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Part I.—Philanthropy in the Making.

—

1. Map shewing the position of the Congo Free States.

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN,

I'or some time past the eyes of an increasingly large
number of people in Great Britain and America have been
turned upon that immense tract of country in the heart of
Africa, known as the Congo Free State. Ever since the
formation of that State there have been some who have
suspected the intentions and good faith of its founder; but
during recent years suspicion has developed into certainty, and
the revelations which are now made public surpass in horror
the wildest dreams of the prophets of evil. It is high time that
the conscience of this country was thoroughly aroused ; and I
therefore beg you to follow me closely, as I endeavour to lay
before you, briefly but clearly, the startling indictment against
the sovéreign of this so-called Free >tate.

The hasin of the Congo River comprises roughly a million
square miles. Its population is uncertain, but is variously
estimated at from ten to fifteen millions of People. These
figures will tell you nothing. We cannot think in mill.ions.
In the large map of Africa the Congo Free State looks hl::e a
moderate sized patch in a large quilt. But the Congo River
and its tributary streams would cover the surface ,qf Europe,
with the exception of Spain and a part of Rusma.. l‘he Congo
River itself is considerably over 3,000 statute m}les in length ;
so that you will understand that it is no insignificant tract of

country with which we have to deal,












And note this:—

“ All the Powers . . . bind themselves to watch over the
preservation of the native tribes, and to care for the improve-
ment of the condition of their moral and material well-being,
and to help in suppressing slavery, and especially the Slave
Trade. They shall, without distinction of creed or nation,
protect and favour all religious, scientific, or charitable
institutions and undertakings created and organised for the
above ends, or which aim at instructing the natives and
bringing home to them the blessings of civilisation.”

8. The ideal Congo—A civilised Country.

't he picture on the screen represents very adequately the anti-
cipations and intentions of the Conference. The late Under-
Secretary for Foreign Affairs, speaking in the British House of
Commons on June gth, 1904, expressed the international view
quite clearly : ‘* When the United States first, and the European
governments subsequently, recognised the existence in the Congo
Basin of a government possessed of a national status, that recog-
nition was accorded not to the Congo State, but to an Associa-
tion professing an international character, and proclaiming before
the world as the object of its being, not the accumulation of rubber
At an infinite cost of human life and suffering, but the protection
and civilisation of the natives of Africa.”

That is historically true —yet five months after the Confer-
ence closed, King Leopold notified the Signatory Powers that the
International Association would be henceforth known as the
* Congo Free State,”’ and himself as sovereign of that ‘‘ State.’’
The anticipations of the Powers have been realised only in the
neighbourhood of the Mission stations—the view upon the screen
shows a * Missionary *’ and not a *' State '’ reformation—and
I shall have no difficulty in showing that every obstacle is thrown
in the way of the missionaries, with a view to the prevention of
‘\ the civilisation of the natives.”” Their ** protection and civilisa-
tion *’ is not now part of the scheme.

9. Entrance to a Cannibal Village.

Before 1 proceed to the period of disillusionment I want to
remark in all fairness, and in the words of Sir Harry H. Johnston
that ‘* the Congo Basin was not a region of ideal happiness and
peace for the negro " pefore the advent of the white man. ‘‘ It
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Part II.Philanthropy in operation.

12. Village Scene and Chief’s compound.

‘ Little but what was creditable was heard of the Congo Free
State during the first five years of its existence.  Leopold told
the world what beneficent plans he was forming, and the world
took them on trust. Yet towards the end of this period ugly
rumours began to spread, and men who were both interested and
clear sighted (and they were few in number) thought it wise to
moderate their praises. The phulanthropist began to reveal him-
self, in the words of Dr. Aked, as ‘‘the greatest pirate of all
time.”’

First of all a decree was issued claiming all vacant land as
the property of the State—in other words, the property of King
Leopold. That is to say, the native was just allowed the ground
upon which his hut was built, and any area of farm land he might
have cultivated. Comimunal rights were not recognised. By a
stroke of the pen nearly a million square miles of country and all
its produce became the personal property of one man. Moreover
other decrees were issued prohibiting their trade in india-rubber
and gum copal ; that is to say in the most valuable natural
products.

13. Type of Congolese Warrior.

In the next place a large number of troops were recruited
from the most savage tribes in the Upper Congo, and were
equipped with modern rifles of precision.  Imagine this native
warrior instructed in the use of the Albini rifle! One naturally
asks the reason. That Leopold had not acted without careful
forethought is evident from a ‘‘ Confidential "’ circ'ular which
was despatched to the officials on the Congo, and which became
known only in 1905. From this it appears that bonuses were
offered for healthy recruits, and even for chlld"re:n!,'who.were to be
drafted to camps of military instruction, and tramfevd in the arts
of war. At first, these so-called recruits were obtamgd by armed
raids upon villages, and they were, in reality, n(.)'thl.ng more or
less than slaves. In fact, a letter written by a District Con’lmas-
sioner in 1896, authorises a native chief to ‘‘ buy slaves’ .for
ham. A little later, when it became known w.hat a.good time
the soldiers had, recruiting presented no more difficulties. Many
Ofthese sfazvage men preferred, and not unnaturally, to be the
hunters rather than the hunted.
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the little girl, and set off to te

. Il the tale to the white agent at
Baringa.  But the agent—Jjste

p “wsten to me, please—was the man who
had authorised the expedition, and he declined to receive him.

The .mIS'SIO'Dal‘l.C‘S saw him pass through their station, and Mrs.
Harris took this photograph on the verandah of her own house.

39. Natives, with hands of murdered relatives.

These natives on the same oce
relatives in the forest,
brought them to the mi

asion, found their murdered
and themselves cut off the hands and
sslonaries in proof of their statements.

The Rev. William Morrison, of the American Presbyterian
Mission, sent a private personal appeal to King Leopold in 18gq.
His colleague, Mr. Sheppard, had himself seen and counted
eighty-one human hands slowly drying over a fire. Mr. Acker-
mann, a Swiss gentleman, wrote in 1903 : ‘‘ If the chief does not
bring the stipulated number of baskets, soldiers are sent out and
the people are killed without mercy. As proof, parts of the body
are brought to the factory.”” The decrease in the population is
appalling, and is estimated at the minimum rate of 100,000 per
annum.

40. The boy Impongi, terribly mutilated.

Another witness before the Commission was the boy Impongi,
who had been shamefully mutilated as you see, because he be-
longed to a village which was short in its rubber supply. He
told the Commissioners that when the raid was made on tpe .vxl-
lage, his father picked him up and attempted to escape.  Finding
the pursuit too hot, he dropped the boy by the road31d.e. When
he returned a little later he found the poor lad’s bleeding body—
t-he hand cut off to account for a cartridge, and. the foot for the
sake of the anklet. The little fellow was only six or seven years
old ; and, remarkable to relate, recovered.

41. Mutilated boy at Wambala.

er i little lad had his hand hacked off by a
. senilf;?” aim\r;\.;'a:ng:f:, Mr. and Mrs. Ha-r.ris had stopped at
a village down the river to get food for their canoe pa?dlers.
Amongst those who ran down to see them was thlsalf)foy. t wai
sl story of a village raided, and a hand c(:iutb ttc])1 .aicohzn
for a cartridge. Here, again, the boy recovered, ui:h fm ; w
mahy thousands are left in the forests to bleed to death, far rorr:.
all huma.nadd' May God have mercy on them, for man has none !




































