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King Leopold’s Soliloquy

[ Throws down pamphlets which he has been
reading. Excitedly combs his flowing spread of
whiskers with s fingers; pounds the table with
his fists; lets off brisk volleys of unsanctified lan-
guage at brief intervals, repentantly drooping
his head, between volleys, and kissing the Louis
X1 crucifix hanging from las neck, accompany-
ing the kisses with mumbled apologies; presently
rises, flushed and perspiring, and <walks the
floor, gesticulating]

i |1 If I had them by
the throat! [Hastily kisses the crucifix, and
mumbles] In these twenty vears I have spent
millions to keep the press of the two hemi-
spheres guiet, and still these leaks keep on oc-
curring. I have spent other millions on religion
and art, and what do 1 get for it? Nothing.
Not a compliment. These generosities are
studiedly ignored, in print. In print I get noth-
ing but slanders—and slanders again—and still
slanders, and slanders on top of slanders! Grant
them true, what of it? They are slanders all the
same, when uttered against a king.

Miscreants—they are telling everything!
Oh, everything: how I went pilgriming among
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KING LEOPOLD'S SOLILOQUY

the Powers in tears, with my mouth full of Bible
and my pelt oozing piety at every pore, and im-
plored them to place the vast and rich and pop-
ulous Congo Free State in trust in my hands as
their agent, so that T might root out slavery and
stop the slave raids, and lift up those twenty-five
millions of gentle and harmless blacks out of
darkness into light, the light of our blessed Re-
deemer, the light that strcams from his holy
Word, the light that makes glorious our noble
civilization—Ililt themn up and dry their tears
and fill their bruised hearts with joy and grati-
tude—lift them up and make them comprehend
that they were no longer outcasts and forsaken,
but our very brothers in Christ; how America
and thirteen great Iluropcan states wept in sym-
pathy with e, and were persuaded; how their
representatives met in convention in Berlin and
made me Head Foreman and Superintendent of
the Congo State, and drafted out my powers and
limitations, carefully guarding the persons and
liberties and properties of the natives against
hurt and harm; forbidding whisky traffic and
gun traflic; providing courts of justice; making
commerce {ree and fetterless to the merchants
and traders of all nations, and welcoming and
safe-guarding all missionartes of all creeds and
denominations. They have told how I planned
and prepared my establishment and selected my
horde of officials—"pals” and “pimps" of mine,
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“unspeakable Belgians” every one—and hoisted
my flag, and “took in'" a President of the United
States, and got him to be the first to recognize it
and salute it. Oh, well, let them blackguard me
if they like; it is a deep satisfaction to me to
remember that [ was a shade too smart for
that nation that thinks itself so
smart. Yes, I certainly did bunco
a Yankee—as those people
phrase it. Pirate flag?
Let them call it so—
perhaps it is. All the
same, they twere the
first to salute 4ir.

These meddlesome
American mission-
aries! these frank Brit-
ish consuls! these blab-
bing Belgian-born traitor officials l—thase tire-
some parrots are always talking, always telling.
They have told how for twenty years I have
ruled the Congo State not as a trustee of the
Powers, an agent, a subordinate, a fore-
man, but as a sovercign—sovercign over a
fruitful domain four times as large as the
German  Empire—sovereign  absolute, irres-
ponsible, above all law; trampling the
Berlin-made Congo charter under foot; bar-
ring out all foreign traders but myself; re-
stricting commerce to myself, through conces-

*They were the Arst to
salute it
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sionaires who are my creatures and confederates;
seizing and holding the State as my personal
property, the whole of its vast revenues as my
private “swag’’—mine, solely mine—claiming
and holding 1ts millions of people as my private
property, my serfs, my slaves; their labor mine,
with or without wage; the food they raise not
their property but mine; the rubber, the vory
and all the other riches of the land mine—mine
solely—and gathered for me by the men, the
women and the little children under compulsion
of lash and bullet, fire, starvation, mutilation and
the halter.

These pestsl—it is as I say, they have kept
back nothing! They have revealed these and
yet other details which shame should have kept
them silent about, since they were ¢xposurcs of a
king, a sacred personage and immune from re-
proach, by right of his selection and appoint-
ment to his great office by God himself; a king
whose acts cannot be criticized without blas-
phemy, since God has observed them from the
beginning and has manifested no dissatisfaction
with them, nor shown disapproval of them, nor
hampered nor interrupted them in any way. DBy
this sign I recognize his approval of what I have
done; his cordial and glad approval, I am sure
[ may say. Blest, crowned, beatified with this
preat reward, this golden reward, this unspeak-
ably precious reward, why should I care for
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men's cursings and revilings of me? [Hith a
sudden outburst of feeling] May they roast a
million ®ons in—[Catches his breath and effu-
sively kisses the crucifix; sorrowfully murmurs,
“I shall get myself damned yet, with these indis-
cretions of speech.’’]

Yes, they go on telling everything, these chat-
terers! They tell how I levy incredibly burden-
some taxes upon the natives—taxes which are a
pure theft; taxes which they must satisfy by
gathering rubber under hard and constantly
harder conditions, and by raising and furnishing
food supplies gratis—and it all comes out thar,
- when they fall short of their tasks through hun-
ger, sickness, despair, and ceaseless and exhaust-
ing labor without rest, and forsake their homes
and fce to the woods to cscape punishment, my
black soldiers, drawn from unfriendly tribes,
and instigated and directed by my Belgians, hunt
them down and butcher them and burn their
villages—reserving some of the girls. They
tell it all: how I am wiping a nation of friend-
less creatures out of existence by every form of
murder, for my private pncket's sake: " But they
never say, although they know it, that T have
labored in the cause of religion at the same time
and all the time, and have sent missionaries there
(of a “convenicent stripe,” as they phrase it), to
teach them the error of their wavs and bring
them to Him sho is all mercy and love, and who
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