He was, in short, consistently noble,
upright, pious and manly"x.

Livingstone mildly commented to Stanley that the stores
which Consul Kirk sent him from Zanzibar were inadequate, the
porters he sent -~ thieves. At that, Stanley broke out bitterly,
saying that Kirk did not care about Livingstone, that the Royal
Geographical Society, too, was dilatory in sending help when it
seemed that Livingstone might need it. : i

"Is that so2 lézszsgtone commented, with characteréﬁ??é}i?J

mildhesa, /I should not have expected it ")

: Falarca AGa... Livingstone,
Stanley went down with y and thE BXFE experienced
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in dealing with that scourge, nursed him with the tenderness

of a woman.

. On 15th November, finder and the found set off together

the northern end of

on a journey roun /Teke Tanganyika, the former providing the

men, the equipment, and the native currency, and proving his

subjection by the older man in allowing him to be the leader

whose

amd ¥m lightest wish was law., At the northern tip of the Iake
- the Rusizi - ran northwards

was a river»Which Some geographers supposed tm ¥E(into the Nile.

If that wexe had been so, it would have meant that the Take it-

self - not at that time known to lie too 14w - would have been

the true source of the world’s longest river. ILivingstone and

Stanley fompletely refuted that conception by finding that the
C‘Z-.-,)m--A--‘—-.-

[ =P
Rusizix in fact flowed southwards,into LakecﬁﬁﬁgﬁﬁytkarwaHE'
eyots, "New
grateful old explorer named a group of Y¥ake IsY¥amix York Herald®
Islets" - a name which wafordunately did not stick, the old native
name 0f Kavuneh being restored. |

Back in the middle of December at Ujiji, the two white men

' Christmas
began to plan what might be done to celebrate Gmritzmzs.

"Leave it to me", Stanley insisted. "I have the cook who
will do us well, and the wherewithal to purchase the best that
the markets of Ujiji can provide".

' Bombay

He set about the preparations with energy, sending $¥Xim and
Mgbruki to buy sheep and goats, eggs, fresh milk, plantains, fine
corn-flour, fish, onions, sweet potatoes, and local vegetal

delicacies known as zogga, pombe and singwe. Kalulu, of whom

Livingstone became extremely fond, was delegated xm as kitchen

boy to Ferajji the cook. When the great day came, the table was
; Sl L lrrtrs

decorated by wr
dzzgaried with Seliﬁy and the last of the treasured champagne

was got ready.
But this time, Stanley s organising powers were defeated.

A few of the small dishes - the fish and the vegetables - proved
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eatable. But the roast mutton and goat wére so underdone as
to be repulsive; the custard was burned..

"My dear Doctor - how can I excuse such a failure?"y.,Stanley

host discomfited
suffered the humiliations of the #iszemfited kmst by his servants”
failings. He rose from the table, stamping up and down the
room, thumping fist on palm.'

"5it down, my good fellow", Livingstone soothed. "What we
have already eaten is ten times better than I should have had
ifryou had not been here".

CCern otnol Fallorwr;
"But that eeoky that Ferajji", Stanley stormed on. "I told
3 Lo covk o

him exactly what to do#, exactly how, and exactly how longy ~ The
man is a dunderhead, a fool, perhaps worsé‘i’% deliberate spoiler™.
He picked up a whip from the couch, "I shall give the fatf
brained rascal a thrashing for this". He turned towards the
déoorway.

Livingstone was on his feet in an instant.

"You shall dé nothing of the sort", he said, catching Stan-
ley by the arm. "On Christmas day or any dayk® - so long as you
are with me. That is self-indulgence, which will recoil on your
own head, for the fellow will leave you or poison you".

Stanley gave in. "“As you will", ﬁe conceded. "But only
because you will, The fellow déserVes ite Why, probably now
he is eating all those things which should have been so good,
but which for us he made tnpalatable, He is so thick-skulled
he won’t even know what we find wrong with them".

"Life has more proper calls on your energy than working
yourselfrinto a passion over meats underdone and pies overcooked",
Staniuy Livingstong(’fzagge - I pledge our next journey to-
gether in the last of your invigorating champagne". The bld

explorer raised his silver goblet, and Stanley, mollified, &i#
 eragoll Perles
zeeompanied him, though not without angrggglances at the dooxrway,.

The next journey together was the first part of Stanley’s
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sought

.return to Zanzibax. The journilist szxgEExt to persuade Living-
im.
stone®Nx toithe whole way with RiImyxexuipx

"No. I wish to stay and settle the question of the souxce
of the Nile", Livingstone insisted. 'But there was a tiredness
in his wvoice which may have implied that what Stanley had told

welfare
him about the carelessness for his wekafxe displayed by Consul
Kirk and the Royal Geographical Society made him unwilling to
return to white communities; or it may have been a reflection
where some years
of his expressed desire to die in Africa, be burizd im earlie:
he had buried his wife.

Whatever the real cause, Stzmi® 211 Stanley’s arguments
concerning thef::ﬂ%fﬁ:ii’ sons and daughte
EXTYER WHIAX heed to see his famti*;‘%ﬁ“?ﬁguperate, to gather
new funds and supplies were unavailing.

"I will come as far as -Tabora", Livingstone persisted.
"There I shall surely find stores sent up for me. There, too,
you say you have left further sfores whic n 57, Then I
shall return to follow the course of the River TLualaba, which I
have a feeling may prove to be the beginnings of the Nile".

At the end of December they started off on a route worked

out by Stanley to avoid Mirambo s possibly still marauding

B Amngb Lo
warriors, and to save ILivingstone iy méEEEIﬁg}f'T§;

first hundred miles was travelled on the Take Tanganyika, in

canoes borrowed from the Arabs. Thus much théy'WOuld do not only
for Stanley, but also for TLivingstone. q&gt was part of their
native courtesy. But transmit Livingstones letters via the slave
trader“s caravans - that they would never agree to. They knew
fumxrx t00 well that those letters would contain indictments 1ike-
ly sooner or later to maké trouble for their evil trade.
Livingstone constantlyhappealed to all authorities and
private individuals with whom he_corresponded to take all pos=-
sible action to suppress the slave trade. He knew how it was

ruining Central Africa, ®m Cupidity, the desire for arms and
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tempted ! 0
clothnand beads and wire made the stronger tribemxwar on the

weak, making their men and wohmen prisomers, that they might be

.sold to the slavers, The 0ld explorer’s gentle heart was rent

by the sufferings of the slaves, not only their physical suf-
ferings, but their mental tortures. "The strangest disease T
have seen in the country," he wrote, “seems, really, to be
broken-heartedness, and it attacks free men who have been cap-
tured and made slaves". :

The shore of xk®x Take Tanganyika, close to which the
great canoes, with canopies in the stern to protect the white
men from the blinding sun, Were steadily paddled, were beauti-
fully green, the effect of recent rains. The waters of the lake
itself perfectly reflected the deep‘blue of the sky. Stanley’s

abundance kipxetank
sporting instinct was roused by the piremtvmuzmesx of mtppepundort
hippopotami, with mewiwred reddish rings round the base of their
ears and on the neck.
could be

He had not long to wait before his %ﬁﬁ“qax brought into .
zet effective action, but not against hippopotami. They arrived
at Urimba, the point on the ILake shore from Which they were to
strike overland. Here iﬁ:ﬁiﬁi& to pausq,{33322¢ for some of
their men travelling on land to catch up with them. Stanley
took teook with him the inseparable Selim and Kalulu, and a double-

«in search of venison.
barrgéled rifle belonging to Livingstone, and walked inTan Selim

was leading, Kalulu carrying the rifle. Selim suddenly dropped

to the ground, signalling the others to do the same. Peerdéng
over the long grass, Stanley saw a herd of striped, round-bellied
zebras grazing quietly. Sm¥im Selim lay still., Stanley, followed
by Kalulu,crept forward on hands and knees, until he was within
100 yards of the herd. He took the rifle from the little black
boy.

"Not shoot #wana. Bad place", Kalulu warned,

Indeed it was bad. GStanley’s legs were entangled in low,
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prickly shrubs. He raised the rifle to his shoulder , and tsetse
fly settled on the sight, bit his nose, blundercd into his eyes.
.Stanley tried to dash the flies away, and at the same time to
disengage himself from the shrubs. E

"You frighten them, Bwana. Bad place for shoot", Kalulu
Bx¥ warned againe.

The zebras pricked up their ears, tuined towards the distur-~
bance, facing the raised barrel of Stanley’s gun. He could not
resist taking a shot, but he was agitated and flustered. He

rushed
missed. The animals galloped off, and Stanley with Kalulu dxshed
Having putx* three hundred yards between
into the open. ¥he preud Ixater =f thexhexd trEtt ANemselves
and that noisy danger, the herd slowed to a trot. Their proud
leader was ten yards ahead of the rest, ax%x an irresistible
3 This time he did not fail.
shot for Stanley’s second barrel., THix Tiwe ¥e di mot Pail
His bullet went through the zebra’s heart. The hunter returned
greeted him with,
proudly to the camp where Livings toney zemtemt iz Ist ithe youm=
Eive wvent 1@ hiz propensity
BEX wam dizpiay kix Ieadexshiz £ox
"My dear fellow, what a fine beast. Now we shall have meat
toclaoed )
with which to start our land journey. Your are(an accomplished
b e wnllolo -
trave%IET}éﬁ@EEﬁi.

To Livingstone the journey, though over new ground, was
hardly an exploration. Wherefore he was quite content to give
rein faxr to Stanley’s propensity for organising everything and
everybody around him, Tired himselflat the end of each day,
the older man found ‘it easier to give Stanley the mead of praise
on Which he throve than to go out with a gun himself.

On Tth Januvary 1872, the party siruck eastwards overland.
The very same day, Stanley the hunter had further sport. The
path they followed led through a valley of the River Loajeri. The
valley grew narrower, until it became a ravine, where the river
raced and xagrxed roared, threatening, it seemeq,to engulf the

travellers. Opportunely, a hill took them out of the oppressive
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valley, as humid as it was hot, and to the foot of a mountain.
There it was decided to make camp for the night.

While Stanley was giving orders, Dr. Livingstone quietly
took him by the arm, and pointed ahead. Kalulu, ever at his
master “s heels, slid the double-barrelled rifle forward so that
Stanley had only to grasp it. Gun in hand, the journalist looked
down a steep ravine to see a fine buffalo cow climbing up the
other side. At the top, the beast turned to look around.

"Now", Livingstone said. "Aim behind the head".

Stanley pressed steadily on the trigger. The buffalo let
out a great bellow of pain.

"Blood! She bleeds{! From behind the shoulder blade"y. The
phlegmatic Livingstone was about aé near to being excited as he
ever became.

> g

The carriers, led by Bombay and Asmani, good/faithful now
that they were honeward bound, raised a shout. Stanley fired
again, taking the wounded animal in the spine. She sank to her

cutting
knees, and soon the men were skinning her, #xyimx up the meat
for drying before the fire., TLivingstone’s lore of the plains and
Jungles prompted him to advise Stanley,

T "Tell the men fo put aside the tongue, the hump, and
a few other choice pieces. We can salt them down for corned
beef. We shall appreciate that as a delicacy. The others won t".

As the march proceeded, tﬁe?%%gégg%gcame s0 high that As-

pick out the distant land-
mani, aciing as guide, could not SEEXKNEXE HEXWAEXEBINEIX marks on

which he relied. Taking ILivingstone’s small pearl encased com-

pass in hand, Stanley went into the lead. [In a few days, more
big game This time, too big.
SEExt presentedLI?E—If—7iﬁa ving seen another camp established,

oSG oA~
Stanley left Livingstone resting his tiredt?§E¥:t:§j?%%E£:§§:E::v

uﬂ%qi’;@)
nserarable Selim and Kalulu welked some few miles until he

came to a ravine which he entered, and then turned to climb the

bank. | At.the top, his eyes opened wide, his jaw dropped.
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"Tembo! Tembo[ Bana ¥Yemgm yongo", Kalulu cried, and fled
back down into the ravine. "An elephantf An elephant: My

" master”.

The weapon in his hand being about-as much use against
such a colossus as a pea-shooter, Stanley quickly followed Kalulu,
and Seliq‘who also had gathered wits from fear. The three pauged
for a moment breathless, trembling, but congratulating themselves

Anti-climax
on their escape. ZAmnZ Then followed. ©Stanley slapped his hand
to his memk sun-browned neck. By having brought the wrong rifle,
he had ﬁisSed his chance of killing an elephant. And in the
moment of regret - he had been stung by a wasp.

Red-bearded monkeys next attracted Stanley’s attention, as
they scrambled up the trees and barked defiance at him - a thing
few men dared to do more than once.

Soon, the caravan was swallowed up in the jungle clothing
xhe the mountain ranges of the territory called Ukawendi. The
lush growth of vegetation exerted a deep fascination which was
sheer humbug, as Stanley, suffering again from malaria but refu-
sing to delay the march, soon discovered, even while he yearned
after its richness. The same humid richness ﬁhich Bave all plant
life such powerful growth, such magnified size, sapped at the
blood and bones of man. l:gnly in Ukawendi", wrote Stanley, at a

time when he yet had seen but little of Africa, ¥you can almost

behold the growth of vegetation; the earth is so generous, nature

so0 kind and loving /sic/, that without entertaining any aspira-
tion for a residence, or a wish to breathe the baleful atmosphere
longer than is absolutely necessary, one feels insensibly drawn
towards it +.... Even while staggering under the pressure of the
awful sickness, with brain sometimes reeling with the shock of
constantly recurring fevers - though I knew how the malaria, ris-

ing out of that very fairness, was slowly undermining my consti-

tution, and insidiously sappingthe powers of mind and body - I
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regarded the alluring face of the land with a fatuous love, and

felt a certain sadness steal over me as each day I was withdraw-

'ing myself from it, and felt disposed to quarrel with the fate

that seemed to eject me out of Ukawendi".
The humbug jﬁngle was left behind. OSmoothe, sloping grass-

lands were soft to the feet and offered no obstruction to pro-

" Qanol moleg el T

gress.» Livingstone ‘s rifle in Stanley ‘s hands was soon busy

again. Two zebras fell to two Ehots - one from each barrel.

Bombay thexeupsn declared that he had dreamed #ket he saw the

Bwana VNkuba shooting down animals rizht and left. §. But the next
essay was less succesful,
On one of his almost daily forays, Stanley came upon a herd
of eleven giraffes.
"Shoot Bwana", Kalulu urged. "Beautiful skin".
Stanley needed no injunction. At a hundred and fifty yards
: Tia Casoe Ceasts
range, he let go with both barrels. He felt certain that one >
was wounded, but with their ungainly, dislocated-seeming motion,
resembling the contortions of a native dancer, and involving
even the tail, with its long fringe of black hair, they all gal=-
loped off. Returning dejected, for indeed he desired a skin as
a trophy, Stanley was greeted by Livingstong,who knew how to con-
s0le a disappointed hunter as well as how~to praise success, ssid,
"Ny good young fellow. X kmew Www ¥t %33 That wasn’t your
You were not expecting giraffe. Had you been, I would
fault. Theze beasiz-arz wery wiltdy am? wery sensitive v sTmmdy
have advised you not to use leaden balls., They are too soft
fEYix ux Xatuiw surely wxde = wmoisesr And oneE itkey T giraffs
for tough hides., Welt down some of your zinc canteens, and use
iz frigrienmedy mp max gax Eitxkk Ity
that to harden the lead. Next time, you will bring us a beauty".
For the next time, there was not long to wait. A day’s
halt was made to rest Livingstone’s lacerated feet. OStanley
seized the occasion to set out again with the deadly rifle, ac=-
companied by Kalulu as gun-bearer and Mabruki as butcher. Cros-
sing a high ridge, they came to a basin-like plain, covered with

tall frass and dotted with dum palms /hyphaene/ and mimosa.

!
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herd

And nibbling their favoured mi?osa leaves - a EEXEZ of giraffe.
itself-
Tall though it was, the grass was not high enough to conceal
the stalking hunter. He had to make use of the abundance of
But for a consi-
great ant-hills, also green rz¥Exed carpeted. ¥z reaehed =
derable distance round the giraffes, there were no such hills.,
Stanley went on one knee behind the last of them, 150 metres
from the guarry. He was hot, sweating, trembling, from his
advance and fxmm with expectation. Recovered somewhat, he care=-
fully checked over his rifle, handled it affectionately. He
stood up, and took'careful aim, He was not satisfied., He
Kalulu, silent,
lowered the rifle again and adjusted the sights., &mexaf
nudged him., ©Stanley looked up to see one of the giraffes had
turned full towards him, a perfect target if at longish range.
Up went the rifle again to the shoulder., One wWuick sighting
in the region of the animal’s heart, a steady pressing on the
trigger. The great beast, like a sailing ship hesitating on
Stanley,
the tack, staggered, reeled, then started to gallop. The watz
fabruki, and Kalulu, watching breathless,saw blood spout from

the chest in a thick stream. Yet the giraffe covered two hun-

ears drawn back,
dred yards before he tmpe® stopped, to look roéﬁa?‘tEW1idere&?y’
O (urged the diminutive
Loyward, Bwana. One more shot",YKalulu, ever ready with _

Wha#/in such matter% generally proved to be good common sense¥.
WXEERY
yards his
Stanley got to within twenty yeaxs, and finished xhe tall

Ma
quarry with a zinc bullet in the head. Aemanif{leapt and danced

cavorting waving his arms amd
forward, mamxtimg round the fallen giraffeysnd crying,
mastexr,"

"Allah ho, ahhbar. This is meat, masisxriz

The giraffe proved to measure over five metres from the
right forefoot to the top of the head. Tivingstone was all
praise.

""Magnificent beast" he said. "Splendid shooting. Nore

meat than we can carry. And what magnificent markings -~ see,
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the large black patches are nearly round - that is perfection".
The Doctor ‘s estimate of the meat being too much to carry
|
‘1left out of account what the guards and pegazzis could doJto
giraffe in a single celebrative feast. It was gquite easy to
carry on the shoulders what was not already in the belly.
fancied he would
Twice before they reached Tabora, Stanley swurght tw zomplet
be able to complete his bag with a lion. But each time, the
implied
king of beasts eluded him or, as Stanley avexxreg®, apparently
not intending humour, fled from him in terror!
the FTamdit
At Tabora, the column found that Mirambo had for the time
been driven off, and was being besieged by the Arab’s forces
in his stronghold. X®s8 The stores waiting for'Livingstone
proved to be a disappointment, having been rifled by the leader
of the party despatched from Zanzibar with—thes by Kirk., In
his account of the matter, Stanley directed his special ire at
the fact that the fellow had consumed several bottles.of brandy.
By the time,however, that Stanley had given TLivingstone
all his surplus material, left in the care of a chief at Tabora,
/4.:10"
the Doctor already, far more Xhkam supplies than men to carry
£ the pickrof £
them, and had to agree to wait until mumye zarxiErx Stanley s
airans _
'ﬁéﬂyﬁﬁﬁhld be sent back fwom Bagomoyo, te—mowvewestwards—wi-th—hin

LNCo—FEFE .,

A= oL
Stanley was now eager to gel baek—te Europe with his story
perhaps the most satisfyil
- gmE wf the Bt thay tThat journalist ever took out of Africa.

%}w -
ny13th March, he said,

"Tomorrow night, Doctor, you will be alone",

"Yes; the house will look =s though a death had taken
rlace", Livingstone replied. "You had better stop until the
rains, which are now near, are over",

"I would I could, my dear Doctor; but every day I stop
here, now that there is no necessity for me to stay longer, keeps

you from your work and home".
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you from your work and home’,

*T know", Livingstone persisted. "But consider your health
= you axre not fit to travel. What is 1t? Only a few weeks
longer. You will reach the coast just as quickly whem by waiting
till the rains are over as you will by going now. The plains will
be inundated between here and the coast". .

“"You think sox", Stanley challenged. "But I will reach the
coast in forty days; if not in forty, I will in fifty - certain.
The thought that I am doing you an important service will spur
me on",

He did not quite fulfil his boast, but he was only four
days over the ultimate limit he set. It was not only his jour-

gigvgig%_ﬂigég_ﬁo his feet. He had with him
nalist s story that he carriedyim z spEexxY chext mexe treasure

more valuable to mankind than any slaver or ivory tradexr ever '

took out of Tanganyika. A letter to Gordon Bennett, later pub-
an® appealing for help in the suppression of %he slave

lished in the New YoYKk Kexxa Herald, ami axuihex iz the Britizk

tradey™d blight and a curse, he wrote, on a fine country. Anothexr

Pxinme KImRIstEry Bt ZbowE AXX = Exrtugzxﬁnuxx JERENAIE ETYETINE

to the British Prime Minister. But above all, the grand old

Pive years of JOUXEEYINE OVEX IBXXIVEXY HEVEX hefaxz Iruddex

explorer s journals covering five years of journeying over

by white mants Legty

central African territory never before trodden by white man’s

foote

Those treasures gave Stanley the most anxious moment of
the journey to Bagamoyo. The little column, lightly burdened,
and with all temptation to desertion removed, travelled rapidly
eu%ﬁitwards, despite the swollen rivers and inundated plains fore=-
told by Livingstone. They plunged on acrocs flooded land,
frequently in mud up to their knees. .

A month, almost to the day, after setting out, they came

Stanley decided

to a tributary river, nar?Eﬁ‘Bﬁtaﬁag_éggﬁlénd swift for fording.
A tree beside the bank was cut down and thrown across the swir-
ling waters. One by one, the porters crossed it, sitting as-

tride, and pushing their bales and bozesrin front of them.

o g
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Stanley was already across when Selim dragged at his shirt
and cried,
"The grey haired mmaztex¥s Englishman’s box. It will be

lost".

. Witk (the precious document
Stanley turned to see a young<EEEE§§I‘TE—WHUmwx§E‘E§; had

the box on his head.,
been entrusted, wading necl deep iIn mid stream,y He had thought

crossing by the tree trunk too slow, The HJournalist had a vision
of all the proof and result of his work being lost in the muddy
bottom; At that very moment, the pegazzi all but disappeared
under the surface, only the box remaining 333%3. He had put
his foot in a deep hole. He managed to scramble out again, to
find himself looking at Stanley’s xgiiggéx, aimed at his head.
i ( - X the Bwana
Look out. Drop that box and I"11l shoot you", Itamkey
gx Mkuba cried.
Those on the tree trunk, and others still on the far bank
stopped to watch their fellow, threatened by flood and bullet.

Mabruki knelt at Stanley’s feet, begging him not to shoot,
I"Eyes wide with terror, the wreckless pegazzi stumbled on, hold-

ding so tight to the box that he almost drove his head into his
At l®East he was within a foot of the bank. Stanley
shoulders. XX Yuast ke reached the banky and Staxitey
thrust his pistal into Nabruki s upstretched hand, and leaned
down to gather the precious box safely from the affrighted porter,
who—limself managed to-serambie to—safety
Hurriedly the box was opened. Its content-s were undamaged,
"Luckqﬁor you, you miscreant", Stanley stormed. "Had there
been a drop of water on any of those papers, I would have had
you whipped within an inch of your life. Never again will you

touch that box. You shall march in the line as far from it as I

can possibly put you".

S ey I s T
50”“**r'//”p It was May 29th before Stanley stood once more on the deck
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of a shipe In 411 days, he reflected, he had travelled 2250
Tabora
miles, almost half of it = his circuitous route from amz to

Ujiji and back, and the excursion up Iake Tanganyika - through
country on'which no preﬁious white man s eyes had ever rested.
It had been arduous, it had been dangerous - as reflected in
.and accretion of §;e¥ kext hair,

his own loss of 30 kg Weight, jamd in the deaths of eighteen
askaris and pegazzis as well as those of Barquhar and Shaw, -But
of those debits he was not at the moment thinking.

Be51de him stood the little black boy whom he himself had
christened Kalulu,/ The lad was all’ ex01tement at the prospect

the thought

of the ocean voyage, all nervousness at wkax kz uu of what he
might find at the end ofx it.  His patron, looking at the fecedlng
shores of Zgnzibar, entrepot of the evil slave trade, with-unsee=

ing- sy uttered five words, slowl ensivel triumphantly.
-sgggﬁx T mawe Round = ; L7 - ¥ A
xmd thexexwerds RIxkawexfouxd
"But I have - found Livingstone“
Kalulu, gquick to
Those words, so deliberately enunciated, the ¥y mmdsrstmz

learn, understood. But he did not understand that his patron,

in meeting and overcoming sweh formidable obstacles. in—organisaw

tion—end-aetual—-journeying, in the practicex of 1eaders§&atx§§d

in the acceptance of the superiority of the gan¢le—man-whﬂﬁ ke
towards whom he had come-

hadt comE Iw xggaxd X * -to-have-such Ffilial feelings had, ﬂmnxﬂ
Xzt anly Bgolmx B in the course of executing

HEW txatts af ﬁuxumeEatxmn anﬁ gEpaRIty his mission t0 /-

f;né Dr. David L1v1nvstonq)found also - Henry lVorton Stanley.



-

123
Chapter ZXII
Descendant of the Last King of Poland?

from
James Gordon Bennett Jnr., the man who, xhkEm ¥® the Paris

office of the New York Heradd, had sent Stanley on his historic

journey to "Find Livingstone", sat in his office in New York.

founder of the paper
His Tafﬁer,fia& died two months before, on 2md 1st June, 1872,

?h

He was now in sole control of a—aafe* of great popularity and
some influence.

Sprééd on the desk in front of him was a cable from his

Stanley", he

Paris correspondent: "Henry Vorton Stam¥eyy ¥t read with fur-
rowed brow, "is the hero-of the hour. He is sought for, honoured,
feted, talked about in a way that will tu?n his head if he has
a head capable of being turned. He is interrupted by newspaper
reporters, impertuned by correspondents of pictorials for sket-
ches and scenes from his travels, and generally lionized"xm.

Gordon Bennett Jnr. pursued his perusal in haste, hhe furrow
on his forehead deepending, his fingers ever and anon beating an
irritated tattoo on the desk. Once he clenched his fist, and
bankged it angrily on the blotting pad. He rose and strode ;:x;ge
fire place, beside which hung a bell cord. He pulled the cord
with such vigour that the clangour rang round all the adjacént
rooms = andc£?g€cord itself came away in his hand.

His mexiwr assistant came running in, with the somewhat banal
query,

"You rang, sir?" )

"¥es. I rang. Have you read this cable about Stanley?"

"I have, sir. A great success for the Herald, sir".

"I don"t see Where thé Herald comes in", Bennett answered,
tersely, bitterly. "It seems to be all Stanley".

"He is @nly your representative, sir".

"But nobody, including himself, seems to remember that.
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See here - these crgzy French newspapers are comparing his fin-
ding of Livingstone with Hannibal ‘s march on Rome and Napoleon‘s
ﬁassage of the Alps. -The fellow will lose all sense of his own
unimportance - all feeling of responsibility to me".

"But the Paris Geographical Society, sir, has declared him
an impostor. Says he never did what he-says he did".

"They‘re a lot of stuffy professors. Nobody will take any

Bennett said
notice of them," fmd @f /and %hen added, somewhat inconsequential-
1lye. "Of course he found Livingstone. He’s determined and honest".

"You saw the bit about his supposed ancestors, sir?", the

asked
chief assisian?®, still standing before the owner s desk, =% a
to
little uncertain what line to take whizk waui® ptease this dyna=-
mic if sometimes unpredictable employer.
~ Tinished reading

"No, I haven t xuxt xkat Rax yet. Vhere is it?"

YAt the end, sir".

Bennett perused the final paragraphs. He did not laugh. BHis
sense®ky of humour was little superior to Stanley’s.

"My God. He’s of Polish blood, some damned nonsensical
newspaper says? His name a corruption of Stanislaus? And he ane
of the descendants mf :
deseendtant of the last King of Poland, who settled in France?®
Baldef@ash! Arrant balderdash?.

Bennett’s fury rose with every minute, His face was red.

The veins stood out on his massive forehead.

"I have checked up on that possibility, sir", his chief as=-

sistant soothed. "It seems that King Stanislaus II had no legiti-
he gave himself

mate issue. Though Xkerxe was/plenty of opportunity for illégi-

timate".

“Rubbish{- Rubbish/ Rubbish{", Bennett exclaimed. "Illegi-
timate, yes, that fits our famous - or notorious, have it as you
will’colleague. But Polish! Rubbish/ If it comes to that, he’s
not properly American. He was born in Wales, His only claims

to being American are having jumped an English ship to stay here,
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and deserting the American navy. He may not think I know that.
But it is my business to know",
Thexe isn t much you don t know
"You kmow uxzxytktng,;éir.‘ﬂﬁé realise that", the chief as=-
sistant flattered. :
The newspaper owWner
Goxdex Bemmett grunted. He throve on sycophancy, which made
Stanley s independence all the more galling to him. The expedi-
circulation
tion to find Livingstone had been intended to boost the mame mf
of the Wew York Herald, and the name of Gordon Bennett. He had
withno more ' _
chosen a young Eﬁgh without nuek reputation yet than was sufficient
to give confidence im Eim. He had not planned to share with
Stanley the glory of achievement.
"Who was Stanley before I found him?", he now asked his \
had been
assistant, aggressively, as though the fellow wx®E not 3w striving
with all his might to agree, but iad in fact been opposing him,
"Who thought of hunting for Iivingstone? Who paid the bills?".
d reply to
"You don‘t expect me £5 wnions tHose questions, sir, The
answers are intimately with you".
"Tell, what can I do?® Will you answer that?", Bennett
barked.
"You could tell him to come back immediately, sir, to New
York™",
Bennett ignored the proposal,
The point is", he said, #professional jealousy
"Send hixm axmazbiely hexsatdyxxiwe words smXyx getting the
better of personal rancor, "the story belongs to the Herald, And
%j_,wm—
that fellow Stanley is making it the property of all the press
well paid, no doubt." Semd kiw z evakley Twe words-amiy
"Pirates they are sir, those French papers",
"At once. Two
"Send him a cable", Bennett ordered,) ®¥wm words only.
r
*Stop talking’.
Double Space

But Stanley did not stop talking, or writing, about his

50 much applauded feat. Nor was it only his émployer who was




126.

angry with him. His reception in London was mixed. Agnes Liv- *

1ngstone, daughter of ® the Doctor, wrote him her thanks, and
(e ehtol Ao q_tmd—lienised DY ~ o

the former workhouse inmate was @€ guest a@—zngltﬁ%—artﬁ%ee*a$ée

familieg. But in some quarters it was said the letters he had

brought back,szgzaﬁfgﬂbe in Livingstone “s hand, were forgeries.
Newspapers expressed suspicions even that he had not been to
Africa at alll And called for an investigation.

The climax came on August 15th. He was invited to speak at
a meeting, held»in Brighton, on the south qoast of England, of
¥lie Geographical section of the British Association for the Ad-
vancement of Science. From the platform, he found himself faced
with an audience three thousand strong, including most of the
best reputed geographers, and the ex~Empwor and Empress of France.

short, bronzeq, heavily moustached, he stood before them with
some appearance of arrogance. But he was suffering acutely from
stage fright.

"Your Majeéties, Lords, Ladies and Gentlemen", he'began.
"I consider myself in the light 0f eeee..." He came to a halt.
He swallowed hard, spoiling the picture of masterful self-coﬁféence.
"I consider myself in thWe light of a troubadour, to relate ...
to tell ... to recount ....." He got stuck again, There was a
rustle of dissatisfaction among his audience. Doubters whispered
that he feared hés story would not withstand such eminent exami-
nation. He started a $hird time, and rushed on,this time gath-
ering assurance as he went. "I consider myself in the light of
a troubadour, to relate yum to you the tale of an 0ld man who is
tramping onward to discover the sources of the Nile".

He proceeded to tell the—sioxy of TLivingstone s sufferings
in the cause of science, in the cause of settling the geographesms$”
conflicts and doubts. He thought the detail would convince them
of his veracity. He was not argggésggeaker. He rambled at times,
confused his anecdotes. But he stuck to his task, a2s he had stuck



Insert to page 127
He concluded with a %mmx ERIPEy wf Iivinxstome ang =

bitter condemnation of "armchair geographers", awgking
from their stwew dozeing to dogmatise about the Nile
while TLivings tone was devotédg his life to the long,

toilsome exploration of Central Africa.
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to his journey across Africa. When he sat down, he found that
not only was his story doubted, byt Livingstbne's also.
| "Dr. Livingston&fiys he has seen cannibals where he is,
e sadine pies f”the first eritic to rise @z declared.

"Impossible., Dr. Livingstone is wandering. He has been much
further west than he thought".

Another antagonist arose. "I feel convinced that Dr.
Livingstone has not discovered the sources of the Nile™.

And a third. "Dr. Livingstone wili by and by begin to say
what I have said. I do not believe in his arbitrary way of set-
tling the sources of the Nile, because I do not understand it".

Stangley , e

Y eV T Y50 ofardshipant—danger;—%to st 3 enti-
—fie—problems on—the-spoi, He)listened tom much more of the same
kindx before he was asked to reply. There was no hesitancy about
him now. He was as angry as with a thieving pegazzi. What,
indeed was it to steal a few bales of cloth as compared to steal-
ing a great man’s good name? ¢
"One gentleman has said!, he began, "that because Dr. Living-
stone saw &9 gorillas on the Tuwalaba, he must have been much
further west than he xmaxXy thought, because there are no goril-
las in Uganda. The gentleman forgets that between Wganda and
the region of Tivingstone s search there are eight degrees of
lonsitude. The gentleman might have said ~I have seen St. Paul‘s
in France
cathedral”, and ano%ﬁET7ﬁi§E?)have said, “You are mistaken, sir;
there is no St. Paul s cathedral in France, therefore there is
none in England ‘",
Stanley gave many answers in the same strain, understandable
but hardly calculated to placate, égg:encourage scientific study.
| et )
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President

 And when he sat down once more, Sir Fenry Rawlinson,xuxz Iz

of the Royal Geographical Society, rose to say,
. "le are very much obliged to Mr, Stanley; but we do not

want sensational stories. Ve want facts".

stone, but»ether—it—was—Livingstone who had-found—Stantey.

Teaving the Brighton hall, Stanley overheard one geographer

say to his companion,
"ie can ignore him. He's only a journalisi. That does he

know about geography?"
ister of Foreign Affairs

Stanley’s

"Then you ignore them", he #rged. "You don“t understand the
crime you have committeds It is supposed that only an English=-
man is tough enough to penetrate Africa. They are furious that
you, an American reporter should have done so, and found the manl
they did not bother about. They will come round, Wait, oxnly
wait".

The maligned traveller,
Stamiey(did not have long to wait fex-windieatien. Despite

a letter from Sir Henry Rawlinson which included the quotable and
much quoted quip that Stanley did not discover Livingstone, but
rather it was Livingstone who had found Stanley, the "Times"

Secppoiliot
championed him, wi$h /fhe Daily Telegraph and Punch. The Living-

stone family publiely confirmed the unquestionable authenticity
That doubt having been
of) the Doctor s letters and papers. Skx Hemxy Rawiimso

cleared up, everything else fell into place. The man Who brought
out of Africa letters and papers which gumsux Xirxk duly zews

the Iegtlers and pPAPEXS ﬁ;xfu#—ﬁfxtwa‘ﬁ’anﬂ THEYE WHAE H® TLREYX

firmed thaitxftanisy was ‘eulogised Stanley could have been none

z¥xiwant zave Ftamteyxx thkEX mam ¥ mEst kave foumd Eivimpstonms
geographers, unwil-

other than Stanley. It was clear even to the xEEx EWiXiimg

ling to credit Stanley though they were., Sir Henry Rawlinson

led the volte face by a complete public apology for his doubts

and misplaced wit. The Royal Geographical Society gave a banquet
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in honour of he who had been describe s "only a journalist",

and confeered on him its highest award, the Victoria Vedal.

The flood gafes of acclaim were now let loose. Banquets,
idvitations to address public meetings, presentation medals and
other gifts
sAuLf buxEX were showered upon him. The crowning mark of appre-
ciation came Prom Guesx ¥iztuxiz kexzekXf in the shape of a gold
snuff-box, set with more than sixty diamonds, and inscribed inside

the 1id: )
Presented by

Her Majesty Queen Victoria
to

Henry M. Stanley Esq.

in recognition of the prudence and zeal
displayed by him

in opening communication with
Doctor Livingstone,
and thus relieving the general anxiety

felt in regard to the fate of
that distinguished traveller.

Ywrienz ARgust $¥thEy
Her Majesty gracioysly accorded him ten minutes of her time
Y less graciousl
in personal audience, 536‘WT§TEVﬁT—HT%‘in her diary as "a
determined, ugly little man - with a strong American twang".
Stanley was touched by these attentions of a different kind
the initial slaps in the
from these wkick wad at firsx face. "The Royal Geographical
Society", he wrote in his book "How I Found Tivingstone", which
he was completing at extraordinary speed considering the demands
on his time, "discovered slowly but surely that I was not a
charlatan, 4nd that I had done what I said I had done, and then
they extended to me the right hand of fellowship with a warmth

and generosity which I shall never forget".

The amende honorable he perhaps did not forget. But also Xthe

scars of the embittering calumniation remained with him all his

life. Wany years later, he was still fulminating inwardly, when
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he wrote in his notebook: "All the actions of my life, and T

may say all my thoughts, since 1872, have been strongly coloured
5y the storm of abuse and the wholly unjustifiable reports
circulated about me then." He had supposed that toil, devotion
to duty, @x®x determination to overcome obstacles, and the finding
of England’s lost explorer hero would have won gg; him a place

in English society. And it seemed to him that "the years of
ratient watchfulness, the long periods of frugality, the pains-
taking self-teaching in lessons of manliness, had ended disas-
trously in failure".

The disaprointment was certainly at least in part the fault
of his own indiscretion. Gordon Bennett héé wise advige in
two words - “Stop talking’. Stanley had ignored it. He had

for dilatoriness
talked too much. He had censured Consul Kirk fex dizitexiness
and negligence in sending supplieé and carriers to Livingstone.
He had referred slighgiingly to earlier travellers in Africa -
Richard Burton, James UpeBe and Samuel Baker. He had made sXights
offensive
img (FeTerences to the disregard of the Royal Geographical Society
for Livingstone s welfare. These Were not windmills he had til-
ted at., They were well able to return his blowgg;)as he discovered.

The storm in England-bver, Stanley set sail for America,
where an enterprising promdter had arranged sixty lectures for
him. The first of the series was in New York’'s famous Steinway
Hall. The =it platform was decorated with the American flag
which the gilant Asmani had borne from Bagamoyo to Ujiji and back,

and spQelimens of cloth and beads
with spears, swordgland gunsysaid to be souvenirs of the

stood beside
journey. Undoubtedly genuine was Kalulu, who ZEpEaETER /The Fwana

Vkuba while he spoke, holding his shot-gun, as though a zebra
] resent itself for shooting.
might be expégfga“fﬁﬁxgyzax(at any moment. !The stageing was ef-

fective enough, in a flambuoyant way which Stanley did not disap-

Read
prove. The lectures Were less so, Rekxiwexmit in a droning
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monotone from a too long manuscript packed with clichés and
colour,
commonplaces, when the audience wante®jaction and excitement,

ihey drew the withering fire of American jouwrnalists, including
thzt-the representative of his own paper, the New York Herald,
and had to be abandoned after the third. Stanley ked—beo~fall
back on rather cheap demonstrations of the capacities of the
former slave boy, Kalulﬁj;ﬁ}OWn, filled out, with bright eyes
and intelligent face. A picture of Livingstone would be held up,
and the boy would call out "Lifinston". Kalulu would sing a
Swahili songe. But the most popular turn was that in which
Stanley would tell him to pray like.a Moslem, when Kalulu would
get on his knees and imitate the igiig:x he had seen in the

\

bazaars of Zanzibar, not forgetting the fly-swatting and mosquito-
unworthy

slapping which usually punctuated their devotions. Such FETX

parody, and abuse of the slave boy’s dignity,

Xaxe (the American public seemed toO appreciaféiznﬁ IXanizy to

have bEenm ready tw IEXYE Wy i@ themy alithwurk he wpoke wf Kztuiw
ZE HXE =dwpiled BRRY '

The American press, like the English, were mixed in their
Foswr foofitns Dugolicnael
reception of the actual African journey. Fond doubted /1ts authen-

t“‘“‘m. T ’ = ‘s

ﬂﬂ”f::::£> ticity, but some)set about publicising the—%&eﬁéfzgzzgphis early
e - 4 1ife, including the fact that he was not an American but a Welsh-
& A man who

d,y“’”:&' man, and that he had deserted from the American navy. »Put sinze
chose to make a platform act out of a poor black slave - even

|\ ¥xamYeyy witk kiz biazk zkave zeiy treated Americx Witk =

though he called him his adopted son - had no cause to object to
such treatment. And to offset tﬁgﬁ, there were plenty of eulogies,
in print and oral, notably that by Mark Twain who, introducing
Stanley to a Boston audience said:

"I am not here to disparage #e Columbus. No, I wor’t do
that; but when you come to regard the achievements of these two
men, Columbus and Stanley, from the standpoint of the difficul-
ties they encountered, the advantage is with Stanley and against

Columbus. Now, Columbus started out to discover America. Well,
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he didn"t need to do anything at all but sit in the cabin of his
ship and hold his grip and sail straight on, and America would
discover itself, Here it was, barring his passage the whole
length and breadth of the American ¢ontinent, and he couldn’t
get by it. He’d got to discover it. But Stanley started out to
discover Dr. Livingstone, who was scattered abroad, as you might
say, over the length and breadth of a vast slab of Africa as
big as the United States".
York Herald

The New ¥mxkx¥exk= staff gave a parjy to celebrate their
colleague s success. Reporters, printers, clerks, office boys,
messengers, doormen - all were present. But there was one ab~- .
sentee., James Gordon Bennett Jnr. sat in his office writing a
letter. A senior editor took Stanley in to the man who had sent
him on his quest. Bennett gave him precisely the same amount

of time as Queen Victoria had - ten minutes. He—wrasnet—worried

by his employee s American twang, but he, thodgh later he was

glad enough to use him, he never got ovef the hatred bred of
posed

sup
jealousy of the man whgﬁw;x to have brought kudos to the newspa=-
SeErajansieele ) N —ER N 33— 3% : Hmaal T,

ot only the press but the theatre, too, paid Stanley .the

compliment of its attention. Among a number of shows based on

Stanley anQ/éEhievement was @He a musical comedy which the hero

himself attended. There were mock fights between Nirambo ‘s

warriors and the Arabs® forces; there were conversions to Chris-

tianity

timatty; there was a dance called the "coconut shuffle" by made-
a burlesqued

up "Congo Dancers". Finally, a scene in wEicEDIdvingstone, almost

dieing off hunger and thirst and exhaustion,attempted to baméer

his watch to an Arab for a slice of pineapple. On to annther
playing -

part of the stage strode Neil Warner, yaXyimg the-part-of Stan-

ley, followed by askaris and pegazzis. “Stanley” strode up and

]
down, not seeing Ix the Doctor’ who was hidden by a huge cactus.

: /
At last, he pushed aside the leaves of the cactus, saw‘Livingstone,
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raised his hat in the best City gentleman manner, and said,
"Dr. Livingstone, I presume?".

The audiénce loved it. They applauded and roared with
laughter. But not Stanley. He could not understand what they
were laughing at.

By the time Stanley got back to London, his book, "How I

achieved
Found Tivingstone" was just coming from the press. Itﬁkzxntxui
such popularity as had seldom been rewived accorded before to
a book of travel, notwithstanding its somewhat unpleasant indi-
cations of megalomania, the mpme suspicion of exaggeration which
distasteful attacks on Kirk and others who
it arouses, and the yexrkayps WANETESEZry Yemgitk deweted iw zeifx

incurred Stanley’s,
Justifieatinm /displeasure. TFlorence Nightingale, founder of

friend and confidante of Ministers,
Ensland”s n&EE1EE‘36TvtUe?vanﬂ-a—mIﬁUT”ﬁEWEi“ﬁéhind the scenes

: b ay '
described the—beoke—as "the very worst book on the very best
gubject I ever saw in my life". Consul Kirk, in his calm way,
commented: “"Stanley will make hds fortune out of Livingstone".

that
And when Livingstone came to hear of xhWe remark he wrote in his
diary: "Stanley is heartily welcome, for it is a great deal moxe
S v S
than I could eveymake out of myself",

Fortune or no fortune, Stanley still regarded himself .as a
working journalist. He sent Kalulu to school, and went off on
New York Herald
zxxigrments assignments first in Spain, where war was again
flareing, and then to the Gold Coast, accompanying a furtker
British military adventure against the Ashantees., It was on his
way back from the latter trip that he heard that Livingstone had
died near Lake Bangweulu on 1st May, 1873. On that event he
wrote in his notebook: "Dear Livingstonei Another sacrifice to

Africa. His mission, however, must not be allowed to cease.
Others must go foxrward and fill the gap. May I be selected to
succeed him in opening up Africa. Iy methods, however, wWill not
be Livingstone ‘s. Each man has his own way". |

Double Space.
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Almost two years after Gordon Bennett Jnr. had xmad sat
in his office reading his Paris correspondent’s reports of the
iionising in the French capital of kix the reporter he had sent
in search of Livingstone, he found himself reading another wvital
cable in which again Stanley was the central figure.

Tivings tone had been buried in Westminster Abbey, among

England ‘s heros and poets, telegraphed the proprietor of the

Edward Levy-Lawson
London "Daily Telegraph", fjﬁut his work was unfinished. He had
was

never solved the problem as to whether the Tualaba) = the Niles

had died before he could complete
C“"ﬂﬁ?ﬁix& net gExpXEiz the exploration of Central Africaj; the slave

had
trade which bhorred flourished still in the dominions of the
At that point, Gordon Bennett murmured,
Sultan of Zanzibar. Trex¥Pakty Teiexrapki wizksd Xz

"But what has all this to do with me?"
Levy=-Lawson went on to
e ¥Raxiy Tei=grxaphE® say that it had been proposed that

the "Daily Telegraph™ should sponsor an expedition to settle all
the o%tanding geographical problems of Central Africa. The paper
was willing, but felt unable to cover all the expenses. Would

Gordon Bennett, in the name of the New York Herald be prepared

share the—expensel
to Fmimgpxfdrees

"That dependsS ON seeses", Gordon Bennett muttered, but
glance
he was cut short by a gaimze at the end of the cable =

"Mr Henry Morton Stanley, whop needs no introduction to
q}é’d—h
you, has kindly offered to lead the exBedltiork 4 ‘a:;f;"e_jb

CI Ay Mﬂ,s“ﬁpmsfstm Ponglitr Ruolod G Ha
Gordon pennett WMight nate knew theo-—man XiE

57 4P SC oLy, :
w%y;‘fﬁf&ng a newspaper proprietor’ s money to finance an expedi-
tion, would give good value for it. The He rang for a secreta-
Conn
ry, and dictated another cable contain;ngya bare two words.

"Yes. Bennett".
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Part III

Chapter XIII
Gl e Ealbaka s Cant,

i .43 Vic%%%?g%gtretched away northwards, covering an area
of twed& six thousand square milesy.the seeont Yaxgest ¥ake in
the waridx At a small village called Kagehi, close to where
the town of lfwanza now stands at the southern end of the second

ad_, among friendly natives
largest lake in the world, StanlejyvEstabIishe Pase campz Tor

the more than 250 men and women who accompanied him, and for the
loads they carried. R
vast quantities of xtwresy awmunirisnm

le had gathered his expedition at the water’s edge, and

nowhk pointed to the "Lady Alice", a barge he had himself designed,
ol =& §Secttomd
forty feet long, six feet wide, thirty inches deep) it was made
Sird - : from Zanzibar
of cedar three eighths of an inch tthE}ﬂand,had een pborneyoby

pegazzis chosen épecially for their extraordinary strength.

"In that boat", he told his assembly of pegazzis, askaris,
and their women, "I propose to make the first complete survey
of the shores of te this great lake. The journey may take a
month, two months. T cannot tell. That will depend on the .
people and events we encounter. T need some ten o twelve good ﬁq
men to go with me",

Two white men, Francis Pocock and FTrederick Barker, looked

a2 Olol Kalulu 6 grun & KRGl ool Seausl? S

imploringly aéﬁﬁfﬁ?f’ﬁﬁémiliﬁgtgke-shook his head. "You must

stay and care for the majority ana ;Le stores", he explained, not

for the first time.
No Negro had spoken.
*Come - surely someone has the courare to go with me",
Stanley.urged.
S5till no one stepped forward, no one raised voice or hand.
"Mabrukl -~ surely you will volunteer?", Stanley named the

old, faithful bullheaded fxwm one, Who had joined him again in

Zanzibar,



had
POEEEEEX be brave, or loyal, or both. (ﬁ————~;>
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"T know nothing about boats, Bwana NMkuba", Mabruki objected.
"Then - Zaidi", Stanley named another. .
"I am a2 coward on the water, Bwana", the fellow replied,
unashamed.
"Uledi, Safeni - you will follow me. You are not new to
travels with white men".
But they shook their curly heads. All these four Stanley
designated
ka® named had, at the outset of the expedition, been mamed
Chiefs, with one other, Manwa Sera, nominated over all the
= Jjourneyed Joranriare
othere., Nanwa Sera had Femymey with ‘othes/explorers, and had
four facat Loot
besa—ochosen ¥y Ttamtey £BY years back e lea&{fﬁ—i{vingstone
Laol
the party of carriers Stanley selected for him in Zanzibar, -

. . 4
tesk-he—hadLfai-thrfulty—diccharsod.

Stanley shrugged his shoulders at the refusals, and tharned

f

to confer with Pocock and Barker, standing behind him. As he did
s0, lManwa Sera spoke upe.
"Master, have done with these questions. Command your partye.

All our people are your children, and they will not disobey you.

. While you ask them as a friend, no one will offer his services.

Command them, and they will all go".
his countrymen were accus tomed to being

lanwa Sera knew how =z greatxgreat Chief zhomid dea¥ witk
dealiqwith by
iz feapis their great-great chiefs. If they regarded themselves
a c&e -
as h&qrﬁgﬁgle, they would.go where they were told. TFailure to

the chief
do so would mean that, for the time being, hmrﬁ"aﬂiost their con=-

fidence.
Stanley wisely tookx the advice, and instantly nominated

one who had refused, Safeni, a careful, prudent Negro of medium
to be his coxswain.

height and enormous earsw He named also Uledi, destined to follow
over hundreds
him threough mamy of miles,and through many dangers, Saramba

and Kirango, fellows of proved courage and resourée, and six

others who, on the march from themselves to




137«

Three days later, on 8th March 1875, Stanley said farewell
to Poéiock and Brkex Barker, Kalulu and Mabruki, and other faith-
‘fuls he had left behind in charge of his vast caravan of men, n

L-mggwwfgdgumm,nwkﬁuwﬁu.y&_
women and stores, &Ad S6t out in the Lady Alice¥to explore over

2000 miles - though he did not yet know the figure - of ILzke
Victoria coastline, lying at some thousand metres above sea YEax
level. The only_boats, apart from native canoes, which then
sailed the Laké wkexe were the dhows of Arab traders, who wWexe
not infrequently wrecked in the severe and sudden storms which
swept its waters.

This survey of the shores of Lzke Victoria, discovered in
1858 by John Speke and named after the Queen of England, was one
of the prime objectives of Stanley's'second assay into the heart
of Africa. WNext he proposed to make a similar full survey of
Leke Tanganyika, the norhhe;;7%£1y of which he had explored with
Livingstone®#, And finally he proposed to follow his great men-
tor“s River Tualaba to its mouth, wherever that might be., TLiving-
stone had supposed that the Tualaba would feed the Nile. Stanley,
in fact, dreamed:rof finally settling all doubts and questions
about the entire pattern of lakes and rivers in Central Africa,
while at the same time, as he wrote to his publisher, LEdward Mars-
ton, "not labouring for applause, but labouring to establish a
confidence in me in the minds of right-minded people, which my
vicious foes robbed me of".

He had planned and organised his second expedition down to
the last detail, using to the full the experience he had gained on
the first, and all he had learned from Livingstone. FHis metheds,
he had declared,would not a“cm-e::“-ivin,c_:;s tonex&, who preferred to
march with a few native boys and carriers. Stanley’s preparat-
ﬁoné??é%her resembled those for a military foray, which to some .

Ais Brrddion woag
extent thequey?ffenvisaging rapid advance, the shooting down of

wWhatever Africans stood in the way, inevitable loss of 1life among
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his own followers. Perhaps he had been impressed by the compa=-

rison the French journal had made between himself and Napoleon.

'Certainly to march with Stanley meant to tridumph or to die, and

perhaps both.
Before he had left England, he had been inundated with pre-

sents from well wishers - watches, pistols, scientific instruments,

chronometers
¢(photograpnic apparatus, packages of medicine, cigars, even poems

and religious tracts. TIiterally hundreds had offered to join

his party, including several marine officers. Of such, however,

Ottt
he had had enough with Farquhar and Shaw. He chose on%y threey

and. 7
ardt men of the army sergeant type, fellows who were tough,/Would

ZEX¥E obey orders unquestioningy.zmd Two of these were the bro-
thers Pocock = Franéis and Edward - sons of a Kentish fisherman,
honest, reliable, skilled with small boats. The third was the
clerk of ILondon’s Langham Hotel, whose principal virtue seemed
to be an overwheening desire to see Africa.

At Zanzibar and Bagomoyo, as before, he had gathered native
had

currency, pegazzis, askaris, his chiefS.2 He selected three hun-

dred and fifty six men, : £

repori—on—the—day-of depariure. The chiefs, and the specially
picked fellows to carry the boat parts,had the privilege of

v privilege
taking their wives along with them - a yriviixe more appreciated

by the men, perhaps, than by the women, _2##$ﬁu!Jv“2ﬂd
o p

the caravan, Gdd < ool ;‘ﬁ.;. Base A
On 16th November, ruck northward fr ag0moyo.

had :
They{ﬁassed through beautiful, open country with, for a time,

few obstacles to progress - save one: there was famine in the

land., One one day when five men had lagged in the rear, a search

par?,under lwana Bera had found three of them dead of exhaustion
' Hr o olog o~

and hunger, and the other two Were never more seen. Eﬁfﬁgguary,

they had been down to using the oatmeal in the medical stores =
of thin
amounting to two cups PEX a®W porridge per man. Ryxmid Typhus

struck down 3§¥§ tyof the Negross together with Edward Pocock
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who died on 17th January, and by that time eighty nine men had
deserted. :

The friendliness previously encountered from the natives

. ad been
had now beame hostility. One straggler g found with thirty

, had staggered
wounds in his body, and a young Zanzibari named SBGHI‘%ixaggini

into camp with his forehead split open by a whirling knobkerrie

/knobbed stick/, to tell how he and his brother had been attacked
searching
when kwaxek for food, (the brother kewians—been killed, Such
had soon become had known how
guerilla tactics =mmm hngzx(ﬁi?ect attack, OStanley kmew wWhat X

to deal with that. Not for nothing had he been newspaper corres=
O nccon: bicet PACTL against Aeol
c““pﬁﬁﬁéﬁ??tﬁ?“ﬁﬁ?ff?&ng“ expeditions aEaims Awewrieen Indians, and
G-n.ﬂ( a—dm 8 ’
Abyssinian(Warriors. His counter-attack had driven off the
assailant natives, burned several of their villages, and supplied
the caravan with several oxXen, goats, and baskets of grain. But
the cost had been twenty four killed and three wounded.
S50 short of personnel had the expedition now become that
some of the loads had had to be burned, Even the chiefs had
now to become porters. Yet the two hundred men and twenty five
d been
women remaining Xex® relentlessly driven on the by the @&® their
determined Bwana lkuba., And finally, approaching Take Victoria,
they had found friendly natives again, and abundance of food.
The little boat party moved now slowly up the shores of the"
Zakez Lakes liggn hostile natives threatened from the shore,
4
Stanﬁ% new practised the wisdom he had learned from Livingstone
on Lake Tanganyika. He remained seated smiling in the back of
the boat, while spears wWere poised at him, and intentions to
kill screamed at him. He was for the nonce more concerned with
taking careful notes and measurements, recording every cove,
d a lesson" to
river and island he found, than with "teaching xke matives x

natives
YusgxR® exercising their right to resent uninvited intrusion

into their territory., A« (Rat Ta wed avussooly Fota
,gm,.',t:’;",c fo“,,.?_ e Lo Stniol clotew. Sacd Mm—(»‘eﬂ-
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The climate was hot and damp, the comfigu-

ration a series of brokkm hills and jungles.

From the red earth sprang plantations of mama

undergrown by flowering shrubi;
bananas, & x BYaze of Exetiz zaimur

and providing perches for innumerable exotic

birds, as colourful as the plant life.
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The very smallness of his party - obviously no serious
' threat to anyone’s sovereignty - was perhaps a source of strength.
With only more or less routine difficulties, the norkhern end of
a little under a month.
Take Victoria was reached in Iitt¥e vvex = munth He examined
there the Ripon Falls, which John Speke had discovered amd named,
and confirmed that the waters which tumbled over them flowed north=-

; Se &
wardsse [As bef was about to meEx order the boat to be driven

e
westwards along the northern shorey he was halted by the appea-
black
rance of a cavalcade headed bﬁ*ﬁﬁdignitary in a red robe.
Uln fEatboRa

"News of your coming has reached Ens, Mutesa of Bufanda",
this dignitary pronounced solemnly. "I am sent by His Majesty
to convey his complimentis, and to invite you to his capital,
Rubaga".

~ "The name of your King is well known in England", Stanley

replied. "I myself have heard and read much of him. I welcome
his invitation, and look forward to meeting so illustrious a
son of Africa".

Formal speeches were followed by formal exchange of pre-

: I

sents: Dbullocks from the X3 cotton and wire from Stanley,
though he was soon to find that there was little need for such
in Buganda. Somewhat uncertain as to what sort of reception
awaited him at the hands of NMutesa, whose reputation was that of

X3 StaxXwy zteppEd intx the ¥Bady XIivedy o Tizst of waEx
a man who was a mixture of sophistication and horrible cruelty,
ZANVEE FAFIATY aprroackzdy amd IUXXmunds® Nixy oarsmen
otanley decided to assume diplomacy. He put hisgimaxXﬁwa into

erect
white robes and skull caps, hoisted sail, set Uledi im thw in the
bows, a2nd himself ses, one hand surreptitiously on his pistol, get
with Safeni in the stern, shaded by ® white canopy. As the
"Lady Alice" put out into the Take, a fleet of war canoes ap-
proached, paddling rapidly, and surrounded him. Apart from the
M ol

Peesent of the bullocks, Mutesa’s intentions still seemed to
Stanley to be obscure. However, with a bare dozen companions,

he had no option but to brazen out the situation, whasever it
might prove to be. B ol B
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tnillin ST :
The "Lady Alice" was soon e&&f(The capital, approaching
the shore, where Stanley could see Warriors,dxawm mEK guns in
hand, drawn up in two separate groups, a hundred yards apart, =m
at the water’s edge. Behind them were ranged several thousand
of the people of Buganda, all wearing white robes, and drawn

- «Leeping
up in two dense lines which ran perpendicular to the shore.y Im

them back from encroaching on the empty central space wer
frxant vf tkum,rm3EE“EuskE1EETE7EiiEEBEEEEIEEE"fB‘SEEﬁIEE?gawith
drummers in front of them.

"It is peace", Szfeni. murmured to the Bwana lMkuba, £%

"But all those guns?", Stanley doubted.

"If it was war, there would be only warriors", Safeni
explained.

now

At the far end of the rows, Stanley could nn/aescry, attired
in beautiful robes of red, black and white, and standing under
a collection of gaily coﬁ;red flags, several solemn looking,
dignitaries. Uledi leapt ashore to hold the prow of the "ILady
Alice" while Stanley stepped on land. It was the signal for
hundreds of muskets to be fired into the air, for the drums to

S 2l
roll, and for the assembled crowds to roar xreat éﬁr-:ﬁgiing
shouts of welcome., Indeed, as Safeni had said, it was peace -
closers &
more than peace, ae%éve(?qayﬂﬂship.

Pausing for a moment in uncertainty what to do, Stanley
saw that the dignitaries did not move, Clearly, he was expected
to approach them. As at Ujiji when he had found Iivings tone, he
strode down the clearing between the cheering lines of people,
followed by Safeni and his boatmen, only Uledi remaining behind.
He bowed before the elaborately dressed elders. One of them
spoke, and Safeni explained,

"The katekiro /Prime Vinister/ of Buganda greets you in

. tta i
the name of Mutesa®.

tova &~ p
Not to be outdone. Stanley rewlsed, om Haeed (& 1l

"And I convey the good wishes of the Queen of England",
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y
strategicall
The way to the royal residence,Wa® WP & IBRE

~situated at the top of a hill, was by a long
 smooth road with a tall paling fence on

®ither side holding back the encroachments
, profuse
of palm trees ﬁﬁﬁjﬁfﬁﬁgcal vegetation.
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NWearby was a circle of grassethatched huts, with in the

centre of them a larger house. Thither Stanley was escorted by

the government dignitaries, who entered the laxse® house with
him, and explained that it was plaeed# at his disposal for as long
as he should like to stay at Rubaga. They questioned him close~
ly about recent events in Europe, and the purpose of his visit.
a lowing of cattle, a bleating and

And.saon after they left him, axfuxtkex gift aprEarsd * furizen
a cackling drew him to his door. Something like
BEXERY EXXXEEN Zuats anE IHEEpy gwErxr Thirty fowisx 2 mobile farm-
yard, a further present from Nutesa resulting from the FTavourable
report on the white man from the katekiro, was approaching - four-
teen oxen, sixteen goats and sheep, over thirty fowls, yams,
Indian corn, rice, eggs, and wWine.

The whole gamut of ceremony had to be gone through. The

over Buganda's
ruler =¥ XuiEsx Bu three million people bade atanley to audience.
Mutesa was at that time one of the most importgﬁf‘tangs in Afri-
ca, his authortty backed by 150,000 warriors, mostly armed with

a variety of }
EEmy wf yarizw firearms, and a large fleet of war canoes.(EEEEEED

Stanley found NutesatSurrounded by offiecials, from the
and
kateklro ta,the commander-in-chief, the admiral of the flee the
treasurefﬁto the chief executioner, the chief brewer and the
keeper of the drums. Behind the king - in his early forties,
thin '
tall, ciean—shaven, large-eyed, restless - was a short but power-

ful looking black slave. Initial greetings over, an iron stool

was provided for Stanley. HIhtesa sat down, in the manner of

‘ “gehmﬂﬂ- - hand in marriage his emissaries to TLondon had unsucces=-
c-—-f’ ing%aggaﬁ“QﬁEEﬁ—VTUTETT§”7wtthwut EVEY Yvokimz hekimd ki

o —E A LR

fully eolicited - without ever looking behind himj; but
the seat which must always be ready for -him was the broad back

of the black slave., Stanley,.too, was invited to be seated, a
signal honour since no other personage was allowed to sit in the
royal presénce, and on his appearance all must abase themselves
to the ground.
in
Mutesa spoke in fluent SwahilE)*which Stanley was bybnow
m«M M&_.

proficient. FﬂqEEEE—EJtasselled red fez, a black jaeket the
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reveres of which were white decorated in gold, and a collarless

, ) belted i dldes
white shirt, looking like a modern single vtanley noticed

A
about the palace aLll kinds of manwgfactured items, bales of

cotton cloth, steel knives and other tools of a western charac-
ter, At the royal feet were his symbols of power - a spear, a
shield and a white dog.

After an exchange of pleasanteries, lutesa proceeded to
speak to Stanley of Buganda's relations with other states, how
he had established friendship with the Sultan of Zanzibar by
means of a present of bullocks, receiving in exchange not only
goap, brandy and gin but a2 quantity of guns and gunpowder, and

courtiers,
permission to purchase more. When he spoke, the #xzmaixizs of
whom there were hundreds, in addition to two hundred wives, pros-
iterating
~ trated themselves, miterimg and reiterating a curious cry =
"N yanzig ... n yanzig®,
% o
a word implying gratitude and humility.

Stanley was enchanted with his host, saw him as a most
desirable object for conversion from his recently acquired Moslem
: Comtl .

faith to Christigﬁifﬁﬁzﬁhe instrument by which Africa might be
eyt civilised., It was a feature of the viewpointYof all ex-
plorers - except perhaps Tivingstone ~-{on Afric that they

tad L (D O CAGSU o
assumed it would never be waf%h—m6fe~¢haa—¢9§¥és*—e%*en%&en until
it was made to look like Europe, its inhabitants to accept
European culture and superstitions.

Frsb=boeine—sey Stanley s enchantment was a delusion. lNutesa
pursued the practices of his ancestors, who had found the crea-
tion of an atmosphere of dread an essential to retention of their
thrones. On his accession, Vutesa had instantly burned alive
some sixty of his brothers, any one of whom might otherwise have
sought to d#pose him. Wilful, casual executions Were a daily
occurrence, even while Stanley was at Rubaka, though he must be

presamed to have known nothing of them or, his own notions of
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connected

effective methodsof discipline being zmwewkat with whips and
considered '
pistols, to have apypreciztEd them necessary. A girl had but
.to talk too loudly within the royal hearing, or a page to forget
to ®ehut a door, and o.ff wE wm she or he would be hauled, %o the
executioner., ‘
o laktohho'S

Yet kis/Deople seemed happy enough, 2 happiness which was
perhaps no more than fatalism but which certainly indmced con-
tent. They had plenty, Stanley found, to eat and drink, their
houses were large, well made conical structures of tightly woven
cané and reeds, often over twelve metres high. These dwellings,
wexE unlike most of those further south, kept out the rain, and
were cool in the hotx season. They were undoubtedly far better
suited to the eclimatic conditions than the white stone monstro-
sities built in Uganda during the twentieth century.

Canoes ef—the—people—of Busganda Were beautifully mz=d® con-
structed and up to twenty metres long. TheksxfDasketware held
water, they-mede cloégu'rom the bark‘of trees. On their feet
the better sort of people worex sandals, and over their long and
graceful togas many had capes of antelope skinsx so. skilfully
pieced together that the joins were ihvisible. Bodies were not
disfigured with scars ‘or paimx tattoos, hands were regularly
washed begfore meals, which consisted of fish and meat stews,
fowl, sweet potatoes, maize and sugarcane, with a sort of gruel
made from crushed bananas. Bananas were also the raw material
from which beer was breﬁﬁ. Both men and women smokeds and all
were devotees of music, melodiously produced on instruments they
made themselwes.

wWere

The contacts NMutesa had made with other countries wax begine-
ning to bear fruit in the introduction of the arts of writing
and countingz , and cultivating with the plough, But with these

f loaleore
blessings came those less bemefieial gifts of civilisation =

syphilis and smallpoX.
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For almost exactly a month, Stanley remained in Rubaga,
passing his time in, among other things, giving a series of
‘Bible readings to the kabaka and his court. To a man like Nutesa,
there probably appeared no inconsistency in the fact that the
man who pressed on him words which described a god of love should
himself make it a rule that if in order to succeed blood must be
shed, then blood must be shed.

During the period og Stanley’s stay, a Frenchman, Colonel
Linant de Bellefonds, arrived at the kabaka’s court as an emis=
sary from General Charles Gordon, Governor General of the Sudan,

shared de Bellefonds” !
Having shye® witk Stamtey kix paté de fole gras, his sardines

dexBexiefendts Stanley persuaded the Frenchman,
and other delicacies, h® axxe T 0
FoAartaot despatches

despatck from Khartoum Stramiw to the "Daily Telegraph", in
¥ J

which he appealed for Christian missionaries to be sent to Bugan=-
da. On the day on which the first despatch was published in
Tondon, five thousand pounds was subscribed, largely by people
who made their money out of the guns and ammunition used in
British militaryvadventures against Africans. A party of missio-
naries was soon got together, and despatched to Nutesa.

not there

By the time they arrived, however, Stanley was fax awayx
¢uﬁ.~¢uﬂt7.hm4'#hu¢aﬂfsuﬂacuﬂ¢hp

[
to greet them. Proceeding onm his Tour Of lake Vic toria,yhe

came, on the western shore, to the territory of the Karagwe, now
steep, cliff-like undulating,

a part of Uganda. Beycﬁﬂ‘fﬁthéEe banks, sweeping,XXasSY

ecrasey plains fed vast herds of cattle; exephanty giraffe, buf-

faloe and antelbpe roamed in their hundreds. And at night,

Stanley and his party watched elephant come down to the water s

at beaches dotted here and r
edge to d¥ i Znd Ripp@taxt hippopotami lumber ashore 1o

i = ol & He e
browse. H2~2) Sbonnlsy fpmol wShU” frie
Maa’ % u'{,(,"ﬂj‘t ’w' G‘/“G Mﬂ- &-M [ CTOGRAL
Rumanika, king of Karagwe, was a vassal of Wutesa, but
his litfle court was maintained at some distance from the lake-

side. His principal eccentricity was a harem of wives who Were

so fat they could not stand upright; they grovelled and rolled
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like seals on the floor of their house. Tike it or not, they

were required constantly to suck milk from a gourd through a

straw, and if they refused were whipped by a eunuch who constantly

stood over them, and subsequently forcibly fed.
wWere search=-
One evening, xi® Stanley and his augmented party pmiXzz
ing along the banks for a suitable place ito pull in for the nighte.
theix e¢anees XY °r = meach kekind wkivh z parxiy of matives simEd
"That beach will do", Stanley pointed. "It slopes gently.
SIXInx x WEIvemEy NG RECRURIRX TR XHERX

We can pull the canoes up. There is flat grass beyond to pitkk

my tent",

"] gsaw warriors’ heads", Safeni warned. "I think jhey will
not be friendly, If they were, they would not hide".

"You are too suspicious", Stanley insisted., "Anyhow, we

’r “
must settle somewhere, An&—w4»4uufﬂ;;;3§§E§nﬂugh—%&~géve—&—good

aeeount—of ourselwesh,

The canoes were therefore beached, and preparations made
for supper. Darkness fell quickly, and no more Was seen of
Safeni s men of war. The fires died down, and Stanley in his
tent retired to bed. But hardly was he asleep than he was awak-
ened again by a loud beating on drums, sometimes quite close to
the little encampment, sometimes further away, as though an army

- Stanley went outside his tent,
was manoeuvring this way and that. fexmizxki was pitek Fiacky
but it was piteh black; nothing could be seen. His own boat

warriors
crew and MNutesa’s mzxﬁﬁ€§€’sitting tense beside the embers of
their fires, weapons in hand. Steadily. the drumming went on,
assailing the courage of men who could but guess at - and inevi~-
and degree of proximit
tably magnify - the numbers whoxthreztemsd ithem (0T those Who
threatened them.

Stanley dressed, and looked to his weapons. Then he went

and placed himself between his men and the menacing sounds, to

wait for the dawn. At last, the first scarcely perceptible

reying all=black
X ERIRK ofc%EEYEE?‘Eﬁfeared. Stanley peared into the gloom,

pushed the black cur-
and as they first decided streaks of dawn ZF¥ pexseszed the =Ky

dot: ¢ ols
"C'T 5 7 ‘/‘("’—':/W"\‘\
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: perceived,
tain aside, he pExz fowm not thirty paces away, between two

and three hundred natives, in no sort of formation but 21l in
.war costume, with spears, bows and arrows, shields and long han-
dled battlexz axes. They looked at him fiercely, but said
nothing.
upward - motion arm .
With on®) sweeping =izgmzk of his kam#t, bent back behind him,
Stanley brought his own men to their feet, in £iszhiins posture.

An elderly man, upright, dign#ied, fearless, walked to=-
Ousntegy s 1 aaeal :
wards)hkis/Trom the mass of warriors oppesite—him, Stanley was

the first to speak.
"What is the meaning of this threatening array? Is anything

wrong?" -
elder :
The native zmsw answereel question with question. "What do

you mean by drawing your canoes up on our beach?"

"We mean to save the canoes from wind and storm, while we

"But do you not understand this is our country?"

"Yes. But are we doing wrong? Shall we hurt the beach?"

(I o o AGlar s Raste L nerdabls .
"This is our cour?tﬁﬁé_ﬁot want strangers., You must

leave at once". & 0'9““"/?“ g o "‘"M;_'_ffé'/

e will do as you wish,/“ﬁut I shall tell the Kabaka MNutesa,

i
|
l rest. The canoes are bur homes. We cannot afford to lose them".
:
|
:
I
:
:

and he shall decide whether any harm has been done to you or

ydur country".

aﬁf#;&hc-q@&¢;mum@¢da
eldgx, "If it is food you Want_,ﬁ’-I will send ‘some bananas to

that island over there. But you must leave this beach, at once™.

fal

by—tho—Ffonge—he—was—faeding, So the boats were rowed to the is-

land, and some qgrs later ten bunches of bananas arrived.
: Y- >4a
Far from being upset by the incident, Stanley

strangely vitalised &5%t. He went for a solitary walk on
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the island. Released for a2 while from the responsitbilities of
behave like

leadership, he felt impelled to pexferm a care-free youth,

.He leaped into the air, he advanced in great bounds, he jumped

up to cateh boughs under which he passed, he crawled under low

branches, skipped over obstructions, and wriggled his way through

undergrowth, zEXEX as though he were playing at being a Red

Indian., He paused for a moment, zmx spread his' arms wide, and

shoutHd zX® into the dense vegetation =~

"Life is wonderful! Just to be alive is joyf.

It was a pleasing demonstration of human foible in a man who
. seemed often to have trodden down so many of the common human
emotions.

But the care-free spasm was lilerally cut short in mid-air.
Ahead of Stanley was a heavy overhanging branch, about half as
high again as himself. He bounded forward to hang from it,
swing on it. As he swung, he looked down - and almost dropped

Close -
his eyes from his head. XIwmwxt under his dangling feet was the
kead black head of a man, the skull cleft with a hatchet, the
body lying under a stone. )
; : S cmtieoh

Thus dragged back to reality, Stanley éxonped gingerly to
earth. He turned over with his shoe the dried grass and leaves
which lay around the gruesome head. Hé unearthed Sive other

bearing the marks
ill-concealed bodies, all xkxazix the zuiyeetz of recent violent
restore the leaves
death. OStanley did not wait even to xspaix kix mwm and stones
which his curiosity had removed. He turned and ran back to the
camp, where his paaty were just f&:::%;g;-the bananas. Breath-
less, he panted out to Safeni what he had seen.
The coxswain remained quite calm, Fe shook his head, saying;
"Better leave at once, bwana., I suspected i1l intention
insisted
when that man Imizted we come to an island. Surely they send

; in their
here all strangers whom they intend to butcher and rob - whiie

sleep.a Phryy coms Guuialily inThein Cowncls, Coupl Zoy Rowe o

S A D e S A
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Mutesa’s men ma# overheard the exchange between otanley
and Safeni. In an instant, they were on the island beach, crow-
ding into their canoes.’
"Wait", Stanley shouted. "We are all going. But toge ther",
kabaka s
But the Fagamiaz watexrmen did not heed. They shot their
canoes out into the stream, and made off nor thwards. Stanley

and his crew were afloat only a few minutes later in the "Lady

Alice"., But they never saw their Baganda escort again.

——————— i ———— -
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Chapter XIV
NP RRowW ESCALE

Dawn broke on a bedraggled, slightly frightened party,
fleeing from their e;emies, deserted by their friends. All were
dripping wet. The togas worn by Safeni and Uledi clung drenched
to their skin. Stanleyfs canopy had been taken dovm, his pith
helmet ﬁas a4 Soggy mass, and water still dripped from his square,
dark brown beard. It was three days since they had fled from the
gruesome island. They had not dared %o put in to shore, where
every now and again the heads of warriors appeared, amd to utter
the battle cry - -

"Hehu~a hehu~u-uul"

For food, they had bad ogly what had been left of the ten
bunches of bananas, and their discomfiture had been enhanced by
such downpours of 'rain tha;-they had had constantly to bale the
"Lady Alice”,. Hungry and disheartened, their hopes were now raised
by the belief that they must be near Bumbireh Island, of which

some fifty small
Mutesa had spoken to Stanley as puzsesy céﬁfﬁ?ﬁiﬁ@?xxxxxai villages.
The sun came out to dry them, and for a time thetr very cravings
of their bellies leant eagerness to their progress towards what
they hoped would be a long delayed breakfast.

The sail was hoisted, but there was little breeze. The oars-
men had to try to forget their semi-starvation in the sustained
effort of rowing. But breakfas%igg;e and went, without any sign

] an then another had to stop rowin
of the island of hope, Was mid-day, and the kmat shadeless
heat almost unbearable before Uledi, in the bows, shouted

"An island - I see an island".

The exhausted boatmen redégubled thez; efforts in one final
spurt. The island was mide, some two miles or more, and Stanley

banana grov
could see herds of cattle grazing on its éIEfEE?ZpETEﬁgg’of ground

cultivated around groups of twenty huts,

"ot R-u.--...
"These are cultivators?i he said to Safeni, "They will be

R e
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hospitable. Here we shall be in plenty".
stee the end
TheP%Eore of the island stretched on down the lake, Fuxtwex

.of it, some eleven mi%gg,
than eyE zowid ¥EEX istant, not discernible,

"We have trade goods enough", was all Safeni’s comment.

"Keep going a little longer, my good fellows", Stanley urgéd.
"iie shall have meat, and fruit, and vegetables®., We must only
find a landing place."

But at that momenty fixures xan

But at that moment, figures ran along the shore close be-
side them, and the dread cry rose among the trees and bushes,

"Hehu-a hehu~u-uus"

Stanley and Safeni looked at one another in silence. The
rest of the boat’s crew instinctively stopped rowing, and reached
for their guns.

"Keep moving", Stanley ordered. "I see a cove",

Opposite the inlet, the boat was stopped, while the oars-
men looked in alarm ét the crowd of shouting armed men on the
bank, wearing only skins round their waists. No women were to

be seen.
"lle are not strong enough to land and take food by force",

Stanley said.

"As well die that_way as of starvation", Safeni answered,
wWith simple realism., "Besides, their threats are probably empty.
Let us speak fair words - then their noise will cease".

The "Lady Alice" was rowed slowly in, safeni steering, and
Uledi standing bravely in the prow, forcing a smile.

Safeni’s optimism was soon diluted. The wk® now familiar
objection was heard from the bank.

"This is our country. Go awayu{ We dqn't want s trangers
herd?

The "Lady Alice" Was‘in shallow water, a few yards from the
shore. Safeni stood up, smiling like Uledi,

"le are hungry", he said, and reinforced his words with

gestures, "We come in peace., We need food or we shall starve.
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- We want to make Triends™",

lowered,
Spears earlier poised were AXTEPER arrows wWere withdrawn from

bow-stirings, boulders held ready for throwing dropped on the ground.
The natives went into a conclave, constantly turning and pointing
at Stanley, one white man among a dozen blacks. The conclave
broke up, most of the natives stood now smiling? their arms at
ease, While a few of their number waded into the water, grinning
and chattering in friendly voices. |

Stanley leaned out of the boat, waving to the men and looking
his pleasant%ggg. Safeni and Uledi held out welcoming hands,
_ And on an instant, the natives grabbed the gunwale and the
painter. They_lifted the "Lady Alice" bodaly into the air, heaved
it out of the water, its occupants hanging on for dear life, and
hattled it twenty yards oper the rocky beach,

lleanwhile the warriors had taken up their arms again. Stan-
ley found the boat surrounded by a forest of spears and leveled

cadelonatls
arrows, Tha-meqfﬁﬁ?@lshouting for the privilege of striking the
first blow against the unwanted intruders. Stanley stoo%ﬁp in
the boat, a revolver in each hand.
e dain o The

Safeni put—a—hemd—on the Bwan Vkuba“y/shoulder. "It is
uéeless“, he said, and in that instant feceived a violent push
behind which sent him sprawling forward among the ,terrified amxmx
oarsmeg??gggggrggéien over the shoulders with iong_poles. Some=

one took a handful of Stanley’s beard, and tugged, as though he

ted £f, swq 'co&ep( &ﬁ' -
expected it to come off /é‘ /S fl%

"Do not resist, men, Remain calm", Stanley showmted, and sat

(his pistols resting on his knee, smilin
down in the boaf?jiwwktng’ﬁ?‘?ﬁﬁ“?ﬁﬁ_ﬁﬁﬁafggfor s0 assdilants.zx

His boatmen tried to follow his example, but it is not easy

to sit idle and receive unrequited blows.
Among the natives there now strode an elderly man, unarmed,
striving to dilgh heated passions. TFor a while the riot and noise

subsided. The natives were resirained by the voice of the elder.

£ acaoh
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"Who are you?", Stanley called out in Swahili.
"I am Shekka, king of Bumbireh Island", came the answer.
Stanley dragged out from under the seat he occupied a col-

lection of beads and,wire, trying to indicate to the king that

he desired to tr%de. *oxr—tire—momen he ﬁanénx:na; 85 £
Teapons :
Rxmx(ﬁE;e again lowered, but a crowd of the natives remained
round the boat, threatening any man who moved. Shekka walked some
distance from the shore, beckoning after him a dozen or so wf pre-
sumably of his chief men. Half the warriors gathered round the
elders to listen, and comment noisily.

"A shauri", Safeni said, wiping blood from his mouth with
his hand. "Next to Wine, women and war, it is the central Afri-
can s most fabvoured passiog".

For some time the conference continued. Then an elder came
down to the waterside mg and beckoned to Safeni.

"It is not 52.99’ otanley said to the coxswain.

"It is our only chancé“, Safeni replied, grinning, and showing
where his fall had cost him two teeth.

"Then for God’s sake use your wit", Stanley urged.

"Itsis the only weapon of any use, bwana'",

Bafeni, a man in middle years, walked up the shore with
slow, solemn dignity, followed by the rest of the natives. He
stood before Shekka with hands folded across his abdomen, calm,
with all semblance of being unafraidx.Thgkiiig asked him a ques-
tion. Stanley heard Safeni’s voice rise and fall in measured
tones, his arms making the graceful gestures of an orator. He i
looked like a lawyerx pleading for justice -'passionless, arguing,
persuading. GStanley was impressed with the self—confidence of his
Zanzibari coxswain.

For some half an hour the parley went on. The rest of those

in the "Lady Alice" could have got away. All the Warriors were

listening in to the shauri. But Safeni could not be left, At
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last he broke away from the encircling islanders, and walked back
towards the boat, still dignified, composed, but radiant.,
' "It is alright, bwana., There is nothing to fear. e&miy They
offer us hospitality."
EZYy WE xust ztay kere mEtiY Immurxew
"They will sell us food?"
"All we need, bwana. And allow us to sleep ashore in safety".
"Then leththem bring the food", Kirango grumbled, fqint with
hunger.
First

"®¥eX they must finish their shauri", Safeni rebuked, in the ~
tones of one who understands the ways of others.

But did he? Six natives rushed behind him, pushed him =%x=
aside, and before Stanley s men knew what was happening, seized
tkex® the ocars of the "Lady Alice", and ran off with them, laugh-
ing, and applauded by their fellow tribeshen further off.

"This looks ugly", Stanley said., "Without oars we are at
their mercy. You are sure of their friendliness, Safeni?"

"Won "t worry, bwana. They are friendly. They just want to
be SUTE ..ve”

"Sure of what?", Stanley interrupted. "First they don‘t
want us to land. Now they want to be sure that we can’t go away,
it seems",

Safeni did not answer that. He only reiterated,

"Trust me, bwana. They are friendly".

"Then let them prove it by bringing food", Saramba said, and
the other oarsmen mumbled their all too understandanble support.

But no food came. The natives made off inland, presumably
for their dinner. Some women came to the water s edge, and
laughed at the marooned party.

Safeni
"That is good", #=mfemdt said. "If hostile, they don’t let

women near",
"Offer them beads", Stanley ordered.

But the women rejected Zafwmiftx the advances attempted by
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Insert to page 155,

"Look, bwana". It was Uledi’s cry.
' Stanley followed& the young chieffs arm, and saw a brace

‘of ducks, flying low towards them. Without a thought as to

: hoth barrels
consequences, Stanley raised shot-gun to shoulder, and redz.

[P N
swaae away to
But at the last minute the birds swung upwards,ym zaReTyIX

safety while Stanley was re-loading. The men in the boat
groaned. Two ducks would have been little enough between them
- but little was better than nothing. Ig the FEak

The heat was overwhelming. Some of the k@ax men lay down
in the boat. Tor a moment Stanley’s head fell forward onx his

CHEST “5e v e
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Safeni and Uledi, beads in hand. The women backed away, laughing

eeimly among themselves, and-saying, (Zwol '
still no food came.Z.Bn—ﬁhe
2 ' ' :

The loud, deep boom
¥e waz awakend of war drums eeese
Stanley was
Exixping wide awake in an instant, gripping the sides of the

boat. The sleeping oarsmen scrambled on to their thwarts. Uledi
was pointing inland, where a long line of natives, their faces
smeared with black and white lines and figures/were cresting the
hill above the beach,

"Some sort of war dance, perhaps?", Stanley suggested.

But this time Safeni’s optimism deserted him. The warriors
Were waving their weapons and shouting in warlike fervour. Safeni,
standing up in the beached "Lady Alice", shook his head mournfully,

admitted,
the very picture of a disappointed politician, and mttexsd  im

"Nay, bwana. Truly this is ?zgzziszidf%jﬁé‘%ftjij;::ézf?"

A tall warrior detached himself from the capering horde, and
rushed down to the beach. Finding himself unmolested, he gathered
in his arms a drum which Uledi had put on the stones to give him~

self more room to lie down., The warrior then ran back a little

distance, turned, and shouted,

e U iy g Rl f o ok - Bl ﬁpﬂ"
"If yeu—be—men———prepare to Fifbht™,

. 77e weitiig
To Stanley the words were almost a relief. Sefeniwas—ue
NWTTD NN . TER Cha ﬁsh—fe‘-"’:%- 5wt Al BT
beifer af fightins than he - prohably nei seo—ro6d, /Ihe—bwanse
Tyl
¥iagPe—coutdt oW taite—eendrod . vas [the S0rt oif argument,

‘however strong might be the opposition, which ke Amderstood and

knew how to conduct. He jumped on to the beach and turned to his

el o

o "If I try to save y@ﬁ;‘a

C?;ﬁ:&ia :
will you do exactly as I bid? Mo arguing? Ho hesitating?",
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"Commz2nd, Bwana", Saramba said. "We will do anything.

It is forvour lives - and yours".

at having
Safeni sat dumbfounded Ey kX® been tricked.

"Do you think you can push this boat into the water, over

the stones?", Stanley asked his men.

"Yes, bwana" ot ot b T —: " b
es, bwana", ] = A i
"Just as she is - fully loaded™,] He pointed to the

Fdvaneinx warriors advancing down a grassy, treeidotted slope.

"Before those men reach us?" The warriors were not specially

hurrying. The strangers had no oars. 'They could not get away.
Reexraintyyxiwanaix "Certainly bwana", .

Let the war ritual be fully playe o Stanley s men ans@ered.
"Then out of the boat every man., Here, BFedr; you take
hold here. And you Saramba, And Kirango ... " He placed every

man in position.
%gju:: o, fot oneel ) -
BEeen otanleyPbegan to load his guns, saying th Safeni the

while,

"You are not frightened of them?"x.

Safeni clenched his fist. "Give me a chance, bwana. I
will show them - and you - if T am frightened".

"Then take gﬁzgg-cloths - pretty they are - on your arm,
Walk up the hill towards the fighting men. Open the cloths one
by one, unconcerned, Egttzg though you were showing them to the
warriors, but simply admiring them yourself., But listen hard
all the while. I shall call out to you when all is ready. Then
throw the cloths in front of you - and fly. If your feet are
not fleet, they will be the death of you. .You unders tand?

"Every word. Fine, bwana. Igﬁ:&&; _

Stanley s guns were XEERYY ready/c—ﬁzgfglephant rifle, his
double~barrgtled shot gun, his pistols, and two or three rifles
belonging to the men. The warriors were drawing nearer, but

slowly,

stil1X¥xewlyy pointing with spears at the white man who thought

a few bullets would stop them. Stanley squinted, measuring the
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measuring the distance between them and the boat, and watching
Safeni approach them, unconcerned, dignified.

"Take a firm hold", he said to the men by the . "When
I say “push”®, heave with all your might. Break the boat rather
than stop., It’s life oxr death".

Safeni was fifty metres or so away. The natives wavered,
Wonderiﬁg at this cool approach., A surrender perhaps? Taking
one of the cloths from under his arm, hg shook it out in front
of him in leisurely fashion. Right hand close to left hip, left
hand held wide, he examined the cloth. With a flick, he rolled
it up, °nd repeated the act with a second cloth. The natives
stopped, spellbound as by a conjuring acte.

"Now boys, rea@y”, Stanley said in a stage whisper. "Push",

towerds—tire—weater the lunpge, Sliwwloulin Guuse 5
and he made)xhe xZE=® 0T a man controlling a tug-of-war,

His oarsmen bent backs, strained arms, heaved, grunted,’

The boat moved, stopped, moved, gathered motion, her keel plowing
and crunchine through the stones. Safeni with indeed the rapidity
of a conjurer seeking to deceive the eye, changed ene cloth after
another. But only for a few seconds did he divert the warriors’
eyes from their prey. As they saw the boat moving, they leapt
wildly into the air, and launched'themselves down the final slope
with an exultant yell.

Sal=

The "Lady Alice" was half in the water. Stanley j
‘ i i rifle to s shoulder,

"Sa%enij éafenij Run", %fggiffjshouted.
Dropping his cloths as though they had turned hot, gathering
his toga round his- dark brown knees, Safeni fled before the charg-

warriors - the
ing Imderd ¥ik® T conjurer whose trickk had been denounced.

. : tnCo e €atee
The boat glided on the water, splashed %ar outYwith the

boatmen
impetus of the shoving, The kamitwem clung to the sides, and

scrambled over the gunwale, 4’%"’ . 7 ;:i-[;,_, e.ﬁvf.gn-dw-y
o) X

Safeni, better at textile display than running, was being
rapidly overhauled by a tall warrior, his spear poised. The
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throw,
spear was drawn back for the Rxigkt Safeni did not see it, he

heard only the pounding bare feet behind him, thépells of the

‘thwarted islanders. Stanley pressed the trigger. The spear-

man threw his arms wide, stumbled, fell on his face. The bul=-
let went right through him, and laid low another close behind.

Safeni had reached the edge of the lake. He hesitated a
moment, struggling to rid himself of his impeding toga.

"Jump in, Safenil", Stanley shouted.

Still Safeni hesitated, naked all but a loin cloth. But
As the natives closed behind him, drawing their bows, he took
the plunge. The warriors shouted in fury at having lost their
quarry. The "Lady Alice™ was still only &@ thirty metres from

. (e SEE
the shore. As Stanley took JSaramba by the arm, and helped him
aboard, the first arrow struck the gunwale, and hung there,
quivering. Another pinged into the mast. Several fell in the
Was swimming ‘

water. SafeniYsStrongly, but the boat was moving further and
further from the shore. A rain of arrows fell round him, but
none found a mark.

Stanley took steady aim and fired his rifle into the massed
bodies on the bank. ©Several of the boatmen, deft with firearms,

Helf a dozen moaning
followed him. Ssve: varriors fell shrieking and memaImx, on
the beach, or face down in the water, bloodying the lake, The
others paused in their arrow fire, but did not retreat. Their
g¥%rtually
interval gave the "Lady Alice" time to driftiximmst out of range.
Stanley and his men reloaded their guns, fired a second volley.
@

S$faﬁi came alongside, and was hauled aboard.

"Anyone hurt, bwana?", was his first question, when he had
emptied his mouth of lake water.

"None, I believe", Stanley answered.

Guns again reloaded, the boatmen were for firing another

volleye.

"It"s long range now", Stanley restrained them. "Better

6o chate
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to tear up the bottom boards of the boat, and use them as
paddles".

But the

Butzx //attack was not over. The furious natives dashed
along the shore to where canoes were drawnx up against a
tongue of land gutting out into the lake, a hundred yards from
the cove where the "LadyvAlice" had been molested. And danger
threatened from another quarter, danger which made the boat-
men show terror for the first time.

Two large hippopotami, their great mouths expectantly open,
were advancing tﬁwards the drifting boat.

clutches
"Oout of the ® of savages into the mouths of hippos",

Stanley said, seeking to perpetrate one of his very occasional
and somewhat weak Jjokes.

Rif¥® BElephant rifle to shoulder, he waited until the
nearest hippopotamus was a bare ten yards away. Half the boat-

partly torn up Eakfsiorm=ux
men, wWere ®BAX cowering on vhe)Xxmmxx®x floor boards of the

"Lady Alice", The rifle spoke, and the ball hit the amphibian
- The LRt
neatly between the eyes. Herﬁiggipeared. His following compa-~

nion came on, but met the same deadly, point-blank aim.
Stanle
¥z (Turned to see what was happening with the native canoes.
Uledi was standing in the bows of the boat, rifle raised. He
warrior
fired, and toppled one mammE into the water,
"Good shot, my boy", Stanley encouraged. He loaded, and
canoe load an explosive bullet
himself accounted for a zsEmrd zaEHEE, rlacing kix sket meElly
neatly on the water line.
Uledi fired again, missed. Stanley dropped a bowman.
Uledi found his mark, and the falling warrior tipped his com-
panions into the water. Others of the boatmen,%msk recovered
from their hippopotamus Rixkt fright, fired at the bobbing heads
in the water, until several disappeared.
"They turn back., They turn back", Safeni shouted,

Other canoes which had put off from the share were making
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for greater safety.

A solitary voice came to $henley’s party across the

‘water,.

"Go, then - and die in the Nyanzal",

It was an injunction which seemed more than likely to be
men of the ‘
fulfilled., ‘The Expeditism expedition were in an open boat,

without (Easky wan M:ﬂ 2z, M‘:Mu ;
withxx ¥xXX Wi mm oars, and so crowde the saill was o

use only with a following wind. They had been over two days
without a bite of food, and dared not set foot ashore to 8

search for it. Sore trials still lay ahead.
They were in a dead calm
TREYE WZE N8 wimky and the boat boards were so awkward to

manage as paddles that progress was made at less than a mile
calm i
an hour., The &X¥zm was succeeded by a gale s...s they emerged

fyrom it within sight of an island ..... another storm blew them

away before they could reach it ..... hunger made every action
scene
leaden, the whole m®Em and occasion seem unreal ..... they hardly

knew whether it was day or night, and when rain fell in torrents

even Stanley scarcely noticed it, until it was found ggcessaiy
e mos

to bale out.... it was macabre, this progress of men &ZXX Eut

hardy of whom wexre :

p: tarcely able to wield the improvised paddles, the weaker

fit only to lie in the boat in a stupoY eeecee

They had been sementy six hours without food before at
in full possession of his faculties,
last twEy Safeni, tough in his middle years,l seeming t0 be sus=
"steered the all but drifting
tained by some inner power, im fukk yuszEzsizm wf Fi® "lady

Alice" to the shores of an island. The bows of the boat grated
on a sandy bottom. One by one, the men who could stand stumbled
on to the beach, then with prodigious efforts, and slowly,
dragged out their companions., All sank to the ground, except
Stanley, Safeni and Kirango. ;

Stanley made a great effort to recover himself.

"llake a fire", he said to Safeni. "One or two of these

fellows can help you%. Kirango and I will find food".

e % L X = .
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"But e.... inhabitants .....?", Safeni protested.

"ie may as well die ome way as another", Stanley said,
‘forgetting how hard they had, little more than twenty foux
hours back, sought to place themselves beyond the reach of one
of the hands of death.

The island proved to ‘be uninhabited. Stanley and Kirango
walked far before at last they vut up a brace of ducks, about
which the gun this time made no mistake. Back in the camp,
several of the boatmen were found to have recovered sufficiently
to go also in search of food. They returned with two bunches
of banan§§“§%§¥%%§%"§%§n1ey later described as #xgwantityxzf
"luscious berries resembling cherries". Stanley meantime had
opened some coffee he had xeceived froﬁ the Frenchman Bellefonds.

At last, they sat down to food, whichx might seem somewhat
inadequate fare for starving men. Yet Stanley described the
occasion as "one of the most delicious evenings I have ever
spent".

The meal over, he 1it his pipe. Then he rose with a cup
of coffee in his hand, and.walked beyond the little circle of
feasting men. He poured the coffee on to the ground, saying,

"I name this bountiful bit of land - Refuge Island"
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Chapter XV

Stanley s Revenge.

i ———— o —— -

After no negligible vicissitudes, Stanley arrived back at
¥ : one of his party
his base camp, w=anse, on Gth lNay, 1875, without Eaxwinmx Xwst x
haming been lost or even suffered any major injury. But the

smiling faces of Kalulu and Frank Pocock which now greeted him
Those loyal henchmen were simply

reflected no such good fortuney.®ut sixpte xizdnesz that the
_Slad.Ehéﬁm . ) ) Five
responsibility might now be shifted to other shoulders. Kabruki

Pegazzis had died of dysentery, as also the bullheaded chief
Mabruki, whose good humoured faithfulness was such as no expedition
commander could lose without painful regret.

"And where is Barker?", Stanley asked, looking round.

gi:gzxtzk Pocock and Kalula shrugged shoulders, and averted
their eyes., It was llanwa Sera who spoke UDe

"Gone, too, Bwana", he said. "Fever. Twelve sunseis égo“.

"Poor Fredkrick", Stanley commented. ™"Was it for that he
must see Africa? Poor, decent, honest fellow",

"He good man, Bwana", lManwa Sera added.

It was a depressing umme return from a foray which had .

had doubted, }
been eminently succesful, &% had proved, what somegﬁaﬁgiaﬁﬁﬁrs)”
the waters previOuéiy seen

that ixtheusand-wites vf (separetely from their northern and

southern extreﬂi& Wwere indeed one vast lake. In addition, it
the existence of _

had established)a single outlet, at the Ripon Falls, and a single

inlet, the Kagera River. Thus the theory of the Take Vietoria

a_
being the main source of thewaters of the Nile received support,

if not final proof, and it became probable that the Kagera, or
Dares o 2 ane 5
some upper branch of that river, was the xxw source.,

Desi¥ous, now, of pursuing his investigations as far as Take

€ dhar ol ) set about
Adbert, noxth west of Iake Victoria, Stanley Wexan i@ obtaining

SR

sufficient }edee-wortiry canoes to convey his entire following to

Mutesa’s court, His efforts were punctuated by three bad attacks
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7%e

of fever, which reduced his weight to under fifty kilogrammes.

A friendly tribg produced, however, the requisite number of

-
(2o ol Buaasl
:?q_co.b.'/ S et accata

canoes, and traded him also grain, millet, maize, sesame and
rice sufficient to feed the party until they reached Uganda.
"We will not rely on local supplies this time", Stanley

et Dy —

said grimly to Safeni.

z.- *40'.‘3’ o I 9

By June 2oth, 1875, all was ready. The canoes were pushed

out into the lake, with their loads of food and trade goods, and

e Long e < Cacmela,

over two hundred peofIETZ’Hm:waters were more like a sea than

a lake. Yellow sand beaches and wooded slopes ran down to the

ey

‘ shore. Is3ands and promontories were dotted here and there, and

the distant landscape was éedbed/with occasional rugged, Jjagged

Aaaia ‘“M-—-—-J
|

B

peaks. The vast scale of everything was impressive; the consi-
derable heights léoked like piles of sugar on an enormous iray,

the age-0ld forests like toy plantations. Northwards, the endless
seemed to stream over the
ssemdng sheet of water was swakiswed wp im the  horizon, taking
el FAAL™
on the colour of the sky, blue new/but later unders storms to

ot wrap cntl SEo e

turn grey and almost black, To Stanley’'s ears came +e—eame the

A cliagd Ownd
f s, AA T S Lo
Coata oL /4"‘";0“""./

continuous slapping of wavelets on reeds and papyrus, the whir-
ring of countless insects, fire-flies and crickets, the faint
cry of the ibis /threskiornis aethiopica/ nesting in low bushes.
Lvery now.and then the long neck of a darter /anhinga anhinga/,
greenish, glossy black, would come writhing at them through the
water. _

The first day’s canoelng was almost idyllic, with sumset

integrated
seeming to explode in a glowing blaze of light which m=iz lake
and sky.mmex The men were mostly inexperienced withk boats, and
little flotilla
the party was XXX was still some distance short of a group of
islands on which Stanley planned to spend the night. Darkness
A len) failed Llack .

fell litg_g‘ﬁﬁ?%ﬁTﬁ;T—Stanley 1it a candle, and stood up in
the back of the leading "Lady Alice" to wave it as a beacon. He

shouted his usualythreats of retribution on ammy the occupants of

b — Wil o
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any canoe which fpll out of line., Progress was slow, but for
two or three hours.comparatively certain and without incident.
‘ Then, suddenly, a muffled splashing, and cries of ...

"The boat .... Bwana Mkuba ,... the boat seee."

Stanley turned to Safeni,

Steer

"fwxxm towards the sound", he ordered; and to the oarsmen,
"Hurry, fellows - it maymggnlife or death",, .

He strained his ;yes to see ahead. Safeni skilfullyz avoided
one or two canoes proceeding forward.

“ggeéwana", he pointed.

Dark objects were bobbing on the water round them, the heads
and two women | i
0 om a foundered canoe. One by one, they were dragged
aboard the "Lady Alice"., Tast of all came Kirango, who had been
in charge. He threw himself on his knees at Stanley’s feet,
begging that he should not be beaten.

"Where is your cloth, your ammunition, and the 400 1lbs of
grain you carried?", Stanley asked stérnly.

Kirango; hands on the gunwale, peered hopelessly over the
side, into the apague, all-swallowing watexrs of Lake Victoria.

safeni had turned the boat, and the oarsmen were bending
their backs to regain position at the head of the convoy. Before
they were in the lead, the same cry was heard anew =

"fhe boat ese. Oh Bwana .... the boat".

’ Kolenkew

Once more they steered for the spot, S4anley tearing pages
from a bo§£°£:$22d been reading in the afternoon, and lighting 3%
them to constitute a flare. MNore heads of struggling, floundering
men and women, more floating bales of cloth, another upturned

canoe, The men and Women and the cloth were crowded into the
cwmin LAl |
"Lady Alice", but more grain and five guns ley—onthebottomof
the—Lake.
"If we get only a slight breeze"g Stanley commented to

the Zo
Safeni, too concerned for(ggfety to berate Saramba,the commandexr

of the lost canoe, "we shall be in the same case as the others".
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"And who will pull us out?", Safeni asked gloomily. "I

can drown if I must - but to be supper for a hippotamus see.e"y

'and he shuddered.

- F the
v ~ S e =4 Txe Not

— e b Lotes i Kg eupred his kands
another man could be tanen aboard the "Lady Alice cupred his
round his lips and bawled out, 3ﬁxua5,

"Tf your canoes are in danger - throw grain and beads over=-
board.‘ Cling yourselves to the canoe. Wait for help. Ve will
come to you. Have no fear".

' His warning was but just in time. Again the panic cry
arose,

"KBwana, the canoe is sinking, Quick, come here. Bwana,

we cannot swim"
sl ihe viady Alice}_,‘ﬂ_”ﬂ“‘J
sz=im Safeni berned Im the dixzr Im(the direction of the cries,
-—

But even as he did_so, from the other side came splashings,
panic shouts,

"Come ta us, bwana, or we die. Bring 'the boat, bwana",

The little flotilla was becoming dismayed. The canoes they
had bought were proving rotten, unfit for anything but brief
fishing forays. GStanley faced the prospect of ¥mismmg losing not
only his water transport but his stores and half his people as
well,

YYou still in canoes", he shouted, "follow me to the is-~
lets as fast as you can. And you who are in trouble - cling %o
your canoes until we return. Cling for your lives",

As Safeni turned the boat northwards, and Stenley urged the
oarsmen to gréater efforts and the surphus passengers to remain-
still, so that the "Lady Alice" should.not ship water, he heard
the cry,

"But hippopotamus, bWana eceseces"

He had to ignore it. There was no alternative.

The event was made slighfly less terrifying by the moon
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coming upe It showed Stanley the island just ahead of them.
But still the piteous cries reached him -

‘"Baana bring the boat ....i..f

"e sink, bWana eeeeces”

e AYOWn eseceess"

“Hippppotamus o g 0o

The passengers Were unceremoniaously driven ashore on the

island. There was no time to investigate it. Then the goods
were heaved on to the land,

"Back as fast as We can go", Stanley urged his boatmen.

The moonlight now showed them the way, and two canoes spee=
ding past them to the island.

"Unload gquickly, and follow us back", Stanley shouted to
them., y

"It is what we intend", came the cheery vOiceW

Aot
"We will follow you, bwana," Memwe—Sexa echoedx from the

-

second canoe.
The rescue work was soon going apace., UWledi, with his
e b,

S
brother Shamuri, soon came to join in, followed by Femwe—Sexa—s

Kaliler vnrbepolt Lifie o wnrmom B blonif ian wrodbois sl df O SGRo .
("6553€7T-Ev5ry‘ﬁ§ﬁ'and woman was sefely dragged euwdt—oi—the—Watex,

Sefaty . .
fTEE’E}y of "Hippopotamus" had expressed the Negros®  fears rather

[~

than the actuality. But five/Canoes were left floating bottom
upwards. A case of ammunition, 1200 pounds of grain, and five
guns lay on the bed of the Lake.
There was nothing for it that night but to make fires, get
Frank Pocock !
supper, and sleep. Bst Stanley,amd ¥ix gk and the chiefs

held a conference.

"How do we proceed?”, Stanley asked.

Vanwa Sera suggested that one party travel on the shore,
and as many as ®mtu® possible, including the | dfmen, in the canoes.

"Our welcome is too uncertain", Stanley objected. "I do
not wish to risk a fight. I shall want all our askaris a little
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later"., On that cryptic warning he did not now elaborate.
Pocock

"Then the only wq? is to go forward in relays", Safent

'Saido

That is surely 0
"SexIxthink®¥y right", Stanley agreed., "I wii%?ahead in

the morning, Frank, with such canoes as we have., You will stay
I will find
here.mnttt ke zam a camp site, and send the boats back for you".

"Tt will be slow, Safeni commented, "but it must be so".

For two or three days, th%yproceeded in this s%ffw’II&ping
fashion. OStanley was all the time becoming more abstracted,
more inclined to shout at his men, as though some scheme was
oceupying his mind, and delay fretting his nerves., But he told
no one, not even Frank Pocock what was biting him. Only, one
morning before he led the advance party from the shore, he said,
thoughtfully, 6 Kablule,

"fe must be very near Bumbireh",

Then, when the canoes returned to Pocock to take forward
the second load, Uledi, in charge of them, said,

"Bwana very happy. Kabaka Mutesa has suE sent war canoes
to search for him. We meet them. Chief Sabadu in command".

ihen Pocock joined his commander, he found his mood one

dellvered in the dreaded name of il
of elation. With the help

had been recruited as allies to the Bwana lMkuba. Stanley pointed
oAl Sne of Sabocluts rwlu olwoaod.
to the canoes of the tribe,eﬁﬁﬁIrTﬁg owards Bewmbireh Islan&"Y)

e,
“That s strategy" S%aaley said.
“To actetwe uﬂg&’ onf adtact .
it

Ibcodk4QuwL%e%%er~ﬁEnr1z“quEstﬁmr%ﬂmh—-Sﬁ—hQAﬁm¥4mawa
"TMW\MJ"J":M W/ “Mﬁ-—v
ta_knnm—ﬁusi_mhaJ;ihe—&%rategy-invutveds

A few hours later the tribesmen returned.

"They “ve got him", Stanley said, sfanding on the shore,
watching the canoes approach.
Pocock could no longer restrain curiositye.
"Got whom?"
"Shekka, self-styled king of the Bapblrehﬂ. It was his
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people we fell foul of coming back from Buganda, when Safeni
did his act. I told you about it".
| "Are you taking Shekka to Mutesa?"

f't-:q‘.-:.....n.-t. Sa " wew Ao

"You'll sce was—eXl/Stanley s ansver”.

Shekka and two of the elaers who had taken part in the
Lo totddy oA Se tach
shaurli to which Safeni had been bldden-aiﬁéhe—ﬁﬁevieaﬁ—meeting

were led ashore, Sabadu’s warriors acting as escort.
| lakeside

"It was easy", they said. "He came down to the mkmxe at
our approach., Ve made a dash ashore, grabbed him and the other
two. We were back in mid-stream before his warriors realised
what was happening. ~One of our men was killed by an arrow., But
it was easy".

Stantey interviewed Shekka, who insisted that when, after
their previous meeting, Stanley’s gun head been heard, he had
thought that some of his people were being attacked. H#mce his
mass retaliation. Stanley brushed the explanation aside as an
excuse., He had made up His mind what he would do, and was not to

off by any even though it might
be put mffx*hyxxxx tribal king’s story,unuuxtﬁhﬁggk it meght

what had be '
happen to accord With]onfeni’s on-the-spot estimate of the situa-

The next morning, he was early in his bath.) He—proceeded
to load all his guns, Trank Pocock wes—exdexsd 1o gather such

Ol =
of the expedition’s askaris as had ganq{’.These, with utesa s

men set out in the canoes, led by the "Iady ?E EE 92, ie—wirieh aﬁ
et Ao G5 S2%., Detween

Ghekka,~£137paﬁ&e bound,\est Eeside Stanley and balenl, ocock
was left behind. :
¢ PRy Co gl Srn Frarral [ SContiy expploisol .
' 7 3 TEd,. T S,
i e et FORE—GRATTTL )

- : tgos &
The 1ittle fleet of canoes =m were 80034?::;;;£;:Zf’35533:/

reh island, at the very sight of which Stanley’s jaw set hard, =

and he laid a gun acriss his knees. chekka threw himself on to

the floor of the boat, grovelling before the Bwana Mkuba, begging
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Yor the lives of his people. Stanley, determined to show no
weakness, pushed the king-over with the butt of his rifle, then
told Safeni to pick him up. _
"I shall do what it is necessary to do", was all his answer.
The Bfmbireh came crowding down to the bank in thelr
hundreds, shouting for their king) FH—wee just as Stanley had
thot— S bonalod
planned :;?_“THEﬁréolid mass of black flesh incited his anger
further, raised in him something like a lust for blood. ¥z =i
"Steer to within thirty yards of the shore", he told Safeni.
The canoes followed the "Ladyx Alice".|"Tell them they are
Shekka. !
to surrenderiy Stanley ordered Szfamiy
But the king who would grovel for the lives of his people
scorned to dishonour
wawkd mexX Riskmewr them for his own. He shook his greying,
curly head.
"Then the consequences be on you", Stanley said.
those of his
Immediately, he stood up in the boat, ordering iz menm
men Who hag gune /To use them.
"Fly, fly for your lives", Shekka yelled to his people.
Stanley fired the first shot, to be followed by a salvo
score
from his own men and Mutesa’s warriors, too. A #EzEE or more
Bumbireh 2
of the Bumirsk fell. But their king’s warning saved hundreds,
Who had on the instant fled, making a mewx difficult target,
moving away from the guns. -
made as though to shout
gxfent Shekka)gpemed kix mewtk again. Safeni struck him on
the
the mouth, and)king of the Bumbireh toppled into the water.
"Leave him there", Stanley said, as some of the boatmen
stretched out hands to help the king aboard.
Shekka struck out for the shore. Stanley’s eye followed ti
him, and saw an ominous,¥uw¥ky square, bulkym nose not far behind,
He put & bullet just above the’nose, The bulky figure sank., The

king swam on. And Stanley ordered his men to go closer in, @
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"A poor bag, so far", he said to Safeni. "But when Shekka
'1and§, they will crowd to the banks. That will be our oppor-
tunity".

Shekka was wading on to the beach. Stanley held his men's
fire, but kept the boats moving inshore., The natives, fearing
an attempt to retake their king, fired shot arrows at the at-

Kbl Ocliolly Cecomtol on (o Lralle omnet COmpits put Gty "f“‘"(__‘_;
tackers, but they Tell harmless into the water./} Stanley sharp-

1yx turned the "Lady Alice" broadside to the shore., ¥mE Sabadh’s
canoes imitated the manoeuvre, and as they came into line at the
same time that the Bumbireh were welcoming their king, Stanley
Tixed iet go with all his fire.power. The natives dropped by

the score, screaming and yelling. Terrified by mass slaughter,

Za.y

the—natives, (Shekka among themj_turneﬂ and raced inland)) taking

cover behind trees, seeking the safety of rising ground. A hail
of bullets from a second volley followed them, striking down the
laggards.

"It is enough", Stanley said with satisfaction. "I have
got my revenge. Perhaps they will be more hospitable the next
time a white man comes this way".

He led his flotilla out into the ILake. @?&&ngQHhaw¢hads
Ple

were not those of Livingstone, who himself hag/fe¥d from a similar

senseless massacre perpetrated by Arabs at the town of Nyangwe,
of it intensified his

: deliberate,

Xt The zXPaxix Witk punitive

west of Lake Tanganyika, and as a resul
pleas for suppresion of the slavers.
assault on the Bumbireh was one of the blackest blots on the record
warlike welcome to his

of Henry lorton Stanley. W

first visit to their island

hypocrisy
It made memzemsze of Stanley’s Bible reading,
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Kfxiwax
he

Then ®xam¥ey told the story to Frank Pocock, the young

man whistled, and said,

"That will make an outery in England".

"I am not concerned with outcries", Stanley answered, insen-
sitively forgetting that he had expressed a desire to re-establish
his name among his detractors. "I go about my business in the
way that seems to me necessary".

tet  massacre

Necessagﬁ?_ﬂﬁEﬁTnx was necessary, it would have been hard
to convince Livingstone, who himseI¥ had fled from a similar
horrifying blood bath perpetrated by Arabs at Nyangwe, West of
Take Tanganyika, and as a result of it;intensified his pleas for
the suppression of the slavers - enemies of civilisation.

The deliberate, punitive assault on the Bumbireh was;not
necessary. ,It was one of the blackefy/ spots on the record of
Henry lorton Stanley, despite the challenging defence which he
wrote in his book "Through the Dark Continent": "The savage only

= = -{q_.-(. B — 1
respects force, power, boldness and decision esees” He desired

teneol o Set-oline Lﬁé}d&d&d‘udﬂhﬁ?agdhyg.&gahﬁﬁtamm
wothins-more—of the Bamwwx Bumbiren, Y T

against
a primitive peoé?gfggg%gggé only to be left alone to their pas-
toral and cultivating pursuits. It made hypocrisy of Stanley’s
Bible reading, and his protestations about the white man’s duty
to "eivilise" Africa.

Fhe entire second traversing of Lake Victoria was to prove
a waste of time and effort. Arrived at Rﬁ%%ﬁ%rggignley found
Vutesa in no condition to assist him in his onward journey to

Lake Edward. The Kabaka was heavily engaged in preparations to

subdue i= a rebellious subject tribe, the VWavuma.  He had to wait

until NWew Years‘s Day, 1876, before the Nutesa had conquered his
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enemies, and was able to appoint a force two thousand strong to
advance with him to Lake Edward. But, not engaged in the con-

' - Ak .

cerns of their own people, the Wa???gngﬁ?ﬁﬁéﬁzanreliable, unwil=-

ling to fight in a cause they could not comprehend against Im-
the march proceeded towards
tribesmen who became increasingly hégffig_agjxhnx xaxeR Twmards
ﬁéke Edward. Finally, the €hief given charge of MNMutesa’s war-
riors came to Stanley.
g0 on

"Thy must we xwmm, and die?", he asked,

"Because I wish to reach Take Edward", Stanley answered.

"And if you get to the gxeax lake, what will you do with
it? What will be the good of getting there?) the Chief asked.

That was not a question easy for an explorer to answer to
one Who could not be expected to understand his point of view,

"It must be enough that it is my wish to get there", Stanley
said. .

"But that is not enough for us", the Chief persisted. "Ny
men will go no further, They will die for the Kabaka, but for
no one else".

The next morning the Cliief led his warriors eastwards, in
the direction of Take Victoria. Stanley had no option but to
abandon, for once, a project.: In angry frustration, he who %ad

Before
been leader, now followed. But not as far as ¥gx Buganda., &%
Lake Victoria was reached,

The Take stdg, the expedition turned southwards, marching without

major interference ug%il-Ujiji wes—reaeked, The Arabs remembered

Livingstone “s friend, and gave him a cordial welcome.

Frank Pocock now once more found himself base commander,
left behind while Stanley, with Safeni, Uledi; Manwa Sera and'
nine others made a % 51-day tour of Lake Tanganyika. Their
greatest trials were bad storms, which tossed the "TLady Alice"
like a cockleshell, and many times threatened to tip her crew

into the water. The shore natives, however, were for the most

part friendly, and the circumnavigation - %he—sTromd—ef—tamierss
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MaFEx URERTIVE whjmetive whick Stamiey hadt zer himseify was aat
freshwater

which proved the Tenganyika to be the longest lake in the world,

450 miles from

#xgfxmitesx¥ southern to northern extremityy - was made without

: Feature of the coastline for the

loss, ore even sickness., OStanley had diligently recorded every 2

benefit of the cartographers. h?#ggﬂﬁﬂzzz:a
In two years, Stamiwy had mew/achieved two of his geographi-

cal objectives, enabling Takes Victoria and Tanganyika, formerly

ill-defined blobs on the map, to be placed with certainty and

drawn with some accuracy. But the most formidable task still lay
the tracing of the course of the River ILualaba. ILiving-

ahead ~- %@ TITEXLAXN WEHEXNEX RIVINEEXENELE RIVEX TuxTaEx wax,iw

stone had believed, or forced himself to believe, because he

Rawty tHE XIX®Y ox FEXWAEY INE NIXEXY BX EYXER INE GEXKEX

desired that it should be so, that the Tualaba was the Nile. But

he had been plagued by doubts. "I am oppressed", he had written,
"with the apprehension that after all it may turn out that I have
~been following the Congo".
Iualaba - Nile or Congo? That was the question which Stanley
(if not always willing,
and his gallanTyTollowers now set out to answer, moving westwards

furthest
towards Nyangwe, the furiwwrxwt point down the river which Tiving-

stone had reached,

- —————— —— i — - - -
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Chapter XVI
Bloodshed on the Lualaba.

The Arabs of Nyangwe strongly advised Stanley against
an attempt to follow the course of the River Lualaba. The tribes
along the banks were reported fierce and intractable, the river
itself dangerous, in places scarcely navigable. Traders. in
slaves and ivory would not enter those lands for profit -~ why,
they asked, uncomprehending, should anyone be so foolish as to
risk his own and other lives just in oxrder to see Where a river
went to. Did it make sense?

To Stanley it more than made sense. It was a challenge he
could not resist, even though his men were reluctant and he was
¢The eg%editionk own other two boats had been lost on Iake
not able to obtain a single canoe to supplement the Lady Alices)

Vic toria.
fHe'ErusHed aside all horror-filled tales, all warnings of the

loss of life his party must sustain. Opposition, ﬁanger rax -

those he maintained were the normal concomitants of exploration.
Rates of pay to pegazzis and askaris took such risks intox ac-
counte And for himself - he had sedt—himsedf a task and would
e 5
complete[fgr perish,
"ne Arab trader there was, and he the richest, most influ-

opps be Jrpalisl SAowe Goolen e wnhlol Loy At Fwirar,
ential of them all,(who, TEgh he too tried to dissuade otahley

from a venture he thought doomed to failure and devoid of worth-
while object, was fascinated by the explorer s persistence, by
his yvery stubbornness and devotion to his mission. Ee had at
his call virtually innumerable natives, endless stores, unlimited
résources. Stanley fastened on to him like a leéch, sitting day
after day in his house in Nyangwe %rying:zgjzzg;uaée him to acco-
mapny him at least part of the way down the river.

This man was Mohammed bin Sayed, generally known as Tippu
Tib, a nickname acquired from an affliction of the eyes which
made him ctmstantly blink. Tippu Tib was tall, dark-skinned,
black-bearded, handsome, With gleamins white teeth beautifully



-Insert 1 to page 175.

- a friendship and trust which, in view of the nature of the
man, may be taken as some indication of the purposes of the ex-
- plorers and their financial backers, :

Insert 2 to 175.

his inhuman disregard for the
Stanley” s morallty as an exnlorer % HEWNEYE NEYE GYEIXYY
peoples who lived on the

reyEziwd thux iIx kix banks of the Imalaba and in other parts
of Africa which he penetrated, is nowhere more clearly revealed
than in his accepting the assistance of this smalmy bandit, who

f—‘*'—‘-ﬁ——.
made no secret of his vile trade and the methods he employed in

prosecuting 1it.
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regular, a dominant figure who dressed in the heart of Central
Africa like a wealthy Arab Iin Zanzibar - spotlessly white toga,
.brilliant redlfez, daé%%%fgleaming with jewels and wrought in
filigree. H%&as intelligent, thoughtful, an able organiser,
ruthless in the achievement of his aims, cunning in his deceptions.
He expressed admiration for European ciwvilisation, and eagerly

helped all white men he met - even Livings tone, bent thoughkéhe

}wmm A
maafﬁﬁ“ﬁgg¥;;;ing the slave trade, source of Tippu Tib s wealth.
suave, polis

’ ycoon of the heart of Africa, with a splendid house
in Zangzibar which was the terminus of a network of caravans ope-
rating tox the borders of the Congo, was the scourge of.the
natives. OSome fo#ty years old when Stanley first met him, he was
one quarter Neéro and three quarters Arab by blood. The Negroid
Reatures facial features had come out in him. The basis of his
fortune was his own-dev?%%gi%%%égd of obtaining slaves and ivory.
He would enter a new territory and make friends with one tribe,
offering to help them in their feuds with neighbours., Having
subdued surrounding tfibes, he would with great show of justice
apportion the captured slaves and ivory as between himself and
his ally. Then, he would pick a quarrel with the ally, turn on
him and destroy him, take :ﬁg rest of the slaves and ivory, to=-
gether with a "bonus" from the latest victim, and make the slaves
carry the ivory back to Zanzibar. His principal expenditure was
oh musket balls and powder. Fe and his raiders killed thousands

bondage

- of men, women and children and sold thousands more into smElmEss
which ornly death could end. His slogaﬁ was "in Africa the gun
is king"zx - and the aim of the gun W&ggégélth for Tippu Tib,

This was the man whose cultured, polished manners won for

UMSERT 1

him the friendship and trust of European explorers is was the
man whom Stanley at lgst persuaded,t® in return for a payment

Al
of 5000 dollars, to\*&gg 700 followers/@me accompany him) for at

INSERT o
least sixty marches down the River Lualaba. Y Tippu Tib hoped
-~

-
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Jto open up new reglons)#ee—his—nEfar1ﬂus“traﬁﬁgrﬁanpalsn-he__

was-zennineiy*&es:rous~of_seaingwéhisaiﬁtrew&éakngia-ﬁmerican
Sxplorer—in-acsien,
On November 5th, 1876, an array of close on a thousand

men, women and children marched almost due north out of Nyangwe,
for tennweary months
following the course of the enigmatic river whichYWas T0 be thels
ent- Leane-Sovma off Fae  swallowing up those who
constant and menacing cdﬁ?ﬁnloqbfxxxtnnxwgarx mErthsy the took

with it the slightest liberty. Beside Stanley, carrying his

gun, strode the now tall and lithe Kalulu. Close behind were
Then came the carriers of the sections of the "Lady Alice".
Safeni and the increasinﬁiy responsible UTedl.) Ia—the—reas
Pocock
of Stanley’s eWﬁ—ﬁar%y came Frank Pmewekk and Vanwax Sera, with

beién& them the long file of Tippu Tib ‘s warriors. One of the

great epics of African adventure had begun.

The expedition swung singing and chanting on its way

through open, easy country for the first day of their march.
But the very next day theirtwoubles—began.. They reached fhe
gloomy forest of Mitamba. Entering, the expedition was almost
at once brought to a2 halt. In front of them was thick, matted
Bc¢ked vegetation
jungle, the!umdexygrowtk bDeneath the tall trees impenetrable,
igiggxf fronds choking the way between giant trunks. Tippu’s
men with axes were called up from the rear, set to éutting a
path through the solid mass of overgrowth and undergrowth. That
day, they advanced barely five miles.

The following day they did no better. Three quaréers of
the party spent most of the time standing or sitting, waiting for
the minority to free a path., Stanley freéted and fumed, urging
the hatchet men to greater efforts, more rapid work. But the
jungle got thicker, and the work of clearance slower still, The
overgrowth was so thick that it shut out not only the light, but

the air too. Breathing became a succession of gasps. Struggling

over felled trees, tearing aside uprcoted brush was itself a

heavy, taxx exhausting toil. But slashing and cutting at the
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impeding lushness of tropical abundance -~ that Decameya strang-

ling task. In the first week, the expedition got only forty
‘miles from Nyangwe.

Tippu Tib went to Stanley s tent.

"This is senseless", he urged. "My men cannot go on. You
are.COurtiné death for yourself and your people'.

"I do not think of deéth“, Stanley answered. JtEEEt possibi-

C—
lity is ever with me - like the beat of my hear I think only

of my task".

"Your task may be important o you", Tippu Tibx allowed,
"But I must tell you that to me it %s nothing., I see no profit
in this journey - for you or for Eﬁn&;

diplomacy

otanley essayed RiIztlexryz .

"But my European friends will think highly of you if you
help me - scorn you if you fail me",

"And will their good opinion benefit me, or their scorn
harm me?", Tippm Tib asked.

"They are in principle against slavers", Stanley answered.
"But if you are known to help Europeans - they will forgive you
much",

"I am still uncertain of the value of their forgiveness, or
the want of it", Tippu Tib demurred.

"It has been known", Stanley said, "for men of wealth and
position to be given high preferment when the white man’s

[t Cecang

soldiers, and missionaries, and mewesses=s follow where the ex-
plorers have blazed the path".

"And what sort of position . ..e...", Tippu Tib began.

., "There are Governorships of provinces", Stanley interrup-

ted, carefully watching for the effect of his words. "Very
often rich trading concessions,jtoo. Important decorations,

even Iknighthoods".,

S50 the discussion went on for two hours. Tipru Tib resis=-
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ted. Stanley cajoied and tempted.s And at last Tippu agreed to
go on for at—Fe=st another twenty marches,

' "But we can no lénger carry that boat of yours", Tippu Tib
insisted.

"Wy men carxy that - not yours", Stanle& objected.

"But my men have to cut twice as wide a path because of
it", Tippu explained.

Rather than risk upsetting his escort, Stanley conceded
the point.

"Then I wall take the ~Lady Alice” on the river®, he said,
"and you must command the land force“..

Uledi

The formexr boat crew was gathered together, with S=fenk
this time as coxswain, 8afeni
AZ TEXSWAIAY and Tiedi /EETEEJrequired to help Frank Pocock
and Vanwa Sera on the shoie. Kalulu took Uledi‘s former place
in the bows of the boat.

For some time the natives of whose ferocity they had been
warned kept severely out of sight. At the end of one dayx’s
marching and sailing, Tippu Tib, who had found a wvillage near
the meeting point urged Stanley to accompany him to it.

There Wago; native in sight either in the long street
flanked by conical, =%xx grass roofed huts, or in the dwellings

hungry and goats
themselves oy the yards Where mIEaxXy cattle wexE Xz lowed and
cried. The villagers had fled at the news of the approach of so
large a caravan. But the street was BEREaxe decorated at inter-
vals with human skulls. The huts and yards were littered with
gnawed human bones.

"Have your men seen this?", Stanley asked.

"Only a party of scouts. They called me to seé“, Tippu °
Tib replied.

"And my men?" Stanleylbersisted.

"Not to my knowledge".

"Then I beg you not to tell them", Slote, socet, /af-“-'fi
»{L-Ataaﬁocd'atal'évmﬁfzaﬁwzz_‘
Ko CoCersrnn “wtnalol Seonne i



?i-i_Inser'l: to page 179.

slaves by treachery and massacre, who dragged his acgmisitions,

T male and female, from tribe and family and own established ways

of life to sell them into a life-long bondage of toil and
humiliation ~ this bully Tippu Tib, craven at heart, was ter-
rified at the thought of the reprisals which might be taken

against him,
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"But you see what we are marching into", Tippu said.

"It is no more than I expected", Stanley answered, and

strode out of the village.

Tippu Tib shrugged his broad shoulders. There was no
arguing with this white man, no use in demonsirating ké him his
danger. He was indifferent to it. (’NS—&'QJ )

Vore and more often now Stanley caught sight of black heads

the "Lady Alice"
peering atl)tkem Trom hide-outs in bushes or behind great trees.
More and more often Tippu Tib s scouts reported that an arrow
Toro cff~ (Zbvin
had sgruck a tree between Fhis—mew—ex=—Fhai, Butl they caught
not a man. Nore and more often they heard shots mingled with
rmonious —
a strangej)cry, which sounded like "Ooh-hu-hu;)’ﬁitzk wa® too much
like the "Hehu-a hehu-u-uu" of the Bpmbireh to make for comfort.
failed to
On one occasion when Tippu Tib and the land force weErE Iaxts fux
arrive at the evening camp, Stanley left four of his men under
Uledi, and went back upstream to search. As he returned, he
assaulted
found his little camp being axtazksd ¥rom war canoes with spears
and arrows. But as$ his approach, the attackers made off, leaving
one of their number face dowwnwards in the mud, victim of Ule=-
dis bullet.

There were other skirmishes as the natives gathered numbers
and courage. But more menacing at this time was an dutbreak of
smallpox which necessitated twelve burials in the river in ten

(iiﬁﬂLlﬁgiiii%£R§§§_ElEhiz
days. The dieing commonly begge e consigned to hippopotamus
and crocodile rather than be buried where cannibals might
exhume them. I11 fortune was accompanied by good. S5ix aban-
doned canoes, damaged but repairable, were found on the shore.
After renovations, they were used to give the sick ggeaﬁg&_travel
i

(Fro-fy Ptk [N & the walr. &5 CAsmuobort 9 cEC Feetihlor
comfort than was possible in the jungle om land,. y One OI the

- e R .,
kespisad. canoe verturned in a rapid, ®mx The occupantis were

saved, but =ix precious rifles were lost. ’
st T Pt b .

Almost every day, when cruise and march were done, Tippu

BN ==l

- —— ' ~ ' ez _— |
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Tib appealed to Stanley to abandon his project, to turn back to

Nyangwe before he lost all his expedition, and faced death him-
' ' I his days of
.self, But Stanley s days of turnigg back, mf kandwmimx deser-

destiny.
ting were past. FHe believed in his role and his Zewtimxy. He

Jo
would not be deterred. Ams still they marched north, with the
river sometimes taking a bend
$ume wix Weeks aPLEX in an easterly divection, so that

Stanley began to wonder whether Tivings tone had been right,

whether the Tualaba was the Nile.
. Nyangwe
Some six weeks after they had left Xyamgwe, the "Lady Alice"

and the five which remained of the renovated canoes entered a
It was near
region zaiied known as Vinya-Njara. IThE dxy was mid-day, the

heat overpowering., e wolic pers Kool Lt lonek -‘“"‘TZ-,."?.

"Steer close in", Stanley said to Uledi beside him,
peering
The little flotilla followed the Bwana lkuba, =EaXBHEIRAX into
All eyes were
the dense green jungle for a possible camp site. They wex

concentrated on the shore. All of a sudden - a scream of pain.
Stanley maw turned sharply to See i?i;g standing up in one
of the canoes falling, and tugging at an arrow plunged deep in
his chest,
"Row and paddle’ for all you are worth", Stanley shouted.
The "Lady Alice" and the canoes shot forward, Stanley
still segizggvthe shore, They came to a small clearing, and

Stanley gave the oxder to land and secure the boats.'k34&“fh°

All who were well enough were set to gathering brushwood
MM and constructing a barricade, whiet wmalol cLoakf Co
anns TR LY (Rens Gmael fondy Prodd .

;mwdu“?*““}' "Take you a party of askaris, Uledi", Stanley ordered. "Do
a bit of scotting. If you see natives, delay them with your
rifle fire, try to draw them away from the camp. Give us time
to complete the defences".

It was such a task as Uledi, becoming seasoned in adversi=
ty and struggle, found most congenial. He liked to feel that

he had the confidence of the Bwana lMkuba.
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P;;AA&*JL[?rank Pocock toiling with the Negros while Stanley directed.
The 12bour On the fortifications was speeéeﬁ“-‘uw—\’
=t They were
hour, #tawiey wax able to recall the scouts, who had seen a few

Wauﬂ S‘%BM’ ond LLa, ﬂ-‘m"""'/"‘ir
Lo Punnt The frs—tr:

- natives, fired a few shots, but been unmolested by any major

body of men, Yet hardly were they back behind the defences
(S bty & v LowasLiaAr eng. —
than several hundred warriors rushed out or the jungle, .
”Mf—dﬁmw- Do o st wmienk Mene
Stanley had manned his barricade with the forty men who were

fit enough to manage a rifle or throw a spear. The sickx Were
herded

kexed in the middle of the kraal. Pocock, Uledi, Saramba,

et Jopf

Kirango took leadingz positions in the defence. Kalulu was be-
side Stanley, Safeni watching over the "sick bay".

A flight of spears landed in the kraal. One sick woman and

M

one man were wounded. Stanley steadily fired his gun, and the

others, becoming seasoned after more than two years of travel-

ling and fighting with him, followed his example, at forst with
more or less calm, Kalulu loaded rifles for Stanley, so that

he was able to keep up a continuous fire.

Obh-hu-hu, Ooh~hu-hu'
"Ooh-hu-hu¥x,yThe battle cry was raised again and again, as

the spearmen ran i to the barricade, discharged their spears,

[t except in highly skilled hands. the defenders
[%pears are an inaccurate weapon to ThYoWw,Y rew of ITAATEYXE NEN
beyond the kraal the—heapr—of e houay

suffered injury. BPut the sxtsidzs zf the kra biackbodies—was

-iFL’?4ﬂ«Mhume5.a~ah olioggrih ooy toduwala,.

The air was a wild cacophony of nerve-racking sound - the
shouts of the attackers, the booming of their war horns, the
thumping of their drums, the crack of the rifles of Stanley’s
men, the screams of the Women.énd children and wounded. And still
the waves of assault, constantly reﬁ?ﬁsed, as consiantly returned.

Some of the defenders became unnerved. They could see no
end to this save massacre. They tried to run back from the bar-

make
ricade, to ¥mayg for the river.
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"Uludb themt“,stanley cried, himself beating a would-be
With the butt of his
deserter to The g¥ e fellow crawled back to the barri-
bade.
oolersot
Frank Pocock did as Stanley bid—his, and Kalulu neatly
tripped up one who had dodged past Stanley. The terfified
' f@llows returned all to their places, and a new, effective volley
st ol Fronw tFe Alhoo
halted a native rush beforé‘E%“Eggzéb%—in%ﬂ~i%a—s%r§ée. But
still the attackers came on.
The defenders were becoming exhausted, their guns hot. Weem
_ rolling
ﬂt dusk, a long, dismal blast on the war horns, a sharp taxy IZF
of drums, echoing through the jungle, ordered a retreat. But
there was no peace, no safety in the kraal. TFrom no great dis-
tance, the war horns continued to moan and every now and then
a poison tipped arrow fell among the weary explorers, sticking
quivering in the earth.
-All were too tired to eat. They threw themselves down Where
hey had fought, and those of the sick who could walk offered
them drinks to their very lips.
"They must not sleep", Stanley insisted.
"It will take an earthquake to keep them awake", Pocock
said.,
"Then pray for an earthquake", Stanley replied.
But Kalulu knew it was not necessary to wait for an unlikely
earthquake. He took with him to the water’s edge Saramba and
of them
' Kifgfgo, all threeyWith earthenware pots, which they filled.
Then they circulated among the Zanzibaris, pouring the water on
the head of any man who dozed.
moved slowly xmumd
stan%EﬁjﬂtxxuiztEﬁ round and round inside the kraal, peering
ct” inky blacl i g '
ints the! bakre JACKNESS SIAYN IAEsemiw 1nto Which, Tor the
density of the overgrowth, xhe a full moon could scarcely pene-

trate. !
txziw At last he detected a dark form, dragking itself forward

(TAvupl Catd Gloas '
on all ToursYi-wards the stockade, Following suit, Stanley him-
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self dropped on to knees and hands and crawled to where Uledi
was pouring water over a sleepy askari. A whispered conversa-
tion, and Uledi put down his water jax.
e ar o .
Silently, Uledi signalled to two mwm eF—~the—guards of ke
eeneo—heo-campanded to follow him, They crossed the kraal to the
to that where the hative .
side oppocite whexw the matwive was seeking to approach. They 1
forced a small opening in the stockade, tozm avoid attracting at-
tention, and cautiously scouted through the undergrowth, tearing

arms
hawdx and knees on 'a hundred thorns, in the darkness putting

E vy man behind the stockade wa lert, watching
hands into vas TIE. edi go ehind the TETIvVe Who

was just putting up a hand to grasp the stockade ~ perhaps to

attempt 0 breach it, perhaps to plunge a spear into an unsuspec;
ting defender. He leapt on the fellow’s back, plunging with a 5
murderous dirk. His two companions hurried to his aid., There
was a loud rustling of leaves and branches.

"Fire a fusillade.", Stanley shouted. "Keep them off until
Uledi is safe".

It was blind firing at the spot whence the rustling had
seemed to come. A party of natives dould be heard dashiig into
the open. A Shower of arrows fell into the kraal. 3But Uledi
and the askaris got their wounded prisoner safe behind the barri-
cade, and angrytshoutslcame out of the dmaknpgf.

The rest of tﬁe night was sleepless esdsbe, except for the
occasional arrow, pinging into the stockade, or scattering Ihw®
iggi of the sick as could move. CEE::;:::jgijzizzf;i:::.

battle
Dawn showed the defenders “(Casualties to have been but three
Stanley had well spaced his defenders, and well protected hig:;éga
%fggﬁ_ﬁﬁﬁﬁﬂst7r’ﬁht three "hospital cases" had died of small- =

pox while being defended from death by poisoned arrow,

"ihat have we for breakfast?", Stanley asked Framnk Pocock.
came
"Bananas", wax the terse reply. -

"Have them roasted", Stanley ordered. "Tha@r?m/a,ke a
fire in the shelter of the river bank' '
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"Our food supplies are in general pooxr", Pocock said. "I
hope Tippu and the main body will turn up soon.’ ngig should
.be enough mf xthex to drive th® our nociurnal guardians away",

fAnother night like that",estan}ey added, "and not one of the
sick will survive. I°d bettertﬁgﬁg%%ﬁénqLady‘AliCe', and try
to find a better hide-out".

Less than a mile down the river, he found more than he éx-
vrected ~ a whole native settlement, a series of villages lining
the river bank.

"The homes of the disturbers of our night’s rest", Safeni
said.

"Then we 1l soon be doing the disturbing", Stanley answered,
and urged his boatmen to hurry back to the camp,

"Every man into the canoes", he
Thexe kexlozded imitm the zameeEx cried. "We are moving".

L B

"There to, Bwana?® Wexaxexiily x¥e zaxnel xeve
e die, BWana ececese"

"ie cannot ﬁove, BWana sesee"
Some of th
The/Sick were so sick that they wexe g would have been glad to

- seventy two of them,=
die - if only they might have peace. Dut They Were carried im
in all, more ill and less - to.
(the canoes, The fIoTilla began to drop downstream., Arrows

fell in the water round them, but the natives were¢not very
Luilt above a steep bank with no

accurate in their shooting. Opposite the Iirst village,ax Ihe

landing place

EeXtliexent, Stanley called for xk® all who were able to follow

hime. He leapt ashore, clinging to reeds and grass, and heaved
" his way up the cliff. A pistol in each hand, Kalulu at his
heels, he led a rush into the village street.
Emptiness[_ Not a man or woman in sight/ Mot a child or a

beast! Mo store of provisionsf Only a single village street,

some three hundred yards iong:Q%Eggguggn?%ﬁ%%%'g%ggfbse toge ther
that the backs presented a defensive wall against an attacker,

X®ex Stanley halted ogly a few secondg, while his followers
ca@ight up with him, and while he assessed the situation.

ok Q' o~ 6{-"} T—
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"Take ten fellows with axes, Frank", he said. "Cut down
trees enough to block each end of the street. TUledi, take five
.men and scout on the landward side. OSaramba - watch the canoes
with another five men".

Pocock and his men were already hacking at vast trunks.

: Stanley called the rest
As soon as one was cut down, xke xEsxt ®f thz paxXt  of his men
to heave it into position. One end of the street blocked, the
sic?%@re brought ashore, and made as comfortable as possible in
huts.

"Saramba, you are responsible for keeping a guard on the
canoes", Stanley ordered. "Karango - place five men in high
trees., OSee that théy keep a keen eye open for attackers crawling
through that long grass”. 4

Their preparations, fortunately for them, were unmolested.
The dismal horns soundeé, the drums beat, but no warrior appeared.

The last block tree had been Bragged into position,befuxe xkey the
last defender allotted cqn {roof d at barri C s P

kzaxd meantuzfEY hisApostyDeTOre tne Mear -
=2

"Ooh~-hu~-hu" echoed through the jungle beyond the tall grass.

A %

wall of trees the painted, s&atss-
Out from among the mXwZ® Zrxewimx IrEes yellianattackers

busst in a determined wave, to be halted, thrown into confusioﬁ,
fusillade ~atlan’

by the defenders” wmX¥mx of bullets. TheE/Spemrs were thrown
wild, falling harmlessly against the backs of their own houses,
against the solid road blocks. They turned and scurried back #m
under cover, followed by a fm second volley.

Stanley, Kalulu as usual acting as loader, stood on xthe a

from which he

flat roof, #xreetimx had a panoramic view of the batitle.

A second wave of warriors rushed from the jungle, as eager
as the first, and bending low, so that most of the first volley

: ; Ko (o & Adnss,

aimed at them by men inexperieﬁgﬁﬁﬁkézgjgarearms went harmless=-
1y over them. They rushed at the backs/ of the houses, at the

barricades, throwing their spears. Three of Stanley s men were

pinned to their roof Yops. Another volley of musketry made the
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' Learful of the fire-spitting gun muzzles.,
attackers waver, Y Some bent down t0 succour their wounded and

dieiﬂg-
otanley shouted to the men nearest him on the housetops.
"Down, fellows. And follow me".
He scrambled to the ground, and-led a partysome twenty
strong through a gap in the wall of housebacks.
"Kneel", he cried, "and fire".
warriors closed their ranks, but before they
The wavering waxriwmxsy atready umcertzizm whxt itz doy
Spears, they Were
could throw their EpEarEy TEEINEX overhwglmed by point blank
fire. They broke and fled, leaving their wounded on the sun-
€ men of the expedition
baked grass,) StaximyXs arted to chase after them. But
Stanley raced in front, and waved them back. Not a man who had
entered -the jungle would have come out alive.
Creeping in agai s
Rexyraing @ (through the housebacks, Stanley wes—pgreeied
¥x a smiling Uledi. He had made a sally on his own, further
along, and caught another prisoner.
The sortie party were ordered back to the rooftops.
"Arrange a ration of bananas", Stanley said to Pocock,
For an hour, *h® all the fit men kept up their watch. 3But
Sending Uledi dut again with scouts,
no further asault was made., ZPgstimg Iwek=suts im the trees
zxEim, Stanley set about strengthening the defences of his strong-
hold, All the weeds and tall grass were cut down within a hund-
red yards of the houses on the jungle side. This was to protect
©f the street
against a crawling assack. Next, at each endrz fifteen~foot

* ) plagﬁﬁm/
high marksmen s mEEXWas constructed, to hold ten men.

&0 be changed every four hours,
When night came, a guard was posted,yand the rest o 3]

men of the
gxpEditien® expedition were ordered to rest in the huts, guns

to hand. Only Stanley, Uledi and Kakulu got no slpep. They
circulated constantly, waking the frequently nodding guards. ®
No night attack was made, but arrows pattered constantly on ‘the

Ll
roofs, and more than once 8tan1ey's(ﬁ§%§31 had narrow escapes.
He M&%M e tom- AAhecnce ﬁ_f‘:.??é-.. 7l
Perlofo Ko Look olaffeclioe, Ciniaot boct & rfomgine L
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In the morning, 2 new onslaught was received and repulsed
" Ol fffferrant = Hani ol

by the picked men in the marksmen s nest. But a rew/tThrea
arose, The melodious "Ooh-hu-hu" was heard from the river.
Stanley xam climbed to a roof above the waterside., War canoes
packed withx some six hundred men were approaching, about half
a mile up=-stream.

"Gather me twenty men - at the noﬂﬂEérn barricade", he
ordered Kalulu.
' He watched the canoes form in line, and start a rush down=-
stream towards the village. Shinning down from his rooftop, he
shouted for Pococke
Yed iz Iwemity xem inte the bushes aligny ke wWatex IIWEX XAE HE

"Beat off any attack on the jungle side", he said, "&wet
i3 By oy 7 e Col Sonrn, oA ([ Lerl bt (oo clo un-‘—‘-‘ml’t—%u_

Then he led his twenty men into the bushes along the watexr:
line. No sooner were they positioned, than there came a yell

houses

from the jungle. A flight of arrows landed dn the ¥XXXXaZE.
At almost the same moment, the canoes ran alongéide the high
bank opposite the village.

"?ire", Stanley ordered.

His men were surprisingly steady in the face of such tremen-
dous odds. Several of the attackers fell into the water. The
rest took me® no notice. They leapt ashore, fastened themselves

on to the bank, ten or more of them rolling into the river every
time the defenders’ Ic | o= oo 2y
-time e defenders spoke. -
n Fliy, Cp cren c..\..gxr}s..a,pm-;_e M;.,..ﬁ.a—...,{-; Lo talies ;t-e'eu ’
From the villageg=to®, came the regular crackle of rifile

(=3
fire. ©Stanley knew that Pocock;,iaa,,must be hard pressed. But
v %mwmemM

" s p= o i
each must stanihls grounde— o B . & '

Despite their heavy casualties, the water force reached the

top of the bank. Again, a number of them were torpled backwards.
Ut T Cpofow T il arretol, Tb cnilol friol Sy rvo Loastlens corfidis
But Stanley kmew the end was near.] The attackers were too many

to be turned backk by even the most determined rifle fire. Cool%
they paused, and fitted arrows to their bows. They drew the
strings, while Stanley ordered yet another volleyﬂk;gii!!lt

NAWERL ”","f" Ol bl ciraeid %J .,:.i?.f,r..._‘.l
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E@ﬁre came a wild yell - a yell of rage, of frustration, of
. terror - from the Jungle side. It died away, The men from
fthe canoes dropped the arrows they were fitting to their bows.
pushed their canoes

They leapt down the Dbank,ixtwx ke zameex out into the water.

 The wild yeli from the jungle was followed by a shout of triumph
from the village itself - then a mighty fﬁsillade from five
times ﬁhe guns Stanley had had at his disposal.

He rushed at the head of his unscatheé party back to the
barricade, there to be greeted by - Tippu Tib, beautifully dress-
ed, calm, smiling, hand outstretched.

' Double Epacerx

"Four E%%T%%¥gﬁé thirteen wounded", Stanley said to Tippu
Tip'aad Frankhégggéfigg!%ﬁgg gathered, some little time later,
to consider what was to be done. "Your men are in good heart?”

"Just the reverse", the Arab answered., "We have had little
food for three days. We have several times lost our way. Car=-
ving a path through the jungle has exhausted all".

Stanley surveyed the well dressed plumpness of the slave
trader, but hid his thought.

"T can take my men no further", Tippu went on, tut Stanley
cut him short.

"Unless we can outwit these fellows none of us will go
either on or back. Tet us give our minds to that. We will argue
about other matters latexr".

re—detedt
"ThEt

[ =]

Tippu said suavely, but coldly. had gone as far as he was

willing to with, or in the wake/of, this crazily stubborn white
man, "They have great courgge. They cover a wide area and can
call on great numbers. Hey will return again and again until

.We are all speared oxy/starved. If we start
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-

"You cannot defeat the Vinya-Njara with your rifles", Tippu

said suavely but coldly. "They eewes—side—arga—ana can call

‘on great numbers, They will return again and again until we

are all speared or starved. They care not for their own losses.
They have great courage".

"We have found that out", Stanley said with grudging appre=~
ciation of the natives he had made his enemies, !

"If we but turn back up the river, they will harrass our

The Arab
flanks and rear", ¥Xpgpw went on. "But they will not launch a
full-scale attack. They will only desire to make sure we leaveg
their'territory". ‘

"We are not Qoing to leave their territoryé, Stanley catego-
rically denied, "except when we come to the end of it - down=
stream."

"Then I .cannot heXp you", Tippu said, and moved to walk
awaye.

"Stay, "Stanley urged. "I think I have a plan®., When the
¢canoes paddled away, they seemed to go behind that island which
lies mid-stream, further AOWA seeeese

"To the people of the river", Safeni said wisely, "canoes
are of greater value than 1life eeceee”

"And we", added Frank Pocock, "could use some good stout
canoes", -

Double Space

otanley in
It was ten o’clock that evening, and pitch d;;ﬁ%ﬁﬁﬁgﬁwiﬂé

"Lady Alice", followed by four canoes commanded by Frank Pocock
; Uledi
dropped silently dovmstream towardsx the island. ThExy = steered

towards the far bank, A camp fire blaz up op. t 151200 oo
eight S Ctentay Cimot lebests O ¥
canoes tied up by the bank .... a stizn cautious landingVs...

Gos§ furdlon, Humbaos, tom-toms, dancing,

the sound of singing, wamEinxy dxmxtoms stamping of feetl s..c0

stakes to
heaving at the szmeEs which the canoes were tied with rattan

YOPES. eseee the stakes held cree knives out to saw through the
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' Ko . Lu, = oty
TOPES seee B Eeering through the trees ..... Four canoes

.cut free, pushed out into the stream, to drift down to where
‘Trank Pocock waited for them ....,. & pause in the tumult round
the camp fire .... Stanley held his breath .... th:ﬂ%gms and the
dancing started again .... the other canoes sent downstiream e
the men of the "Lady Alice"back an the water.

They dropped downstream to where four more canoes lay.

Cociol ot Lo
Again Stanley aaé;Uledi(ﬁEﬁ?_EEEE;;, and got safely back. TFurther
down still, they came on the main body of the canoes - twenty
six in a large group, the water gently lapping their sides,
their gunwales bumping one against another. This was a haul.
The dancing and the tom toms had stopped., But the sound of
sleepy voices could still be heard round the fires., Every one
of the canoes was safely cut free.

The "Lady Alice" was faken across stream to the far bank,
and there her crew bent hard over their oars.

"Will Frank have caught them all?", Stanley whispered his
thought to Uledi.

"A hard job, Bwana", the coxswain answered.

Hard it was, but Pocock was maq%iné ite Twelve canoes Were
strung behind the "Lady Alice", and towed back to the village
stronghold. TFrank Pocock held the rest, until éfikley returned.
By five o‘clock in the morning, the expedition was in possession
of thirty eight sound, first class canoes, Barely an hour later,
cries of rage, shouts and sounding drums betokened the natives’
discovery of their loss. And within a further hour, a small
. party came to the horthern barricade and asked for a shauri.

‘Fifteen canoes were returned to the natives, and beads and
wire paid for the rest. Food was produced by thgegﬁieof the

river.

"And will you promise not to attack us?", Stanlpy asked.

M%
"ﬁe will not attack™, their spokesman agreed. But our E
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is small., Ve cannot speak for our brothers further down the

river. We advise the white man and his company to return up

~the river".

"Some of his company intend to do so, anyhow", Tippu said.

When the shauri was over, Stanley challenged the Arab slavef.

"Your agreément leaveé you still eight marches. That may
see me through the woxst most dangerous part of the journey. Do
you really intend to desert me?"

"My men wWill go no further", Tippu Tib answered.

"And you?", Stanley persisted.

admire

"I amxmex you'", Tippu Tib said. "But I see no good to be
gained by dieing with you on such a mission. I must return
and look to my caravan routes".

Stanley knew that this d&ime it was no use arguing. HE
His own men had already promised to go on, Uledi swearing that
gdesiyed to part fxiemdx #xiR paxt ke xmstzy He suxmemed axsEmiiey
if no ene else would go, the crew of the "Lady Alice" alone would
Zni wffzxed Riz kamdx
take Stanley to wherever the river might lead.

¥¥ou kave @umE mexYE thaxw ¥ wad axy rizki o expeetiy ke
TUNZERERT

The expedition, in fact, had now less need of the Arab and

his warriors. They had canoes to carry all their party on the
little k g 5 still lay ahead ‘ the

water, GStanleyyhoped for a rapid passing down the river, ¥=

toils and terrors of the jungle set aside,

Ixtitexkmew what stiix ¥zy zhead. He desired to part friends -

50

if part he must, /ﬁe summoned a smile, and offered his hand.

"You have done more than I had any right to expect", he

conceded.

It was Chxistmas Day, 1876.
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i Chapter XVII

A New Kind of Danger

- ——

Stanley, Trank Pocock, Kalulu, Safeni, Uledi and others of
the expedition were all standing round one Wizened old woman, the
sole inhabitant of a native village they had just entered, after
a sharp encounter. ©She showed no signs of fright. ©She sat still,
legs ool wf, Saggess
her ®Xg= wide apart, her arms folded under her emp%;’ﬁfﬁgéts.
"You won"t harm me", she said with a broken toothed grin. -
"You re not the first lot to come here. Others have taken young
men away, plump young girls. But no one touches me". She chuckled
wickedly., "I am all skin and bone she went on", pointing to the
; L _
linedd® and sssedwr parchment which covered the bone frame of her
jet Black face. -
Safeni understood her drift. "We don’t eat human flesh", he
answered., o s {
ie okl Safeus Spcles Karl sty prosfiret &2 oCl Lrpuce -
ﬁ?ﬁﬁﬁ?'e}owe:~e4Lcem§*eLenséen{ frowned, ©Stanley remained

impassive.

"Then what do you'eat?", the old woman asked, roused for the
first time.

Safeni s

Fxaw¥ey outlined the expedition s diet, which for long had
consisted mostly of bananas. The country had yielded little game,

‘given
and  the strugple to ward off persistently hostile tribes had kepkt
E otanle‘ m

him “Ew shootln he wanted.

mr s m/ﬁ«-«-.a..

"WWe do not understend people who eat human flesh", Stenltey-
thre—wiritemem said. "Why do you eat it?"

The =¥ 0ld Woman grinned as a nurse might at a child who
asked why pedple eat potatoes.

"You say you eat cattle, the flesh of prairie and jungle
beasts", she said. "If a herd of such comes into view, do you not
Bzt kill and eat?" _

"0f course", Safeni agreed. "I have Jjust told you so".

"Then, to us, you are a herd of cattle", the old wokan said.
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"She is crazy", the Bwana likuba commented, and turned éway.

Frank was smiling. "I suppose it all depends on what you're

used to, brought up to", he said.

} It had not been long after the expedition had parted from
Tippu Tib and the Vinya-Njara - ultimately helpful - before they
had again found the banks of the widening'river swarming with

intoning
hostile natives, =kmut¥r their blood-curdling battle cries, their
(gggigéggginted and adorned with feathers and animal skins, threat-
ening death to anyone who landed, Battles had inevitably ensued,
and now the flotilla of canoes = ;ome of them bearing names such
as “Livingstone”, Mirambo”, “Nutesa’, “NMabruki®, “Herald®, Tele-
graph”, and " Bennett’z - were bulwarked against spears aﬁa arrows
by captured shields. '
But the time had come when the canoes needed a different sort

’ of protection - 'MM@Mst cataracts,
rapids., dwo of them %L::ﬁﬁéssea, at the cost of terrible toil, and
some lives. In each case, the tribesmen had had first to be driven

& away. Then the Zanzibari:fa;;re- ivided into two parties, one to

| * st

| work by day, the other by night. The night workers weze ‘lighted

Lasl
kincense, and tied to trees as torches. A path hadsto be cut

r by bundles of dried palm branches and cane, smeared with gum fran-

r through the jungle, the storés and all the boats carried forward, .
new bomas or defensive stockades erected at intervals for the safe-

E ty of the women, children and sick. It had taken seventy two

| hours of unremitting, exhausting toil to get round the second

i cataract.

[ After the two cataracts - rapids. OStanley oxrdered the canoes
to beach on #he edge of an island. He looked over the broad
stretch of water, near half a mile wide, swollen by tributaries

(HLeowrg— Fahlmisy Ao Ernnws <o 5fplostas, Aol

copming in from the east} A chain of small lakes and backwaters,

floating islands od grasg,made the shore in places seem indeter=-

minate..




194

"Like cataracts - like rapids", Frank Pocock said. "I Bup~

pose We carry round again”.
The fellows have
"freytyE Mad enough of carrying for a time", Stanley said.

s
"And they.nothing of shooting rapids", Pocock reminded.

"Does any one of us?", His leader asked. It was a statement
; that
rather than a question. ™"We have to learn svexythimx by experience,

as we have had to learn everything else".

"And by loss of 1life, probably", Frank said flatly, without

£ R Cliegho Fcha
13 dramatic emphasis, but prophetically, 121‘ & ‘%-25::;_.4he-ut

Stanley took the "Lady Alice" to reconnoitre the rapids. The

current was swift, variable, treacherous. The water dropped over
a throwing up
the falls witﬁ)roar, Znd T x¥xk a mist of spray. Just above
€A Cosston’s flomt| anssiem—imeis, I
Fhetsm, A  tasaamlr
that point was)m sma¥¥ Ixkmmd A:n::f_ . 5" < / A .,‘._,t-vv-t .

Returning to his paxxy flotilla, the leader 4‘noanced,

"With canoes loaded with baggage and our people, we shall
hever get over the rapids alive. . BuX There is nothing for it but
to carry again. It is hard for you all, but it is the only way.

J ’ Rl
Fe—will—tryto—tiphten—the—burden,—thousk,  The stores must be

carried, and those of the sick who cannot walk., But the canoes

we will try to float through".
"That will save the heaviest portage", Frank added, cheerfully
accepting the inevitable,

each with only three Ne
The "Lady Alice" shepherded down tmﬁc‘ano'é@ﬁ/mmﬁ?f \
Conntei; pL . : . |
reached the above the rapids safely, and began to establish ’

and secure a camp. The Bwana lkuba went back for the next six, the ‘

leader this time being Zaidi, the chief. They came close to the
CJEL'1@¢74ag s Qe Cootiin pfraee, .
camp, Which was opposite a smallx island. aidl checked his canoe

too sharply. It wobbled a minute, then turned turtle. In the 3

next canoe were Uledi and NManwa Sera. .
"My God! They ‘re gone", Stanley exclaimed,
But Zaidi appeared, clinging to the upturned canoce. His two

=

companions swam to the island, where Uledi and Manwa Sera took them
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off.

Zaidi’s peril was still great. He had no means of stopping

: ' ¥eitinx swirling

his canoe which, twisting in the swirkimg Gurrent swept on towards
the rapids, It was dead in mid-stream, just about to drop into
the boiling cauldron below, It stiuck Xkex®E a narrow, pointed
rock, and spdit clean in two. One half wentuinto the maelstrom, to
be dashed to pieces.

The natives watching from the nearby beach cried out in horror.

Stanley stood silent, his mouth open, his fists clenched, his body

A
leaning foxlward, kel f facednated—ald {ariov—coricieny

was
The other half of the canoe€)wedged against the rock by the

force of the current. And to that half Zaidi still clung. With
the strength of despair,
EXEXPEXRUmAR wffaxty he heaved himself up on to the rock, his feet

o e
slipping on the wet surface, Ehaxe_ha_9emshed7—shéve*éagf:§§;king
ng of

the—~f=ti=s

Stanley came out of his trance.

Quick,

"Huzik. To the jungle. Hattans for a cable".

Whigte Zeidi sat perched on his rock, shivering in the rain,

. an is f ds’ shouts of encouragement
looking terrified round, his cries for help/drowned by the crash- '

ing of the falls, the rattan roﬁe was made, tied to a small canoe,

which was cautiously lowered downstream. Nearer,m nearer to Zgidi,

" whose eyes were fixed on the canoe, his body leaning dangerously

forward, hands slightly raised. A few more yards, and it would
have struck the rock., DBut the rope snapped. Zaidi slumped back
on his rock, head on arms, while the canoe bounced past him, over
the rapids, to be smashed and pounded to splinters.
xx "And those are the waters{be thought to float the canoes
over", the Bwana Nkuba said, -"ﬂ-—%— Cteuntsy ,
Zaidi was barely twenty yards from the shore. But he might

as well have been two hundred. Poles tied to creepers and thxown

towards him fell short.
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Frank Pocock, trying everything he could think of, and fail-
1ng, was becoming desperate.
"We cannot let him sit there and die a lingering death

before our eyes", he said. "The fellow will throw himself into

CAHuAAnSﬁkMA&Jﬂ
the ;Iatéf\m

Zaidi was in no panic. But he sat on his rock with the look
t the stake faggots
of a manYﬁa{ting for the f&amxx to be 1it, the flames to lick

around him.

Stanley was making another attempt. A second canoe, three
rattan ropes, an inch thieck, ninety yards long, strengthened with
tent guys.

- ngs steadily at it", the leader urged. "This must be well
done. We“ve got to get him off this time. The rope must be
strong enough to take the strain of itwo elephants pulling in oppo-
site directions".

The bow, the stern, and the side-of the canoe = a rope fast~

to be held by a hore.
encd 10 each,Y Then a fourth, one third of the length of the

others, dregsins—astern for Zaidiz to grab.

"Who will risk his life in the canoe?", Stanley asked,
Friwssl) Ficlowad Ly, a Zanzibarp
ra edi, Manwa Sera, Saramba, Kalulu and mmE =f tkE

famed Wazouk, one of the crew of the "Lady Alice", a powerful fel=
low, young but eager. TUledi and Mzazouk wexre chosen.

! The canoe was carried further upsiream, then allowed to run
g;ggn towards the rapids, controlled by the ropes. Iearer, nearer.
Zeidi again 1ean§£é forward, hands half raised, almost afraid to
hope. The canoe was abreast of the rock. Nazouk tooﬁ?ﬁhe shoxrtexr
cable to heave it to Zaidi s outstretched hand.

"Confound itse The current has taken it", Stenley exclaimed,
The canoe had been swept wide of the rock, perilously near
to the edge of the cataract. The men ashore heaved on the ropes.
They held. The canoe was drawn back to shore. 2aidi shrugged his

shoulders, fatalistically.
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Five times the re-directed canoe went wide of the rock.

Five times the ropes held, so that it was pulled back., Five times
Zaidi glimpsed 1ife, odly apgain to stare death in the face.

A gixth attempt,

"Now, throw", Stanley shotted, knowing he could not be heard,
but the word;:;;essed out of him by the tenseness of the moment.

The cénoe was ten yards from the rock. TUledi threw - the .
rope struck Zaidi on the arm. He grabbed it. Gingerly, his bare

the chief
feet gripping the jagged rock, k= fowered himself into the water.
Instantly he was caught in the eddying current.

"He “s over", Stanley shouted.

42idi had disappearedtgéggythe falls. The rope remained
taut. He was clinging tenaciously to it. The men on the bank
heaved with all their might. -Others leapt to help them. They
made ground, The rope was still tight. 22idi‘s head appeared
igg;gn the falls,. He was dragged back against the current.

¥iwEy "We “11 get him now", Pocock panted, swinging his bedy
to encourage the men on the rope, like a trainer with a tug-of-
war team.

A loud report. Another. The cables attached to the bows and
side of the canoe snapped. The men on the stérn cable made a super-=-
human effort. They held the canoe. 4aidid was still above the |
falls. But the dfag was too much for a single cable. The third

AdTOC st
broke, and the canoe raced towards the(ﬁﬁggfaﬁ—ibe-£a%%ﬁ.

"They 1l all be lostl", Stanley cried, agonised.

Bat fortune took a hand. The canoe was swept round the far

| (CBre & CEa :
side of aé‘TEIE?f'E?E§§§§§£§;idi after it, clinging wildly to his
only chance of 1ife, [The canoe swung against?&ock. Uledi and
Vazouk leapt out on the instant, heaving desperately on the rope,
managing to drag Zaidi up beside them,

The exhausted, terrified chief sank down on the rock, like

a run-out athlete.
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"Wow there are three, in as bad a position as one was
before", Safenl commented, gloomily.

' In the agitation of the attempted rescue, hardly anyone had
noticed that the sun had gone down. In a matter of minutes it
would be dark. Near the equator there is practically no dusk.
Nothing more could be done until the morning. The rain, at least,
had stopped. :

Uledi, Zaidi and lazouk faced a sleepless night of terror.
All knew how little chance there was of rescue even when dawn
though they w w_yard
came,Y Their attempts to keep up courage with conversation failed.
The roar of the churning water, the crashing of the fall on the
rocks below drowned all sm other sound, reminding them only of
what awaited them should a foot slip, should an attempt to save
them fail,

At first light, Stanley and Frank were driving their men out

again to the jungle, (to search for rattan to make ropesy protect-

ed by an armed _partylz A stout line was made: anc}, after several
attemptg}thrown to the islet across the maxrxew strip of water,
narrow but swishing to the falls with such power that no swimmer
could withstand it. Next, three light cables, each with a weight
at the end, were thrown to the marooned men. |

The stout line was attached by Uledi round a vast, immovable
boulder,

"I will make the first attempt", the courageous feliOW'said.

A light cable round his waist, he launched himself on to
‘the rope, like a cable car. His head was just ab&?gi;;gggfhbut
the swirling water dashed him in the face, dragged at his limbs.
Hand-over-hand, Jerking his body upwards from time to time to
breathe, he moved towards safety. By-a clutch of willing hands
he was hauled ashore. Fifty excited Zanzibaris gathered round him,
but he broke away, to stand beside Stanley and Frank, encouraging

the next venturer - Zaidi.
After all hie appalling trials, Zaidi was at last safe, throw-

- ing himself flat on his back, pPanting with exhaustidw-

i
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~ Mazouk, the youngest of the three, stood a moment trembling
on the brink of the torrent. He threw a despairing glance at

the Bwana Mkuba, beckoning him from the shore. He launched himself .

H$W right

into the water, heaved himself forward hand over h @%¥ hand
clung with the left

slipped. For a moment he gimg desperately &y the axhsx, the his

right
fingers being forced open. He got the sxhwx hand back on the rope.

But he was unnerved. He could not farz® compel himself now to iet
g0 with either one hand or the other. He hung suspended in the_
racing, eddying water., No man could long remain stationary in

that maelstrom., He must keep moving, or be carried away. L&_splen-
did rescue so nearly accomplished, and so nearly spoiled, Stanley’s
wzs Teelings were a mixture of fury and alarm.

"Pull away, you fooll Be a man", the leader shouted.

Perhaps something of the Bwana lNkuba‘s cry reached the boy’s
ears. He launched a desperate struggle, controlled himself, moved
slowly, inch by inch until -~ the hands of cheering friends pulled
him up the bank.

The long, tense hours at last over, white men and black of
a sudden realised that they were desperately hungry, utterly worn
out. But there could be only a brief rest for food.

"Bven the canoes cannot be floated over. There can be 10
question about that", Stanley said. "Frank, you‘'d better take
Manwa Sera , Kizango, Shumari and a dozen or so others, to recon-

to below
noitre zxpatk xmuai the rapids®, We shall have to cut a path again".

No hostile natives molested the maxz jungle cutting and the
march. But, as though nature begrudged the expedition comfort,
they were beset by red ants. MNillions of the tiny insecis turned
red the green of leaf and grass. They bit black skins and white
wWith ideal impartiality, until every man and woman was blistered

by their attacks.

When the river was reached again, and the ants left behind,
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= Sharp
new attacks by warriors were launched. SEAFPIPEIAIEE cane splin-

ters ¥ere buried point upwards in thelr path as they struggled
.with their burdens-of stores and canoes round cataracts. One mor-
ning they woke to find that an attempt had been made to éath them
like wild beasts - in a net.

"It reminds me of the o0ld woman’s words", Frank Pocock grinned.

"To them we are nothing but meat”. 3
(= the Sevtn G getZon + Calin G Lecatled RY. ~ally,
At 1asT They passed thelr seventh catarac Prisoners taken

in their battles had told them that there were but seven all told.

So the expedition set sail again on a river a mile wide, their spir=-
its exulting in the Xhw supposition that now at last they would
need to land only for food and rest.

But the conflicts with the shore-dwellexrs continued. "As day
after day passed", Stanley wrofe in "Through the Dark Continent",
e found the natives increasing rather than abating in their wild
rancour and unreasonable hate of strangers. At every curve and bend
they ~telephoned’ along the river their warning signals; the fomests
on either bank flung hither and thither the strange echoes; their
huge ﬁar drums sounded the muster for resistance. Reed arrows,
tipped with ;gigg:, were shot at us from the jungle as We glided by".

¢~ "hate of strangexs", "muster for resistance" =,
In his choice of wordsy Stanley seems to have expressed his Sense

militaxry
of his expedition’s being of a mkXimx character, a forced intru=

sion. And so it proved. TFor where missionaries agd anti-slavers
followed in the tracks of TLivingstone, Stanley’s march;s were the
prelude to bloody acts of colonisation.

No wonder that Amina, the Wife of one of the Zanzibaris, said
to the waigag;;hz as she lay dieing in an abortive attempt to give
birth,

"It is a bad world, bwana, and you have lost your way in it".



‘Insert. to page 201.

Stanley s method of exploration compelled t
. them, Where Tivingstone had travelled with
= handful of servants and porters, and a
minimum of stores and arms, looking rather
excursion,

like the leader of a Sunday school EXEursiz
Stanley marched with all the panoply of
preparedness for battle., While Livingstone
had only occasionally prompted nat%ve

A lligano . y~-
cupidity to rob him, Stanley’s offemsive xF

wAt]
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Chapter XVIII

- - —

Surely Stanley did not entirely agree with Amina. Bul k=
equally surely he was beginning to have his doubts. He wrote
about
in his notebook atVthis time:s "TLivingstone called floating down
the Tualaba a foolhardy feat. So it has proved, indeed, and I
ren these lines with half a feeling that they will never be read
by any man;® still, as we persist in floating down according to
our destiny, I persist in writing, leaving events to an all-
gracious providence",

There might be some doubt about the "graciousness" of pro-
videncé, but there was no lack of events.;%On February Ast, 1877,
the expedition, with its slightly reduced number of canoes, was
raddling its steady way down stream, with the usual waterside ac-
c0mpaniment7§F2ﬂ§ﬁﬁﬂm against landing, of war drums and war

horns, of threatening gestures and an occasionally sped aTTOoW,

Where the River Aruwimi, one of the Gumzwis largest afflue-
ents, flowed into the Congo, Stanley ordered the boatmen of the
"Tady Alice" to rest on the oars while he studied thex the tri-
butary, as far as he ?63%d see, The sight that met his eyes guick-
1y drove awg;iggﬁfﬁﬁﬁF?Eﬁﬁacal speculations. Tieing in wait was
the largest flotilla 3%$canoes which he had yet seen.

"Frank, go ahead and lead our canoes in line", he shouted
at the top of his voice, hands cupped round his mouth. Then, to
all the Zanzibaris he added, "Paddle for your lives".

"And we, bwana?", Mazouk asked, from his place in the "Lady
Alice"%.

"We are the rearguard", the leader answered. "We wait till

Ze Mot -

all ewr—eamoes are in front of us".
e )
One by one, the canoes shot ghead, faliling—inte line behind
OCCanfpouts ([Ze R 1
Frank Pocock, But the §&ee$/béjwar canoes wag/ﬁot idle. As soon

||
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as they had seen Stanley’s little fleet, with a man standing
gun in hand in the bows of each unit, they had let out a great
yell, and had begun to plyx their paddles.
now perhaps half a mile further downl/stream,,
EEE“E%EEE‘MKﬁEEjﬁhtched the pursuers turn from the Awuwimi
mainstream, close on a
into the maim drmadyxmaimstreax mile wide., The war canoes Were

a;_./l-&_o{—
vast in size, d;éégn_ibawafd by fifty or more stalwarts Wikh

driving their paddles with practised skill,
o Ceoskon
"We shall never get away", he(said to Uledi at his side.

"We must fight - and trust to our firearms ito demoralise them".

Stanley sent the next canogxéggggréf hi? dashing ahead,
orm
to tell his é&%m&e-é%ee% to check speed el nxX®E a battle line
G ol crcfo Omclorms,
across the broad rIver,lThe manaeuvre Was hardly completed when

of fifty four wax ssels .
the great flotillarbore down on them. "The Lady Alice" was

further upstream

fifty yards meaxer ta tiwew (Than ﬁhe—eﬂ?eé&%&eﬁ-s/ﬁgioes.
tran. Jesisl

The enemy were led by a monster e&ﬁﬁg{’f&ddled by eighty

men, forty on each side, their bodies bending in sweet unison,
on their arms gleaming white ivory braceleis,

[ ehelr throats giving voice to a swelling batf{ifszz,/ﬂfg_khe bows

-

a platform was raised, bearing ten young war-

riors, their heads decorated with exrimson a rey feathers
with
the stern eight more paddles - extra long, xkeixr ivory balls

on’ the tops of the handles - steered the "Man o war’.
Uledi, finger on gun trigger,.was surveying the rest of
the hostile fleet. H
“Two thousand men, if there’s one", he said.
The war cry of the legzizzzzzgie-was taken up by the simi-
larly decorated warriors in the other fifty three giant canoes.
The " flagship” made straight for the “Tady Alice’, beating
the water into a foam as it came on, its prow throwing up jets

of water to left and right

The men—of—the—owpedilion Were standing in their canoes,
% - |

gértl:ﬁ__/ o Adc” M.‘F‘ﬁnm
nsYat the ready, (" Hse—sirie] stzle

—

des

—siok Frank Pocock




, Insert to page 203.
hseuao-vellﬁlous,
For all the sentimental verb051ty which, as a practical FowrmaXis
. appealed to the hfvocrlsv in
journalist knowing what szuthsd thz zzuszizmexs f XX¥ his

- bourgeois readers, he poured into his books, Stanley was utterly
ruthless, a gangster mentality, caring ndthing for human life,
deliberately choosing to fight his way through strange country
rather than to seek the friendship and co-operation of the

natives. He enjoyed killihg, exulted by the power of the bully .

which an elephant gun in his hand gave him over Africans armed

only with spear and bow.
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' h an impressive bulwark of black shields, int® Sera
had gwung his position on the right flanky. llanwa Swax

was on the 1eft, : Y 5

e = he "Lady Alice"
Seem determined on rarmingy e monster canoe came On.

Stanley shouted at the top of his voice, but the chanting of
revented
the natives)madg his words from carrying beyond the ears of the

men in his own boat.

"Stand firm as iron. Wait till they are right upon us.
Don’t fire all at once. MNake sure that every shot takes a man.
Your gun is your friend. Nothing else can save you".

The daily, plodding march, the floating down the river, left
Stanley feeling frustrated, irritated. He did not take Living-
stone s scientific delight in the variety of organic life around

G0 i LFAawnilf Ge 2fenliloom |
him, But in batile;Yhe rose to great heights - calm, capable,

o T D
quick-thinking, fearless; t/’“{ff;t~'
r a . :
When the was within a few yards of the "Lady

Alice", it swxyed swerved suddenly, with the precision and
expertise of a well-handled ocean gunboat. As its occupants
discharged spears and arrows, Stanley s boatmen fired their
first volley. One of the Zanzibaris douﬁled up, slipped into
the water with a groan. S5ix of the attackers threw their arms %
into the air with yells of pain. [__p flotilla leader paddled
defending
along the line of #EfEm=Xw canoes. Those behind it turned
to follow Ix, The battle was strung out right across the river.
The air was dark with spears and arrows., The din of the guns
and the shouts of the combatants echoed to and fro between the
Aema

afforested banks ef—he—riwexr,
Reaching

Rzezhing Frank on the expedition’s right flank, the giant
canoe swung away again upstream, followed by the rest of‘fﬁ‘? T
flotilla. 'Black heads bobbed in the water, and were ruthlessly
picked off by Stanley and his Zénzibaris.

Some two hundredx yards upsiresm, the fleet of canoes turned

again and began to re-form. They were ragged in their movements



Insexrt to page 204.

Neither of the Whitg men gave a thought to the blood

ther had shed, to the azgressive, violent nature of their

intrusion where they Were not wanted, where the natives knew

by instinet that their presence heralded'an alien, oppressive

rule, The fee11ngs of otanley and Pocock were guite the raverse,
deader s account of the battlg,,

tersely, brutally expreSse 8 n words surpkssed

in bestiality by no 20th century Wazi, in words which for once

tore asjide the pharasaical,mzzk imperialist masgk of dedication

to the interests of God and Wans

"Our bloed is up now. It is a murderous world, and we

feel for the first time that we hate the filthy, vul turous

ghouls who inhabit it".

That was Stanley self-stripped, naked and unashamed, Stanley
the pitilesé killer, mentof of all subsequent imperialists who °
followed his blqod-beépattered path from Zanzibar to tﬁe Atlantic

Ocean.
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perhaps a trifle shaken by their losses and their failure to
break the line of’intrusibe canoes. [Etanley was uncertain
.whether his men would prove steady enough to resist another
onslaught. It\would need anly a few men to panic, only a single

canoe to break line and race downstream, for the whole expedition
MHon eyt elnemm Ao

>< to be swept into the river. Ii—eeemsy—tooy—thatire—weleomed

e abfo

tense, he-dErkared-uncovered-his fEellngs,; —and-with—themy—per-
~hapsy—something-of W18 Charac ters
- "Our-bleed-is-up now, It 15 & murderous-world;-and-we feel
fox. the-first %ime~that‘wé”hate”fﬁé‘filtﬁy;:vuiturous-ghouls-who
inhabit i |

=)

The Bwana Nkuba signalled to his canoes to raise anchors
and attack. They swept up the river towards the disorganised

collection of war esmees. The move proved effective, although

Stanley shed less blood than he seems to have hoped. The natives

alas o34~
a-.uf.:(c_.n-q.—tn-i&ﬂ‘(.

Alose s et Flrraa
MAKA; nuud.?b&mﬂg} Aec

olwe

(fza
Y
%

Were unprepared to receive a determined onslaught with firearms

against their bows ard spears. Their leader ordered a retreat.
ten times their ©eem
The Zanzibaris sped after them, chased twesm mshwrey amd Aumbers
ashore, and into the jungle.
Greeting Frank Pocock with a handshake of congratulation,
the bloddthir$ty friend of the gentle Livingstone said,

"Opr greatest success, Frank., Our fellows are becoming

C2a b,

seasoned fighters"., = :
3 & ool 60 wrell g 1""““.’2‘.&&"7 c-qc-a_‘_o__‘, X

%
"And you a master dacbsewal”, I'rank smiled,

= ANSERT —

Further down the river, they entered the region of Rubunga

-:_gzafg_;ggﬁffétjzElaborately tattooed natives welcomed them, and

eagerly traded food for beads and wire. Returning from a visit

Uledi
to a village, Sxfemik announced,

ot- LZs Liolala-

"They say they have never before seen a white man - but

I have seen among them four muskets”,
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A 4’“h“jjfié:iL~/ i
"Then we must be approaching etwidtsatien At last", Safeni’

. SRR
~commented with grim realism, "for ciwilised men have Weapons
_better able to kill than savages".
The Zanzibaris supposed that proximity to civilisation must

mean proximity to a coast, which would mean the end of their

Gy & FAheh
journey. They were jubilant at the thought. Bug %ﬁe Bwana

expressed

Vicoba) k@ reservationszy im—private—to—Frank.
"All very well if the natives are friendly. But if not -
We lose our advantage. The shields on the canoes are all very
well against arrows and spears. But if our advance is threat-
enéd by guns?" _ :
Btanley's fears were at once justified and exaggerated.
Beyond Rubunga, the expedition entered the country of the Banga-
g or ] black
la, a people later destined to provide most of the Bekzitax soldi-
ers and polizgcigi;%%Ebgglonising Belgians in the Congg..g%%éy
wexE did not welcome the intruders. They attackégxggéiéiggéin

more than sixt (Zonn »
in ‘war canoes,/each with an average of five muskets. Three men

of the “Iady Alice” were wounded in the first affray, two in
y Tuekily
Frank's canoce. 3RBuX/The natives had no proper bullets. They

loaded their muskets with jagged pieces of iron and copper -

effective at short range but without penetrating powerqa? pierce
_ O Oa ol

the protective shields., Even sq,the battle lasfe§yh1most a

whole day before the natives withdrew,
A few weeks later, the expedition
Thix waE the expeditionsXt thirty entered on their thirty-

a
second ewd—3=sd—fislt with the natives of the Congo -:in itself

e B

Some expression of the anger the alien intrusion aroused. Bwt

0 620 . ho—was—wot—wanbed-Wa S ben I

g b S e B & e e SR ) r i waner e b T 5 g gt ! ful-
: ool

Fiment—efit—ooncermedt—irhmHttie, Seventy people,died on the

e¥pedition during the covering of 1235 miles from Nyangwe, - Of
those thirty three had been killed in battle. Barely thirty men

had avoided a wound at some time or other. One 0T\ shese was the
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Bawana Nkuba himself, though always in the forefront of the
fighting, the most dahgerous positions. In part, Stanley at-
tributed his passing unscathed to his white skin, arousing a
curiosity which, "stronger than hate or bloodthirstiness arres-
ted the sinewy arm which drew the bow, and delayed fhe flying
spear". When danger was most intense, he sat or stood stock
8till, inviting scrutiny. That required consummate courage. "It
was unpleasant to sit and feel oneself the target of so many
guns", he wrote later, "but it was the wisest plan. In part,
too, Stanley attributed his escapes to0 supernatural protection;
he expressed a belief that a mission had been-divinely allotted
to him, and that he would be favoured until it was accomplished.
It was megalomania, but it gave him the confidence to become
the most® succesful explorer of what to Europeans were the mys-~
teries of .the Dark Continent.
Though the hostility encountered, the recurrent fights,
zoological,
restricted the time available for close geographical yXXWAY % =EYE
and anthropological studﬁ - even had Stanley been egquipped for
guch -~ there were occasions when interest was stirredx by some-
thing other than a difficult crossing of a river, or an-opportu-
Lvengeance on the “ﬁilthy, vuiturous ghouls". After one
tribe had been chased ashore and through their villages, Halulu
reported to Stanley that he and the party with him hadx found a
meskgti, or temple, abundant with ivory.

Cetn ol
"Lead me to 1t", the Bwana Nkuba said, Fe took Frank Po-

cock with him,
. tanding amid
The two white meen were soon)@waxfest &y thirty three colossal
tusks, of ivory, supporting a iérge, c;g$ular roof which sheltered
SO0 T tEQ-ALWthLALQ
a four-foot idol, dyed bright violet with tincture gf camwood,
the eyes, hair and beard black. In the meskgti and the nearby

villages wWere indicatiins of a_loégi‘cultuféjfar more advanced

than aqy hitherto encountered, There Were beautifully carved

-
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ten-foot paddles, loagg ivory war horns, ceremonial spears six

feet long, and tipped with iron, great knives on red belts of

‘buffalo and antelope skin, ingeniously carved stools, staffs,

masks, and flutes.

Stanley s mood when he saw these.treasures of native art
and craft waﬁFindictive. He gave an order hardly calculated to
endear him to_humanists'then or now, His Zanzibaris were hand-
ling the possessions of the absent tribe with covetous appreci-
ation. On former occasions, S¥anley had forkidden anything to
be touched in deserted villages, But these-items were of value.

"Take what you want", the Bwana Nkuba said. ' "Had they
defeated us, they would not onlyhhave torn the stores from our
porters” backs, they would have gnawed the flesh off our bones".

. The delighted Zanzibaris fell on the vast quantities of
carvings, weapons, tools and utensils. In a short time, they
had stripped the temple and the village housese.

The choicesl treasures were sequestrated %Etanley and

Frank Pocock, the white invaders.

- ——— - - ———
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Chapter XIX
Cotoracts ff 20a s, |,

that
Three days after xhm thirty-second fight with the resentful

inhabitants of the shores of the Congo, the expedition reached
1
a point where the river swelled out into a large flood.

"That we shall call Stanley Pool", Frank Pocock suggested,

>

They found now that by no means all the cataracts were

: Below Lo over thirty. '
behind them. 3Reyumit Stanley/stretched mm ¥esx thax Stanley

titled them Livingstone Falls, but it was a name which brought

)

el S e c oo

<

little good fortune to any but Stanley himself, ke—Bwana—icuba

ap—a = - an - - e Ol 1 D1V g -4 » —_
s ; E siliase?
Accidents piled on -accidents. A Zanzibari dislocated a
shoulder; another was severely concussed. The canoes Were taken
&% zX@¥® their closest to each cataract, in order to avoid FUELTAZEZ
as much portage as possible. They were manoeuvred through the
water, with skeleton crews, by means of rattan ropes held by
men On shore. X¥YEN S0
Just above the third cataract, Stanley established a base dén
a broad strip of sand lining a small bay, and began working the
canoes down to it. - Several arrived safely. Then a canoe with
two men was carried away by a rapid current which ran round a
narrow point of land jutting out into the water close above the
landing beach., Miraculously, the canoe stayed upright, and, driven

TEIEHEE
helplessly forward below the cataract, reached the opposite shore

to that on which Stanley was above it. Nothing could be done
teew, They
’gggl Tmmn ZXLExr had to be left to whatever fate awaited,

The rest of the canoes came down one by one. Sole occupant

mwrﬁ.&w@& <

offa small craf?iwas young Soudi, the boy whose brother hag been
is
killed hunting food in the starvation period near Ituru. Neyxisw
canoe, too, was caught in that same treacherous current running
«The rattan ropes holding it snapped
put from the jutting point of land, Y The bay strucgled hard to

command his craft, but as he swept past Stanley, he shouted,

"I am lost, Bwana".

ta :
Stanley andfﬁgnziharis watched the day’s second catastrophe,
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awe~-struck, fascinated. Over the edge of the cataract leapt the
canoe, It bounced down from terrace to terrace, whirled round
like a top, was caught by heavy, steady waves, and driven first
to one side then the other. “Soudi could do nothing but kneel in
the bottom of the canoe, clinging to the sides with both hands.‘
Another wave struck his craft, splashed over the bulwark;th;::;?
still Qenod
d=ted the boy., The canderkept upright, above water, Tswept bahind
an island. TFrank Pocock looked hopelessly at the leader, saying
dauietly,

"Another good lad lost".

A single canoe, the largest of all, named “Crocodile’ remained
upstream. The Bwana lMkuba sent Kalulu running along the bank
to the point whence the canoes had been starting their perilous
descent to the brink of the falls.

"Warn the men", Stanley said, "to take special care réunding
the point., There, the current is swiftest, most treacherous".

The seven Zanzibaris waiting tohtake the canoe down needed
no warning., They were already terrified into inactivity. Seven
men sat_in the large canoe, shiveféﬁg, though the sun blazed down
" on them. .

. "We will not go", they said. "We would rather carry it"..

"Poltroons", Kalulu cried, and leapt into the canoce. "Push
us away from the bank", he called to the men on shore.

It was all too quickly done. The men on the rattan ropes X
had not got a proper hold. The ropes ran through their hands,
trailed in the water behind the “Crocodile’. With a cry of
despair from its crew, the craft raced towards the point, zot
caught in the off-shore current and was driven into mid-stream.
Heavily weighted, the furiously plied paddles availing nothing,

the canoe glided smoothly,fwx the straight for the middle of the
falls,

Stanley,watching, was this time more than fascinated, e
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empty, keel uppermost,

Kalulu and. the seven men Were never seen againe.

Stanley’s exacerbated feelings were 1little soothed by the

mourning wails which rose from the Zanzibaris in camp that

night. It had been a day of horror. Eight men were known to
havg}een drowned. Soudi was presumed lost. The two men who
had made the opposite Eiggn must be expected to have fallen into
the hands of skwy® riverside inhabitanis. ¥Xzw Kalulu and
soudi, always gay, full of life, resourceful both, had been
general favourites. OGtanley named the cataract Kalulu Falls.

Thile his mourners raised their voices in funereal dirges,

in his canoe
the éE?“EUﬁETyﬁéE)in factx still being carried, in complete
darkness, through the roaring torrent between the cataract he
had shot and the next. A cross current zarr dragged him close to
a rock, which he grabbed. He leaptlashore, and managed to pull
his craft up after him. In the very act of doing 80, he felt
his arms pinione@ from behind. He was thrown to the ground by
half a dozen natives, tightly bound, and dragged to the nearby
village, The next day, he was tied to a post in the middle of

single street
the wAXXage, and men, women and children came to gaze in admira-
tion at the fine young slave who had been taken. Soudi faced them
manfully, but wondered ruefully whether they had anything else

IXARNIBYY MEEMENITE
faxx#t for dinner.

Stanley, meanwhile, had ordered a day of ¥mst =mz preparat-
ion for carrying the remaining canoes round the falls. The work
went on in silence. It-wggwknown that what,to the Zanzibaris,
seemed like innumerable cataracts still lay ahead, Perhaps not
a man would reach the end of them alive. %i!gg; cataract could
spell out death for eleven Men eveee..

There came a crackling of the undergrowth beneath the tall,
big-gggégg& trees standing slightly back from the beach., The

m‘ -
4anzibaris looked up from their tasks, aézaianq‘automatically
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Stanley in an instant

feeling for their weapons. IEux Tuey wasyat the ready, radfided

rifle pointed towards the sound.¥ExInx

Out of the bushes stepped - a smiling Soudi, followed by
the two men who had first unintentionally and fortunately shot %
the cataract.

Soudi told his story. One of the men who had come to see
him tied up in the village had raised a hullabuloo. He had seen
the boy with the white man who had the stick which belched smoke.
The white man would punish them, kill them all with that magiec -
stick. From end to end of the village had echoed a2 cry to xExwrxm
Swuitt reiéase Soudi. The boy s bonds had been cut, he had been
fed on goat meat, and put back in his canoe, with fervent prayexs
that he should ﬁot tell his master that he had been bound a pri-
sonex. |

the lad had felt his position in the canoe to be litte=m

8 tl hi osition in the villa%/ e“sat wondering what to

safer than his pési g g

do nex?f When there had come up to him the other two who had
survived the descent of the terraced falls. Together, the

had desperate

three)managed, by herculean efforts, and with many #espaeraie
moments, to drive the canoe across the turbulent waters to the
opposite bank. Thence they had walked to the camp.

That evening, mourning for the eight certainly lost was
converted into joyous danciné and celebration for the three who
were found. :

The next alarm involved the “Lady Alice” and Stanley himself,
Several cataracts were passed. Frank Pocock went ahead with
a few askaris and the women and children to establish camps.
Stanley stayed behind to manoeuvre the canoes or carry them along
the track Frank had marked. In one of those spells qf manoeuv-

ring, however, it was the "ILady Alice” which was caught in a

whirling current. The controlling ropes were dragged out of the
hands of the men ashore. Stanley, Uledi and the full crew of
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the leader s craft found themselves in the centre of the chur-

t-rq&,
ning teremt, their oars useless in a narrow torrent rushing

‘between tall cliffs. Stanley’s feelings were inscribed on

memory by the sharp point of impending death, to be recorded
later in his diary:

"Never did the rocks assume such hardness, such solemn grim-
ness and bigness, never were they invested with such terrors and
such grandeur of height, as while we were the cmmel sport of
the brown-black waves, which whirled us around like a spinning
top, swung us aside, almost engulfed us in the rapidly subsi-
ding troughs, and then hurled us upon the white, rageful crests
of others". | .

In the midst 6f his own trial, the white "father" pitied
thetigigg which must,ka¥ but a few days ago, have gripped his
black "son" before he had been flunged to his death.

Down the river the "Iady Alice" was chased and tossed, forx
two miles in a few minutes, "on past the camp sife established
above the falls, Suddenly, Uledi gripped Stanley’s arm. His
lips moyed, but the noise was such that Stanley heard no words.
Added to the crashing and splashing .of the torrent was a deep
rumbling noise. The river around them heaved upwards, as though
driven from below by a powerful spout of air. The "Lady Alice"
rose on to a water mound.

"Pull on your oars for all your lives", Stanley shouted,
bending forward to the very ear of the leading boatmen. :

They ;ould not hear -him, but his urgency communicated itself
to them., They pulledx a few frantic strokes. The boat slid down
Eggoige mound subsided and bggan that fatal cireling which
thte Bwana lMkuba had dreaded. They had “somehow negotiated a huge
whirlpool. LEPt their danger was hardly diminished. The "Lady

A Forads
Alice" shot(ﬁﬁ@?‘fﬁé’gﬁge of the falls. The drop proved to be
slight. '
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"Try to row", Stanley shouted at his loudest.

The terrace above which they were floating was broad.
Aided by Uledi’s skilful steering, the boatmen managed to work
their craft to shore. Rapidly controlling his reaction of
exhaustion, EXamiey the Bwana lMkuba smiled.

And "fhere is

"Well done, my lads." Them#, turning to Uledi, ke added
no doubt what we shall name that bit of watexr".

"Lady Alice Falls", Uledi said promptly.

"Had we not been with the Bwana lkuba", Saramba added
solemnly, “welshould all hggg been drowned".

Whether the Zanzibari had referred to Etam¥sy the leader’s
skilk, or to his men s beliefw# that he bore ke charmed a life
was all the same to Stanley. 1In either case, the remark fed his
weXtef confidence in himself,

Double Space {_c{f'»' _s,'_;,__:-.J_;,--c--_*{"'-.-__ iy

It was 22nd April before the last cataractgyas reached,
thirty four miles of journeying having taken them thirty seven
days. This last cataract, called Inkisi, was the worst, to be
circumvented only by carrying the canoes over a small mountain.
Negotiations with a friendly local tribe secured the hire of
8ix hundred natives in exchange for forty cloths. Even 80, the
colossal task took two weeks, at the end of which all were
exhausted. A few days” rest was therefore ordered, though the
leader was straining to go forward, sniffing journey“s end, which

kad ke ¥Xwewm ity had anyone known it,
indeediwas but tWoWindred miles away.

P i PV m.lwduﬁzu&muuifkfgj
During the respite, Frank Pocod§5Was set to making some sort

Stanley was becom-
of check of the exvedition’s remaining stores. ¥e came 1z
ing doubtgful whether they
Staniey X & Yumg RxwEz had enough native currency left to

buy food frSﬁjn&$&vee—wﬁv—§%;3‘%nxnmingffhcreasingly exacting in

their demands. After some hours” of checking and examining, Frank

came to Stanley with a long face.,

"Everything else seems to be more or less alright", the man
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whom the Zanzibaris called the ‘;E::;cBwana’ said, "but we ‘re
a devil of a lot of beads short". |
| "What? Some confounded thief?", Stanley said.  "And we‘ve
gone without meat when it was available, in order to save beads.
Find out who he is",
"I already know", Frank said, "and it is sad, sad knowledge".
"Tell me", Stanley said peremptorily.
"You will not like what I have to tell", Frank still demurred.
"I would not have thought it possible. You will hardly believe
ig",
"Stop this beating about the bush", Stanley said angrily.
"I will believe anything except that it was ... it Was ... you
or Uledi™,
"I would almost rather téll you that it was myself", Frank
shook his head. "Because it was the bravest, the most capable,
the most devoted of your followers ® ....." Stanley’s eyes stared,
his lips dropped aparte. "Yes", Frank went on. "It was Uledi".
"Whoever told you that is lieing - out of jealousy", the
leader objected. "You're a fool to believe them".
"I would gladly that you should call me fool if it is not
true", Frank said. "You had better call Uledi, and ask him".
Uledi, hotly and with a wealth of gesticulation, denied
the charge. But perhaps too hotly, with a little too much ges-
ticulation. Anyhow, Stanley was uneas%r;ank
."le ought to see his belongings", HXedk suggested.

"Go with him and
Fhe Teadex semt /[ have them brought herd, the leader agreed.

Scta.es, resentfully, .
Before Frank startéE‘BTT?)he-addea{ "You seem very anxious to

convict Uledi".

"Without justice, there will be injustice", Frank answered
=hn=a--~:556:z‘fﬂ*‘v—_ =
tersely, and followed EXmu@ix the still protesting € s

The bulk of Uledi’s belongings proved to be considerable.
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Insext to page 212. ‘
: e method he employed

Perhaps in whax fakizwsdy the leader

felt that there lay the best chance of'saviﬁg
Tledi withou£ giving ofifence to the others.
Perhaps it was a mark of his really' desiring
that they should share fully with him in a

demonstrated
matter of discipline. Perhaps it RENIRELXALE

or them
his feelinecyd dgep affection which he showed

in few other ways.



Too considerables. It included enough beads to buy two days”
rations for the entire expedition.
The Bwana Mcuba was dejected. Kalulu dead, and Uledi a

thief, But he remained calm,
all

5-——~hi::==f0311 ¥ our people together", he ordered Frank, quietly.

= s

o When the Zanzibaris, ammen, women and children,n Were gathered,
Manwa Egra, Safeni and Zaide - all chiefEVﬁgre set apart. In

anotherfroup stood the crew of the ‘Lady.Alice'i Uledi s fr%ﬁnds.
?

edi, himself a chief, in whom I have put great trus

the Bwana said, "has been found out in an act of stealing. The
theft is bad. VWhat is worse is-th;:.theft endangered the life

of every one ofx us, You needed the beads, I needed the beads,
to buf food, to keep us alive until we reach the sea. Stealing
from ug was like laying a trap in our path. It saddens me beyond
measure to say this. But justice degmdnds it".

Stanley raused. There were murmurings among the Zanzibaris,
some against Uledi, some in his defence.

"$xfem Manwa Sera, chief of the chiefs, Safeni, wise o0ld

- diplomat, Zaidi, courageous warrior - I ask you three, what is
a just punishment for this treacherous deed?"

The *hrxew chiefs conferred briefly among themselvesy wWhil®,
Uledi, chastened now, stood with shoulders hunched, head lowered,
hands folded ovexr his abdomen. The Bwana lkuba strode up and &=
down, smaeking the tops of his high boots With a leather thonged
whipe. .

XThough Manwa Sexa was the chief of the chiefs, it was
Safeni who was deputed to speak for them.

"Had this deed been done by any other man", he said slowly,
looking with paternal severity on Uledi, "we should have said

by drowning in the
that only death smwidxwipe It muix river could wipe it out. But
this is Uledi, whom you love, and all our people look up to

as courageous, resourceful, kindly. In consideration of his

great values,e¥® revealed ever since we left Zsnzibar many, many

B e e e et
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moons ago, we recommend that he be soundly florged, and allowed
to live."
' Uledi raised his head, threw a glance of hope at the other
: nodded, and turned
chiefs, ' Stanley mmded gave a sigh of relief, muide® to the
crew of the ‘Iady.&liée’.
"You who have worked closest to this ... this ... this
started
thief,since we mkaximd this voyage, which has proved so terrible
for us all, down the River Congo - what do you say to the -
recommendation of your chiefs?"
Saramba spoke up at once.
"Please, BWana, please. If Tledi, the lion of the “Lady
Alice” must be whipped - let the blows be not severe”.
Everything was going as Stanley would have wished it. IHe
turned to Uledi, : ]
¥¥xedx and said,

"You must be feeling very small. To have robbed these who
risked exposing them even to starvation."
plead so hard for yoﬁ?"TE“HEVEﬁsnﬁxngzxeﬂ IREXY wery Iivesix

U841 hung his head again, but said no word.

The Bwana now turned to Uledi’s brother, Bhumari, and another
Zanzibari, his cousin, Saywa.

"That say you that I should do with your thieving kinsman?"

"If he must'bé flogged, let half his stripes be given to

- me", Shumari begged.

"And half to me", Saywa said. Then the cousin threw him-
self on his knees in front of Stanley. "The Bwana is wise. All
things that happen he Writes in a book. Each day there is some=-

Perhaps if
thing written. W= FXxaek the Bwana looks into his books he may
see something in them about Uledi. How Uledi behaved on ILake
Tenganyika; how he rescued Zaidi from the cataract; how has saved
many others from the river; how he has worked harder than any
three other men on the canoes; how he has been the first to

listen to the Bwana“s voice, always; how he has been the father

of the men of the “Tady Alice”, and many other things .eeeees"




217« .
It was enough. Stanley could not have let Uledi go scot

free if by so doing he had lost the loyalty of the resi of his

-people. Yet he himself still had confidence in Uledi, saw the

LG [rspfronr woeer ole &GEIE
theft as a deplorable but isolated Iapse. X The leader appeared

to ponder for some time before saying,

"Very well. Uledl by the voice of tre chiefs, representing
you all, is condemned. But Shumari and Saywa have taken his
punishment on themselves",

Uledi spoke at last, also going on his kneesg.

"No, Bwana. That cannot be] The fault is mine. The
punishment, tob, is mine". |

Stanley smiled at his faithful coxswain.

"Uledi is set free - and Shumari and Saywa are pardoned".

But Saywa was not the only person to have noticed that
the white master wrote things in a book. The local natives were

unfriendly the astonishment :
not mmfirmdty yet, to &tamieyfsx (6T all, there came a day on
Which a long line of warriors approached the camp, Stanley went

out with Safeni to meet them, (ro—thk wmo Lp o u;;‘,zq,fzd,
sAomot o Cool Laol Ly feot Ateerma . eRKanirgu 455 ity ki) Cagy

”QM
"When men come armed to friends, it is hard to understand

their meaning", Safeni said to thelcﬁief of the warriors.

"We have a complaint to make", the chief replied. "We come
armed in case our complaint should not be.heard".

"The Bwana always hears complaints", Safeni said. "Speak.
You will find understanding in the Bwana'.

"ile have seen the white man writing in a book. That is very
bad. It means that our goats will die, our land will dry up, our
women will be barren. The white man must destroy the book".

The warriors raised spears and shields, shouting as one man,

"Des troy the book",

Safeni opened his mouth to speak, but his leader raised a
silencing hand, ®&nd said one word,

"Talt®,
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With slow deliberation, brOWS‘knit, lips compressed, Stan-
ley walked fxom the waxrtw:sxgigi to his tent, leaving Safeni
ffacing the warriors. On his notebooks depended his capacity
to write, when he should at last get back to Europe, a détailed
account of his historic march. There could be no guestion of
surrendering them. Yet the Zanzibaris were in poox shape for
fighting - worn out, dejected, their numbers sadly depletedx -

and at a fatal disadvantage in the face of men armed and ready

at a moment“s notice to shower death upon an adversary.

faint » qurruring,
A smi¥® smile crossed Stanley’s face as he entered his tenty)

el fornge,
"The baad/must save the situation"y.X® murmireds

The Bwana took from his baggage a large, well worn book.
turned it over in his hands : =
He femdted it zffextivmately. regretfully for a moment, murm-

uring again, _
V'The best of friends must part”.

2 Hoping to save the book, Stanley, showing ¢® to the natives,
sai _
ZzkEd,

"It is harmless. But I will do with it what you will",

"It is a fetish", the native chief said. ' "The Bwana must
burn it".

Again the warriors waved their weapons, =x®m echoing,

"Burn it". TWQuickly they gathered %ied twigs and had a fire
alight.
With a show of reluctance, Stanley walked over to it. He

turned and looked questioningly at the chief., But the panted

warrior returned the look - impassive.
The Bwana Nkuba :
Stantey (Tossed his copy of Shakespeare’s Plays into the

flames.,

: Double Space.
Iwo miles downstream was Massassa Falls, and just beyond
XEeR Xhe expEditien started xaxehing soutk west axzin
that - Zinga Falls. Stanley decided, when the expedition moved
Exank Receck hzd iz bE sxrrisdx Saffe.s,
on after its brief rest, to march overlan AL the Zinga Falls
try
area, select a camp site, and sk to make friends with the
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natives. Uledix, meanwhile, was to take a stout canoe and
Al Adadigwr—
reconnoitre eYllassassa.

"You know enough about this river now", the Bwana lMkuba

_Warned the coxswain of the "Lady Alice”, "not to take ayg any

chances with it".

Stanley s ghauri with the natives issued happily. One of
the chiefs boasted that he had seen the great water - the sea.

"Ban you take me to éﬁoint where I can look over the Zinga
area?", the white man asked his new friends.

They took him on to 2 high rock. The whole of a vast falls
2;;alay like a sand-tray model in front of him. Htanley raised
his field glasses, and scanned the river beiweentescasse—and

— - o e —

Zinga Falls., ¥Eix hands gripred Ihe giaszes IIzhiiyy and ks
ere came into the wvision of
Yzaned Toxwardy aEXEExFickzd wp In the lenses a long, dark ob-
ject ®EkE being tumbled about by a raging current just above
The leader's
the Zinga Falls. Ef=(hands gripped the glasses tight, and he
lepaned foxrward as he recalised that he was looking at an upturned
canoe, with several men clinging to it.
"iledid Uledil! What have you done?" The cxry was wrung
involuntarily from the Bwana Vkuba.
Keanwhdte Uledi had been doing what he had been told, but
_ his reconnaissance
with a complication. Just as kke paxdumed head canoe had been
ready to push out towards the Massassa, Trank Pocock had crawled
to the river bagk, and told Uledi to make room forx him,
"This is not a journey for the igg;ggﬂéwana", Uledix protes-
ted. "Only really fit men this time".
Manwa Sera came to the water s edge, gently took Frank

]

by the shoulder and said
"We wait for them, 23%%+e Bwana'.
"Wou wait. I do nothing of the sort", Frank retorted, his
ugsually even temper frayed by the paild of his ulcered feet.

Uledi had no option but to ftake the sick man aboard.
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The canoe dropped down towards the boiling Zinmga Falls.
Five hundred yards short of it, Uledi steered for the shore,
-found a small cove, and secured the canoe. Then he clambered
over rocks dAntil he stood above the Falls, all its terrible,
Whirling waters crashing beneath him,

Jersng”

"i%t4tFre Bwana, it is impossible to shpot those Falls. No
canoe or boat can do it and libe", the coxswain announced when
he retirned. .

experienced

Trank was xxzxmed with boats., MNany a time during the peri-
lous journey down the Congo it had been the second white man’s
skill which had saved half-a~-dozen canoes. But_gsually his

Fran
native caution overcame- recklessness. Now, We(Seemed determined
to show that a sick man could be as good as a fit one.

”-C’%M u-ﬁ, AR R, SLt- f;.‘-fo cal~
"Don "t tell me stories. We—shot ithe-Massassa,—and—these

Aovrreol coprin o &
@ﬂ%;S—é9ﬁ;$—r&&rﬂﬁs_haﬁif—eﬁ—ﬁheﬁﬂfﬁzghere, you, Shumari and
Vazouk, You go and have a look. Tell me what you think.' God,
I wish T eould go myself",

The two young Zanzibaris returned shaking their heads. But
still Frank was not convinced.
_ afraid of water
"You fellows are mawazds wiil water. TLittle ripples look
like waves to you". Frank thoughtlessly stamped a foot, and
cried out in pain.

"Little Bwana", Uledi said. "Neither white man nor black
canﬁ@where We are,‘and live. You are not just to say we
are afraid®”., The coxswain held upxhis ten fingers. "More than
that number of lives I have saved on this river. How can it be
said I fear water?"

’ “This??hur reconnaissance", Frank answered. "I cannot order.
you. If you go, and take me with you, I will agree you are not
afraid, If you don’t go, I canhnth;%id I shall always think

you were afraid",
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Uledi shrugged his shoulders. It was such a challenge as
only a coward or a man of great moral courage could have denied,

"We will show you,'izzzé Bwana, that T black men fear death
as little as you".

"A man can die but once?,Frank said, sullenly.

"Enough. Take your seats", Uledi ordered his canoeists.

"Now you re behaviﬁg like men", Frank cried, and thumped
Uledi on the back.

Quickly thmymx they were borne into mid-stream.

"Get across to the far side", Frank advised. "I see smooth
water there".

The effort was made. But it put the canoe broadside on to
the current. There was not distance enough to enable them to
move in a diagonal, at a small angle to the stxwamx direction of
the flood, The canoe was battered up tm almost to the edge of
fhe Falls, Uledi struggled to turn the prow forward., It was
a last desperate effort to shq¢ the cataract. A hopégess effort.

Half turned forward, half broadside on, the mammz craft

W
leapt down—into—the—abyes, pivoted round, whirled into the
caught e sucked

abyss. A spinning, twirling whlrlpoo\1mxﬁgh them, suciked the

canoe and its eleven men under, belched up a spout of water as
vomited
though in salute, then XWxew up the canoe, into the burning

sunshine. GSeveral men were somehow clinging to it. &5 fhe
useless
whirlpool flung the canoe away, as Festzam Jetisam, Uledi, grip=-

ping the canoe for life counted those who were wWith him, Eight.

B
But the "ﬂgéte-ﬂwana“.?

Close by the upturned, derelict, helpless craft another
cyowm
spout of water shot up, carrying in its womgmx® the head of

Frank. He moaned, but for a moment remained afloat. TUledl
heaved himself away from the canoe, struck out with powerful

CCners
arms towards the man who had discovered his theft. The coxswain

ot e B oty o 25, oo 0L, Za Tea.. SEAL cﬁ-.._"' o
he&—ﬁﬁly—one—xheaﬂh%—in—mind.
Lty SLorr,

& = & o £t Goevsaefa
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,L:h-u-y- whether
"fow I can prove to the Litte- Bwans whextex I am afraid"”.

With the thought, he was sucked once more into the depths
by the satanic whirlpool.

Stanley, meanwhile, had sent some of his men ryunning to
the shore with a rope. It seemed that the men on the upturned
canoe saw ‘the rescuers. They abandoned their uncontrolled craft,
and struck out for the shore. Behind them, another head came to
the surface, and swam powerfully after them,

; fekeots Earies Putia CEil ", 5o ta, .

One of those whom Stanley had sent with the rope came racing
back to him, .

“Bwanaﬁ Bwana! Eight are saved. But three are lost".

"y wére there eleven in the kmxx canoe?", Stanley asked

at once.

&h‘—r
"I know not Bwana, but eees Dut .... but Bwan the Tistie

Bwana is lost". o s FChs okt umm__,j'-‘l"-'—‘-"

ClouAns ol
Uledi, utterlQLEEEEG§€55355551§§§§3ea to Stanley to tell his

tale in broken gasps.®

o ——— ————————— -
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Chapter XX

Achievement

"If you do not stay with me, still I will cling to the
river until either I die in it, or come to the great watexr".

Thus Stanley to his now mutinous followers, two days after
Frank s death. There had been no violence. The Zanzibaris had
simply stated, through Safeni and Vanwa Sera,that rather than
go further they would remain and work for the local natives.

The. deat of the "young Bwana" had depressed them to the roint of
despair. Qa}y/éne third of those Who had left Zanz:l.bar behind
them Bwana Nkuba over two and a half years earliE?YEﬁrvived.
The pegazzis and askaris became sullen and listlese, convinced
now that afl would die. If death came today, instead of tomorrow,
s0 much the better, so much the less pain anépardship to endure.
It said much for the attacliment to Stanley bf those who
had suffered so much by following him that when xhiey threatened
to leave them, they silently took up their loads and strugeled
foxward. Passagé Qound the next two cataracts cost them another.
man ‘s life, and énother canoe. But there was no more mourniing.
Tucky he who had been gathered to his fathers.

The expedition®s currency became shorter and shorter. The
nearer they came to the sea, the more %%%?%%%ives demanded for
their food. Less and less, day by day, did every man and woman
eat, until their ribs stuck out through their skins.

"Only a little while longer", Stanley encouraged. "Now, We.

_are on'y a few miles from the ocean, Where white men will care

for you, feed Feox you, honour your having made this tremendous
journey with me".

The Bwana Mkuba knew that his announcement was premature.
But it was the only way to put some heart into his miserable

followers., Indeed, they became jubilant, summoned up their



sapped resources to celebrate Im—Fubitatien. But it was a jubi-

lation itself underscored by tragedy.

mah! Bwanat E1 hamd wl Illah! We have reached the sea". It
_a brightl lumed parrot on his shoulder
was Safeni who came ryunningy shouting

are homez le ave home! e shall no more be tormented by empty
stomachs and hostile natives, gafgggg bye to mqﬂ(’ﬁzéb me well,
I am starting now. To tun all the way to the sea to tell your
white brothers you are coming".

Before Stanley could soothe the «eleariy-deranged former
goxswain of the "Lady Alice", Safehzi:%he parrot still clinging
to his tOga_‘had run off into the jungle. |

"Run after him!/ Find him.’ Bring him back", the leaderx
shouted to Manwa Sera, Zaidi, and ﬁledi.

Realisation had only just dawned -~ that the once Wise,
diplomatic Safeni had lost his reason. The chiefs beat the

jungle north and south and east and west, But Safeni was never

seen again.

Jhungry trying to steal food, '
Three Zanziéﬁiiﬁyﬁére captured by natives,xtxyimx There was

not enough currency in the "treasury" to ransom them. They had

to be left behind. [éyd there was yet another casualty.
s O

CThe point of 5ailing down the Congo in the "Lady Alice" and
the canoes had been not only a question of saving portage. In=-
deed, the need to carry the boats round the cataracts made them

burd , 2 (shadow of
a burden rather than a help. ITow, there was no Leager—aayYdoubt
that the river which they had started out fron Nyangwe to follow
as the Lualaba was indeed the Congo. There was no longer any
need to follow every yard of the water. The boats could aew be
left behind.

CThe gallant "Iady Alice", therefore, was perched on ;op of
a pile of rocks and left to rot.

the boat he
"Churlish treatment", btahley aloud to iz be¥ewed had him-
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self designed, "after you have borne me for nearly five thou-

’ Qololes
sand miles#? He turned to the riverif "How many good helpers

you have wrested from me",
3 187
By 2nd August,;f%é expedition was indeed only a few miles

from Embomma /now Boma/, where they would find food, and white

The conviciio it presented
welcomers. I ed up all hearts,‘ﬁﬁﬁgtt kad its own problems,

too. The natives laughed at the proffered beads, and wire and

cloth. They had more than enough of such things. They would

, .gtﬂﬁ:_‘ / -f;:,g‘, B
: give food only in exchange for - rum. How would =1¥6" people
Loty o) Faren Sk, 4

Who sTill remained be txax able to drag themselves, starving,
through a few more days of marching. Their only hore, Stanley
was to send a messenger who would not be hampered by
thought % ke k=i zw Framk mew with whox g disvuszs iz preobemsy
' written
the women and children, the remaining stores, Qf?ﬁrﬁ"?%quest
"To any gentleman who speaks English at Embomma™
(that help might be Sent Out. A netive cniet agreed, after some

hargling,to send a guide and Stam¥ey the Bwana lkuba sat down

to wxitex sketch in words the expedition’s desperate plight: "The
fearful

supplies must arrive within two days or T may have a despExr time !
of it among the dieing. The letter was signed "H.M.Stanley,
Commanding Anglo-American Expedition for the Exploration of
Africa", and below was added a postscript: "You may not know me
. by name. I therefore add - I am the person who discovered Liv-
ingstone in 1871".
Uledi, Shumari and Soudi-were chosen to go with the guide
in the attempt to save their friends from starvation at the very
threshold of ac{ievement. Those left behind strug;led.glowly,
increasingly slowly, ferwexd through the land where the word
civiliesation meant that a man e could purdhase the needs of life
only with rum. -
In two days, Uledi and his companions were back, bringing

food - on which a feast was promptly made., In still another two |

days - on 9th Avgust 1877¥ - four white men came out £fxom-Embem-

; ()
mas t0 welcome the heros @f the scarcely credible journey. 0% Zs.
: \ f
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men and women A A nnii Rl i
3560 MERFXWENE Who had = T of e ;

1874, only 114 entered Embomma, and almost half of those had

either to be carried, or could just barely drag one foot in
iho would choose to travel with Stanley, who :
front of another,) S®amkey himself had turned grey in %he 55 months,
and looked at least ten years atdex than his 37 years®

¥y weuid chous® T@ TXAWEX with Ixanisyd

And even now, surrounded by plenty, treated to all the deli=-
cacies which the West Coast of Africa, still only basically de-
veloped, could provide, many who had survived a thousand battiles,
privations, and contests
TriaY¥x and privatimms with nature, died of listlessness when
suddeniy they had nothing to do and nowhere to march tor The
wife of the poor, deranged Safeni died on the very &a§:;hich the
ehip carrying the members of the expedition arrived at last at

By her death,
Zanzibar. 3By That timex the number of survivors was reduced to
a mere 82, and that figure included six children born on the
great march. O0Of the thirty six women who had braved the rigburs
of the journey, only twelve returned. Justly did Stanley pay
tribute to his fallant followers:

"Bor me they are heros, these poor ignorent children of

Africa, for from the first deadly struggle in savage Ituru
to the last staggering rush into hﬁbomma, they had rallied to
my voice like x veterans, and the hour of need they had never
failed me". It was an epitome which distilled the essence rather
than servengﬁthe pulp ~ and rightly so.

And what{"these poor ignorant children" and their leadex

: geographically speakine,
achieved? In few wof3E—f'ﬁﬁr%nﬁﬂﬁé??é%FT?éﬁéf'exPedition which

Central
had ever set out to explore)Africa. All the essential ghestions

had been answered: The Luahaba joined the Conro and flowed ac-
ross Africa into the Atlantic., The Nile rose in ILake Viectoria,
wither perhaps an ultimate source in the River Kagera, among
mountains 6000 feet above Take Tanganyika, ?he exact outlines of
the two great lakes Z Victoria and Tanganyiigyzould now be traced

on the map, together with a belt of "known territory" across
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twenty five degress of longitude.
the values of F
So much for wEmefit tw Stanley s stupendous performance to

Wworld geography. The reverse side of the medal was yet to ap-

potentialities of Central
pear. The great pawexs af the woxid Africa for exploitation -

too often a synonym for plunder and oppression - had been =pdtx
Europe - Britain, France,

laid at the feet of the great powers of xhe %% Furid zma ithe
Germany, Belgiume.
Newx rﬂﬁﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁaﬁ-§ears later, those powers had laid claim to
almost every square yard of the territory which the natives had
50 meXiEy hotly defended againgt the intrusion of a white exnlorex
and his "poor ignorant children".

Double Space.

It was Januvary 1878 before Stanley, having paid off his
Zanzibaris and settled his affairs in the Sultan’s island, arrived
at Marseilles, Emaciated, his constitution all but wrecked,
the explorer sat down to write "Through the Dark Continent", a
two volume ®wf work of more than a thousand pages which he com-
pleted in fowx a little over four months. In his writing, he

.5
was; assiduous, as dogged, as in his travelling. Seeking rest,
: sampled the
he next wizsited ithe delights of Trouville, Deauville, Dieppe and
owitzerland., But their sweets turned sour in his mouth. He did
not know how to relax,

Crossing to England in September, he received the usual

mixed welcome. Teading Geographical Societies conferred their
and he
honours on him, ¥ezrmed journeyed the length and breadth of the
country lecturing on the commercial possibilities of the country
he had opened up. The United States Secnate and House of Repre~
sentatives passed a unanimous vote of thanks to Henry Vorton
Stanley. King Umberto of Italy sent him his portrait, with a
complimentary inscription. The Khedive of Egypt sent him-a me-
Some newspapers ;%,
dal. = fhexpreszs =t e 0ld World and the New sang hisrpraises

in superlative terms, and owners of waxworks hastened to make

up tablgaux showing the hero of the hour surrounded by wild
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begts and cannibals!

But there were incidents in the great exploration on
which his enemies pounced. An the British Parliament a Member
‘denounced him for his vengeTul attack on the Bumbireh natives;

censured

the Aborigines Protection Society mittazked him for the looting
of the ivory meskitiy. These were ui; reservations to make
in the midst of the paeons of praise. Unfair was the whisper-
ing campaign which asked how it was that no white man who entered -
Central Africa with Stanley ever came but.

The explorer himself brushed aside such reprobations. He
Was concerned now with the advantages to Europe which might be
extracted from his discoveries. Besides ivory, Central Africa
had rare woods, ores, palm o0il, valuable nuts and other natural
resources which, he said, would well repay investment and the
dangers and labour of extraction., The Congo basin - 1,425,000
square miles in extent - comprised a tract of land comparable
in extent and economic possibilities with the Mississiri or the
Amazon. The River itself, three thousand miles long, and pouring
twelve million cubic feet of water into the Atadntic every second,
Was a vast source of power, To Stanley, the obstacles to be
overcome wWere no more than a challenge. He planned to cut
around the cataracts and rapids, first a wWaggon road and later
a ra¥iroad., A train of military zarrisons would protect"trading"
statibnsx.an& EXEAMEYS

Britiéh financiers and the British Government at first
dubbed his dreams quixotic. But King Teopold II of Belgium
assembled a number of interested parties from England, Germany,
France, Holland and his own country. They formed a mawmm Comité
@;Etude du ﬁaut Congo, and invited Stanley to advise them. The

one-time reporter on the “New York Herald’ was received by King

'3 Leopold, and in January 1879 was on his way back to Afrlcg,
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This was a purely colonising venture to which Stanley

devoted all that energy and singlenesg of mind which charac-
enar '

T f
‘“terised a2 MIs undertakings. Tox five years he laboured, tm

: | /
Extabitshxwhatxlater WerINE XAOENYEE iWe Rekgiam - building
f

roads, establishing settlements, cgrrying stores up and down the

J
Congo, round the cataracts, over the mountains, The roads were

* to be built of crushed rock, so that they would stand up under

heavy loads in all weathers, Tbé natives knew nothing of how

to crush the mighty stones which were dragged and rolled into
position. GStanley himself too? up a sledge hammer and taught
them just the sizes-ﬁf rock tﬁat he wanted. From that he earned
a new name, which in all hisﬁfuture years in Africa was 1o stick
to himg - Bula Méziié /Brea@er of Rocks/.

¥exdm We need,concern ourselves here to follow the details

of work which was to bearlfruit in the establishment of the

: s roveef over the year
Belgian Congo, of the coygstructiomywhich was‘EE‘ﬁﬁbv?gﬁ’ﬁﬁg dolo~

in the cause o intro-
rosa to thousands of natives martyred ky the zwimmiztsy imtors

th
ducingY"civilication™ of mine owners and financiers, a2 road

which might be said to iead straight to the grave of Patrick
Tumumba, j

Not only Negros %;ffered and died in that blood-spattered
cause, Six Europeans/died in the five years of Stanley’s unre-
lenting struggee; thﬁiteen more were invalided home. Stanley
watched.their_coming;and g0ing without emotion. To his assistants
the job was back—bréaking toil unalleviate@ by any glamour. To
Stanley ¢ was a cfusade. Between such pointe of view téﬁgietkntx
could gg[%iéoncilihtion. A Belgian officer, Lt. Bracconnier, wx
wrote of his chi?T: "Wo one can admire Stanley s qualities more
than I. He is quan 0f iron seess. full of dogged Will ..... But
he has one fauli, he is not so unselfish as he might be. He is
far too inconsiderate of his European fellow workers, and more

esteemed than liked, He treats his white companions as though
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i
J

he were a little king - lives apart, ﬁever *Chums ~ with them,

and at certain moments would think it justifiable to sacrifice

'any one of them to his own safety.'fI never asked him for reasons.

*Braconnier
Sometimes he would say to me TRyawermiErty strike your tents,

we move in ten minutes’, Had I been foolish enough to say “Where
are we going?”’, he would have answered, “Mind your own business,
not mine“. I have watched him sﬁoking under his tent, knowing
all the time his officers had ?b tobacco, and it would never
occur to xwem him to offer them a fill. You must live with him

a long time td understand him{ However long you might know him,

/
I doubt that you would ever become his friend."
et Nimself/ forced

prao . :
Stanley\sew hizm axstsﬁhntx in a different light) thmux
by their strictures on to,%he defensive,Y, "Being of an open tem-

per and frank disposition), and always willing to hear what my

officers or men had to say, though as a leader of men I could

not hob=knob with my officers, they ought to have found no diffi-

culty in understanding/me".

When later Utanlfy married, his wife said that he sought
the love of his felldwmen more than he sought fame. It may well
be thought that he donducted such a search in a strange manner.
But his wife, of c ufse, never accompanied him on one of his
“crusades” into thle heart of Africa.

End of Part IIX



TANE . LN

L v B = — — R e B P 1::-—-?1:—'—-':'—_----

Stanley. Extra Chaptex. : .
Chapter XXI :

Overt Imperialism.

"August 15; 1879+ -Arrived off the mouth of the Congo. Two
years have passed since I was. here befofé, after my descent of
the great river in 1é77. Now, having been the first to explore
ity I am to be the first who shall prove its utility to the
world, I now debark my seventy Zanzibaris and Somalis for the
purpose of beginning to civilise the Congo basin",

' "otility"? “Ciy%%%ggtlon"? In the five years following

the penning of those ye=xx® , Henry Morton Stanley was to show

what he and his backers among west European monarchs and’ flnanr

clers meant by them.

From England, he had sailed to 4anzibar, where he had recrui-
ted sixty eight of the natives, three guarters of whom had ac-
companied him on his previous expedition. He had been assiéted
notably by a young Danish sailor, Albert Christopherson, the
army sergeant ty§:?§%§;f§§t%§%%ﬁred. Their recruits included
Uledi and also, as personal Servants, another Nabruki and a
Dualla,

The task on which Stanley and less than a hundred followers
Were now engaged was the building of a chain of garrison sta=-
tions on the banks of the Congo, the orening of a road through
the cataract region, and the rlacing of boats on the navigable
rarts of the river. The ultimate object was the extraétion of

natives, the real
the wealth of of the vast Congo basin, using the XwmaX zwnErs zf

owners of : '
/fhe“lﬁﬁ%fés cheap labour to assist the plundering. TFor the result ;

of Staliley’s fine piece of exploration - however brutally exzecu-

ted - Was to be that Africa was to become a theatre of Evropean

exXpansion,

Germany, success in the Franco-Prussian war still swelling

its heaé)was seelcing markets and colonies. France, humiliated

.
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at Sedan, was looking towards a colonial empire to re-establish
lost prestige. Great Britain and Portugal were roused by

‘ threats to what they considered their African interests. And
Italy was anxious not to be left out of the race for possessions
in the newly exploted continent. But most ambitious of them
all, at the beginning, was King TLeopold II of Belgium, who first
formed a so-called international African association for the
further exploration and development of Africa and then, at the
correct tactical moment, threw off his mask and had himself named
personal ruler of the Con;go, o ol B il mﬂ% ]
Gunzries, Ly Junig i Forul Shprecel, oy Rassliss,

It was as the representative of King Leopold that Stanley

now began a series of what were euphemiétically termed "negoti-
: - Bouthern banks
ations" with the tribes inhabitating the &mmgm mamimy of the
Congo. Faced by the power of European governments, what chance
had the tribal chiefs in such "negotiations"? Was it likely
that they even understood that in giving Stanley s mission faci-
lities, they were giving away their childIren's birthright to
ruthless colonisers who would bend and lash those children’s
-backs, subject and enslave them, overturn their way of life, xob
them of all they possessed, in return for rum and syphilis? The
so-called purchases of land were in fact assumptions of a sove-
relgnty to be maintained with the bullet and the whip.

Over four hundred of such "treaties" were made, the founda-
tibns of the s notorious Congo Free State. What did the woxd
"Free" mean? Certainly not freedom for the natives., Freedom
rather for all European nations to navigate and trade - agaiﬁ
euphemistic words, meaning, in fact, "pillage". And to justify
it, Sténley aﬁﬁ King Teopold and the other European beﬁ%&ciaries
spoke piously of the barbardus deprévity of the Africans. David
Livingstone, to whose memory Stanley paid hypoeritical 1ip service,
had other methods of dealing with witcheraft, superstition, and
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inter-tribal strife.

In the matter of treaties and concessions, Leopold, and
_ his emissary, Stanley, were not to have it all their own way.
| Othgr vultures were hovering - and gnnnix diving on the prey.

On November Tth, 1880, Stanley was in camp some two hundred
miles from the mouth of the Congo. He was sitting in his tent,
writing letters to Europe urging them to send him more effective
white assistants than those he had so far received. Suddenly,
the tent flap was unceremoniously thrust aside. Iutete Euna,
one of the local ratives whom Stanley had "persuaded" to work
for wages, rushed in and thumped on to the table beneath a
heaégiﬁgﬁﬁb a piece of paper. Tooking up at the man in sur-
rrise, Stanley took the paper, and then read:

"Le Comte Savorgnan de Brazza". |

"Where did you get this?", Stanley asked.,

"Man - tall white man", the native panted.

"Where?" |

%Lo\% f‘-b
"Willage - not far", EKuna waved an arm vaguely - il

"I don”t know him. Never heard of him", Stanley said.

"Frances - says he is Frances", Kuna persisted, still agi-
tated. ”He kept firing at tree -~ gun shoots many times. No stop
to load".

"What he did he do that for?", Stanley asked.

"Don’t lmow. A1l white men to shoot at trees. I think to
kill bad spirit", _ ‘

stanley was not interested in TLutete Kuna ‘s anthropological
observations,

"fhat else happened?", he asked.

"I told him I with you. Then he give that piece paper. Tell
me carry it %o you."

"Do you think he ism coming to me?"

"Don“t know - but think so®, Kuna answered.
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Stanley dismissed the native and went on with his writing.
An hour f@%er, there was a commot;oﬁ in the camp. Stanley
f went to his tent door. A tall, handsome mén, ten years his
Junior, was mxxmhimxg striding towards him, surrounded in a
semi-circle behind by fifteen Gabonese Wegros, all armed with
Wﬁnchester repeating ¥ifles. The Frenchman came forward with
outstretched xzdmx hand.

"I am proud to meet you", he said, T have heard, as has
all the world, of your woxrk",

Stanley could not be otherwise than hospitable to a strange

. de Brazza

white man on the River Congo. He entertained mimyxzmEx and
attempted to ascertain b; discreet guestioning what was his
object in those paxris. De Brazza would say no more than that
he had crossed the French colony of Gabon from Libreville, and *
struck the Congo some considerable distance above where Stanley
now was. He no® wished t0 move down to Boma, and make his way
"home. He was self-confident, even self-satisfied.

- It seemed an inconclusive tale, but Stanley could get no
more out of his guest, who stayed two days in the camp and then,
with an admonition that Stanley would need five times as many
men a8 he had if he was to accomplish his task, moved westwards.
‘Stanley bade "im a cordial farewell, and gave him supplies to
help him on his way to the sea. But he stood looking specula=-

had
tively after the xk® Frenchman, wondering why %E?Eﬁbmed s0 pleased
with himself and yet had included in his explanation nothing
call for any
that seemed to Fustxi®y zamd special congratulation.
King Leopold s emissary was soon to be enlightened. Whans
ﬁ%rther up the xyiver, he sought to make treaties on the northern

PBrtt=

bank for lands and unmolested passage. (De Brazza had been there

conduc ting, under pressure of
before him ~ mmmetuwiing simtizx cemtuctinx ‘the Winchester

repeating rifles and the threat of force they represented,
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"negotiations"whiel similar to Stanley s, but the result of
WhicE;was that the tribal chiefs were placed not under Belgian
bé?fﬁgénch "protection", De Brazza and Stanley represented
two arms O%E%Egﬁgggémble for African plunder. The true meaning .
, the nature
of the "treaties" negotiatted by both men,wzx madm of their
conception of "eivilising",was made clear to the world when,
under an agreement dated 23d April 1884, France was accorded ihz
prior right to."purchase" the lands leased by Stanley in the
Congo basis in the event oﬂ Leopold s consortium being unable
for any reason to exploit them. "Utilising" and "civilising"
meant, in fact "annexatian".

The first piece of road which Stanley was éﬁ%ged in
building, with his mixed bag of European helpe£§§:§ﬁl of whom,
except Christopherson, he execrated as uselesgiﬁéiéﬂdhis-
Zgnzibaris and such natives as he could press into assisting
the rape of their country, was from Vivi, where the first
station was established, to Isangila. The fifty miles which
separated those two places embraced the first set - up-river
from the sea ~ of cataracts and rapids. No mere path over the
rocks and through the forest would do. The road would have to
stand up to heavy loads in seasons wet and dry. It was to
be founded on crgshed rock withtavggﬁering of clay.

Faced with the problem of breaking vast rock boulders into
small pieces of stone, Zanzibaris and Congolese alike were at a
loss. They had never done such a thing, seen such a thiﬁg done,
or thought it possible., Stanley therefore martialled them all
on a part of the projected road where they could stand above
him-on rocky eminences and wateh his demonstration. With his
usual sense of the dramatic moment, he strode into the area
on which his workers looked down. He ordered a large rock

boulder to be hauled in front of him, From Uledi he took a

heavy sledge hammer., For a moment he stood with the hammer
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in front of him, and said,

"iateh carefully., I am now going to show you all how
you must do this work".

There was a murmur half of doubt, half of anticipated
admiration. Christopherson stepped gquickly fofIward from
his position bghind Stanley, where other Europeans were gri-
macing one to another, deploring their leader s self-drama-
tisation, and muttering remarks to the effect that men who were

exﬁert at stone breaking had usually been in prison. dken

Aol T

Rhe Danish sailor leaned for ward to take mp the sledge hammer,

©" Stanley stayed him.

"But I am taller", Christopherson protested.

"But I am leader", Stanley answered.

He swung the sledge hammer in a low arc, =nd smashed the
rock boulder. He swung it again, x% to meke smaller the
larger frapments, The murmuring from the natives was now all
approval.

Stanley called one of his Zanzibaris, and told him to do
the same as ﬁe h dﬁgone, with a n&ew boulder. The man swung
the sledge hammer above his head. Stanley checked him, took
the hammer away, and again demonstrated that low arc swing, the
head of the implement never rising above his shoulder.

"Like that", he explained. "Not above the head. If the
hammer slips, you will be stunned, if not killed. Keep it low,
and the wo:st you can do is crush a toe"

He broke several more boulders, and guided the efforts
of a number of his workers who came to emulate him. In the
evening, he asked éégiéiu what the men had thought of the demon=-
stration.

Dovitni boans
"They call you Bula lMatari", the sesxvamt explained.

Stanley smiled with pleasure, for the name meant "Breaker

of Rocks“. And by it he soon became known throughout the Congo
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basin.

The Vivi-Isangila road took almost a year o build, and

- Stanley estimated that he personally covered on foot 2350 miles;

+Xx persistently traversing and re-~traversing its route. While

Stanley walked, supervised, sought to patch up quarrels among
(f}icking flies from their necks as they stood waiching the .
138 W

& assisfant?iiﬁhg_égggihaxia_and natives swung their sledge
work,

Kﬁ%”“érs and machetes, breaking the boulders, hewing down the

trees, tearing away the stubborn scrub. The damp heat was
terrific, wearing down the strength and flesh of the stoutest.
The food for the workers was beans, goat meat and sodden bana-
nas. The white men had brought with them packing cases loaded
with delicacies, spirituous liguors, tobacco. But all eddie
suffered terribly. Before this first short stretch of the road
wag finished, twenty twd Zanzibaris and natives had succumbed to
illness or accident; six of the white men had died, and thirtgen
had had to be invalided home. Stanley was unmoved by the death
roll - except to complain of diéminishing man-power. What Were

a few liveé -~ black or white? - as compared to the reputétion
of Henry Morton Stanley, as compared to the insistent demands
from Europe that a way mast be opened up for the plundering of
west central Af;ica?

From Isanéifé the road was precsed on to another station
established at Vanyanga. Stanley then set about developing his
pride - Teopoldville, finished in the early part o@ 1882. At
that time, the present capital of the Congo consisted of an
jmpregnable block-house, a village with broad streets, gardens
growing bananas and vegetables, storehouses stocked %o support
the garrison and Stanley s workers in their further labours, )

promenade e :
There was a broad yrememzuie, intended by Stanley/dy the "eivili-

sers" who should follow him from Europe, a promenade for their

Sunday afternoons, with a view of river, cataract, mountain and
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forests There, they might smile to themselves and congratulate
~ one another on the splendid opportunity opened up for them by

Henry liorton Stanley to make quick fortunes K fertiiised-lby .
netive—poii—and-bloed.

Less than a year later, after Stanley had made a brief
trip to Euxope to urge in person on his backers the need for
a better type of European sssistant than he had so far received
- Albert Christopherson always excepted = he found that the
maE_left in charge of ILeopoldville had allowed the storerooms
xﬁf_kxxw fall empty, the gardens to beéecome overgrown with
weeds, the native houses to crumble, the boats to rot. And
hostile nativeat%he region, realising perhape the way in which
they had been tricked, were laying virtual siege %o the station.

This annexation of the Congo basin, this mission of

' banditry
"utilisation" and "eivilising", this act of Bmmidiiyxy which
for over seventy years was to plaée the Congolese people under
an alien heel and even after such a lapse of time to see them,
though nominally freed,not liberated from the menace of west
European guns and the chicanery of the denizens of high financeg
this, Stanley’s most despicable adventure cost him one trouble
after another.

His European assistants showed what ¥x sort of "utility"
and "civilising" had brought them to the Congo. They quarrel-
led over rank and status. An engineer on a steamer protested
that he was' given inferior rank to the expedition’s general
accountant. -Men in charge of larger boats refused to eat at
the same table as rien in charge of smaller ones, Several threa-
tened to write their complaints to French, Belglan and English
newspapers. Undoubtedly, most of them were incompetent. A

certain Lieutenant Braconnier s8tood by and watched an inexper-

ienced young Austrian officer with six Zanzibaris enter an over-

loaded boat, which fifteen minutes later sank and drowned all

= — s FAL S LT B i - — & .
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hands. And later he contrived to upset a boiler waggon on a
st8% hill and to put it and himself out of action.

Some of the trouble with the Europeans was certainly Stan-
ley s incapacity 'for leading educated men. The same Braconnier,
when at last, after putting up with him for three years, Stanley
sent him home, wrote of his former commander: "No mne can ad-
mire Stanley’s qualities more than I ¥x¥¥¥x He is & man of irom.
ese fMll of dogged Will ...... But he is far toecinconsiderate of
his Furopean fellow-workers, and more esteemed than liked. He
treats his white companions as though he were a little king =-
lives apart, never ‘chums'.with them; and at certain moments
would think it justifiable to sacrifice any one of them to his
own safety e... Sometimes he would say to me, “Braconnier, strike
your tents, we start in ten minutes”. Had I been foolish enough
to say, "Where are we going?’, he would have answered, “Mind your
own business, not mine”, I have watched him smoking ﬁnder his
tent, knowing all the time his officers had no tobacco, znd it
would never‘OCCur to him to offer them a pipe +.. However long
you might know him I doubt that you would ever become his friend".

Some certainly did not want to become ,Stanley’s friendg
While he was building TeBoldville, the officer left in charge
at Vivi simply packed up and went home, repudiating his contract
“without even a letter of resignation, or a message to his
commander. Even Christopherson, the favourite, left when his
contract expired. To his officers”’ criticisms, subsequently
published in newsPépers and books, Stanley retortied: "One %s
not likely to be hard with persons who perfomm their duties; but
it is difficult to be mild, ox amiable, with people whoiare

absolutely incapable, and who will not listen to §§§§§§§é§£

L

without bristling with tesentment”.
Apart from Christopherson, two only of his assistants seem
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to have pleased him. They Were two Belgilan army officers giveh
the task of establishing a station right on the Eguator,

seven hundred and sixty miles from the Congo mouth. Iieutenants
Vangele and Coquilhat built themselves a house of clay, fitted

it with window frames and doors, equipped it with home-made chairs
tables and stbols, aﬁd even hung curtains, For their men they
built clay barracks, drained, and added gardens as well as

now the

barns for fowl and %oats. In the former Equator station, xhm
city of Coquilhatville, th

[ hame %f‘one‘bf’if"?ﬁﬁﬁﬁé?ggl1ves to this day.

These two young men evidently enjoyed their work, and suf-
fered no qualms of conscience concerning the operation in which
they were engaged, and the sustained act of plunder they were
helping to prepare. But the trickery and bullying of the natives,
the annexation of thelr lands, the break-up of their way of
life ~—eit—imthe—interesto—of-mXity o few-European—financTers
rich--'s0"preyed on the mind of an Austrian marine officer,

Mons. Lﬁksic, that he shot himself through the head,

To Stanley s troubles with his white assistants - he insistedl
that he had little with his Zanzibaris and the native Wage—earneréi
but he was liable to talk to them pistol in hand -~ was added
his own serious illness. In one bout of fever, he had his tfent
moved out of the swampy regions to the top of a hill two hundred
feet above river level. There on one day he took twenty grainsl
of gquinine dissolved in hydrobromic acid. He felt no beneficial
e?g:t. the next day he took thirty grains of quinine - .and for
six days lay more or less unconscious, knowing only that Nabruki
and Dualla, his servants, were as tender as female«nﬁrses in
their attendance on him, He became so weak that he couigﬁgit
up or even raise his arms. He made Nabruki and Dualla hold him
up While he took a fifty grain dose of guinine.

Two days later, he became convinced that he was going to
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die. His bemused brain caught only at the thought that death
would mean failure in his mission, How would the foolish, in-
competent Braconniers complete the building of the road, maintain
the garrison stations, make a land fit for Luropean financiers
and men of commerce to ¥® bleed of its resources? He must
appeal to xEEm all his followers. He must make one last effort
to succeed. If his body was too weak for acfion, he must provoke
and inspire and frighten his people by words. They must make
the Congo road his monument.

"Fetch all the Europeans and Zanzibaris to me", he whis~

R811 up the tent walls

pered to labruki. And to Dualla: "Bpem the tsmie Then mix me
sixty grains of guinine in hydromic acid and a little lNadeira
wine",

This desperate dose consumed, Stanley heard the rush of
feet outside his tent. Raised into a sitting position, he

w’\-_qu £ L

found the Zanzibaris sittinz in a semi-circle round the open
Mlb&p(t’? bt Ll Bt binrauia ¥ M

[

teny,J\The European officers stood at the foot of his camp bed.
Christopherson stepped forward, and took his hand. Stanley
strove against the drugging effect of the quinine. With a slow,
grinding effort, painful to witness, he managed to say one single
coherent sentence. That achievement seemed to relieve him, _
though his voice had been s0 weak that only Christopherson,
Mabruki and Duallahad heard it. His eyes staring, he suddenly
cried out quite lowdly,

"I am saved", and fell back unconscious on his pillows,

The Europeans looked at one another, with grimaces showing
that they thought they would soon have no commander. But Stanley
after twenty four hours awoke, weak but ~ for the first time =~
hungry. Ten days later he Was sitting in a chair outside his
tent. And soon after, his recovery was completed by the news

Lo M B

that a larae reinfarcament ofL;ecrulus mak gathered by his agent

imn ZEU.'.'I.Z"bB.l‘ had arrived. b'a“" ﬁf&..uﬁ; i G lesy | {,_?_ f'” (.
LA LZ.-. f‘f—&»- "Z;" ek f;,(ﬁ LA ‘_4-._' i 25 ol % OChan . TN |
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After five yeaxs” work, the physical result of stanley‘s
organising and slave-driving efforts stood in the shape of a
" line of garrison stations step by step for fourteen hundred miles
up the River Congo. He had built roads and a small stretch of

&4 2 .
railroad, as well as g¥a placing(steamers on the navigable parts
of the river. An elaborate political and commercial organi-
sation had been created, ami tmaders were opening up posts for
their nefarious work, and the gillage operation was receiving
. from the lips
the blessing of Stanley’s God ¥m ihe skayx of nominally holy
men working in missions. On 10th April, 1884, the United States,
to be shortly followed by wmithex Furopean Governments, recognised
King Teopold”'s international front organisation as the governing
power in the Congo. As to what the Congolese thought about
it - no one, of course, asked them. They coqld show their
resentment only in brief outbursts with bow and club against
the "trading" stations, to be massacred in reply by the machine
guns of thex civilisation. .
On July 1st, 1885, the formal
Toix wax Stamtey?s wemument proclamation of the sovereignty

of King Teopold of Belgium over the Congo was made at Boma. Targe
parts of the northern bank,remaimed annexed by de Brazza, remained
under French sovereignty. The Portuguese managed to extract DPOS~

a small stretech O0f,
eession of}ﬁhé’sqpth bank of the river. But in a race with British
agents for unérpropriated areas, Leopold managed to secure the
highly mineralised region of Katanga.

_ St l:n...,-f.‘bm?/m DEn.

Leopoldville, Bwesweviite, Katanga - these are names which
have come of recent years to kzxwE ting in our ears with the

striéent, blood-lusting voice of military and economic imperialism.
That wvoic it has brought to

ihxq{ﬁﬁﬁﬁgéll the misery imweiwe® fmx the Congolese people, are
the real monuments to the work of King Leopold, the Europeasn
financédrs, and Henry Morton Stanley. "Ufility"? "Civilisation®?

as understood by '
Those words, t00, REYE Ihxeiy ¥ERNEENL Stanley and his backers,




ne: ', a :ﬁaaa whieh might bs said to lead straight 'Im
the erave of ?atriek Bmum’ba. L g
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"I am still waiting for help, and that from England". - The
man who wrote those words on 22nd July 1886 bore at the time

the name of Emin Pasha, Governor, in the name of the Khedive of

‘Egypt, of the Sudan Province of Equatoria. He was hemmed into

his province by the foreces of the oslem VMahdi, whd claimed to
be the Imam of God, the destined.dispenser of justice and equi=-
ty throughout the world.

Emin Pasha had been born in 1840 in none other than Rmax
Poland“s Opole, then known as Oppeln, and christened Edward
Schnitzer. He Was a physician, botanist and ornithologist, who
spoke I'rench, German, English, Italian, Turkish, Arabic, Persian,
demotic CGreek, and several Slavonie languages for good measufe.
When he his mistress,
fwex¥  had fled Ge=wan mdminiztgrszd leaving her behind in
German administered territories, the Sultan of Turkey had appoin-
ted him medical officer at a 1little town on the Adriatic, then
called Antivari /today Jugoslav Bar/. After that, he had gone
to Cairo, and been considered by General Charies Gordon - Gover=
nor General of the Sudan in the name of the British dominated
Egyptian Government -~ to possess exceptional gifis as an adminis-
trator, ©Schnitzer had embraced the Voslem faith, changed his
name, and been arpointed Governor of Hauktoria.

After Tme Gordon had been killed in Khartoum, and the Egyp-
tian Government had abandoned the Sudan, Emin, at Wadelai on
the west bank of the Upper Nile, found himself the focus of
the animus of the Mahdi, who had overrun with his sincerely na=-
tionalist, but fanatically religious followers the other Suda-

nese provinces governed from Cairo.
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Emin Pasha had with him, in the little whitewalled, white
noused town, which he had done something to fortify, a garrison
'gf some ten thousand Egyptian and Sudanese soldiers, formerly
Hpaid by the Egyptian Government. But the Mahdi’s forces, fully
mobilised, could total some hundreds of thousands of fierce war-
riors to whom death was a patriotic cause. So that when Emin’s
appeal reached Europe, hard on the news of the death of General
Charles Gordon, consciences were pricked. What Emin wangéd.was
in fact completely misunderstood. It was thought that by the woxd
"help" the beleaguered German Pasha meant "rescue'". What in fact
he meant was political and military support which would not ex-
tricate him, remove him from his beloved botanical collections
and studies, but enable him to remain where he was, preferably
as Governor of an English colony maintained by English arms,

What was now considered in England was a relief expedition
of a somewhat special kind. Emin Pasha had done well, from a
Furopean point of view, in Hguatoria. He had carefully culti-
vated the ivory, €@ ffee and cotton trade in his province, put
it on a profit-making basis. He had exported thousands of care-
fully prepared skins of birds and animals, thousands of speci-
mens of plants, all accompanied by scholarly notes. The museums
as well as the potential investors of Europe knew him well, and
wanted, for their own advantage, to help him. Ormithologists,
hydroiogista, geologists, philologists and anthropologists - all
Were interested in his work. He had sent out details of previous-
1y unknown phenomena concerning the migrations of birds on the
Upper Nile, about the ré%fail and geology, the languages and cus-
toms of tribes,

‘The great python Africa%ps' was one of his discoveries. The
reporte

women of some tribes, he FFUHXZERX, befriended the viper, keeping
as a pet in their
it im twexr mewses huts, rubbing it with fat, and pouring fat
e Fhrattiaing

down its throat. There were other tribes which used{snakes to
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bite antelopes which came to the water holes, and thus provide
meat; theyfwere secured at strategic poinﬁs by a cord passed
through a hole bored in their tails.
| Emin‘s province was large, and even though he had to feel
himself beleaguered, with the Mahdi’s men gathering round his
frontiers, he sailed his steamers up%‘lﬁle, experi-
menting in the spinning of cotton, building boats in riverside
dockyards, collecting and classifying his specimens, cultivating
maize and vegetables, amassing a vast store of ivory, thought
at the time he wrote his appeal for help to be worth 60,000,

That ivéery, with the other possibilities of Equatoria which
Emin had dangled before the—nases—ef Huropean cupidity, made a
much more resounding noise in the ears of Philanthropic English,
French and German business men and politicians than did the per-
sonal plight of the diligent scientist. Some 20,000 was guick=-
1y collected /including £10,000 from the British-dominated Igyp~
tian Government/, to fit out an expedition. And who was the
man to lead such an expedition, the most likely to triumph over
all obstacles, the least inclined to let a little matter of
slaughter #f stand in the way of extracting 160,000 worth of
ivoxry?

When Henry NMorion Stanley, the Bwana lkuba, Bula Natari,
set out from England in Jenuary 1887, it was, indeed, supposed

preserve Emin

that he would resuwe przerwe Pasha from the fate which had be-
fallen his superior, General Charles Gordon. But he had other
missions, too, which may or may not be thought to have i;;ggd
larger in the eyes of his backers. He was to prepare the ground
for setting up a chartered company to exploit the dominions of
the mainland of the Sultan of Zanzibar. For King Leopold of
Belgium, he was to explore the possibilities of anneiinr Lauato~

M-l-"‘--o

A .
ria to the Congo. Emin was to be offered uOPS torﬁ”byovt;both
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.these projects - a seat on the Board of.the British East Africa
Company, continued Govexrnorship of Equitoria in the name of the
'Belgian Government. Then there was the mattermf of that ivory ..
tg}anley kept a warye eye on his own economic interestg, also,
requiring the‘;ggglwhite men who accompanied him each to sign an
agreement that they would pwk write and publish nothing until
six months after the leader’s own account of the destinies of
the expedition had appeared.

Stanley "s preparatiions were made with his usual thorough-

ness, withk and with his usual emphasis on arms and am@unition.-

including a Krupp machine gun and a heavy cargo of rifles and

sgmorrtion. The best of stores, including a plethora of delica-

: provision merchants
cies, were ordered from TLondon’s luxury ZIEXE ine gentlemen-
?

chosen
volunteers were ghmxe from hundreds of applicants to accompany

him,

The white contingent and its stores set out for Zanzibar.
It was not intended, as might have been expected, to cross Afri-
c%/%E‘iEEE Albert. OStanley”s plan involved doing his recruiting

in Zanzibar - where he was known and where, among others, he
his pagazzis
picked up Uledi again - tak%i@ﬁﬂmmmrﬁﬁfgéa round the Csype to the

mouth of the River Congo, and then marching right across Africa !

from west to east, picking up the isolated Imin Pasha on the way.
choosing whizkxmext sox improbable a route

The reason he gave for x zrheme whizkyziey yeuriw ofihe Tine

was that 3

thexght it would prevent his Zanzibaris from deserting, since

thro. gghout their marching they would be homeward bound. It was
little enough justification for a plan which clearly, on past

‘ Considerable num=-
experience, meant a far greater casualty list. AmZ I¥ wasxpade
bers of people in Stanley s own day, and far more
ToxseEm ETiXX Xwsz worihy By sonz whe poimitEz zut since, noticed
that the route likely to be the most costly in human 1life was

therefore

that which would most please King TLeopold of Belgium,LEEHVTﬁifﬁér

the leader s own interests.
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The Sultan_of Zanzibar approved - for a consideration =

e the pxamx British planys for the exploitation of his mainland
. _ S0ty "5 atol atcompter
~domains. The world s mostx notqfiou yYTthe suave,
;:~ B, AL ___.," r e:.,.{:'r 5" 7‘

= : s Btcwin T /i
cultivated Tippu Tib agreed}ﬁb become Teopold s Governor on

the upper reaches of the Congo, and to supply porters to carry
7

- INSE 2 —
ammunition to assied Emin and bring out the ivor}??e—&ee&a%—rrr%

Emin Pasha, meanwhile, was attempting to gather around him
the little garrisons scattered allx over his territory. No doubt

thinking that a=n Emim,cut off from a couniry - Egypt - ?hich no
Emin

longer even claimed him as its Governor of HKguatoria,/was harm-

less and bound ®EX sooner or later to make an escape, the Vahdi
the borders
appeared in no hurry to step up his pressure on Exwmxmriz. He
The beleaguered
contented himself with a war of nervesy.suffiviently sffective ta
Egyptian and fxtakistiwaXly 4@ & Sudanese soldiers, their
xakE iz Intenmded prey write taxax frizndy Y¥exksve hung oux kExEs
wives and children,
wpen the wiktews had food enough, room in which to manoeuvre, but

absolutely nothing to do. 1Idle, aimless days, waiting for the
delayed onslaught, the blood-curdling béttle-cries, the hordes

of sabre-sweeping, white robed sons of the Tmam, wrought a ter-
The Geverner Whe had adwepizd

rible havoc of disintegration. Ratatisticatiyy ithe Isadexr the

Viewing his situation with the fatalism mf iIh® characteristic of

Tatalistie faith ofxihe Xoslews wrote to x friemdy ¥z xavwe

the faith he had adopted, the Governor and commander of this

TUYX HAYPE WPUH IhE willswsy and xit by the watexs of BxbyXens

decaying community wrote to a friend, ¥%e have hung with—whet-was

werels cofieh AR N

L

( perhaps more psychologically realistic than botanically and
geographically accurate, "We have hung our harps upon the willows,
and sit by the waters of Babylon'".

It was the end of April 1888x, before Emin Pasha received
"M‘ ww L -
news of the proximity of Sitantey/and part of his expedition.
Camped on the shore of Take Albert, a bare day’s journey away

one of Emin’s lakeside stations, an
from ?aﬁeixyf'atanley had sent wme wf kix officerm, C,ptain

Vountenay Jephson, in a steel boat, to invite the Pasha to a
meeting,

The ornitholosist and botanist Governor of Zquatoria set



Sonressou-nud-eipledger of the African tribes, a man whose g
" power of violence was a threat to imneriafist plans in the
Congo, tells us all we need to know of Stanley s utter inhuma-
nity and hypoerisy. .It cancels out all his pious rantings and
callings uﬁ%%?God ; unless_indeed, as is not improbeble, he
worshipped his God only as a killer more imwlacahie.than him-
self. This act was the pattern and’ symbol of subsequent im-
perialis% methods in the Congo. ForL%%%ﬁ%_gg;}%ggxgééently
themselves they had =
made FimzeX® a nuisance at Stanley Falls, where Xix Xxx¥® driven
out the European garrison. Stanley’s idea, therefore, was to
bribe the suavely corrupt DTippu tib into turning his guns against

the natives in the interests of western imperialism.
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Tippu Tib was in the end to fail Stanley, to fail his

European assisfants, to contribute to the deaths of hundreds

" of the natives they lashed and drove across Africa at the pistol

points That only served Stanley ¥ight, for he deliberately chose
as Governor of the upper reaches 0f the Congo a man whom he lnew
s
for a blocdthixsty trﬂﬁgter blinded by his own riches and his
passion for power and wealth. Tippu Pib had himself told, without
a blush, the story of how he had come to rule over a large dis-
Manyuema
triet in Central Africa called ¥ampwemax, From a renegade native,.
he had heard of fabulous quantities of  ivory to be obtained
made much of _ :
there. Tippu krefrismied formant, and extracted from him
details of the manners and customs of the tribe. What fired his

vicious imagination was the stoxy of the daughter of a chief mf

- thexxxiiee who had long ago been carried off by a neighbouring

tribe and not heard of since.
Tippu gave his informant enough money to drlnk himself to
death in Zanzibar, and set off for Manyuema..» .There,_Le first .

astounded the natives by his knowledge of their tribal secretis,

" the genealogy of their chiefs. Then he played his trump card:

he was, he sai&, the son of the chief’s captured daushter, and

thus the grandson of the present chief, Kasongo. Tippu was deeply

I
versed in the arts of deception and .creating illusion. Kasongo),

kii;%glﬁagig wearied of strife, grasped eagerly at the opportunity
to'hand over all his territory &nd responsibilities to this |
younger, obviously able man. Tippu promptly celebrated his
success by rounding up all the ivory - some six thousand kilo-
grams - and despatching it to Zanzibar. Then he brbceeded t0
use his stolen territory x®m as a base of attack on other tribes,
whose ivory he plundered and whose men . and women he bludgeoned
into slaverye. |

This single act, this selection as Governor of the upper
reaches of the Congo, of the slauqhterer, oppressor and exploitex

2
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off eagexrly to meet the man who had strusgled through appalling

jungle, incestantly attacked by xe= natives resentful of his

trespass, become white of hair and debilitated by fever in the

effort to reach mimz Wadelal before the lahdi should make up his
mind to swoop. With only part of his expedition accompanying
him, wi ammunition to give Emin, with no capacity for effec-
the Bwana Mkuba 1
ting a rescue, Stam¥ey,zamewho had once been accused of being
: ' M et
found by rather than finding Livingstone, wa® indeed needed res-
cuing, if only from starvation, byx the man he had come to
fescue.
, EELE
Owing something, perhaps, to Xk® Stanley’s mwkf megalomaniac
aptitude for self-dramatisation, there has become attached to
conceptions of his journeys the atmosphere of epic piled on epic.
maxch
Certainly the jemxmey - twice as long as would have been the

overland route from Zanzibar - whichfhe imposed on himself and

his followers)lu—the—seaxeh for xminy XEFworirof—ivsry;—the

00 (38 b O e UTY, tHE EXpiotta » w Fed—casth
e e S A ox Luidd had pioved the most

punishing mission he had Xy yet undertaken. . TO8

JBula Matari half the
By the time,kme reached the.shores of Iake Albe;??ﬁﬁés-mun

- WEXE ZIywady drzady and ihexr ¥esl

wWeYE sraitiersd ovex 70O miiwExefR pexiivux junzis
Zanzibaris with whom he had set out were already dead, and the

rest were scattered over 700 miles of perilous jungle. Accident,
battle, sickness and starvation had been his daily companions.
But with his usual relentless dedermination he had struggled

(I rmpf_  Whexe

rward through forest where daylight never penetrateTyand whigh
ie clearings WeTre pPerhaps e—e- s

exninzelf deseryibed IThuz (more f;;;gggg)thaajghxn(fﬁé viper-

infested undergrowth and fronds as thick as a man’s thigh, twis-

ted with/Ingenuity of a spider s web. 2 I, 5 m‘/’a«n-ree ’

"As one steps out of the shadow of “the forest", Stanley
wrote of these clearings in his »eeexd, "Ix Darkefy Africa", "he

has to climb first along the trunk of a great tree for 100 feet,

he then turns at right angles along a great branch for a few Ffeets
be_ < =i J -
fu.r—_,__ - e - " i -y = W)
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After a few paces on the ground, he finds himself in front of

a fallen tree three feet in diameter or so, which has to be

‘climbed, when he finds himself facing the outspreading limbs of

another big" tree, among which he must creep,and twist, =nd crawl
to get a footing on a branch, then from the branch to the trunk.
eses He aseends an inclined trunk until he is 20 feet above the
ground. At this dizzy height one needs judgment and nerve.
After a good deal of delicate balancing, one begins a cautious
descent along the steep incline .... and so on for hours, the hot,
burning sun and the close, steamy atmosphere of the'clearing
forcing the perspiration in streams from ﬁis body. Ixhawe

"I have narrowly escaped death three times during these
frightful gymnastic exercises. One man died where he felleeoee
1t is a most serious sight to see a caravan laden with heavy
burdens walking over this wreck of a forest, and timbered clear-
ing. Streams, swamps and ditches are often tWenty to twenty
five feet below a tapering, slipperé_tree which crosses them
bridge-like, GSome men are falling, some are tottering, one or
two have already fallen, some are twenty feet above the ground,
others are on the ground creeping under logs",

ot all was gloom, however.,

xfter x day of Tuek EYUEYESE

"The sun shone, and we saw its light through the woods, which
brightened the shades, converted the tree-shafts into marbly-grey
pillars, and the rain drops of the past night into sparkling
brilliants; cheered the invisible birds to pour out their songs;
inspired parrot flocks to ventix gleeful screams and whistlings;_
and roused hosts of monkeys to activity and the shy chimpanzees
itq spoxrt",

With the coming of evening, the clouds gathered day by
day, the thunder echoed through the forest, lightning threw down
or split from top to bottom giant trunks, and the rain fell as
though emptied from buckets_in the sky.

ke B



cggex(fféaﬁg;tly plundered the plantations of the pygmies.
A principal problem in the great forest was food. )Y For

days on end, white men and black sustained themselves on forest
‘ﬁerries, which Stanley, in somewhat geﬂg%§§§%%%§g%giacking the
botanical precisign of a Livingstone or an Emin, described in
his account of the journey. "We mwe most to a fine, stately
tree with small leaves., Its fruit lies in pods about ten inches
long, which contain four heart-shaped beans called Nakwemé, an
inch and a quarter long by an inch broad and half an inch thick,
The bean has a tough,-clove-coloured skin, which when cut shows
a reddish inner skin. ¥When this latter is scraped away, the bean
may be bruised, mashed, or boiled whole".

It was only after weeks of sucﬁ travelling and foraging
for unaccustomed food that the expedition emerged on to 2 rol-
ling plain, %"green as an English lawn", TFor a moment or two,
everYy man stopped in his tracks, as though obeying an order,
though no such order had been given. Then, with analogous spon- '
taneity, they broke into a run. WNile after mile of gently undu-
lating country lay ahead, studded with hills, shaded with belis
of trees. Breathlessness forced a halt in the headlong dash, and
Stanley was able to look round. "Birds, so long estranged from
us, sailed and soared; antelopes and elands /taurotragus oryx/
stood on a grassy eminence, gazing and wondering, and then boun=-
ded upward and halted snorting their surprise; buffaloes lifted
their heads in amazement at the intruders on their silent QOmain,
heaved their bulky forms, and trooped away to a safer distance".

By the time that idyllic scene was reached, Stanley’'s

vitalit
temper was as high as his ismEEx(was low. Such of his white
had not died

office¥s as wex® mut #emit, or been left behind somewhere, or
turned back and gone home, hated him to a man. One had been
berated, in front of English=-speaking Araﬁs, as a "God-ddmned

: a_young _mi '
son of a sea-cook"; to anoth ula Vatari had sworm that he

would write home and break his awmy career. Native porters had



_Insert to naﬁe'gﬁﬂ.

One of the officers, Vajor Edmund Barttelot,
wrote to his brofher-in—law,"The harder we
worked, the glummer Stanley looked. After a
long march, no smile from him or word of any
sort, except ~You have lost a box”,or some
.sneer of that sort:? Another, James Jameson,
Stanley s

said that no matter what X%z helpers did,it

was sure to be wronge.
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been told to take no orders from white men other than the

impeded the Aruprssy

Bwana Mkuba himself, and to tie up any who isswed sugky mazek,

' _And the yxw porters themselves had been severely disciplined,
with punishments of up to 300 1ashe§?for misdemeanours, er—the
e _

| There had been moments of relaxation, as well as the harsh

journeying through the forest, the hunger, the storms, the
anger of Bula Matari. On one occasion a chief put on for the
expedition an exhibition war dance. WWelf aseere—ofdwrums,

2 s~ T Saaa.l Ve re QDo ton—aer—let e R L e e e er-
Loxmors, whetremtadmidhtetine oo lume—at—sor e t~have
. been—leand fomwilag “ M. leaders, adorned with white cocks’

feathers, had arranged thirty three lines of thirty three men,

BIZH 25 nearly as possible in the form of a perfect and solid >

and close square., MNost of the men had but one spear each, others
possesseq two, besides their shields and quivers, which were
suspended from the-neck down the baclk,

"The phalanx stood stock still with spears grounded until,
at a signal from the drums, the commander s deep vpice was heayd
breaking out in a wild, triumphant chant, and at a particulaxr
uplift of note he raised his spear, and at Onci&here rose a
forest of spears, and a mighty chorus responded, and the phalanx
was seen to move forward, and the earth around my chair, which ﬁas
at a distance of fifty yards from the foremost line, shook as
though there was an earthquake. I looked at the feet of the men
and discovered that each man was forcefully stamping the ground,
and taking forward steps not more than:six inches 1ONZes 00 oo

"Tﬁe thousand heads rose and diopped in unison as the chant
increased or lessened in energy., When the men shouted with their
faces turned upward and their heads bent back to give the ful-

lest effect to their voices, the chant appeared to me to sug-

gest an expression of quenchless Tury, wrath and exterminating

!
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%ar; it appeared to fill evexry soul with the passion of battle.
Then every eye of the oiilookers glowed, =nd their right arms
with clenched fists were shaken on high as though their spirits
_were thrilled with the martial strainsy but as the singers
lowered their heads, and the chant descended into a mournful
murmur, We seemed to feel war’s agony, and grief, and woe, and
to think of tears, and widows” wails, and fatherless orphans’
cries, of ruined hearths and a desolated land. But again as the
s011d mass of warriors, steadily drawing nearer; tossed their
héads backward, and the bristling blades flashed and clashed, and
the feathers gleamed and gaily rtistled, such an energising storm
of spund broke out that we saw only the glorious colours of

victory and felt only the proud pulses of ’criumph:l

mgh‘t un_to my chair the—tvn oL Fre—aa bl ie.c B FEeed ,

and the front line lowered thejr"spears thrice in salute~and

thrice 1lifted them, and {én the lines, one aftep-dnother, broke
into a run, spears oTenched in the act of thtowing, staffs quive-
10 L e e iy -.' B "ee e

The chief who put on the dance thus described by Stanley
must have been a good psychologist. TFew displays could have been

better caleulated to appeal to his warlike temper, his ruthless-~

missions of civilisatio Urnolen (Ko Shastomr
ness, his dedication to miwritsinmg mtsﬂmsmm_/

Krupp gun and a shipload of xxfie=m. ,

Stanley had indeed driven himself and all associated with
him at a murderous pace across three quarters of Central Africa.
He was hardly pleased therefore, hardly well rewarded, by finding
a beleaguered Governor of Equatoria who daily went about his
normal avocations, nightly pored short-sightedly over his bota~
nical specimens, and indeed appeared to be in no particular

difficulty. Far less difficulty than Stanley - fever~ridden,

hungry, debilitated, half his companions lost.
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Two men could hardly have been more diametrically opposite

in temperament than the well-fed rescued, who desired only to
Buropean

_stay where he was, supported by whatever guwverament Government
had interest enough to mainfain a Governor of Equatoria, and
the destitute rescuer, anxious to use the botanist to further
the plans of his imperialist backers. Emin, of a precise and
cautious intelligence, passive, subtle, studious, indeciéive,
evasive, given to compromise, fatalistic; Stanley, ambitious,
strong in physique and determination, impatient of fine shades
of meaning, contemptuous of collectors and scholars, going straight
to the point in every conversation, as he went bull-headed for
his objectives when he set out on a mission.

(C—aCporie 29,888 —
The first meeting)betiween these two incompatibles was purely

formal and exploratory., <StemterFfound—tmin Pacha 1o beslender,

’_- 1Ty e e’i&.ﬂbbb, DGGHLUL{ .LI.cJ.J.LL’ =yen
Emin with sone hgyptlan officers,
Eurtiwe ) ¥z brouzhtyTo meet the aournallst-ex“lorer Gaetano

By
Casati, ant Italian Captain of Bersaglieri. Both‘iggggzggn were

dressed in spotless white suits, and wore red fezzes on their
: headﬂ B z.“ e .‘ . . LA abpg‘,
Stanley(éhook ‘hands all round, without knowwnﬁ wkich was (

et Con fprmp iy party =
the Governor of Lquatorléjj’ﬁﬁEﬁfﬁzg of the »=Extyy x slender man,

of medium height, with thin face, dark beard, and deep-set eyes

which, straining to overcome weakness seemed hard, even furtive =
spoke up in excellent English:
"I owe you a thousand thanks, Mr. Stanley".
"Ah, you are Emin Pasha", Stanley answered, presuming—mothing
into my tent
B ““Do not mention thanks, but come)im and sit down." T%
Ever a man for -
¥= 5@ daxk amt kEx® a gesture, Bula Matari then epened produced
and ordered to be opened five bottles of champagne which ¥® his

men had borne for thousands of miles at the risk of their lives,
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But it required more than champagne to bring Emin Pasha to
EZe ~Rdecoaq.
a decision about anything.2 In their first two meetings,)Steniey —

could not bring his man:zo discuss his dintentions. It was a

: ; 2 n n 1. Tee—men—who—had—SwattetTor

khelp” wags dn no huryy to be helped in ihe—enly wayr Siamiey—could
Taes

el lads, He/iiked the green and pleasant land where, even

though he could ga%n obedience only by cajoling, he was the titu-
lar governor. Many of his soldiers had established harems at
Wadelai. And he doubted the ability of Stanley s men to get
.the Egyptians and Sudanese down t0 Zanzibar. He played for
time, and Stanley became increasingly irritated, though he, #ae,
for once Bad to suppress His irritstion; forflhs asd -hie expedition
relied on the Pasha for supplies.

Almost a whole month of Emin's #® indecisionV- should he

ront—on EBChp, caok La cunrtol SAR
leave Equatoria, or should he stay and awalit eventSﬁFzﬁiﬁﬁiﬁﬁj At
&3 wrBatiio Aani yld— Lo

last,>Stanley, at least could wait no longer.

rear-puard, and encampments of sick men who had been emable (to e~
march no further, hundreds of miles down the track xm in the

Aty e &
direction of the west coast. He must gather them upﬁﬁ‘a?e
Aatlea G Lltlant,
ready—4o-sel oul-esstwards, 50 he decided to leave Jephson

abandon Vadelai to the Nahdi
with Emin Pasha to persuadeL?HE“Eﬁﬁiizt FaryIson- ToYTeavE, while

he and his one vemaining white assistant, Thomas Parke, the
fil..._&mﬂ. 4-6\.-‘.,

expedition’s surgeon, set out once morgdthrougﬁ the appalling

jungle. Bula Vatari had no doubts as to what thisEretracing of
¢the eve of his departure from Wadelai,,

_steps would involve. On 23d Mayy(he wrote in his diaryfl:

"The Zanzibaris entertained the Pasha and his officers to-
night with a farewell danCe.s...It is cextain that some of them

will take their last look of the Pasha tomorrow".

0L cermes /J 2 - Lﬁ . 7 ,ﬁu.ﬁg.a. . W&u’a&a@x 2
) - - Onan. by
; —_ : 5 ¢ %.‘C—Q_‘ M%
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Chapter X f"JIl_
.ruum at o PAlew. to B et

To the pygmiés, averaging from a metre to a metre and a
third high, the Great Forest held none qf the texxors which so
oppressed the white organisers and zanzibari carriexrs of the
Emin Pasha rescue exXpedition. They were as much at home among
the tangle of fallen trunks,' the opague undergrowth, the silent,
creeping death represented by vipeﬁggyggggﬁhattering monkeys,
the padding wild cats, ke tﬂe myriad ants.

They did not make their homegi;émall round huts, roofed
with a variety of dried vegetﬂtioﬁ§;in the elearings. They
burrowed ﬁeew into the jungle fastnesses, setting their villages
always at the crossing of tracks., A hundred yards up every such
track they set a sentry house, just large enough for two men.
hen danger threatened, they rushed to the attack with theixr
poisoned arrows, their barbs set in the path to pierce the
unwary foot; they sent scouts to warn their full-sized fellow-

inhabitants of the =gy shadows of the approach of intruders.
Eoxlkis—serviceydiryandt—For providing—the—fur-amrtmeat

astives—of the vlcarings free acvess to plantations—amd gardens.
in the cleaxings and on forest tracks
L_; sinking piﬁﬁ?’bunningly Govered over wiih sIicEs and leaves,

tLapngught elephants, buffalo and antelope. By spreading nuts
- over a coxd T Wik = guzx® attached to a
and. plantains benezil x roof itached I X WEE iiaeNmd

roof above the bait, they mamghit took chimpanzees and baboons;
as soon as xig animal® touched the food, the cord moved, and
the roof collapsed, entrarping the quarry. There was also a
trap in the form of a bow, which when sprung closed round the
neck of civet cat, skunk, or mongoose.

: Bird mmik egatching, for the feathers, and honey collecting,
to make pnison'were other regular occupations of the pygmies,

- e rotiw
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they tradeé
All the skims furs, hides, meat and ivory thexpyx

'With the settled agricultural natives for planiains, potatoes,

tobacco, spears, knives, and arrows, The only domestic animals
which they themselves kept were a fine breed of goats, for
milk, and Imx® scavengey mongrel dogs.

It was a busy life, 'a full 1life, in which the pygmies
harmed none who did not threaten their ways. But the intruder
was assailed from every side, attacked on his march and while he
slept, in his waking and his sleeping, by courageous little
warriors who discharged venomous arrows, poison-tipped spears
from trees and hollows and undergrowth, into which they after-
wards seemed to melt.

So it was when Stanley and his men passed by, The sentries

signals
in their huts at perimeters of the villages gave thelr WAFNINZE,
Like fire before wind, the warning spread., Something like a
great trampling beast was striding through the forest, the
forest of the pygmies and the agricultural natives of normal man
size. He must be shot at, entrapped taught that this was no

settled
place for strangers. The pyemies and the ¥XI¥agrrs villagers
had their way of life. They desired that none should disturb
it.
his

Stanley and Bwswa¥ party of Zanzibaris had struggled back
towards their stragglers. On 24th May, 1888, Stanley had made
what was perhaps the most important discovery of the ®Whole

expedition. To his astonishment, he had seen,ax between ILakes

Albert and Edward, just north of the Equétor, a toweping,

A lp (5 /6, ffoe 7T Ziph
snow-topped mountain range - the fabIe_d_RTivmrf, fhe 'ii'ilounfains

ol
of the Moon", the ultimate source of the Nile, Homer “sy/Tunae

Mon'e;, : .pp' ed xo geographers to exist, but never
before etked, Areolest . -

The Bula Vatari despatched to Emin Pasha a messenger, announ-

cong the geographical triumph, The Governor of Enuvatoria sent
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congratulations
back Eawk/Couched in characteristically generous terms: "I

shall try hard to get a glimpse of the new snow mountain ...
It is wonderful to think how, wWherever you go, you ouidistance
your predecessors by your discoveries". Cenerous, but also
rhetoricals On the route which Stanley followed, through the
Great Forest which he himself had written on to the map, he had
no predecessors.
There was 1little time to gloat over the success. The
war drums of the pygmies began to reverberate through the forest.
Stanl$and his men felt like Gulliver among the Tilliputians.
They made progress, but at painful cost. The poisoned
arrows, the barbs in the tracks, the pitfalls, the silently
sped spear took their toll of ma life, and made the Zanzibaris
feel that they were under constant attack by some unseen power,
Occasionally, one of the little people was caught. Uledi the
prisoner-taker.gggzgg;:;n one who was known as ®¥hE Queen of
the Pygmies. "OChe was brought in to be seen by me", Stanley
wrote, "with three rings of polished iron round her neck, the
ends of Whicﬂhere coiled like a watch spring. Three iron rings
Were susPend;d td each ear. She is‘a light brown complexion,
with broad, round face, large eyes, and small but full lips.
She is of a auiet, modest demeanour, though her dress is but a
naxrrow clout of bark cloth, Her height is about four feet four
inches, and her age may be nineteen or twenty." A Queen, it

seems, in the sense of a modern Beauty Queen.

A male pygmy, four feet high, copper coloured, wearing a

stimulated
bonnet like a biretta, decorated with parrot feathers, zaussd
reflect ;
Stanley to Femdex on the history of hix the little people: "Think

Foxty
of it! Yeentyxatx centuries ago the ancestors of this little

and the famous battle
man were known as pygmies, theix hzittiz witk between them

and the storks was immortalised by Homer. On every map since
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Hekaetus” time, 500 years B.C., they have been located in the

‘regions of the Mountains of the Voon. When Fam NMesu led the

children of Jacob out of Goschen, they reigned over Darkest
Africa undisputed lords; they are there yet, while countless
dynasties of Egypt and Assyria,'Persia, Greece and Rome, have
flourished for comparatively brief periods, and expired".

At last, the G;eat Forest, with its defending army of dwarfs,
was 1ef%E%%ﬁ%;E%3éééeg%ﬁé%%%‘ggﬁgé%%%glﬁﬁs rearguard, Wwho were
supposed to have received porters from Tippu Tiby. and followed
after him. But as Stanley, sent to rescue Emin Pasha had had
in the end to be rescued by him from starvation, so now, the
‘rearguard which was to have brought succour to Stanley had mew
itself 'to be succoured.

At about nine o0°clock on the morning of 17th August,the
canoes wWere paddling down the Congo, noticing the devastated

¥% waterside villages, the mark surely of the activities of Tippu
the master slaver
Tib,ya@ppointed Governor of the Upper Congo by King TLeopold of

Aol Stotay oy &
the Belgians), [, Near the village of Banalya, Uledi suddenly

Raising
stood up in his canoe, pointing to the shore. RExaIMINE his«

telescope . a #q_g-.
!33&7’B%i; Vatari, saw a stockade, and the crescenl and ssex—on

Stanle
a—redpround——iheLgypitiehTla—pg, HE/jumped to his feet,

shouting,

"It is our boys. Hurxry, hurry".

A group of men walked slowly down to the riverside as the
canoes approached the shore. GBianley had looked to find five
white officers With.his rearguard - lajor Barttelot in command,
James Jameson, John Troup, Herbert Ward, and ex-ségéant'ﬁilliam
Bonny.

To the water s edge, to hand Stanley out of his canoe came
Bonny,

"iell, Bonny, how are you? Where is the Major?® Sick, I

suppose? "
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"The Major is dead, sir".

"Dead. Good God. How dead? TFever?"
"No, sir. He was shot".

"By whom?"

"By Tippu Tib s people".

"Good heavens. Well, where is Jameson?"
fAt Stanley Talls".
"What is he doing there, in the name of widdom?"
"He went to obtain more porters".

"Well - Mr, Ward? Mr., Troup?"

"Nr, Ward is at Bangala" /a thousand miles further.down the
rivexr/

“Bangala! Bangala? What can-he be doing there?"

"Yes, sir. He is at Bangala, and Vr., Troup has been inva-
lided home some months ago".
These verbal exchanges perhaps do not sound very realistic.
_ But they are as Stanley reported them to have taken place,
/, [;l}Of-the several hundred men left under the five white offi-

cers, with instructions to follow Bula Vatari.as soon as Tippu
almost half were dead or had
Tib should supply promised porters, Iitiiw morxz Iham EXIL xE%
deserted. Tippu, :
wainedt stiwe < Tidb had failed to provide the porters. Perhaps

by that time, Stanley was beginning to understand something of

the nature of the slave trader whom he had made an accomplice

Central
in his rape of)xke African peoples Jameson, though the fact

was not yet known, was already dead of malaria. Ward had been
by Barttelot

orderedyTo remain at Bangg}%;ﬂ,ff”——_

Eaee e r (o _despair any
It was a tale dreary enough to have driven leader of an
' except Henry

thE expedition im @ezpaizxy liorton Stanley, the Breaker of Rocks.
of
¥® his first depression he wrote: "I scarcely know how I endured

the first Tew hours. The ceaseless story of calamity vexed my
ears. A deadly stench of disaster hﬁng in the air, and the most

repellent sights moved and surged before my eyes. I heard of
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mﬁrder and death, sickness and sorrow, anguish and grief, and
wherever I looked the hollow eyes of dieing men met mine",
Meanwhile, the backers of the Emin Pasha Relief Expedition
in Tondon, Paris, Berlin and Brussels waited for news of #60,000
worth of ivory, of the prospects of the British East Africa
Company, and the hopes of anmexing Equatoria to the Belgian Congo.
They called themselves philanthropists, yet lost no sleep over
trexd the dea%%gggiggg %ﬁe dttempt to implement their plans.
Stanley soon roused himself., He had his mission to ful-
fil, and the world would be walting for his account of his jour-
ney. He set aboul reorganising what was left of his rearguard,
and on 31st August started back tbrou&h the great forest.
Pu&&tl,

Emin Fw&ﬁa\anﬂ Vountenay Jephson had been experiencing
their own troubles. Those whom the Governoxr was supposed to
govern-had risen in revolt. ' Emin had gone to the former capital
of the province, Dufilé, to try to peﬁsuade hix Lgyptian and
Sudanese trcops left thére to withdraw to Zanzibar with Stanley,
when that expedition leader should return., The troops had thought
it might advantage them more to capture Stanley, and WhaF they

supposed would be his considerable store of luxuries, So they
his {two white companions

* began by seizing the Governor, and siauieylzxaitdy, s=<d Keeping

-

them in confinement for three months, |

Ironically, it was the forces of the NMahdi Who,.indirectiy;
set Emin free, Thinking they saw their opportunity for a rapid
coup, they closed in on Dufilé, and demanded that thé garrison
surrender.. The soldiers murdered the Iahdi’s envoys, veleased
the Governor, and fled south to await Stanley s return not with
threats but with pleas to be evacuated.

Stanley arrived back at Take Albert in December, 1838, to
find Tmin in a situation more to the liking of the }eadér of a’

rescue., His soldiers and subjects in revolt against him, the

Governor, Stanley thought, must now do as he was told. 5o he

w o el iﬂ'
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g TR . _ .
$0ld him ke—had just twenty days to be at the south end of Take

Albert, whence they would begin the march to Zanzibar. Butl he
'ha@ misjudged his man, Emin said that if those were the orders
¥ then it was "Thank you - but good-bye".

It was February before the Governor who had proved unable
to govern without the support of Cairo and, indirectly, London,
appeared in Stanley's campe. Sggnley then had to agree to await
a few more weeks. laddening weeks they were, in which Emin‘s
followers straggle& down to the camp, bringing with them and
expecting to have carried by the eipedition% pegazzis all their
worldly possessions. OStanley - no believer in unnecessary perso-
nal discomfort - had limited himself to two loads of belongings.
Emin Pasha appeared with 200 loads, Casati with eighty, Egyptian
officers with forty. By the middle of Warch, there were 1037
loads waiting to be carried to Zanzibar%z, including furniture,
grinding stones, earthen jars and similarx items unthinkable to
be ca;ried to the Indian Ocean. It is difficult to eseape the
supposition that Emin was pulling Stanley’s leg. If so, he can
have had little satisfaction of his jest. _

It was decided that 10th April was the final day for leav-
ing the shores of Lake Albert. By Bth April, Emin was still wave-
ring as to whether he should go, and leave behind many who had
expressed a desire to stay, wavering as to just how many of his
presumed followers would actually march on the appointed day.

It was too much for Stanley, Heyassemble® all Emin s people,

disarmed them, and threatened with death anyone who stole a
weapon. Then he said to Emin: "Now, Pasha, will you be good
"enough to tell your officers that Ixm they are under my command.
I will stand no nonsense. Ny duty is to lead them to safety.
That T will do, but I must have implicit obedience".

To the point of leaving on 10th April, Stanley got his obe-

dience. The 1500 mile journey to the coast began, and lasted
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eight months, during which every human obstacle was swept aside 47
the powexr of the giggg gun, and the hundreds of supporting rifles
‘of Stanley’s men.
Rescuer and rescued were by now almost entirely estranged.
Emin Pasha kept himself apart and aloof, devoting his attentions
to Farinma, his half-Abyssinian daughter, who was carried in a
hammock just ahead of the donkey on which the former Governor -
rode., IEmin made no attempt to placate the irate Bula Matari.
He was sagacious enough to know that, having got him out of
Equatoria, Stanley had to put up with his whims, Tor was he,
Emin Pasha, not the principal exhibit of the expedition? The
other aims iﬁnFE%TEBZQEiL_Qi .
maxE Imyx fexwhich so many lives had been lost might be more
important to'Btanley's‘backers. But they were not publicised
aism aims, To the newspapers the expedition would be counted
a success only if Emin were brought out alive. OStanley knew it.
Kmd Emin knew that he knew it, and made the most of his knowledge.
Near the coast, at the end of November 1889, the column was

%%%?Jgg%;fézzﬁflumﬂumyladﬂdng el (5 Cetatlist Q528 i Baet- Ol
me vy a Cerman POTrLty on the way LO meet themd Lmin then had

confirmation that his estimate of his own importance was right.
NWewspaper reporters accompanyin

He had become a celebrity. =pasiderimgx that ix sxf e Germans

were as interested in the escaped Governor of Equatoria as in

the man who, in bringing him out, had lost a3l —$old some—seven

hundredgf/lives, and caused, no doubt, the death of xx at least

twice ;gitnumber among the natives who resisted him,

The British East Africa Company was ®xsk established; King
Leopold did not get Equatoriaj; and\as to the %60,000 of-ivoiy,'
all sources are silent, perhaps With the silence of uneasy
consciences.

This pseudo-rescue expedition ended, as so much of it had
proceeded, in tragi-farce. At Bagomoyo, on the day of the

wanderers arrival, Vajor Wissman, leader of the CGerman party,

gave a banaquet in honour of Emin, and, in second place, of the
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man who had battered his way across Africa from west to east.
Fea : broad 5
Was held on aYveranda above the German Officers” mess, Palm
.branches and German flags provided the decoration. The band
from a German cruiser in the harbour played throughout the meal,
to which had been contributed delicacies not only from the of-
fficers of the German relief party, but also from English and
German ships, and from the stores of the English, Italian and
German consulse. Champagne flowed as though from a mains tap. .
In the street below, the Zanzibaris celebrated with drum
chorus
and flutey)and native dancing.
dishes -had been
When the Eamgwelzwax cleared, Vajor VWissman rose to pro-
pose the toast of Emin Pasha, Gaetano Casati, Henry lorton Stankey,
and the officers of the expedition. GStanley, the first to reply,

- was careful to avoid any reference to the main objects of his

expedition, "Our thoughts were of a brave Governor", he said,
"guarding his province with tenacity, courage and WisAOm ee..
Emin is here, Casati is here, I and my friends are all here; whesx
wherefore Wwe confess that we have a perfect and wholesome joy
in knowing that, for a season at least, the daily march and its
fatigues are at an end",

A strange speech which, as reported by Stanley himself,
made no reference to the hundreds of those he at other times
called his friends whw and who were not there, but buried in

river
Jungle gﬁajgtztn, or lieing, theéir vulture-~picked bones turning
to chalk in the sun, on the rolling plains.
in carefully chosen, polished

Emin then rose - to speak Yike thw xokizhed schuekzr ¥e Wax
terms of his gratitude to those who had sent out the expedition,
and to his countrymen who had welcomed him as a hero. In better
humour than Stanlgy had ever seen him, the Pasha then walked wup
gnd down the tables exchanging epigram and quip with every guest

gat the table - consuls, naval commanders, judges, missionaries,

. Us wilircen
in addition to those so recently arrived from in Sezkest ,Afriea.

= e
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Stanley, listening eagexrly to lajor Wissman's accounts
of battles in which he had engaged in his country’s attempgs .to
‘annexe for twe itself a share of the African époils, did not
-notice that Emin Pash%;égﬁgglésem his last conversation, had
left the veranda.

Suddenly, a boy in the service of %hwx Bula Matari drasged
at his sleeve and whispered in his ear,

"Bwana, Bwana. The Pasha has fallen over the veranda into
the street".

Stanley pushed back his chair and hastened down, to find
at the spot where Emin had fallen, only two small pools of

: short-sighted, perhaps because
blood. VYimin,had mizzegd hix for so many years he had lived

epotseonol & Kol
in single-storey houses,® ked/missed his footing on a balcony

«that is the official version of the accident,,

and fallen fifteen Teet.| He had already been removed to a

German hospital, whither His rescuer hastened.
"Guided upstairs, I was shown to a bed surrounded by an an-
xious-looking group. I saw the Pasha’s form half undressed exten-
ded on the bed, wét bandaces passed over the right side of the

head and the right eye. A corner of the wetted 1int was lifted up,

-and T saw that the right eye was closed by a great lump formed by

swollen tissues, and discovered that the 1lint was crimson with blood
oozing
Txeswinx from the ear".

In a few days, the Pasha was about again., But by that time "
To (3
Stanley had crossed from Bagamoyo to Zanzibar. Xz Ead zext His/Own
sent to ,
surgeony)to assist the German doctors in their treatment of Emin,
it was : -
bux the made abundantly clear that his attentions Wwere not welcome.
received
In Zanzibar, Stanley hmaxd no word from Emin Pasha - indeed, he
l;uch othexrwise
never heard from him again. EXHIAPE (Scarcely explicable conduct

justifies speculation on the real nature of the accident, and
Emin‘s estimate of it. Is it not possible that one of the Pasha’s

one}ﬁisgruntled and rebellious followers took the opportunity of

the former Governors being 8lightly in liquor to push him over the
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balcony, seeing in himx an unwanted European coloniser? Is it not

possible, also, that Bmin, who had before showm his dlsllke of

Stanle??yhttributedxx the "accident™ to his inspiration?

5

Emin Pasha brushed aside the offers of the British Fast Africa
Company, and took service with the German Administration, leading
an expedition to colonise the areas ryound Take Victoria and Iake XX
Albert. In the autumn of 1892, he rescued some slaves, and captured
the Arab slavers. Shortly afterwards, he was sitting in his tent,

over recently collected
poreing Ye¥Exxkix botanical specimens. Several Arxab chiefs pushed
aside the curtain, and strode into the tent.

"Pasha, you must die", their leader said.

Four men threw him to the ground, and cut his throat.

Stanley, meanwhile, was tasting once more “the (fruits of fame
- 3 pgusts of applause punctuated by pertinent criticism. He was
hailed,xsxthe when his book "In Darkest Africa" appeared, as the

critics who
greatest living explorer. But there were realistic wotess whizk
sat dosn and
raintEd mwk struck a balance sheet, Ceven hundred of those who
had set out with Stanley from Emhomma -~ dead. Of the ten thousand
garrison of Eguitoria - 260 reached Cairo. Emin, the nominal ob-
ject of the. expedition¥abandoned in Bagomoyo with "right eye closed

C’M&w i‘ﬂ-r.f Gl — C.,ﬂ&--c‘l.d [59 35  wlseact M"Jﬁﬂ-—d &ul:-g M_
Tmp" an 000X oozing rrom the ear"., ¥ To tThose %o

o

whom ivory and tradins concessions were not the alpha and omega of

humanism, it appeared that the expedition had been anything but a
successe. :
bese—Furlhey
. St - ~a — - A ~ - e s . A
testimony to the indomi qble will and car301ty the /nan who had
TULTHEY ABTYHEIWEE ¥ I snexseiid reek amenx of ik mwithmx *m

once made

P beeed a habi¥ of desertion, to fulfil his migsion. Books sybse=~
writte and the published letters of BArtelot and Jameson

queatly pukipghed by the surviving white offifers,drew less than

Casati, the Italigw, was in after years said to

e mon e P O o, iy
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A storm broke about Stanley’s head on the subject of the

rearguard, which had deteriorated so terribly‘in btanley's absence.
in.a letter to the London "Times" placing the blame
: - rent his officers,Imxx TEiXsx I IX¥® On

and especially :
them, I® TXIFXLXEX/(On Bartitelot and Jameson, both dead and unable to

( Hwrls Sutsn erte o,
defend themselves, WNot that Theysurviving white officers, in

%, ot6%,
Peeks—subseanertiy-—wristten, or the published letters of Basttelot
andJoemeson spared Bula Matari; they all emphasised his ruthless-

ness, his megalomania, '
equivocally

Tet Stanley paid his tribute - a little imdtreextly perhaps -
Yo them in the final paragraph of k#s "In Darkest Africa": J'Good-~
night Pasha, and you, Captain Casati! Good-night,Gentlemen of the
Relief Committee! And Good night o you, oh my Gompanionsl Nay

honours such as you deserve be showered upon you."

T ——————— i ———— — - — -
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In her widow s weseds she stood before a vast block of

seeing but not reading the rough letters

weive fest kizky four feet zzrwzx she had caused
to be inscribed on it. 8he At fifty, she was still a beauti-~
ful woman, possessed of a mature calm which added dignity .to
her tall figure, high forehead, Grecian nose, wide bﬁdgi&aﬁiy
Shisgetied mouth, deep, perceptive brown eyes., Beside her, a
small boy, also dressed in black, held one of her hands, though
he looked round a trifle wistfully, as though seeking a pos-
sibility of escape from a scene of finality not calculated to
appeal to restless childhood. Down the woman “s smooth, rounded

 cheek, a solitary tear wended its unhurried way.

She had been married latg%ithirty six years old, Her
husband,.who %gxhégw lifetime had set up monuments of achievement
as so0lid as the granite bloeck, had heen forty nine; She had

tH oragler Sia Lapl W
admired him,(§€§ﬁ‘ﬁi§,need, fulfilled *x¥ of her understanding
and intelligence.

All men, at that time, had treated him as being what his
African name implied - Bula llatari, Breaker of Rocks. They
had not drawn out the human being in him. FHe had tried xkm to
play the role they had cast him in. And he, by the vicissitudes
of his early youth, had had his channels of communication with
the hearts of men cut off. He had been respected and admifed
by many, loved by none, made virtually no friends. %wex len
had said he was cold, aloof, impenetrable, more resistant
than the rocks he had shown the natives of the Congo how to'
break.

had known _

But she had been a woman, §E37knxx the story of his early

life, his rejection by his mother. She had divined that what

he needed had been a mother s love and care. And that-she

had set herself to give him.Not that it had been difficult e
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to love him. The love had been there, alright., She had had
only to transmute her late-in-life passion into a maternal
watchfulness., She had (her reward.

A year after their marriagey an 12th July 1890, in
Westminster Abbey, where Lnglish kings are crowned and English
ﬁeros and men of letters laid to rest—ihe had been away on a
lecture tou{,and had written to her words which were more to
her than the erﬁtic whisperings which other women saw as the
pearls of their husbands® affection. "It is a relief at last
to be able to “speak my mind”, not to be chilled and have o
shrink back, Between mother and child, you know the confidence
and trust that exist; I never kmew it; and now, by extreme
favour of Providence, the last few years of my life shall be
given to know this thoroughly. Towards you I begin trustfully
to exhibit my thousghts and feelings ..... Professing belief ...
yef inwardly doubting e.... I shyly reveal thié and that, until
now, when I give up all, undoubting, perfect in confidence".

e Sha Last” fh.rmc-.cah—-,akyu-“"nq,aqd ____4;4,_5;“q*¢ 7 otla,
Ho thostwords/ihHc WOman NOW in MOUrning h&&—eiunr—ﬂwvui

SHe taol - e v ZoetColi. £y
ceronlel ¢ in t ¥ Frer—she—hed—first—resd—then
Y ling to the end o0 er LiTeg)f ¥ y
ey -had—been her—tyriumpire: Fow;—they Wers e consozton.

After their marriage, he had returned to Africa only as

a guest at the opening of the railway in fouthexn Rhodesia,

He had spent his time on lecture tours to the United States,
Australia, New Zealand. NMostly, she had accompanied him, The
explorer who had travelled thousands of miles through Central
African jungle, across troplcal plains, ever in danger from
poisoned arrows, speeding spears, Whirling cataracts, charging
wild animals - the same had fallen in a Swiss meadow andlbro-
ken his ankle. Amid primeval dangers, he had been self-suffi=
cient, In the so-called civilised world, he had needed the

protecting care of a mother, She had got him into Parliament
= o ?
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stimulated powerful friends to get him a knighthood, born him
the son who now stood somewhat impatiently beside her. Con=
stantly she had nursed him throurh recurrent boWts of malaria

and gastritis, legacies of his travels. ©OShe felt she had had

o 1
d kg e e dgimgict et hik S ualh

every vight to think she had done all a loving Wife could do. _

In the winter of 1898, she had helped him furnish a country |
house, south of Tondon, and had entertained theig with him a
stream of visitors curious to meet the great explorer. They
had renovated the house, changed rooms, made additionsy laid
out the grounds, named a lake "sianley Pool", a- stream "Congo",
and fields after districts of Central Africg. There, in his
little empire, she thought that at last the whisperings which
had threatened to take him from her, back to the scenes in
which his fame had been made, had been stilled. 8She had thought
her success as the wife of a retired man of action complete,
that she had made him supremely happy.

A new tear forced its way through a half-closed eyelid
as she remembered the events Wﬁich had led to the onset of
doubt, In the spring of 1903, the shadow of death had fallen
on him, Tor a year, he had lain in bed, paralysed by a stroke.
In April, 1904, pleurisy had supervened. He, as well as she,
had known that this time the end was near, &awimgz When she
had come to him one afternoon; after he had been dozing, he
had ésked, without preliminaries,

"Where will they.put me?" She had looked at him bemused,
uncomprehending. "When f’am - gone?", he added.

The shock of the spoken wmmx® truth had made ber pause, to

he knew it was use s _to temporis
qol ect herself.l Then she had answereg, bravely she thought,

"Surely - where they laid Livingstone, in Westminster

Abbey". DBut she had not been able to hide her distress, and
he had sought to console.

"It must come to all of us to die. X% The only'wonder
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is that death, having seemed so many times to have had me in
clutches

his wtwikwss, should have ¥t me go so long.

Ste had realised that he had misunderstood her.distress.

"But I want to be near you when my turn comes", 8he had
explained. "And if you lie in the Abbey, that cannot be".

desire for,

His next words had shown her that¥rfame, rather than her
devotion, stood first in his consciousness.

"Yet it is right that I should lie Ain Westminster, with
Livings tone¥. I found Livingstone".

After that conversation, he had seldom been coherent.

TR e

¥et Fhe (Words ! uttersaﬁfilled her with increasing pain. On
9th May, he had several times said, with deep sighs,

"0, I want to Dbe free! I want to go to the woods - to

be free®.

Africa called the man in his death agony. That was undér=-
had he felt free
standable, ButYdnly in Africa, only shooting his way down
[ oty ufp Pasw Scerces o, wealll. Fore Flanafp00es
untravelled rivers, through untracked jungle, over virgin plain%,

'Mw___?:/

(Fyom what, now, did he want to be free? Had the life for him

!

she had so-carefully fashioned been a constriction on him?
"0, I want to be free s.ses..” Her husband’s heart cry
came back to her now, and devastated hex own heart,

The mext day after he had repeated those words,/as Tondon®

a1 ) e R e
great clocktower, Bigz Ben, had boomed out the strokes of six

in the morningg” the man to whom she had devoted herself with

no less dedication than he'had_brought to his missions - had
died, apparently quite pea_cefullyijm’{_’—’k

The Dean of Westminster Abbey had denied him his dream,
and unknowingly granted her hers., It was not thought right

that her husband should lie alongside perhaps the only man

N

he had Eﬁ all his iif;-}évered - David iivingstone:z The lion
should not be allowed to lie down with the lamb,

she had had his body cremated. Then she had had a stfuggle
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with herself. He had wanted@ to be free, to co back to the
woods. ©She had had it in her power to grant his wish. ©She
could take his ashes to Africa, and scatter them beside his
beloved River Congo. But her dream was to lie beside him,
when her turn came to die. Ineffectually stiuwing to close
her¢ ears to the echo of his whrds - "I want to be free, to
go back to the woods" - she had organised the search for the
vast block of granite before which she now stood, twelvé feet
high, four feet across, weighing six tons. Beneath it she
had Taid his ashes. Beneath it she, too, would one day creep.

He had wanted in 1ife to be free. Had she denied him?
He had wanted in death to be free, Had she denied him? She
thrust the thought aside, now conscionsly spelling out the
rough letters
ImzxxpEiEn she had caused to be inscribed =~ .

HENRY MORTON
STANLEY
BULA MATARTI
1841=1904
AFRICA
one-time habjgual deserter,
The waif from Wales, the Bxpiurer of Gemixzt xfriva

the reporter who had become the most succesful explorer of his

time, the man who presumed, the Bwana Mkuba, the Breaker of

s Dorothy Tennant, daughter of Charlees Tennant MNP,
otonesiimust liMired that he should —

lie - bemeath a stone fashioned by the ages and coloured by
time.

ExHEXXX
PHE END
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This book ies Stanley s own
IxEkmyE relied less than many biographEx® on INE YEZEXER

published records of his journeys. I have taken the now more \
and more widely held wview thaf the eye-witness is not necessa-
rily the best historian, or the personal record necessarily the
most accurate source. Trom all available material, T have
rather sought to reconstruct the character of the maﬁ, and

the scene of his labours, giving my own rather than my subject’s

interpretétion of events, though without, of course, either

creating events or suppressing what might be important to
vnderstanding.

That does emerge with crystal clarity from & reading of
the voluminous writings of David Tivingstone and H nry Norton
Stanley is that where to TLivingstone his fellowmen,#éxcept for

his unobtrusive native servants, tended to be a mere distrac-

tion from his study of geographical, zoological and anthropo-
logical phenomena - always excepting his passionate opposition
to the slave trade - to Stanley, nature was little more than an
aid or an obstacle -~ generally the latter - to his achievements.
Livingstone ‘s writings are scholarly material for scientists;

Stanley s are somewhat verbose journalism.
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