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MYy APINGI BRINGDOMm,

CHAPTER 1.
TO MY YOUNG FRIENDS.

Dzar Yovxa Forrs,—Here I am again with another
book. Ilike to write for you, because you seem to en-
joy my books, and so eagerly read all that I have to say
to you.

In Lost 1x ToE JuxerE I left you in Apingi Land, a
country situated near the equator, and south of it. There
the people were strange and superstitious. They were
surrounded by immense forests, high mountains, and a
large river flowed through their country. You will re-
member that at last they made me their king, and, as
you know, it was in my kingdom that I left you, prom-
ising to come back to you in another year.

I keep my promise, and I am now going to tell you
raore about that Apingi Land, and what I did there, and
afterwards T will take you to the great Desert, and we
will have a cruise together along the western coast of
Africa.



CHAPTER II.

A COUNCIL—SHALL WE BUILD A IIUNDRED CANOES.—THE
GREAT FALLS OF SAMBA-NAGOSHI.—FOUGAMOU, THE FOR-
GER OF IRON,—PEOPLE CAN NOT SEE IIIM WORK IRON j IF
THEY DO, THEY DIE.

Arrer the scenes I have deseribed to you in the pre-
ceding volumes, and by which you saw with what degree
of superstition the people looked upon me, I need not
tell you that I was the mest powerful man in the coun-
try. The superstitious natives thought me to be a mighty
spirit. Their king I was, and they respected me, and it
was my aim to deserve their respect and love. I remem-
bered the good precepts my mother had tried to teach
me in my boyhood.

I cultivated with them truthfulness and kindness of
heart. I took care of their sick, I loved their children,
I prevented their women from being beaten; I made
them fzel they could rely npon my word, so that when I
promised a thing would be done they knew it would be
done. I was firm at the same time. I had to be politic,
and there were customs and superstitions which I dis-
liked, but which I knew time and education alone could
destroy.

Remandji, his people, and the whole of the Apingi
nation seemed to love me more and more as time passed
on. Ihad some glorious talks with them, and every day
I learned more of their people, superstitions, and cus-
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toms. I loved to talk with those old men, and they
loved to talk with me, and to ask me questions about
the land of the Moguizi. Every day we had a talk to-
gether. Their men would bring them their palm wine,
and they would gradually sip it, just as the Germans do
their beer, and jabber away at the same time.

One sultry afternoon, when the rays of the sun were
pouring down upon the forest, and making the heat in-
tense in the village, Remandji, a few old men, and my-
self went towards the river, and, after reaching its banks,
we seated ourselves under a very widespreading tree,
with the big stream rolling at our feet. The water was
yellow and turbid, for the rains had been heavy for a
few days past.

After we had seated ourselves comfortably on some

WE ARD IN COUNCIL.
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logs of wood that were lying on the ground—although I
did not scat myself before I had examined my log well,
for centipedes and scorpions are often found in the
cracks of these dead pieces of wood—I began to ques-
tion them.

“ Remandji,” said I, “suppose you build one hundred
large canoes, while I go to the sea-shore and bring back
to you and the Apingi large quantities of guns and
swords. Then, after my return, suppose we load our
canoes with palm oil, India-rubber, ebony wood, ivory,
gum copal, and then go down the river to the sea and
trade these products, and bring back all kinds of things
that the people like, and would exchange for them.

“What do you think of this?’ I said to him, looking him
steadily but gently in'the face, for I wanted to know his
own thoughts, not by what lLe was going to say, but by
the expression he would show.

Remandji and the old men round him began to look
thoughtful, and seemed for a while to be lost in reflection.

Then Remandji said: “ Spirit, the question you ask is
a big thing. There are a great many tribes of wild and
fighting men living on the banks of that big river that
flows at our feet, and no one has ever tried to do what
you propose. If you were to fly away, what would be-
come of us? The whole country would be against us;
tribe after tribe would fight us, for they would all say,
‘How do the Apingi dare to come down the river and
pass us? I will tell you, Spirit, the names of some of
the strange people who live on the banks of the river be-
low us.”

I must confess that some of these names were hard to
pronounce, and if T had not written them down in my
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journal I should certainly have forgotten them. I give
some of them to you, for I want you to know the names
of some of the tribes inhabiting the banks of the big
river by which we stood — the Kambas, Aviia, Osoun-
ga, Njavi; our old friends the Dakalai, of whom you
have been made thoroughly well acquainted with in
Stormes or Toe GoriLLa Cotxtry, Wiz Lire vxper
e EquaTor, and Lost v tne JuneLe; Anenga, Nga-
loi, Adjomba, and the Ogobai people. “ These Ngalois,
Anenga, Adjomba, and Ogobai people would fight us all
the time,” said Remandji, « for they have sworn, before
our fathers were born, that no people from the up river
should pass their tribe to go down ; and who knows, per-
haps, but that they would eall all the people belonging to
another river much bigger than ours, which is called Rem-
bo Okanda, to come and join them and fight against us ?
Ob, Spirit, they are mighty fighting men on the Rembo
Okanda River.”

Then there was a pause. Remandji looked thought-
fully on the ground, and then, gradually raising his eyes,
looked at me, and said again:

“Iknow that you want to make the Apingi people a
great people ; but what you said can not be done, for there
ig, lower down in the river, something more formidable,
more terrible than all the wild people I have spoken of.”

He looked at me to see if I knew what it was, when
suddenly I shouted, “ Do you mean the Samba-Nagoshi
Falls ? for I had heard of them from the people of the
sea-shore. Their fame was greater even than that of the
Nkoumon-Naboulai Mountains, the summit of which I
had tried to reach, of which enterprise you have had an
account already.
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“Yes,” said Remandji; “no man can pass through the
Samba-Nagoshi. No Apingi would dare to come near
it, for there is death there, and mighty spirits reside
there, who guard the river.”

“Tell me,” said I to Remandji, “tell me about the
Samba-Nagoshi I'alls. I want to hear what you have to
say about them.”

Remandji then fixed himself comfortably for a long
speech, and began as follows:

“In the days of old,long, long ago, there was a great
spirit living in the forest, whose name was Fougamon.
TFougamou was a great forger of iron, and a mighty spir-
it. One day, as I'ougamou was wandering through the
great forest, he came upon the banks of our river, and
made up his mind to dwell by it. At last the people be-
gan to find out that Fougamou would work iron for them.
So, when any one wanted a spear or a hatchet, battle-
axe, knife, or any other implement, he would go near the
banks of the river, and cry,*Oh! mighty Fougamon, I
want this iron to be forged; and then he named the in-
strument he wanted, as he deposited the rough iron he
had dug up on the ground. Then he departed, for no
one could ever see Fougamon work the iron, for Fouga-
mou had forbidden people ever to look at him, and the
people were afraid to do it, as they believed that if ever
they saw him they would die.

¢ The following morning, when they went back to the
place where they had deposited the iron, they would find
the weapon they had asked for finished. So I need not
tell you, Spirit, how much Fougamou was loved by the
people.

“When Fougamou came to live on the banks of the



FOUGAMNOU DISCOVERS PEOPLE LOOKING AT HIM. 17

river, he said to himself that no one should ever go down
or up the river in canoes, and he made a mighty barrier
across the river, made of stone ; and the water tumbles
down and runs so fast,” said Remandji, with a shudder,
“that if a canoe was to be carried over the falls it would
be broken in pieces, and the people killed. I wish you
could hear the roaring water of Fougamou.

« Listen,” added Remandji, observing that I was about
to speak; “I have not finished the story of this great
spirit.

“One day, however, a man and his son went in the
forest with their iron and charcoal to ask Fougamou to
work it for them, but they had made up their mind, be-
fore starting, that they would see 'ougamou work the
iron, and find out how it was done, and they said, ¢ Sure-
ly we shall not die if we see him.

“8o, after going for a long while through the forest,
they came to the spot where the people were in the habit
of depositing the iron. After leaving it and the char-
coal on the ground, they hid themselves, the father in
the hollow of a tree, and the son among the boughs of
another tree. Ifougamou came with his son, for Fouga-
mou had a child, and began to work, when suddenly the
son said, ‘Father, I smell the smell of people’ The
father replied, ¢ Of course you smell people ; for does not
the iron and charcoal come from the hands of people ?
So they worked on. DBut the son again interrupted his
father, saying again, ‘ Father, I do smell the smell of
people.” Then Fougamou began to look round, thinking
that what his son told him might be true. Then he saw
the two men. Ie roared with rage till his roar shook
the whole forest; and then, to punish the father and his
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son, he turned tle tree in which the father was hidden
into an ant-hill, and the hiding-place of the son into a
nest of black ants. DBut,” added Remandji, with a great
sigh, “since then IFougamou has mever worked iron.
These two people were aniemba (“wizards”), for they
broke the law Fougamou had made, and did not wish
Fougamou to work iron any more for the people. DBut,
like fn the days of old, Le still keeps the river.

“ But, besides the great Fougamon, there are two other
spirits who live by the river, and they also have made
the river such that no canoe can pass. These two spir-
its are Samba and Nagoshi. Nagoshi is the wife of
Samba.”

After hearing the interesting legend of Samba-Na-
goshi, I was surprised that time had gone on so rapidly.
The sun had disappeared behind the trees, and darkness
was soon to succeed daylight. The birds were looking
for the trees they intended to rest upon for the night.
Ilocks of parrots were making for different parts of the
forest. The insects were secking for the leaves where
they were going to take shelter, and the butterflies had
become quiet.

IMow quickly time had fled! What strange “talks” I
had heard!

So we got up and made for the village. When we
entered it the pecple seemed glad to see us again, and I
heard them say, “ Look how the Spirit seems to love Re-
mandji!”?



CHAPTER III.

PREPARATIONS FOR IUNTING.— PEOPLE ORDERED TO GET

READY.—THE IDOL IS PUT IN THE STREET.—DANCE WITII
TORCIILIGHTS.—TIIE IDOL SAYS WE WILL KILL GAME.—
THE PEOPLE BELIEYVE IT.

Ir you had been in the Apingi country on that same
evening of the day when I heard the legend of the Fou-
gamon and Sainba-Nagoshi, which Thave just related to
you, you would have seen me under the little veranda
of Remandji's hut, seated quietly by his side, and talk-
ing to him. TRemandjiis a great smoker, and did really
enjoy his pipe. It was a splendid pipe, made of clay,
and he smoked through a long reed, the pipe resting on
the ground. It really did me good also to see Remandji
enjoy his pipe. I was almost sorry I could not keep him
company, but I do not use tobacco in any form.

We were talking about a hunt to be made. Ile said,
“ Mognuizi, at some distance from our village we have
built a fence in the forest with little sticks about so
high;” then he raised his hand to show me how high it
was, and I judged it was about five or six feet, and he
added that it was of great length, but could not tell how
long. 1le said it was many and many a time longer
than the village. 'We built this fence the last rainy sea-
son, and from place to place, not far from each other,
there are kind of loop-holes, in which the game we chase
before us goes in, and then ean not get out.
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“The day after to-morrow,” said he, “if you like we
will form a large party to drive the game into there.
To-morrow we will collect food, and start early the next
morning. We will take a hunting path which passes
through the fence, and we will continue to travel to the
other side till we are a good long way from it, then we
will sleep in the woods, and the next morning will separ-
ate from each other, but you and I will remain together.”

The old men around us agreed to this, and people
were sent to many of the Apingi villages to tell the in-
habitants that the seccond day afterward they must come
to our village, for the Spirit wanted to go and hunt,
and Remandji was going with him.

That same evening I furbished up a double-barreled
smooth-bore gun, which I intended to load with buck-
shot for gazelles. Then I prepared another gun, which
was to be loaded with bullets for larger game, such as
elephants, gorillas, leopards, ete. In the afternoon hun-
dreds of people came into the village; they were the
men that were to start with Remandji and me for the
hunt.

I remember well that night before our departure,
though several years have passed since then. The night
was clear, the stars were bright, and only a few fleecy
white clouds, which moved overhead slowly, were to
be seen. The huge idol, at eight o’clock by my watch,
was taken from its house and put in front of it. Soon
the moon rose, and its bright light shone upon the street,
and every Apingi hut could be seen distinctly. Back of
the huts the trees cast their huge shadows, and I eonld
hear the whisper of the wind as it blew through the for-
est and over the village. The huge bats, commonly call-
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ed vampires, flew above our heads as they passed into
the forest to hang themselves to the branches of the
trees. What a queer cry they had! Ilow strangely
sounded the noise they made! The croaking of frogs in
the neighboring swamps eould be distinctly heard. That
part of the village where I stood was almost as quiet as
the night itself, for all the villagers and the strangers
had gone to the other end, and were no doubt talking
over their stories, or discussing the plans of the hunt for
the morrow.

I was facing the idol, and thought what an ugly thing
it was. It was a female, about three feet in height,
carved of wood, having a tremendous chest, which was
full of charmed powder. Its head-dress was made of
the little bristles from the tail of a porcupine. It wore
a neeklace made of the teeth of monkeys ; the eyes were
made of pieces of polished iron ; round its waist it had a
belt of feathers of wild gninea-fowl, while at its feet lay
skulls of monkeys and of other wild animals.

As I was looking at this strange, ngly thing, I wonder-
ed how it was that men could believe that such things,
made with their own hands, eould talk, walk, eat, and
wink their eyes, and work their vengeance on people;
but then T remembered that there were onee nations far
higher in civilization than these poor creatures, people
who have left to us noble and magnificent works of art
and skill, who were equally imbued with the same folly
and superstition. As I stood there thinking of these
strange things, friend Remandji came to me and said
that the erowd were coming to dance round the idol, and
ask it to make us have plenty of game.

After a while great numbers of people eame with
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drums, and with a great quantity of torches made of the
piteh produced from a certain tree. These were lighted
and stuck in the ground surrounding the idol, excepting
that there was a spot left open in front for the people to
come close, so that they might speak to it. Iow strange
the lurid glare of these torches made the idol appear!
By the peculiar light the wooden god looked ten times as
ugly as it appeared before.

About twenty yards in front of it the drummers put
themselves in & row. There were about fifty of them,
and they began to beat their drums, and the people be-
gan to sing to the idol, and promised to bring to it a
great quantity of game, if they were fortunate enough to
kill much.

Towards one o'clock in the morning the number of
drummers and dancers became less and less, till at last
no one was left on the daneing-ground but the idol. The
next morning many of the villagers swore that during
the night the idol walked in the street, and spoke aloud,
and told the people that a large quantity of game was to
be caught in the chase. So every body was joyous, and
<oon every thing was ready for our departure.
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CHAPTER IV.

PORCUPINE HUNTING.—TIHEY COME OUT OF TIIEIR BURROWS.
—FIERCE ATTACK OF THE DOGS.—PORCUPINE TRAPS.—
THE LEGEND OF THE PORCUPINE AND OF THLE LEOPARD.

EAsrry on the morning of the scene just described to
you in the preceding chapter, Okabi and I resolved to
go to a place not far from the village, which he had dis-
covered while rambling in the forest, where porcupines
were abundant. So we left, taking with us four dogs,
and after about an howr’s walk we eame to a place in
the forest, near the bottom of a hill, where the ground
was very stony. It was not long before I discovered
many burrows where the creatures were hidden. The
dogs at once began to bark furiously at the entrance of
the burrows, and to try to get in by scratching away the
earth. The porcupine being a nocturnal animal, they
had all retired into their holes. But we should have had
to wait long if we had waited for the dogs to dig them
out. We had provided ourselves with an implement for
digging, and went to work in good earnest at onc of the
burrows. We soon started one of thie animals, and off
he went on a run, with the dogs after him. They speedi-
1y overtook him, and barked and jumped briskly round
him, but were afraid to touch the ecreature. I did not
blame them, for it would have done no good. This
was a big one, and his Jong, sharp-pointed quills spread
rapidly, and protected the animal as if they were so

B
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many bayonets. His little tufted tail, which was cover-
ed with most extraordinary little balls of quills of a yel-
lowish color, which at first sight look like a horny sub-
stance or thick parchment, rattled as the porcupine
moved about ; and, if T had been in the land of rattle-
snakes, and had not seen the porcupine, I might have
then thought that one was near at hand. Some of the
quills in the middle of the creature’s back are five and
six inches long, and sometimes even longer. They are
very sharply pointed. There was no fear of the dogs
getting hold of him. Indeed, no animal would relish
such a mouthful. Neither the leopards nor hyenas
would venture upon it. The dogs knew that it was of
no use for them to try, and hence they were mad. We
could not help laughing to see them. Their hair stood
right up, so furious were they, so that their backs al-
most appeared like that of the porcupine, only with short
quills. They would come near and bark furiounsly, show
their teeth, and then back ount. Iinally the porcupine
turned round, and, having a stone to protect him, showed
fight ; this made the dogs bark more furiously than ever.
Nothing but a smart blow on the head of the porcupine
would kill him, for we eould not take hold of the animal
with our hands. Ilis quills would have gone through
them. Seizing a piece of wood, I just gave the fellow a
stunning blow on his head, which laid him out on the
ground, and another blow on the head again finished
him.

I saw that the longest quills were flexible, and could
not do much harm to an enemy, the shorter ones being
stiff. The porcupine feeds on roots, leaves, nuts, and
different vegetable productions. The quills of the por-
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PORCUPINE JIUNT.

cupine are often used as pen-holders, and very pretty
ones they make.

They come out of their burrows about sunset, and
wander during the night. When the natives have dis-
covered a porcupine burrow, which is sometimes very
deep, they set a trap that is so constructed that it catches
the animal when it comes out. This trap is made of the
bough of a tree, one end of which is firmly fixed on the
ground ; the other extremity is bent forward, and to it is
attached a noose with a slip-knot just over the opening of
the burrow. The porcupine, in coming out, puts his head
into this noose, and at the same time loosens a peg that
holds the spring lightly by pushing forward, and up he
goes into the air, hung by the neck. The noose grows
tighter and tighter the more he moves and shakes, and
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soon strangles him to death. I have often seen porcu-
pines trapped in this way.

Immediately after the first blow the quills began te
drop down flat on its back; at the second blow the ani-
mal was killed.

After killing two more porcupines we returned to the
village. A little after my arrival I found that there was
to be a fight among the villagers. They all wanted the
tails of the porcupines, and every body thought he had a
right to them. Every body was shouting at the top of
his voice, as if they thought the one who could make the
most noise had the best right to the spoils. This great
fuss was made on account of the porcupines’ tails being
used for fetiches or charms. I stopped the noise by say-
ing that if there were a fight for these tails, I should join
in it, and knock down right and left. This talk of mine
put a stop to their quarrel; and, in order to satisfy them
and make them good-natured, I appropriated the three
tails myself, so there might be no jealousy.

The porcupine is really good to eat. Ilaving some
nice, fresh palm oil, made the day before from nuts we
had collected, I cooked my share in the oil, and, having
seasoned it with salt and plenty of Cayenne pepper, I
had a splendid dinner.

As we had been hunting porcupines all the morning,
we were bound to have a porcupine story on my return.
Okabi was a real good story-teller, and so he began:

“ A long time ago, when my father was a boy, one day
he got very greatly scared. Ile was coming back to the
village from the forest, where he had gone in search of
wild honey, when he suddenly saw, near the hunting
path, an immense leopard lying flat on the ground. The
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leopard’s back was turned towards him, and so the crea-
ture did not see him. IIis long tail wagged to and fro,
and he lay very quiet. Ifather, secing a big hollow tree
close to him, hid himself in it. DBut he did not feel safe.
He was afraid to stir or make any sound, for fear of
alarming the leopard and betraying himself. Looking
closely, he saw that the leopard was watching a porcu-
pine about a yard in front of his nose. The poor porcu-
pine was all drawn up in a bunch. IIis quills were all
standing out like so many sharp-pointed spears, and it
was evident that both were at a stand-still. The leop-
ard, not a bit frightened, scemed to be lying in wait for
the proper time to kill his prey, while the porcupine,
knowing full well that, if it did not keep on the defen-
sive, or tried to escape, the leopard would trrn him over
with one stroke of his huge paw, and expose the under
part of his body, which is soft and undefended with quills.
e would then fall an easy prey to the leopard’s sharp
claws. So the porcupine stood still, rolled up so tight
that he could hardly turn his head, and thoroughly pro-
tected by his bristling quills.

“ My father saw the leopard now and then try, with its
big long paw, to draw the poreupine towards him, but he
would instantly take it off, the quills pricking him in a
way he did not like at all. There the leopard lay and
lay, till at last he got up, and father beeame very much

“afraid, for he knew not if the leopard had smelt him.
Nothing,” said Okabi, “saved him but the monda (fetich)
which he wore, and which came from my grandfather,
for grandfather was a great hunter and a daring warrior.”
The people shouted with one voice, “So he was.”

“The leopard, after a great while, went away, but not
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without giving a fearful growl of disappointment, but it
was long before father left his hiding-place, being afraid
of the treachery of the leopard, for they are not to be
trusted. It was a long time before the porcupine moved
away, and my father did not want to kill him, for,
said he, ‘the porcupine has escaped from such a dan-
gerous enemy, why should I kill him #”

I was quite ready for the great hunt to come off in
the morning, and went to sleep, having before my eyes
visions of great quantities of game.




CHAPTER V.

THE SPIRIT, OUR XING. — GREAT NUMBER OF PLAINTAIN-
TRELES.—CURIOUS FENCE FOR GAME.—WE MARCII SILENT-
LY, — WE SURROUND OURSELVES WITH FIRES. — TIE
STRANGE LEGEND OF ARONDO-IEXOU.

Tur next morning the eries of the wild guinea-fowls
which had come near the village awoke me. It was
just daylight. The birds had come down from the trees
where they had perched for the night, and were wander-
ing in the neighboring jungle. I immediately junped
from my bed. Tt took but little time to dress, for my
coat and my shoes were the only part of my clothing
I had removed on lying down. DBy my side lay two of
my guns. Taking a gun with me, I went to a little
stream meandering not far from the village, and wash-
ed my face in its cool and clear water.

On my return I found that all the villagers were
awake, and busy getting ready for our hunting trip.
Remandji was standing before my hut, and, as soon as T
made my appearance, they all shouted, “ The Spirit, our
king, is coming.”

Every one loaded himself with his own provisions
with the exception of Remandji and myself, and some
of the boys carried the provisions of their fathers or
uncles in queer-looking bags. So we started. Several
wives of the king accompanied us. Our way was along
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a narrow hunting path which led us through some
splendid plantations of plantain-trees and of cassada,
which were worked by Remandji’s wives and slaves.
Now and then we crossed through large patches of sug-
ar - cane, planted also by Remandji’s wives. Two or
threec days before, the chimpanzees had come in large
numbers and eaten a great quantity of it. Many patch-
es of canes had been torn up and partly destroyed on
the spot. The Apingi and Remandji cursed the chim-
panzees as we passed by the half-destroyed patches of
the cane.

After going through thousands and thousands of plant-
ain-trees, we took a hunting path, and, after a walk of
about three hours, we came to the “fence,” which I ex-
amined carefully. The fence appeared to me like a
miniature wall surrounding a fortified town; it was
about six feet in height, and every twenty or thirty yards
there was a cul de sac. Each of these was about ten or
twelve feet in length, about eighteen inches or two feet
broad at the opening, and gradually narrowed toward the
end, so that the game, once in, could not turn round to
get out. The sticks were small, about six feet in Leight,
stuck in the ground, and closely tied together by the help
of creepers and lianes. This game fence was said to be
of very great length.

We continued our march for at least three hours aft-
er we had passed the fence, keeping perfectly silent in
the mean time, not a single man uttering a word, as we
did not want to frighten the game away. At length we
came to a spot where there was a large clearing, which
had been made by the natives. 1 could see at once that
the spot was a rendezvous for hunting parties, as there
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were remains of old fires all about, and I saw the bones
of wild animals which had been eaten before scattered
on the ground. Sheds had also been constructed of
large boughs, thatched with leaves, to protect the people
from the heavy rains.

On each side of the camp ran a hunting path, which
diverged from the one we had come by. One of these
Lunting paths ran straightly to the left, and the other to
the right—that is, one went directly north, while the
other went directly south. The path we had taken from
Remandji ran almost eastward. The game fence we
had passed ran, as T had been given to understand, south
and north, so I came to the conclusion that these two
paths were running parallel with the fence. When I ask-
ed Remandji, I saw that I was not mistaken.

This encampment which we had just reached was the
spot where we were to spend the night ; so some of the
men went immediately to work and collected a large
quantity of firewood, while others went after large leaves
to repair the sheds, which were somewhat dilapidated, as
it had been a long time since the Apingi had come here.

temandji and I had our sheds close to each other. I
lighted four fires, one at my head, one on my left, anoth-
er on my right, and another at my feet. I always liked
to surround myself with fire, for I did not fancy the
snakes which often crawl about at night, and, above all,
1 did not faney to be carried away in the jaws of a leop-
ard, for there is no way to get out of aleopard’s jaw aft-
er you are there, and I did not care in the least to be
carried off in that manner, and be devoured by such a
monster. I thonght this would be no joke, and I am
sure, my dear young folks, you think just as I do. Leop-

Bi2
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ards were plentiful, and the Apingi took great care to
light a great many fires, for all wild beasts are afraid of
fire.

Each man cooked his own meal—that is to say, every
one roasted his plantain and his meat, which was either
a dry piece of elephant, some smoked monkey, snake, or
fish—about bright charcoal fires. So the fragrance of
our cooking spread from one end of the camp to the
other.

After our meal the time to tell stories came, and I am
going to tell you one or two which were interesting to
me, and may prove so to you. Okabi was to be the
spokesman.

“ Atoongouloo-Shimba was a king, having come to his
kingdom by law of inheritance. Atoongouloo had made
up his mind that whoever should quarrel in his domin-
ions he would eat. After eating people after people, he
was left all alone. A neighboring king, called Koniam-
bié, had a beautiful child, named Arondo-Iénou. Atoon-
gouloo-Shimba married this daughter of Koniambié, and,
after he had put the rings on her legs,* he started for the
forest, to catch wild beasts with the Ashinga net, leaving
his wife alone in the village.

“ Koniambié, besides Arondo-Ténou, had three children
—three boys. The eldest was called Ndjali (gun or thun-
der). Ndjali said he was going to take back from Atoon-
gouloo-Shimba his sister, and Atoongouloo-Shimba ate
Ndjali, who had come to take away his wife from him.
He ate also the second brother. When a woman has
several children, the last one is called Reninga. So Re-

* The putting of rings on the legs is like the giving of the wedding ring
among us.
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ninga came to take away his sister, and he and Atoon-
gouloo-Shimba fought and fought from morning till the
sun reached the meridian, but finally Atoongouloo suc-
ceeded in eating Reninga; but Reninga had a fetich,
and came out of Atoongouloo-Shimba alive.”

“When the latter saw this, he said, ¢ What are you com-
ing back for? Then he put the chalk of the Alumbi
on Reninga and Arondo-Iénou; then, joining their hands
together, he blew a breath upon them, and said to Re-
ninga, ¢ Take your sister away.” Then Reninga took his
sister away. After that, Atoongouloo-Shimba drowned
himself, because his wife had been taken away from
him. DBut, before dying, he said to Reninga, ¢ If Arondo-
Iénou ever marries another man, she will die” Aronao-
Iénoun did not believe the saying of Reninga, and mar-
ried another man, and she at once died.

“ At the place where Atoongouloo drowned himself,
when a stranger looks in the water he sees in the deep
the body of Arondo-Iénou, and her nails appear like
looking-glass.

“Since that time water is often called Arondo-I¢non,
because people can see their own likeness in it on"ac-
count of the nails of Arondo-Iénou. DBefore the death
2§ Arondo-Iénou, the water could not reflect the image
of people.”

* They have all sorts of monda, ¢ fetiches, gree-grees,” many of which
are supposed to work miracles.




CHAPTER VI

DITFICULT IIUNTING PATII.—THE MEN SCATTER.—REMANDJI
AND MYSELF REMAIN TOGETHER.—FEAR OF ELEPHANTS.
—CAPTURE OF GAME.—SNAKES ARE KILLED.

At daylight we were all up and ready. We divided
ourselves into two parties; one took the path which led
northward, and the other the path which led sonthward.
Remandji and I belonged to the southern party. We
were equally divided in number, each side having about
three hundred people.

I saw by my compass that we were going direectly
south. Remandji and I, with a few other men, who were
his nephews, kept in the rear of our line. This hunting
path was an awful one. It had not been used for a long
time, and the jungle had overgrown and covered it, and
there were great numbers of fallen trees in our way, and
some of these were so very big that I can assure you it
was no joke to elimb over them or go under them.
It became very wearisome. After a while, every twenty
or thirty yards more or less, we would station a man in
the path, to remain there till he heard the horn sound,
which was the signal to advance forward toward the
west, that is to say, toward the fence. At length half of
the men of our party had been left at different points
along the road. Remandji and I and two of his nephews

-
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halted, and let the remainder pass us and go ahead, as
we wished to remain about in the centre. Those who
passed us were to leave men, as had been done before,
till none were left. Okabi was their leader. We were
to keep perfectly still ; not a man was to utter a word.
Then, when the last man was posted, Okabi was to sound
the horn, and those who had horns along the line were to
answer the signal.

The other half of our party, which had taken the north-
ern path, had been doing exactly what we had done. At
certain distances apart they had stationed their horn-
men, who were to answer as soon as they heard the
horns from our side, as that would be the signal that
there were no more men to station, and that every one
was ready to advance toward the fence. Remandji and
I, who were at the centre of the line, waited at least one
hour before the horn sounded; of course we did not
hear the most distant horns, but, as soon as the farther
one was blown, the one nearest to it answered, and so on,
till at last the signal was sounded all along the line, from
the last man south to the last man north. This was the
signal that every thing was ready. Then we advanced,
each man straight before him westward, that is to say,
right toward the fence. We shouted, we hallooed, each
man trying to shout londer than the rest. Our only fear
was that elephants might lie between us and the fence,
and that in running away they would break through the
obstructions, and that the smaller game would go through
the gaps the elephants would make, and then escape
from us.

We were, I thought, about six or seven miles from the
fence. Steadily we advanced through the thick jungle,
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which at times was terribly close; tind the only way we
knew that we were going straight was by the many small
branches of young trees which had been broken by par-
ties who had been hunting here before us.

Of course the game fled before us, for the great noise
we made frightened them very much ; but, as they could
run faster throngh the forest than we could, we did not
expect to come to a fight or a slanghter before we reach-
ed the fence. Our only fear, as I said, was that cle-
phants were between us and the fence. If it was so, we
should not get much game, and perhaps might lose it all.

Steadily, slowly, but surely we came nearer and near-
er the fence. At last a wild shout ran along the line.
The fence came in sight, and what a sight it was! Wild
beasts of all kinds were running to and fro, mad with ter-
ror. Iyenas, porcupines, black wild boars, gazelles, ante-
lopes, wild cats, and even snakes were driven helter-skel-
ter within the inclosure. They wonld run along the
fence till they came to the long pouches, or cul de sac,
and, thinking these were ways of cscape, into them they
would go, and find they were snared.

The spears of the Apingi went through the animals
along the whole line. The slaughter was terrific. My first
shot was for a very large snake, some nineteen feet long,
a python, which, seeing that he could not get through
the fence, made in my direction, and was spreading ter-
ror and dismay among the Apingi, for it had_its mouth
wide open, its sharp-pointed tongue was thrust a long
way out, and its hissing could even be heard in the midst
of the uproar that raged around us,

I was glad that we Lad not been troubled by ele-
phants.
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T immediately advanced, after reloading the barrel I
had fired. There was a savage black boar, whose sharp
muzzle had been thrust between the sticks of the fence,
so that he was in a fair way to get through, but a shot
of mine put an end to its life. A fine fat creature it
was. I suddenly saw an ugly big wild cat, at which an
Apingi had hurled a spear, but had missed him. The
creature, being brought to bay, was about to spring upon
his assailant, when, in a jiffy, I brought him down, in the
midst of the great cheers of those around us.

The cul de sac, which, according to the hunting laws,
belonged to me, was filled with gazelles, which were im-
mediately speared by the Apingi. There was a porcu-
pine among them, which could not have been at all a
pleasant companion to the gazelles. It would be hard to
say which of the creatures was the most frightened.

The excitement all along the line was intense, and the
lovd shouts of the Apingi sounded strangely in the woods.
But at last all quieted down again. All the game worth
killing had been killed, and whatever was too large for
a single man to carry was cut up in small pieces. Then,
taking up our line of march, we followed the fence, and
advanced toward the same main path from which we had
separated, and before evening we were in our camping-
ground of the day before. There we all met and count-
ed the spoils. The slaughter of wild beasts had been
very great. There were six wild black boars, twenty-
three gazelles, seven porcupines, five wild cats, three hy-
enas, seven red antelopes, and three huge snakes. These
last were to be cooked in plantain leaves, with lemon-
juice and plenty of C'ayenne pepper, of which there is a
great abundance in the country.
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After every body had arrived a tremendous wild shout
of joy rang throngh the woods. What a pile of game
there was! The mouths of the Apingi extended from
car to ear, and showed their sharp-pointed, filed teeth.
They were right glad of the prospect of a good supper.

It was agreed that the game should be divided that
evening among us. Remandji and I were to superin-
tend the distribution. Of course, in that part of the
world, it would not have done to give to each an equal
share, for it would have been against the customs of the
people. So we gave only to the heads of the families,
and these were to divide the meat, according to their
own will and pleasure, among the younger retainers,
nephews, sons, and cousins, as they should think Dest.
The head of a family is thought a great deal of in that
wild part of the world.

With Remandji’s people and mine there was no quar-
reling ; but, my goodness! I wish you could have heard
the Apingi quarreling among themselves. Not one of
them was satistied with his share. Every one thought
that his neighbor had a better share than himself. Of
course the heads of families took the lion’s share. Re-
mandji and myself each took a whole boar. These black
boars are not so large as the yellow ones I have described
to you in former volumes, and are far from being so
nice-looking.

We slept that night where we had divided the game.
The forest was full of the smell of roasted meat, for
there was not a man there who thonght that his wife
would be glad to have a picce of his meat. Women,
they think, must eat when their husbands are not hun-
gry, and the children when the mothers are satisfied.
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The wives never eat with their husbands, and it is but
seldom, if ever, that grown-up sons and nephews eat with
their fathers and uncles. They are supposed to be too
young, and it would not be considered respectful for
them to eat with their elders. So that what is left of a
meal the wives eat, and what the wives leave the children
eat; if there is nothing for them, they must do the best
they can to find food, or go hungry, as they like best.




CHAPTER VIL

DEPARTURE TO VISIT MY DOMINIONS. — PRECEDED BY ONE
HUNDRED HORN-MEN.—FOLLOWED DBY MY IHIOUSEKEEPER.
~—WAR MUST NOT TAKE PLACE.—I GET IN A FURIOUS
RAGE.—HAPPY DENOUEMENT.,

Tue day after my return from our hunting expedition,
I thought it was time for me to visit the villages belong-
ing to the country over which I had been made king; so
1 spoke to Remandji, who was, if I may use the expres-
sion, my minister, or major general, and the people were
ordered to get ready to start the next day.

I wanted to learn the resources of the country; see
what the people could do, what they manufactured, and
what the agricultural productions were, and thus be-
come acquainted with the sort of commerce to which the
country was best adapted. I must explore the forests to
find out what precious woods they contained, and if we
could obtain valuable gums and minerals for our market.
It was arranged that I should leave with a large retinue
of followers. My procession was to be headed by a band
of more than one hundred horn-mmen. The natives are
very fond of blowing these horns, and many of them
have been handed down from father to son for several
generations.  They are from one to two feet in length,
and are made of the horns of an antelope called the kam-
bi. The kambi is a species of antelope, of a gray color,
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with whitish stripes on the
sides. The full-grown spec-
imens are almost as large
as a cow. The business of
the liorn-men was to sound

the horn whenever we ap-

TUHE BLOWING OF KAMBI HORNS.

proached a village, in order to let the people know I was
coming. All the horn-men were painted with yellow,
red, and white ochre, and covered with their fetiches.
Remandji himself was to be followed by almost all his
sons and many of his wives. They also were all covered
with fetiches, and all invoked the Spirit of the Alumbi
to be with them.

Remandji insisted that I should take my splendid
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Lousekeeper with me, whose likeness you saw in my last
volume, “Ior,” said he, “she must take care of you;
she has nothing else to do but to get your food ready, to
watch over you, to drive the flies away during your sleep,
to fetch water for you, and to scratch your head when
you want it done.” I did not like the insinuation in the
last part of Remandji’s speech, and I said to him, “ You
know very well that I have nothing on my head.”

“ But you know,” replied Remandji, “ that it would be
a disgrace to me if she did not follow you.” So I gave
way at last to the earnest entreaties of Remandji, and it
was agreed that my housekeeper should follow me. It
was of no use for me to fight against it. I could not get
rid of her.

The following morning there was a great stir in the
village, for we were all prepared to start.  As I was get-
ting ready, what should I see but my beautiful house-
keeper. She, too, was ready, and was bound not to let us
go without her. The order for departure at length ar-
rived. I wore on my shoulder my emblem of royalty
(the “kendo”), of which I gave you a description and pie-
ture in my lagt volume. I was followed by Remandji.
I took the kendo from my shoulder, and rang it. There
was a dead silenee at onee, and then a wild shout, ¢ The
Spirit, our king, is going to speak!” rung through the vil-
lage. In order to impress them with awe, I fired two
guns, loaded with tremendous charges of powder, which
made a very loud report. Then, taking hold of my re-
volvers, I fired and fired in-the air. The Apingi fell
upon the ground, filled with fear. Remandji bowed
down in front of me, and looked me steadily in the face.
The people all at once began to sing,“Oh Spirit, oh
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Spirit, thou art our king. Oh Spirit, oh Spirit, we never
saw thee before. Ol Spirit, ol Spirit, do not send dis-
case and death among us. Ol Spirit, all the beasts of
the forest will come to thee! Ol Spirit, now thou art
going to visit all the Apingi land. Ol Spirit, we say
good-by to thee! Oh Spirit, oh Spirit, we will wait for
thee. Remandji goes with thee—take care of him. Many
of our people go with thee—oh take care of them all.”
Then the horns blew again, and what a noise they made !
And with the drums beating in the village, we soon dis-
appeared in the forest, amid the wild shouts of the peo-
ple that had remained behind. IForty Apingi warriors,
armed with spears, took the lead, then the horn-men, and
inmediately after came Remandji and myself, followed
by the women, and also some warriors as a rear-guard.

It was easy to see that we were not going on a hunt-
ing expedition.

After walking about an hour and a half, the horn-men
again began to blow their horns, and a wild Apingi shout
followed up. We were approaching a village. Soon we
came in sight of it, and then all the horn-men sounded
the horns, and all the party shouted, “ The great Spirit is
coming to you. Remandji is with him. Be not afraid.”
When we came to the village there was not a soul in sight.
The people had all gone inside of their houses. They
were afraid till the voice of Remandji bade them take
courage, and then, one by one, they came ount. In the
mean time I went to the ouandja, and there waited. I
fired two guns to announce my arrival. In the mean time
the people had all assembled at the extreme end of the
village, but as soon as they heard the guns they bent them-
selves low, and, in a hopping sort of a way. they advanced
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toward me, singing songs of praise. They carried their
huge idol with them; and finally, when they came quite
close, they put the Mbuiti (“idol”) before me, and said to it,
“ Look at the Spirit! DBehold, look at the Spirit! Look,
look at our king!” This idol was the imitation of a man,
and had been carved from a very large piece of wood.
My goodness gracious! it did look ugly enough.

Then presents of food were brought before me, plant-
ains, bananas, pine-apples, pea-nuts, fowls, dried fish, and
a goat.

Remandji seemed to be in his glory. At night a grand
ball was given in my honor, but, being somewhat weary,
I retired early, for in the morning a great palaver was
to take place, and I was to settle it.

Larly the next morning I seated myself under a very
large tree to receive the people of the village and hear
the palaver. After a while the village drums began to
beat. The drummers were at the other end of the vil-
lage. Afterward the people began to sing, and at last I
saw a crowd coming toward me. In the mean time Re-
mandji had made his appearance, accompanied by the
hundred horn-men, who began to blow their horns, so
that, between the noise of the tam-tam and the music of
the horns, I found myself in not a very (uiet place. The
chief of the village then came before me, followed by for-
ty-three girls. Ile talked to RRemandji, and said that he
was so glad the Spirit had come to see him. Like the
other ehiefs with Remandji, e had made him their king.
IIe himself was poor. e had not many things to give
away, as the Spirit had, like the sand. The black man is
poor. He has only plenty to eat, and his coat—pointing
to mine—is his own skin. Then, turning himself to-
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ward me, he said, “ Iere are forty-three nice girls. Some
of them are my daughters, others are nieces, others are
my childrens’ children, and some are the children of the
big men of my village. Take them, Spirit; we give them
all to thee to be thy wives.” There was a tremendous
shout of approbation. Immediately the drums began to
beat, the men began to blow their horns, and the people
began to dance round me, and they danced and danced
till I thought they must be crazy. Old Remandji him-
self got so excited that he could not withstand the tempt-
ation, and, getting on his feet, he cut up any amount of
capers. The whole village was wild with exeitement.
Single persons would come and speak to me before the
people with a sonorous voice, but I could not understand
what they said. At last I fired a gun into the air. In
an instant all became quiet, and I said, “ Apingi, I will
gleep in many of your villages; 1 will eat plantains
with you, for I want you to remember me, for yon made
me your king. Now go away to your houses. When tle
sun will go down, when the heat of the day will have
passed away, you will come back under this big tree, and
if you have any palaver, Remandji and I will talk about
it.” The people at once scattered. I wondered what there
was in me to fill these poor people with so much wonder
and astonishment, and I thanked a kind Providence that
took such great care of me, and that had directed my
steps in such a manner that I could safely visit countiies
that had never been seen before by civilized man.

To my utter astonishment, when the people went away,
the forty-three girls did not move. Iremembered that I
had not said a word about them. It was evident they
considered themselves my wives, as they had been given

¢
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away to me. Woman in that country has no will of her
own; her father, uncles, and other male members of her
family have to guide her and tell her what to do; so, if I
was willing, they were to belong to me. While I was
thinking it over they all got into a quarrel, as the old
housekeeper insisted on being the head of them all, and
I wandered away, leaving them to settle the dispute
among themselves.

When I returned to my seat under the big tree in the
afternoon, the women were still there waiting for me,
just as I had left them in the morning. The quarrel was
not settled, and the old housekeeper was still cross and
ngly. Then the villagers came about me again. 1 said
to them, “I must go. I have slept in your village one
night, and now I must go to see other villages.” Dut
the people, as soon as they heard me, shouted, « Spirit,
do not go away! Spirit, do not go away!” I rang my
kendo as loud as I could to make them quiet, and, when
silence was restored, told them that if there was trouble
among them, if there was quarreling and palavers to set-
tle, they must come to me and to Remandji, with the old
men of villages, and we would settle them. They an-
swered, “ Grood Spirit, we have no quarrel just now.”

Then I got up, and, turning to the horn-blowers, I or-
dered them to blow the signal for our departure. The
horns sounded, and I was ready to start for a village not
far away. A short walk would take us there. But here
a sad dilemma arose. Ol Spirit,” said the chief to
me, “take all of thy wives with thee; they will follow
thee through the Apingi country.” And all the women
hegan to sing, “ We will follow the good Spirit through
the Apingi country; we will prepare food for him; we
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will catch fish for him ; we will fetch water for him ; we
will get wild berries for him!”  And so they went on
singing, and I thought I was merely going to have forty-
three cooks to accompany me, for it seemed as if I conld
never get rid of them. Dut at last I pacified them by
distributing a great number of trifling presents among
them, and then took my departure amidst great cheer-
ing. I had not proceeded far on my route to the next
village, however, when, turning round, I saw, to my great
consternation, that we were followed by the forty-three
women, and many warriors besides !

After walking about an hour I came to a queer vil-
lage. There were very many huts, and the walls of these
were built of the bark of trees, and the roofs were thatch-
ed with palmm leaves. There were no windows, and only
one door to each hut; they were all built alike, about ten
feet long, and only seven or eight feet broad. The na-
tives had been expecting us, and welcomed me with the
sounds of drums, and with wild Apingi shouts. It was
a big village, built in a single street. The name of the
old man who was chief over the village was Andeko. I
went to bed very early, for I was tired, and the noise
they had made was so great. There was a dead silence
during the night, for it was announced that the Spirit
was tired, and wanted to rest.

Early the next morning I was awakened by wild shouts
of war. I jumped from my couch, and, with my gun in
hand, ecame out, looking as fierce as I could. I exclaim
ed, “Apingi, what do you mean? There must be no war
among yourselves. Woe to the man who brings on war
in the Apingi country, for I will slay him. T will kill
him as sure as I kill that bird.” For, luckily, just as I

¥
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was speakiag, a bird flew near the hut where I stood, and
gave me the chance to impress the natives with a sense
of my skill and power. Ishot it flying, and it fell stone-
dead just at the feet of the chief Andeko. A wild shount
of fear was heard through the crowd, and many fled from
me. “Ilow can it be,” they said, “ that birds flying high
in the sky should fall dead at our chief’s feet when the
great Spirit lets the thunder that he holds in his hands
(meaning my gun) make a noise ?” And then they sung,
“ Big Spirit, do not be angry. 'We do not want to make
war. Some people want to make war upon us.” Ilook-
ed fierce, and, taking one of my revolvers in one hand, I
fired and fired until the crowd shouted, “ Spirit, our king,
be not angry; Spirit, our king, do not kill the Apingi
people.”

Turning to Remandji, I said, ¢ There must be no war.
I must know the cause of this trouble.” Then I rang
my kendo, and ordered the people to come before ne
and I would hear the palaver.

They came, and brought before me a beautiful black
girl ; that is, she was beantiful for that country. I do
not think you would say she was very handsome, for her
teeth. were filed into sharp points, and she was tattooed
all over, Apingi fashion. She was young, only about
fourteen years of age. Then they bronght to her side a
young man about twenty-four years of age. He was a
nephew of the king. The young girl had fled from her
own village one dark evening, in the midst of a tremen-
dous rain-storm, and had come to this village. The name
of the girl was Mishono, and the nephew of the king
was called Ngooloo-Grani.

I eyed Mishono and Ngooloo-Gani with a look which

4
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told them plainly that there could be no war on this oc-
casion. While they stood before me they trembled all
over.

Then the king said, “ Oh Spirit, in our land, when a
girl runs away from a village and comes to another, that
village can not give her back without feeling shame. In
the Apingi country we never give back a woman that
comes to us. In her village, they want her to marry
somebody she does not like, and she loves my nephew,
and she thought she would rather run away than to go
and marry where she does not want. She has bols
bongo, ‘ put her hand on my head,’ and yon know this is
our way of claiming protection; and how can I, without
shame, give her back?” And the people all shouted,
“How can we, without shame, give her back #”

This custom of adoption is a singular one, and pre-
vails in all this part of Africa. 'When a man or woman
runs away to another village, the first thing they have to
do is to put themselves under the protection of some
man. So,when they reach the place where they want to
stay, they go to the man and put their hands upon his
Lead, and this ceremony is called bole bongo. Tence-
forth they belong to the man, and he is bound to protect
them. You will agree with me that this is a singular
custom.

I questioned the girl, and she said, while tears rolled
down her cheeks, “ Spirit, I am afraid of thee. Oh, why
did not I die the day I was born! Now I do not want
to marry the man my pecple want me to marry. Womr
en, oh Spirit, are shame in this country, and can be given
away like goats and wild game, for our laws are such
that her people do not ask whom she wants to marry.
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She is even given away again after her husband is dead.
After her time of mourning is past she has no choice,
but must marry his brother, whether she likes him or
not. If she does not, she had better not tell it, for she is
flogged, and her body is torn with the whip. No, Spir-
it, I do not want to marry the man my people wants me
to. I had rather be killed or be eaten up by the wild
beasts. I do not want to go back.” When she stopped
speaking the people shouted, “ We do not want to send
her Dback, for shame would be upon us if we did ; all the
other villages would laugh at us, and call us ¢ chickens.’
We do not want to be called chickens.”

“Oh Spirit,” said Mishono to me,“oh Spirit, do not
be angry !I” and the people also cried, “ Oh Spirit, do not
be angry! do not be angry!”

This was certainly a very complicated palaver, and in
this part of Africa such things always bring on war. I
wanted to avert war, and at the same time I had to give
a just verdict. So I called Ngooloo-Gani, and said to
him, “ What have you to say for yourself#” ¢ Spirit,” said
he, “this girl wants to marry me. She has run away
from her village, and has bola bongo on the head of our
chief, and it would be a great shame for our people to
give her back, for we never do such a thing in the Apingi
country; but in the moon, where you come from, you
may have other fashions. Oh Spirit, do not be angry!
Do not kill me!” Then the poor fellow kneeled down
and got hold of my feet, which is, as you know, the
most imploring way of asking a great favor in the region
of Equatorial Africa.

I got up, and immediately ordered some Apingi to go
and tell the people of the village where the girl came
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from, to come instantly to see me. I wanted to see the
chief and the leading men, and I said, in order that they
might not be afraid, “ Two of you must remain in their
village.” So they went, and, as the village was not very
far off, they came back in less than two hours, but with
no one with them. The answer was that they did not
want to talk the palaver. On receiving this message I
rose to my feet, and,in a very loud tone of voice, began
to speak in all the langunages I knew—Apingi, Ashira,
Commi, French, English, ete. I was very fierce. Oh,
how they stared at me! ¢ They dare me,” I exclaimed.
“They won’t come when I bid them come!” T fired off
my gun, I brandished it in the air, I flourished my re-
volver, I then rang my kendo, and told Remandji to pre-
pare for a fight. Then I ordered the people of the vil-
lage to go and fetch their spears, their battle-axes, and
their bows and arrows, and their war-drums. The horns
sounded the war tunes; messengers were sent to Re-
mandji’s village for more men to come. The idol was
brought out, the men painted themselves and covered
themselves with fetiches. “Onward, Aping1! onward
for that village!” I shouted. Orver three hundred men
took the war-path. Iled the way, and, as they followed,
they sang their war-songs, and brandished their spears
and their knives. When we approached the villages the
war-songs were sung louder and louder, and the warriors
became more exasperated. 1 was glad to see this, be-
cause I wanted to make an example. As we came near-
er I heard the war-drums in the village, and the people
shouting. Ifired a gun into the air as I entered the vil-
lage. Thad put in a tremendous charge, and it went off
with a fearful detonation. The recoil was so great that
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it almost knocked me down. The detonation resounded
from hill to hill, and carried terror to the hearts of the
timid villagers, who, at sight of us, retreated to the far-
ther end, from which position they fled as we approach-
ed. DBut I told Remandji to shout to them not to be
afraid. T did not come to kill them ; they had made me
their king. I was their father. A father did not kill
his children unless the children wanted to make war.
So Remandji shouted, “ The Spirit bids you come. IIe
does not want to kill you unless you dare to make war
upon us. Ile comes to talk the palaver over the girl that
ran away.”

They had all fled, but at last the chief came again ; for
I sent word that if he did not come I would burn his vil-
lage. He was followed by his head wife. 1 went to-
ward him. On looking at him, I recognized him as one
who had brought me food, and had been my friend.
Round his neck he wore the beads which I had given
him, and as bracelets he wore two brass rings which I
had also given him. T went up to him, I shook hands
with him, and told him not to be afraid, but to call his
people together, as I had come to hold a palaver. Sohe
went away, and a little while afterward came back with
Lis people. 'We went under the big ouandja, and, after
every body had seated himself, Remandji got up, and,
addressing himself to the people, said, “ The Spirit want-
ed to come and see you in peace, and you have threaten-
ed to make war. Dutitis a good thing that you did not
make war, for yon would have been all killed by this
time. By the breath of his nostrils he would have sent
death unto you all.  You know that many of your dangh-
ters, sisters, and nieces are married in our villages, and



A MARRIAGE PALAVER. 57

that war between ourselves must not take place, for
there are not two villages in the whole tribe that are
more friendly with each other than yours and ours. The
Spirit and I have held the palaver this morning. You
know that one of the girls of our village is soon to mar-
ry a man of yours.” Ilere Remandji called the man.
e proved to be an old man, and I wondered why he
wanted to marry. Ile was very ugly-looking. Ialf of
his file-teeth had dropped out, and what were left were
very black and dirty. Remandji went on: “ Well, we will
ask no dowry for that girl—mo more slaves, no more
goats, and no more things. So the palaver will be set-
tled, and Mishono will remain with Ngooloo - Gani.”
There was a tremendous shout of “Yo! yo! yo!” which
meant “ Yes, that is so.”

So this offer was accepted at once, for the parents of the
girl in Remandji’s village wanted from the old fellow I
have just described to you two slaves, three goats, ten
fowls, five cooking-dishes, three water-jars, five spears,
and three large knives, before they would give away
their daughter. So the people thonght they had made a
splendid bargain.

Immediately the two contending parties separated to
a distance of about forty yards, then advanced with their
spears in hand toward each other, just as if they were
going to fight, uttering, at the same time, fierce Apingi
shouts till they met; then the spears came doswn, the war-
drums beat, the horns blew, the palaver was over, and T
had stopped the threatened war. Then I presented the
king with a waistcoat, which he wore in the midst of
the most vociferous cheers of his people. That night
there was a tremendous jollification in the real old Apin-

R
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gi style. A war-dance, and then all was over. Toward
two o’clock in the morning all had become silent. The
people had all returned, and nothing was to be heard
except now and then the barking of the dogs, and the
wild cries of hyenas lurking round in the forest. As1
came out, as usual, to make an inspection of every thing
round me, all was quiet, the sky was beautifully clear,
and the southern stars were shining in all their glory.




CIIAPTER VIII.

A TIUNT IN CANOES.—AN ANTELOPE PURSUED.—I AM NEAR-
LY CAPSIZED.—KILLING OF THE ANTELOYE.—RETURN TO
THE VILLAGE.

Tne palaver being settled to the great joy of every
body, the people said I must leave to hunt with the
dogs, as antelopes had been seen the last few days on
the neighboring plantations. So, early in the morning,
all the dogs of the village were collected together, and a
number of hunters from other villages had also come
with their dogs. We had altogether more than twenty
dogs in the pack, and anticipated a very exciting time.
The Apingi forming the hunting party were armed with
spears. As soon as the party was ready, we set out for
a plantation not far from the bank of a river or creek,
which ran near the village, and where antelopes were
supposed to be quite plentiful. The little canoes of the
Apingi were in readiness, with paddles in, at different
places on the river bank, for it was supposed that some
of the antelopes would be driven into the water by the
dogs.

So we started, Remandji and the villagers wishing us
good luck. 'We tramped away through the jungle, and
in less than an hour reached a plantation of cassada (ma-
nioc), the leaves of which antelopes and gazelles are very
fond of. This plantation was not far from the river.
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The dogs started off, and soon we heard them barking.
The barking became loud aud eager; it came nearer and
nearer, and we knew the dogs must be after an antelope.
They were evidently making toward the river, near which
our party was posted. There was no time to be lost.
We must hury to the river side, and enter the canoe, to
be ready in case the animal should plunge into the wa.
ter to escape to the other side. I tell you, we went
double-quick. Hollo! hollo! a cry of pain escaped from
me, for the prickly branches of a long, thorny brier were
round my leg. In my eagerness to go fast, I did not
perceive it until it tore my pantaloons, and some of the
thorns stuck into my legs. At last I got clear of it
and hurried on. Okabi followed me closely. We soon
came to the banks of the river. A superb antelope, with
a magnificent pair of horns, was already in the water,
and the infuriated dogs were after her. The last of the
pack were just plunging in, and those that were in the
water were swimming as fast as they could in pursuit.
Three canoes were already in the water, the Apingi pad-
dling as fast as they could toward the antelope. Ijumped
into a canoe with Okabi so impatiently that I almost lost
my equilibrium. The canoe rocked from side to side,
and for a moment I thought it was all over with me, and
that I was going to be upset, gun and all, into the water,
which, by the way, was very deep there. Then good-by
to my hunting for that day. Okabi uttered a loud cry,
in the hope, I suppose, of averting the danger. DBut the
little canoe became steady once more, and I seated my-
self on the bottom. It was an old affair, and leaked like
an old basket, and having no seat, I got very uncomfort-
ably wet. Never mind,I thought, the antelope is ahead
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of us. “TIurry, Okabi!” I shouted. “IIurry up! we
must catch the antelope! We must kill it; we must
carry off the honors of the hunt!” Okabi did not need
any pushing ; he felt exactly as I did, and we both pad-
dled with all our strength. Three spears lay ready at
the bottom of the canoe by my side. The chase became
more and more exciting ; nearer and nearer we came to
the antelope. We soon passed one canoe, but two were
still ahead of us, and these were not far from the ante-
lope. “Hurry, Okabi!” I shouted. The fellow paddled
as if his life was at stake, and by this time was covered
with perspiration. We at last passed the two canoes.
We were ahead of every body. The antelope, which had
been carried by the current down the river, was nearing
the shore. As soon as we were near enough, I cried out
to Okabi to stop. Ile obeyed, steadying the canoe with
his paddle. I took up my gun, and aimed at the ante-
lope. There was danger that, if I missed it, I might kill
one of the dogs. I took my chance, and fired. The
ball hit the antelope in the right place, and the water
was reddened with its blood. I fired again, but the ca-
noe rocked a little just as T pulled the trigger, and the
ball missed the mark. By this time the antelope had
struggled to land, but as it came out of the water it drop-
ped dead on the bank. The excited dogs sprang bark-
ing about the body, and we had the greatest trouble to
drive them away. ‘

We returned to the village, where we were welcomed
with shouts of joy. I took a hind quarter for my share,
and gave the rest to Remandji to divide among his peo-

ple.
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BEAUTIFUL SIGHT OF PALM-TREES.—HOW PALM-OIL IS MANT-
FACTURED.—ITS VALUE.—INDIA-RUBBER VINES.—A LEOP-
ARD.—HE IS TRACKED.-—TERRIBLE SUSPENSE.—THE LEOI-

ARD IS KILLED.

Tue people had learned that I wanted no war, and
promised to remain peaceful. 1Ileft the village the next
day, and continned my journey through the jungle, vis-
iting the Apingi villages, and at the same time studying
the natural resources of the country, the crowd accom-
panying me increasing all the time as 1 passed village
after village. We came at length to a village surround-
ed with immense groves of palm-trees, which, indeed,
were scattered all over the forest in great numbers.
These palm-trees were covered with large bunches of
yellow nuts, from which palm-oil is derived, which forms,
perhaps, the most important article of trade on the west
coast of Africa. Knowing it to be very abundant, I con--
cluded that a good trade in palm-oil could be made with
the Coast, and that, if it was conducted on the right prin-
ciple, and not by exchanging oil for rum, the Apingi
would do very well. So T fixed my head-quarters in a
village where the manufacture of palm-oil was carried on
on a large scale, the inhabitants selling it to the people of
all the other villages. It is used very extensively among
the Africans. Ivery woman in a village must have a
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little calabash of palm-oil to make Ler toilet with. They
rub their bodies with it, it is used as a kind of pomade
for their hair, and they use it as we do butter in food.
I can assure you that the heads of these people do not
smell very agreeably, as they never wash, while they
keep putting paln-oil on their hair day after day, month
after month, year after year; the fragrance is any thing
but delightful.

T was much pleased to see these people industrious in
the manufacture of palm-oil. "Perhaps you would like
to have a description of the town where this manufac-
ture was carried on. You must not expect to hear about
huge smoking chimneys, tall buildings with a great num-
ber of windows, and a great many men and women at
work.

Iow beautiful is the sight of these palm-trees! IIow
tall and graceful they are, and how splendid their fruit
looks! The palm -trees about the village were kept
very carefully, and were never destroyed, for every year
they bore fruits which brought a great revenune to the
village. The forest was filled with knots of women seat-
ed on the ground, who had clubbed together for the
manufacture of the oil. After it had been manufac-
tured they divided the proceeds.

Each little company was very busy. There would be
seated women having three or four large earthenware
cooking-pots filled up with palm-oil nuts, which they
were boiling. After being thoroughly boiled, these were
given to other women, who had before them a large
wooden mortar some five or six feet long, about twelve
or eighteen inches broad, and a foot deep, made of a
single piece of wood. The boiled nuts were put into
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these mortars, and pounded
by the women with heavy
pestles made of the hardest
kind of wood. The palm-
oil nut has a very large and
heavy kernel, of the size of
our walnutg, which is very
thick, and exceedingly hard,
so much so that I doubt very
much, though I have never
tried it, whether a nut-crack-
er could break it. The kernel
is covered with a fibrous pulp,
which is about the fourth or
fifth part of an inch thick,
and which is almost literally
made of oil. It is hard, but

MAKING TALM-0O(l.
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when the nut is boiled beeomes soft. The nuts grow in
large bunehes, and each palm-tree bears several of these
bunches. They grow near the trunk, where the branches
spring out ; and the nuts are very close together, several
hundred of them growing in a single Lunch.

These nuts at first are blackish, then, as they ripen, and
especially on the side toward the sun, become of a bright
yellow, from which the palm-oil derives its color.

After the nuts have been boiled and pounded, the oil
is put into another cooking-pot, and then put over the
fire, and the oil allowed to boil for a little while. They
then let it rest and cool, and then carefully pour it out,
taking great care not to disturb the dregs at the bottom,
whieh is chiefly composed of the fibres of the nuts. Then
the oil is put earefully in little calabashes and carried to
market.

The men take but a small share in the work. They
have only to climb the trees, and cut off the bunches, and
bring them to the women. The nuts are picked from
the bunches before boiling. Before they have attained
their full growth, these nuts have thorny points at the
end. They are not round, and not even in size or shape,
on account of being pressed against each other closely
while growing in the bunches.

It was pleasant to see these people hard at work, and
Thad a real nice time with them. When night came on
I slept in the midst of them ; and one of the men came
and kindly presented me with two fat rats for my dinner.

DBut I could see at a glanee how little the African
trade eould be increased. Ilere was a region that eould
have little or no trade whatever with the Coast, for there
were too many tribes between it and the sea.
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IHow cheap was the oil! A few beads would buy a
gallon of it. A factory established here could do a large
if not very profitable business, and in course of time more
ready intercourse might be established with the Coast.
The business, once set on foot, would require but little
care. The trees bear every year, and the only thing to
be done would be to gather the nuts and make the oil in
the manner I have deseribed.

Palm-oil has always a ready sale in civilized countries.
It is used extensively in the manufacture of soap, can-
dles, and in some countries of Europe it is used instead
of tallow to grease railway and carriage wheels, and ma-
chinery. ’

I forgot to mention that there is in the kernel of the
palm-nut a large seed, from which a great quantity of oil
can be extracted.

The next morning, before my departure, I received
presents of many calabashes of oil.

In proceeding to another village I saw what I had no-
ticed before, that the whole forest was filled with India-
rubber vines. As the vines are very plentiful in these
forests, an enormous quantity of India-rubber could be
extracted from them in the manner which I have already
described to you in Stories of the Gorilla Country. This
might be made a large trade. The India-rubber could
be bought for next to nothing, and the profits would be
enormous, and a good market counld be found. So here
were two productions which the Apingi could collect in
great quantities. There were also immense numbers of
ebony-trees, the wood of which is so beantiful, and which
could be exported in large quantities, if we could only
have a free road to the Coast.



DISCOVERY OF LEOPARD'S FOOTPRINTS. (5%¢

That night we were to sleep in the forest; so, before
sunset, we built a large camp for shelter. DBut there was
no sleep for me; the leopards were too plentiful, and
their dismal and ferocious howls resounding not far from
the camp told me that we had better keep a bright look-
out. I forbade any one to move out of the light of the
fires during the night; but there was little need of the
caution, as they knew very well that if they did they
would never ecome back to the camp. The next day I
proposed a leopard-hunt. The next morning, when I got
up, and said we must find the lair of the leopard, the peo-
ple seemed to back down; but I was not willing to give
it up, as the leopards were evidently not far from us, and
their lair must be near by. I wanted only four Apingi
to go with me.

So I called four of the warriors. I gave two guns to
them, and one preferred to go with his war spears.

After a while we came to the bank of a little stream,
where I discovered the footprints of a huge leopard in
the soft ground. What paws! It must be an old and
ferocious animal. T have not the slightest doubt that
the monster was an old fellow, and that it was the one
that eame so near our eamp during the night, and noth-
ing but the big fiies we kept up had frightened him
away and prevented him from pouncing upon us. Un-
less the leopard had caught something last night he must
be fearfully hungry, and, consequently, very fierce. I
must look out, for, in that case, if I see him I will have
but very little time to fire, for in a jiffy he will spring
upon me, said I to myself.

So I carefully followed along the banks of the stream
the footprints of the huge cat. If he sees me first he
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may pounce upon me, as a cat does upon a mouse. I
must be careful. The Apingi are watchful. They
look all round; their ears are ready to hear the least
noise. All at once I hear a cluck from one of the men.
I stop; he points out to me a spot ahead, just by the
stream, where the underbrush or jungle is very thick.
ITuge trees have fallen one upon another, and it is im-
possible to see throngh the mass. The leopard must be
there. This dark place must be his abode for the day.
There he hides himself and sleeps, and from there he
starts upon his depredations, spreading fear and terror
among beasts and men. I stand ready to fire at a sce-
ond’s notice. I wish you could have seen me. I knew
that it was a matter of life and death with me. I fol-
low the track of the leopard, for it had walked all along
the little stream. The Apingi men are not mistaken.
Suddenly the footprints leave the river, and the last I
see of them show that the animal has retired into that
thick, dark, and almost impenetrable part of the jungle
where the Apingi had told me that the leopard was con-
cealed. This is dangerous game. I can not see the en-
emy. It is dangerous to go in. I can not back out; 1
dare not show the Apingi that I am afraid. But then I
do not wish to be killed by an infuriated leopard.

The best thing I can do is to use caution as I enter
the thicket. The Apingi are almost afraid to go in.
But we must do it. Tlead. Ob, I wish I had some na-
tive dogs with me ; they would bark and show us the lair
of the leopard. After a while I succeeded in climbing
to the top of the huge tree that had been blown down
by a tornado. Itis atleast ten feet in diameter. When
once lodged there I take a view of the surroundings.
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The Apingi are close at my back. They are evidently
afraid, and, for myself, I do not feel very comfortable,
for you will agree with me that it is a difticult position
to be in, not to see the exact location of such a danger-
ous enemy as the leopard, which at any moment might be
down on my back, his claws fastened in my shoulders,
and his big teeth in my neck. Such thoughts were not
very reassuring to a worn traveler.

T must confess that I was very much excited. Ilook-
ed round and round. The slightest noise made by the
wind through the trees would startle me. I thought the
leopard was close at hand and ready to spring upon me.
I would have given a good deal to see him. Carefully T
came down the trunk of the huge tree, and continued to
press forward with my Apingi into the thickest part of
this already very thick jungle.

Suddenly the faces of my Apingi men become excited.
They stop walking. The strong odor of the leopard is
clearly perceptible: he is evidently not far from us. We
are upon the leopard, and he is probably eying us, and
ready to make a spring. We must hurry to see him,
for surely destruction is coming upon us unless we de-
stroy the animal.  Tlook ahead into a thick bush, where
were a large number of broken branches. It seems
almost dark, though it is not noon yet, and the sky is
clear, and the sun shines resplendently. Every thing
round is in gloom. A cold shiver runs through me. A
feeling of insecurity begins to possess me. I must check
it, for, if I do not, my arm will not be steady, and I shall
miss the monster if T see him. The thought of home
and friends rushed to my mind. The feeling of insecu-
rity suddenly disappeared. I must conquer this Dbig
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wild cat of the forest. If he is wary, I too must be
wary.

Whew! hallo! Tsee the monster! Ie is lying on the
dead branch of a tree. 1Ile leaps npon the ground and
crouchesuponit. Ilis long tail wags to and fro,showing
that he is enraged. Ilis eyes glisten with a singular
light ; he is ready to spring. Ile springs, but, just as his
body seems to rise from the ground, a tremendous and
deadly steel-pointed bullet goes through his head, and
three spears of the Apingi are plunged into his body.
The monster rolls on the ground upon his back, uttering
feartul yells of pain that fill the forest, and drive every
living animal from the neighborhood. By this time my
breath is taken away. I am so excited that my leart
beats with fearful quickness. 1 must be pale as death,
for the excitement is great; for, one second more, and
the monster would have made its deadly spring, which
would have been destruction to me.

I was glad when the chase was over, and I concluded
that I would rather chase the leopard at night with a
goat tied to a tree for a lure; but then I must not do as
I did once before—fall asleep with the goat—as I have
previously described to you, for, perhaps, instead of tak-
ing the goat, it might take me.

When we got back to the camp there was an immense
excitement. The Apingi said that they had killed the
leopard also, for three of their spears had been in his
body. It was ahuge old fellow. T wish you counld have
seen his teeth and his large paws. What tremendons
claws it had! With a blow of his paw the monster conld
have killed the strongest man.

I was greatly pleased to secure this animal, for its skin
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was superb, and I knew that I would gladden the heart
of some friend at homne when I should present it to him.
Here, again, more cooks were to be fastened on me,
the people insisting that twenty of their women should
follow Remandji and myself. With my old housekeeper,
and the forty-three cooks, I liad now sixty-four cooks.

LAIR OF TIIE LEOPARD.



CHAPTER X.

MANUFACTURE OF POTTERY.—NUMEROUS COOKS.—FPLANTAIN
PLANTATIONS.

Tue next morning I started again on my journey, and
visited a good many small Apingi villages. Atlength I
came to one where the manufacture of earthenware was
carried on extensively by the people. Cooking utensils
and water-jars were made in great numbers with a kind
of grayish clay. Pipes were also manufactured, for 1
must tell you that the Apingi cultivate tobacco extensive-
ly in their country, and are very much given to smoking.

The people of the village had seen me at Remandji’s,
and were not afraid. I had hardly entered the village
when the good chief came to meet me with thirteen
women, and courteously insisted that T should take them
for wives and cooks. Of course I declined, but the chief
insisted that they should follow me, with the other sixty-
four, wherever I traveled in the Apingi country.

The way these simple people worked their pottery was
very primitive. They would work and pound the clay
till it was thoroughly mixed, and every particle of it very
fine. Then they would mould it into the shape of the
vases or pots they wanted to have, and, when these had
been fashioned and finished exactly as they wished, they
would put them in the shade under a veranda or shed.
When hardened a little they are gradually exposed to
the sun till they are quite hard, and then they are baked
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over a fire. I give you the shape of these vases in the
annexed engraving. I found that among all the tribes
they were of the same shape. The cannibals made pot-
tery exactly as these Apingi.

COOKING-POT. WATER-JAR. CALABASIL

The large water-jugs are the most difficult to manu-
faeture, and are rather fragile. They have to make a
frame of wicker-work, nupon which they lay the clay.
Calabashes are used extensively for water-vesscls.

T was pleased to find that many of the Apingi villages
had remained long at the same place; for the Apingi, nn-
like almost all the tribes that surround them, do not feel
the necessity of moving their village after a death or
two. The people would show me trees bearing berries
or fruits in the shape of an olive, whieh had often been
planted by their fathers, or by themselves when young.
So ovation after ovation kept following me as T came to
village after village. I was a real king, and was treat-
ed as such. Feast after feast was given me by the chiefs,
and such queer bills of fare as we had! Such dainties as

came upon the table! 'Why, there were mice, rats, squir-
D
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rels, monkeys, snakes, turtles, fish, eels, hyena, ete.; but
not one of them could give me such a feast as good old
Obindji had given to me and to my powerful friend King
Quengueza.

I do not know why, but every day in that far Apingi
country I loved to think of good o0ld Quengueza. Iloved
to think of Gambo, of Malaouen, and of poor Querla-
ouen. Poor Querlaouen, how much I miss him since his
death! T can hardly believe that he is no more. Ilow
brave he was! This you know as wellas I do. What a
kind heart God had given to his poor savage nature! But
you will no more read of our hunting together when 1
return to his country.

On my way home, after a few more days of travel
in my new kingdom, I felt tired as I came in the even-
ing to a large plantation where there was an innumer-
able number of plantain-trees, and a great many hore
immense bunches. The plantain bunch is much like
that of the banana, and ripens like it by turning yellow
or red, according to the variety. It is much larger than
the banana, coarser, very sweet when ripe, and delight-
ful eating when roasted. There are a great number of
varieties of plantain, far more so than of banana. Some
of the trees bear after six or eight months, others take a
year, some a year and a half. There are varieties that
bear prodigious bunches, weighing from one hundred to
one hundred and fifty pounds. In the interior they flour-
ish splendidly, and now and then you see bunches much
heavier than one hundred and fifty pounds.

Now I will explain to you how the best plantain plan-
tations are made, and you will see that there is no other
species of food that can be raised in such a quantity on
so small a lot of land.
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Of course you are aware that the banana and plantain
trees, without exception, bear only a single bunch, and
then die. The varieties that bear the quickest have the
smallest bunches. A great many of these weigh only
from twenty to twenty-five pounds, and sometimes even
less. But judge of the quantity of food which an acre
of ground can bear when planted with the varieties of
trees that bear the heaviest bunches. A plantation is
stocked with the shoots of the plantain-tree. The plan-
tain shoots are set out about six feet apart, and sometimes
more. Other shoots spring from them-—sometimes as
many as six or eight before the tree has done bearing
and dies. Each of these shoots beconie trecs themselves,
and bear; a few of these are retransplanted, in order to
give the others more room to grow.

The shade of plantain-trees, after they have grown to a
certain height, prevents every kind of weeds from grow-
ing under them ; hence,after a plantation has been started
well—that is to say, that the young plantain-trees have
grown healthy and strong, and the foliage has become
thick, it requires no care at all.

Now let us say that six square feet of land will give
six plantain-trees, which bear six bunches of plantains
within two years. If the plantains beleng to the heavy-
bunch variety, these will weigh about from eighty to one
hundred and twenty pounds—to make an average, we
will say one hundred pounds. So in two years six hun-
dred pounds of food have been produced on six square
feet of land. But then the weight of the skin and of
the stem must be deducted, and the average weight of
these is a third of the gross weight. All the calculations
I made did bear that proportion.
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So food to the amount of four hundred pounds is raised
on six feet square of land in two years, or at an average
of two hundred pounds of food a year; so I think we
may safely say that the plantain-tree gives more food to
the human race in proportion to space than any other
plant.

The natives eat the plantain green. It is then tasteless,
and when coming out of the boiling pot it is very mellow
and quite palatable when once accustomed to it.

Nothing is more beautiful than a cluster of plantain-
trees protected by the forest from the winds; the im-
mense leaves, some of them over eight feet long, make
a superb appearance.

In despite of all this luxuriance, the negroes are at times
straitened for food, for the plantains, unlike grain, do
not keep long after being picked from the tree in that
hot climate. In four or five days after they have been
cut they begin to be too ripe to eat, and rot very soon
after. So, if your plantation bears more than yon want,
you must give them away, for there is no market in that
part of the world, no real starving people, no poor, for
these people, though not Christians, never allow a stran-
ger to be hungry.

The land for a new plantation is cleared in the follow-
ing manner: The trees of the forest are cut down in the
dry season; then, after a while, fire is set to them,
and afterward the young plantain-trees are transplanted
in the midst of the numberless trunks and limbs of trees
that the fire had not been able to destroy.



CHOAPTER XI.

THE KENDO.— ITS SMALL SIZE.—1 KILL ONE.— ASTONIS1I-
MENT OF TIIE NATIVES.

Ox my way back to Remandji I saw a good many
little squirrels in that great African forest; but there is
one little fellow so very small and tiny that I am sure it
must be the smallest squirrel in the world. T must tell
you something about it. The natives called it kendo.
It was entirely a new species to me. Deing so small, I
called it Sciurus minutus when I gave a description of
it in the Proceedings of the Boston Society of Natural
History for 1860, p. 366. I remember the first time I
met a kendo I was with my great friend Querlaouen,
just by a swamp, hidden and watching for wild ducks
that were in the habit of coming to it every day. All
at once I saw climbing along the trunk of a tree a little
animal, which seemed so small that T had some doubt
about my having seen any thing at all. T lost sight of
it in a few seconds, then got sight of it again, but ouly
for a second, as I hardly had my eye upon it when it
vanished. Querlaouen saw it also, and told me it was a
kendo. I immediately drew the heavy charge from one
of the barrels of my gun and reloaded with the smaliest
kind of shot I had, and which was used by me to kill
very small birds.

At last I got sight again of a little kendo. Tle was
gnawing a little bit of the bark of the tree, and was
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THE SCITRUS MINUTUS, OR KENDO,

standing still. It was the most graceful little tiny thing
I had seen. Just as I raised my gun he moved away,
but as quickly as possible T followed him in his move-
ment, and as soon as I saw a good chance I fired, and
the poor little thing tumbled down to the ground, to the
utter amazement of friend Querlaouen, who was sure
that I had a big monda (fetich) to be able to hit such a
little thing. During my sojourn in Africa I killed sev-
eral more of these little kendos, and brought their stuffed
skins Lack, and as T know that you would like to see just
how big the little animal is, there stands before you a
picture of a full grown specimen,
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T can not tell you the astonishment of Remandji when
he saw I had been successful in killing the kendo. 1
was in his eye a much greater spirit than ever; so, if
Querlaouen was astonished, you must just fancy how
much more amazed Remandji was.

The next day we got back to Remandji, where every
demonstration of joy from the villagers welcomed us. I
entered the village with a very large retinue of women
as cooks, headed, of course, by my old housekeeper, who
insisted on taking the lead and being first in every thing,
because, as she said, she was the first that had been given
to me. I gave to each of these poor creatures a few big
beads, and then dismissed them, and they returned to
their own villages feeling quite happy.

Wandering the next morning in the forest with Okabi,
I heard a very strange sound, and stopped to listen and
find out what it was.




CHAPTER XIIL

A HERD OF MONKEYS.—IOW THEY TRAVEL IN THE FOREST.
—WHITE-NOSED MONKEYS.—THEIR GREAT LEAPS.-——HOW
TIHEY KEEP FOOD WHEN NOT HUNGRY.

“Hark!” gaid I, “hark! What is the noise I hear?
It must come from a band of monkeys traveling in the
forest from tree to tree. It is no use to go to them,” said
I to Okabi; “let us hide ourselves in the direction where
the noise comes from, and if they come in a straight line
they may pass over our heads, and we may then have a
good shot at them.” This was hardly said before it was
done. We hid ourselves under a thick little bush. The
noise came nearer and nearer. 1lo! ho! I thought, they
are going to pass just over our heads. This was a great
piece of good fortune.

I hid myself the best way I could, squatting close to
the ground, and sinking my neck into my shoulders as
much as possible, and hardly dared to breathe, when, by
jingo, I felt like sneezing! It would have been nice
work to sneeze just when the monkeys were close by, and
to frighten them away, for the monkeys are shy here,
being much hunted by the natives. Many and many
hundreds of them have met their death by the arrows
and traps of the skillful hunters. But here they come!
I'see the branches at the top of the trees moving. There
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must be at least fifteen or twenty monkeys, belonging to
the white-nosed tribe, upon a journey. It was marvelous
to see them seize the branches and swing themselves, in
order to leap farther, just like a man on a trapeze. As
they came down to the extremity of the light branches,
these would bend several feet under their weight. They
would leap to another branch, seize one, and then to an-
other, never stopping to rest. Sometimes they would
run a few steps on some long and stout branch, and leap
again. In some places where the trees were not very
near together in the direction in which they wished to
travel, they would take flying leaps of fifteen to twenty
feet, straight through the air, from branch to branch,
without stopping to measure the distance. I was so
deeply interested in watching their movements that I
quite forgot that I had a gun, and that I was hungry.
One by one they passed on, flying along like as if they
had wings, or by magic, reaching the branch they aimed
at with unerring certainty. Not one of them made a
mistake ; not one of them fell short of the branch he
was after. In this manner monkeys journey for miles
through the woods. Sometimes they make tremendous
jumps from the upper boughs of high trees down to
lower ones. I do not exaggerate at all when I say that
sometimes I have surprised monkeys on high trees, and,
after firing at them, I have seen them fall, apparently
taking no heed, to a distance of thirty, forty, and perhaps
fifty feet below, and disappear in the twinkling of an
eye. Unless the monkeys shriek, there is no way to dis-
cover that they are about in the woods except by the
noise occasioned by their tremendous leaps when on a
journey, which sounds very strangely in the silence of
D2
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these equatorial forests. On they go, leap after leap, for
howrs without resting. At other times, when they are
only on a feeding excursion, and have reached a place
where berries are abundant on the trees, they take it easy,
and make their leaps slowly as they go along. It is by
this noise chiefly that the hunters are guided when on
the look-out for them. When there are many of them
together they are difficult to approach, as they always
have a sentinel on the watch, and at the least noise they
decamp as fast as they can go ; but when only two, three,
or four of them are together, they are easier to approach,
especially if they are hungry.

The white-nosed monkey, the ndova, and the white-
mustached monkey, the ¢ miengai,” are tremendous leap-
ers in those forests. I doubt very much whether the
nkago (** cercocebus”) is quite as good a leaper as the two
others. They attain all of them to a very large size in
the wild state, and a good many must weigh more than
thirty or forty-five pounds. The enormous canines the
big ones possess show what they can do in the way of
biting.

I think that to see one of these flocks of monkeys on
the march is one of the most interesting sights that ever
gladdened my eyes in the great jungles of Africa. It is
certainly a wonderful spectacle, for they seem to con-
tinue their flight without cessation, and without heeding
what is before them. Their sight is so quick and keen,
and their motion so rapid, that, on this occasion, I was
unable to get within shot of them again after coming to
my wits. It was a pleasure to watch them. So expert
are they in their motions that they can stop at will, tak-
ing a firm grasp of the branch with the hind feet. The
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fore feet are only used in leaps to catch the branches
toward which they spring.

Each of these three species of monkey has a very pe-
culiar and distinct voice, the nkago having the most pow-
erful. Ilow often I have heard them, I should think
almost a mile off; either calling for their absent mate, or,
like other wild beasts, doing it merely for the pleasure
of trying the strength of their lungs.

The cercopitheci and the cercocebi have very large
pouches, which possess great power of distension, and
they use them as store-houses, where they keep their nuts
and berries when not hungry.




CHAPTER XIIL

ELEPHANT HUNTING.— TAKE REFUGE ON A TREE.— FIRE
TWICE AT THE ELEPHANT.—IIOW IE KICKED !-—AN IM-
MENSE PYTHON.—HE KILLS ONE OF OUR DOGS.—OKABI
KILLS THE SNAKE.

I near that elephants are plentiful, and their heavy
footprints are seen in a great many places in the forest.
Antelopes and wild boars are also plentiful. I must
have a peep at the elephants. I must go after them in
the forest. I must kill one. Now is the time, for I
know that a herd is in the forest, and, to judge by the
natives pointing to the height of the sun to show the time
we should find them if we start early in the morning at
sunrise, I suppose that they must be about a four hours’
walk from the village.

I have taken my best rifle; I have loaded it with steel-
pointed bullets; I give to each of the two Apingi who
are to accompany me a spare gun to carry, take food
for the day, and we start.

After a while we came to fresh footprints, which evi-
dently had been made where we were the day before ; we
followed their tracks. It was easy, for there must have
been a herd of ten or twelve together. Oh how I wished
I had one of my Bakalai friends with me, as we might
have killed several elephants. We continued to follow
the tracks, being eareful; from time to time, to break a
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bough of a young tree, and drop on the ground a hand-
ful of green twigs, so as to make sure that we could
find the way back again.

At last I thought I heard a noise, and gave a kind of
cluck to stop my twe Apingi friends, and raised my
finger to my mouth to insure silence. There was no
mistake. I could hear a booming sound, as if it was
the heavy trampling of elephants. We advanced care-
fully. I could feel my heart beating violently, and I
could almost hear its pulsations. These African cle-
phants are ugly customers. The nimblest and coolest
hunter is sometimes caught by them. IIad not my splen-
did friend Querlaouen been killed by an elephant? Poor
fellow! I had been thinking of him these last two hours.
I often think of him. ¥ thought also of friend Aboko,
and wondered where he was. Perhaps he has been sold,
said I to mysclf, or he may have been killed for witch-
eraft. Some of you may perhaps remember that Aboko
was a great elephant hunter.

Such were my thoughts as I advanced into the jungle
to meet the elephants. Ilow lightly I stepped on the
ground, for fear of making a noise and alarming the
huge beasts !

I must remain still, for I discover that the elephants
are retracing their steps; they are coming back by the
same road. What does this mean? They are certainly
unaware of our being so close to them. My friends the
Apingi begin to show fear, and make me a sign that
they are going to ascend a tree. They had hardly made
the sigri than they had climbed a pretty large tree, get-
ting up among the lanes which hung from its branches.
They were abont twenty feet from the ground, resting
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on a heavy limb, and looked in the direction where we
heard the noise.

Looking round, I saw close to them a nice tree, with a
very thick trunk, just near the path the elephants had
made by trampling the young saplings down. How
to get up? Suddenly I saw a heavy liane, or creeper,
hanging down from one of its branches. I slung my
gun on my shoulder, seized the liane, and soon found
myself some twenty feet up, between two immense limbs
which diverged from the trunk. I stood between them,
resting my back on one of the limbs. 1 was just in a
right position if the elephants were to come back by the
same path they had made. The noise becomes greater
they break down young trees as they advance, to eat their
leaves. I hear their footsteps distinctly. They are com-
ing by the same road.

I keep a sharp look-out through the dense foliage.
The young trees begin to move, and I know that the ele-
phants are near. The bull is in sight. I count nine
elephants. The bull suddenly stops, sniffs the air, and
elevates his trunk. Ile has smelt danger, no doubt. Oh
dear! I can not aim well on account of being too high.
Lam sorry. I wish I had remained on the ground.

Ishoulder my rifle. Taim at the bull, wishing to shoot
him through the car. I take good aim—bang! As ill
Iuck would have it, just as I touched the trigger my foot
siipped, and the bullet struck the elephant in the head,
wounding him badly, but not killing him. Ie imme-
diately charges on the tree, when suddenly he perceives
my two Apingi friends, and makes a rush for their tree,
tearing down the vines which hang from it. Ifire again,
and the ball hits him on the hip. Ile gives a tremen-
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dous kick, raises his hind legs up, and plunges into the
forest with fearful noise, tearing every thing that op-
posed him, and leaving tracks of blood behind. I was
happy to see the last of him, as I did not feel at home
on the tree. If I had been on the ground I would have
probably killed him. The other elephants, when they
heard the first gun, dashed into the forest at a fearful
speed, demolishing every thing before them. When the
Apingi came down from their tree, they looked almost
dead with fright. I was not satisfied with myself, for I
wished I had “bagged” the elephant.

I came down from my place of concealment, and for
the remainder of the day went after the other elephants;
but they had fled far away, and I was at length obliged
to give up the chase. We made our camp that night in
the woods. I lighted a fire without trouble. We made
a nice shelter with leaves, for we had rain almost every
night ; and, surrounded by bright fires, we lay down to
sleep. The leopards were prowling about, so we did not
all dare to sleep at once. One must keep watch, and
see that the fires were bright. We had no trouble in do-
ing this, as we had collected a great quantity of fire-wood.

The next morning we returned to Remandji. My two
Apingi told marvelous stories about my gun, and what a
kicking the elephant made when he received a bullet in
his hind quarter. Every one langhed heartily, and some
of the villagers prepared to go into the forest to hunt for
the wounded elephant, for they say he has surely died.
I should not wonder if he should be found dead some-
where in the jungle in a few days.

The following day I went hunting again. Okabi was
my ouly companion. Okabi had taken with him four of
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his dogs, and we had great hopes of killing some wild
boars. Suddenly the dogs, which were running in the
forest, appeared excited, as if they were on the track of
game, and the four were soon ont of sight. Soon after-
ward we heard them barking, which at last became less
and less distinct, till the sound was entirely lost. “Yes,”
said I to Okabi, “ there must be game in the forest; what
can it be?” “I can not tell,” said Okabi. I fully ex-
pected to hear the barking of the dogs come once more
toward us, for these dogs were so trained as to drive the
game in the direction of the hunters. We were not mis-
taken. A little after we heard the barking of the dogs,
but once more it gradually grew fainter and fainter, and
all became silent. Okabi shouted all the time in Apingi
to the dogs to come back, so that they might know the
direction in which we were. All continued silent. We
waited for an hour; the same silence still prevailed, and
we concluded that the game had been fleeter than the
dogs, and had given them the slip. It might have been
an antelope, and perhaps it had crossed some stream; but
then these native dogs are not afraid of water, and they
would have gone in pursuit. Perhaps it might have been
a chimpanzee. In fact, we did not know what game it
was, and Okabi and I wished we knew.

The dogs are at last coming back. We hear their
footsteps in the jungle, and now one is in sight. But
hark! T hear a howl of pain from one of them, as if it
had been seized by a wild beast. We are on the gui
vive. I cock my gun. Who knows but that there may
be a gorilla close by, or perhaps a fierce leopard has
sprung upon the dog. It may be a wild beast with which
I have never been acquainted. DBut never mind; T am
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ready ; my gun is loaded for big game. I look round.
The three dogs bark, and I cautiously go in their direc-
tion. What meets my eyes? An immense python, that
had been lying in wait by a little rivulet, coiled round a
tree, no doubt waiting for some gazelle or other game
to come and drink, had sprung and coiled itself round
the poor dog, and was drawing itself tighter and tighter
round his body. I rush forward with Okabi. The snake
at the same time had seen us, and seemed, to all appear-
ances, not to know what to do. I did not like to fire, lest
T should kill the poor dog that was struggling in its
folds. Okabi, taking the cutlass he had by his side, goes
to the rescue, and cuts the body of the snake in two.
The iron grip of his fold gives way, and the dog, appear-
ing half dead, lies prostrate on the gronnd. It had been
almost squeezed to death. The two parts of the body of
the big python, or huge African boa, still quivered and
wriggled almost as if it was still alive. One blow more
from Okabi’s cutlass, and one half is divided in two
again, and with the butt-end of my gun I smash his
head.

We were too busy with the snake first to look after
the dog; but, after killing the reptile, we came to poor
doggy. T took him to the border of the little rivulet,
and sprinkled him with water, in order to see if we
could not revive him. DBut all we did was of no avail.
He had been squeezed too long (though but a short time)
in the folds of the snake. In a second or two his eves
became dim, and after a few struggles of the limbs and
casps for breath, the poor dog died. Okabi was furious,
for it was a trained dog. We took with us the snake,
which measured fifteen feet in length.



CHAPTER XIV.

SERIOUS THOUGHTS,—SHALL I REMAIN TO BE THEIR KING {—
WILL THE APINGI FIGHT *—TI MUST RAISE A REVENUE.—
PRODUCTS OF THE COUNTRY.

I amust begin to think seriously of what can be done
for the improvement of my kingdom. Did the people
really believe that I was to remain with them forever ?
Of course they never dreamed that I could die. I had
not made up my mind how long I would remain, for I
had a strong desire to go back to the sea-shore and retwrn
to New York.

Then I thought how strange it would be if I staid with
them till the end of my days! If such was the case, said
T to myself, T must establish communication with the
sea-shore, first by means of the big river, and then by
land. But the Rembo-Apingi (Rembo meaning the
river) was a large streamn, and numerons tribes were liv-
ing on its banks. Some of them were very warlike, and
there had never been communication from the Apingi to
the mouth of the Fernand Vaz. From Remandji’s vil-
lage to my cettlement of Washington there was a great
extent of country to go through. There would be, no
doubt, some tremendous fighting to be done, for I knew
enough of the country to know that the right of way was
not to be obtained easily, each tribe being jealous of the
other. Would the Apingi be willing to fight, and con-
quer or die? In that case I must go once more to the
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sea-coast, bring small cannon, quantities of guns, pistols,
and every thing required to make us formidable, so that
we might be feared by all the tribes in case they should
try to prevent us from having communication with the
sea. Large canoes also must be made, capable of hold-
ing at least one hundred warriors, for I mnust have a pow
erful navy to navigate the river. The men must be
taught how to use guns, how to fire, and, above all, not
to shrink from danger.

I began to see that I had a gigantic task before me.
Of course I did not intend to be a king of savages. 1
wanted the people to advance in civilization. Schools
must be established. The people must learn how to read
and write. They must be tanght by all means, so that
in the course of time, from their own free will (for I be-
lieve in liberty of conscience), they might destroy their
idols, cast away their superstitions, and believe in God as
the great Ruler of the universe. They must admit the
good missionaries, who could instruct them in his worship.

Then, again, every conntry must have a revenue. Iow
ghall T raise taxes? I can not raise money, for it is un.
known here, and silver and gold have never been seen
by the people. What were the products of the country ?
What could be got out of it? Ior no government can
be carried on without a revenue of some kind. Palm-
oil, India-rubber, ivory, ebony-wood, bar-wood, gum co-
pal—these are the leading products of the country:
great quantities of them conld be had. A numerous
fleet of canoes, constructed especially to carry goods,
must be constructed. They must be very large, and
strongly built. They could go down the river loaded
with a few men in each, but they must be convoyed by
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powerful war-canoes, that could defy and destroy any
hostile canoe that might come out against them.

Peace must reign along the borders of the river, from
the Apingi country to its mouth. Laws must be strictly
enforced and obeyed, and war between villages and tribes
along the river must be forbidden, just as King Quengue-
za has forbidden war on the Ovenga River, and the re-
fractory people must be punished, and their villages burnt,
so that they may learn that no laws can be broken with-
out cost. In fact, peace must reign every where in the
country, so that commerce may be thrifty and the peo-
ple happy.

These thoughts brought me back again to the question
of a revenue.

Ilow many tons of ebony, pounds of ivory, tons of
palm-eil, and pounds of India-rubber would have to be
collected by the people, in order to raise, for the first
year, $100,000? Say—

10,000 1bs. of ivory, at $2 per Ib...ccceviviruiieriierrenieneessenns $20,000
200 tons of palm-oil, at $200 per ton.....ecevrerevrreenereennaenns 40,000
1000 tons of ebony, at BL00 per toN......ccvvrrvecrrrrnecneneaenns 100,000
10 tons of wax, at 650 per toN......ccecees sorrocrniacsssonerenines 6,500
100,000 1bs. of India-rubber, collected carcfully, wonld be

@R 210 @5 TR o000 o600 a0000maeedaaa00 0006506 06500050 20,0600

10 tons of gnm copal, at $650 per ton.... 6,560

I could easily collect $182,000. As for the bar-wood,
it is too far away, except if collected near the sea-shore,
for it is only worth about §25 per ton. No doubt the
trade could be increased vastly in a short time with the
interior of Africa. I put the amount of each product
according to the amount of production, that is to say, in
ratio. I have no doubt that in time the palm-oil would
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become one of the leading products of the country.
There are great quantities of pea-nuts in that region, and
an immense amount of oil could be manufactured, if
mills were established for that purpose. It is very casy
of manufacture. The pea-nut yields an enormous quan-
tity of oil—I think more than five ecighths of its own
weight. South from the Apingi, malachite and copper
must be abundant, for they come to Loango from the in-
terior. What a profitable branch of commerce this
might be made! In many parts of the mountains very
rich iron ore is plentiful; and, should.it in time becowme
civilized, there will be no trouble in building railways.
The forests furnish an inexhaustible supply of timber.
A species of teak is found near the sea-shore. Saw-mills
could be erected to make all this available in time. I
am fully persuaded that one of these days—it may be a
very long time yet—we will have to come to Africa for
timber. Then there must be precious stones in those
rocky and woody mountains; and it is not improbable
that gold may be found in sufficient abundance to pay
well for mining. Unfortunately, no dependence could
be placed on agricultural products, for no negro loves to
cultivate the soil.

The social system, also, must be entirely reformed in
this part of the world before agriculture can flourish.
Men must be tanght to cultivate the soil themselves in-
stead of leaving it to their wives. You have seen, in
reading the previous books of this series, that men de
not work. Not one of them would like to go and culti-
vate the soil. They think it is beneath their dignity,
and that it is for women only to handle the spade and
hoe
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You have seen that all the products I have spoken of,
as furnishing means to raise a revenue, are native pro-
ducts. The one exception is the pea-nut, which, how-
ever, grows there, when planted, with great luxuriance.

I'must also teach the natives to plant rice, so that they
may have food that will keep. They never had seen rice
before I came to their country, though in some parts of
Africa the natives plant and live upon it. I must also
make them plant Indian corn, as this is also food that
will keep. I must tell you that Indian corn is often
found among the tribes near the Coast, but the plant ig
gradually finding its way into the interior.

I thought I would let some time pass away before I
made up my mind what I should do. If I conclude to
remain to be their king, I must go home and get a wife.
A smile came over me at that very thought, for it was the
first time T had thought of the subject in my life. What
a tremendous cxcitement there would be if I ever came
to the Apingi conntry with a wife, especially if she had
blue eyes, and long fair or flaxen hair hanging down over
her shoulders! I am sure I would set the Apingi people
crazy. They would certainly fall down and worship her
as a beautiful and unknown spirit that had risen out of
some clear and limpid stream which meanders through
the forest.




CIIAPTER XV.

I DISCOVER A GALAGO’S LAIR.—CAPTURE OF THE GALAGO.
—TWO BABY GALAGOS,

Oxe afternoon, after thinking over all these things,
I went all alone into the forest, for I was tired of the
noise of the people, and wanted to reflect seriously upon
my future movements. Suddenly, while walking slowly
along, I came to the foot of a tree, which at once at-
tracted my attention, so that I stopped to examine it. It
was old, not very tall, but thick in the trunk, and full of
knots. A great many dead branches of other trees had
fallen upon it,and these were so thick that they prevented
the light from penetrating below. It is upon such trees
and in their hollows that night-animals generally retire
for the day, for it is almost dark as night in its thick re-
cesses.  So, thinking that perhaps I should find some new
species of night-animal hidden in such a collection of
dead and broken limbs, I stooped, and tried to peer into
that dense and tangled mass. Tirst I tried to see if there
were any snakes hidden there, for snakes are fond of such
places. Not a snake could be seen; but then some of
them are not discovered so easily, for they are of the
same color as the dead branches, and among those which
have this color there are some very venomous species.
Nor could I discover any traces of wild cats.

Suddenly it struck me that just where the branches
parted from the main trunk the bark seemed somewhat
more shining, as if some little wild animal was in the

E
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habit of climbing every day to the same spot. I looked
carefully in that direction, but nothing was to be seen.
There must be, certainly, a hole in the tree, I thought.
Just by that tree hung a big creeper, as big as a large
rope, strong enough to hold the mast of a ship, and by
climbing it I could just go up and get to the top of the
tree. I felt that I must ascend; but, before doing it, I
took again a sharp look, for I did not care at all to put
my hand on a shining snake, or to have one drop down
upon me. To make still more sure, I threw up a piece
of wood into the thickest part of the branches. After
waiting a little while, and seeing that nothing stirred, I
prepared myself to ascend. My gun was bothering me.
It seemed as if I could not possibly ascend with it, even
after strapping it on my shoulder, and yet I did not care
to leave it at the foot of the tree, for in these forests you
have to look out sharp, as you do not know when your
enemies may be near. It is true,I had my revolvers on
my side, and, after some hesitation, I concluded to try,
any how. The distance was not more than ten feet, and
the thick rope of creepers made the ascent tolerably easy.

Before ascending, I looked all round to see that no
savage was lurking near, and then began to climb up.
It was rather hard work, after all, in despite of the sup-
port the thick creeper afforded me. I could not make
up my mind to leave my gun behind, and it annoyed
me a great deal by getting entangled in the branches,
and my revolvers hung heavily from my belt; but I was
bound to go up and see what was there. The hope of
discovering some animal unknown to naturalists gave me
strength to do things which in my ordinary moments I
thoucrht myself incapable of achieving.
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At last I reached the forked part of the tree, and
found I was not mistaken. A hollow was there, and by
the appearance of the opening there was no doubt but
that some little wild animal must make it its hiding-place.

Now came the rub. The idea of putting my hand in-
side of that dark hole was not very pleasant, for I did
not know what kind of ereature might be hiding there.
No doubt it had four good canines which might go
through my hands as if they were paper. I confess I
did not relish the thonght. Ilow was it that T did not
think of this before I ascended the tree? T was in a sad
quandary, and did not know what to do. Now that I
had reached the part of the tree where I wanted to be,
after so much trouble, I did not care to go down and
have taken the trouble for nothing; besides, who knew
whether some pretty and unknown animal might not be
hiding there? This last idea gave me courage, and I im-
mediately sought in my head the best means either to
capture or kill the animal. First I took from my belt
one of my revolvers, and then looked down carefully into
the hole to see if I could perceive the bottom of it, and
thus discover what was there. Suddenly I perceived
two big, bright red eyes, which seemed to send fire at
me. It must be a galago, I thought. These little fellows
have sharp little teeth, and can bite splendidly, and make
you feel that they can hurt you. DBut I must try to cap-
ture instead of killing it, and then try to tame it and
study its habits.

The hollow was only about fifteen inches deep. T was
all alone, and I wished I had somebody with me, then
we could have managed it more easily.

T immediately put my foot on the opening of the laix
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of the galago so that he could not escape, then taking
from the inside of my hat two pocket-handkerchiefs
which: T used to protect my head from the heat of the sun
when T was under its rays, I put them round my hand,
so that when I tied the little fellow fast his teeth would
not go through.

Not far from me there was a little branch from which
I could cut a nice little forked stick. Taking the big
hunting-knife that hung in my belt, I cut the brancl.,
It was just the thing I wanted. If I could put the fork
on its neck, then I could with the other hand manage
more safely the taking of the little fellow out of his lair,
for no doubt he would make a desperate struggle.

So T took off my foot from the opening, and down
went my forked stick; the little fellow whisked about in a
lively manner, but soon he was caught, and began to cut
up such capers with his hind legs, and tried so hard to
get away, that I did not know if I should ever be able to
handle it. But, putting my other arm down into the
hole, I took a firm grip of the fellow by the neck, and I
can assure you that I held him hard, for I had not much
confidence in the wrapping of my hand, and I was dread-
fully afraid I would get a bite from the little rascal, and
be obliged to let go my hold. T got it safely out at last,
though it made efforts to get away, and seized both of
my shirt-sleeves with its little paws. DBut I held it firm-
ly, and then perceived it was a female, and that she had
young ones. Immediately I opened the bag where I
kept my bullets, and in it I put the galago, and shut it
again. Then once more I put in my hand, and soon
brought up two very tiny little fellows. They were very
pretty, with their soft, beautiful fur; but I was a little
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sorry they were so very young, as they would be harder
to raise.

I descended the tree, delighted with my day’s work,
and started at once for the village with my capture.
On arriving at home I immediately fixed a kind of cage,
and put the galago and her young in it. This was mere-
ly a temporary arrangement, and my first care was to
construct a permanent home for my new pets. Mean-
while I kept them in a box. Their house was quite
ready for them the next day, and they seemed quite
pleased with the change. I wanted especially to take
great care of the little ones, in the hopes of taming them.
But three days after their capture they died. The poor
mother seemed very forlorn and lonely afterward. Ilow
forlorn her mate must have been when, on his return to
the tree, he found his home deserted! Ile must have
wandered all that night in search of her and of his young
ones, or perhaps he knew at once that some perfidious
enemy had despoiled his house.

Now all my hopes rested on the old one. TI'or the
first few days she would only eat at night, and her food
was chiefly ripe plantains and bananas, and a few berries
from the forest. Afterward she began to eat in the day-
time, and would even take food from my hands. She
was particularly fond of bananas. Then I made a little
collar and put it round her neck, and tied her by a long
string near my bed. She would keep awake the whole
night, and make a desperate war on the roaches and oth-
er insects. The broad daylight seemed to hurt her eyes,
and she would shut them up; but at night was quite an-
other animal, and much morelively. One evening, by a
very dim light, I watched her, and saw how quickly she
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would seize the roaches. She was so light-footed that
she could not be heard.

Now I must give you a description of the galago. I
must tell you that the animal possesses one of the soft-
est furs I know. The natives use its skin to keep their
powdered fetiches in. Its face is full of expression, the
eyes being very large for the little head ; the ears are al-
most transparent, the skin being very thin, stand upright,
and are large for the size of the head. The eyes shine
brightly, and during the day have a reddish appearance.
Like all night-animals, they can see much better in the
dark than in the daytime. The tail is somewhat bushy.

The picture of a galago
will give you an excellent
idea of what the animal is
like. A large specimen is
of the size of a little puny
cat.

The galago being a noc-
turnal animal, as soon as TUE GALAGO.
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darkness makes its appearance, it prepares itself to go
out of its lair in search of food. It loves to feed upon
inseets, sueh as cockroaches, ete. ; but, besides insects, it
feeds on the fruits, berries, and nuts of the forest. Long
before daylight it retires to its lair, and remains there
during the whole day. It climbs about on trees from
branch to branch like a monkey, and uses its fore feet
like hands, as the monkey does, only it is far from being
as agile as a monkey.

One fine morning I looked for the little galago, but
she was not to be found. The string that held her had
broken during the night, and she had skedaddled for
parts unknown in the forest. I have often thought that
if the galagos have a language of their own, my prison-
er will have strange tales to tell of her captivity, and the
only thing I could do after her flight was to wish that
she might be happy onee more in the woods, and that
she might find her mate again.




CIHAPTER XVL

JACK, THE MONKEY.-— HUNTING MONKEYS WITH DOGS. —
GREAT FIGIIT BETWEEN TWO DOGS AND A NKAGO.—CAP-
TURE OF A YOUNG NKAGO.—I GIVE NIM TIIE NAME OF
JACK.

Wrne in the Apingi country, I had a queer little
friend of which you have not heard yet. That friend
was a little monkey which I had captured some time
ago. It went by the name of Jack; or sometimes was
called Jack Nkago, on account of his species being called
Nkago by the natives. Jack was a dear little fellow, be-
longing to a family of monkeys called commonly by our-
selves Mangabey, and, as he has been traveling with me
for a long while, it has occurred to me that you would
like to hear about him—how I captured him, how I
raised him, and how I made a kind of civilized boy of
him. Now let me tell you that Jack was a great friend
of mine, and wherever I traveled he traveled also.

I'must relate to you my first acquaintance with young
Jack. One day that I felt very hungry while in the
Apingi country, I started for a hunt in the woods, and T
thought how nice it would be if T could kill a monkey.
I had taken with me friend Okabi, with whom yon are
so well acquainted, and who is a good hunter; and, as
we left the village, I said to Okabi, “I hope that we
shall be able to kill a monkey.” Ie replied at once,
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without any hesitation, “ We shall be able to do so.”
“Iow do you know ¢’ said I. My monda (fetich) told
me so,” was his immediate answer.

Okabi took two of his queer little native hunting dogs
with him, for it was a time of the year when monkeys
frequently come down from the trees to pick up nuts and
cat some kind of berries which, when ripe, fall on the
ground. At first I was averse to taking the dogs with
us, but they had been so well trained by friend Okabi in
hunting dodges that I consented. One of these dogs
was called, I remember, Agounga, and the other Zpay.
Both of them were of rusty color, and had, like the rest
of the breed that is found in that part of Africa, straight
ears, a somewhat long mnzzle, and when once on the
hunting-path chasing game, were very swift in their
movements. They were about three years of age, rather
fierce, and afraid of hardly any thing excepting leopards.
They would bark at a gorilla, but take good care to keep
at a safe distance. These two dogs were always the first
to attack the game, and, among their other exploits, had
captured a young chimpanzee, several young wild boars,
and a good many monkeys; Agounga showing, by several
big scars, that the monkeys had often dealt badly with
him, and that it required a good deal of pluck on his
part to conquer, while Ipay’s npper lip was on the side
divided in two, showing what a tremendous bite an enor-
mous monkey, of which he had got hold, gave him. Be-
sides those two dogs, friend Okabi had four more, which,
though not quite so cunning, were splendid hunting-dogs.
They were descended from a family of dogs which had
been for a long time celebrated as good hunters.

I can assure you that Agounga and Ipay were good

E2
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watch-dogs. No one could come on Okabi’s plantation
without their barking and raising “the Old Harry.” It
was a long time before I could accustom them to be
friends with me, and I concluded that they could not
bear the sight of a white man, as is often the case with
dogs accustomed to African masters. I suppose that
our American dogs that have never seen a black man
would feel exactly the same in a reversed case. But
after a good deal of patience, and plenty of meat and
“good old bones” given to them by myself, I tamed
them, and I was glad of it, for I did not care to have
these dogs always after me when I made my appearance
in Okabi’s plantation, as I was always in dread that they
would come and take a small piece of the calf of my
leg. They are sly as can be, but, happily, mad dogs are
entirely unknown in this part of the world, and I wonder
sometimes if the introduction of our dogs will bring the
dreadful disease of hydrophobia with it.

Now that I have given you an account of the dogs
Agounga and Ipay, just follow me into the forest, and
fancy that you can see us. Okabi was walking ahead
in the hunting path with his gun in hand, and I was
closely following him. The dogs were ahead of him
about two or three yards. 'We had gone this way about
two hours, when suddenly Okabi stopped, made a sign to
the dogs to lie still, and then we listened attentively.
Okabi’s quick ear had detected a strange noise in the
woods. I heard it also. The noise came incontestably
from monkeys walking on the ground,for we could hear
a rustling noise among the dead leaves as they moved
amongst them and scattered then, to get the berries or
nuts that had “allen underneath. There was no mistake.
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The dogs were ordered silently to go forward, and it was
time that they should do so, for they were almost ready
to bark. They also had heard the noise, and were “eager
for the fray.” They started as if the fire was after them
in the direction of the noise, and were so light and quick
in their movements that they scarcely produced any
sound as they pursued the game swiftly throngh the jun-
gle, which was in a part of the forest where the under-
brush was not very thick. The tall trees above our heads
were splendid.

By-and-by we heard the dogs bark,and then the sounds
of fighting with the monkeys, and their screams of pain
as the dogs bit them; so we rush as fast as we can to-
ward the scene of action. Ipay and Agounga had got
hold of a big nkago, as big as one of themselves. Its
mouth was armed with four large, sharp-pointed, and
dangerous-looking canines, which had already inflicted
some fearful bites on the dogs, covering them with blood.
The fight must have been desperate before we came up,
to judge from the condition of the dogs, and it was far
from being finished. As we made our appearance, Ipay
was holding the monkey by the back of its neck, while
Agounga held it firmly by the back above its tail. The
monkey made a desperate effort, and with one of its
strong paws seized a leg of Ipay, which it put into its
mouth and gave a fearful bite. A scream of pain came
from Ipay, and he let his grip go. This, instead of
frightening the dog, made him more furious than ever,
and, like a tiger, he seized the monkey again, but not be-
fore it had given him another awful bite on the neck,
which Ipay did not seem to mind. A great struggle
ensued. The nkago disengaged itself once more, and
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again Agounga seized it by the neck and shook it as hard
as he could. The monkey was losing his breath, for he
had fought so hard, and the dogs were in the same con-
dition. I wish you could have heard the noise—the nka
go’s cries and moans, the dogs’ snarls and growlings,
and our cries of encouragement. It was an exciting
scene ; and the racket, as it resounded through the for-
est, was almost deafening. The dogs were perfectly in-
furiated, and acted as if bound, provided they could not
kill the monkey, not to let him go till we came to their
assistance. They would have rather been cut to pieces
by the powerful canines of the nkago than do that.

The fight was desperate. The dogs had tasted blood,
and had become ferocious. I expect that they were very
zlad to see us come to the rescue, especially when Okabi,
with a powerful blow of a dead branch of a tree he had
found, hit, with a strong arm, the head of the poor nkago,
and struck him senseless. Okabi then seized the nkago
by the tail, and hurled its body with tremendous force
twice against a tree, thereby killing it ontright. The
dogs, though covered with blood and badly wounded,
were frantic, and acted as if they would like, if they
could, to devour the monkey. Okabi allowed them to
lick the unfortunate animal’s blood. Poor dogs! they
were badly cut, and after the excitement was over they
looked thoroughly exhansted.

This nkago proved to be a large and old female, and I
at once perceived that she must have had a young one
with her. Suddenly I heard a little plaintive cry, and,
raising my head from a surgical operation upon which I
was engaged on Ipay’s leg, I saw, on the top of a little
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