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In starting again, he finds that the stores 
have been robbed. The losses by the 
Banian slaves were however made up by 
Mr. Stanley, who gave him twelve bales of 
calico, fourteen and a half bags of beads, 
thirty-eight coils of brass wire, a tent, boat, 
bath, cooking pots, twelve copper sheets 
and beds, trousers, jackets, and promised to 
send men, not slaves, from the coast. Four 
flannel shirts were sent by his daughter 
Agnes to the doctor, and Mr. Waller two 
pairs of fine English boots. In spite of the 
robbers the doctor was not badly set up 
after all. On the 14th of March Mr. Stan- 
ley left. To his care the doctor committed 
his journal, sealed with five seals. 

Dr, Livingstone finally attests that, if one 
is but civil, he can traverse Africa unhurt 
from shore to shore. The simple African 
races would, to all appearance, be reason- 
ably happy were it not for the unmitigated 
and poisonous curse of slavery, of which 
the following charming picture of the sim- 
plicity of African village life by Dr. Living- 
stone affords abundant proof: “‘We came 
to some villages among beautiful tree- 
covered hills, called Basilange or Moba- 
silange. The villages are very pretty, 
standing on slopes. The main street 
generally lies east and west, to allow the 
bright sun to stream his clear hot rays 
from one end to the other, and lick up 
quickly the moisture from the frequent 
showers which is not drained off by the 
slopes. A little verandah is often made in 
front of the door, and here at dawn the 
family gather round a fire, and while en- 
joying the heat needed in the- cold that 
always accompanies the first darting of the 
light or sun’s rays across the atmosphere, 
inhale the delicious air, and talk over their 
‘little domestic affairs. ‘The various shaped 
leaves of the forest all round their village 
and near their nestlings are bespangled 
with myriads of dewdrops. The cocks 
crow vigorously, and strut and ogle; the 
kids gambol and leap on the backs of their 
dams quietly chewing the cud; other goats 
make believe fighting. Thrifty wives often 
bake their new clay pots in a fire, made by 

| outrages of Arab slavers. 

  

THE PICTORIAL CABINET OF MARVELS. 

lighting a heap of grass roots; the next 
morning they extract salt from the ashes, 
and so two birds are killed with one stone. 
The beauty of this morning’s scene of peace- 
ful enjoyment is indescribable. Infancy 
gilds the fairy picture with its own lines, 
and it is probably never forgotten, for the 
young, taken up from slavers, and treated 
with all philanthropic missionary care and 
kindness, still revert to the period of in- 
fancy as the finest and fairest they have 
known. They would go back to freedom 
and enjoyment as fast as would our own 
sons of the soil, and be heedless to the 
charms of hard work and no play which we 
think so much better for them if not for us.” 
How sad the contrast :-— 

“In some cases we found all the villages 
deserted; the people had fled at our 
approach, in dread of repetitions of the 

The doors were 
all shut: a bunch of the leaves of reeds or 
of green reeds placed across them, means 
‘no entrance here.’ A few stray chickens 
wander about wailing, having hid them- 
selves while the rest were caught and 
carried off into the deep forest, and the 
still smoking fires tell the same tale of 
recent flight from the slave-traders.” 

While Livingstone was thus marching. 
bravely away, fresh expeditions were being: 
prepared in England for his relief. But 
the health of the great explorer was com- 
pletely worn out when he reached the 
southern extremity of Tanganyika in April, 
1867, and little reliance can be placed on 
his observations, as he says that his head 
was out of order at the time. He was then 
suffering from a severe attack of fever, and 
soon afterwards he had lost all count of 
time. In March, 1869, he passed along 
the west coast of the lake, at a time when 
he was again suffering from illness; and 
during the fourteen hours of March the 7th, 
making the voyage against a head wind, 
and most of the time in darkness, he 

appears to have passed that part of the 
coast where the outlet actually is. In 
November, 1871, he made a voyage to the 

northern end of the lake, and found that


