




















































































































• 

210 mE GOLD COAST REVIEW 

edge. It was built by Captain Haslewood and D 
Company. The lines were very nice, there being four 
long rows of huts, each man having his own hut. The 
mess and the officers quarters were between the fort and 
the town. They were built on the daub and wattle 
principle with grass roofs. The Hospital and doctors 
quarters were On th e west side of the fort. The 
water at Mampon was splendid. It came out of a 
spring in clay soil down a pretty dell about t mile from 
the fort. 

There was no Doctor at Mampon . Only a native 
dispenser who was rather given to mixing the various 
medicines up. H e did not kill anyone, luckil y, but it 
was a wonder he did not. H e gave mc once some 
croton oil to rub on a sprain. There was a lot of work 
to do at Mampon, as the officer in command there had 
also to act as a sort of District try 

, civil cases . Besides that there was a lot to do in the 
Station, rebuilding after the rains and improving the 
quarters generally . I was very glad when Dixon came 
back from Kumasi. H e started on the range. We 
wanted to get a 800 yard range . As it ,,'as, we only had 
500 yards. We had to dig' a big pi t, big enough to 
take two windmill targets 8' x J 2' so it meant a big pit 
and also a big stop-butt behind. Mackay came back 
from his shooting trip, having enjoyed himself very 
much . H e was rather cut up, though , about a .303 Lee 
Enfield Carbine that I had lent him and that he thought 
one of his carriers had broken. H e said that the bolt 
would not work. H e had punished the carrier who had 
played with it and wanted to know if I would get the 
carbine mended, and he would pay for it. I found on 
looking at the carbine that it had gone to " half -cock" 
and of course only required the bolt head pullina back . 
I did chaff him over it. " 

Mackay received an order from Kumasi to send in 
all the Grunshies for exchange to I Company. There 
were about 32 in B Company and we were ge tting about 
40 H ausas. 13 Company would then be the Hausa 
Company. As Mackay was within a week of being due 
for leave , he said that he would go in with them. Being 
out at Mampon was much nicer than being at Kumasi, 
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one felt that one was one's own master, and had a certain 
amount of responsibility. I had several long interest­
ing talks with the King of Mampon . He told me a 
good bit about the 1900 war and its causes. On the 
whole, what he said agreed with Captain Armitage's 
book and contradicted Lady Hodgson's. I was able 
to get a lot of monkey shooting and collected a lot of 
nice skins. Dixon and I also used to go out parrot 
shooting. Parrots are not at all bad eating really. 
We had several trys at some buck tlrat used to come on 
to the range, but we never managed to get one. We 
could not get close enough. One could do much more 
with variatcd dril,ls at Mampon. We could do Bush 
drill, and open order drill on a big open piece of country 
about IS minutes march from the lines. We also had a 
fine, big parade ground. 

Every now and then we had someone passing through 
either on their way to the Northern Territories or else 
coming down country, on their way home. About three 
weeks after Mackay left, Sir Donald Stewart and 
Colonel Wilkinson passed through on their way back to 
Kumasi from Salaga, both having been round Ashanti 
with the Governor. The Colonel had seven horses with 
him that he had bought up country . 

The Colonel inspected the Station . He seemed to 
be pleased with the ncw butts and complimented Dixon 
on them . Sir Donald Stewart held a palaver, to which 
the chief! from all the villages near came. He gave the 
King of Mampon some very straight talking, which was 
wanted . I tried to get Sir Donald to agitate for a doctor 
to be sent out to Mampon, but he would not promise 
anything. 

They stayed two clear days at Mampon. It seemed 
vcry dull after they went. Captain Bishop arrived 
about the end of May and took over the command from 
n1e. 

H e gave me the job of building a blockhouse to 
guard the water supply. It took me about a month 
making. I made it more or less on the principle of a 
Canadian block house. Solid logs of trees with just 
the ends let in to each other a little to hold it firm. It 
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was a big job as the logs in the front side were about 
30 ft. long and over 20 ins . in diameter. We then h~d a 
big job rebuilding almost the whole of one of the sides 
of the fort. 

W e were very glad when a Doctor arrived at the 
Station. A nice fellow called Claridge. It was very 
funny but he had not been in the station four hours 
before we had t",o bad cases for him, the first a man 
with fracture to the base of his skull, and the other a 
carrier bitten by a cobra. He pulled both through. 
In July I was ordered to make a road sketch from 
Mampon to Kumasi, via N'suta and Juabin . I was 
very glad to get away on the trek for a little and parti­
cularly in this case, as it was new country to me. The 
road from Mampon to N'suta I knew, as I had been to 
N'suta several times. It was about three miles, but 
beyond that I did not know it. ' , 
- I started off one morning at about 6 a .m. I took 
five days to do the march as one could not do much 
more than ten to twelve miles a day, stopping about 
every J 20 yards to take a fresh compass bearing and 
then counting one's paces till one took the next bear­
ing. I was very lucky on this trip and was able to buy 
quite a lot of Ashanti weights and brass figures . I also. 
got some very good gold-dust boxes. I plotted my 
road when I got into Kumasi and handed it into the 
orderly room. The Colonel could not make it fit in at 
all, until I suddenly noticed that I had put the North 
point upside down! ! 

I found that Bishop had sent in a long list of things 
that he wanted me to bring out. On the Coast it is 
generally a case of out of sight out of mind, and out­
stations have to worry a lot to get things . So Bishop 
naturally took advantage of my being in at Kumasi to 
try and get everything he could. 

I worried everybody until I got nearly everything 
that was on the list. New carbines, matchets, paper 
and stores of all sorts. Having had a week in at Head 
Quarters I went back to Mampon. 

Bishop and Dixon went into Kumasi for "Kumasi 
Day," leaving Claridge and myself at Mampon, We 
kept up "Kumasi Day" by ourselves. There were 
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several men in the Company who had been in the siege. 
We had a " bush 'whack" over to Nsuta and sur­
rounded the village without the natives knowing. 
Claridge and I then walked into the village and told the 
chief what we were going to do and that they should not 
be frightened. I had the charge sounded and all the 
men came running in from all round. W e had mid-day 
chop there and then " bush whacked" back to Mampon 
fini shing up with a charge on the fort. Bishop had not 
had the monthly alarm post by night that month , so I 
had it one night. I wanted to see what the men would 
do if they thought it was a real alarm. So I went round 
to the fort at abo'lt midnight and served the Guard out 
with blank ammunition . I then got them to shout and 
make a noise and then begin firing as if they were 
attacked . It acted very well . The majority of the 
men went straight to their alarm posts . A few, however, 
stayed to collect their household goods, etc . The 
mammies and children came for the fort with a rush like 
one man, and a few of them got a little bruised getting 
in through the entrance, I am sorry to say. H owever, 
I gained the knowledge that I wanted to, viz. what I 
could expect to happen j.f the fort was really attacked . 

Bishop and Dixon ' came back from Kumasi at the 
end of the week, having had a " hairy" time of it. 

We had a good bit of work to do at Mampon 
collecting caravan taxes, etc. A good many of the 
traders complained that they had already paid the tax 
at Ejura, a village about 2S miles north of Mampon. 
We found that the King of Mampon had sent men up 
to Ejura and was making the natives pay tax for 
bringmg cattle, etc. through. I had complained to 
Sir Donald Stewart about this when he came to 
Mampon soon after I took over command and he had 
told the King that he must not do it. Bishop had also 
warned the King ~wice about it. So when one day we 
had more complamts from caravans about it , Bishop 
ordered me to be ready to march the next morning at 
5.30, get to Ejura by a forced march, taking two or 
three men from the caravan as witnesses and take . , 
pnsoner anyone who had collected taxes . 
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H e said I was to take IS men and could pick whom 
I liked. I asked if I might take the Sergeant-Major. 
He said I might. 

I got off the next day at 5.30 a.m. sharp, and reached 
Ejura hill about a mile from Ejura, at 2 .25 , having 
only stopped once for 20 minutes on the way. The idea 
was to try and reach Ejura before the natives could 
get wind of our coming . I passed two small caravans 
on the way, both of which had been taxed. So I made 
one man from each come back with me to help in the 
identification. When I got to the top of Ejura hill 
I explained to the men what I had come for and what I 
wanted them to do. 

r told off two men to each witness with orders to 
arrest anyone they pointed out and the Sergeant-Major 
with two men to arrest the chief of the village, keeping 

, five men and my orderly with me. r explained that I 
should take station under the village" shade tree" and 
that all prisoners were to be brought to me there. The 
plan worked very well. r caught five of the King of 
Mampon' s collectors . r had rather trouble with the chief 
as he bolted into a Banana plantation, but the Sergeant­
Major with the help of six men that I sent surrounded 
the bush side of the plantatioh and then advancing 
through it drove the Chi ef out into the village, where 1 
threatened to shoot him if he did not stop . r then put 
al l six prisoners into a hut with a guard over them and 
took the next hut for myself. I had a bath and some­
thing to eat-both of which I badly wanted, and then 
held an informal court, told the prisoners why r had 
caught them-pointed ou t who were the witnesses, took 
the prisoners names and the witnesses against them­
and told them I shou ld take them back to Marnpon the 
next day . I warned them that the sentries had orders 
to shoot anyone who tried to escape. At about 
5.30 p .m. the chief of the Hausa Zongo came in to pay 
me a visit and brought a sheep as a " dash" . I gave 
him I 5/- and a box of biscuits as a " back dash." He 
was very pleased . I gave the sheep to the Sergeant­
Major to kill, telling him to divide it between the men 
and carriers, saying J would have the kidneys and two 
ribs myself. They were highly deli g-hted and had a 
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grand feast, and they deserved it after the spendid way 
they had marched over 25 miles in 8! hours with only 
one halt of 20 minutes, as it was in the dry season and 
they were in marching order. I ordered the Sergeant­
Major to be ready to march the next morning at 6 a.m. I 
was called at 5 a.m. and had dressed and finished my 
breakfast by 5.30 a.m. I then sent for the Chief and 
told him that I knew that it was not really his fault that 
taxes had been collected. That he was under the King • 
of Mampon and had to do what he was told. That I did 
not wish to march him back as a prisoner, and that if he 
would swear " the King's Oath" (the strongest oath 
almost they can take and one that is seldom broken) to be 
at Mampon by 6 p.m. that evening, I would let him go 
by himself. He took the necessary oath and also swore 
by the" Golden Stool," so I knew pretty well that I 
could trust · him. I took it easier going back and' got 
into Mampon at 5.30 p.m. The Chief of Ejura arrived 
at the same time . He had been first to the King of 
Mampon and the King came up in a tremendous stew 
just as I was handing over the prisoners to Captain 
Bishop with my report that I had written at Ejura. 
The King was very angry and I thought at first that 
Bishop would have arrested him, he was so insulting. 
But Bishop only ordered him out of the fort, saying that 
the case would be gone into at 9.30 a .m. the next day . 
He approved of my having let the Chief of Ejura come 
in by myself, and was very pleaGed at my" good-bag." 
He excused the escort and myself from early parade th e 
next day. I turned in at about 8 p.m. and slept the 
clock right round, finishing breakfast just in time to have 
a talk with Bishop about what had happened before 9.30. 

The King of Mampon turned up just before 9.30 and 
Bishop went into the case. Three of the men admitted 
that they were collecting taxes for the King of Mampon . 
Bishop decided to send all the five prisoners into Kumasi 
to be tried, and ordered the Chief of Ejura to go in 
also. They left that morning under escort. The King 
of Maml?on was very cross and rude, and when he went 
away, Bishop refused to shake. hands with him. 

Claridge left us at about this time, and a Doctor of 
the name of Purkis relieved him. I had been having a 
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• 

good bit of fever and Claridge had' advised that I should 
have a change. There was an officer from Kumasi of 
the name of Royle out at Mampon. He had been sent 
out on sick leave, and it was decided that the two of us 
should go to the Lake for a change and have fish diet. 
We took it very easy going to the Lake (four and a half 
days). The first two days was old ground to me, as it 
was the Nsuta-Juabin road that I had sketched that 
tour. The rest was new ground. In fact, at one vill­
age we were told that we were the first white men that 
had been there. I got a lot more brass weights and 
Ashanti curios. \Ne arrived at the Lake on the fifth 
day, and having reached a nice looking village we de­
cided to stop there for a week. I told Royle about the 
Biposu mine, and I sent my orderly up (the mine was 

. only about 3! hours away) to ask if we might come up 
;one day and see it. The Manager, Mr. Borgese , sent 
. back an answer to sal' that he would expect us to come 
up the next day and to stay with them as long as we like. 
We were very pleased and sent back an answer, gladly 
accepting. We started off the next day about 9 a.m. 
and arrived up at the mine in time for 12.30 chop. I 
did find the place changed. Instead of four or five mud 
huts I found a huge clearing, with bungalows, offices,. 
hospital, saw mills, engine house, etc. I should not 
have known that it was the same place I had visited 
only 18 months before. 

There was also a tennis court, made, I was after­
wards told, of pounded gold-bearing quartz . It is not 

. everyone who can say that he has played on a gold tennis 
court. Royle and I were given the Assistant Mana­
ger's bungalow to sleep in. Mr. and Mrs. Borgese 
were kindness itself to ti S. When they heard that we 
had been sent out for a fish diet, they sent down to the 
Lake twice a day and had live fish brought up . All 
the staff were also very kind, each trying what he could 
do for us . 

Mr. Borgese took tiS all over the mine. They had 
done a lot since I was there. One could see the gold in 
places so clearly, sticking out of the quartz. Mr. 
Borgese allowed me to pick out some nice little 
samples. They were just fixing up some stamps, but 
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Mr. Borgese said that he was afraid that they would 
not be heavy enough for the quartz, but they could not 
get heavier ones, as they had to be carried to the mine 
from the railway . Royle and I benefitted very much 
by our stay there. I think what did us most good was 
the well-cooked food, and sitting down to a table with 
the little fancy things on it that only a woman knows 
how to place, so as to look artistic, etc . . It really made 
one feel almost as though one were back in England. 
We were very sorry when our time came to leave , as 
we had enjoyed ourselves so much . We both felt ever 
so much better for the change. The air out at these 
mines was the Iiest I ever came across in Ashanti. 
They are high up on the hill, and one has a most 
beautiful view, right across miles and miles of dense 
forest to the E jura Hills about eighty miles away 
The Mine Doctor said that they had very little sickness. 
We were both feeling so fit that we went back to 
Kumasi in two days, doing good marches each day. 
Of course, as usual we were caught in a tornado just 
outside Kumasi. About two months before, I had 
written home for some telephones, batteries, electric 
bells, wires , etc., meaning to fix them up out at 
Mampon. But when I got into Kumasi, the Colonel 
asked me if I would let him have the telephones for the 
range and if I would fix them up. I agreed to it, and 
was very glad of the excuse, because the railway into 
Kumasi was going to be opened on the 1st October, and 
it would mean that I should be in at Kumasi for all the 
celebrations. 

To fix up the telephone I had to make shift of all 
sorts of things. I managed to get about 800 yards of 
copper telegraph wire from the telegraph stores in the 
fort. I then had to make earth plates out of copper 
lighting conductor. For insulators I used the tops 
of empty champagne bottles cracked off round the 
shoulder. I drove iron bolts down through the necks 
into the top of poles. I could only get hold of enough 
stuff to make two earth plates, and so I fixed one in the 
butts and one at the 800 yards firing point, the Colonel 
saying that if the telephone worked he would get the 
telegraph people to make some more. It took me 
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about 5 days doing the whole thing . The Colonel gave 
me a squad of Mendis to help me. They were funny 
about it. When I had it all fixed up Major Reeves and 
Lieut. Read went down to th e butts and I went ·to the 
800 yards fi ring point. I was awfully pleased when it 
worked. Read then suggested to me that some of the 
Mendis should talk to each other. I thought I should 
never stop laughing. They could not understand it at 
all. The telephone at my end was fixed in a " range­
box," a big sort of cupboard that could be carried about. 
The first man who spoke at my end was called John Bull 
II. I took hold of the spare receiver so as to be able to 
hear the whole conversation. This is what "appened-

J ohn Bull: "\-Vho be dere " ? 
Answer: " John T ry." 
John Bull : " You fit hear me "? 
John Try: , " Yes. Who be you" ? 

. John Bull : " J ohn Bul l. " 
J ohn Try : " John Bull , You be d- - fool." 

John Bull all this time had been growing more and 
more mystified and at tlus put his hand up behind the 
board the telephone was fixed on to see if John Try 
was there. H e then dropped his receiver and rushed 
out of the box to see if John Try was hiding behind . . 
Comes back, picks up receiver and says-"John Try, 
you be bushman, you go coss me again I fit hit you". 
John Try thereupon answered-"John Bull, you 
mudder him be Krooboy and you farder lib for tree 
and catcb tail all s:tme monkey." John Bull with a yell 
of rage rushed off down the range to find out "what 
Joh n Try mean go coss my mudder and [arder." This 
sort of thing went on for about half an hour. One man 
when he heard some one speaking, gave a yell and 
rushed off to the lines , saying that it was "Bad ju ju 
plenty too much. " I had the wires disconnected and the 
box carried away and walked down the range to meet 
Major Reeves and Read . I found that they were both 
in the same state of collapse as I was. The Major said 
that he did not know when he had seen anything so 
funny, 

The first train was to arrive at Kumasi on October 
1st, 1903 . It was due at about II o'clock and was to be 
driven by Mrs. Hurst, the wife of the Chief Engineer • 
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Sir Donald Stewart, the Chief Commissioner, 
invited all the chiefs to come in for the opening. I 
never saw such a collection of chiefs, the whole time I 
was out on the coast. They all had their full show of 
gold ornaments, and their best umbrellas . There were 
thousands there , as every chief had brought in a crowd 
of relatives and slaves. There was no parade that day, 
and all the men were in review order , their red zouave 
jackets showing up among the crowd. Everybody was 
in their best uniform, medals , etc. A lot of fog signals 
had been laid on the rails and the chiefs had been served 
out with gun powder to fire off, as the native loves a 
noise. The train .arrived at about 11. 30. I got Mrs. 
Hurst to stand on' the step of the engine while I took a 
photograph. Nearly all the construction staff had come 
up on the trair, and the Government Railway Staff from 
Sekondi also . There was a lunch given in the Court 
H ouse to all the Europeans at 12.30 by the Chief 
Commissioner, and in the afternoon, a cricket match was 
held. Kumasi v. Railway Staff. In the evening the 
1St Gold Coast Regiment Mess entertained everybody 
at dinner , and we had a sing-song afterwards, keeping 
it up till late at night. 

There was to have been a shooting match the next 
morning, but everybody was too tired. 

The cricket match was continued that afternoon and 
we had another sing-song in the evening. All the 
railway people cleared off the next day, having, I think, 
had a royal time of it. 

I also went back to Mampon that day. Lieut. . 
Mackay rejoined from leave about this time, so there 
was quite a nice little mess out at Mampon, five of us . 

At about the beginning of December Bishop received 
orders from the Colonel to send me up to a place called 
Techiman, about a day's march to the West of 
N Koranza, to make a map of the country for seven 
miles round. I was glad of the chance of a good march . 
I had to cut straight across country and get on to the 
Kumasi-Kintampo road at a place about two days 
march from KUlDasi. 
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The first day I only made a short march of about 
'4 miles, but the next I had 22 miles through the bush 
without passing a single viUage. It was very trying. 
I got into the viUage on the main road at about" 4.30 
p.m. dead beat, as I had had to march the whole way, 
the track being too narrow for a hammock. &Yhen I 
was having my evening chop at about 7 p.m. my boy 
informed me that" Plenty bad sick lib for this country. 
Plenty man die when we go come get house ready for 
master, one man lib for this house plenty sick too much, 
it lib smaU, he go die, we want this house for master, 
so we go drive him". I was so pleased at this, and I 
found that the viUage was fuU of smaU pox! !! It was 
too late to move on elsewhere, so I had to stop there, 
but I did not like it at aU. I sent in a messenger to 
Kumasi with a note notifying the smaU pox before I 
moved off next day. It was three day's march- from 

- there to Tecniman. I had to cross over the river 
Tano four or five times on the way. 

The Tano is a big Ashanti Fetish. The fish in it 
are sacred and may not be caught. They are fed twice 
a day by the Fetish priests at aU vi\1ages on the Tano. 
In former years, they used to be fed on human flesh 
from the human sacrifices, but now they are fed Qn 
bananas. They have become so tame that they wiU 
come and take the food out of one's hand. There are 
several sorts of fi sh. The ugly cat-fish, perch, roach, 
and a sort of trout. The natives wiU not cross the 
Tano on a Friday; if they do they are supposed to die 
or have some very bad luck soon . 

Techiman is a big village in the middle of a large 
open undulating plain. There are narrow strips of 
forest here and there, but nothing to speak of. 

At about 7.30 in the evening I arrived I had just 
finished chop, when I was surprised to hear a number 
of children's voices singing " God save the King." 
I went outside and found about 3S little boys and girls 
singing . Their ages ran from seven to fifteen, I should 
think . They then sang several hymns. I found out 
that the Wesley Mission had sent a native teacher up, 

and he had started this school and had taught them. 
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The school at that time had never been visited by a 
white missionary. The teacher asked me to visit the 
school next day. I said I would try to do so, but if r 
did not, I would one day before I left. I forget now 
exactly which day I did g~but anyway, I was very 
surprised when r did go. There were four or five 
children who could read fairly well, and several who 
could say their A.B.C. and do simple sums. The 
head boy asked if I would give them a subscription 
towards their band fund. The teacher said that they 
were saving up money to buy some instruments. They 
had already got about is. 

It took me ab,out twelve days to make my map. I 
used to start every morning at 6.30 and get back at 
about 3 in the afternoon . I then had a rest till about 
4, and then went out shooting. I got a lot of very fine 
monkey skins and one buck. 

One day a native hunter came in to say that there 
were elephants quite close. I at once sent in a runner 
to N Koranza with a telegram to the Chief Commis­
sioner, asking for a Licence to shoot the elephants , 
which cost is. And also a telegram to the Colonel 
asking for three days' shooting leave. Both were 
granted and I started off early the next morning. I 
chased the elephants for two days, but could not come 
up with them, and so had to g ive it up. I was very 
sick about it and the £s was wasted. I went back to 
Mampon via NKoranza. It took me five days. I had 
done a good bit of the map in the evenings, out at 
Techiman, so only had to finish it off when I got back 
to Mampon. 

Christmas day was kept up in grand style. We had 
ordered up a lot of things from the Coast, and had a 
right royal dinner. The boys, glad of an excuse to 
have a " Beano," got drunk. 

Mackay being Scotch and the rest of us all having 
some Scotch blood, we decided on New Year's eve, 
to see 1904 in properly. We had saved the remains 

I of our Christmas drinks etc. for the occasion. Mackay 
made up some charges for the seven pounder from 
some confiscated gun-powder that we had, and we also 

• • 

• 

• 



• 

• 
• 

222 THE GOLD COAST REVl!W 

got some blank rounds for the carbines. Mackay and 
I dragged the seven pounder round to the officers 
quarters and Bishop sent for the two Company buglers. 
We also turned out to guard. Mackay and I served the 
gun; the others lined up with the guard to fi re feu-de­
ioie. Just on midnight, the buglers sounded the" Last 
post". Then the gun was fired. Then a feu-de­
Jo ie- another gun- another jezt-de-ioie, and the same 
again. Then the buglers sounded the "General 
Salute" and then we gave three cheers for the King. 
By this time all the men were out of the lines, thinking 
it was an attack, and the King of Mampon had 
come up with all his headmen to see what was up. 
Bishop sent the men back to the lines, but the King 
seeing that there was a chance of drink, stayed. We 
gave him and his men drinks out of the special jar we 
kept for them . This was a demi-john into which we 

~ always put the remains of any whisky , gin, etc. that 
was in the bottles. The natives like something with a 
bite on it, and always take their drinks neat. We 
generally found that this mixture, with the addition of 
some AI sauce, suited their taste. 'W'e got to bed 
about 3.30 a.m. feeling that though we were on the 
\¥ est Coast, we had not lost touch of British customs. 

General K emball, the Inspector-General, came out 
from England . I think it was about the beginning of 
January. He came to Mampon after having inspected 
Kumasi. The Colonel came with him. The staff 
officer was Captain Maude of the Somersets. The 
General had brought out presents from His Majesty 
King Edward for those chiefs who were loyal during 
the 1900 war. Some of them were very fine. The 
King of Mampon had a great big replica of the Ashanti 
Medal fixed on to a big silver chain given to him, also 
a big silver bow!. The chain was after the style of a 
Mayor's chain of office. It was very' pretty, and the 
King was very proud of it. The Queen Mother also 
had a present. I think it was a big silver mounted 
looking glass. 

Mle had a sham fight while the General was there. 
I had the misfortune to smash my right hand up by 
hitting a native over the head. It was very ioolish-
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one might as well try to knock a hole through a brick 
wall. But I had to do it, as the stupid fellow had gone 
off his head with excitement and was dancing about with 
his carbine loaded and bayonet fixed. The General 
went into everything very thoroughly. I don't think 
he missed a single thing that could be inspected. 

It was very different from the inspections that one 
has in an English Regiment sometimes. That is a 
farce often. 

My time for home was drawing very near. Dixon 
had already gone, and I was due at the end of February. 
I was sorry to lea\\e Mampon as I had enjoyed mysell 
out there very much. 

Owing to my having smashed my hand, I had not 
been able to shave for over two months, and had grown 
a splendid attempt at a beard. I arrived in at Kumasi 
with it on. But when I reported myself to Major 
Reeve in the Orderly Room, he refused to accept my 
report until I had shaved, so I had to get someone to 
cut it off for me . I was rather put out, as I wanted to 
go home with it on. But it was not to be. I found 
that I should not be going down country by myself. 
There was a -:lnd Battalion officer going home also, 
Charles, of the Essex Regiment. We were able now to 
go the whole way to Sekondi by train. Kumasi tb 
Obuasi about six hours for 50 miles, sleep the night 
there and go on to Sekondi next day, about I IO miles 
in twelve hours. That is, if one had luck and the train 
did not go off the rail or anything of that sort happen . 
We were very lucky and got down without an accident 
and almost on time. We had to wait two days for the 
boat, the s.s. Saba, Captain T oft. 

We had a splendid passage home and glad I was to 
be home once more. 

I landed at Sekondi for my third tour on the 2nd 
October 1904, having come out in the Burutu, Captain 
Hely. We sailed from Liverpool on September 17th, 
and had a good passage after passing the islands as 
regards weather, with the exception of going on a mud­
bank at Conakry, and having to stop there for the night. 
J'here was rather a row on at Sekondi over the Hut tax. 
There was a fear that it might come to something. I 
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stayed two days in Sekondi, leaving for Kumasi at 
6.30 a. m. on the 5th and got up to Kumasi at about 

• • 

10.30 a. m. on the 6th. ~ 

I found that B Company had come in from Mampon 
and that a Lieut. Cunningham was in command . I 
took the company over from him . I was very glad at 
being posted again to "B" Company, as I knew the 
men so well, and they knew me. Naturally, living in 
at Kumasi was more expensive than out at Mampon, 

_ and we did not get our 5/- a day Field allowance. I 
found my boy Joseph waiting for me up at Kumasi. 
I was very pleased to get him back again. The rains 
were very late leaving off this year, and inted ered with 
the parades . The other subaltern belonging to the 
Company, Sheely of the Warwicks, I did not see much 

. of, 'as he was struck off duty for signalling. Cunning­
ham, however, was a hard working chap, and did his 
own share and a bit over. Rather a good native 
juggler (a H ausa) performed down outside the fort one 
day. He did the usual native tricks of sticking a sword 
through himself, and things of that sort. How it is 
done I don't know. But it was very interesting. Mrs. 
Webb, who had been so good to me in Sekondi, came 
up on the 27th October with the Railway Manager and 
his wife. I was able to return some of her kindness. 
We got news of the Russians having fired on the Hull 
fishing fl eet. Most of us thought that it would mean 
war, and were sorry that we should be out of it. The 
officers going home were very chaffed . They were told 
that they would be sunk on the way back . 

We kept up the King's Birthday. A general parade 
in the morning. Then we were all photographed. In 
the evening we asked all Europeans in Kumasi to 11 
smoking concert. We had very good fun. Did not get 
to bed until about 3 a.m. 

The rai ns finished for good about the middle of 
November, and the hot weather began. At first it was 
rather nice. But as the pools dried and the mosquitoes 
became numerous, one wished for some rain again. 
Dr. Purkis passed through Kumasi about the end of 
November on his way home. He was four months 
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overdue. Nothing of any interest happened for some 
time. A few officers went home an'd some came out. 
Xmas mails arrived about the 18th December. 

Xmas at Kumasi was very quiet. There were only 
four of us in the mess. All the others had gone down 
to Sekondi to play cricket against the Railway. The 
four of us left behind spent Xmas day with Major and 
Mrs. Davidson-Houston. The Major was Acting 
Chief Commissioner. They did us yery well. On 
Tuesday evening we gave a dinner to all the whites in 
Kumasi, and had a little sing-song afterwards. It was 
121 0 in the shade on Xmas day. On Xmas eve there 
was a big fire in the lines. Luckily there was no wind 
so there was not much damage done. The Sekondi 
party came back having had a very good time of it. 

We saw the New Year in in proper style. I felt 
very bad the next day. The ginger beer I expect. On 
the 9th January, I drank to myoId school friends. 
(The" Old N eunheimers .. were having their Annual 
Dinner). It seemed funny to think that there were 
scores of other old boys doing the same thing all over 
the world. 

Mr. Cathcart Wason, M.P., and his wife came up to 
Kumasi at the end of January. He was going round 
the West Coast looking for things to pick holes in. I 
don't think he found much up at Kumasi, though I was 
told that he said he thought Kumasi as healthy as 
England. We were rather pleased to see in the papers 
a few weeks after that he had had fever on his way home. 
I am afraid that we looked on him rather as a spy. We 
were all kept working at a fair pitch, as the new Colonel 
(Colonel Tidswell) was expected the first week in March. 
and the Inspector-General in April. Colonel Tidswell 
arrived on the 4th April, with his wife. He had been 
transferred from Lagos to us. We all had to put on 
our best suits and go and call. It did seem funny 
calling on a lady up in Kumasi. 

The Roman Catholic Bishop of the Gold Coast came 
ur to Kumasi about this time and consecrated the grave 
o a Captain Maguire, who was killed at Kumasi 
during the 1900 War. He was a most charming man, 
and very interesting to talk to. The Inspector-General 
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arrived on the 11th March and gave us a good doing. 
H e had marched across from Northern Nigeria to the 
Northern T erri tories. Mr. Fuller, the new Chief 
Commissioner, arrived on March 18th. I had to find a 
guard of honour from "B" Company to mount at the 
Station . H e is a big man with a black beard, and looks 
as if he had a will of hi s own. H e got a salute also, 
21 guns I think it was. 

On the 31 st March we had a little excitement. In 
the afternoon, Major and Mrs. Tidswell and Captain 
.Charl ton went out riding in the Bush and at about 8.30 

. p.m. , when we had just finished Mess, the Major's boy 
came up to say that they had not come back . I 
volunteered to go out with a party to look for them. I 
sent up to the li nes and got off in about 20 minutes with 

. 20 men carrying lanterns. The Adjutant, Lt. -Green-
~ way, ' and the Transport officer, Mr. Pott , also came 
witli carriers and hammocks. We tracked the horses 
out to a village about two and half miles from Kumasi 
and then, seeing that the tracks were bearing off to the 
left, we decided to come back to Kumasi as, judging 
by the road they were taking, we knew they would come 
in by Bantama. I got back at about 11 .30 and found 
that the "Lost Ones" had returned about IS minutes 
before, having been escorted in by Ashanti guides. 

At about this time I was warned to be ready to take 
the Company out to NKoranza to build an outstation 
there . I was very pleased at the idea of leaving 
Kumasi. The rains began about the middle of April. 
T hey came on rather suddenly this year. The average, 
I should think , was four hours hard in every 24 hours . . 
I was kept hanging off and on for two months about 
going on out-station and at the end of May the Major 
settl ed th at " C " Company was to go and that" B " 
Company was to do its muskery before it went anywhere . 
So that knocked NKoranza on the head . But I was 
glad to know for certain, as it was such a worry being 
told one day th at one was to go and the next day that 
one was not to go. 

In the middle of June I was warned to be ready to 
go to Accra with" B " Company to relieve the Com­
pany there. I did not much like the idea of the coast, 
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but preferred it to Kumasi . I did not build much on it, 
as I thought it might be another case of NKoranza. 
I began putting the Company through its Annual 
Musketry on June 29th. It was very tiring work on the 
range from 5.30 a.m. till about I p.m. It meant a lot 
of writing, also, as the Major wanted a detailed return 
'of each day's work to be in at the Orderly Room by 
nine the next day, with all sorts of averages and per­
centages worked out. I don't know what the use of 
them was, but he wanted it done, so it had to be done. 
It nearly drove me mad, though. 

. , 
The half year's shoot for the Chief Commissioner's 

Cup took place on the 9th July. I was lucky enough 
to win it. The wind got up after I had finished and 
therefore the people firing after me had not such a good 
chance as I had. In the afternoon of the 9th I received 
orders to march for Cape Coast on the 11th, only a day 
and a half's notice. 

I found that the hurry was because a row was ex­
pected at Cape Coast owing to the houses being num­
bered ready for the" Hut Tax". There is a section 
stationed at Cape Coast from the Accra Company, the 
'other three sections being at Accra. Lt. Anderson, 
of the Royal Scots, was at Cape Coast. As I had no 
subaltern (Cunningham had gone home), Lt. Stokes 
of the King's Own was transferred to " B .. Company 
from H. Company. My orders, roughly, were to march 
down to Cape Coast with as a littl e delay as possible 
and stay there with the whole Company until I got orders 
to march on to Accra, leaving Lt. Stokes and one section 
at Cape Coast to reli eve Lt. Anderson and the Section 
of .. D .. Company. I was not able to get away on 
Tuesday and had to wait till the next day, the 12th July. 
I took the usual eight days down to Cape Coast, but did 
the last day in almost two hours under the usual time. I 
had received a wire from the District Commissioner 
Mr. Foulkes, asking me not to delay. I thought that 

ferhaps the row had started and pushed on as hard as 
could . Everything was very quiet though . There 

were one or two very funny things said in the local 
Ilative paper about us coming down, and of course, as 
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was only to be expected, we were accused of most un­
heard of outrages. Bufone soon learns not10 take any 
notice of tAe babblings of the native press. 

We had a lot of work to do at Cape Coast, holding 
boards on all the stores, etc., there. There were such 
a lot of things that had got damaged by not being 
looked after properly. There were thousands of 
rounds of Martini Henri cartridges that had been there 
for years. Also about 20 carbines of various sorts, 
some of them almost new and ruined by the rust, etc. 

The Governor wired for me to come on to Accra as 
there was no need for me to stop at Cape Coast. 

I left on Friday the 20th July and arrived at Accra 
on Tuesday the I st August. It was a very trying 
march, nearly the whole way was along the sea .9n the 
beach in soft sand that one sank into at every step. I 
had .left Lt. Stokes and 37 men at Cape Coast and had 
Sergeant Tiernan of the Leinsters with me. A good, 
hard working fellow, and a good type of Irish soldier. 
Captain Glover of the Cheshires was in command of the 
three sections at Accra . He was rather sorry at leaving, 
as he enjoyed the polo there. The Cantonments were 
about three miles out of Accra. They had been built. 
as the Head Quarters of the Regiment some years 
before and there were bungalows for about 12 officers 
and quarters for over 400 men. A splendid big parade 
ground, and huge stores and offices. The buildings, 
in fact, were much better than those at Kumasi. It was 
very comfortable, but rather slow, so far away from the 
town. I really cannot say tbe value of tbe buildings, 
etc. that were going to ruin, through white ants and dry 
rot. It must have been thousands of pounds. 

There was a large building called "The Fort" 
fitted up inside with stores, smitby, gun park, school 
rooms, etc. nearly all the fittings useless where they 
were and too heavy to be moved up to Kumasi. A big 
magazine full of .450 ammunition, half of it useless 
and spoilt, and a lot of war rockets and 7 pdr. ammuni­
tion-very little .303 ammunition which was of course 
the only sort of use to us . In the gun park there were 
six seven pounders, a small maxim gun without a water 
jacket, a Gatling gun and various rocket tubes and 
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troughs. There had been two or three Nordenfeldts, 
but Glover had just handed them over to the Volun­
teers. 

The Governor was at home and the Colonial 
Secretary, M'ajor Bryan, was acting. There were 
seven white ladies in Accra all very nice indeed. The 
one I saw most of was Miss Deeks, the nurse at the 
Hospital, a most charming lady and great fun. People 
were awfully good in coming out to see us. Sunday 
af ternoon was the great day. They generally rode out 
for tea. I was very glad to get a horse. There was a 
very nice English mare that had belonged to Colonel 
Wilkinson and 'that he had left to be handed on from 
officer to officer at Accra. As we got 2/6 a day horse 
allowance when we kept a horse , it was very nice, the 
2/ 6 just covering the fodder and paying a horse boy. 
Glover did not get away for some time as he was ordered 
to stop at Accra, owing to a row in the Bator country on 
the Volta. 

We received orders on August loth to be ready to 
march for there with all available men of both 
Companies. We had to leave a few men behind for 
Guard duties, etc. Between the two Companies we 
managed to get ready about 190 men, quite a nice little 
force. 

We started off the next day. Captain Glover, Dr. 
Ralph , Sergeant Tiernan, myself, and about 190 men. 
We did about 25 miles the first day, sleeping at 
Dodowa. My hammock broke, and I had to march 
nearly all the way. Dodowa is a biggish village at the 
foot of the hills. The whole trade of the place is palm 
oil. They bring it to Dodowa in small loads on their 
heads. Then it is put into huge casks about five ft. in 
diameter and rolled along the r.oad to Accra. Water is 
rather scarce all along the road. The next day we did 
only 12 miles, sleeping at Agomeda and the next 'day 
got to Akuse, where we had to wait for Mr. O'Brien, 
the Provincial Commissioner, and Dr. Montgomery, 
the District Commjssioner. 

We left Akuse the next day, the 22nd August, 
Mr. O'Brien and Dr. Montgomery having come up the 
evening before. We got the men into the fine, big 
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ba~ges, and the others got into the launch that was 
towing the barges. I got into another launch and went 
on in front to look for a good landing place. We all 
got to the village, which went by the name of Aditokop­
we, at about 3 p.m. 

Glover left me to post 5entries and outposts round 
the village, and he went out with a party into the bush . 
H e caught three men with guns. I had better now say 
what the row was about. 

The Bators are divided into five tribes, two of whom, 
the P ekis and the T es, have been palavering for a long 
time about fi shing rights in certain streams and lakes. 
The courts had given the case in favour of the Tes. 
The Pekis refused to accept this and shot at the Tes 
when fishing. Mr. O'Brien had a short time b,efore 
tried to settle the matter and the Pekis had thr~atened 
to shoot him , and he had to leave the district. The 
result was that we had been sent out as a sort of an 
escort and as a " Demonstration of Arms" and we were 
now right in the P eki country. Though it is only 50 
miles from Accra, the country has never been surveyed 
and no white man has been through it. Each Governor 
in turn has been afraid to start a row and has left it for 
his successor. They have been afraid of the people at 
home. The people and their customs are unknown. 
For all we know they may be having human sacrifices. 
J'vl r. O'Brien sent ou t messengers the next day ordering 
all the ' chiefs round to come in for a palaver. He told 
them why we had come and said that the Tes were to fish 
and that we should come and watch and if the Pekis 
fired, we should fire on them . We spent the whole of 
the afternoon cutting down the bush round the village 
and rigging up wire entanglements. I spent the next 
two days sketching the· country. I made a map of 
nearly all the paths for four miles round. We went 
out twice and watched the Tes fish. Everything went 
off very quietly. Glover and I were rather sorry, as we 
rather wanted a row. Neither of us had any medals 
and we both wanted one. . . 

We stayed on till the 29th and then, as everything 
seemed quiet, we started back. (1 expect by this time 
that they have had all the trouble over again.) 
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We got back to Accra on the 2nd September. I was 
greeted with the news that my despatch box ha~ been 
stolen during my absence. It was found afterwards in 
the bush cut open and all the papers torn up. We did 
not come back to Accra the same way we went. V"re 
came back via Aburi. The Sanatorium is there. A 
very nice place with lovely gardens. The top floor is 
reserved for the Governor. Glover left with his 
Company fo r K umasi on the 7th, so I was left alone 
with Sergeant Tiernan . I often went into Accra 
though, and managed to enjoy myself very much. 

My relief arrived on the 24th September and I 
received orders, to sail by the Burutu on the 2nd 
October. I wai; very sorry to leave, as I knew I should 
not be coming back again, and I had got attached to the 
men in the Company. Some of them broke down when 
they said good-bye to me . I nearly broke down myself. 
The Burutu came in at about mid-day on the 2nd 
October, and I went on board, feeling very sorry at 
having to leave, as I liked the work and really do not 
much mind the West Coast. 

• 
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So finished my service in West Africa. 

(To be c01Itinued) . 
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RITES OF THE OYENI FETISH . 

By W. E. WARD, 

Aclz;moia College. 

At three o'clock in the afternoon of the I Ith Sept., 
1928, we arrived at J ames F ort, in a bastion of which the 
Oyeni fet ish has his abode. The Sempe Manche, 
the chief of the Awuna community, and others, 
were sitting just inside the compound of the Fort waiting 
for th e ceremony to begin . After a short conversa tion 

;with them we went inside , accompanied by one of the 
priests of the fetish. The small /chamber in which 
stands the conical pillar of the fetish was full of people, 
although the ceremonies had not yet begun and the ' 
chiefs were not yet there. As soon as we got inside the 
chamber we were met by five or six women, who 
appeared to be in charge of the proceedings . All but 
one were middle-aged ; the exception was a young girl of. 
about sixteen. All were powdered and oiled ; and wore 
round their neck several wreaths of leaves; we were told 
the wreaths consisted of a kind of seaweed, but I 
cannot beli eve this : I still think the plant was a land 
plant of some kind. All wore their hair dressed into 
five" buns " a large one resting on four rather smaJ.ler 
ones; one or two red feathers were stuck into the top . 
All the women were highly excited , and seemed in a 
state of partial ecstasy , due perhaps to drink (though I 
could not detect any smell of liquor) or to some drug , 
or perhaps to sheer religious excitement. The eyes 
were bulging and the eyelids drooping. One after 
another they came forward and embraced us as we stood 
in the entrance, amid much mirth from the crowd : they 
clasped us just below the shoulders, and standing with 
the head resting on the right arm and partly on our chest 
muttered rapidly for some seconds . After this we went 
into the interior of the chamber to the far side of the 
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,fetish pillar, and turned to face the doorway. Imme­
diately the women came to us again, having gone round 
the pillar in the opposite direction. Each of them 
greeted us again with a vigorous clap and shake of the 
hand, her right hand being held above the head and 
brought down against the palm of our 'right hand with 
a resounding slap, after which our hand was c1aspe'd 
between both hers and shaken. Then she turned 
herself round and pressing her back as closely against 
us as possible rubbed up and down against us four or 
five times. This form of greeting was gone through by 
all the women in turn. 

After this thf! ceremony began. All danced slowly 
in single file three times round the pillar, singing 
"Moi bi egbo, amenyewo, kwasia min nyewo." 
(Moi's son is dead, they hate us, fools hate us). 
At the end of the circuit all stood with arms upraised to . 
the pillar while the priest presented a bowl of palm oil 
with fufu and fish to the fetish and placed it on the flat 
top of the pillar. After this and the conclusion of the 
long prayer that accompanied it, the dance was resumed 
to the same song, and again the pillar was thrice circled 
by the dancers . 

This ended the ceremony in the fort, though for 
. half an hour afterwards crowds were pressing in to the 
bastion to visit the abode of Oyeni. We sat for a time 
in the compound with the Sempe Manche and other 
chiefs. Presently all moved down to th e land between 
the Customs shed and the foot of the cliffs. Here, in a 
s~all store belonging to the West African Lighterage & 
Transport Co., a halt was made. As many of the crowd 
as could find room (only about a dozen) squeezed into 
the store, and the priest of Oyeni briefly poured gin, 
with some lumps of fufu and of fish, on the cement floor 
to the Obosom Abora, a son of Oyeni, whose sacred rock 
was covered over when the store was built. The only 
prayer was a short sentence accompanying each little 
splash of spirit, .etc., on the floor; the whole proceeding 
was over 10 a mlOute. 

• 

The next place visited was a small stone about thirty 
yards further east, between the railway line and the cliff; 
apparently part of the debris eroded from the cliff face. 
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This was the abode of Afei, a daughter of Oyeni. At 
this place the ground was thickly scattered with cocol 
beans that had dropped from a leaky sack; as soon as 
the place was reached several young girls in the crowd 
dropped on their knees and began fingering them and 
making marks in the dust and sand; but though I 
studied the marks afterwards they bore no trace of 
regu lar design as far as I could see. This action may 
or may not have had any religious significance. The 
only sacrifice made here was part of a bottle of gin, 
poured on the stone with the same brief prayer as that 
to Abora. 

Then was visited the Oboto rock , a projecting 
buttress of the cliff, another son of Oyeni. This rock 
is being blasted away by the Public Works Department 
for road metal, and the ground at the foot is strewn for 
yards round with fallen fragments. One of the- larger 
'of these, about 'three feet cube, was selected as the site 
for the sacrifice, which consisted only of gin. The 
prayer again was very brief: but this time the gin instead 
of being poured on the stone from the bottle Held high, 
was contained in a small metal cup like the top of a 
Thermos Rask, the rim bent at one place to form a lip 
for pouring . The priest squatted on his heels, and 
shaking the cup in his right hand poured the spirit very' 
s lowly and carefully on to the smooth sloping face of 
the rock, the lip of the cup almost touching the rock and 
moving slowly lrom top to bottom in three parallel 
vertica l lines. When the cup was empty the priest 
without ri si ng held it up in his left hand to be refill$!d, 
and in this way three cupfuls in all were poured on the 
rock. During the pouring there was dead silence on 
the part of those in the inner circle, though the mass of 
the crowd were pushing and talking. This silence was 
much more noticeable than the momentary hush at the 
Abora and Alei rites. Even here the introductory 
prayer- there was no audible prayer during the pouring 
of the gin- was short. After the sacrifice of gin a 
woman pushed into the ring with a bottle of fizzy 
lemonade ; the priest, who had just finished his own 
sacrifice, made a short prayer, only two or three 
sentences long, and then the woman herself hurled the 
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b\ttIe with all her force on to the rock and abruptly 
turned her back; and before the splintering and frothing 
had subsided she was lost in the crowd. 

The three vertical marks may have some connection 
with 'the one or more vertical marks in white clay that 
the priest and a few others had on their foreheads. We 
asked whether Oboto did not object to his rock being 
cut up for road metal. The. reply of the priest was to 
the effect that it made little difference to him, as it was 
not to be supposed that he was confined to that 
particular buttress of rock; if that were all destroyed 
he had the whole of th~ cliff to retire into. And in any 
case, even if he \vere to object, it was not likely, the 
priest said, that Oboto would press his objections 
against the Government. 

The last place visited in the course of these rites 
was a small swish hut about four feet hig"h in what is 
now the Asere quarter. This is an ancient habitation 
of Oyeni, dating from the time wh en the Sempe people 
were living in the district; it was left behind when they 
moved to their present homes. With no ceremony at 
a ll , though everyone was present, a portion of fish and 
fufu in a basin was put into the tiny hole that is the 
only opening to the tabernacle. The priest took no part 
in this; the woman that had carried the basin put it 
inside the hut, and as soon as this was done the crowd 
began to disperse . 
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