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. 232 To the Mbtka.

wind, a half-face of leafy branches, and all insisted
upon a long rest. I objected, and then “ palaver
came up.” We were at last frankly told that the
villages ahead were hostile, that we could not
proceed further in this direction, and that the
people of Fakanjok had thought my only object
was to sight from afar a golden prairie and a blue
range beyond. The latter is known to the French
as “Tem,” from a hillock crowned with a huge
red-trunked tree of that name.

Opposition was useless, so we turned back some
twenty minutes to a junction, and took the south-
eastern instead of the eastern line. Here thée
country was higher and drier, more hilly and
gravelly, the aneroid showing some goo feet
(29'11) ; it would be exceptionally healthy in any
but the rainy season. Before the afternoon had
well set in, a camping ground had been chosen in
the tall, thin forest, near the confluence of two
dwarf streams, whose vitreous waters, flowing over
fine sand and quartz pebbles, were no small
recommendation. As the cooking proceeded,
frowning brows relaxed, and huge fires put to
flight ill temper and the sandfly. I had proposcd
lashing my hammock to one of the tree-stumps,
which are here some ten feet tall, the people, who
swing themselves for the purpose of felling, declare
the upper wood to be softer than below. ¢ Public
opinion,” however, overruled me, and made it fast
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to two old trunks. The night was a succession
of violent tornadoes, and during one of the most
outrageous the upper half of a “triste lignum,”
falling alongside of and grazing my hammock,
awoke me with its crash.

Next morning, when the rain had somewhat
abated, I set out, by a path whose makers were
probably the ape and the squirrel-hunter, in the
direction of a rise, which the people called Mbikd
—The hill.  After a total of some two miles
and a half, we found a clearing upon the
summit, but, although I climbed up a tree, the
bush was dense enough to conceal most of the
surroundings. According to the Fdz, the Nkomo
rises on the seaward or western face of this Mbik4,
whilst the Mbokwe, springing from its eastern
counterslope, runs south-west of the Massif and
joins the former. The one-trce hill known as
“Tem” appeared a little to the north of west:
to the north-east we could see a river-fork, but
none knew its name.

Our return was enlivened by the inspection of
an elephant-kraal, where a herd had been trapped,
drugged, and shot during the last season. As the
walls were very flimsy, I asked why the animals
did not break loose; the answer was that the
Ngdn (Mganga or Fetishman) ran a line of
poison vine along its crest, and that the beasts,
however wild, would not attempt to pass through
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it. The natives showed me the llana which
they described, still lying on the poles of the
broken corral. Mr. Preston, of the Gaboon Mis-
sion, who first noticed it, and Mr. Wilson, who
gives an illustration of the scene (p. 363), declares
that the creeper is drawn around the herd when
browsing ; that as long as the animals are un-
molested they will not dash through the magic
circle, and that the fence of uprights is constructed
outside it. The same tale is told of all the wild
elephant-hunters in the interior, the B&ti the
Ok4nd, the Yef4, and the Sensobd.

Arrived at Tippet-town, I gave my ‘‘dashes,”
chiefly brass and copper rods, bade an affectionate
farewell, and then dropped down stream without
further ceremony. I had been disappointed a
second time #% re gorilla, and nothing now re-
mained but a retreat, which time rendered neces-
sary. The down-stream voyage was an easy
matter, and it need hardly be said far less un-
pleasant than the painful toil up. From the
Sanjika village on the Gaboon, the “ Tem” hill
was seen bearing due east (Mag.) and the Mbikd
92°. Behind them were glimpses of blue high-
land, rising in lumpy and detached masses to the
east ; these are evidently sub-ranges of the western
Ghats, the Sierra del Crystal, which native
travellers described to me as a serrated broken
line of rocky and barren acicular mountains; tall,



Return to the Plateau. 235

gravelly, waterless, and lying about three days’ .
journey beyond the screen of wooded hill. It is
probably sheltered to some extent from the damp
sea-breeze, and thus to the east there would be a
“lee-land,” dry, healthy and elevated, which,
corresponding with Ugogo on the Zanzibar-Tan-
ganyika line, would account for the light com-
plexions of the people. Early on the morning of
Thursday, April 17th, the “Eliza” was lying off
Mr. R. B. N. Walker’s factory, and 1 was again .
received with customary hospitality by Mr. Hogg.

These two short trips gave me a just measure
of the comparative difficulties in travelling through
Eastern and Western Africa, and to a certain
extent accounted for the huge vacuum which dis-
figures the latter, a few miles behind the seaboard.
The road to Unyamwezi, for instance, has been
trodden for centuries; the people have become
trained porters; they look forward annually to
visiting the coast, and they are accustomed to the
sight of strangers, Arabs and others. If war or
blood-feud chance to close one line, the general
interests of the interior open another. But in this
section of Africa there is no way except from
village to village, and a blood-feud may shut it for
months. The people have not the habit of dealing
with the foreigner, whom they look upon as a
portent, a walking ghost, an ill-omened apparition.
Porterage is in embryo, no scale of payment
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exists; and no dread of cutting off a communica-
tion profitable to both importer and exporter pre-
vents the greedy barbarian plundering the stranger.
Captain Speke and I were fortunate in being the
first whites who seriously attempted the Lake
Region; our only obstacles were the European
merchants at Zanzibar ; the murder of M. Maizan,
although a bad example to the people, had been
so punished as to render an immediate repetition
of the outrage improbable. 1 say immediate, for,
shortly after our return, the unfortunate Herr
Roscher was killed at the Hisonguni village, ncar
the Rufuma River, without apparent reason.’

But M. du Chaillu had a very different task, and
as far as he went he did it well. His second ex-
pedition, in which an accidental death raised the
country against him, was fortunately undertaken by
a man in the prime of youth and strength ; other-
wise he must have succumbed to a nine hours’ run,
wounded withal. In East Africa when one of
Lieutenant Cameron’s “ pagazis” happened to kill
a native, the white man was mulcted only in
half his cloth.

On the other hand, I see no reason why these
untrodden lines should be pronounced impossible,
as a writer in the “ Pall Mall” has lately done,
deterring the explorer from work which every day

) ¢ Zanzibar City, Island, and Coast,” vol. ii. chap. ii.
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would cover new ground. The Gaboon is by no
means a bad point de départ, whence the resolute
traveller, with perseverance (A4 ng/icé time), a know-
ledge of the coast language, and good luck might
penetrate into the heart (proper) of Africa, and
abolish the white blot which still affrontsus. His
main difficulty would be the heavy outlay; “im-
pecuniosity” to him would represent the scurvy
and potted cat of the old Arctic voyager. But
if he can afford to travel regardless of delays and
expense, and to place depots of cloth, beads, and
other “country-money” at cvery hundred miles,
Mpongwe-land would be one of the gateways to the
unknown regions of the Dark Continent. More-
over, cvery year we hear some new account of
travellers coming from the East. Unfortunately
men with £5,000 to £20,000a year do not “plant
the lance in Africa,” the old heroic days of the
Spanish and Portuguese exploring hidalgos have
yet to dawn anew. We must now look forward
to subsidies from economical governments, and
whilst the Germans and Italians, especially the
former, are so liberally supported and adequately
rewarded, Englishmen, as in the case of the
gallant Lieutenant Cameron, run the risk of being
repudiated, left penniless in the depths of Negro-
land.



CHAPTER XI.

MR., MRS., AND MASTER GORILLA.

HE reader will kindly bear in mind,

when perusing my notes upon the

gorilla, that, as in the the case of the

Fdn cannibalism described by the
young French traveller, my knowledge of the
anthropoid is confined to the maritime region;
moreover, that it is hearsay, fate having prevented
my nearer acquaintance with the “ape of con-
tention.”

The discovery must be assigned to Admiral
Hanno of Carthage, who, about B.c. 500, first in the
historical period slew the Troglodytes, and carried
home their spoils.

The next traveller who described the great
Troglodytes of equatorial Africa was the well-
known Andrew Battel, of Leigh, Essex (1589 to
1600); and hisdescription deserves quoting. “ Here
(Mayombo) are two kinds of monsters common to
these woods. The largest of them is called PPongo
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in their language, and the other Engeco” (in the
- older editions “ Encégo” evidently Nchigo, whilst
Engeco may have given rise to our “ Jocko”).
“ The Pongo is in all his proportions like a man,
except the legs, which have no calves, but are of
a gigantic size. Their faces, hands, and ears
are without hair; their bodies are covered, but not
very thick, with hair of a dunnish colour. Wien
they walk on the ground it is upright, wilh their
hands on the nape of the neck. They sleep in
trees, and make a covering over their heads to
shelter them from the rain. They eat no flesh, but
feed on nuts and other fruits ; they cannot speak,
nor have they any understanding beyond instinct.
“ When the people of the country travel through
the woods, they make fires in the night, and in
the morning, when they are gone, the Pongos will
come and sit round it till it goes out, for they do
not possess sagacity enough to lay more wood on.
They go in bodies, and kill many negroes who
travel in the woods. When elephants happen
to come and feed where they are, they will fall
on them, and so beat them with their clubbed
Jists (sticks?) that they are forced to run
away roaring. The grown Pongos are never
taken alive, owing to their strength, which is so
great that ten men cannot hold one of them. The
young Pongos hang upon their mother’s belly,
with their hands clasped about her. Many of the
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young ones are taken by means of shooting the
mothers with poisoned arrows, and the young
ones, hanging to their mothers, are easily taken.”
I have italicized the passages which show that
the traditions still preserved on the coast, about
the Pongo and the Chimpanzee, date from old.
Surely M. du Chaillu does grave injustice to this
good old Briton, who was not a literary man, by
declaring his stories to be mere travellers’ tales,
“untrue of any of the great apes of Africa.”
Battel had evidently not seen the animal, and with
his negro informants he confounds the gorilla and
the “bushman;” yet he possibly alludes to a
species which has escaped M. du Chaillu and
other modern observers. ‘
Mr. W. Winwood Reade (“Savage Africa,”
chap. xix.) has done good service by reprinting
the letter of a Bristol trader on the west coast of
Africa, first published by Lord Monboddo (“ Origin
and Progress of Language,” vol. i. p. 281, 1774 to
1792). Here we find distinct mention of three
anthropoid apes. The first is the “ Impungu” (or
pongo?), which walks upright, and is from seven to
nine feet high. The second is the “Itsena,” evi-
dently the Njina, Njf, Nguyla, or gorilla; and thirdly
is the “ Chimpenza,” our Chimpanzee, a word cor-
rupted from the Congoese Kampenzy, including the
Nchigo, the Kulu-Kamba, and other Troglodytcs.
I have heard of this upright-walking Mpongo
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at Loango and other places on the west coast of
Africa, where the Njina is familiarly spoken of,
and it is not, methinks, impossible, that an ape
even larger than the gorilla may yet be found.

James Barbot (“A Voyage to Congo River,”
Churchill, vol. v. p. 512,) tells us in 1700 that the
“kingdom of Amngola, or Dongo, produces many
such extraordinary apes in the woods; they are
called by the blacks Quojas morrow, and by the
Indians Orang-outang, that is satyrs, or woodmen.

This creature seems to be the very satyr
of the ancients, written of by Plny and others,
and is said to set upon women in the woods, and
sometimes upon armed men.” Amongst these
animals he evidently includes the chimpaﬁzee, as
may be seen by his reference to the Royal Ex-
change, London.

In 1776 the philosophical Abbé Proyart, in his
exccllent  “ History of Loango,” tells us (vide
the chapter upon animals) that “there are in the
forests baboons four feet high; the negroes affirm
that, when they are hard pushed, they come down
from the trees with sticks in their hands to defend
themselves against those who are hunting them,
and that very often they chase their pursuers.
The missionarics never witnessed this singularity.”
According to the people, gorillas five or six feet
tall have been seen as lately as 1840 at *“ Looboo
Wood,” a well-known spot which we shall presently

I R
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sight, about three miles inland from the centre of
Loango Bay.

And now the long intervals between travellers’
accounts wax shorter. The well-known writer,
Bowdich, before quoted, published, in 1819, his
hearsay description of the “Ingena,” garnished
with the usual native tales. I ‘had.the honour
of receiving an account of his discovery from his
widow, the late Mrs. Lee, who was held the
“ mother of African travellers,” and whose energy
and intelligence endured to the last,—if memory
serves me, she referred to some paper upon the
subject, written by herself about 1825. Towards
the end of 1846, the Rev. Mr. Wilson, founder of
the Gaboon Mission, and proto-grammarian of its
language, obtained two skulls, which were fol-
lowed by skeletons, fragmentary and perfect. He
sent No. 1, measuring, when alive, 5} feet in
height, and 4 feet across the shoulders, to the
“ Natural History Society” of Boston. He evi-
dently has a right to boast that he was “the first
to call the attention of #afuralists to the ‘ Njena.””
His colleague, Dr. Thomas Savage, and Professor
Jeffries Wyman called the new animal by the old
name of gorilla, suffixing it to the “ Troglodytes”
which Geoffroy de Saint-Iilaire, reviving Linnacus,
had proposed in 1812. In 1847, Dr. Savage pub-
lished in the “Journal of Natural Ilistory” (Bos-
ton) the result of his careful inquiries about the -
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“ Engé-ena” and the “ Enche-eko.” In.1852, this
information was supplemented by Dr. Ford, also
of the Gaboon Mission, with a “Paper on the
Gorilla,” published in the *‘Transactions of the
Philadelphian Academy of Sciences.”

M. du Chaillu first had the honour of slaying
the gorilla in its native wilds. I saw his trophies
in the United States in 1859; and the sensation
which they subsequently created in London (1861-
1862) is too recent to require notice. Unfortu-
nately the specimens were mutilated and imperfect.
Mr. R. B. N. Walker, agent of Messrs. Hatton and
Cookson at the Gaboon River, was the first to send
home a young specimen bodily, stowed away in
spirits ; two boiled skeletons of large grey animals,
whose skins I saw at the factory, and rum-pre-
served brains, intestines, and other interesting
parts, which had vainly béen desired by naturalists.
Mr. W. Winwood Readespent five active months in
the Gorilla country in 1862 : Major Levison also
visited the river, but their hunting was as unsuccess-
ful as mine; whilst, in 1863, Major (now Colonel)
De Ruvignes is reported to have been more for-
tunate. Since that time gorillas have been killed
by the French chasseur.

The young Troglodyte has often been captured.
The usual mode is to fell the tree, and during the
confusion to throw a cloth over its head; the
hands arc then pinioned behind, and a forked
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stick is fastened under the chin to prevent the
child biting. I should prefer, for trapping old as
well as young, the way in which bears are caught
by the North American backwoodsman,—a hol-
lowed log, with some fruit, plantains for instance,
floating in a guant. suff. of sugar, well sugared
and narcotized.

Concerning the temper of these little captives,
there are heroic differences of opinion. Mr. Ford
records the “implacable desperation” of a juve-
nile which was brought to the Mission. It was
taken very young, and kept four months, and
many means were used to tame it; but it was so
incorrigible, that it bit me an hour before it died.”
Yet, in face of this and other evidence, Mr. W. Win-
wood Reade, writing to the *“ Athenzum” (Sep-
tember 7, 1862), asserts that “the young gorilla in
captivity is not savage.” “Joe Gorilla,” M. du
Chaillu’s brat, was notoriously fierce and unman-
ageable. The Rev. Mr. Walker, of Baraka, had
a specimen, which he describes as a very tractable
pupil; and my excellent friend Major Noeliy White,
better known as *“ Governor White,” of Corisco
Island, brought to Fernando Po a baby Njina, which
in its ways and manners much resembled an old

-woman. Mr. R. B. N. Walker became the happy
godfather of two youngsters, who were different in
disposition as Valentine and Orson. One, which
measured 18 inches high, and died in 1861, was



Mr., Mrs., and Master Gorilla. 245

so savage and morose, that it was always kept
chained ; the other, “Seraphino,” was of angelic
nature, a general favourite at the Factory : it sur-
vives, in a photograph taken by the French Com-
mandant of the Comptoir, as it sat after break-
fast on godpapa’s lap. At first it was confined,
but it soon became so tame and playful, that the
cage was required only at night. It never bit,
unless when teased, and its only fault was not
being able to avoid the temptation of eating what
disagreed with it—in fact, it was sub-human in
some points, and very human in others. All dicd
in direct consequence of dysentery, which even a
milk diet could not prevent. Perhaps the best
way to send home so delicate an animal would be
to keep it for a time in its native forest; to accus-
tom it to boiled plantains, rice, and messes of
grain ; and to ship it during the fine season, having
previously fitted up a cabin near the engine-room,
where the mercury should never fall below 70°
(Fahr.). In order to escape nostalgia and melan-
choly, which are sure to be fatal, the emigrant
should be valeted by a faithful and attached
native.

The habitat of the gorilla has been unduly
limited to the left banks of the Gaboon and
Ferndo Vaz rivers, and-to the lands lying be-
tween north latitude 2°, and south latitude 2°,—in
fact, to the immediate vicinity of the equator.



246 Mr., Mrs., and Master Gorilla.

The late Count Lavradio informed me that he
had heard of it on the banks of the lower Congo
River (south latitude ¢°), and the “ Soko,” which
Dr. Livingstone identifies with the Gorilla, ex-
tends to the Lualaba or Upper Congo, in the
regions immediately west of the Tanganyika Lake.
His friends have suggested that the “Soko”
might have been a chimpanzee, but the old travel-
ler was, methinks, far above making the mistake.
The Yorubans at once recognize the picture ; they
call the anthropoid “Ndki{;” and they declare
that, when it seizes a man, it tears the fingers
asunder. So M. du Chaillu (chapter vi.) men-
tions, in the Mpongwe report, that the Njina
tears off the toe-nails and the finger-nails of his
human captives. We should not believe so scan-
dalous an assertion without detailed proof ; it is
hardly fair to make the innocent biped as need-
lessly cruel as man. It is well known to the
natives of the Old Calabar River by the name of
“Omon.” In 1860, the brothers Jules and Am-
broise Poncet travelled with Dr. Peney to Ab
Kuka, the last of their stations near the head of
the Luta Nzige (Albert Nyanza) Lake, and Dr.
Peney “brought back the hand of the first gorilla
which had been heard of” (*Ocean Highways,”
p- 482—February, 1874). The German Expedi-
tion (1873) reports Chicambo to be a gorilla
country ; that the anthropoid is found one day’s
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journcy from the Coast, and that the agent of
that station has killed five with his own hand.
Mr. Thompson of Sherbro (“Palm Land,” chap.
xiii.) says of the chimpanzee: “Some have been
scen as tall as a man, from five to seven fect high,
and very powerful.” This is evidently the Njina,
the only known anthropoid that attains tall human
stature; and from the rest of the passage,' it is
clear that he has confounded the chimpanzee with
the Nchigo-mpolo.

The strip of gorilla-country visited by me was
an elevated line of clayey and sandy soil, cut by
sweet-water streams, and by mangrove-lined
swamps, backed inland by thin forest. Here the
comparative absence of matted undergrowth makes
the landscape sub-European, at least, by the side
of the foul tropical jungle; it is exceptionally rich
in the wild fruits required by the huge anthropoid.
The clearings also supply bananas, pine-apple
lecaves, and sugar-cane, and there is an abundance
of honey, in which, like the Nchigo, the gorilla
delights. The villages and the frequent planta-
tions which it visits to plunder limit its reproduc-
tion near the sea, and make it exceedingly wary
and keen of eye, if not of smell. Even when
roosting by night, it is readily frightened by a
footstep; and the crash caused by the mighty

! See chap. ii.
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bound from branch to branch makes the traveller
think that a tree has fallen.

The gorilla breeds about December, a cool and
dry month : according to my bushmen, the period
of gestation is between five and six months. The
babe begins to walk some ten days after birth ;
“ chops milk ” for three months and, at the end of
that time may reach eighteen inchesin height. M.
du Chaillu makes his child, “ Joe Gorilla,” 2 feet
6 inches when under the third year: assuming the
average height of the adult male at 5 feet to
5 feet 6 inches, this measurement suggests that,
according to the law of Flourens, the life would
exceed thirty years. I saw two fragmentary skins,
thoroughly “ pepper and salt;” and the natives
assured me that the gorilla turns silver-white with
age. '

It is still a disputed point whether the weight is
supported by the knuckles of the forehand, like the
chimpanzee, or whether the palm is the proper
fulcrum. M. du Chaillu says (“ First Expedition,”
chap. xx.), “ the fingers are only lightly marked on
the ground ;” yet a few pages afterwards we are
told, “ The most usual mode of progression of the
animal is on all-fours and resting on the knuckles.”
In the “Second Expedition” (chap. ii.) we read,
“The tracks of the feet never showed the marks of
toes, only the heels, and the track of the hands
showed simply the impressions of the knuckles.”
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The attack of the gorilla is that of the apes and
the monkeys generally. The big-bellied satyr
advances to the assault as it travels, shuffling on
all-fours; “rocking” not traversing ; bristling the
crest, chattering, mowing and displaying the fear-
ful teeth and tusks. Like all the Simiads, this
Troglodyte sways the body to and fro, and springs
from side to side for the purpose of avoiding the
weapon. At times Quasimodo raises himself
slightly upon the dwarfed * asthenogenic,” and al-
most deformed hind limbs, which look those of a
child terminating the body of a Dan Lambert : the
same action may be seen in its congeners great
and small. The wild huntsmen almost cried with
laughter when they saw the sketches in the “Gorilla
Book,”™ the mighty pugilist standing stiff and up-
right as the late Mr. Benjamin Caunt, “beating
the breast with huge fists till it sounded like an
immense bass drum ;” and preparing to deal a
buffet worthy of Friar Tuck. They asked me if
I thought mortal man would ever attempt to face
such a thing as that? With respect to drumming
with both forehands upon the chest, some asserted
that such is the brute’s practice when calling Mrs.
Gorilla, or during the excitement of a scuffle; but the
accounts of the bushmen differ greatly on this point. -
In a hand-to-hand struggle it puts forth one of the

! Tirst Edition, Illustration VI. (p. 71), and XLIIL (p. 297).
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giant feet, sometimes the hinder, as * Joe Gorilla”
was wont to do; and, having once got a hold with
"its prehensile toes, it bites and worries like any
other ape, baboon, or monkey. From this grapple
doubtless arose the old native legend about the
gorilla drawing travellers up trces and “quictly
choking them.” It can have little vitality, as it
is easily killed with a bit of stone propelled out of
a trade musket by the vilest gunpowder, and the
timid bushmen, when failing toshoot it unawares, do
not fear to attack it openly. As a rule, the larger
the Simiad, the less sprightly it becomes ; and those
most approaching man are usually the tamest
and the most melancholy—perhaps, their spirits
are permanently affected by their narrow escape.
The elderly male (for anthropoids, like anthropoi,
wax fierce and surly with increasing years) will ight,
but only from fear, when suddenly startled, or
with rage when slightly wounded. Moreover,
there must be rogue-gorillas, like rogue-clephants,
lions, hippopotami, rhinoceros,and evenstags, vicux
grognards, who, expelled house and home, and
debarred by the promising young scions from the
softening influence of feminine socicty, become, in
their enforced widowerhood, the crusticst of old
bachelors. At certain scasons they may charge in
defence of the wife and family, but the practice
is exceptional. Mr. Wilson saw a man who had
lost the calf of his leg in an encounter, and onc
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LEtia, a huntsman whose left hand had been
severely crippled, informed Mr. W. Winwood
Reade, that “the gorilla seized his wrist with his
hind foot, and dragged his hand into his mouth,
as he would have done a bunch of plantains.” No
one, however, could give me an authentic instance
of manslaughter by our big brother.

The modifications with which we must read the
picturesque pages of the “ Gorilla Book ” are chiefly
the following. The Gorilla is a poor devil ape, nota
“ hellish dream-creature, half man, half beast.” He
is not king of the African forest; he fears the
Njego or leopard and, as lions will not live in
these wet, wooded, and gameless lands, he can
hardly have expelled King Leo. He does not
choose the “darkest, gloomiest forests,” but prefers
the thin woods, where he finds wild fruits for him-
sclf and family. His tremendous roar does not
shake the jungle : it is a hollow apish cry, a loudish
huhh! huhh ! huhh! explosive like the puff of a
stcam-engine, which, in rage becomes a sharp and
snappish bark—any hunter can imitate it. Doubt-
less, in some exceptional cases, when an aged
mixture of Lablache and Dan Lambert delivers
his voce di petto, the voice may be heard for some
distance in the still African shades, but it will
hardly compare with the howling monkeys of the
Brazil, which make the forest hideous. Theecyeis
not a “light grey” but the brown common to all the
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tribe. The Gorilla cannot stand straight upon his
rear quarter when attacking or otherwise engaged
without holding on to a trunk : he does not “ run on
his hind legs ;" he is essentially a tree ape, as every
stuffed specimen will prove. He never gives a
tremendous blow with his immense open paw ;
doubtless, a native legend found in Battel and
Bowdich ; nor does he attack with the arms. How-
ever old and male he may be, he runs away with
peculiar alacrity: though powerfully weaponed
with tigerish teeth, with “bunchesof muscularfibre,”
and with the limbs of Goliah, the gorilla, on the
seaboard at least, is essentially a coward; nor can
we be surprised at his want of pluck, considering
the troubles and circumstances under which he
spends his harassed days. Finally, whilst a hen
will defend her chicks, Mrs. Gorilla will fly, leaving
son or daughter in the hunter’s hands.
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CHAPTER XII.
CORISCO—* HOME" TO FERNANDO roO.

N April 22nd, after some five weeks
in the Gaboon River, I found myself
once more in her Majesty’s steam-ship
“ Griffon,” which had returned from the
south coast, bound for Corisco (Gorilla Island ?)
and Fernando Po. It was “going-away day,” when
proverbially the world looks prettier than usual,
and we enjoyed the suggestive view of the beaded
line which, seen from the sea, represents the
Sierra del Crystal. The distance from Le Plateau
to the Isle of Lightning was only thirty-five miles,
from the nearest continent ten, and before the
evening tornado broke from the south-east, here
the normal direction, we were lying in the roads
about two miles from the landing-place. The
anchorage is known by bringing Mbdnya (Little
Corisco), the smaller and southern outlier in a line
between Laval Islet and the main island.
The frequent coruscations gave a- name to
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Corisco, which the natives know as Mange: it
was called, says Barbot, “ ¢ Ilha do Corisco,’ from
the Portuguese, because of the violent horrid
lightnings, and claps of thunder, the first dis-
coverers there saw and heard there at the time of
their discovery.” There is still something to be
done in investigating the cause of these electrical
discharges. Why should lofty Fernando Po and
low-lying Corisco suffer so much, when Zanzibar
Island, similarly situated, suffers so rarely ? Again,
why is Damascus generally free from thunder-
storms when Brazilian Sdo Paul, whose site is of
the same altitude and otherwise-so like, can hardly
keep the lightning out of doors? The immu-
nity of Zanzibar Island can hardly be cxplained
by the popular theory; neither it nor Fernando
Po, which suffers greatly from thunder-storms, lics
near the embouchure of a great river, where salt
and fresh water may disturb electrical equilibrium.
I shall say more upon this point when in the
Congo Regions (chap. xii.).

The position of Great Corisco (north latitude
0° 55’ 0”) is at the mouth of a well-wooded bay,
which Barbot (iv. 9) calls Bay of Angra, /.
Bight of Bight. Ile terms the southern or
Munda stream Rio de Angrta, or Angex, whilst
the equally important Muni (Danger) becomes
only “a little river” without name. The modcrn
charts prefer Corisco Bay. It mcasures some
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on the hard sand of the open western beach: here
at times a tremendous surf must roll in. We
struck into the bush, and bent towards the south-
west of the islet, where stands the monarch of
cliffs, 8o feet high. The maximum length is
three miles by about the same breadth, and the
circumference, including the indentations, may be
fifteen. The surface is rolling composed of
humus and clay, corallines and shelly conglo-
merates based on tertiary limestone and perhaps
sandstone ; dwarf clearings alternate with tracts of
bush grass, and with a bushy second growth, lack-
ing large trees. The only important wild pro-
ductions pointed out to us were cardamoms, the
oil palm (Elais Guineensis), and an unknown spe-
cies of butter-nut. The centre of the island was
a mass of perennial pools, fed, they say, by springs
as well as rains, one puddle, adorned with water
lilies and full of dwarf leeches which relish man’s
life, extended about a hundred yards long. In
fact, the general semblance of Corisco was that
of a filled up “atoll,” a circular reef still growing
to a-habitable land. Here only could I find on
the west coast of Africa a trace of the features
which distinguished the Gorilla island of 2,300
years ago.

At South Bay we came upon a grassy clearing
larger than usual, near a bright strcam ; its pottery
and charred wood showed the site of the Spanish
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barracoon destroyed by the British in 1840.
During the last seven years the *patriarchal in-
stitution” has become extinct, and the old slavers
who have at times touched at the island, have left
it empty-handed. Corisco had long been celebrated
for cam-wood, a hard and ponderous growth,
yielding a better red than Brazil or Braziletto, alias
Brazilete (Brasilettia, De Cand.) one of the Eu-
cesalpiniee, a congener of C. Echinata, which pro-
duces the Brazil-wood or Pernambuco-wood of
commerce. In 1679, the Hollander Governor-
General of Minas sent some forty whites to culti-
vate “Indian wheat and other sort of corn and
plants of Guinea.” The design was to supply the
Dutch West Indian Company’s ships with grain
and vegetables, especially bananas, which grow ad-
mirably ; I heard that there are fifteen varieties
upon this dot of dry land. Thus the crews would
not waste time and money at Cape Lopez and the
Portuguese islands. The Dutch colonists began by
setting up a factory in a turf redoubt, armed with
iron guns, “the better to secure themselves from
any surprise or assault of the few natives, who are
a sort of wild and mischievous blacks.” The
plantation was successful, but the bad climate and
noxious gases from the newly turned ground, com-
bincd with over-exertion, soon killed some seven-
teen out of the forty ; and the remainder, who also
suffered from malignant distempers, razed their
I S
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buildings and returned to the Gold Coast. When
the Crown of Spain once more took possession
of Fernando Po, it appointed a Governor for
Corisco, but no establishment was maintained
there. To its credit be it said, there was not
much interference with the Protestant mission;
public preaching was forbidden pro formd in
1860, but no notice was taken of “ passive re-
sistance.”

The native villages, exactly resembling those of
the Gaboon, are all built near the strip of fine
white sand which forms the shore, and upon the
sweet water channels which cut deep into the lime-
stones. They are infested with rats, against whose
depredations the mango trees must be protected
with tin ruffs; yet there are six kinds of »¢ptilia
upon the island, including the common black
snake and cobras, from six to seven feet long:
these animals, aided by the dogs, which also
persecute the iguanas, have prevented rabbits
breeding. In Barbot's time (1700) there were
only thirty or forty inhabitants, who held the
north-eastern point about a league from the wood-
ing and watering places. “ That handful of blacks
has much ado to live healthy, the air being very
intemperate and unwholesome; they are governed
by a chief, who is lord of the island, and they all
live very poorly, but have plenty enough of cu-
cumbers, which grow there in perfection, and many
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sorts of fowl.” In 1856 the Rev. Mr. Wilson
reckons them at less than 2,000, and in 1862 I
was told that there were about 1,100, of whom
600 were Bengas. In look, dress, and ornaments
they resemble the Mpongwe, but some of them
have adopted the Kru stripe, holding a blue nose
to be a sign of freedom.  They consider themselves
superior to the “ Pongos,” and they have ex-
changed their former fighting reputation for that
of peaceful traders to the mainland and to the
rivers Muni and Mundah. They live well, eating
flesh or fish once a day, not on Sundays only, the
ambition of Henri Quatre: at times they trap
fine green turtle in seines, but they do not turn
these “ delicate monsters.”

Mr. Wilson numbered the whole Benga tribe at
8,000, but Mr. Mackey reduced the figure to half.
Besides Corisco they inhabit the two capes at the
north and south of the bay. The language is
used by other tribes holding the coast northward
for a hundred miles or more, and probably by
the inner people extending in a northerly direc-
tion from Corisco Bay: the same, with certain
modifications, is also spoken at S3o Bento,
Batanga, and perhaps as far north as the Cama-
rones River. On the other hand, the tribes occu-
pying the eastern margin of Corisco Bay, such as
the Mbiko, Dibwe, and Belengi, cannot under-
stand one another, and the tongues of the
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southward regions differ even more from the
Benga. Yet all evidently belong to the.great -
South African family.

Mr. Mackey, who explored Corisco Island in
1849, assures us that scarcely any of the older
inhabitants were born there ; they came from the
continent north or north-east of the bay, gra-
dually forcing their way down. The character-
istic difference of the Benga, the Bdkele, and the
Mpongwe dialects is as follows : “ The Mpongwes
have a great partiality for the use of the passive
voice, and avoid the active when the passive can
be used. The Bdkele verb delights in the active
voice, and will avoid the passive even by a con-
siderable circumlocution. The Benga takes an
intermediate position in this respect, and uses the
active and passive very much as we do in
English.”

The Corisco branch of the Presbyterian Board
of Foreign Missions was established by the Rev.
James S. Mackey in 1850. It made as much
progress as could be expected, and in 1862 it
numbered 110 scholars and 65 communicants ;
the total of those baptized was 8o, and 15 had
been suspended. The members applied them-
selves, as the list of their publications shows,
with peculiar ardour to the language, and they
did not neglect natural history and short explora-
tions of the adjoining interior. They had sent
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home specimens of the six reptilia, the six snails
and land shells, the seventy-five sea shells, and
the 110 fishes, all known by name, which they
collected upon the island and in the bay. It is
to be presumed that careful dredging will bring to
light many more : the pools are said to produce
a small black fish, local as the Proteus anguineus
of the Styrian caves, to mention no other.

I was curious to hear from Mr. Mackey some
details about the Muni River, where he travelled
in company with M. du Chaillu. It still keeps
. the troublous reputation for petty wars which
made the old traders dignify it with the name of
“Danger.” The nearest Falls are about thirty
miles from Olobe Island, and the most distant
may be sixty-five. Of course we had a laugh
over the famous Omamba or Anaconda, whose
breath can be felt against the face before it is
seen.

Late in April 24th I returned the books kindly
lent to me from the mission library, shook hands
with my kind and hospitable entertainers at the
mission house, mentally wishing them speedy
deliverance from Corisco, and embarked on board
the “ Griffon.” We quickly covered the “great
water desert” of 160 miles between the Gorilla
Island and Fernando Po, and at noon on the next
day I found myself once more “at home.”
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