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AN conduct, as well as for the gallant and dyfersQined manner in

Grant had struggled he resolved to go f)
of King Kamrasi, there to work out 1y i portion of
the source of the Nile, which was le ecrmined, that we
1 awarded him our Victoria Medal I have here to announce,
and with a pleasure and gratificau

| perilous travels our medallist ompanied by Mrs. Baker
‘ (cheers) to whom, as he himsél s told me, much of his
success 15 due, and who, by Ker conduct, has shown what a
courageous wife cando in\duty to her husband.

Samuel Buker then s vard and gave his own vivid
account of the journ idience were spellbound and the
Y climax of the talk capfe ) Samuel Baker held out 2 worn map
C.!. to Sir Roderick, saymn it was the very map: given him by
Speke and Grantewhich Be had promised to return. The moment

was macde poi by the recent death of John Hanning Speke, in
t was a great shock to Baker for he had

» Samuel had vet another
ience. In the words of his nephew, Robin Baily,
tribute to Speke and Grant, and to Sir Roderick
he said these words:
is one whom I must thank and whom I am truly glad
kank in vour presence, one who though voung and., tender
¢ heart of a lion, and without whose devotion and courage
not be alive to address you tonight. Mr. President, my
Dofds,Ladies and Gentlemen, allow me to present my wife.
walked to the wings, bowed, and returned with a lovely
| v oung woman on his arm, perfectly dressed in the fashion of the
(‘\ ay. She was just twenty four years old.

One can imagine the welcome, and how charmed London soon
became with Florence — all doors were open to her, and she was
soon the toast of the town.”

It is a delightful account of the return of Samuel and Florence.
They had taken a house in London and had with them Sam’s
| four little girls, who were equally enchanted with their new Mama.
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| 2. Love at First Sight

Maharajah Duleep Singh, in th
Maharajah and Sam sailed down 1
i ‘ wild boar, bears and antelope.
Hungary became a most popul .
aristocracy — it was later the fash ake a hunting lodge — but ( )
!| in 1858 it can be said thay Samuft Baker was more or less a = l

ot <of 18589, when the |
ogether in search of
gte nineteenth century |

| | pioneer in the discovery 1thcllghls of sailing down the
Danube, especially with s and distinguished a companion as
[ the Maharajah. He wro

‘We hired a coverf: n‘@
| comfortably at h, ddAvith a crew to row we descended the
| Danube, evervofap sying all kinds of miseries and dangers.

It was of course 3old, but we had three good stoves on board,

AN

rdehampagne, two casks of splendid beer and
three. English servants of the Maharajah, fowls,

. &ie had been restless and unhappy at home,
v with the four voung children of his marriage. He )
most distinguished shot, and big-game hunter. Over
w years he and his three brothers, Valentine (later to

the 11th Hussars and John with whom Sam had already
e¢d a tea plantation in Ceylon, were destined to become
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ume of the expedition with the Maharajah, t
i enjoy life again. As the expedition had
November to March, it was not surprising
eventually halted them, and it was at th, W -
Moldavia, some hundred miles from
the Boat was eventually holed by ic m and the Maharajah
decided to call upon the Pasha, wi
town of Widdin overlooking 1 ¢, with the village of
Kalifat upon the opposite ban y) this time swarming with
Hungarian refugees, although under theprotection of the Porte.
The terrible uprising apd fotolution of 1848 had had its

=

had poured into the litd
Florence had

s, and Florence, then a child of only

(_ | six years old, had bee d by her nurse, and had fled with her
: to safety beyondrshe borders of Hungary. Sam and the Muharajah
only stayed at Q¥iddin ér a few days, but during that time Sam
fell deeply i ith the beautiful Hungarian girl, who was at

that time vonteen, and rescued her in o truly heroic
manner, and a family story, combine to say that
ed from some terrible fate — that her nurse had

marrie her (probably in the first Amnesty of 1857), and
that utiful girl found herself virtually alone. It is said that
shi t to be sold to a Twk, when Sam accompanied by

arajah, strode forward, flung down far more money than
and claimed her as his bride. But there are other, equally
atic) Jstories — stories that her parents were among those

Hul iaMs who had great estates in Romania, which were
acked by the peasants in the rising of 1848. It has been
suggested that after her rescue by her nurse, who ligures in every
tersion, Fiorence was brought up by a distinguished relation on
the borders of Hungary. Whatever may be the true story of their
meeting, it was love at first sight. Sam left the boat and
abandoning all ideas of his hunting expedition — a letter home
said that he obtained twenty-four fast horses, and a mysterious
‘third carriage” — galloped with her, the no doubt astonished
Maharajah, and his three servants across the plains of Wallachia to




Florence to stay in the Dubrushka where he had decj

become Director of a new railway being built by twg Em
Norfolk engineers. the Carter Brothers — the Mabharajah

‘ Ef |’
branch of the von Sass family, spelt in Hun,

sometimes ‘von Sass, possibty descended fr ¢as and Paul
von Sas, who were ennobled by the Emperor Eeo I, or George
von Sass and his son of the same ny mcﬁramed nobility by
\ Leopold 1st in 1701.*
Florence never w,
relatives; she was entirely devoted-o
Englishman who had appeared

continue his holiday in Rome, perhaps in a meditative
Florence was fond of saying later that she owed

Sam; he taught her English and it is said sought

l and heard from her of Florence's ancestry.

/, or to discover her
soung and determined
ely in her life, and the

quiet reserve, which became so m aAfart of her character later,
was probably due in part to~the unfippiness and persecution of
her childhood. Sam lost timéMn marrying Florence, most

probably in Bucharest,

oing on to the Dubrushka.
xgctly what legal form the marriage

took, and Sir Sam 1 promised himself that he would go
through another ce yinEngland on his retumn. Years later he
| wrote to Lord Whamxlt is greatest friend:

\

LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT
| Bucharest. Here Samuel and the Maharajah parted — Sam
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C \ Ceylon Carriage, and of course, his numerops
days it was not considered strange to take wl v

furniture abroad, usually in vast tea-chests «

| and his brother John had taken a pack
fifteen years before. Even so, Sam and
in the Dubrushka. For the railway v
child. It was the young and enterpyi
visualised it, and Sam'’s heart was n¢

m Lhosc

Since 1855 Samuel Baker h en ) writing to Sir Roderick
Murchison of the Royal Geographicid Society, pu[tiﬁg forward
| plans for cxp!onng the Za c‘ﬁer. praying that he might go out
to Africa to join Dayd LiWingstone and possibly help him in his
discoveries. But each ol known Samuel Baker’s applica-
tion had not succee w Sam was determined to finance
l (_ his own expedition. 01¢ to his sister:

o Sabanga
26th January 1861
i ¢ very mad; but every man has his own

lg gania. For the last few years my dreams have

wh defies not. The time may come whcn 1 shall dchght in
ities) )but at present I abhor them. Unhappy the bird in its
cage! =
Sam lost no time in fitting out the expedition. His brother
| ( | Valentine sent out his guns. His intention was to explore the Nile
( tributaries of Abyssinia; he mapped long stretches of the river

Atbara, its tributary the Setit (or Takkaze) and the Rahad, a

| tributary of the Blue Nile. He would also master Arabic, a new

| language for him, and enjoy the hunting and shooting which a year
in Abyssinia would bring.

- )
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J LOVE AT FIRST SIGHT }
He did his best to persuade Florence to return ‘home’ o1 ' ( )
|

English Aunts, still so devotedly caring for Sam’s child

' Florence was determined not only to go with Sam, bu
him in every way she could. It was this spirit which e

|| cross the vast Nubian desert, on the back of a pack-c
which was astonishing in those days, even for a
even attempted by Lord Wolseley's army in

{ | describes the desert as quite unfit for his army to’cro

‘Now for all practical purposes the 250 5

and Berber is nothing but a howling des _.)Because Sir S.
Baker went over that route with 20 or 30 kors€s, he thinks any
‘ troops could be marched over it.’

The crossing took Sam and Flor
marching. And Sam adds ‘The averag
| | been upward of thirteen hours’,
well'as Sam, but Abyssinia, whei
one of Florence's happiest memories. e
( Indeed the year provcd&s@mhing of a second honey- ;
moon — the beautiful floy :_the” marvellous scenery; Sam's |
enjnyrncnl of sports, esperially h the Hamran tribe of elephant
| hunters; the bower he
‘do her work’, were

on of daily march had

92 hours of actual }
rdeal for Florence as

ches round my waist — it has a tum down collar and no ,
ttons, but the front ties with strings.’ /s | b A
= & 3 2 - = i 3 E|__voED &>
’.‘ can imagine Florence making this practical shirt, with its \t} e j/
l " i
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strings, nd no buttons. Sam cof u
"1 dved the whole suit a rich ém/with the mimosa fruit, and
it matches well with the fade age and tree stumps. 1 wear

| maoccasins which 1 made(fror/the giraffe’s hide, tanned. These
are much better tha an shocs, and having no heels they

make no noise in w. over loose stones with which the
country is covere they laugh at thoms although very
I ( light. My costume dg rough but it is particularly neat and
becoming. My huntingZdp is of woven dome leaf, covered in

gazelle skin.’
Later on Sam impreyed on the woven dome leaf cap, with one
very much but made by an Arab woman — Khertin,

according tn plan — the substance was about half-an-
inch thitkZof \demre palm leaves very neatly twisted and sewn
togethey tng)a flat top, and a peak both before and behind,

the wholxffaiF was covered with tanned leather, with a curtain of

strod\ chin'strap secured the cap upon the head, and the
rb!c formed a very effective roof, completely sunproof.
dienTagyping I packed my cartridge pouch and belt within it
W 'nv ed at night to form a pillow’.
It was in these amazing clothes that Sam felt really comfortable
d even when approaching the equator would still wear his
pose shirt and trousers made by Florence, with his guns at his
raist.
Florence wore a similar shirt and trousers as her husband, made
of the native cotton, damur, for riding, and was often mistaken for

| : a boy. Sam would proudly insist to the native tribes he met that
1 ) Florence was his wife, and not his son.
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On arrival in Khartoum on March 215t 86 am set about |
| preparing for the great discovery of thg N Snuru:s He was also |
| | miost anxious about the travellers, and Grant. They had set
out for Zanzibar (the usual app e river) some five | |
months belore, with the dete to reach the Victoria
Nyanza, and prove without doul e great river rose in that
magnificent lake. But time ha by, and the world was
i anxiously waiting. Petherick she British Vice-Consul at Khartoum,
was missing when the Bake@\xrrive é)bu: had kindly left word that |
they were to stay at the
It was while they
Consulate that a ligl

| par
(3. The Discovery of Alber

—_—

3 te in the folds of Flmencc s dress.
begged to be taken Bém. He had been captured by the slave
traders, but had est\qped and walked many miles to join the

He—again appeared the next morning, kneeling |
qd imploring to go with them. After visiting the
d. out to be closing down, Florence dressed
cl

the little edn linen trousers, blouse and belt, and allowed
him toin th expedition. Sam and Florence loved him. Sam
Wrot I
2 e\very fond of this boy; he was thoroughly good;and in |
th of inquity, thousands of miles away from all except | {
as evil, there was comfort in having someone innocent
thful in whom to trust. | J

Ne was taught by her to sew while I taught him to shoot. In th

e considered himself as belonging absolutely to his mistress. / :.;;
gvening, when the day’s work was done, Saat was allowed to S]\K 280"

D= l‘\

/,
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near his mistress and he was at times amused instructed by
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stories of Europe and Eumpeans. com the first

principles of Christianity.’ I
They also had with them a kindly hlack arka, who
looked after the girls and boys on boay h, and who

was to join them later on their next exp on) and a [:u\l;ful bay,™ |
Richam. The Bakers set out from e on December 18th,
1862, a journey which lasted alm ears, and was to take
them to the shores of the Al
country of the Bari, Umiro a
to Khartoum on 5th May, 1865;
It was during their passage theNile, on 15th February 1863,
at Gondokoro, that thef\mé( Spcke and Grant who told the
Bakers of their dis 1 gave them the map of their
journey.
Samuel Baker wrgte

v, before returning safely

vivid account of the expedition, in
his book the Albe yapea, which graphically describes their |
adventures and hardships:’To make their discoveries they had to
travel through tte trib{Dlands of Ellyria, Obbo Shua, and above all
the Acholi tribe ere often the only foreigners to be expected

were the s 5. On several occasions Florence was to prove
her worth, W that she possessed the courage and enterprise
ofat p

ion, at"wight, a dark figure slipped into the tent in

slept. |

ull at my sleeve (wrote Sam) showed me that my wife |

noticed the object, as this was always the signal she made if

ing occurred at night that required vigilance. Possessing a

of sangfroid admirably adapted for Alrican travel, Mrs.

was not a screamer, and never even whispered in the
moment of danger — a touch of my sleeve was considered a
sufficient warning.'

On another occasion Florence rescued Sam during a mutiny

among his own soldiers; Sam had just knocked down the chief i

mutineer with his fist, and the others were crowding round him

menacingly. Florence, who was ill with fever in the cabin, heard

the commotion and rushed among the mutineers, calling on those

whom she knew were faithful to stand by their master — thus '

shari



THE DISCO\';RVOF'ALBER?’N-Y A
giving a moment’s pause in which Sam called u::n%au
‘Fall in". Florence then begged Sam to forgive the ri
saying that he would be pardoned if he kissed S#m’s b
moment of crisis was over. The ring-leader never f
and this man, Ferritch Ajoke later became one of t
officers of the ‘Forty Thieves”.

Finding the ‘ivory’ traders,*and the B ibe hostile at <
ondokoro, Sam and Florence had to escapé a night, and
withignly feventeen followers set out al country was

infest, fh slave traders, and they soon

going fulgler south with so small a part arge column of ~

traders under the command of Ibr
insolently past them, the slave axad
passing them without a look of reco) ~Sam wrote:
‘Had I been alone, 1 should h o proud to have sought
the friendship of the sullen uhd the moment on which
sutcess depended would have m lost. The fate of the

expedition was saved by Yhs. Baht}r.‘
Florenée called Ibrahim | ame, he turned, and, dismounting

im (4 great slaver, walked
walking at the rear, and

from his donkey, came : vas.thus that Sam and Florence
found themselves obli ch south with the hated slavers,
but it is interesty that when the party approached
7 it was Sam, although both he and
fever, who had gained an ascendancy
h the traders were soon to leave, It was he
peace with Kamrasi, and it was here that
d herself sufficiently to visit the King. He
mare presents, even the handkerchief which
on her head, and when at last they were

over the trader

coking at him in undisguised contempt, I told him that if 1
ed the trigger, not all heaven could save him, and that if

ared to repeat the insult, I would shoot him on the spot. At
| e same time I explained to him that in my country such
nsolence would entail bloodshed; and that I looked upon him

X\

|

|

Za
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With very very best love, and plenty of kisses . Gpodbye |
my own darling.

PREPARATION

Ever your very loving |
Florence Baker.

L

I should like to write more to you my, st = py¥ | have no |
time.
It was at these dinner parties th rense met the Empress

Perhaps it was this element o , in the face of danger, |
which united them, in a friendshipwi was to last for life.

It was also at Alexandt t they were joined by Sam's
nephew, Julian, a you enant of twenty, who had been
granted special leave frg Navy to accompany his uncle. Sam
thought of Julian as His ‘n, as he was not only his brother
John’s child, but the of his first wife's sister, as long ago Sam
and John had married th€tvo pretty Martin sisters, before setting
out for Ceylop(Thus Gt scemed perfectly natural that Julian
should go with Satnand Florence. His devotion and bravery, his
‘enthusiasm and his knowledge of steamers
yighten and enhance the whole expedition.
anyand Florence arrived in Khartoum, on January
th alized that things had only changed for the worse.
raders had become even more powerful, much of the
3 was neglected and bummed and the neat villages they
ce seen had disappeared. It seemed too that many of the
ers had contracts with the government, thus completely

erminjng Sam’s authority as a government representative. They

werey deébérmined to do all they could to delay and harass the
edition. The ‘Cavalry’ provided by Ismail were so motley a
mixture of thieves and undesirable characters, mounted on all
@mmner of thin and useless horses, that Sam instantly dismissed

them and decided to proceed with only his troops. These were but

Eugénie — both were having to fage dan d terror in the next
few months, and both were co@ an approaching crisis. |
Ve

lately drawn from felons and thieves at Cairo; they were difficult
to control, sulky, unwilling to start, and ready to listen to the |

persuasions of the slave traders.
Sam, however, with indomitable spirit, decided to train them in



THE BATTLE OF FATIKO 77

because only about six weeks ago the sheikh of o Mished

C to come and pay Sam a visit; but he has £dj of the
fect — thus he asked for a donkey which Sa him. The

donkey home, and send him back imm
day, we have not seen the animal, as th
him back again.

1 am sure that it is quite uscless t
thuse countries we have scen cay
think that the children might
take them away from their ow
once grown llp, woman or !T.Ia-ﬂyﬂl:
and ideas.

I am very pleased v ;
boys in England, they
civilized now! but

would be possible to
s — but if the native is
ains 2 savage, in manner

oys; there could not be better

they be when we leave? Little

[ Amarn we shall take' vith us but we have quite given up
(' the idea to take old Kar ome, as she is too great a savage for
Europe! She wal(dd be gpricctly miserable to be among civilized
people.
1 November 158 hd from the East.
I hav All my needle work
i Sam to send Wat-el-Mek and 150 of his men off 1o

r cattle, and for some more troops i the boats have

. One officer and ten of the roops will accompany

(Mek to Ismailia, with an order 1o Raouf Bey to arrest

ood should he be there.

Ay very short of cattle, and there are none in this

YTor about 50 miles around it would be impossible to

llect a thousand head. The traders have eaten evervthing up in
the way of flesh.

T am dreadfully afraid that we shall be obliged to stay until

( the middle of July or the beginning of August — because we

must wait here until Wat-¢l-Mek will return from Jsmailia with

cattle, as the natives will not carry for beads..dr, will take

Wat-el-Mck six weeks at least to come back a.q(‘i théh-wndmll

require about two weeks o prepare for our voya, % hlah' “will

1
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member o the family. Ethel, the youngest
daughters, lived with her stepmother until
children, Cyril, Ellen, 1da, Violet and Bernard
and nephews and nicces came from far &
were gay balls for the children, dinner pag
friends, and Julian, who luter became Adimivdl, was of course
always treated as a son by his Aunu I
niece, has recorded her memories of ¥

Kamuel's
. Edith’s
ytant jov,
v. There

*Aunt Florence was very goo
dark brown hair, very smo
r:umfnrt:lhly stout, and very kjpyc
Sandford Orleigh had a larke s&
riser, and always was
meals cte. ete. before s
would arrange a tri

with regular features,
parted in the middle,
wonderful housekeeper.
unt Florence was an carly
sk, saw her cook, ordered the
her guests at breakfast . . . She
/1o Hay Tor, and the carriage or
carriages would stoj Hav Tor Hotel, and Aunt Florence
would tell her guests 1a%0 off and enjoy themselves on the
Moor, and then (@ome @‘k and have a comfortable tea with her
*in zee hotel me” — she alwavs spoke slightly broken

: rian accent, which was very attractive.
picnics having had so much of that sort of
angers thrown in, in Africa.” 1 think we can

uite olten in the wu and would ask

d much enjoy listening to_the music, which she must
s a child in far-off Moldavia and Hungary. Helen also
ites that they often went to Torquay:*

these occasions, when we got back to Sandford Urlcngh she
would present me with some very pretty brooch or pendant she

had got for me in Torquay, not very valuable, but in exquisite
taste, and I constantly wear one or other of these presents to
this day. In the evening, the curtains would, be drawn, and
Florence would sit and do her knitting whilst ‘one of the family
read to her; but at “preciscly” 10 p.m. every mghl, a footman
would come into the room where we were sitting and start to
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put out the lights, and off we would go to our rooms. We
!" dawdle there as long as we liked, but the staff must notée

\ up late. Again, quite right. Aunt Florence was very
and on occasions she could be cross, but she never was
1 suppose, 1 managed to behave as she liked.”
‘ Perhaps the latest memory of her is that of Valenti , Ida’s

son, who remembers staying with his great-grandpiot! ‘the age
of only five, in 1915:
‘I was the grandson of Colonel James Bake Samuel’s

brother; thus, Sir Samuel Baker was my ather on my
mother’s side, and my great uncle on Igther’s side. My
happiest childhood memories were of ~stavifig at Sandford
Orleigh. My last memories of “Granni€”’ as we always called
Florence, were when | stayed a rleigh from October
25rd 1915 to December 30th 19 a few months before
Florence’s death. T well re ing allowed down to
tea — I was considered too yo or) the other more ceremonial
meals, and being made much of € numerous guests always
\ present. I remember my (Frannig-Florence as a strict and rather

formidable person, but%%sc y loved by all of us. On the

stroke of six, I was ; go to her desk and take out of

the second drawer d hocolate “langues de chat™ which
d then was sent straight up to bed.
§ fascinating relics of Sir Samuel, the

great hunter: a Wh
the hall, theloro
from it, whi

elephant hide after having been trodden on by a
elephant can be seen at the Royal Geographical

mted with the words “BEWARE OF THE HYMANET
PHELUM! NOT CHAINED UP! BITE POISONOUS”. Some

(




Lady Baker. photographed in Mexandria
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