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5 THE PICTORIAL CABINET Of MARVELS. 
  

We ran till we were exhausted, but in vain. 

The alert beasts made good their escape. 

When we could pursue no more, we re- 

turned slowly to our camp, where the 

women were anxiously expecting us. 

I protest I felt almost like a murderer 

when I saw the gorillas this first time. As 

they ran—on their hind legs—they looked 
fearfully like hairy men; their heads down, 

their bodies inclined forward, their whole 

appearance like men running for their lives. 
Take with this their awful cry, which, fierce 
and animal as it is, has yet something human 
in its discordance, and you will cease to 
wonder that the natives have the wildest 
superstitions about these “wild men of the 
woods.” 

We saw several gorilla tracks, and about 
noon divided our party, in the hope of sur- 
rounding the resting-place of one whose 
tracks were very plain. I had scarce got 
away from my party three hundred yards 

when I heard the report of a gun, then of 

three more, going off one after the other. 

Of course I ran back as fast as I could, and 

hoped to see a dead animal before me, but 
was once more disappointed. My Mbon- 
demo fellows had fired at a female, had 
wounded her, as I saw by the clots of 
blood which marked her track, but she had 
made good her escape. We set out at 
once in pursuit; but these woods are so 
thick, so almost impenetrable, that pursuit 
of a wounded animal is not often successful. 
A man can only creep where the beast 
would run. 

Night came upon us while we were still 
beating the bush, and it was determined to 
camp out and try our luck again on the 
morrow. Of course, I was only too glad. 
We shot some monkeys and birds, built our 
camp, and, while the men roasted their 
monkey-meat over the coals, I held my 
birds before the blaze ona stick. Fortu- 
nately we had food enough, and of a good 
kind, for next day. 

We started early, and pushed for the 
most dense and impenetrable part of the 
forest, in hopes to find the very home of the 
Least I so much wished to shoot. Hour 

  

  

after hour we travelled, and yet no signs of 
gorilla—only the everlasting little chattering 
monkeys, and not many of these, and 
occasionally birds. In fact, the forests of 
this part of Africa, as the reader has seen 
by this time, are not so full of life as in 
some other parts to the south. 

Suddenly Miengai uttered a little cluck 
with his tongue, which is the native’s way 
of showing that something is stirring, and 
that a sharp look-out is necessary; and 

presently I noticed, ahead of us seemingly, 

a noise-as of some one breaking down 
branches or twigs of trees. 

This was the gorilla, I knew at once, by 
the eager and satisfied looks of the men. 
They looked once more carefully at their 

guns, to see if by any chance the. powder 

had fallen out of the pans ; I also examined 

mine, to make sure that all was right ; and 

then we marched on cautiously. 

The singular noise of the breaking of 

tree-branches continued. We walked with 

the greatest care, making no noise at all. 

The countenances of the men showed that 

they thought themselves engaged in a very 

serious undertaking ; but we pushed on, 

until finally we thought we saw through the 

thick woods the moving of the branches 

and small trees, which the great beast was 

tearing down, probably to get from them 

the berries and fruits he lives on. 

Suddenly, as we were yet creeping along 

in a silence which made a heavy breath 

seem loud and distinct, the woods were at 

once filled with the tremendous barking 
roar of the gorilla. 

Then the underbrush swayed rapidly just 

ahead, and presently before us stood an 

immense male gorilla. Hie had gone through 
the jungle on his all-fours ; but when he saw 

our party, he erected himself and looked us 

boldly in the face. He stood about a dozen 

yards from us, and was a sight I think I 
shall never forget. Nearly six feet high (he 

proved four inches shorter), with immense 

body, huge chest, and great muscular arms, 

‘with fiercely-glaring, large, deep, grey eyes, 
and a hellish expression of face, which 
seemed to me like some nightmare vision ;


