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of an outlet from Lake Tanganyika flowing 

apparently to the great Iualaba of Living- 

stone. He left Ujiji in March, 1874, with 

the view of tracing down the outlet from 

Tanganyika to Lualaba, pursuing its course, 

supposing it to be the Congo, as far as the 

western coast of Africa. The journey on 

which he then entered with little prepa- 

ration, except an ardent desire to explore 

Africa, was one of extreme danger. Should 

he, indeed, succeed—single-handed as he 

was—in crossing the African continent 

through a country unknown, and beset by 

wild and hostile tribes, he would have 

accomplished a feat unparalleled in the 

annals of geographical discovery, and take 

his place in the first rank of African 

explorers. In carrying out this programme 

he fairly crossed the continent of Africa, 

travelling on foot upwards of 2950 miles, 

from Zanzibar to Benguela, trusting to mere 

accident as he went along. In making that 

transit he traversed 1200 miles of entirely 

new country. He was, further, able to 

make a series of most extensive and elabo- 

rate observations. He has laid down, for 

the first time, a sound geographical basis 
for further observations. 

At a special meeting of the Royal 
Geographical Society, presided over by the 
Duke of Edinburgh, Lieutenant Cameron 

gave the following résumé of his journey: 
“The first portion of the journey may be 
considered as that from the east coast to 
Ujiji. The expedition consisted originally 
of Dr. Dillon and myself; at Aden, Mr. 

Murphy, of the Royal Artillery, volunteered, 

and joined us afterwards at Zanzibar, and a 
day or two before leaving Bagamoyo, Mr. 
Moffat, of Natal, a nephew of Dr. Living- 
stone, also joined. My first great difficulty 
was to provide porters to carry our stores ; 
and after nearly a month at Bagamoyo I 
formed a camp at Shamba Gonéra to try 
and keep the men together, but with no 
good results, 

In the middle of March, 1873, Dillon 
started to form a camp at Kikoka, the 
farthest Balooch outpost of Seyyid Burg- 
hash. and a little beyond the Kingani. 

  

A few days afterwards Sir Bartle Frere came 
over to Bagamoyo, bringing Moffat with 
him. Two days afterwards I joined Dillon 
at Kikoka, leaving Murphy ill with fever 
under charge of the French missionaries at 
Bagamoyo. The French missionaries were 
most kind and hospitable during our stay, 
and they are doing a very good and im- 
portant work in the country. They have a 
large number of pupils, who, besides being 
Christianized and taught to read and write, 
are also instructed in the ways and means 
of earning their livelihood in after-life. 
There was a great deal of opposition 
amongst the Waymerima, owing to an idea 
(which pursued us to Unyanyembé) that we 
were personally engaged in putting down 
the slave-trade, though the higher class 
Arabs were friendly to us. Moffat accom- 
panied me to .Kikoka, and then returned 
to Bagamoyo to assist Murphy. 

On March 28th, 1873, Dillon and I 
started from Kikoka, but had to leave many 
loads behind, owing to the porters having 
got back into Bagamoyo, notwithstanding 
my having ,paid the guard at the Kingani 
to prevent their crossing. From Kikoka, 
Dillon and I marched to Msuwah, across 
an almost uninhabited country, with park- 
like stretches of open grass, clumps of fine 
trees, and strips of jungle, and here and 
there intersected by nullahs, which, after 
heavy showers of rain, became considerable 
streams. We were detained in one place 
some days trying to get food, which was 
very scarce, and the villages lay some way 
from the road. I went out once to look for 
it, but, owing to trusting to Bombay, lost 
the track, and had to sleep in a swamp, 
amid pouring rain; in consequence of 
which I was laid up with fever until our 
arrival at Msuwah. At Msuwah the country 
began to rise more decidedly than it had 
hitherto done. There was a good deal of 
cultivation about, but the villages were in 
dense clumps of jungle, and very few stran- 
gers are allowed to enter them. We formed 
our camp close to the village of the chief, 
and were initiated into paying tribute, having 
to give 30 dotis to a smiling old villain.


