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(February 16, 1914.)

Two Years Ameng Wild Men and
Wild Beasts in England’s
Newest Colony.

By Riv. Dr. W, S. Rainsrorp, oF Niw York.*

A T a regular luncheon of the Canadian Club, held on the
16th Febiuary, Dr. Rainsford said: '

My. President, ond Gentlemen of the Canadion Club,—I
may be allowed, perhaps, to begin what I have to say to you
with a personal reference, and it shall be brief. It is this:
~ In the splendid opportunity my own friends and the city gave
me yesterday to address as stimulating an audience as any
man could hope to address, I said nothing that to my mind
could possibly be twisted into offering the suggestion of whe-
ther I.approved or did not approve of what is known as Im-
perialism. I was speaking of what T believe to be the need
of reformation that is on us in religion, and I said, and say,
that the lines are drawn, and men must choose their standards,
must choose between the religious movement that is imperial-
istic and the religious movement that is democratic. That is all,
gentlemen.  (Applause,) _

I can only hope this afternoon, in trying, as I shall to
deal with the land of Hast Africa,—to give you a brief sketch
of a land at present scarcely known, and of the peoples among
whom I dwelt for two years who are practically unknown,
some tribes with whom I was last year having never seep
any white man until -¢hey saw me and my hunter, It is im-
possible to speak of Africa intelligently unless you can by
some legerdemain succeed in imparting to Weéstern people
something of the atmosphere of the land, We cannot with-
out imagination understand conditions hopelessly barbarous,
where ctistoms are so different, where science and progress
stops, a land where there are no roads, and no path wider than
that narrow 1z-inch path trodden by the naked feet of the
black natives, a land where famine may rage, where a lion

*Dr. W, 8, Rainsford came to St, James Cathedral, Toronto, from
England in 1876, After a remarkable career in Toronto he became Rector
of 5t, George’s, New York, in 1883, He left St. George's in 1908, and
since then has achieved great distinction as a lecturer, author, traveler
and naturalist.
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may stop the way, where as you wander down the veldt
where for two thousand years the chain gang has made its
desolate way to the sea, as you step into the lush grass you
may disturb with your foot skull after skull.  Only of late
years has English and German rule put a'stop to throat-cut-
ting. Desolation, misery, deat'h_,. ruled supreme, and nature,
uninfluenced by science and religion, held her dreadful sway.
If you lived, as I did for more than two years, among the
black men themselves, you learn to love these men—very near .
the monkey, probably hundreds of thousand years nearer
than we are. They are so true, so brave! More than once
has my gun bearer hurled himself in front of me to take on

" his body the seemingly inevitable charge, and I almost shot

him. That same man would in two years perhaps forget
my name, You have there a life near the monkey, no mem- -
ory, no conception of morals whatever, no conception of 1‘che
spirit, yet with qualities so affectionate, so capable of develop-
ment, so full of sympathy. )

Now you see, gentlemen, unless you can get the atmos-
phere of such a land, you cannot understand its story. Men
come back from Africa and tell hunting stories, but I am.

not going to tell you any hunting stories, I have not time for

that. Most men who go to Africa are only trippers. You
can take passage on a reasonably good steamer, and in five
weeks from the time of leaving London be at Mombasa; if
you want antelope you can he guided to their haunts, and

‘thave a cook better than you can get here. (Laughter.) I

only mention some of the benefits you can get if you have
money, but all this life is the trl_pper’s life. From it a man
comes back with various heads, his own often larger than be-
fore (laughter) with his rhino—a very casy thing to get—
and a buffalo, if he is very lucky., Maybe be will get a lion.
He comes back in two or three months to Nyrobi, and thinks

. he has seen Africa. But he has seen and knows nothing of
* Africa, You have to get farther away, and submerge yout-

self in the continent, to surround yoursel with a hundred
and fifty black carriers out of different tribes, so that you
can easily open communication with the tribes you visit. You
have to go month after month among them, learn to speal
their language, to sit around their camp fires, and so catch
the life of this land. Some of their stories are such as per-
haps a hundred thousand years ago our own ancestors told
around their camp fires,—you cogl_d not tell them if there
were ladies present. These conditions of human life have
lasted perhaps for two hundred thousand years. On real

Safari life we are back in the long past of our race. Man has
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not trained any beast to help him—we plod along as men
toiled forward ages ago. The only mode of carriage is on
‘the head, the only means of carrying food. After such a
plunge into barbarism you come back to civilization with a
larger sense of responsibility, and a deeper senge of the worth
gf the effort that has lifted us out of it—out of shere bar-

arism. .

Gentlemen, I want to speak of the unknown of Africa
as it thus remains. Yet théugh none can tell its story,
for it is the land of the great, dark, dim unknown—we
hear people who go there, they strive to tell us about it, but
we are disappointed. No man knows Africa unless he has
buried himself in the heart of that land, Africa is a land of
mystery. The African in Fast Africa where I was, has little
in common with the African as you know him in the West.
Adrica has no history, becanse it has no traditions. I lived
for over a year in the midst of a semicircle of mountaing
looking' down upon a beautifyl plain, and there dwelt there
seven different tribes. These seven different tribes looked
down upon that plateau, and in that plateau there are traces
of a forgotten unknown people, who built stone kraals,—
houses or villages—so that there was a population that occu-
pied that platean, many thousands—perhaps it would not he
exaggerating if T said tens of thousands in number, and T am
absolutely certain that they occupied it a hundred years ago.
How am T certain? Because in Africa, the instant you take
your hand away from the land there sprouts a tree. I have
cut down a tree and carefully counted the rings, and I never
found more than a hundred rings in a tree in such a kraal.
This is proof that it was occtipied by men:a hundred years
ago, and that by some dread desolation—war, “famine, or
pestilence,—these thousands suddenly ceased to live, But
in the surrounding mountains, occupied by these seven differ-
ent tribes, not the faintest tradition remains of who these
peovle were who long ago built these stone kraals. Seience is
baffled—these people were swept out of life—why and how,
no man knows—and no tradition among surrounding tribes
tells of their fate,

World powers that succeeded in other lands failed to in-
fluence Africa. We know Egypt failed because she took
nothing from African fauna for the world. The hen came to
Egypt from the East. So did the cow, and the dog,—and if
you could only take that dog and train him he would be one
of the finest dogs in the world, though left wild he is danger-
ous. The zebra would make an excellent heast of burden,
and the eland would make a superb cow.  But Egypt

=

1914] TWQO YEARS AMONG WILD MEN. 241

failed absolutely. to make any penetrative - effect upoi
the great African continent. = Though in the time of
St. Auvgustine there were four hundred Bishops of the
faith in Northern Africa, but the missionaries never crossed
the Sahara, and the power of civilization' has never touched:
the heart of Africa. Will England fail? When a
man says Hngland always succeeds, north, south, east or
west, [ differ with him. T don’t think she has succeeded in
South Africa. There is nothing but praise for the English
civil servant—TI take off my hat to him every time. e is the
bravest, the most self-sacrificing' of men, if sometimes a little
stupid— (laughter)—give him a chance and he will do magni-
ficently. He goes out there knowing absolutely nothing but
what he got in an Hnglish school, and while that goes 4 cer-
tain way it does not go the whole way. I have seen him sit-
ting down there with his Swahili _dictionary and a couple of
native interpreters before him, trying to make out what black

- men are jabbering,—he does his job on £200 a year—with too

often an ungympathetic government, and he knows that in ten
years probably he will have a rotten liver. By such men Eng-
land is served, and well served, along her far-flung baftle line,

There can be little question but that Uganda is one of the
richest lands in the world; the western part of Fast Africa,
and the country that surrounds the great lakes, is a natural
grapary, from ‘which India could he supplied. Two crops
can be reaped in a year, sometimes three. Corn grows 10 or
15 feet high in four months, You can plant sticks no bigger
than your thumb, and in five years’ time you will have to take
an ax to save yourself from being' driven out of your home
by the trees. (Laughter.) 1 have myself meastired gum
trees o8 feet high grown in ten years. The land is rich vol-
canic soil. It can raise the best cotton in the quld, and is
raising to-day the best coffee in the world, fetching £z 10s.

a ton more than any other,

The Uganda mutiny put all this country_in jeopardy for
a time. Two hattalions were sent up the Nile. Now one of
the shortcomings of the Nubian soldier is that it is impossible
to separate him from his women. He absolutely refuses to
be separated from his wives and children. The English bar-
gained that the Nubians were not to be separated from their
wives and children for more than six months. But it was .
found that the campaign would have to go on for elghtep_n
months instead of six. The officers, who had passed their
word of honor, and the Government which had dope so—for
they were representing the Government to these simple peo-
ple—found themselves obliged to tell the Nubians that they
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had to go on to Victoria Nyanza. After some distr
time, these_ officers gave in their resignations, and nsé%vesrixfgll
were appointed, who did not speak the Nubian langnage—
with the result that, the soldiers broke into fury, and started
to take the country themselves. They were not a large band
of men—only two battalions, but they "were entrenched, and
they had Maxims and Martinis, the hest weapons in the v:rorld.
There were men there, missionaries, trying to help the peo-
ble, to help their bodies as well as their souls. The Waganda
'gat}_leljed rotnrd their missionaries and asked, “Do you think
;i;;;,g:ht Tf}(l)r theselléngth};::us mohamedans to take all our coun-

: ere could be but on —“ng,” i
lead s ngatn Hors DUt one answer—"no.” Then will you
The mutineers entrenched themselves above the lake at
Jubas Borna, and from pehind the fortified position defied
attack. They were armed with Martini rifles and- Maxims.
Ted by. Mr. Pilkington, the herojc missionaty and their own
war chief, the Waganda spearmen charged the Borna wall.
gl‘;)z:;; eﬁ!t??l'slg‘?lqg hedgehwith their hands. Charged and

i ilkington ir i

dea%llJefore L gun%.t » their war chief, and goo men lay
ey were beaten back. But the heart of the muti t
broken—and Uganda was saved to England and ci%ﬂiﬂt?é?ls.

Pilkington les buried under a rose bush on Mengo Hill—no

honors  were his—vyet surel ¥ i
e hi y no braver soldier of th
eveil' glfave }:IS life for his fellowmen, ? o cross
aunched out into this wild land with m i

_ ¥ 100 wildmen
and felt absolutely safe. Fach man was carrying his sixty-
five pound load on his head, You have to give him a pound
and a half of that meal a day; it isn’t very much, but in one

month he has eaten forty-five pounds of the sixty, and what

- are you going to do about it? There is the crus

quandary of African travel. “That is the reason thgf):C jzﬁgngylf
Ing in Africa 1s a trouble and a toil. Hunters leaving the
great rivers behind them, the easy means of travel, and go-
ing' where there are no roads and no rivers, must have food.,
These men had to carry food, but they could not carry more
than sixty pounds each, and when that food was gote they
had to get food, The African has no food; he has no such
thing as possession, Ie is a happy man because he has noth-
ing to lose. If he has food, it is hidden in the bush, for in
this country which is swept by slavers that is the onl3; hiding
place. FEven Mr. Stanley, when he went to find Livingstone
could uot get food. FEvery man holds what he has, The man
who has it fights for it; and the next man who comes has to
fight an enraged man from whom food has been taken! The

/

et
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fact is Mr. Stanley’s steps. in Africa were died in blood!
Livingstone wanted to be left alone! But the papers had to
achieve something, and Stanley was sent!

When the question is asked, “Can a man trust the black
man?’ I say you certainly can trust him,

Alongside her civil servants who serve her well there

‘stands a man whose position is even nobler, the English and

American missionary, who doesn’t count life dear to himself,
who holds up before and points out to the black man,—who
is yet going to be a man,—some adequate representation of
what a man should be. The English ivory hunter lives like
the black man, but the missionary—I know a man, on $250 a
year, the man and his wife together, living amongst the blacks,
tending with their hands the sick, always standing for the
best,—these men and a few noble women with them, these
want support. People at home “think they lthow everything
about East Africa, its gadflies and sleeping sickness. 1 saw
a man sit down to teach a Bible lesson,—he had to teach a
black man the epistle to the Romans ; how was he to teach the
man jostification by faith? “Doctor,” he said, “I'd rather
take §t. James.” I knew a man who with his dear little wife
was living in a village where a man-eating leopard came. 1
sat up two nights to get that leopard. One night their baby
was sick. The weather was hot. He was a great big Wis-
consin, six feet two.. The window was wide open. Presently
he had that sense in the darkness of something near, and
looked out of the window, when literally his nose almost
touched the nose of that man-eating leopard. He reached
down for his gun, which mercifully was within reach, and
blew the leopard’s head off! That man is living among the
Masai, trying to teach them the life that should be. The
Masai are the most advanced tribe, and the best organized for
war of any tribe of Fast Africa, They atre a cattle-keeping
tribe, but I will tell you a terrible thing about them. No man

~ hetween twenty and thirty can marry; he lives in the war

kraals, places of strategic position’in the country. The little
girls between ten years old and puberty are the property of
these great warriors, and live promiscuously with these husky
blacks till they reach puberty, then they go back to their
homes and are married! Against that sort of thing, men like
my missionary friend are striving and fighting, trying to help
the black people to better themselves! Thank you for listen-
ing to me so long! :

In response to the long and hearty applause which marked -
the conclusion of Dr. Rainsford’s address, he said: “Gentle-
men, four of the happiest years of my life were spent in this
“city! Good luck to you!”.




