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he First World War was yesterday or the day before. The Blue Planet was veering 

red. The old empire - hereditary princes, courtiers and generals, nationalist 

politicians or revanchists - had commandeered their male population to flex 

their muscles. In what mirror were they admiring themselves, these princes who were 

about to assassinate their people? On August 4, 1914, in turning Belgium's neutrality, 

the Germans triggered a conflict in which even the United States and China eventually 

united wholeheartedly to take up the right side, with arms and baggage. From Armenia to 

Flanders, it soon became very difficult to recognize oneself in this filthy mass butchery. 

Ten million deaths are, however, first and foremost ten million stories. Individual destinies. 

Men lonely or full of holes. Courageous mothers and daughters growing up too fast, 

holding life and loving letters in shaky hands. 

Unlike France and Great Britain, Belgium did not raise its cannon fodder in the colonies. 

Together with the aforementioned allies and the Germans, it exported the war to Africa, 

which, for recruitment, was much simpler. For a long time, | believed that in my country 

the names of streets that | did not understand evoked great military feats. It seemed to me 

that whenever this was not the case, | rejoiced! Thus, close to the Grand Place of Brussels, 

between the Stock Exchange and Rue des Fripiers, running along the side of the Church of 

St. Nicholas, there is a small street called Rue de Tabora. It sounds nice. A whisper of a saint's 

story or one of a safari in Tanzania. Something exotic! And then | learned that this street 

could just as well have been named Rue Graf von Gotzen, after a small German battleship 

attacked by the Belgians on Lake Tanganyika in 1916, a key event in the military campaign 

that would take the Belgian-Congolese troops to the Indian Ocean. Is there at least an avenue 

from Tabora to Kinshasa? 

At the end of the war, the Congolese losses in Africa were considered to be about the 

same in number as the Belgian losses in Europe, between twenty-five and thirty thousand 

men, not counting the destruction. With his co-authors Appollo and Christophe Cassiau- 

Haurie, Barly Baruti had the excellent idea of locating their story at the heart of this tale 

whose vacuity does not detract from its greatness. It all started a little earlier, when the 

first Western explorers considered Black Africa to be theirs...a playground, a dark conquest. 

To little Belgium of the 20th century, the handshake between Stanley and Livingstone is as 

impressive as Armstrong's first step on the Moon. "One small step for man...” 

From there it would be quite easy for a gifted African author to construct a narrative, shall we 

say vengeful, blaming Europeans for the misfortune of men. But for Barly Baruti, the world 

is never binary swinging harshly between black and white. Built from nuances, his universe 

is rich in encounters, exchanges, open windows...Twenty-five years ago, he coined the phrase 

"comics are good dialogue” and has never changed it. Without renouncing his roots, his 



family, or his visceral attachment to his motherland, he is a living bridge between North and 
South. By the eighties, he had already completed a comic art internship at Studio Hergé, 

directed at that time by the late great Bob De Moor. Would it not have been so much easier 

to scream racism by evoking Tintin’s first steps in black Africa, pretending to ignore that the 

20th century was not always a global village? Of course not, it would have been an insult to 

the intelligence and dignity of the Congolese and their great cartoonist. Isn't the wisest man 

the one who knows how to laugh in the face of things? 

Yet, between North and South, between colonizer and colonized - just the term, alone, 

burns in our mouths today - the clichés are hard and Madame Livingstone confronts a 

number of them without losing sight of the historical or the social context. 

As the commemorations to one of the most absurd wars in human history happened, 

only then did Belgians start to realize that it was Belgian-Congolese troops (quite equally) 

that shattered German colonial troops throughout East Africa through to 1918. Since the 

fifties, Belgian troops supported by the Public Force (Congolese soldiers supervised by 

Belgian officers) were hardly talked about, if they were remembered at all. Even earlier, 

in the aftermath of the Armistice, only Belgian troops were mentioned. It was at this time 

that streets in Brussels and other cities in the country were named after Tabora or General 

Tombeur. (The one who raised the town.) 

A war is always a crime against humanity. But Barly Baruti and his coauthors have 

understood that these storms of history are also indicative of moments of great humanity. 

Thus they traced the story of Madame Livingstone and a handful of destinies in motion, with 

brilliance, sensitivity and in such a proliferation of colors that one cannot ignore that life and 

death in paradise are probably even more upsetting than elsewhere. 

Bwa Za, spring 2014. 

Jean Auquier, 

Director General of the Belgian Comic Centre. 
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‘BELOW ME IS THE IMMENSE 
2%, — EQUATORIAL FOREST. 
ABOVE ME THE AFRICAN 5k».” 

— % - 

“THE FLANE KEACTS EASILY BUT I STILL 
DONT DAKE TAKE RISKS OVER THE LAKE...” 

‘I DON’T WANT THE GEKMANS TO SEE ME.” 
= 





“IT'S JUNE 
SITS OS 

“IM IN ALBERTVILLE 
ON THE BANKS OF 

LAKE TANGANYIKA IN THE 
BELGIAN CONGO ANP 
IVE COME TO FIGHT 
THE KAISERS AKMY.” 



50, MERCIER, HOW WAS YOUR FIRST FLIGHT? 

HEY, AND I SAW ELEPHANTS/ e7 DID YOU SEE ha tha 

oe Hh iAod Ye Pee | << PYGMIES TOO? | a i 
FA ce a? 

$5: 637" tt 
oe. 

aH 
i HUH? IT WON'T BE YOUR LAST 

BELIEVE ME/ 
* 



UH NO, NO ONE, FOREST, PLAINS, THE LAKE, 

RIVERS BUT NOT A SINGLE LOCAL. 

LISTEN UP. DE BERGER WANTS TO SEE US ALL 
AT 1800 HOURS, CHANGE. YOU KNOW 

HOW THE OLD MAN IS... 
m 

beet Pm I 

ic YES: "SO, GENTLEMEN, YOU ARE THE © 
CREAM OF THE BELGIAN MILITARY!” § 

fan 



Bc octet 
a 

‘DEEP DEEF IN THE BELGIAN CONGO. 

PRTG 

Bag; 
% 

i WORKPS VON LETTOW ANP HIS SCHUTZTRKUFFE OF 

/4,000 ASKAKIS ANP SEVERAL HUNVPKEP 

PRUSSIAN OFFICERS KEAPY TO FIGHT.” 

- : ~~ 



“ALL THESE MEN KEADY 
TO SHOOT EACH OTHER” 

“WE ARE THE LAKE DETACHMENT. 
/5,000 CONGOLESE ANP 700 BELGIANS, 

“20 THE CAPTAINS OF INPUSTRY IN 
CHAKLEKO/ ANP THE KUHK CAN STUFF 

THEMSELVES WITH CAVIAK, IGNORING THE DEAP 
BLACK MEN SOMEWHERE DEEP IN AFRICA,” 

lens ne Hess Sano 

4 im i a : i eae oh 
“I HAVE A BIT OF THE ANARCHIST IN ME, 3 : “THAN IN THE MUDDY 
BUT TRUTH BE KNOWN, IP? MUCH RATHER i | y ; Rl 

BE PEEF IN THE HEART OF AFKICA,...” aided ces ERNE: eee fi : eer 



..YOU ARE THE 
CREAM OF THE 

BELGIAN MILITARY. 

so 

THE 5 SHORT ADMIRALTIES I MADE My FLIGHT 
WENT UP TODAY, MERCIER, THIS MORNING, 
YOU FLEW A TRIAL TODAY... SIR, I EVEN SAW 

ELEPHANTS, ss. 

YES, CAPTAIN, EVERYTHING 
WORKED PERFECTLY. 

WE DON’T CARE ABOUT 
ELEPHANTS, WE'RE NOT 

HERE TO HUNT. 

~ 

WELL SAID, CASTIAU. 

WHY ARE WE HERE? 
THE HIGH COMMAND HAS 

GIVEN US THREE OBJECTIVES... 



FIRST: OBSERVE. THE FORCE PUBLIQUE 
NEED TO KNOW WHEN AND WHERE THE 
OFFENSIVE IS GOING TO TAKE PLACE. 

PRINCIPALLY THE TANGANYKABAHN. 

THIRD: SINK THE GRAF VON GOTZEN. 

THE GRAF IS UNSINKABLE. I BELIEVE 
WHY DON’T THE ENGLISH IT'S FEASIBLE. 
SEND THEIR STEAMERS? 

IT WOULD BE MORE 
EFFECTIVE. 

14 



EXACTLY/ 
ITS 10 NOT TO LET'S NOT FORGET 

NO, TO BE PRECISE GUN cae ae 4 MENTION THAT THEIR THREE SCREW 

YOU NEED To 35ERS IN THE BACK THE GERMANS STEAMERS, THE KINGANI, 

BE CLOSE; IF CAN DO SOME REAL COULD ALSO USE THE PANGANI AND 

YOU'RE CLOSE, DAMAGE... THE HEDWIG VON THE WA... 
THE GRAFS GUNS WISSMAN WITH 

WILL TAKE YOU OUT. ITS TWO RAPID FIRE 
57 AND 37 MM 

KRUPPS/ 

MERCIER, ANY | WELL, YOU GENTLEMEN 
THOUGHTS? THINK ABOUT IT. 
pee IN THE MEANTIME, 

WE'RE GOING TO WORK 
a ON THE FIRST TWO 
e) OBJECTIVES. 

OK, THAT ‘LL 
DO! 

MAYBE IT'S POSSIBLE. 
YOU JUST HAVE TO APPROACH IT 



IN MY SHOWER THIS MORNING, 
THERE WAS A BUG THE SIZE OF My FIST. 

WHAT IF IT'S Bi 
VENOMOUS? 

SHIT, CASTIAU, 
THOSE THINGS ARE HUGE/ 

SARS: 

YOU WROTE UP A REPORT, I HOPE. 

THAT'S WAR, MY FRIEND. 
THE BOCHE HAVE TROOPS 

EVERYWHERE. WHEN IT’S NOT 
ASKARIS, IT'S GIANT BUGS. 

THE OLD MAN'S FUNNY. 
“OBSERVE, BOMB, SINK!” 

HOW’RE WE GONNA DO THAT 
WITHOUT GETTING LOST OVER 
THE LAKE? IT’S IMMENSE/ 

16 



I REALLY DON’T WANT TO RUN 
OUT OF FUEL IN THE MIDDLE OF 

WE'LL HAVE LOCALS 
GUIDE US FOR THE 
FIRST FEW DAYS. 

YES, MAJOR-GENERAL TOMBEUR 

- HAS DECIDED THAT. 

AND YOU LUCKY DEVIL, 
YOU HAVE THE WEIRDEST 
MAN OF THE BIG LAKES/ 

pres We Sai SK ws i RE nc 

YEAH, MERCIER! AT LEAST YOU'LL ENJOY YOUR LOCAL/ - IT'S THE 
INFAMOUS MADAME 

LIVINGSTONE. 
af 



DON’T LOOK SO BRAVE, YOU RAG TAG MEN/ OK, AUXILIARY ARMY. 
S0...CORPORAL IS 
EVERYONE HERE? 

WE SAY AUXILIARY ARMY, SIR. 

NO, COMMANDER, 
SIR, WE ARE 

MISSING LIVING... 



DAKTARI LIVINGSTONE. 
THIS IS LIEUTENANT MERCIER, 

THE MAN YOU'LL BE WORKING WITH. 

HELLO LIEUTENANT, I’M DAVID 
LIVINGSTONE JUNIOR/ FROM UDI. 

19 



GOOD, NOW THAT 
WE'VE FINISHED WITH 

THE INTRODUCTIONS, 
LET'S GET ON WITH IT. 

FRIENDS, THE SIT LE. 
OUR MISSION IS TO FIND A GIGANTIC SHIP... 

WA KAFIK/, KAZ/ YETU M KIDOGO, M XA 
KUTAFUTA MASHUWA MOXA KABAMBEY... 

THE SHIP IS ENORMOUS! 

EUH...JLE MASHUWA 
M KABAMBE/ SANA / 

HIM? THAT’S LIVINGSTONE/ 



OR MADAME LIVINGSTONE/ 
EVER SINCE HE BROUGHT BACK 
THAT KILT FROM EAST AFRICA... 
THAT'S WHAT THEY CALL HIM, 

ALL RIGHT, BUT WHAT’S HIS REAL NAME? 

WHAT I DO KNOW IS THAT HE SPEAKS A BUNCH OF LOCAL LANGUAGES : 

AS WELL AS FRENCH AND ENGLISH... 

AND IF ANYONE CAN FIND THE GRAF VON GOTZEN, 
HE CAN, BUT HE HAS TO WANT TO... 



UH...LIVINGSTONE, 
CAN WE TALK? 

YES, YES, PERFECTLY, 
LIEUTENANT, WHILE THE 
OTHERS CHASE THE BIG 
FISH, YOU'RE GOING TO 
EMPTY THE POND... 

ST LT TTT SDE DETTE a 

THE GRAF VON GOTZEN 
IS ONE THING BUT A SHIP 

LIKE THAT IS NEVER ALONE. 
I NEED TO KNOW ABOUT THE 
OTHER SHIPS, THE ONES 

THAT SUPPLY IT, THAT HELP 
IT IN COMBAT, YOU SEE? 

BUT HOW? 
NO ONE IS 

GOING OVER... 

DON'T WORRY ABOUT THAT... 
mt f AN 7 / 

HOW WILL 
I FIND YOU? 

THAT'S A PRETTY... 
CLEVER STRATEGY, © 
YOU'LL HAVE WHAT 
YOU NEED TO KNOW 
TOMORROW NIGHT. | 

I'LL FIND yOU/ 



GOOD EVENING, LIEUTENANT MERCIER. 

GOOD EVENING, 
LIVINGSTONE, WOULD 
YOU LIKE TO JOIN US? 

THAT'S NOT POSSIBLE, 
LIEUTENANT. 

aa VOLES 1 
YOUR GIRLFRIEND LIVINGSTONE... WE'RE ALL 3 a 

WONDERING THE feaagens ies DEBT 

, I HARDLY KNOW HIM... SAME THING. 

, #% we é 

ALL RIGHT, BUT WHAT'S 

s HE WEARING UNDER HIS KILT? 

BECAUSE THE BAR IS 
RESTRICTED TO EUROPEANS, 
UNLESS YOU'RE SERVING... 

ALSO, IF YOU WOULDN'T 
MIND, I'D LIKE TO 

PROPOSE A LITTLE WALK AT LEAST 

ALONG THE RIVER... ? y THERE, EVERYONE 

oP IS ALLOWED, 



YOU WERE RIGHT, 
THE BIG SHIP IS NOT ALONE. 
THERE ARE SEVERAL OTHERS 

RIGHT NOW, THERE'S ONE 
ON THE KAREMA SIDE. 

KAREMA? THAT'S IN 
THE SOUTH! WE'RE 
FAR FROM KIGOMA, 
ARE YOU SURE? 

STRANGE AMBIANC 

YEAH, WE COULD JUST TELL OURSELVES THAT 
OUR FIREWORKS ARE BEFORE THE FARTY. 

AT’S WHAT My EYES SAW. 



THEY REALLY LISTEN 
TO YOU, LIVINGSTONE. 

ACH, IT WAS 
NOTHING, JUST A 
DRUNKEN BRAWL, 

IT CAN'T BE EASY WITH 
ALL THESE MEN THAT 

SPEND ALL THEIR TIME 
BICKERING OR FIGHTING. 

BASI/// SASA BUKUP/ 

NYUMBAM XENU/ 

SINCE I'VE BEEN HERE, 
ALL I HEAK ABOUT IS 

ETHNIC CONFLICTS, 
FAMILY DISPUTES, 
AND TRIBALISM. 

FOR THE LAST FEW YEARS, ALL I HEAR ABOUT IS THE HATRED BETWEEN THE BELGIANS 
AND THE GERMANS OR THE FRENCH AND THE ENGLISH AGAINST THE SAME GERMANS. 

THOSE THAT WERE OLD ENEMIES ARE NOW ENEMIES AGAINST AN OLD ALLY. 

LIKE HERE, BASICALLY. 



IT’S NOTHING LIKE HERE. THERE IT’S 
COUNTRIES, HERE IT'S TRIBES! YOU'RE FROM 

: THE SAME COUNTRY, 
YOU'RE DIFFERENT, 

REALLY, WHAT ABOUT THE AND YOU DON’T 
WALLONIANS AND THE FLEMISH? LIKE EACH OTHER. 

MAYBE ONE DAY THERE'LL BE A WAR OVER THERE. 

SO WHY THEN, ARE YOU WORKING AND DON’T FORGET 
FOR THE BELGIANS... THAT I’M SCOTTISH, 

SO WE'RE ALLIES. 

SEE YOU 

I’M PROFITING FROM THE ONLY TOMORROW. 

PRIVILEGE I HAVE, THE ONE 
TO CHOOSE MY MASTERS. 



THE NEXT DAy, M’TOA BASE, 

LIVINGSTONE, WE NEED 
TO EQUIP YOU! WE'RE 

GOING TO TAKE A SPIN IN 

A PLANE. EUSTACHE, 
WOULD YOU, PLEASE? 



He SEE THAT? THAT'S 
THE VENGEUR. THE GERMANS | 
SANK IT A FEW MONTHS AGO. 

IT WAS THE ALEXANDRE 
DELCOMMUNE. 

THOSE ARE OUR TWO MOTOR 
LAUNCHES, MIMI AND TOUTOU. 

%, 4 " 

i 

THAT'S ALL 
OF OUR FOUR... 

THAT'LL DO FOR TODAY/ 

28 



I’M SORRY, 
IT GOT YOU SICK... 

ae 3 
pe 

| OH, IT’S NOTHING, = 

_ I WONDER WHAT My FATHER 
~ WOULD HAVE THOUGHT OF 

MY GETTING SICK. 

2, 



‘FROM THEN ON, FOR S/X MONTHS 
WE SEAKCHEP FOR THE 

GRAF VON GOTZEN.” 

Bs 

“HIS KNOWLEDGE OF THE S ASTOUNDING, 

“THAT WE CREATED...” 

eet 

‘THROUGH HIM, I STAKTEP ‘BEYOND THE BORDERS...” 
TO UNDERSTAND AFRICA...” 

30 



YOU SEE, MERCIER, 
THERE ARE GOOD THINGS 
ABOUT THE GERMANS, 

MERCIER, HAVE YOU LOST 
YOUR MIND? BE CAREFUL 

WHAT YOU SAY. 

YES, YOU'RE RIGHT, I UNDERSTAND 
THE NOTION OF APPRECIATION. 

I FEEL IT EVERY TIME IM 
WITH SOMEONE ENGLISH. 

WELL, FOR EXAMPLE, ... AT LEAST THEY DIDN'T GET 

IN RWANDA, THE GERMANS DID STUCK ON NUANCES, JUST LIKE 

THINGS RATIONALLY. THEY COUNTED THE EUROPEAN ARISTOCRACY. 
THE NUMBER OF LIVESTOCK ONE STEP CLOSER TO 
PER BLACK, MORE THAN TEN BEING CIVILIZED. 
YOU'RE TUTSI, LESS THAN TEN YOU SEE, ORTA, THERE'S 

les é j YOU'RE HUTU, AND THAT'S THAT... ee peaaien 
WE BEHEADED THE 

ARISTOCRACY. 

ae oa 

LISTEN UP, WHEN WE EUROPEANS CAME HERE, 
WE HAD TO DO EVERYTHING; THERE WAS NOTHING. 

THIS COUNTRY DIDN'T EVEN EXIST THIRTY YEARS AGO, THE BLACKS 
SHOULD APPRECIATE THAT KING LEOPOLD CREATED THIS COUNTRY. 

WELL, IN LISTENING TO YOU GUYS, I THINK 
WE SHOULD BE ETERNALLY GRATEFUL 

TO THE QUEEN OF ENGLAND FOR HAVING 
. CREATED BELGIUM, A COUNTRY THAT 

WHAT D'YOU MEAN? DID NOT EXIST AT THE BEGINNING OF 
THE LAST CENTURY... 



I DO WONDER WHAT 
ee = THE NATIVES WOULD THINK 

: RS SEE IF THEY FOUND OUT THAT 
HOW CAN YOU SAY THAT? THAT'S NOT : OUR KING'S GRANDFATHER, 

AT ALL THE SAME THING. HOW CAN ff be THE ONE WHO THIS TOWN 
YOU COMPARE US TO THE NATIVES? We ESMcTER NS 

ie ere GERMAN. OR THAT THE 
KAISER IS QUEEN 

VICTORIA'S GRANDSON, 

WHO I SPEND MY TIME WITH HAS 

NOTHING TO DO WITH IT. I JUST SUGGEST 

| THAT YOU LOOK AT IT FROM ABOVE. 

| TO SEE WHAT? ENDLESS FOREST? 

| ...BUT FROM THE AIR, © WELL, GENTLEMEN, 
IT'S OBVIOUS. ; age | | (T'S NOT THAT I’M NOT 
eh ® HAVING FUN, BUT IT’S 

>) LATE AND TOMORROW | 
IS A BIG DAY. | 

I THINK THAT YOU'RE SPENDING 
TOO MUCH TIME WITH YOUR KILTED 

BLACK MAN, IF YOU ASK ME... 

NO, YOU'D SEE THAT THE CONGO RIVER IS NOT 
THE MEUSE OR THE RHINE. THAT ALBERT LAKE 

IS NOT LAC LEMAN. HERE WATER DOES NOT DIVIDE 
PEOPLE, IT BRINGS THEM TOGETHER. FROM 

DOWN HERE, IT'S NOT VERY CLEAR, I KNOW. 



EVENING, LIEUTENANT. 



s 

’ SORRY, DID I FRIGHTEN YOU... 

NO, NO, I WAS LOST 
IN MY THOUGHTS. 

| THE TWO BOATS FROM fe 
YESTERDAY WERE SPOTTED. 

| I KNOW WHERE THEY ARE. 

OK, I DON’T KNOW HOW YOU DID IT, 
BUT THAT'S GREAT. TOMORROW WE'LL GO 

FLUSH THEM OUT WITH OUR TWO LAUNCHES. LIVINGSTONE, WOULD YOU LIKE A CIGARETTE? 



ALBERTVILLE, DECEMBER 26TH, 1915, 5:45 A.M, | IF I UNDERSTOOD CORRECTLY, 
‘ 2 MERCIER, YOU'RE PROPOSING THAT GUIDED BY 

=." ‘ WE DISPATCH TWO OF OUR LAUNCHES eee ane 
TO THE GERMAN SHORES 

EXACTLY, GENERAL. 

SINCE IT’S NEVER BEEN | - ‘ AND ALL OF THAT ON THE WORD 
DONE BEFORE INOUR | OF A BLACK MAN IN A SKIRT/ 
MILITARY HISTORY. @) 

© LIEUTENANT, THAT I AM A BIT HESITANT © 
TO CONSIDER AN OPERATION WHICH = 
© COMBINES AIR FORCE AND NAVAL 

POWER IN ENEMY TERRITORY... 
‘ag 

YOU CAN UNDERSTAND, [ 
b 

SS 

A BLACK MAN WHOSE 
REAL NAME I STILL 

DON’T KNOW’... 



‘eas TORTI MT a ee of f wey i ‘of f etl 

\ GENERAL, THE IDEA IS QUITE SIMPLE. J iad ebay 
) WE ARE CLIPPING WINGS, SIR. THE GRAF |. BUT THE METHOD 
| VON GOTZEN NEEDS SUPPORT OBVIOUSLY, ; ea S 

[i 
I'VE BEEN FLYING = = 

WITH LIVINGSTONE FOR 
SIX MONTHS NOW, 

} TRUST ME, HE IS meee miei | rk LAE j ; . TRUST HIM COMPLETELY. 
AND FORCE IT TO LEAVE. | IF HE SAYS... 

ee a 

DAVID LIVINGSTONE, JR., i ieseni HUYGHE, 
AT YOUR SERVICE, GENERAL! WHAT'S THIS? 

HELLO THERE, SON. 
MERCIER, CALL A TRANSG...... 

he ore 

i 

spi ED 

Oe SERRA 
ALL RIGHT, THIS IS A MILITARY 
MAP. I'LL POINT VILLAGES OUT 
TO YOU, AND YOU SHOW ME 
WHERE YOU THINK THESE 

Wags) BOATS ARE. 

— 

A BIT NORTH OF KAREMA 
AND 25 NAUTICAL MILES 

BELOW MAHALE. 
GRE 

' Aiberey ie 
La - 

DON’T BOTHER, 
GENERAL, 

» I KNOW. THE BOATS 
HAVE BEEN THERE 
SINCE YESTERDAY, 



coms 

YOU...YOU KNOW HOW TO READ A MAP? (=== cergmie BP Dm 
FINE, GET OUT OF HERE! 

ae 

YES, MY FATHER TAU! 

OK, WE’RE GOING TO TRY IT, 
MERCIER. YOU SHOW US THE 
WAY WITH YOUR CRACK POT. 

Ae asa NEUE ss i 

AND DON’T ASK ME WHY I’M AGREEING 

TO IT OR I'LL DROP IT/ 

LIVINGSTONE, I HOPE YOU KNOW WHAT YOU'RE DOING, 
OR I'LL BE SWIMMING BACK TO EUROPE. 

IF YOU DO, I’LL GO WITH YOU, 
I WANT TO GO TO 

MY FATHER’S GRAVE... 



TEES ELA IT 

“THs [5 NO LONGER 
A RECONNAISSANCE 

Ses 

Aime lait 
<e eS eat 

... WHERE MAN /S 
THE PREDATOR... 
Gis ) 

IT IS A HUNT... 

38 



LIVINGSTONE, 
SEND THE 
SIGNAL! 

OK, LIVINGSTONE, ONE MORE TURN 
AND WE GO HOME. GOOD WORK. 

ee oe 



WE'RE GOING HOME, WE'RE NEARLY OUT OF FUEL. 

WA...WAIT/ LOOK! 

HOLY CHRIST, THE GRAF VON GOTZEN! 

AO 



NYA 
_ SHOOT MAN, SH.../ 

LeISCAS 

OH OH/...1’M 
TURNING, HANG ON/ 

o 
‘ide 

THIS IS NOT HOW I IMAGINEP FINDING THE GRAF... 
Fi 5) 

ay ae 
NOR WAS | KEPT IT 

THE PLANE... | AS. STRAIGHT 
st AS POSSIBLE. 

LIVINGSTONE WAS yp ae . 
NOT RESPONDING, ~ "ag | 



{ Ow! MY LEG 

42 



~ 

NE! LIVINGSTONE! 

me Os aw ; 
Ps ee ssa 

I-VING-STO VING-STONE/ Ae Mase Ss 

. JONES ..FOOD, HAT, BLANKET, COMPASS... 

2 GOT IT ALL/ NOW I NEED 
© TO GET TO ALBERTVILLE 
o ¢ BEFORE THEY FIND ME. 

f 
f 







a MFFH/ NO WAY! IT CAN'T BE! 
@ MFFH/ NO WAY! IT CAN'T BE! 

S S = EN N : = AV, N x S 
= 

x > SS 



Say 



I MUST FIND 
ALBERTV... 

I 

ES 





ESO LIEUTENA 
(FEELING 

BETTER? IN BARUTI DUKA LA DAWA 

MUHIMU, WITH FRIENDS. 

eee 

I CAME TO AT THE IMPACT OF | 
THE LANDING BUT YOU WERE OUT COLD. prpmapealnnAgeeN el 

I SET OFF TO GET HELP. FE wee SN dela ae 
I FOUND YOU AT THE UNFORTUNATELY WHEN I CAME BACK, f = YOU'D GONE, LIEUTENANT. 
BOTTOM OF A HOLE : YOU HAD DISAPPEARED. 

IN THE JUNGLE, : 
COMPLETELY EXHAUSTED. : : i. I'LL BE BACK fe 

= LATER. 



NO, NO, I CAN D. 



a
.
 —
 

—
)
 

w =
 o wo 
w —
)
 

W 



3) UMUKARIBISHE RAFIK/ 
"> WAKO “BWANA NDEKE.” 

ey 
= WHAT D O HE SAY? 

THIS IS MAPEKA, THE MAN WHO 
HELPED ME BRING YOU HERE, 
HE ALSO HEALED YOUR LEG, 

HE IS WELCCMING YOU, HE CALLS YOU 
BIRD MAS pe couse oe YOUR PLANE. 

PLEASE THANK HIM FOR HIS CARE 
AND HIS HOSPITALITY. 

oe 

TEE HIM ae an WALK. NO BONES WERE BROKEN. a 

he. BEB FB “ STS 

YOUR LEG'S FINE. YOU CAN Oo: 
s PPS RASA S 

YES, IT SEEMS ALL RIGHT 
NOW, THANKS, 

LIVINGSTONE, LISTEN, ee 
I HAD AN INCREDIBLE |§ < SHE WAS LEANING 
DREAM. ANANGEL | “y OVER ME. SHE... 

FELL FROM THE SKY | | ~~ SHE...SHE WAS 
A CREATURE. BEAUTIFUL... 

ag 

_.UNREAL.. ARE | 
you LISTENING? 

Sioa cS 
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———n 

NOTHING SUPERNATURAL ABOUT IT. 
OY OY, COME ON, TIME TO EAT/ 

& are ¢ 

YOU SMELLED 

SOMETHING 
TERRIBLE. SOMEONE 

HAD TO WASH YOU, & 
IT'S NOT MAN'S | 

WORK, 

N 

Se . eo 

YOU ARE THE GUEST, YOU EAT FIRST. NO, NO, IT’S A WAY TO ENSURE 

| YOU GET THE BEST PIECES. IT’S ANTELOPE. 

STRANGE CUSTOM! 

HOW'S THAT? 

WHAT ARE THEY DOING? YOU'RE THEIR FIRST WHITE MAN/ 

54 



T'S GOING ON? 
GSTONE, TELL ME 

PLEASE! 

UH...YOUR COLOR/ THE WOMAN IS 
WONDERING IF YOU'RE MISSING A LAYER 
OF SKIN...OR IF IT WAS PEELED OFF! 

LIKE A FIG, 
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LIVINGSTONE, I WANT TO GO BACK 
TO COMBAT. I FEEL BETTER. 

I KNOW. I'VE ALREADY SPOKEN 
TO MAPEKA, GO SEE HIM, 

WHERE IS HE? 

PROBABLY IN 

THE FIELD. 



WHAT IS IT? A SYSTEM TO GATHER 
RAINWATER. 

SAWA NOUKU, LEXO MANGAKIG/ H/¥/ 
MTUMBO ITANUBEBA KULE NGAMBO, 

ase we 

WOULD YOU TRANSLATE? 

~ FAFA MAFEKA TUNAKUYA 

KUKULAKA, UTUFATIYE NIVAL 

MAPEKA SAID THAT GREAT! THANK YOU I'LL BE SURE TO LET HIM 
SINCE YOU ARE IN A SO MUCH FOR KNOW, LIEUTENANT. 

HURRY TO FIGHT AGAIN, THAT. THE BELGIAN 
TONIGHT HE WILL TAKE CONGO WILL BE 
YOU TO ALBERTVILLE F ETERNALLY 

IN A DUGOUT, GRATEFUL... 

58 





BUT...HOW ARE WE GOING TO GET | 
THERE WITHOUT BEING SEEN? THE LAKE IS AND THE SOLDIERS STAY 

— gg THEIR PANTRY, — ON THE SHORE AT NIGHT. 
DON'T WORRY, gg zz . 

THEY DO IT ALL THE TIME, 

MWANGAZA/ 



KULOBA ILIFITA JE LEYO? 

OY OY / NAMA WA ADUY! WALIPENDA /§ Fg THEY SEEM TO KNOW EACH OTHER, 

NOW, WE JUST HAVE TO WALK THE 

REST OF THE WAY TO ALBERTVILLE. 

I DIDN'T EVEN HAVE 
TIME TO THANK THEM, 

THERE’S ONLY ONE WAY TO REALLY THANK THEM, LIEUTENANT. NEVER COME BACK/ 

IT'S NOT HATING GERMANS OR A BLIND LOVE FOR BELGIUM THAT MADE THEM 

HELP YOU. IT'S JUST THAT THEY DON’T WANT TO GET INVOLVED IN ALL THIS. 

WHAT, THIS? THE WAR. TO THEM THE WARIS LIKE THE 
BORDER ON THE LAKE, A WHITE MAN’S ISSUE, 

AND AS YOU KNOW, WHITE MEN’S ISSUES Fe 
ARE NEVER GOOD FOR BLACK MEN. 



"AND HEEDING ONLY HIS COURAGE, WITH HIS FAITH IN HIS HEART AND AWARE 

OF HIS DUTY AND THE UNWAVERING MARCH FORWARD OF CIVILIZATION.” 



"AND WITH A WELL-AIMED SHOT 
BLEW APART THE SKULL OF THE TYRANT "AND THUS, ENDED THE EPOCH OF TERROR AND “\«BODSON TOOK 

THAT STOOD BEFORE HIM/ BLOOD THAT REIGNED OVER THE COUNTRY...” HIS REVOLVER...” 

“-BODSON,.. THAT HERO... 
HEEDING ONLY HIS COURAGE...” 

x 

LIVINGSTONE! 
DON'T STAND 
THERE, WE’RE 
NOT DRESSED. 

“AND WITH THAT HISTORIC GESTURE, BODSON 
BROUGHT MODERN TIMES TO KATANGA...” 

= x ‘ 
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“AND TOWNSMEN, 
LET US TAKE THIS 

GLORIOUS EXAMPLE....” 
s 

\ 
PARDON ME... © 

3 

"\.WE HAVE TO DEFEND “AT A TIME WHEN THIS SACRED " AND WE WILL RISE TO THE CHALLENGE!” 
OUR GLORIOUS TERRITORY...” TERRITORY IS THREATENED eee 
nam BY THE TEUTONS...THAT HORDE 

OF BLOODTHIRSTY BARBARIANS...” 

UH... 
PARDON ME. 

"\.AND LIKE OMAR BODSON, WE WILL SMASH THE HEAD OF THE S NAKE THAT IS PUSHING AGAINST OUR BORDERS....” 
5. 
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ee —_ ALES: OO AOI ae Aoi 

EN BELGIUM AND ITS COLONY, THE CON 
rig 

"FOR NOTHING AND NO ONE...” | ie 

BELLS CE EDS: EEL | AN SRE 

"wESTABLISHED BY HIS MAJESTY LEOPOLD, THE CONGO CAN COUNT...” 
G8 x x ee 4 3 

"ON THE UNWAVERING SUPPORT OF ITS CHILDREN OF AFRICA.” 
SN LA | 

"LONG LIVE THE KING! LONG LIVE BELGIUM! LONG LIVE THE CONGO!” 
7 ot) / SF EAA 

% q ‘3 QUIET IN THE RANKS! 
eg 
od 

i 

LONG LIVE THE KING/ 
LONG LIVE BELGIUM! 

LONG LIVE THE CONGO/ 
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WAITER! WAITER! 

WE'VE BEEN HERE FOR OVER HALF AN 
HOUR, HE MUST HAVE FORGOTTEN US. ————— — 
EE RETO I DON'T THINK HE’S 

FORGOTTEN US. 
I DON'T THINK SO, NO, Be 

OK, I GOT IT. 
QUITE THE CONTRARY, LIEUTENANT fu 



NOW LISTEN UP, OLD MAN. 

MY FRIEND AND I JUST WENT 
THROUGH SOME TOUGH TRIALS. 

| ALL WE WANT IS TO DRINK A BEER. 
x 

HE’S WITH ME AND HE’S NOT A 
CONGOLESE CITIZEN, HE'S FROM... 

I CAN'T SERVE NATIVES, 
THAT IS THE LAW 

eS IN THE COLONY, 
HE COULD BE FROM MARS. 
HE STILL WON'T BE SERVED. 
HE DOESN'T BELONG HERE, 

e 

AND WHY, MAY I ASK? 
yee meres : 

THE MAN ALREADY TOLD YOU BLACKS ARE NOT S 
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THAT BLACK IS COMPLETELY DISRESPECTFUL! 

HIS CLOTHES YESTERDAY WERE MORE WHAT A 

MONKEY WEARS THAN A CIVILIZED HUMAN BEING! 

YOUR BODSON 
IS NO HERO, 

ONE MOVE AND I’LL : 

HOW DARE YOU? SMASH YOUR HEAD IN/ - TWO-BIT AVIATOR! 

IF YOU'RE OK WITH HAVING 

A BLACK MAN ON YOUR SIDE... 



oe EET Bg eA 

GENTLEMEN, I THINK IT WOULD § 
BE BEST IF YOU SAVED youR 
ENERSE EOR THE SERMANG! 

REDE ETIEDILIE SSC BUSES DELLE NDOT DE hs . ‘ Perera 

T WELL, IT’S ALL SET. THANKS TO YOUR q — a 
) | INFORMATION, THE GENERAL HAS | WE ARE PRAYING THAT YOU ARE jes i 

DECIDED 10 ATTACK KIGOMA. YOU : RIGHT, AND THAT THE GRAF IS anc eon 
TWO ARE THE FIRST TO KNOW. “a | THERE WHERE YOU SAW IT AND JB wit ge IN THE FIRST 

THE MEN WILL BE ALERTED THIS EVE- mw 8 AN Me THUS TOO FAR TO INTERVENE. | SET OF BOATS! : 

NING, WE START AT 05:30 TOMORROW, 

DRINKS FOR EVERYONE, ON ME! AND I SAID EVERYONE, 

MADAME LIVINGSTONE, AS FOR 
YOUR ATTIRE YESTERDAY, 

WE'LL DEAL WITH THAT LATER. 



HUYGHE IS A HUMANIST, jg jag A HUMANIST BECAUSE PS 
IT'S NICE TO SEE. - HE AUTHORIZES A MAN Fae ce S TELL ME, LIVINGSTONE... 

eo TO DRINK A BEER a meee: 
LIKE ALL THE OTHERS? 

| THAT'S ONE WAY OF 
LOOKING AT IT. 

Se 

WHAT WAS THAT ALL ABOUT ial f 
YESTERDAY? I MEAN...THAT HE'S SIMPLY A 

SCENE. YOU WERE PROVOKING MURDERER 
THEM...IT’S NOT YOUR STYLE... Se Co ee NOTHING ELSE. 

AND TO SEE HIM PRAISED LIKE THAT IS INTOLERABLE. 
es 

HE IS HAILED FOR HAVING 
BLOWN SOMEONE'S HEAD OFF 

KING M'SIRI. 



= KATANGA IS BELGIAN TODAY, 
THANKS TO THAT MURDER. 

( —-e 

| 
THAT'S WHAT WAS REALLY : 

BUT THAT'S NOT THE POINT, 
LIEUTENANT. BY ELIMINATING 

MSIRI, BELGIUM HAS 

SECURED ITS CONTROL 
SS OF A HUGE TERRITORY. 

YES, TRUE...LIKE ALL 
CONQUERING KINGS, ALAS/ 

BUT MSIRI WAS A SLAVE 
TRADER THAT REIGNED 

BLOODY TERROR. 

CELEBRATED YESTERDAY. 

IT'S POSSIBLE. 
Bi 

WES, 
£ a 

IT'S A PLAUSIBLE 
HYPOTHESIS. 
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B WELL, WE COULD GO ON.. By ...BUT TOMORROW WE'RE OFF AT DAWN WITH | 
ay ae THE TROOPS. WE'D BETTER GET TO BED EARLY. | 

2 

— ee | =~ 6«WELL, I'M 
I'D SAY THAT YOU MISS | — NOT USED TO 

YOUR PLANE. A : | FIGHTING ON 
—- lhe: THE GROUND. 

ITS THE 
FIRST TIME A 

WHITE MAN HAS 
“LISTENED TO ME, 

THANK YOU! 

LIEUTENANT?! 
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WE HAVE TO BOMB 
THEIR COAL RESERVES/ 

en z one See & 

WE'VE BEEN DOING THAT FOR SEVERAL | 
WEEKS, BUT WITH THE TRAIN LINE 
THEY HAVE OTHER RESOURCES. 

IT'S IMPOSSIBLE FOR US TO GO IN, 
IT'LL FIRE THE MINUTE 

IT SEES A BOAT OR A PLANE. 
IT’S LIKE A FORTRESS! MY 

BUT YOU SAID THAT WITHOUT ITS 
SUPPLY BOATS, THE GRAF VON GOTZEN 

WILL BE IMMOBILIZED! 
YES, EXACTLY... 

BUT IT MUST HAVE HAD 

/ ENOUGH COAL TO 
JUST GET TO KIGOMA. 

WHERE IT IS ONCE 

g AGAIN Besides Si 

TRUE. 

EVEN IF-IT CAN'T MOVE, ar. 

ITS FIREPOWER IS INTACT. i 

We’ RE CORNERED, IF WE DON’T 

SEND IN OUR MEN, WE ARE DONE. 

TER 
Y 

OF COURSE I AM CONSIDERING THAT. 
SO, WHAT DO WE DO? THERE IS NO MARITIME MAP 

OF THE AREA AND WE NEED A PORT 
DEEP ENOUGH FOR Cue VESSELS, 

AND WITHOUT AIR SUPPORT SINCE KIGOMA 
IS THE ONLY AIRPORT IN THE REGION, 

IT'S TURNING INTO A NIGHTMARE, 
WITH NO MEANS OF SMES 

WE HAVE TO TRY SOMETHING, 
GENERAL/ 
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My Ny te pik 
%, i 

I HAVE NO IDEA, GENERAL, 
BUT IF THE GRAF VON 

GOTZEN |S THE ONLY 

OBSTACLE PREVENTING 
THE INVASION OF TANGANIK. 

THAT'S WHAT WE NEED 

TO ATTACK. LET'S STOP 

AVOIDING IT AND 

GO STRAIGHT FOR IT. 

DAMAGE IT. I'D SAY EVEN... 

BUT I AM NOT GOING TO LET YOU © 
GO ON A SUICIDE MISSION BECAUSE © 

YOUR PRIDE HAS BEEN KEEPING 
YOU UP AT NIGHT. 

GENERAL, LET ME 
AT LEAST TRY. 

MERCIER, THE WOUNDS OF 
HUMILIATION ARE THE 

HARDEST ONES TO HEAL. 

MERCIER IS A BIT EXCITED, 
BUT HE MAY BE RIGHT. AS LONG AS THE 

GRAF |S THERE, WE DON’T HAVE A CHANCE. 



S ALL THERE 

Yc 

/ 

a] OK, IT 

S, ENOUGH 
PART 

YE 
x wv 1e) Ww 



THAT'S FINE. 
WE'LL FIT THROUGH. 

I KNOW, LIVINGSTONE, 
BUT I HAVE A BONE TO PICK. 

NO ONE TAKES DOWN 
MY PLANE LIKE THAT. 



PFFT...WE'VE BIN SITTIN’ HERE FUR 
THREE DAYS WAITIN’ FUR THE 

/ 

THE FLYING KIT IS IN 
SUPPOSED eNO 

THE BAG WITH THE REST. 

MY BABY’S BEEN EQUIPPED WITH A MACHINE GU 
I CAN'T SEE THAT SCARING THE GRAF! 

WE'LL TAKE COSTA'S, HE HAS A MACHINE GU 

ALARM! ALARM/// 

IN AN HOUR, IT'LL BE LIGHT, WE'LL 

BE VISIBLE TO THE OPPOSITE SHORE. 



DISOBEYING ORDERS. 
STEALING A PLANE, KEBELLING...” 

“THEY DON'T TEACH YOU THIS IN FLIGHT TRAINING,” 

“ANP THE WOKST THING, I DON’T KNOW WHY IM DOING THIS...” 

“PRIDE, 
HUMILIATION?” 

‘A DESIKE TO RIP THIS REGION OF THIS STUFID WARK 
STARTEP BY FOREIGN POWERS?” 

‘OR JUST TO GO TO LIVINGSTONES VILLAGE 
TO SEE WHERE HE'S FROM?” 

“AND ANOTHER THING I'LL NEVEK UNDERSTAND IS WHY 

LIVINGSTONE CAME WITH ME ON TAIS APVENTUKE...” 
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HANG ON, LIVINGSTONE, I’M 
GOING DOWN. IT'LL BE BUMPY! 
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a ELT 

‘BECAUSE THE GRAF SHOOTS AT EVERYTHING THAT COMES AT IT FROM THE SKY, YOU HAVE TO APPROACH IT WITHOUT BEING SEEN.” 

‘BUT WITH PRECISION...” 



LIVINGSTONE, 
NOW! 

Zs 
HHHHH//! 

er 
YAAAAAAAHH 

We 

LIEUTENANT, 
BACK AROUND. 

BACK AROUND! 



Bre, 

A LITTLE GIFT: 
SOME FRUIT SALA 
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IS SOMETHING WRONG, LIEUTENA 
CELEBRATED IN 

FRONT OF THE WHOLE 
DIVISION ON FRIDAY, 
GROUNDED SATURDAY. | 

I DON’T REALLY 
UNDERSTAND! 

a3 en 
mA 

THE GENERAL i | I’M NOT A a ? FOR THE 

EXPLAINED FOOT SOLDIER! (a3 ey 2 MOST FART, 
; LIEUTENANT, 

IT TO YOU, “a ; FOR THE 
KIGOMA DOES NOT | = oe Bat ee d MOST FART. 
HAVE AN AIRFIELD. : = , aa 

WE’RE MORE USEFUL 

ON THE GROUND, | 
— a pee 

AND WE HAVE TO 
BE VIGILANT. 

WHY? OUR INTELLIGENCE 
SERVICES SAY THE GERMANS 

HAVE PULLED OUT. 

Wallace : | SORRY. WE'RE NOT USED TO IT. 
a WALKING TAKES LONGER THAN FLYING. 

HELLO, MERCIER! 

WE'VE BEEN WAITING Oe oe - I ADMIRE YOUR HUMOR, MERCIER, 
FOR YOU... : BUT RIGHT NOW WE ARE GLIDING ACROSS 

THE WATER. GET IN THE BACK. 





LISTEN, IN THE AIR YOU CAN DO WHAT YOU WANT. 
BUT DOWN HERE, I’M IN COMMAND, UNDERSTAND? 

LIEUTENANT, LIVINGSTONE SAW SOMETHING MOV ALL OF OUR INTELLIGENCE 
ON THE BANK. HE THOUGHT HE SAW... : SERVICES AGREE THE GERMANS 

: HAVE LEFT THE TOWN, 
LETTOW-VORBECK PULLED OUT. 

DAMN THAT GENERAL FOR HAVING 
ASSIGNED ME THE AIRMEN, 

MOVE FORWARD/ 



I THINK THAT JACKASS 
THINKS WE'RE TOURISTS, AND YOU'RE 

SMILING! 

i E SAID AIRMEN...A COMPLIMENT 

FOR A BLACK MAN, DON’T YOU THINK? 
= oN 

YOU SEE, THERE’S NOTHING, 



NO MORE 

NO! WE HAVE TO HEAD STRAIGHT FOR VUKEM KISHOTO/ 
TURN...AROUND... THEM, GIVE THEM THE SMALLEST SURFACE | ~ KISHOTOOO/// - 
GOT TO TURN.. TO AIM AT, LEFT PADDLE! RIGHT HALT/ : ae 

j j SOLDIERS IN THE FRONT, FIRE! FIRE/ 

ISHIMIYEM 
UYU BWANAS// 

KISHOTO NA KIUME, 
VUKEM SASA NGUVU/ 

AT'S IT, LEFT, RIGHT/ 
PULL HARD/// 



- 

COME ON, 
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: Ria 

THERE'S NO 
ONE HERE... 
HEY'VE LEFT! 



pe A TR AC A RENEE AOE EACLE LAO A AONE 

YOU DIDN'T USE 
YOUR GUN. 

AH, IT’S YOU, 
LIVINGSTONE. 

SERS 

NO, LIEUTENANT, SORRY. 
WHERE I COME FROM, YOU 

ONLY SHOOT WHEN YOU HUNT, 
er 

< ‘ 
He 
os 

YOUR RATHER SUPERIOR ATTITUDE 
IS STARTING TO GET ON MY NERVES. : 

AS WELL AS YOUR FATHER’S INVENTIONS. 
I DID NOT ASK 
FOR THIS WAR. 

IF I COULD STOP IT 
TOMORROW, I WOULD. 

—_ wag: 

SO, SPARE ME YOUR MORAL 
HIGH GROUND, WILL YOU? WHAT? YOU THINK I LIKE 

KILLING PEOPLE? IT BREAKS 
My HEART AS MUCH AS IT DOES ek | 

YOURS, WHETHER HERE OR AND GO TO HELL/ ~ 
IN EUROPE, ON THE SEA, ON 
LAND OR IN THE AIR/ I’M SICK 

OF IT. IT AM JUST TRYING 
TO SAVE MY SKIN WHILE DOING 
THE LEAST DAMAGE POSSIBLE. 

* 
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KIGOMA, JULY 29TH, 1916. 

LE SIECLE MAKCHE ET 
POSE SES JALONS..” 

‘NOUS MAKQUANT 
LINE ETAPE NOUVELLE. 
NOUS SUIVONS ET 

NOUS NOUS 4 
RKAFFELONS,...” 

“nNOS AIEUX ET LEUR 4 aes “SI TON SOL EST FETIT, DANS UN MONPE NOUVEAU, 
GLOIRE IMMORTELLE,” ~ LAVENR QUI TAFPPELLE A FLANTE TON DRAFEAU..” 

| MARCHE JOYEUX, PEUPLE ENERGIQUE, ¢ : ~ 
| VERS DES DESTINS DIGNES DE TO.” DIEU PROTEGE 

a LA LIBRE BELGIQUE 
ET SON KO/ /” 
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WHAT'S THAT? 

L/AVENIR, THE 
IT'S VERS 

NATIONAL ANTHEM, 

WHICH 
| COUNTRY? 

te " BERS F 

IS IT THE CONGO'S} a 
OR TANGANYIKA'S oe 

OR A BELGIAN ONE? < . 

1 =a 
THE BELGIAN CONGO'S, LF 
OF COURSE. OURS. i 

» 

OH, REALLY? IT’S A COUNTRY? 
I THOUGHT IT WAS A COLONY! 

WELL, THERE'S 
CERTAINLY NOT 

A LOT OF PEOPLE 

MOCK NOT, 
MERCIER! 

CLEARLY NOT 
MUSIC LOVERS. 

SHUT IT, MERCIER/ 
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MERCIER, 
TOMBEUR WANTS I THINK IT’S SERIOUS 

TO SEE YOU. ANY IDEA? 

ME? WHY? 

NONE. 
MAYBE I SANG 

OFF KEY? 

NO SIGN OF HIM | 
SINCE WE ARRIVED. 

DI-SA-PPEARED! | 
POOOF/ 

REPORTING IN, GENERAL/ 

Ee t 

AT EASE, MERCIER, 

FOR YOU. YOUR FIXER IS 
MISSING, LIEUTENANT. 

WHAT?! | 

; 

SS; 



3 RL. 

FOR NOW, HE'S JUST CONSIDERED MISSING. EXCEPT, WITH ALL DUE RESPECT, 
STARTING TOMORROW GENERAL, HE’S NOT MIL... 

HE'LL BE CONSIDERED = . 
A DESERTER AND HE WILL : : HE SIGNED A 

re os ee AND WE ARE AT WAR. 
DO YOU SEE WHAT 

I’M SAYING? 

DSRS LED: 

IT’S NOT TOO SERIOUS AS THE GERMANS PULLED BACK. mere ; : BUT LIVINGSTONE WAS THE ONE 
BUT THEY'RE NOT FAR, JUST A FEW KILOMETERS AWAY. WHO DROPPED THE BOMB ON THE E 

GRAF. THAT MAKES NO SENSE, © 

I DON’T UNDERSTAND. = YOU MUST UNDERSTAND, LIEUTENANT, WE BELIEVE — ; - 
THAT LIVINGSTONE, OR WHATEVER HIS NAME [S, ) > Mee A Le obi Ue: Ses GS ER EA Bh NANT. THE HUMAN SOUL HAS ITS 

Jeu MYSTERIES...AND BESIDES, 
YOU KNOW THOSE BLACKS... 

ENOUGH PHILOSOPHIZING/ 
WE ARE GOING TO CONQUER THIS 
TERRITORY, MERCIER, WE ARE SOR Re 
MORE POWERFUL THAN THE : > | Put DISMISSED! | 
GERMANS, AND WHEN THAT : hae “es ™ 

HAPPENS, THAT MAN IS GOING 
TO HAVE A PROBLEM. HOWEVER, 

| RIGHT NOW HE KNOWS OUR PLANS, 
| OUR POSITION, AND OUR POWER, | 

3 mi 

oc 

5 

50, GO OUT THERE AND TRY AND 
FIND HIM, IF YOU ARE BACK HERE 

WITH HIM TOMORROW, I WILL SEE IF 
I CAN SAVE HIM FROM THE WORST. 
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MISSE LUTENAN, YW Jf FS THE SOLDIER MATHIEU WANTS 
EEEINE | — TO SPEAK TO YOU, SIRI 

ARE YOU GOING TO SEARCH FOR MADAME LIVINGSTONE? 

NEWS TRAVELS FAST, CORPORAL. YES. 

I KNOW WHE ‘E 
LIVINGSTONE IS, SIR. 

HE IS IN THE BOMA OF KASULU. 

THAT WOULD HELP. 

: : LIVIN'STONE IS GOOD, 
KASULU? IT'S SEVERAL KILOMETERS ae a i NOT A TRAITOR. 
FROM HERE. RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE ; 

OF THE GERMANS: 1 KNOW. 

« 4 | THANKS, THE GERMANS PULL OUT, SIR. _ “| Ets 

HOW D'YOU KNOW THAT? 

HERE WE KNOW EVERYTHING, 
SIR. NO NEED FOR TELEGRAPH. 

OK. 



WELL, HE CERTAINLY 
DIDN'T GIVE YOU 

A CUSHY MISSION. 

IM NOT 
COMPLAINING, 

REALLY! 

IF YOU WANT MY OPINION, MERCIER, 
WHEN YOU CATCH THAT BLACK BASTARD 

PUT A BULLET IN HIS HEAD/ 

BUT YOU'VE NO RIFLE. 
THATS SUICIDE! 

I LIKE TO TRAVEL LIGHT. 

EVENING, MAILLARD, 
AH IT’S YOU, HOW'S IT GOIN’? 
MERCIER! § 

EVERYTHING'S CALM. 
NOTHING TO REPORT 
OF THE GERMANS, 

AT LEAST I'LL HAVE 
A NICE OUTING! 

THERE'S ONE GUY AHEAD AND AFTER 

THAT--THE UNKNOWN, YOU'LL BE THE 

FIRST TO VENTURE OUT THERE! 

OK. THANKS, fa 

BE CAREFUL, IN [OO METERS IT'S NO LONGER US, 
WE HAVE NO IDEA WHATS GOING ON/ 



“IDIOT, ‘WE HAVE NO IDEA WHAT'S GOING ON/”* 

“WHAT ILO KNOW IS THAT WE a hg ae 
WESTERNERS KNOW NOTHING ABOUT PO ES i ie oe 

THESE COUNTRIES.” ; C GO, O 
/ f COUNTRY AS WE CALL IT/’E é 

/ 

“THE OFFICERS DONT KNOW WHERE THE GERMANS AKE, AND A SIMPLE SOLDIER 
KNOWS MORE THAN THEY DO. THE TRUTH IS WE AKE STRANGERS IN THESE LANDS, 
BELGIAN CONGO OR GERMAN TANGANYIKA, THE AFRICANS COULDN'T CAKE LESS.” 

THE BOMA OF KASULU. 
LET'S GO SEE IF THE GERMANS HAVE REALLY PULLED OUT. 



LIEUTENANT. G, = = Oo AS) 14 is) w 2 2 e = 



I...1'M SORRY, LIVINGSTONE, SHE WAS A J WHYDID. 3 
WASHER: [MM THEY DO IT.? THEY LEARNED ABOUT THERE ARE GLORIES THAT 
WOMAN IN THE GKAF OBVIOUSLY. WE COULD REALLY FORFEIT. 

THIS FORT, : : 

AS SOON AS I HEARD 
WHAT THEY WERE PLANNING, 

I CAME. BUT TOO LATE/ 

I THREW THE BOMB BECAUSE I THOUGHT 
IT WOULD END THIS DAMN WAR SINCE 

YOU'VE ALL DECIDED TO USE OUR LANDS 
LIKE A PLAYING FIELD... 

I’M A HALF-BREED, 
AND BESIDES, I HAD TO DO IT. SIR...A HALF-BREED 

IN THE MIDDLE OF 

A BIG MESS, 



LIVINGSTONE, I HAVE TO BRING YOU BACK. Fe Es *% I'M SAVING YOUR LIFE, LIVINGSTONE. 
: = foe THE ARMY WILL SEARCH THE AREA AND 

NO, LIEUTENANT, OUT OF THE QUESTION. IF THEY FIND YOU, THEY WILL SHOOT 
Ses ae : YOU LIKE A TRAITOR AND A SPY. 

LIEUTENANT, DON’T WORRY ABOUT ME, I'M GOING TO START THINKING THAT EVERYONE'S RIGHT 
REALLY, YOU'RE IN GREATER DANGER WHEN THEY SAY YOU FLIP BETWEEN THE BELGIANS 

THAN I AM. THE AREA IS FULL OF LOOTERS. AND THE ENGLISH...AND NOW THE GERMANS/ 

pert NO...THIS IS MY COUNTRY, I GO WHERE I LIKE. 
IN GREATER DANGER THAN YOU? |i) es THE BORDERS ARE YOUR DOING. 

ie PEACE oo : ENOUGH NONSENSE/ 
: z GET OUT OF THE FORT A LOCAL T ? LOCAL TRADITION: ANOIEORCt nae! 

IT IS A SOUVENIR 
BOF MY TRIP TO UGANDA 

WITH THE SCOTS 
FIGHTING FOR THE 

BRITISH ARMY. 
I SWAPPED IT 
FOR A CASE OF 
BELGIAN BEER/ 

YOU CAN'T FORCE ME TO FOLLOW , 
YOU, LIEUTENANT. SORRY, LIVINGSTONE! YOU'RE FORCING ME TO... - WATCH OUT/ 



LIVINGSTONE, DON’T TALK. 
I'LL GO GET HEL 

[...IN..MY VES) YES; 

SPORRAN... WE'LL DO THAT 
ATER, EASY... 

IT’S FUNNY. I...1’LL 
NEVER KNOW... 



WHAT SCOTSMEN WEAR UNDER THEIR KILTS. 

OH! THE 
SPORRAN/ 



ALEXIS/ HIS FIRST 

NAME WAS ALEXIS 

tee 

MERCIER! MY GOD/ 
| LOOK AT THE STATE OF you if 

AND LIVINGSTONE, DID YOU FIND HIM? 
Bae 

ALEXIS LIVINGSTONE, 
z 



ine) 
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THE BELGIAN CONGO'S FORCE PUBLIQUE 

Created in 1885, during the time of the Independent State of the 

Congo which was privately owned by the King of the Belgians, the 

Force Publique played an important role in keeping the country 

under Belgian control. 

This armed force acting as a police force was composed of 

Soldiers from Zanzibar and the west coast of Africa. It later 

included many men from areas along the river. The localized 

recruitment of the first Congolese soldiers meant that their 

main dialect, Lingala, became the main language used by European 

officers in their dealings with NCOs and indigenous soldiers, 

regardless of their region of origin. Later, the Security Forces 

included freed slaves (who signed four-year contracts) who saw it 

as a way to raise themselves socially. 

During the first thirty years of its existence, the Force 

Publique devoted itself mainly to defending the territory, fighting 

slave traders, and especially in the 1892 campaign against the 

Arabo-Swahilis of Tippo Tip. Its nefarious role in the imposition 

of forced laborers used for the exploitation of rubber and ivory 

established under Leopold II is still mentioned to this day. 

Villages were burned, wives taken hostage, the sjambok used, all to 

ensure the imposed production quotas. These methods terrorized the 

peoples of many areas and led to their depopulation. 

From very early on, due to the tactic of recruiting a diverse 

force, the officer corps quickly became composed uniquely of 

Belgians. 

In 1914, at the beginning of the First World War, the Force 

Publique had about 17,000 soldiers. Until 1917, it had various 

military successes (the taking of Tabora - mentioned in this book, 

as well as Mahenge's victory in present-day Tanzania) but not 

without a cost: the loss of 58 officers, 1,895 soldiers and 7,124 

Congolese porters. The French government sought the assistance of 

the Force Publique at the beginning of the Great War to support 

French detachments in Cameroon. In October 1914, thanks to the 

support of the Security Force, NZimu, Mulundu and Lomie came under 

Allied control. And, also thanks to them, in October 1915 Yaound, 

the residence of the German governor, was captured. 

Its role during the Second World War was also important, 

particularly during the Abyssinian campaign and in the Middle 

East. A mutiny following an unfortunate speech by its commander, 

General Janssens, initiated the unrest in the Congo shortly after 

its independence in 1960. 
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Mwami M'SIRI, King of KATANGA 

Bloodthirsty slave-trader for some, nationalist hero for others, ff phole lrvughl Uo be of 

the story of this legendary warrior leaves no one indifferent. 
Originally from neighboring Tanzania he was drawn to the / Vili 
Katanga region — like many other people and nations — because King (1 Sire (gource urbrour) 

of its immense wealth. Once there, he embarked on a vast 

crusade that led him from conquest to conquest. He then settled 

at the top of the vast territory of Garengeze (now Katanga) 

where he reigned with an iron fist. From the scattered kingdoms 

he conquered, he formed a single country and proclaimed it an 

independent nation. His victories had provided him with many 

prisoners whom he used as laborers. His vassals, elephant 

hunters — were great purveyors of ivory. His Bayeke subjects 

Specialized in the art of melting malachite. He was forward 

thinking. He introduced the smallpox vaccime to Katanga and the 

Katanga Cross or handa —- a cast copper ingot in the shape of a 

croSs — aS currency to replace a barter system. 

M'Siri's power and influence made him a key figure in the 

region. 

This displeased King Leopold II, who did not appreciate 

“foreigners” taking over part of “his” territory. Katanga, 

according to the Gemeral Act of the Berlin Conference on 

West Africa of 26 February 1885, was “legally” part of the 

Independent State of the Congo. Several attempts to force M'Siri 

into submission failed. In a final negotiation, M'Siri was shot 

twice by Leopold II's envoy, Captain Omer Bodson. The latter was 

consequently immediately shot dead by M'Siri's son. 

The death of Mwami M'Siri gave Europeans free access to the rich 

Katanga because his son Mokande Bantu, who was his successor 

was very weak and isolated and quickly accepted the authority 

of the Independent State of the Congo. (Source unukingnguvee) 
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| This pressure lamp with an incandes- 

/ cent mantle was introduced in 1914. 

The revolution
 in this field w

as when the 

Austrian physicist CARL
 AUER VON 

WELSBACH replaced the magnesium 

oxide of the Clamond basket mantle 

with a mix of 99% thorium oxide and 

1% cerium oxide in 1891. 
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MEDAL OF HONOR OF THE FORCE PUBLIQUE SOLDIERS OF THE 

BELGIAN CONGO 

The face of the medal is a star (sign of grandeur 

and wealth) above a lion, symbol of the king of 

the Belgians and the kingdom of Belgium. In the 

background are the hills, ‘tush vegetation and the 

lake (the Great Lakes region). 

DEUTSCH COLOR INSIGNIA FP INSIGNIA 

The back side of the medal has 3 laurel branches, 

the names of regions (capital letters) and localities 

(small letters) conquered by the troops of the Force 

Publique of the Belgian Congo: 

KAMERUN (CAMEROON) 

Ouesso 

Assobam 

Mulundu 

Jaunde (Yaounde) Se Se Se te 

GERMAN EAST AFRICA 

Kigali 

Nuansa 

Udjiji 

Usumbura 

Biaramulo 

Kitega 

St Micheal 

Tabora Se Sis US Sis SIS US Sie Ge 



THE MASCHINENGEWEHR 08 OR MG 08 (7.92 CALIBRE) OF THE - 

GERMAN ARMY WAS RESPONSIBLE FOR A HIGH CASUALTY RATE 

AMONG THE ALLIED FORCES DURING THE TWO GREAT WARS. 

IT WAS NICKNAMED “THE REAPER." STARTING IN 1915, THIS 

MACHINE’GUN IN ADDITION TO HEAVY MACHINE GUNS WERE 

STANDARD EQUIPMENT FOR ALMOST ALL GERMAN INFANTRY 

REGIMENTS... 
(IMAGES 89%.AND 



Mle 1914 Hotchkiss 
machine gun 

THE MLE 1914 HOTCHKISS MACHINE GUN became a standard feature of 

the French army in 1917. 

An improved version of the Hotchkiss Mle 1900 machine gun, the 

1914 Lebel 8 mm Hotchkiss Mle machine gun, was the main automa- 

tic weapon of the French army during the last years of the First 

World War. It was also used by the American Expeditionary Force 

(A.E.F.) in 1917 and 1918. Manufactured in Saint-Denis and Lyon in 

France by Hotchkiss and Cie, it was also exported and manufac- 

tured under license abroad. (Image 81) 

In 1914, a GRENADE SUFFOCANTE MODELE 1914 was introduced. Ovoid- 

shaped, initially made of brass with an inner tin cover (to resist 

corrosion), and then of iron with am inner cover of lead (for the 

same Treason). It contaimed a small load of black powder to dis- 

perse the acrolein or tear gas. A color code distinguished the 

leaded iron models (upper body painted red) from those of tinned 

brass (red belt om the plug). (Image 81) 

CITRON FOUG GRENADE with its wooden plug and pin (observed in 

Champagne). 
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REASONS TO INVESTIGATE AN IDENTITY 

I was born in Congo Kinshasa in the late 1950s, as Livingstone Alexis. My friends nicknamed me 

“Livalex"! 

On October 27, 1971, founding President Mobutu decreed the “back to authenticity" program, 

a policy that meant ridding the nation of “anything that alluded to the West and its 

domination." Everything had to change. Congo become “Zaire," the river and the currency were 

changed as well. Wearing the “Abacost" (down with the western suit!) at official events became 

mandatory. Every Zairean with a Christian or Western name had to abandon it im favor of an 

“African and authentic post-name". Leading by example, founding president Joseph-Desire Mobutu 

became Mobutu Sese Seko Kuku Ngbendu Wa Zabanga’. I became Baruti Kandolo Lilela*’. “Barly” for 

short. 

Later, I thought a lot about the origin of my intriguing name: Livingstone. It became 

an obsession. Do I, by any slight chance, have any relationship — however distant — with 

the famous doctor-explorer? I started searching for more informatiom. For years I scoured 

libraries, following up the tiniest snippets of historical accounts relating to the history of 

the famous native of Blantyre, Scotland. I got very few results. 

“I am prepared to go anywhere, provided it be forward." I clung to this infamous quote from 

missionary David Livingstone. My steps led me to the adventurer and explorer Stanley's 

references to Dr. David in his writings. They were unconvincing and full of inconsistencies. 

For example, I was surprised to find that they included many photos of Henry Morton Stanley 

posing alongside Africans (often seated while he was standing!) and yet, for am event as 

important as his meeting with Livingstone (the famous “Doctor Livingstone, I presume?"), he was 

content only with a drawing...An idyllic image helping to reinforce his version of events? 

I was about to give up, when I came across this statement: “About his marriage to an African 

woman, I will simply say: this is mot true. I don't think there's anything else I need to add; 

it is below a gentleman of the name David Livingstone to even be associated with the idea of 

such an act." Well, well! Coming from Henry Morton Stanley, it was worth chasing up. Lots of 

questions started to dance around in my head: 

What was so despicable about this “act" that would so 

demean the standing of a gentleman? 

Was it so “politically incorrect" at that time to have 

had loving relations with a native woman? 

It has always been said that Dr. David arrived in 

Udjiji im a pitiful state. A “walking skeleton." Once 

Stanley “discovered” him, he refused to follow him back 

to the West, preferring to remain among “his own." Why? 

What kept him there? 

Would it be impossible to imagine that the missionary 

doctor-explorer David had not been completely unmoved 

by women?...and may not have wanted to finish his life 

alone? 

These gray areas were enough to germinate the idea 

of Madame Livingstone. Appollo came up with the 

story and Christophe Cassiau-Haurie joined us on the 

adventure. 

(*) His name literally means “Mobutu the warrior who 

goes from victory to victory without anyone being 

able to stop him." 

(**) “timid lamb hunting powder." 
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LAKE TANGANYIKA, CONGO IN THE YEAR 1915. TWO VASTLY DIFFERENT MEN 

IN A WAR THAT IS NOT THEIRS, ASSIGNED A VIRTUALLY IMPOSSIBLE MISSION: 

SINK THE GERMAN BATTLESHIP, THE GRAF VON GOTZEN. 

Madame Livingstone is based on the true story of the unlikely partnership between 

a Belgian officer and an African scout who were responsible for sinking a German 

battleship, a key component of the Kaiser's defense in the Congo during the First World 

War. Aviator Gaston Mercier, lieutenant in the Royal Belgian Military, arrives at Lake 

Tanganyika, Congo in 1915 and receives orders to sink a critical German warship, the Graf 

Von Gotzen. To find out the ship's exact position, he is assigned a guide, an enigmatic, 

mixed-race African nicknamed “Madame Livingstone” for the Scottish kilt he wears and 

his claim to be the son of the famous explorer David Livingstone. As the war between 

Belgian and German colonial powers rages on and the pair hunt down the Graf Von 

Gotzen, Madame Livingstone teaches the young Belgian pilot about the land around 

him and he comes to understand the irrevocable and tragic effects of colonialism on 

the local people. 

Based on a story by Appollo, written by historian and comics specialist Christophe 

Cassiau-Haurie, and illustrated by the well-known and loved Congolese artist Barly 

Baruti. Translated by lvanka Hahnenberger. 
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