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baskets, each filled with about twenty bundles of
tightly-rolled cloth, stuck upright ‘and compacted by an
outside wrapper. The total represented 120 bearers,
but of these ten had no burden. Valuing the minimum
at 2 dols.,, and the maximum at 5 dols., and assuming
3 dols. to be the medium, the value shown to us was
about 13207 (110 x 20 = 2200 cloths = 6600 dols.).
The rear was composed of a corps of - “leopard wives,”
with silver-studded hair, and by a large band of
women who, as they passed by, openly. “ chaffed” us.
After the third circuit the mats were spread and the
baskets were deposited at the entrance of the tent,
when thirty women, coming from the wings and open-
ing the cloth bundles, began to build the “ Avo lilli,” *
cloth heap or divan.

Meanwhile, preceded by singing and dancing mus<
keteers, the high dignitaries passed before: us, riding,
under their umbrellas, the horses which they have now
ransomed, and followed by noisy bands, The two
schools showed themselves at a glance. Our friends,
the Anlin-wa-nun,t who is the “King’s place,” when

* Avo (a cloth), and 1i or lilli (smoothen! ).
+ This is a Bo name, and imperfectly understood.. The words are
Anlin (a hole in the ground), wa (make), nun (a thing).



376 A MISSION TO GELELE.

royalty does not go to war, the Binazon or treasurer,
the Bi-wan-ton or Junior Meu, the Abo and the Matro,
uncle and brother, by the father’s side, to the present
King, either bowed smiling or came up to us and
danced, The Matro, who holds the high dignity of
lieutenant Gau, is a fine, tall young man; he was
habited in a Moslem skull-cap, a large white body-
cloth and canary-coloured shorts. When his band and
musketeers had formed an oval opening opposite us, he
danced with a face expressing great glee, instead of
the usual serious and inanimate look, Two of his re-
tainers, a jester and a soldier, conspicuous by his gloria
of monkey skin, rising from a band of cowries, shouted
in medieval phrase, “ A Matro! A Matro!” As the
excited chief took a musket and manceuvred with it,
his people bawled out *Da-mon.”* The honour was
great, but the dust and the heat were excessive.

The unfriendly “ umbrellas,” namely those who dis-
like foreigners, as the Min-gan, the Tokpo, the Woto, a
small dark senior of royal blood, and others rode by
either affecting to ignore our existence or suddenly
looking the other way, We were much amused by the

* Da (fire!) mon (as you are), i.e., *“May you fire straight!” said
in praise to one of high name.
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peculiarity of the other groups, which either prowled
or rushed about outside the bamboos. The old To-no-
nun and his fifty men went round the half ring, passing
right and left, singing, dancing and clapping hands,
taking aim with muskets, and waving their long knives.
Then came the Pani-gan-ho-to or Gong-gong men, four
in number, and carrying single and double cymbals,
whilst a corresponding female band promenaded the
space within the bamboos, Twenty singers also walked
about, preceded by a peculiar drum borrowed from
Ashanti and called Ganikbaja, At intervals stalked
before us the Men-ho-blu-to,* or “ Company of Boast-
ers.” These are a score of local and negro Radcliffes
and De Courcys who by especial permission wear
n “the presence” their broadbrims or white night-
caps and their dirty cloths over their shoulders.}
Moreover they are allowed to smoke long pipes, of which
one was on the tomahawk principle ; and all over the
square there were independent groups drumming and
dancing violently as if to throw off the exuberance of

* Men (man), ho (great), blu (do), to (he who does).

+ Throughout Yoruba and the Gold Coast to bare the shoulders is
like unhatting in England, These men were exempted from the
neoessity by a mere caprice of the King, not because they have in any
respect distinguished themselves.
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their animal spirits. So at Aden I have seen a
Somali, when walking quietly down the road, seized by
some unintelligible influence and fall to capering like a
dancing-master demented.

Meanwhile the Amazons, throwing a stratum of loose
cloths and covering them with a finer piece outspread,
had built up a circular divan 12 feet indiameter by
5 to 6 feet high.* Most of them were of European
manufacture, many were made in the palace, and those
that surmounted the heap were the best silks, of
brightest colours—pink, yellow, red and tender green—
which sound outrageous but which look side by side
beautiful as a rainbow or-a butterfly. All this finery is
carried back after the ceremony to the palace, and is
not, as I was assured, given to the people.

At 4'5 p.M. an increase of bustle and hubbub announced
the approach of the King. Preceded by boys and
musket-men, cheering and presenting arms, came the
Ceeur de Marie umbrella, shading the fox-like features,
the black face and the-ignoble white nightcap of Adan-
men-nun-kon.  After an interval followed the royal

* To the north of this divan, outside the bamboos, a small heap of
silks was raised upon mats, in honour of Addo-kpon, of whom more
presently.
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escort—three male caboceers, a “ Gobbo,” and a woman
captain, marching before a female host. The King wore
a straw calotte with a brilliant striped cloth, and was
toujours la pipe & la bouche. He sat woman-like on a
little dingy nag, with a bell, and led by a chain halter.
Behind his lion-umbrella and parasol trouped chanting
soldieresses and a strong band, with seven skulls
mounted on fancy flags, followed by a dozen “leopard
wives” and a rearguard of old women and small girl
recruits. The King passed three times in thirty minutes
round the market-place, waving hands to us, and' the
“ Ububu” rang and guns banged in all directions.
When the procession was over, Gelele took his seat in
the pavilion, with his wives on the right, and' on both
flanks a bevy of musketeer women squatting motionless
as statues. The male caboceers saluted, touching the
ground outside the bamboos with their foreheads and
twice shovelling up dust. A troop of men spread a
thin line of single mats from the victim-shed past the
bamboo semicircle and southwards towards the
Komasi Palace : the extent was about 350 yards, and
the breadth proved to be 12 to 13 feet. On each mat
was placed a pole 14 feet long, tipped with a short and
- blunt iron fork. Presently the six eunuchs brought up
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and opened what had appeared a tent bag. This is
the Nun-u-pwe-to* cloth belonging to King Gezo, a
patchwork supposed to contain a specimen of every
kno wn manufacture, native or European. The pieces
vary in size from 1 to 10 feet, the colours are blue,
yellow, green, pink, red, and purple, and the patterns
checked, striped, zig-zaged and barred. This the King
will wear about his person when Abeokuta has been
taken, How he is to support 1050 feet of stuff no one
could explain, but the investiture it appears has been
deferred until the Grecian Kalends,

As the King issued from his tent at 5.4 p.M. the long
cloth which had been placed on the mats was upraised
at arms’ length by the attendants with the blunt iron
forks passing through eyelet-holes. Thus exalted, it stood
more than twice the height of a man. When the novel
screen had been placed between the men and the
women, Gelele passed up and down the inside and the
outside, waving hands when opposite us. This exhibi-
tion of untold wealth excited the people, as their fearful
noises testified.

* The word has already been explained, Mr. Duncan also describes
this ¢¢ noble piece of patchwork,” making it 600 yards by 2; and in
another place 1000 yards by 8 (vol. i. p. 264 ; and vol. ii. p. 27).
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The “ Able-to-do-anything” cloth having being re-
moved, the King ascended the divan by a five-rung
ladder covered with calico, picked out with pink reliefs.
He was accompanied by four wives. One held a
parasol, which ‘was repeatedly changed, and this she
constantly twirled. The second was the spittoon
bearer, who also fanned the King with a yellow silk
kerchief, assisted by the more substantial hide circles
of-other women who stood below and around the heap.
The other two opened and piled upon the divan the
green, blue, pink and speckled muslins with which
Gelele would “ change cloth to-day.” It was waxing
late, and royalty had become fatigued and impatient :
the King testily snatched the bundles from the hands
of his wives, and worked at them in double quick
time.

Presently Gelele mounted the platform and there
disrobed, retaining, however, his shorts, which were of
satin yellow-flowered on a dark ground. From his
left shoulder hung, by a long sash of crimson silk, a

- short silver-hilted sword. He first put on a toga of
what appeared to be green netting, like a mosquito bar,’
and took in his right hand a large bright bill-hook
ending in a circular bulge. He formed a most effective
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figure, his swarthy stalwart form being.thrown out
against the glowing western sky.

The various.dances, all of them in' the. decapitation
style, performed by the King, corresponded with the
number of “ drums ” or bands. On the male side; sitting
in the Meu’s or the minister division, were about twenty
men .and youths with “tabl,” or tambourines, under
their left arms ; they were habited in scarlet coats and
queer bonnet-caps of red and black cloth. Within the
bamboo, was an equal number of women, similarly clad.
I will not trouble the reader with the names and details
of the several corybantic saltations, comprising the
first set of eighteen;and the second of one dozen. The
King- performed only a few steps of each, and then, out-
stretching his left palm towards the musigue with an
imperious gesture, he caused it to stop. Still the labour
was severe, as the free use of the forefinger, the yellow
silk, and the hide fans proved. The thirteenth dance
of . the second set was called « Agbata,” a performance
borrowed from the “Nago ” people, and much: admired
for the kicking and jumping .which are its-elements.
It . drew vdown awmsual: applause.: generally,  however,
shouts of ‘joy, murmurs of wonder, and discharges of
musketry.and . cannon accompanied -the whole: perform-
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ance. The eunuchsand the caboceers made courtier-like
speeches, the “ niggers ” stolidly admired the grandeur
of :a king who can .defray the -expenses of such
exhibitions, and a wild group of frontier bushmen, who
act as guides to the army when on the war path, hailed
and bellowed their own melodies. These. roughs were
all armed with muskets, and they were led by two
chiefs in dingy red tunics, whose thick beards and straw
hats, which they did not remove before the King,
rendered them conspicuous. :

The brouhaha was infernal. There was a momentary
hush as the King, having girt on with a cartouche belt
a toga-of white muslin, armed - himself. with a lion-stick,
and a musket, which he pointed at his subjects pre-
tending to fire. At this burst out a glorious shout of
real African laughter—yep! yep! yep !—whilst guns
were fired in all directions. The din increased when
the brass-set skulls of the three kings * were severally
handed to the conquering hero. With these trophies
of his own peculiar prowess he toyed, and played various
childish antics, to the intense delight of the: mobile,
placing . them under his left arm, hiding: them beneath
his cloak, stretching them out for better view, resting his

* Described in Chapter IX.,
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elbow upon them, and waving them to us as we bowed.
He then loudly addressed the Po-su’s party, which stood
on the left of the semicircle.* They replied with noisy
greetings, which he acknowledged by a crab-like move-
ment, advancing and retreating sideways, with his lefi
elbow akimbo, and jogged to the fore ; this expressive
action is called “ago,” and means “I undertake to
do it.” The King then tossed off a bumper of rum
from the brass cup on the crown of “Bakoko’s” head,
and sent it to us that we might pledge him : it was at
least as civilised as Lord Byron’s drinking cranium ;
and more so than the “ bony goblet *—* apparently not
long before it had been useful to the original possessor”
—out of which Mr. Duncan + caroused with King Gezo.
I was allowed to sketch the three calvarie, and to
handle the royal sticks and caps. One was of the Fanti
Company, a loose calotte of purple velvet, with a yellow
line on the crown, and a narrow band of white silk with
a border round the lower part. The second had a
white shark on a puce-coloured velvet ; and the third,
a cap of the Blue Company, resembled in shape a
Moslem “Takiyah,” but showed a green lion eating a

* Mr. Duncan (vol. i. p. 247), saw King Gezo perform similar antics.
t Vol. i, pp. 239, 240,
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claret-coloured porcupine, fretted over with quills of
yellow stitching. These animals were all very heraldic
and unintelligible.

The vociferous rapture of the subjects knew no
bounds as the King danced with his sword between
his teeth, and exulted over Bakoko’s skull and the
breaking of Ishagga. The Buko-no eagerly asked me,
_if all the world o’er I had ever seen so grand a
sight? I have had to answer similar queries in far
more civilised countries ; and I have ever found that
there is nothing easier than to convince people who
already believe.

Presently the King began to hand down decanters
of rum, a sign that he was weary of pleasure—he had
danced thirty two dances. At 6.15 p.M. he descended
from the divan, and mounted the smaller heap, whose
cover was a white cloth powdered with little ochre-
coloured lions. Here the King assumed his fetish
war-dress, a body-pagne of chocolate-coloured netting,
and a dark blue indigo-dyed cloth, passing from the left
shoulder low down the right side: it was studded
with charms and amulets in small squares, stained with
dry blood, and bordered with cowries.* His umbrella

_* Cowries may be remarked in the musket stocks. According to
VOL. L tc
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was equally gloomy, and his large crooked Bo-stick was
swathed with alternate blue and white bandages. After
motioning with this weapon, he danced to the songs
and instruments of the fetishmen, and seized a musket,
which he levelled but did not discharge. He then
came forward, and we advanced : after the usual greet-
ings, I requested him not to forget his English coat of
mail, which hint was whispered in his ear by the timid
Beecham, who dreaded the fetishry. After a little
chatting, and being requested to return on the morrow,
we made for home with much pleasure,—there are
none of Rimmel’s perfumed fountains here.

Mr. Duncan (vol. i. p. 261), they are an honourable distinction, given
as medals to civilised armies. The stock is repeatedly smeared with the
vietim’s blood, coat after coaf, till its thickness is sufficient to form a
setting for the shell, around which it soon dries. Although only one
cowrie is given per head, some old soldiers have their weapons entirely
covered over with them. This custom, of course, stimulates murder,

and excites perpetual jealousies in the service, I have heard the same
said of a.certain modern English decoration.

END OF. VOL. I.
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