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selves. We did not come up with her until 

about 5.30, when the first lieutenant boarded 

her in one of the cutters, and immediately 

after we had the satisfaction of seeing 

him take her in tow to bring her to the 

ship. There was no necessity to ask for 

papers, for a momentary inspection was 

sufficient to satisfy the boarding officer that 

the dhow was a full slaver; so we at once 

set to work to bring the human cargo on 

board. 
“Tt was a long business, and by no 

means an agreeable one—upwards of 300 
souls being taken from the hold. Out of 
this number about sixty were Arabs and 
crew, and the remainder slaves. She had 

oniy been three days out, and therefore it 

may be supposed that the cargo was in 
comparatively good condition. Still, many 

of thern were in a very emaciated state, and 
three have died since we received them on 
board. One pyor old woman, whom I 
found lying on her back in the hold, was at 
first thought to be dead, but on her being 
lifted up she commenced screaming vio- 
lently, and struggling with the men who were 
carrying her out of this pest-house. She is 
now quite well, and in her right mind. 

The slaves were stowed on two tempo- 
rary decks, each about three feet high, the 

upper one being roofed over with cocoa-nut 
_ leaves. Of course the poor creatures could 

not move from the place where they squatted, 
and the stench in the lower tier was of such 
a nature as to make one wonder how any 
human being could live there for an hour, 

. and it would probably have been a full 
“week before they were released, had they 

not fallen in with the Zhefis. After clear- 
ing her out and taking as much of her pro- 
visions as we thought necessary, we set her 
on fire in several places and put twelve 
pounds of powder in the lower part of her 
hold. Ina few minutes we had the satis- 
faction of seeing this explode, shortly after 
which this vile craft went to the bottom, 
never again to carry a living freight.” 

The following harrowing details of the 
capture of an Arab slave-dhow are related 
by an officer of H.M.S. Vidture:— “We   

were steaming into Majunga, a port on the 
east coast of Madagascar, when a large 

dhow was made out inshore of the ship. 
When the Vulture was near enough, a boat, 

in charge of a young officer, was sent on 
board the Arab, whose true character and 
the nature of his cargo were soon made 
known. On going below, the men found a 
framework of bamboo constructed on each 
side of the hold, ranging fore and aft, in 
which two hundred and thirty-eight human 
beings were packed, tier upon tier, like 
bottles ina rack. The occupants of each 
tier were placed in the closest personal con- 
tact with each other,—so much so, in fact, 
that, to use the men’s homely phrase, they 
really ‘were stowed away like herrings in a 
cask.’ When taken out and placed upon 
the deck, their limbs were useless; they 
were seized with vertigo, and fell from sheer 
inability to stand. Some were found in a 
truly shocking condition. One or two 
young children were discovered crushed to 
death. The lower tier had been laid upon 
the sand ballast, and washalf buried. One ' 
poor woman really was buried, with the 
exception of her face ; her mouth was full 
of sand, and when taken out she was on 
the point of suffocation, The mortality 
among a batch of negroes must be some- 
times frightful, not only on board the dhows, 
but also during the journey-down from the 
interior. There was a woman among this 
lot, who, if her statement is to be credited, 
was the only survivor of a numerous band. 
Six months since she roamed as free as air 
in her native village in the middle of Africa. 
The Arabs went with fire and sword; the 
village was burnt, and the greater number 
of the women and children were made pri- 
soners. ‘Then commenced a weary march 

of four months’ duration. Fresh accessions 
of slaves were made as they passed along 
on their way to the coast. Manacled 
women fell by the wayside, and being un- 
able to travel, were left to die in the jungle. 
Young children withered like plucked 
leaves, and the Arabs, to these more mer- 
ciful, struck off their heads and threw them 

aside. The woman has survived them all, 
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