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In thia. th seventh and last of hisarticles desrrlhlnr the scenes, adventuresand other experiences that befell him onthe route which Colonel Roosevelt Is nowpursulns from Mombasa to Cairo In Africa.Mr. Churchill deals with the Journey downthe. White Nile to civilisation again. Andbs.ds being a most Interesting; account ofriver travel In Africa's heart, the articlebrings out vividly the bin game huntingand the perils from disease that will beColonel Roosevelt's to the very last of hissojourn tn the African Interior.)
E lingered lovingly around Hippow camp (wnere our first full . day
had given ua such a remarkable

bag of big game) for two days more,
moving to other lagoons and overflows
of the river with the launch, and strik-
ing out Inland in search of the great
herd of elephants we had sighted the af-

ternoon we landed at the camp. But al-
though their recent presence was on all
sides proclaimed by snapped-of- f trees
and trampled ground, and broad lanes
cut through the grass, we saw none of
them: and a tribe of natives who had
helped to carry home a variety of buck
one afternoon, informed us upon exact
authority that the whole herd had been
alarmed by the arrival of strangers and
the sound of firing, and had retired threedays' journey from the river's bank.

These natives of the Lado Enclave
(Belgian country) were gentlemen-lik- e
folk. nd I parleyed long with them upon
their affairs. They were stark nakedand very dignified, with graceful, athleticbodies, long, tapering, well-bre- d hands,and bright, keen eyes. The local chiefexhibited all these characteristics In asuperior dezree. and his natural pre-
eminence was recognized with instanta-neous obedience by his followers.

We loaded thera with gifts. First,quantities of meat and hides: thon rh.!
olate all round they love sweet thingsthree pieces of sugar for each, atone empty bottle per man, and tin pots"' cardboard boxes almost withoutlimit. The. clvef showed a fine taste Inall these things, and annexed at once inhis imperial style whatever took hisfancy, to whomsoever if belonged. I castaoout for some means of doing htm spe-
cial honor, and luckily remembered thatI hsi bought a Japanfse kimono for adressing gown In passing through PortSsid on the Journey out. With this hewas forthwith enrobed, and I must say
he assumed the flowing garment withthat essy grace and natural

which are the gifts of a wildernesslife. Thus the fabrics of Caw hay m ere by
the enterprise of Europe introduced Intothe heart of Africa.

Off for Civilization.
Vhen finally with much reluctance weleft this attractive place and pushed offdeterminedly into the White Nile againto cover the last important stage of our

A fries n Journey, wa lost no time In mak-ing Nlmule. Steaming throughout thenight avnd all the next day along a
broad flood contained by high andhealthy slopes now clothed with forest,
now with waving grass we approached,at about 4 In the afternoon, the moun-
tains beneath which is the administrative
station of Ximule,

Hitherto, the course of theNile. sinceIt left that Jsiserf Lake, had been smoothopen A broad, steady-flowin- g river"verywnere navigaDie to vessels of notmore than four feet draught. But at
Nlmule. after a reach of more than 170
miles of unobstructed waterway, the riverturns a sharp right single and enters a
long succession of gigantic gorges
tnrougn which It plunges In ceaselesscataract for 130 miles. It is here at thehead of these rapids that one of thegreat reservoirs of the Upper Nile must
some oay D construcred.

The change In the character of the riverseparated us finally from our flotilla
from .ximuie to Mnaokoro we mustagain rroceed by land, and the swift andeasy progress of the last few days must
be exchanged for the steady grind of
marches. It was this stage which hadalways been painted to me as the most
dangerous and unhealthy in our wholeJourney, and I had pictured to myself

:gni cays 01 ton tnrougn swamp and' forest amid, miasma, and mosquitoes.
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These anticipations were not sustained.
Of the disadvantages of the track along
the river bank I cannot speak; but theupper ioad over the hills is certainly ex-
cellent and healthy, and runs throughout
over firm, dry undulations of a bright,
breezy, scrub-covere- d country.

The Spell of Africa.
At Nimule we touched the telegraph

wire aain, and I learned that Parlia
ment would not meet as soon as I had ex
pected. This gave another 10 days' more
rope, and I began to realize how much
the spirit of these wonderful lands hadtaken possession of me, for It was onlv
with the greatest reluctance and difficulty
that I forced myself to continue my home
ward journey without first turning back
witn tne launch and circumnavigating
Lake Albert.

No exertion or Inconvenience seemed too
great to win a few more glimpses of these
enchanted seas and gardens, on which Imay perhaps not look again, but from
whose spell I never can be free. Portersto be fed from day to day. the Sirdar's
steamer waiting at the Soudan frontier,
public meetings looming heavily in the
far-o- ff distance, drove me onward: and
with feelings of keen and genuine regret
we addressed ourselves to the march to
Gondokoro.

This was accomplished uneventfully in
lx Btages. three of which were double

marches. The country was pleasant andhealthy, the scenery imposing, and, undera fierce sun, the air was . cool. Hach
morning we started before dawn, and by
noon had camped by the side of one of
the tributary rivers or streams which flow
Into the Nile. Of these the Asua was the
moat Important, and the picture of thelong safari fording it and coming Into
camp among the palm trees of the south-
ern bank Is one which lingers pleasantly
in my memory.

At the end of the srtxth day we arrivedat Qondokoro. The last march had been
long and scorching. The moisture seemed
to have gone from the air, and the veg-
etation, abundant though it was, seemedparched and stunted.
Town Beset by 3 00 Bad Elephants.

The approaches to Gondokoro are besetby a herd of SOO elephants of peculiar ill
fame. Nearly all the eligible tuskers have
been killed. The females and the young
bulls are fierce and wary, and, taught by
frequent contact with the white man, andprotected by the sacred game laws, ex-
ercise a lawless and tyrannical power over
the whole region. On every side theirdepredations are to be seen. Great treespusnea over in careless sport, native nlan
tations trampled Into ruin, the roads ren
dered precarious for the traveler, themalls often interrupted for days at a time,
and occasional Iocs of life, are the feat-ures of this domination. And it seems
likely to last a long time, for I was In-
formed that the young bulls would not
be sufficiently grown for about 40 vears
and even then, as the two white officers
in the station are not allowed to shootmors than one elephant apiece each year.
wie nuisance win onjy gradually he abated.Rogue elephants are of course fair una
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at any time, and the day before we ar
rived at Gondokoro, the young civil of
ficer of the station had encountered one
in a manner which he was scarcely likely
to forget. F"or, having pursued this evil-
doer for some time, he at last got into
an excellent position, and was about to
fire at a distance of 30 yards, when sud-
denly the elephant without even trumpet
ing, rushed furiously upon him, and. pay
ing no attention to the two heavy bullets
which struck him in the head, chased the
officer twice around an uncommonly small
bush; and then, distracted by the spec-
tacle of the native gun-bear- er in flight.
turned off after this new prey, and. over-
taking the poor wretch, smashed him ta
pieces with one blow of his heavy trunk.
"We reached the bungalow, which serves
as the seat of government. In time to see
the tusks of this man-slaye- r, who had
died of his wounds, brought in by the
tribe whose plantations had so often been
ravaged.

Gondokoro, like most of the names
which figure so imposingly on the Afri-
can map. is not a numerously populated
town. There are about six houses and a
number of native huts. There Is. how-
ever, a telegrap'h station, a prison, a
courthouse, and the lines of a company
of native police and King's African Rifles.
Here the Nile again becomes navigable,
and offers an unbroken waterway open
to large vessels until the Shabluka cata
ract is reached. 100 miles below Khartoum,
and 1500 miles from Gondokoro. And here
at the river's bank, seen through a
tracery of palms, were the white funnel
and superstructure of the Sirdar's steamer
with all the letters and newspapers: and
which, instead of pursuing us across
Uganda, had "come through the other
way."

"Had come through the other way"
it is an easy phrase to write but how
much it signifies in the modern history
of Africa! Ten or eleven years ago this
journey which I was now able to make
so easily, so prosperously, so comfortably,
would have been utterly impossible. The
Dervish Empire, stretching from Wady
Haifa to Waldelai, interposed a harsh
barrier which nothing but a stricken field
could sweep away; and these long reaches
of the Nile which now bore a fleet of 50
steamers, were silent in the embrace of a,
devastating barbarism. A grim slaughter
which had strewn the sands of Kerreri.
1200 miles to the north, with jibba-ela- d
corpses like "snowdrifts" had blasted a
passage and the Nile was free.

"The Best Lies Behind."
Embarked at Gondokoro we passed out

of the sphere of the British Colonial Of--
flee into the domain of that undefined
Joint authority which regulates the Sou-- !

dan. which flies two flags side by side
on, every public building, and which you
can only correspond with through the
British Foreign Office.

Henceforward our journey was comfort-
able and regular, yet I could not traverse
the Soudan without the keenest interest.
"When one has started from Cairo and
paddled up the Nile to Wady Haifa,
crossed the desert railway to the Atabara,
and, as a soldier, marched, thence 200 miles
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to the battle of Omdurman. one feels one
has seen something of the Nile. Yet now
we had followed it the other way from
its source for nearly 500 miles, and yet
1300 more intervened before even Omdur-
man was reached: and as the m!ghty andpeerless river unrolled its length and im-
memorial history, the feelings of rever-
ence, without which no traveler can drink
Its sweet waters, grew in Intensity.

Tet it is not possible to descend the Nile
continuously from its source at Ripon
Falls without realizing that the best lies
behind one. Uganda is the pearl. The
Nile province and the Lado Enclave pre- -
sent spiendld and alluring panoramas.
Even the march from Nimule to Gondo
koro is through fertile and inspiring
region.

But thereafter the beauty dies out of
the landscape and the richness from theland. We leave the regions of abundant
rainfall, of equatorial luxuriance, of do-
cile peoples, of gongreous birds and butter-
flies and flowers. We enter stern realmsof sinister and forbidding aspect, whereNature is cruel and sterile, where man is
fanatical and often rifle-arme- d. Cultiv-ationnay, vegetation is but strip along
the river bank, and even there thorn
bushes and prickly aloes are its chief con-
stituents. We enter two successive des-
erts as contrasted in their character, as
redoubtable in their hospitality, as
Dante's Circles of the "Inferno" the Des-
ert of Sudd and the Desert of Sand.

Appalling; Desert of Sadd.
About a hundred miles from Gondokoro

the White Nile enters and spills itself
into a vast and appalling swamp. Of
the. action of this tremendous sponge,
whether beneficial in regulating the flowor harmful in wasting the water through
evaporation, nothing need here be said.But its aspect is at once so dismal and soterrifying that to travel through it isweird experience. Our steamer, with thefavoring current, made at least seven
miles an hour, and, as the moon was
full, we traveled night and day. Forthree days and three nights we were con-
tinuously in this horrible swamp intowhich the whole of the United Kingdom
of Great Britain and Ireland could beeasily packed.

By day from the roof of the high pilot-
house commanding view revealed hourafter hour, in every direction, one uninter-rupted ocean of floating vegetation spread-
ing to far horizons. The papyrus plant is
in itself beautiful, graceful and ven-
erable thing. To travel through the Sudd
is to hate it for evermore. Rising 15 feetabove tha level of the water, stretching
its roots 30 or even 30 feet below, andso matted and tangled together that ele-
phants can walk safely upon its springy
surface, papyrus Js the beginning and
the end of this melancholy world. For
hundreds of miles nothing else is to be
perceived not a mountain ridge blue on
tne nortzon, scarcely a tree, no habitation
of man, no sign of beast. The sl- -
lence is broken only by the croaking of
Innumerable frog armies, and the cry
dreary birds.

The vigorous operations of the sudd-cutte- rs

have onened and th nnn,r,nt
traffic erf steamer, baa n.irv
proved channel about hundred yards
wide, winding by loops and corkscrews
through the swamp. The river presents adepth of 30 feet along this course, andgreater vessels could thread Its length fornearly thousand miles.

The navigation is Intricate and peculiar.
Indeed, it would seem to be an art bv
itself. No effort is made by the Arabpilots, who alone are employed, to avoid
collision with the banks. On the contrary,
they. rely, upon them, as an essential ea- -
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ture of their management of the steamer.
The vessel bumps regularly at almostevery corner from one cushion of sudd to
the other, or plunges its nose into the reeds
and waits for the currents to carry its
stem around, bumps again and recovers
its direction. Sometimes where the twists
were very sharp, we would turn com-
pletely around, not once, but two or three
times, and our movements round an

were even more complicated. The
bumps occasionally swept up out of our
chairs and sent us sprawling on the deck
In this strange fashion we waltzad along
at full speed for about 70 or 80 hours.

Region Between Sudd and Sand.
Meanwhile, the Nile was accomplishing

Its'destiny. ' Its vast tributary rivers, the
Sobat and the Bahr-el-Ghaz- came to
reinforce its flow. The miles spread out
behind us In a long succession of hun-
dreds. At length the sudd expanses begin
to contract. Distant mountains riseagainst the steel-blu- e sky in serrated sil-
houette, and gradually draw in upon the
river. Islands of earth- - and trees, peaks
of sharp rock break here and there the
awful monotony of waving reeds. At last
the banks became firm and cfean-c- ut walls
of yellow sand, fringed in places with
palms and shady trees, and everywhere
bristling with undergrowth of thorns.
We leave the wilderness of moisture, we
Approach thfe wilderness of drought.

But l'irst. in a middle region, vast
areas of dusty scrub-covere- d plains,
not wholly Incapable of cultivation In
the rainy season, supporting always
flocks and herds, now flank both sides
of the river. The camel caravans pad
slowly --across them under the blaze
and glitter of the heat. The mirage
begins to twist and blur the landscape
with deceptive waters. At Intervals
of forty or fifty miles are the sta-
tions of the Soudan Government, each
trim and regular with its public build-
ings, its storehouses, the lines of bee-
hive huts of its garrison, a tangle of
native sailing craft, and always, or
nearly always, one or two white gun-
boats of wartime days now turned po-
licemen of the river.

Thus we reach in time Fashoda
now called Kodok for old sake's sake;
and here are clusters of Shillocks. who
(by request) stand pensively on one
leg in their natural attitude, and smart
companies of Soudanese troops and
British officers, civil and military the
whole clear cut under the sun blaze
dry light, veiled only in dancing dust-devi- ls

piteously whipped by strong, hot
winds. We were still 600 miles south
of Khartoum.
More Good Hunting for Roosevelt.

At Meshra-er-Zer- af we stopped for
two days to shoot, by the Sirdar's In-
vitation, In the extensive game re-
serve, and were fortunate In securing;
a buffalo and various antelope. We
wandered through a harsh country, of
white sand and tussocks of coarsegrass, more gray than green, with leafless
black thorn trees densely tangled; yet
It seemed full of game. In three hours'
walk on the second morning I shot a
fins water-buck- , two reedbucks and two
of a beautiful herd of roan antelope,
who walked slowly down to water past
our ambuscade.

And ba it remembered that the pleas-
ure and excitement of such sport are
In these lands always heightened by
the possibility that at any moment the
hunters may come upon game of muchmora serious quality lion or buffalo!so that no one cares to be more than a
few yards from his heavier rifle or give

hls mind wholly to the buck he stalks.
I was so much elated by this jolly

morning's sport and the near approach
of civilized conditions for after all,
contrast is an element in pleasure
that I permitted myself to rejoice at
the safe and happy outcome of thislong journey, and to exult in our com-
plete immunity from serious accident
'or illness or even fever. How extrava-gant were the accounts of the dangers
of African travel! How easy to avoid
the evil chances of the road! Reason- -
able precautions, steady exercise, regu- -
lar ijuiuine were tnese not in mem-selv- es

the guarantees of safety? Thus
I reckoned, and with specious reasons.
hxp in a bad hour. We were not yet
at our journey's end.

Twenty-fou- r hours' steaming from
Meshra, af brought us near Khar-
toum. The character of the country was
unchanged. Yellow sand slopes drank
at the Nile brim: thorn scrub fringed the
river on either side; but date palms min-
gled even more frequently and numerous-
ly with the vegetation, and brown, mud-bui- lt

villages with brown, mud-color-

populations multiplied as the miles slipped
swiftly by. At length a solitary, majestic
tree, beneath whose spacious branches
and luxuriant foliage 100 persons might
have found shelter from the relentless sun

Gordon's tree advertised us of the
proximity of Khartoum. Soon on the one
bank came Into view the vast mud laby-
rinth of Omdurman. with forests of
masts rising along the shore, and on the
ether, among palm groves ever cluster-
ing thicker, sprang the blue and pink and
crimson minarets of new Khartoum.

Back to the Modern World Again.
Khartoum the new Khartoum, risen

from its ruins in wealth and beauty a
smiling city sitting like a queen throned
at the confluence of the Niles, the heart
and center of a and formid-
able authority, disclosed herself te the
traveler's eye. Sharp to the right turns
the steamer, leaving the dull, placid wa-
ters of the sovereign river we have so
long followed, and shouldering a more
turbulent current of clearer water swings
upstream along its noble feudatory, the
Blue Nile. And passing by the side of
high stone embankments, crowned by
palms, the steamer enters into a modern
.Oriental port and city, and is soon sur- -
rounaea oy us paiaces, its mosques, it3
warehouses and its quays.

Nearly 10 years have passed since theDervish domination was irretrievably
shattered on the field of Omdurman. andevery year has been attended by steady
and remarkable progress in every sphere
of governmental activity in every prov-
ince of the Soudan. Order has been es-
tablished and is successfully, though pre-
cariously, maintained even in the remot-
est parts.

Tha railway has reached the southernbank of the Blue Nile, connects Khar-toum with Cairo and with the Red Sea
and waits only for the construction of a
bridge to cross the river and enter the
fertile regions ef the other side. A nu
merous fleet of steamers maintains swift
and regular communication along thegreat waterways. Improved methods of
agriculture have increased the wealth of
the country; the prevention of massacre
and famine has begun to restore its popu-
lation. Slavery has been abolished, and
without affronting the religion or seri-
ously disturbing the customs of the peo-
ple, a measure of education and crafts-
manship has been introduced. - 'These great changes, which are appar
ent tnrougnout tne wnoie Soudan, are no
where presented in so striking and im-
pressive) form as in the capital. A spa

cious palace, standing in a beautiful gar-
den, has risen from the ruins where Gor-
don perished. Broad thoroughfares light-
ed by electricity and lined with excellent
European shops lead with geometrical pre--
clsion throughout the city. A system of
steam tramways in connection with ferry
boats, patronized chiefly by the natives,
renders communication easy throughout
Khartoum, and between Khartoum, Om- - j

durman and Halfyah. A semicircle of
substantial barracks, arranged upon a da- - '

fensive scheme, protects the landward ap-
proaches. The Gordon College hums with
scholarly activity Moslem and Christian,
letters or crafts; and 7000 soldiers of all
dress march past the British and Egyp-
tian flags on occasions of ceremony.

Death Invades the Expedition.
Yet neither of these inspiring facts nor

the gracious hospitality of the Sirdar were
to prevent me from taking away a somber
Impression of Khartoum. As our steamer
approached the landing stage I learned
that my English servant, George Scriv-lng- s.

had been taken suddenly ill. and
found him In a condition of prostration
with a strange blue color under his skin.
Good doctors were summoned. The hos-
pital of Khartoum, with all its resources,
were at hand. But he had been seised
with a violent internal inflammation, the
result of eating some poisonous thing
which we apparently had escaped, and
died early next morning after 15 hours' ill-

ness, with almost every symptom of Asi-
atic cholera.

Too soon, indeed, had I ventured to re-
joice. Africa always claims its forfeits:
and so the four white men who started to-
gether from Mombasa returned but three
to Cairo.

A military interment involves the union
of the two most impressive rituals in the
world. The day before the battle of Om-
durman it fell to my lot to bury those
soldiers of the Twenty-firs- t Lancers who
had died of their wounds during the night.

Now. after nine years in very different
circumstance, from the other end of Af-
rica. I had come back to this grim place
where so much blood had been shed, and
again I found myself standing at an open
grave, while the yellow glare of the de-
parted sun still lingered over the desert,
and the sound of funeral volleys broke its
silence.

e e e
The remainder of our journey lay in

tourist lands, and the comfortable sleep-
ing cars of the Desert Railway, and the
pleasant passenger steamers of the Wady
Haifa and Assouan reach soon carried us
prosperously and uneventfully to Upper
Egypt, and so to Cairo, London and tha
rest.

Copyright. 1309. by Winston Churchill.)

Smokers, Take Notice!
C-- A. Winslow in the Atlantic.

I visited one afternoon in November a,

handroom in which 60 men were exhal-
ing impurities, and 18 gas Jets vitiating
the air in a space of less than 1S.00O
cubic feet. The temperature was 72 de-
grees, the relative humidity 78 degree
of saturation, and the air contained 35
parts of carbon dioxide per 100,000. ten
times the value for good air. To the bad
effect of such an abominable atmosphere
was added the noxious irritation of the
fumes of dry tobacco. The spitting hab-
it's common in cigar factories; and as
the Massachusetts State Board of Health
in a recent report points outthis "is par-
ticularly to be deprecated, in view of the
fact that tn the processes of manufacture
considerable tobacco falls to the floor, and
these fragments, if not gathered up and
used on the premises, are very commonly
swept up with all the dirt, dried sputum
and other matter, and sold as fillings for
cheap cigars." It is not surprising that
the Association for the Prevention and
Control of Tuberculosis reports the tuber-
culosis death rate among cigarmakers as
4.8 per 1000. about twice the normal fig-
ure. I was once told by a clgarmaker
that he could always recognize his
craftsmen by the "cough."

The top of the Philadelphia city halltower, which is over 5O0 fet above the
treet. probably will be utilized aa a wire-

less telegraph station, to be controlled by
tiie municipality.
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