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Pg 10 – “II. – Missions in Central Africa”

In connection with no sphere of the Society’s work have the Directors experienced a
larger amount of co-operation and sympathy from kindred Societies than in that of their Lake
Tanganyika Mission. The field is new, its difficulties are many and great, and the baptism of
suffering which has attended the efforts of one and all has served to link more closely the bonds
of brotherhood and affection. In the interchange of thought, too, with regard to plans and
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procedure, the experience of one Mission has been a guide to the others. In this latter respect the
London Missionary Society is the chief gainer; the Free Church Mission on Lake Nyassa, and
that of the Church Missionary Society on the Victoria Nyanza, being already in operation when
in the year 1877 the Lake Tanganyika Mission was set on foot. It was, therefore, only natural that
the Directors should avail themselves of the presence in England of Mr. James Stewart, C.E., of
the Free Church Mission at Livingstonia, and of Mr. Joseph Thomson, R.G.S., formerly the
colleague and afterwards the successor of the lamented Keith Johnston, of the Royal
Geographical Society’s Expedition, to ask their counsel and assistance in regard to plans for the
consolidation and extension of this Society’s work at its three centers of operation. This appeared
the more desirable, as Mr. Hore, of Ujiji, is returning home to discuss with the Directors the
important question of the navigation of the Lake. At their invitation those gentlemen attended a
meeting of the Board, specifically convened, on Thursday, November 18th, when, besides
furnishing a statement of their travels and observations, they, in reply to inquiries put to them,
gave the result of their experience on matters of detail and special interest and importance in the
present stage of the Society’s Mission.
It is gratifying to receive the testimony of an independent witness that Ujiji and Uguha,
with their respective districts, are the most suitable places that could have been selected for
mission stations on Lake Tanganyika. Fipa, at its south end, was mentioned by Mr. Thomson as
being the next eligible locality; and he also confirmed Mr. Hore’s good opinion of a site at
Liemba harbor.
We give in his own words Mr. Thomson’s impressions of our missionary brethren and
their work: “Had missions on Lake Tanganyika not existed, I do not suppose I should have lived to
see home again. After the hardships I had to pass through in the country and on the coast, the
arrival at Ujiji gave me renewed vigor. I was received with an hospitality which I shall never
forget. I cannot speak too highly of the gentlemen I met there. They are doing a marvelously
good work; they have gained the confidence of the natives most thoroughly. It is a pleasure to
see the natives come around their places at Ujiji and Uguha, and to listen to them. They are
setting an example which the natives are beginning to follow. The energy with which they are
doing their work is most marvelous. I reached Uguha two months after Mr. Griffith. When I
arrived he had a house built, a garden laid out, a place set up for carpentry, etc. Everything
appeared as if he had been settled for years instead of two months. I enjoyed my stay there of a
fortnight, and then had the pleasure of crossing over to Ujiji and met Mr. Hore. On the way back
I once more met Mr. Hore, and proceeded down to the Lake with him. It afforded me pleasure to
see his determination: no better man could be put in the place; he is a most practical headed man,
doing capital work.”
Mr. Thomson’s experience fully bears out all that has been stated in the letters and
journals of our missionaries with regard to the general attitude of the natives towards their white
visitors. His opinion of the Arabs is more favorable than we should have been led to anticipate: -
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“My impression with regard to the natives is that they are exceedingly friendly. If you are
judicious and not too suspicious in showing confidence, you can proceed with all safety. There
are exceptions near the Congo: passing through Urua, we had anxiety at all times, and at times
our lives were not safe. In other parts of the country I usually walked about unarmed, and have
never been molested, or had a rude word said to me.
“So far as I am acquainted with the Arabs, they were very hospitable: we had no
obstructions. I have nothing to say against them, so far as I am concered; they are cunning, and
make the most of you – as much as they can.”
Confirmation of the above is given in Mr. Hore’s recent journal of his voyage to the
south end of the Lake.
“I saw,” he writes, “a long string of natives, about twenty-six in number, coming from the
steep rocky path to the boat; they were fully armed. It was evident that they meant business; but
surely it could not be to attack us without some good reason here in Fipa. Shortly a spokesman
slipped forward and gave his message – namely, that he had heard that we had come with evil
intentions, and to forcibly take away their slaves from them. I laughed at them, called for a light
for my pipe, and sitting down on the gunwale of the boat, proceeded to answer their doubts.
Spears were stood up against the rocks, solemn countenances relaxed, and they all gathered
closely round us, smiling and chattering. An elder stepped forward and stated that they had come
prepared to resist us; but now they saw that there was no ground for suspicion, and that it was
true what some Watongwe had told them – namely, that the white man of Ujiji, who traveled on
the lake in a boat, was good.”
In extent of population, no portion of the Lake neighborhood can compare with Ujiji and
Uguha. The estimated number of inhabitants in the former district is at least ten thousand, and
within the radius of a mile from the Society’s station two or three thousand natives may be
reached. The villages around both centers are exceedingly numerous. Fipa too is well populated.
Where native settlements are found, agriculture will, generally speaking, be carried on to
a greater or less extent, and pasturage for cattle will be obtainable. Some regard should be had to
such considerations as these in forming a mission station in the interior; and the Directors are
glad to be assured that, in the selection of Ujiji and Uguha, their missionaries are favorably
circumstanced with respect to native produce and trade. Mr. Thomson says: “The native cultivate very largely. They have goats and sheep. They supply Indian corn,
rice, wheat even; then there are ground-nuts and bananas. Except the luxuries of civilized life,
there is no want of food. Some places are suitable for millet, other places for Indian corn.”
From the outset, as our readers are aware, the Directors have made Zanzibar the port of
debarkation and the starting-point of their mission: the difficulties and disasters which have
attended the long land journey between Saadani and the Lake region are also well known. The
employment of carts drawn by oxen, as at first contemplated, ended in failure, owing to the
narrowness of the roads and the presence of the tsetse fly. The hire of pagazi for the transport of
goods and stores has hence proved to be the only practicable plan; but the fatigue thereby
Transcription of articles from The Chronicle of the London Missionary Society pertaining to the Central African
Mission. Transcribed by patintheworld.com (permalink). If this is useful for your research, please contact me there.

involved to the missionary party is undoubtedly great, and hitherto it has been deemed
undesirable to send out ladies by this route. Under these circumstances the Directors have been
led to consider the practicability of adopting a water-way to the interior by means of the Zambesi
and Lake Nyassa, especially in view of sending out a vessel for use on Lake Tanganyika. They,
therefore, gladly availed themselves of Mr. Stewart’s presence to obtain information on these
points. Quilimane, on the south-east coast, forms the base of the Free Church Mission; and
Livingstonia is reached by means of the Zambesi and Shire Rivers, for both of which that
Society’s steamer, the Ilala, is available, the former being traversed for about two hundred miles
as far as the falls, 16° south latitude. Wood is exclusively used as fuel. It is thus evident that a
mission vessel could with safety and dispatch be conveyed to Livingstonia, and thence to the
north end of Lake Nyassa. In view of a limited land carriage between Quilimane and Nyassa, and
of the wide tract of country (220 miles) to be crossed between that lake and Tanganyika, any
vessel must be built in sections and taken to pieces as required. The chief natural obstacle to be
encountered after leaving Nyassa is a somewhat formidable stream which has to be crossed after
reaching the mountain range. Once, however, on the plateau, there are no streams to be crossed
in the dry season. In the wet season the road would be impassable. Sheep and goats are to be
found in abundance through the whole of the distance. Mr. Stewart appears to have but little
doubt as to the feasibility of the scheme. He, however, admits that –
“It would be a difficult work. A party of three men might be sent to make a certain
distance of road; after that, men would come forward in sufficient numbers. They would not go
from lake to lake: the distance would have to be broken up into districts – say of fifty miles.
“The people throughout that district,” says Mr. Stewart, describing his own experience,
“all received me in a very friendly, hospitable manner. The Chungu tribe showed some
suspicions at first; our first visit was not very promising – the people are the rudest and roughest
I have seen. Leaving the Lake and going inland, we met with a simple, unsophisticated race of
men, who received us kindly and gave us good supplies of food. It is the best evidence of
friendliness the people have to give us: even to sell food is a great advantage to us. There are
three or four different tribes in that district: they possess cattle. The tsetse fly occurs nowhere
between Lake Nyassa and within ten or twelve miles east of Tanganyika. The cattle are small,
but still they would be very useful.”
Mr. Thomson is not quite so sanguine upon this matter. As there is no trade route
between the lakes, he fears that for some time to come there will be great difficulty in obtaining
porters, especially in such numbers as would be required to carry a boat and stores. And this
notwithstanding that he holds the following views on the general question: “It is my opinion that in the present state of the road the ordinary porter is the only means
of transport. Animals have been tried, but it has been shown that they cannot stand the work:
they die from the effects of it. Unfortunately, they have to start in the worst part of the country at
the commencement. The country between Mpwapwa and Unyanyembe is almost level, and there
would be no difficulty in establishing wagons. In the dry season you are not troubled with
swamps. If proper means of transport were established at Mpwapwa, it would greatly facilitate in
opening up the country to Ujiji.”
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A trading company is in existence, which has sprung out of the Free Church Mission, and
has the use of its steamer, but is not under its management or control. Should the proposed
scheme be decided upon, arrangements could doubtles be made with the company to carry it into
effect. The maximum cost of transport between Quilimane and the stations on Lake Tanganyika
would probably be £100 per ton weight of goods. The amount which was formerly paid for
transport to Mons. Broyon was so exceptional that it will not admit of being made a basis of
comparison with the foregoing estimate.
As the result of inquiries instituted in the year 1861, the Free Church Mission effected a
settlement at Livingstonia under the leadership of Mr. Young, R.N., in May, 1875. The mode of
procedure adopted by the missionaries, and the happy change in the condition of the native
population which the labors of five brief years have, under the blessing of God, effected, are
apparent from the following statements of Mr. Stewart: “We do not,” he says, “consider ourselves isolated from the rest of the world. We receive
our mails with very great regularity. At Livingstonia we are settled down very comfortably: the
hardships we endured at the first are passed over: we have comfortable houses, airy and drained:
English furniture and English country; tea, coffee, etc., cost about twice the home prices. Our
schools are well settled and established: we have 120 boys and girls attending school: the first
and second classes read and write in English tolerably well; they can read a chapter from the
Bible and understand it well enough – as well as a child at home. Four or five of the elder boys
have taken the junior class, and have thus relieved Dr. Laws and his colleagues very much from
the drudgery of teaching a, b, c. We trust that in future they will be preachers of the Gospel to
their fellow-countrymen. Livingstonia is not a very healthy site. At the new place we have had a
house twelve months; very well attended schools, with fifty to seventy, sometimes more,
children. The people there have attended service; 300 and 400 attend Sunday after Sunday to
hear the Word of God. They are more inquisitive that the men to be met with at other places.
They ask questions and explanations of difficulties. This is very different from many places,
where the chiefs after five or ten minutes’ questioning are quite tired, and lie down.”
The hopes entertained at the commencement of the Mission have been more than
realized. Looking back, Mr. Stewart observes: “At the very first when missionaries went into the land, passing up the Shire they
received twelve or fifteen boys from the Makololo chiefs to take with them and educate as they
thought proper. We have retained their confidence. Some of these have gone back; some of them
we have still; some are able to help in mission work now. The girls also whom we received from
various quarters are learning to read and write in English as well as the boys; there is no
difficulty between the sexes as in India. They are getting on well in sewing, but household work
is not neglected. We receive children from the tribes all around to be our children: to be taught as
we like. Wherever we go we are welcomed, and, when we speak to the people about God and
heaven, they at once become reverential and silent, and with almost bated breath they ask
questions as to what He is, where He is, and what is His relation to us. One of the men said, ‘You
see these spears: we received them from our fathers. We keep our lands in safety, but if you will
show us a better way we will take it.’ In the north end of the lake we have received children; they
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have come to learn in our schools. We have travelled over the district mentioned, and have had
no collision with the natives at all. We are most hopeful in our work. Englishmen soon learn to
like the African character, and this feeling is reciprocated. We have a strong hold upon their
affection.”

February
Pg 30 – “III. – Central Africa – Uguha and its People”
By Mr. Walter Hutley

The Uguha country is divided into North and South by the Lukuga, a river on the west
coast of Lake Tanganyika. It is with the northern part that the Society has chiefly to deal, its
temporary station, Plymouth Rock, being situated nearly in the center of that division of Uguha.
Caravans passing to and from between Ujiji and Manyuema make this their landing-place. These
caravans contain from fifty to a thousand or more people. During the year of our residence some
thousands have passed through. Sometimes they remain in the neighborhood several weeks; at
other times but a few days. Unless a caravan is to be ferried over, the opportunities for
communicating with Ujiji are not very frequent or regular. Canoes belonging to an Mjiji or Arab
trader will come over to obtain maize and millet in exchange for salt and palm-oil, and
sometimes in search of slaves. Occasionally boats of natives go from here with grain, a tusk or
two of ivory, and the like, to change for Matunda, a kind of glass ring beads, which are in great
demand here. In recent times many of the Waguha have reached the coast, and many others
Unyanyembe, with their little ventures or as porters in caravans.
Mtowa, the village near which the station is situated, is enclosed in the arc of a circle of
hills, which start from Southern Ugoma, go inland some distance, and then come to the coast at
Cape Kahangwa. Beyond these hills stretches the plain of Ruanda, watered by several small
streams, of which the Lugumba is the only one of importance. Inside this arc are many small
hills and valleys, where cultivation is carried on largely by the natives. Until the hills proper are
reached, very little of the dense vegetation so peculiar to tropical countries is met with: the
landscape generally has an English-like appearance. Lying among the valleys are several
villages, but the population is not very large.
Northern Uguha, possibly from 15,000 to 20,000 inhabitants would be near the mark. The
largest village is Ruanda, in which are some 500 to 600 houses. Mtowa may be taken as the
average size of the villages generally; it contains about 250 to 300 inhabitants; also ninety
houses, of which ten are occupied by the chief and his wives.
The domestic animals found in Uguha are goats, sheep, and fowls. Some of the chiefs
possess pigeons, which come either from Marungu or Ujiji. The only cattle in the country are
those belonging to the Mission. Occasionally some are brought over from Ujiji to be taken to the
interior. Wild animals are said to be abundant in the hills to the north. Among these may be
mentioned buffaloes, gorillas, leopards, monkeys, wild boars, antelopes, and small game of the
rabbit species. The hyena is unknown. Fine timber is not very plentiful except at some distance
inland, where teak and other timber-trees abound. The only grain cultivated consists of maize
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and millet, although there are several spots near the Lake suitable for rice and sugar-cane.
Micaceous slate is to be found in abundance almost everywhere.
The People
The natives of Uguha are peaceable and industrious, speaking generally. The only time
when they indulge in drink to any extent is at the close of harvest, and then a disposition to
quarrelsomeness is not at all prevalent, but rather the reverse. They spend the greater part of their
time in their gardens with their slaves and wives. At other times in their villages they make
maize and millet up into loads for sale, or spend their spare time in manufacturing spear-handles,
bows, etc.
Although fish abound in the Lake, yet but few of the natives take the trouble to go out for
them; several Arabs’ slaves who live amongst them do this work. Of late years, finding their
power increasing, they have made war upon neighboring countries for the purpose of getting
slaves. Their arms are bows and arrows and spears, which latter they throw. Physically they are a
fine people, men of over five feet eight inches being the rule rather than the exception. I once
met an individual some four feet only in height, who was considered a dwarf amongst them. The
chief features that distinguish the Waguha from their neighbors are in both sexes the elaborate
way of working their hair; in the males the chipping of the two front incisors, and in the females
the profuseness of tattooing.
Yet there is, after all, but little to distinguish them from the Warua, except in their
language, which slightly differs from the Kirua. Their first sultan or chief came from Ugoma,
according to tradition, and settled near Cape Kahangwa. Here he was joined by many from Urua
and Marungu, and, by assimilating many of the words of each language and of the customs of the
people, they formed themselves into a separate tribe.
Amongst the women clothing is very scanty, two or three pieces of fiber-cloth sufficing.
These are dyed of two colors. The men wear this kind of cloth too, but in one large piece, which
is tucked under a belt in front, and behind is allowed to hang loosely. Many of the men, however,
wear skins of monkeys or other animals, while others wear the barter-cloth brought into the
country by white men and Arab traders.
Government
Each village has its own chief, who maintains his proper place in the ranks of the chiefs.
Kasanga of Ruanda is said to be chief of all Uguha, but he, in his turn, is subject to some one
else. Some of the chiefs will sit in each other’s presence, but in the presence of another chief of a
higher rank they must stand. In their villages they have regard to precedence in the arranging of
their houses. In one part or end of the village the slaves of Walingwena live; in the other part the
freemen or Wabangi. These latters have elders or Watwita, who represent them in the counsels of
the chief. If one of the Watwita quarrels with the chief he leaves the village with his Wabangi
and dwells by himself until his chief makes matters up by giving him and his followers a present,
generally of beer or corn. Two cases of this kind occurred near here quite recently.
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Native Residences
The houses they build are like a beehive outside, but, inside, the walls are carried up
square some four feet high. They are made of wattle and mud plaster. From these walls spring
the roof, the center of which will be ten to twelve feet from the floor. They have no center post,
and the rafters are simply fastened by rings of cane from the center downwards. On the outside
the grass is laid very thickly, and is made to reach the ground. The inside is kept scrupulously
clean by the women. The floor is generally made of mud, which sets very hard. On one side and
part of another are the sleeping-places of the family; one end reaches to the doorway, where a
number of thick pieces of wood are fixed in the ground, against which mats are placed so as to
form a screen. On the opposite side two pieces of wood about four feet high are always found.
For some time si wondered what their use might be, and was told that they are to stack the
firewood against, to prevent it from lying about in disorder. One side of the house will be left
clear for visitors to sit or eat, while the remaining part of the side room will be filled with pots
and other household utensils. In the center of all is the fireplace, at a pleasant distance from the
bed, while hanging from the roof will be seen bows and arrows and medicines belonging to the
head of the house.
Boats and Navigation
Many of the chiefs possess large canoes. One or two have a mast or sail belonging to
them. Oars or paddles with a blade not larger than one’s hand are used; with this their style of
rowing is to face the bow of the canoe and dig into the water with the paddle, brining it back to
them, thus avoiding the use of rowlocks. For steering purposes one or two men sit in the stern
and steer with their paddles. These canoes, which are simply dug out, are cut in Ugoma, the
country to the north on this the western shore. The principal use to which the Waguha put them
is that of cruising along the coast and among the various islands, and making now and then a trip
across to Ujiji.
The Waguha, however, do not “take to the water.” They are not such sailors and traders
as are the Wajiji. Such trade as there is amongst them is chiefly in ivory, which comes from Urua
and Ubudjwe, etc., and in the corn which they themselves grow. Of late years a desire has
seemed to take possession of many of them to visit Unyanyembe and Pwani – i.e., the sea-coast,
Bagamoyo, and Zanzibar. Some go as porters in Arab caravans; others upon a little venture of
their own. They are certainly not given to vie to the extent of some of the tribes, regarding it
from their point of view, although from the standpoint of Christianity their morality is at a very
low ebb. They are cruel and superstitious, of course, but not to an excessive degree. Witchcraft is
believed in, and those who are said to be guilty of practicing it are punished with death. Their
manner of killing a witch (male or female) is by cutting the neck with an axe and then the back
of the victim.
Recreations
Dances are of frequent occurrence amongst the young people, and sometimes the women
will have a dance among themselves, but I have not seen the men participating in anything of the
kind. Their musical instruments are few, most of them belonging to some neighboring tribe.
They have a kind of cymbal, which is made of iron, in the shape of a U, and which is sounded by
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a piece of stick with a head of india-rubber. This is used by chiefs and messengers on their
journeys, and on it is made a series of sounds which are understood only by the initiated. This
instrument is an importation from Urua. The women have a game with stones, which they toss
up, endeavoring to pick up a number of others before the first can reach the ground and to catch
it at the same time. I have not seen more than one play at this game. The boys amuse themselves
with small bows and arrows, shooting at a mark. Those older, and who live near the Lake, go
along the shore on bright calm mornings and shoot their arrows into the small shoals of fish
which are very plentiful here; they generally get some as a reward for their pains. In one instance
I came rather suddenly upon a small party of little girls at play – making houses, not of
cardboard, but of small lumps of earth. Girls here are married very young; some can scarcely
have reached the age of twelve, and some are married to men old enough to be their fathers.
Manners and Customs
These are many and varied. Many of them bear a striking resemblance to those of the
Warua as described in “Acros Africa.” Here there are no “clubs” after the fashion of the
Wanyamwezi, but each man eats his food at home, and, in the case of the chiefs, in the strictest
privacy. Each household has two sets of utensils – one for cooking and fetching water for the use
of the males of the family; the other for the use of the females. If the fire at one kitchen goes out,
they scrupulously take care to get fuel to light it again from another fire of the same kind. This is
said to be mbara or mbala. I was once out in the forest with some natives, when, coming to a few
huts, we cooked some food, and, when I had finished, my men came in for what I had left; this
they invited a native to share, which he would have done, but, on asking where our men obtained
the fire, he declined partaking of the food, saying it was not mbara. The chief has his water
fetched by one of his wives, each of whom is appointed to do this in turn. Taking the water-jar
and the charms of the chief, she proceeds to the watering-place in silence; if met by any person,
or meeting any one who is not a stranger, neither speaks; the same formula is observed in coming
back, when she puts down the water and the charms in their respective places. If no cooking is
needed just then she can open her mouth and speak; if, however, cooking should claim her
attention she still maintains silence until the food is all prepared and placed in her house, to
which the chief retires by himself, closing the door after him. When his meal is finished he calls
to his wife, who, in the meantime, has been waiting outside; she then takes a twig of straw or
wood and gives one end to the nearest person, who breaks it, and then she goes into clear away
the dinner-mat. Her silence is then over until cooking time again. When the chief is drinking, if
any of his wives are present they either go behind a screen, or two of them hold up a cloth in
front of him so that he his not seen. This custom is generally, although not universally, practiced.
In traveling, this custom, with many others, is dispensed with. Children have the two front teeth
chipped in their seventh year. The females have their bodies tattooed about the same age. The
Waguha are very fond of meat, and will eat almost any kind of animal, monkeys being
considered a delicacy. Rats and snakes they reject, but other tribes eat these. Their way of taking
tobacco is similar to the Wajiji. They put some tobacco in a small earthen cup, and then add a
little water; after the tobacco has absorbed a good quantity of water it is pressed out again and
the water then snuffed well up the nostrils, to which the fingers are fastened so as to act as
pincers and thus prevent it from returning.
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Social Intercourse
Each rank has its proper salutation for those of an inferior or superior one. The most
common is that of the freemen to their equals, viz., Wajemuka in the morning and Wakya in the
evening. The next in order is when friend meets friend, when, besides either of these words, one
offer his palm to the other to clap, and then one claps his hands once, while the other brings his
palm on to his breast. Generally this is done twice, but, if the persons are very great friends, three
times. Then there is the ordinary salutation of the chief by his followers – viz., the man
approaches the chief, and putting aside his arms, or whatever he may have, he stoops low, and,
picking up some dust, rubs some, first on his left arm above the elbow, and then on his right arm,
and lastly upon his breast. The chief answers in the same manner, although stooping to pick up
dust is usually a mere form on his part, as he generally sits where there is none to be seen. Then
there is the salutation of some of the inferior chiefs to their superior. This is done by the inferior
prostrating himself on the ground before his superior, and it is answered by the chief and all
present gently clapping their hands. Whenever any man who is in counsel with his chief begins
to make a speech, he prefaces it by rubbing on dust, to which the others present answer in like
manner. In his speech, if he refers to any one present, the one referred to will acknowledge the
compliment by dust-rubbing, and at the end of the speech this same process is gone through.
When a slave is sent to call his superior, he also goes through the dust-rubbing form, and says
Mgenzi. When a chief sends his messenger anywhere, upon receiving and delivering a message
this form has to be gone through by the inferior.
Treatment of Slaves
The chief does not possess absolute power over all his people, but only over his slaves, or
the Walingwena. The Wabangi, or freemen, can leave at any time if they first return the goods,
either calico or beads, they received from him to come and build in his village. Failing to do this,
however, the man becomes a slave to the chief. Slaves are not badly treated, and are allowed to
do almost as they please. In time of war, the Wabangi go in front of the army, the slaves behind;
this is the same on land or water.
The Marriage Relationship
Polygamy is almost universal, especially so in the case of the chiefs. One of the chiefs
told me that his father had some four hundred wives; he himself has from fifty to sixty. The
freemen generally have two each, sometimes more. To each wife is given a house apart from the
others, except where they are very numerous, when there will be as many as five women allotted
to one house. There are very few marriage customs, and these depend upon the wealth of the
man. If he can afford it he will make a feast; if not, he simply takes his wife home. Generally,
about ten days or so after the marriage, the girls goes to her parents to visit them, and they then
take away whatever beads she may be wearing, and her husband has to giver her others. The
price given for a wife varies from a few strings of beads to two or three slaves.
Religious Notions
Their idea of heaven is rather vague. They believe it to be a place where the good alone
dwell, and the bad are thrust out. They believe, too, that evil spirits sometimes take possession of
a man. Every one wears some charm or other; many have a large number of charms, each charm
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being for some particular evil. There is a charm against smallpox, another against lions and other
animals, a charm against leopards, crocodiles, etc. In some cases the charm consists of the tooth
of some animal. The charm for times of war consists of two or three round things much like oak
galls; these are emptied or scooped clear and filled with some green mixture made of leaves, etc.,
and the whole is finished off by a little copper nail fixed in the end. These are hung round the
neck or fastened in the hair.
Death and Burial
Their burial customs are peculiar. They generally keep the body of the deceased in the
house for ten days or more, and it is never buried until long after decomposition has set in. If any
friends of the deceased should be away from home at the time, messengers are dispatched to call
them, and burial is deferred until they come. Sometimes the period which elapses is so long that
little besides the bones remain. Ordinary freemen are buried in a grave with mats over them. A
chief is buried with all his finery on and in a sitting posture. The interval between death and
burial is not always the same, one of the rules or customs which regulate it being the appearance
of the deceased to his successor or nearest relative in his dreams. After this is supposed to have
occurred the burial takes place, and the successor builds a small hut of sticks and grass, in which
he places some of the medicines or charms belonging to the deceased. At stated times a little
meal or other food is placed there. At special times, such as the first day of the month or when
going on a journey, gifts are made and prayers offered for assistance, the idea being that this
little hut is the place where the spirit of the deceased resides when he comes to this earth, which
is frequently to see how his children and others are progressing. The interest a person takes in
those surrounding him does not, according to native belief, cease with death.

April
Pg 84 – “IV. – Notes of the Month and Extracts”
1. Arrivals in England
Mr. E.C. Hore, from Ujiji, Central Africa, per steamer Goa, February 23rd.

June
Pg 112 – “Annual Meeting In Exeter Hall”
…

III. – The Work
1. – First Division, Work Among Africa Races,
Includes the Mission in the West Indies, South Africa, and Central Africa.
…
The Central African Mission is the most recent extension of our responsibility, and
represents the progressive side of our work for the African people. It was commenced in 1877 by
Messrs. Thomson, Dodgshun, Hore, and Hutley. Dr. Mullens, Mr. Griffith, and Mr. Southon as
medical missionary, went out to join the Mission in 1879; and Messrs. Wookey, Williams, and
Palmer, another medical missionary, formed the third party, which left last year.
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Three stations are now occupied by our missionaries. Ujiji, the Arab settlement on the
eastern shore of Lake Tanganyika, was the earliest of these; Mtowa, on the western shore of the
lake, nearly opposite to Ujiji, was the next. The third is Urambo, two hundred miles from Ujiji
on the way to the coast, the capital of the noted Wanyamwezi chief, Mirambo. The previous
history of this warlike chieftain, and his early dealings with goods belonging to he Mission,
made the commencement of work among his people a great trial of faith and courage. But all
fears have ben entirely dissipated by the manner in which he has received his visitors, and our
brethren who have come into contact with him seem to have perfect confidence in his sincerity.
Dr. Southon has now been rather more than a year at Urambo, and is able to report the
results of his work in terms which are suggestive of a bright future for that station.
In consequence of the veiled hostility of the Arab residents at Ujiji, we have not as yet
been able to procure a piece of land anywhere in the neighborhood for a permanent settlement. It
is hoped that this difficulty will be overcome; and that, before very long, we shall be able to
commence work a little to the south of Ujiji, where the natives may gather round the
missionaries without the danger which arises from the presence and influence of these unfriendly
traders. Meanwhile, Messrs. Wookey and Hutley are not idle; they are acquiring a knowledge of
the native language, and are taking such opportunities as they can to explain their objects to the
people.
The station at Mtowa, on the wester shore of the great lake, seems to be admirably
situated alike for health and for access to the people of several large and powerful tribes. It is the
point of passage for the great trading caravans which the Arabs conduct into the far interior, and
large numbers of natives from many tribes are frequently brought there for a time. These see the
white men, and hear a good report of them, and, as the result, they carry their names far to the
west.
The Directors have recently received a munificent offer from James Stevenson, Esq., a
merchant and friend of missions in Glasgow, which has given them very great satisfaction, and
which they have accepted with the utmost cordiality. Mr. Stevenson desires to see the line of
communication with the interior by way of the Rivers Zambesi and Shire and Lake Nyassa
extended as speedily as possible. He has therefore offered to the London Missionary Society, the
Livingstonia Mission, and the Livingstonia Central African Trading Company jointly, to spend
£3,000 [~$500,000 in 2020] on the construction of a road between the north end of Lake Nyassa
and the south end of Lake Tanganyika, and to take shares in the Livingstonia Central African
Trading Company, on condition that each of these three parties shall undertake a certain
responsibility in connection with the road. The conditions proposed to this Society were that a
steamer should be employed on Lake Tanganyika, and that a mission station should be formed at
the south end, and that we should send our supplies to the missions on Lake Tanganyika by this
route.
These conditions the Directors have accepted on behalf of the Society, and we have
reason to hope that the construction of the road will be undertaken at once.
…
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IV. – The Funds
Appeals for more help in different parts of the mission field ultimately resolve
themselves into the question of funds. And the balance-sheet becomes the crucial test of the
satisfactoriness of a Report.
The Directors are sorry to be obliged to state that the conditions of the Society’s finances
are not wholly satisfactory, and that, although, owing to the receipt of an exceptionally large sum
in legacies, the total income has been larger than it was last year, the expenditure has also risen
above the very low point to which it was then reduced, and that, consequently, the Society begins
the new year with a deficiency of £2,321 7s. 7d.
The Directors are glad to observe that the contributions for female missions are steadily
increasing, and that the interest of the young in the missionary ships is undiminished. They note
also with great satisfaction the fact that, though an increasing number of mission churches are
self-supporting, and the amount raised and expended at the mission stations rises year by year,
the contributions to the general funds of the Society form the converts shows no diminution.
Pg 143 – Mr. E.C. Hore, from Lake Tanganyika
Rev. R. Robinson: I have been asked to say a few introductory words for the next
speaker. This is the first time that our Central African Mission has been represented on this
platform, and the representative of that mission, Mr. Hore, is one of our African missionary
heroes. He went out with the first pioneer party for the whole weary journey of 800 miles from
the coast to the lake, to Ujiji, where Stanley found out Livingstone. The providence of God
called him to part in a very short time with two of his devoted fellow-laborers, the never-to-beforgotten John Thomson and Arthur Dodgshun, our hallowed missionary. Our friend, Mr. Hore,
was then left comparatively alone, having no one with him but our devoted young brother, Mr.
Hutley. But they were not alone, for Mr. Hore knew that God was with them, and so, not bating
one jot of heart or hope, he proceeded to found a mission station at Ujiji, and to navigate the lake
in his little boat; he got at the people on the shores and conciliated them, and won them with no
other weapons than his winsome words and Christian conduct. And further, he has added to our
geographical knowledge, for he has found out that the true outlet of Tanganyika is the River
Lukuga; and now he has come home to give the Directors the benefit of his knowledge and
experience, but he is eager to go back again to put a little steamer on the lake and continue the
evangelistic work. Now this is the point to which I wish to come – while as a skilled navigator he
knows he is quite competent to take observations in Lake Tanganyika, he does not feel he is
equally competent to make observations in Exeter Hall, and so he has written a little narrative
which he is going to read, and we want you to listen to it, remember that it is the interesting
portion of a missionary sailor’s log, and so I ask for him a warm welcome and patient attention.
Mr. E.C. Hore, from Lake Tanganyika
Mr. Chairman, Ladies and Gentlemen, - I am asked to support the resolution that has
been moved and seconded. I think Mr. Dale has already, from the very firm basis of the home
foundation, given you full and sufficient reasons why you should pass this resolution; but our
friend Mr. Bryant has sprung up on the Asiatic side with such vigorous help that I think, if it is
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only to square matters up a little, the resolution might well get another support from Central
Africa – if it is but a feeble support - if it is but a “day of small things” out there yet, you will, I
am sure, if you pass this resolution, believe with me that it is a promise of greater things to come,
and of the approach of the day when the uttermost parts of the earth shall been taken possession
of in God’s name. I have no history to tell you of schools and chapels built or Christian
communities established, but I can tell you of
A Road Opened into the Heart of Africa,
Of stations founded there, of slavery crushed under foot – and of many tribes in the heart
of Africa ready and willing to hear the sound of the Gospel. I have come from the swamps and
jungles of Central Africa, from the very heart of heathenism and darkness, from the graves of my
brethren who fell there, and from the African homes of the six brave men who are still toiling out
there with his earnest and true purpose. They have sent me to tell you God is blessing His work
in Central Africa, to tell you that the harvest is very great and that they want more help. Further,
I have come from the natives of Central Africa, who are crying out for missionaries to come and
live amongst them, and whose last words to me were, “Master, come back soon, and bring some
more of your brethren with you.” Nearly four years ago we started from Zanzibar, with 800 miles
of swamp and jungle between us and Lake Tanganyika, enthusiastic and determined, in actual
contact with the work and its difficulties and encouragements. That road was the century-old
slave-path that lay between Livingstone and the coast during his dreary waiting at Ujiji. Thank
God! it is now the road, with five mission stations on it – to the great Lake, with another station
on its western shore, and our two mission-boats navigating its waters. We started with 120
bullocks and eight carts and wagons. For five months we fought, axe in hand, through forest and
jungle, working sometimes a whole day to cut through half a mile of road; but an enemy
appeared in our midst, and our 120 bullocks (one by one) dropped down under the fatal little
tsetse fly. We had to wait a bit, and, reorganizing our caravan, we turned our faces once more
westward, with 240 native African porters carrying our stores. Some of the difficulties of the
way were very great – wading up to our necks in swamp, or creeping through low tunnels of
thorny jungle. We often arrived at the end of a day’s march to drop down utterly exhausted; but
the one great object of our work kept us going through all. No small part of our work was the
management of these 240 wild children. Many of these faithful men are much attached to us, and
it is no small success that we are now able, with confidence, to entrust the caravan of supply
which is about starting for Ujiji to the sole convoy of African natives. Two of our devoted
brethren only survived that march to die a few days after their arrival at Ujiji. They wore
themselves out in the service, and I bear witness before you this day that they were faithful unto
the end – desiring that they might be so spent, if only the Gospel standard might be planted in
Central Africa. But I must get along the road more rapidly now and land you at once at
The Capital of the Great Chief Mirambo
He received us in a friendly spirit, asked for one of us to live with him, and has afforded
every facility for the settlement of those brethren who were in due time sent there. You have
heard of the troubles caused by or attributed to Mirambo. Natives, Arabs, and Europeans have
alike been too ready to cry “Mirambo!” in case of robberies of failures of expeditions. Mirambo
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(in personal conversation with me) has protested bitterly against white men entering his
dominions without communicating boldly with him. His subjects are loyal, and their motto is,
“These who are not for Mirambo are against him” – hence difficulties arise. Mirambo rules over
a territory of from 10,000 to 15,000 square miles of savage Africa, and, like other rulers and
annexors in that continent, has found himself involved in wars with African natives; but I am no
politician, and therefore could never understand why there was so much criticism of Mirambo
for failing to maintain peace in such borders, or secure a scientific frontier without a military
organization. Mirambo is a total abstainer from intoxicants, standing along amongst African
chiefs in that respect. He is earnestly desirous of improving himself and his people, and, above
all, is anxious for knowledge of the way of salvation. I recommend you to read Dr. Southon’s
account of the encouraging work at his station. Under the influence of his teaching there is no
doubt Mirambo is striving to control the warlike spirit of his people. Petty chiefs flock to him to
arbitrate their difficulties, and in more than one instance peace with honor attained in congress
has taken the place of bloodshed. But we must press on to
Ujiji
where Livingstone sojourned, and from whence he made his appeal to us to go in and
take possession. There Thomson and Dodgshun lie buried, but there our missionaries are now
printing off the first Central African alphabet sheets. The way that our mere presence has worked
upon the guilty fears of the Arab colonists of Ujiji is indeed wonderful. The day we arrived there
the Ujiji slave-market was closed. They have hindered and opposed us in every conceivable way,
but have been baffled on every hand. First they tried to frighten us – it was no use. Thomson said
to them in full council – “Kill us, you may; for every one you kill, two more will step in to fill up
the gap. If I die, remember, it will only give fresh impulse to our mission.” They well remember
it to this day, and believe that his words are coming true. On one occasion they armed all their
principal slaves, and, with a body of about two hundred armed men, approached our house.
According to custom, I received the Arabs in a friendly way, and asked them to sit down inside. I
had then about twenty of these Arabs, nearly filling my principal room. This was a critical
moment. There were Mr. Hutley and myself, quite alone, and apparently helpless, in the lands of
this lawless crowd; they completely filled and surrounded our house. There were three large
windows in this principal room, just a yard or two form where we stood, and through the bars of
the windows the slaves and followers of the Arabs pointed their guns. With their fingers on the
triggers they shouted to their masters to give the word of command, but they could not: some
wonderful power restrained them, and they could only talk excitedly among themselves. At
length one of the Arabs, securing the attention of the others, said these words: - “The house is
full of goods, let us empty it now, and destroy these men by one stroke.” The excited mob were
now yelling and dancing in our verandah and hall, flourishing spears and guns, and begging their
masters to give the word for the onslaught to commence. The Arabs only saw two calm faces,
and only heard a quiet request to state their business, and talk over it quietly. But One allpowerful to save heard two earnest prayers for help, and the next moment those Arabs were
literally crushing one another in the doorway in their anxiety to get out. What an ignominious
retreat for the stately Arab! It was a total defeat, from which they have never since recovered.
What, say you, had the news of friendly help arrived? Had the distant war-drum of an
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approaching army sounded? None of these; only one of their leaders had risen from his seat, and
said, “Let us get out,” when that rush was made, and we were left alone. Then they tried to work
upon the fears of the natives, to whom they accused us of sorcery, and all kinds of evil. This was
a good help for us. An Ujiji chief came and told me of it. I said, “Sit down, friend, and let us
reason together. These Arabs say we are very bad men, who work magic, and mean to take your
country from you. Now it is no use my just telling you that I am very good, but I see you Ujiji
men have got eyes and years, and are very smart men altogether. What I ask you is this – just
look at us with your own eyes. If we cheat or harm any man, let it be known openly; but if we do
good, then believe your own eyes.” He replied, “Your words are good.”
A Year After
that, the same chief came again and volunteered this statement: “Master, we have looked
at you with our own eyes for a whole year. We see that you pay every man his due, and speak
truth always. Since you have lived here, we can go to market without fear of being robbed of our
goods, and all the people say you are good; now, therefore, what would you have that we should
give you?” I said, “Friend, just give us a place to dwell among you in peace, that we may be your
brethren, that we may learn your language, and teach your children.” He said, “Show us where
you would dwell.” Soon after that a council was assembled at that chief’s village – twenty or
thirty lieutenants of counties, grey-headed old men, most of them, formed that council; they
consulted together apart for some time, and then called me in and formally repeated the chief’s
words. Then they rose up, and, followed by a great crowd, we came to the site I had chosen on
the shores of a beautiful bay, where our steamer could lay snugly alongside. One of the chiefs
mounted a little hillock, and addressed the crowd in words something like this: - “Listen, all you
people; this land as far as that tree on that side, and as far as this mark on this side, is given to the
white man this day for an inheritance, to him and to his brethren, not to see but to live upon –
because we will not sell or give away our country – but the white man shall always dwell here
and no one shall take it away from him; and if his men molest you, you shall not have a row, but
shall go and talk the matter over with him; and if the Wajiji molest his men, he shall not have a
row, but he shall go and talk over the matter with the chief of the district.” Now, these were the
very words that I had spoken at the council, which they had taken up and which will now be as
lasting as a parchment deed. They whole party then paraded the boundary, except on the side of
the hill, for “there,” said the chief, “you may extend your borders at will.” This is how we stand
with the natives, but the Arabs won’t let us occupy – that wonderful fright they got when they
assembled armed at our house was the last armed demonstration they made; their tactics are
more gentlemanly now; they say aloud, “If you please, friend, do not take possession of that
land” – and in a whisper they say, “two hundred guns, and the Sultan and the Consul are far
away.” But half the battle is fought. We are daily increasing our friendship with the natives, and
even among these Arabs we have those who know us as brother and friend, and I am hopeful that
ere long even this difficulty will also be swept away. One of the most blessed means I have
possessed to a friendly acquaintance with the natives has been
Medical and Surgical Aid.
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Scarcely a day passed while I lived at Ujiji without a patient; and they are getting to
know that a maimed limb does not necessarily mean death, as was most often the case. By our
daily intercourse, by fair dealing, and by medical aid we have won the hearts of these natives,
and they are ready to hear the Gospel message. Wherever I have been able to deal with the real
natives, face to face, without the intervention of Arab or half-caste mischief-makers, I have met
with a response to friendly advances, and found at least the germs of every good feeling and
natural affection. Now let us go afloat.
Lake Tanganyika
may well be called an inland sea; it is three hundred miles long, and fifteen to forty miles
wide, and now feeding the mighty Livingstone River through the Lukuga, which I discovered to
be the outlet. Its shores are inhabited, if not by peaceful people, at any rate by those who
earnestly desire to be so. Many rich districts have been abandoned in consequence of molestation
from slavers and dishonest traders; but the people are ready to flock back to such places when,
by the establishment of mission stations, or the settlement of any honest, friendly men, they have
some promise of living there unmolested. It was my special work to navigate the waters of this
great lake, report upon the prospects of its affording easy communication, and select suitable
sites for our mission stations. As soon as I could, I rigged up a large canoe in English fashion,
with good rope and canvas, naming her the Calabash. With this boat I have done the preliminary
exploration of the lake, and even with this makeshift succeeded in doing what was required at
this early stage; but it is very rough and dangerous work, and with the stormy winds of the lake
sometimes very slow work. We now want an efficient little steamer, and, having that on the lake,
we at once have a large district at command with means of conveying stores to the stations, and
of constantly visiting the people. This steamer is the present and immediate want of the Central
African Mission, and is one of the things that is wrapt up in this resolution which I am trying to
support, and I don’t see how you can get out of it if you mean to back up your agents in Africa,
because we passed the resolution in Ujiji six months ago that we must have this steamer. [Mr.
Hore then produced a large flag with the word “Bethel,” and said: “Just as I was entering the hall
this morning, two sailors, being a deputation from the British and Foreign Sailors’ Society, came
to me, and, claiming my acquaintance as a sailor missionary, presented me with this flag to be
hoisted on board the steamer on Lake Tanganyika.”] During the several voyages I made in the
Calabash I surveyed the 800 miles of coast line which surround this lake, visiting the villages
and effecting friendly negotiations with almost every tribe. One of the first trips I made was
across to
Mtowa, in Uguha,
on the other side of the lake. This is the neighborhood known to former travelers as
Kasenge. I was received in the most friendly way by the big chief Kassanga, who was attired in a
short dress of calico, a huge necklace of shells, and a scarlet plume of feathers on his head. He
gazed in wonderment at myself and my outfit, and before I let requested that I would come and
live with him there. I said, “I have come to visit you, and I now want to go on round the lake and
visit others, but I will send and tell some of my brothers to come and live with you,” and a
distinct understanding was come to there and then, thatif I brought my brethren he would give
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them a site for a house, and protect them as his friends and guests. Some months afterwards I
was enabled to keep my promise with this chief, by introducing him to Messrs. Griffith and
Hutley – the site for our house was at once given, and the Plymouth Rock Station has been since
daily exercising Christian influence in Uguha. Now, God has blessed our efforts as far as
alphabet sheets are concerned. There are brethren here who can testify what is the condition of a
mission that has got so far – what are the feelings of a worker out there in Central Africa when
he sees those alphabets – he sees in them nothing less than the first leaves of the Bible itself –
brilliant with a promise of more and yet more to follow, until each man shall read for himself the
good news of salvation through Jesus Christ. It is a stage of the work with him and with all of us
who have put our hands to this work when we must press on. I have no time to carry you with me
all round the lake, so we must move on rapidly to the country of
Ulungu at the South End.
On this voyage I had a crew of Ujiji natives, and I believe that the influence and respect I
gained with them by living with them in that boat for two months was as valuable for our
mission as if I had lived all the time at Ujiji; all shyness and fear had disappeared for ever, and
afterwards these men constantly assisted me in intercourse with their countrymen in Ujiji. Their
personal attachment to me was most touching. When we got to the south end of the lake they
used to say, when I asked them about the places and people, “Master, we are as much strangers
as you are here; we are in your hands and must follow you everywhere, hoping that in due time
you will take us back to Ujiji.” On a rich and verdant plateau, teeming with peaceful people, the
chief Zombe received me in a most friendly way at his large town of 2,000 people, as also did
the chief Kapufi in the beautiful Lofu River, with its many peaceful villages and gardens of
unbounded luxuriance. Both these chiefs have distinctly invited us to establish stations in that
country, promising land and workmen, and the Directors have determined to establish the third
Tanganyika station at a suitable locality in that country. There are several other suitable sites for
stations at various points on the lake, to some of which we have distinct invitations by chiefs.
But I must turn my face homewards. When the last reinforcements arrived, a conference of seven
missionaries was held at Ujiji, from which we separated, two to each station, with renewed
determination and encouragement to work, and myself to return home to give my report of the
land and to bring out the means of extending further afield. At this conference it was also
resolved that the time had come when it would be wrong any longer to refuse the requests of
Christian women to be allowed to take their share of the work in Central Africa. Two of them are
present in this meeting – hoping that by supporting this resolution you will give value to their
contributions of themselves. Leaving Ujiji on November 3rd, I reached the coast in the
unprecedentedly short time of sixty-two days. The state of the road surpassed my most sanguine
expectations. At four mission stations I found earnest men living in European houses, and
spreading around them the influence of peace and love. On all hands I was welcomed by the
natives, and passed on with a hearty God-speed. I again visited the chief Mirambo, who assured
me his great aim was to maintain peace and order as far as he could reach. Now, my object in
speaking to you is not merely to give you a pretty picture to gaze at. I want you to feel that
God has Accepted and Blessed the Efforts
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we have made in his name in Central Africa. [blank?] want you to accept to the full the
responsibility we have thus taken upon ourselves. I want to speak for those six men who now
represent you out there, and who are still fighting day-by-day with fever and heat, with darkness,
superstition, and the designs of evil men. I want you very earnestly to continue your support to
them. Just coming from the heat of the field, I tell you that your devotion nad prayers are our
strength and support out there. I want you to send out more men, and women too, and the good
steamer that I have just referred to – that we may set them down thickly around the shore of that
great lake as lights to our long unknown brethren and sisters. As for myself I want you to send
me back there as soon as possible. I don’t feel right here in England. I miss my daily visitors
with their anxious inquiries after information and guidance and I long to fulfil the promises I
made that I would soon come back to them. The change that has been wrought in that road to the
lake alone by the simple passing through of our caravans, should to itself be a source of
encouragement and determination to go on – but when we remember, the chief Mirambo, under
Christian influence; our station at Ujiji in the very stronghold of the enemy; and Plymouth Rock
with its printed alphabets, I think we must earnestly support a resolution in which we determine
to press on with this work which has been so blessed of God. I support the resolution, which has
been moved and seconded, with my whole heart and soul – I will give myself to it, but that is
only one man. There is the means, I trust the will, in this meeting to send many men and women
too. Just think for a moment before passing this resolution what it means. It means that we are all
going to give these missions a fresh impetus by a very liberal supply of the men and means
necessary to that end, and once it is passed, I can only say – give me more comrades and this
steamer, and let me be gone.
The resolution was unanimously adopted.
Rev. R. Robinson: I have to announce an example which I hope will be contagious. A
paper has been placed in my hands intimating that the treasurer of the Young Men’s Christian
Association, George Williams, Esq., presents £100 [~$16,000 in 2020] to our collection.
sung.

The collection was then taken, after which the hymn, “Lord of the living harvest,” was

September
Pg 219 – “VII. – Notes of the Month”
Arrival in England

The Rev. A.J. Wookey, from Central Africa, per steamer Patna, August 14th.

October
Pg 231 – “A Central African Princess”

In his journal of a sixty-two days’ voyage to the south end of Lake Tanganyika,
undertaken in the spring of last year, Mr. E.C. Hore relates the following incidents which
occurred at Liemba harbor: - “Moving across to the Kalambo side we made friends with the
natives there. I found that the chief of the district was a woman, ‘Sultana Mwema;’ that is, the
good chief, and no other name could I get. This princess lives in the village of Katete – about
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2,000 feet above the Lake. As from the description it seemed to be near, I determined to pay the
princess a visit. A terribly steep walk up, and up, and up, through an interminable forest of tall
straight trees, oftentimes the path like a flight of steps, took me into the heights. Early next
morning I was told that Sultana Mwema, having heard of my arrival, was coming in person to
pay me a visit. She appeared about ten a.m. with a numerous train of ladies in waiting, and after
a little backing and filling came on board the Calabash. I showed her everything I had got in the
boat, which she in turn pointed out and explained and criticized to her women. This princess had
quite an air of experience and self-confidence, quite different from the ordinary simple,
wondering look of the women. She is probably about forty years of age, and I should think, by
her manner, dress, and the respect paid by her followers, is pretty well-to-do. Her husband was
with her; ‘not the chief,’ I was told, but ‘the chief’s husband.’ They appeared much pleased with
what they saw, and I explained that I came there on purpose to visit them, etc. By asking, I could
report of any place almost ‘that they would like white men to come and live with them,’ but it
often means nothing but a polite assent to anything you may say; but the remarks and answers of
some chiefs of influence are quite different to this, and I think this ‘good princess’ meant it when
she said ‘yes’ when I asked if she should give a place for house and gardens if white men came
to live as friends in her district. There is a certain amount of self-assertion in some chiefs which
is much more satisfactory than a listless verbal acquiescence to anything – and this Sultana
Mwema seems to possess. I gave the Sultana a suitable small present of cloth and beads, and a
necklace to each of her women. She gave me some fruit in return, as we parted with the
understanding that when I brought my brethren they should be give a place to live in.”

November
Pg 247 – “I. – Central Africa”

The recent news from our Central African Mission has been such as to awaken very
grave anxiety and to require an earnest appeal to the friends of the Society for sympathy and
help.
In June last the Directors learned that the Rev. A.J. Wookey and Mr. Hutley, the two
missionaries at Ujiji, were prostrated by repeated attacks of fever, from which Mr. Wookey had
suffered during the whole five months of his residence in the country. So serious was the
condition of both these missionaries that they were compelled to leave their station. Mr. Wookey
returned to this country, and Mr. Hutley would probably have accompanied him, but he was too
ill to be removed. These depressing tidings were followed in September by the further news that
Dr. Palmer, of Mtowa, who had also repeatedly suffered from attacks of fever, had been stricken
down while on a journey of exploration in search of a more healthy site, and that having been
hastily summoned to render help to Captain Poppelin, of the Belgian Expedition, the effort to
move on to his camp had aggravated his complaint, and a temporary attack of paralysis had
supervened. Having been carried back to his station, he, too, had come to the conclusion that it
would be wrong to remain longer in a region which seemed so thoroughly unsuited to his
constitution, and was on his way to the coast.
As Mr. Hore is at present in this country on furlough, the withdrawal of Messrs. Wookey,
Hutley, and Palmer leaves the Central African Mission in a very critical state, and especially
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awakens anxiety about Mr. Griffith. He is alone on the further side of Lake Tanganyika, at the
most distant and inaccessible of our three stations. The nearest friends are Messrs. Southon and
Williams, who are separated from him by the breadth of the Lake, and, in addition, by a land
journey of more than two hundred miles through a very unsettled country.
Thus, already, since the commencement of the mission in 1876, there have been three
deaths, and three have been compelled to retire from the work on account of ill-health. Nearly
£22,000 (~$3.7 million in 2020) have been expended; and Lake Tanganyika, which has been
from the first regarded as the true center and basis of our operations, seems to refuse to receive
us as settlers and workers on its shores.
It became imperative, in view of these facts, that he Directors should again consider the
line of action necessary to adopt in such a state of things. Could it be right and wise to persevere
in the expenditure of so much money and so many valuable lives on the effort to evangelize a
region which seemed so unpropitious? Might it not be the duty of the Society to confine its
energies to safer if less romantic fields? Or, if the Central African Mission must still be carried
on, might it not be necessary to confine our operations to Urambo and the country of the
Wanyamwezi? That mission seems prosperous, and the workers enjoy fairly good health. Should
we not leave Lake Tanganyika for some future time?
The whole subject received careful and repeated consideration form the Board, not only
at its ordinary meetings, but at the half-yearly gathering on October 19th. And the decision of the
Board was unanimously and decidedly in favor of going on with the work more earnestly and
more thoroughly than ever.
We cannot draw back. There is a great population, round the Lake, of tribes who need the
Gospel. The reception of our missionaries by them has been uniformly friendly and encouraging.
Lake Tanganyika is the most advanced post in the progress of the missionary army through
Africa. It is the gateway of the west, and the best means of access to those multitudinous peoples
who occupy the great valley of the mighty, mysterious Livingstone or Congo River. The post of
honor has been assigned to us. We cannot in honor retire from it. We must press on more boldly,
though with all caution and care, determined not to rest or cease from our labors until we join
hands with our brethren of the American Board and with the Baptists who are advancing up the
Congo, and with other Christian workers who are pressing inward from the West Coast, and the
whole of Central Africa becomes subject to Christ.
It is true that the cost of our mission has been very great, but the experience which has
been so dearly bought will be of incalculable service in the future. It seems plain that more
healthy sites for residence must be discovered. The two stations which have been the scene of the
first experiment on the Lake were chosen as a matter of course, because of their connection with
the great trade route to the interior, but they seem to be unsuitable for the purposes of permanent
settlement. Ujiji in particular, on account of its sheltered position, is condemned by one and all.
Mr. Griffith writes: “Our brethren at Ujiji have undoubtedly done wisely in moving from that place, as it is
known to Arabs even to be unhealthy. Where Wamerua and Wangwana suffer in health, white
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men cannot expect to escape. For more than a month in the year 1879, and for a similar period
the last year I stayed at Ujiji, and though I suffered from fever on neither occasion, yet I felt a
peculiar inactivity and loss of energy, which unfitted me for all kind of exertion. I can well
conceive how such a climate would take all the strength out of one, and then leave him a victim
to be preyed upon by fevers and diseases. Ujiji town has the disadvantage of being very low, and
of being sheltered from the south-east wind, which, when it blows over the clear waters of the
Tanganyika, is most refreshing.”
And similar testimony is borne by others.
But there is no reason to doubt that more suitable places of residence may be found on
the slops of the lofty plateau which surrounds the Lake, and yet within easy reach of its shores.
And, if this can be done, there seems no reason why missionaries should suffer more from the
climate than they do in other tropical regions. Dr. Palmer, in the letter which announces the
necessity for his return to England, expresses the fear that “the withdrawal in rapid succession of
three men from ill-health will have a tendency to stamp as very unhealthy a country where, as a
matter of fact, Europeans residing on well-chosen elevated sites could enjoy, I believe, fair
health.” Both he and Mr. Griffith think that such healthy sites may be obtained in the country on
the west, and not very far from the present station at Mtowa. And Mr. Hutley expresses the sane
conviction about the region around our station on the eastern shore. He says: “Although of necessity Kawele has ceased to exist as a mission station, yet there is no
reason for our giving up all hold upon Ujiji. There are many fine sites in the northern part, high
above the Lake and yet near it; but the nearest harbor is Kigoma Bay. Kawele, as a mission
station, ought to be relinquished for good – (a) because of its unhealthiness exemplified in
myself; (b) and because of the constant opposition of the Arab traders. They will resist our
attempts to form a station in their neighborhood, even to fighting. If we go to the north of Ujiji,
we are two or three days’ journey from them.”
This, then, must be one of the first points to be considered in any future work. Care must
be taken to decide upon sites for stations only after such inquiry and experience as shall prove
that they are suited for European residence.
For this purpose, and also to provide safe and convenient means of visiting and
evangelizing all the tribes who occupy the nine hundred miles of the Lake shore, and among
many of whom it will be quite impossible for a European missionary to take up his permanent
abode, it is necessary that a steamer should be provided as soon as possible, of such a size as to
be safe and commodious for the work required.
And further, it is necessary to secure more frequent and easy communication with the
missionaries on the Lake, and to reduce the present very serious cost of transport by land from
the sea, a distance of 830 miles. To this end it is important that steps should speedily be taken to
open and maintain communication with the sea by way of Lake Nyassa and the River Zambezi.
Already the Presbyterian Churches have missions and a steamer on Lake Nyassa, and a trading
company of philanthropic gentlemen are carrying on successful trade by means of steamers on
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the Zambezi. And now a generous offer of money has been made towards the expense of making
a road between the two Lakes. It only remains that the London Missionary Society should
establish a station at the southern end of Lake Tanganyika to make the chain of communication
complete. With such a road, and with the service of an efficient steamer on the Lake, our
missionaries will always be assured of rapid communication and speedy relief in the hour of
need, and the work of evangelization will be rendered more systematic and thorough. The Board
have accordingly adopted the following resolutions: 1. That the Directors have received with great sorrow the news of the retirement of the
Rev. A.J. Wookey and Dr. Palmer from the Central African Mission on the ground of continued
and serious ill-health, due to frequent attacks of malarious fever; and also of the probably return
of Mr. Hutley from the same cause. They desire to express to these brethren their sincere
sympathy in the trial they have been called to pass through, and to assure them of their unabated
confidence in their Christian consecration, and their hope that they may be permitted to serve the
Society in some other and more suitable field.
2. That notwithstanding the serious and repeated losses to which the Central African
Mission has already been subjected in consequence of the death or the withdrawal of most
valuable workers, there are the following good and sufficient reasons for continuing the attempt
to carry the Gospel to the natives of Central Africa: a. The very large expenditure at the outset has resulted in the satisfactory opening of a
road between the coast and Lake Tanganyika, by which communication is now regular and rapid.
A large amount of information and experience has also been gained, which will be of very great
value in the future.
b. The relation of the missionaries with the native tribes has been uniformly friendly and
affords encouragement for the expectation that permanent settlement among them will be easy
and satisfactory.
c. An encouraging commencement of work has been made at the stations in Mirambo’s
country and also in Uguha.
d. Notwithstanding the prevalence of fever during a large portion of the year, there is
good reason for believing that if suitable sites are secured the climate is not more trying than
other tropical regions to the health of Europeans. And there is no reason to suppose that such
suitable sites for stations cannot be found on the highlands within convenient distance from the
shores of Lake Tanganyika.
3. That the Board arrange as speedily as possible for the commencement of a new station
at the south end of Lake Tanganyika so as to complete the line of communications via Lake
Nyassa – agreed upon with James Stevenson, Esq.; and to provide at once a steamer or other
vessel of sufficient size to enable the missionaries to evangelize the tribes on the shores of the
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Lake by her means, and to obtain such full acquaintance with the country, as shall result in
choosing the best sites for the permanent location of missionaries.
4. That five new men be sent out next spring to reinforce the mission in Central Africa –
two of these to be appointed to the proposed new station at the south end of Lake Tanganyika,
two to be attached to the Uguha Mission, and the fifth to be for a time associated with the
Urambo Mission until a salubrious site for a station has been obtained on the eastern side of the
Lake. And that all the new missionaries whom it is proposed to send out receive some
elementary instruction in medicine and surgery.
5. That arrangements be made, if possible, in connection with the construction of the
steamer, for the commencement of industrial training of natives under the direction of Christian
mechanics.
In coming to this decision, the Directors have been greatly helped and strengthened by
the expression of feeling and the action of those who remain in the field. Mention has been made
of Mr. Hutley’s illness as necessitating his return to England. By the mail which brought the
news of Dr. Palmer’s serious illness and withdrawal from work, Mr. Hutley informed the
Directors that, finding himself on his arrival in Urambo very much better than he had been on
Lake Tanganyika, he had decided to remain for a time at that station, so as to enable Dr. Southon
to go on to Mtowa and visit Mr. Griffith in his solitude. He does not relinquish his intention of
returning to England; nor does he deny that he ought to have the change, if possible, at once. But
the crisis is serious. Mr. Griffith is far away and entirely alone; he is now so far convalescent as
to be able to do something, and he can keep Mr. Williams company, while Dr. Southon leaves;
so, in the spirit of a true Christian soldier, he determines to remain at the post. Some of his words
are worthy of quotation: “This present sad state of affairs in the mission, three of us leaving one after another, may
cause others to flinch back, although I see no reason why it should. My own failure of health is
not to be wondered at, why anyone knows the fevers I have had at one time and another, which
were impossible to escape. Those while we were in the coast region, then those again
immediately after our arrival here, and others from time to time which have been caused by
exceptional circumstances, such as remaining night after night in unhealthy spots while, perhaps,
still suffering from fever. But the people who come here must possess, besides a good
constitution, plenty of energy and physical and moral courage. It might, perhaps, be well if the
limit of time out here were placed at five years, in the present state of the mission. I myself hope
and wish to come out again as soon as I possibly can, as I shall then be able to do better and
harder work, God helping me, than I ever have been. We have entered the field, and we must not
relinquish it if we can help it. I like less and less having to leave here, and would not do so but
that I feel assured I could not do much, if any, good in the present state of my health.”
A similar spirit breathes through the letters of Mr. Griffith and Mr. Williams, and it finds
expression from Dr. Southon in the following terms: -
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“Let no one think that the apparent mishaps the Central African Mission is experiencing
cause us despondency; for such is not the case. Sorrowfully we grieve to think of bright
prospects dashed away; but we rise to higher and nobler anticipations as we reflect that God, in
thus weeding us out one by one, will bestow upon the honored remaining laborers abundant
token of his approbation, in the shape of great and glorious results attending our work. We may
and do weep at times, but anon we shall come bearing precious sheaves with us. Mr. Hutley is
quite willing to do anything he can for the advancement of the cause, and, in thus altering his
plans, shows a noble, Christlike spirit which tells of entire consecration to His service. For
myself, I feel it a new call to greater devotion to the work, more earnestness in prayer for the
Divine blessing, and a rigid determination to repair the breach thus made, as far as my ability
goes. ‘The burden of the Lord is upon me,’ and ‘woe is me if I preach not the Gospel.’ Truly, I
can say I rise confident in Him, and full of hope for the future. It is scarcely necessary for me to
ask that you all will bear us up before the Lord, that wisdom, strength, and grace may be given us
according to our day.”
It now remains only for the constituents of the Society to express their opinion upon the
course which the Board has resolved to adopt. And we appeal with confidence for that practical
help and encouragement which is the true evidence of approval. To carry out these resolutions
more money and more men will be urgently needed.
The establishment of a new station and the maintenance of the steamer on the Lake will
involve an annual charge of at least £1,000 [~$170,000 in 2020] on the funds of the Society.
Moreover, the mission has hitherto been sustained entirely by the expenditure of special funds,
which are now entirely exhausted, so that the charge of the whole mission will henceforth come
on the ordinary income of the Society. This will, probably, involve an expense of at least £2,500
a year, in addition to the sum mentioned above. And besides all this, the revenue of next year
will be burdened with the very heavy expense of fitting out and sending forth the party of
missionaries, and conveying the steamer to the Lake. The cost of the vessel itself is already
provided for by the gift of R. Arthington, Esq. It is clear that we shall need generous help.
But we need men even more than money. Men of earnest, enthusiastic, fearless spirit,
prepared to face the difficulties of such an enterprise. Men of sound constitution, and able to use
their hands as well as their heads to useful work of every kind. Men with some knowledge of
mechanical arts, and all the better for some acquaintance with medicine. Men with sound
common-sense and tact in dealing with others. Above all, men baptized with the Spirit of Christ,
deeply impressed with the dark and degraded condition of Africa, feeling the dishonor done to
the Redeemer by the continuance of such sin and sorrow, and fully convinced of the power of the
Gospel to heal, elevate and renew even the worst. Are there none of this stamp in our churches?
“Whom shall we send? and who will go for us?”
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December
Pg 276 – “II. – Central Africa”

Scarcely had the last number of the Chronicle been printed when the sad intelligence
reached the Directors that another of the little band of laborers still remaining in Central Africa,
the Rev. D. Williams, of Urambo, had been suddenly stricken down by death.
The monthly mail, which arrived on November 14th, brought a brief note from the Rev.
W. Griffith, the sole occupier of the Tanganyika stations since the departure of Dr. Palmer,
informing us that he too had been seriously ill with fever, and was in a very weak state. At the
same time Mr. Hutley, who had remained at Urambo for a time on his way to the coast in order
to superintend the erection of a second mission-house, intimated that he would have to leave as
soon as this work was completed.
The result of this combination of troubles is that Dr. Southon is now practically the only
efficient member of the mission on the field. It is hoped that Mr. Griffith will remove from his
distant and isolated position to Urambo so as to have the benefit of companionship and medical
advice. If this is done, our stations on Lake Tanganyika will be entirely deserted, and must
remain unoccupied for many months.
The Directors feel that the loss by removal of one after another of the brave men who
have gone forth to commence this trying mission does not remove the responsibility resting upon
the Society to carry the Gospel to the people of Central Africa, and they feel assured that their
resolution to carry on the mission more energetically than before, contained in last month’s
Chronicle, will meet with the sympathy and approval of the friends of the Society.
One kind friend brought a cheque for £10 10s. as soon as he had read the appeal in
November, as an expression of his satisfaction that the mission was not to be given up. Another
wrote, “Kindly accept the enclosed donation (£5) as a token of sympathy with the resolution of
the Directors not to abandon nor to contract the mission to Central Africa, but rather to
strengthen it by a reinforcement of men, and by more careful and thorough adaptation to the
necessities imposed by climate and other circumstances. The money may be applied to any
purpose which may happen to be the most pressing in connection with the Central African
mission.”
Such practical sympathy as this is very cheering, and the Directors will be thankful to
have more of it, in view of the heavy expense which will be entailed by sending out the proposed
reinforcements. Men are, however, quite as necessary as money. The death of Mr. Williams, and
the possibility that Mr. Griffith may need to return to this country, make it clear that seven rather
than five will be the number required. Sympathizing friends can do the Society no better service
than to encourage suitable candidates to volunteer for this enterprise. Experience proves that in
such countries men whose constitution has become matured, and who have been already tested
by hard work, are more likely to stand the climate than those who have come direct from college.
The most suitable age would probably be from thirty to thirty-five. Scholarship and culture are
valuable everywhere, and, other things being equal, the well-education man is likely to prove
more useful than one who has not enjoyed such advantages; but in such a mission there is a fine
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field for workers who would not be suited for India or China. Men with a good plain English
education, having an intelligent acquaintance with Christian truth, and well-versed in the
Scriptures, might, if otherwise suited for the work, be welcomed in this pioneer mission. Of
course, they must be unmarried men, or be prepared to leave their wives behind them for some
years. Surely there are many such; intelligent Christian mechanics, at present usefully employed
as lay preachers; and earnest evangelists, doing home mission work in our large towns, and in
connection with county unions, who would respond at once to the call of the Lord for help, if
only they were encouraged by wise Christian friends to offer their services. The Directors appeal
most earnestly to the churches to find them the help they need.
Such a crises as this makes more urgent the duty and the privilege of prayer. What grace
is needed by the surviving workers, to sustain their courage and to enable them to realize
continually the presence and power of Christ! What wisdom is needed by the Directors, that their
plans may be sound and their preparations thorough! What holy enthusiasm must be in the hearts
of the men who shall be led to offer themselves for this work! It is a difficult enterprise, a
dangerous post, an anxious time. Many who feel a deep interest in the work can neither go
themselves nor contribute money, but all can pray. And our Lord Himself has instructed us as to
the course to take at such a time – “Pray ye therefore the Lord of the harvest, that He would send
out laborers into His harvest.”
Conscientious Giving – A Good Example
“You and I are strangers to each other, but that will not prevent our accomplishing the
following small business: - Some time ago I was out of employment, and could not give my
usual subscription of 6s. [~$50 in 2020] at the annual missionary meeting. Since then the Lord
has been very gracious in hearing my prayer, and I now have much pleasure in sending you
stamps for the amount.”

Pg 286 – “VII. – Notes of the Month”
4. Death of the Rev. David Williams, of Urambo
When referring in our last number to reductions in the staff of the Society’s Central
African Mission, we little thought that yet another laborer has already been removed by the hand
of death. On the 24th of September the Rev. David Williams, of Urambo, died from the effects of
sunstroke. The inward mail, which was delivered in London on November 14th, brought letters
from Urambo, bearing date September 12th, nearly a fortnight before the event took place; our
information, therefore, is still restricted to the brief announcement by telegram already
published. Mr. Williams left English in April, 1880; he had thus been in the foreign service of
the Society for less than a year and a-half, ten months of which period he had spent at Urambo.
His death, painful as it is, need not impair confidence in the healthiness of the station where he
resided, for it is evident that our brother did not succumb to the fever of the country, nor directly
to climate influences. Mr. Williams possessed, in a high degree, qualities which go to form a true
missionary, and was looking forward hopefully to a long career of useful labor, for the benefit of
the degraded tribes among whom his lot had been cast. His removal at the present juncture is a
further call to the young men of our colleges for personal consecration on behalf of downtrodden Africa.
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1882
January
Pg 20 – “V. – News from Central Africa”

Just as we are going to press the Zanzibar mail has arrived, bringing letters from Urambo
containing particulars of the death of the Rev. D. Williams. Under date September 25th, Dr.
Southon writes: “Ere you get this, the telegraph will have informed you of the death of Mr. Williams, and
I now write to give you some particulars thereof. Yesterday morning he got up as usual, and
about seven a.m. went to a neighboring village to buy hoes for garden work. He returned at 8.30,
and had breakfast as usual. He remained in his own room after breakfast, and from his servant I
gather he was lying down, though not complaining of feeling unwell. At noon, however, he told
his boy he had fever, and requested him to bathe his head. At two p.m. he was in a raving
delirium, and endeavored to jump out of the window, which he did eventually seeming as if
trying to escape something. It took several men to get him to bed, and until four p.m. he had to
be held there by main force. At the first onset I bled him, and took some six ounces of blood
from his arm. I then gave a dose of hydrate of chloral, and from the first kept a stream of water
over his head, the only method available for producing cold. At five p.m. he sank into a heavy
lethargic sleep, from which he awoke partially conscious, but directly afterwards went into a
state of coma, in which he died at 8.15 p.m.
“Such is, in brief, the history of this sad event, which has been alike trying to Mr. Hutley
and myself. The case was a hopeless one from the first. It was a clear case of sunstroke, probably
brought on by exposure to the direct rays of the sun the day before, as I learn he was out walking
at a time when the thermometer stood 100 deg. In the shade. Here I may mention that, during the
past ten days, we have averaged eight degrees of heat higher than I have ever before experienced
at Urambo.
“I made a coffin this morning, and at noon we buried him in the upper part of the garden,
which will now be enclosed for similar purposes.”
Our readers will learn with satisfaction that the health of Rev. W. Griffith has greatly
improved, and that he has removed his residence to a more favorable locality.

Pg 21 – “VI. – The Mission in Central Africa”
Lessons from the Early Days of Other Missions
Discouraging tidings have, with sad frequency, reached this country from the Society’s
Mission around Lake Tanganyika, and desponding utterances and proposals have been called
forth by a consideration of the lamentable loss of life and the large outlay of funds which the
founding and maintenance of the Mission have involved.
From the opinions which have been expressed by some, it might be inferred that the
discouragements which have occurred in laying the foundation of the Central African Mission
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are unprecedented, both in kind and measure. A study of the early history of the most successful
missions of the Society will conclusively prove that such an inference is far from correct.
The mission to the South Seas, the first established by the Society, furnishes abundant
evidence in support of this statement.
On March 6th, 1797, thirty missionaries arrived at Tahiti, appointed to lay the foundation
of a mission in Polynesia; of this number, ten were designed to introduce Christianity into the
Friendly, or Tonga, Islands, and two into the Marquesan Group. Thus eighteen missionaries were
left at Tahiti by the Duff when proceeding to the Friendly and Marquesan Islands.
Before thirteen months had elapsed since their arrival in Tahiti, twelve out of the eighteen
had left the Mission, in one or two cases on account of ill-health, but in most through
disappointment and a failure of zeal.
During 1799, one died, and one left for Port Jackson, and thus, at the end of January,
1800, the number of missionaries in Tahiti and, as will afterwards appear, in the whole South Sea
Mission, was reduced to four.
While these events were transpiring, the Directors in England were rejoicing in the, as
they believed, auspicious commencement of their first missionary enterprise. Encouraged by the
information which they had then received, arrangements were soon made for strengthening the
Mission, and on December 21st, 1798, a band of thirty additional missionaries sailed from
England in the Duff. This expedition, as is well known, met with a sad reverse through the
capture of the Duff by a French privateer, on account of which the thirty brethren, unable to
proceed to their destination, returned to England within twelve months of their sailing in the
Duff. Four of them however, subsequently joined the Mission in Tahiti, and three others
proceeded to missions of the Society elsewhere; but the connection with the Society of the
remaining twenty-three who set out from England in December, 1798, had ceased by the end of
the following year, or soon afterwards.
A narrative still more saddening must be given respecting the Mission to the Friendly
Islands, to which group the Duff, in 1797, conveyed ten missionaries. They arrived on April 10th,
but the health of one of the ten soon failed, and he availed himself on a second visit of the Duff in
the following September to leave the islands and return to England. Three other brethren were
massacred by the natives in May, 1799; the conduct of another led to his connection with the
Society being severed; and the remaining five, beset with serious danger to their lives, and
overborne by many and grave difficulties, left the group in January, 1800, and the work of the
Society in the Friendly Islands was for more than twenty years suspended, but not lost.
The early course of the Mission to the Marquesas was also one of disappointment. Of the
two missionaries who were landed on Santa Christina in that group, one re-embarked on board
the Duff and returned to Tahiti; the other, amidst scarcity of food and the indifference of the
natives to his message of Divine mercy, held on for a few months, and then sailed for England,
whence, after conferring with the Directors on the best means of establishing an efficient
mission, he proceeded to Port Jackson and returned to the South Seas in 1816.
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This brief review of the history of the South Sea Mission during the first three years of its
existence shows that, while sixty brethren had been sent out from England for labor in Polynesia,
the missionary band in the field had been reduced to four by the end of January, 1800. Here was
loss of life, not by disease alone, but, in three cases, by massacre by the natives; here, from
discouragement and other causes, was withdrawal to a very painful extent; and here was a very
large expenditure of sacred funds with but little, if any, visible return in spiritual results.
But before the gravity of the position had come to the knowledge of the Directors they
had appointed eight more brethren to reinforce the Mission, only five of whom, however,
reached Tahiti. In 1807 one more was added to their number, while one of the senior
missionaries was removed by death. But now, in the midst of many other troubles, civil war
broke out and raged so fiercely, and endangered the lives of the missionary circle so seriously,
that they found it necessary to leave Tahiti and take refuge in the neighboring islands of Eimeo,
Huahine, Raiatea, and Borabora, soon after which the mission premises on Tahiti were
destroyed.
Harassed and desolate as the missionaries now were, they all, except two, sailed in
October, 1809, for New South Wales, determining there to await the instructions of the Directors
respecting the continuance of the Mission. Of the two who remained, Mr. Nott resided at Eimeo
and Mr. Hayward at Huahine.
For thirteen years the earnest inquiry had gone forth from Britain to Tahiti, “Watchman,
what of the night?” and the only reply which could be returned was the sad echo – “night;” and
the night grew darker. The missionaries in the field and their supporters at home had been
passing through a long and painful discipline, under which not a few gave way to despair. But a
faithful few gave themselves earnestly unto prayer, and “stayed themselves upon the God of
Israel.” While they were yet speaking, the blessing came. In 1811, the hearts of five of the
missionaries who had returned to New South Wales were strongly drawn to the scenes of their
former labor and discouragement, and, with their wives, they returned to the islands, where they
found their two brave brethren, Nott and Hayward, residing at Eimeo, with Pomare, the exiled
King of Tahiti. Soon these anxious watchers for the morning, who, with friends in Britain, were
praying for the dawn, were gladdened by perceiving the first signs of breaking day in the aspect
of Pomare towards the Gospel. A few months later, on July 18th, 1812, he offered himself for
Christian baptism.
Here, after fifteen years of apparently fruitless toil, was a beginning of visible success,
which rapidly assumed proportions which greatly exceeded the most sanguine expectations of
those who had long prayed and waited for the shining of the sun of righteousness on the
benighted inhabitants of these gems of the ocean. So great was the progress that it is recorded
that in 1816, only four years from the break of spiritual day on Tahiti and the neighboring islands
of the Society Group the entire population had become professedly Christian. With the majority,
without doubt, the reception of Christianity wsa merely in profession; but even this was a great
advance, and furnished very favorable vantage-ground for further effort. From these days of
ingathering of precious first-fruits, notwithstanding many earth-born clouds which have passed
over these scenes of early and long labor, the light of God has continued to rest upon this portion
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of Polynesia; and to-day it, with a wide field stretching westward, stands, in its strength and
breadth, its variety and beauty, a wondrous spectacle before the world, which has eyes to
perceive and hearts to appreciate its real greatness and its numerous, enduring, and priceless
elements.
Ten years pass after the close of this sad night of toil, and “the Word of the Lord has had
free course and been glorified” in the formation of Christian churches in the Society Islands, and
in the preparation of native teachers for evangelistic work. Evidence of this is seen in the
interesting fact that the churches in Borabora and Tahiti – moved by a feeling new of Polynesian
hearts, but the natural outcome of a healthful Christianity – sent native messengers to the
Friendly Islands, from which the first missionaries withdrew in 1800. These native brethren –
being akin to the people in language and habits, and taking with them but little of earthly
possessions to awaken the cupidity of those whom they sought to bless with the true riches –
found favor among the people, and, gathering up the fragments of results of former efforts,
scattered, but not wholly lost, gradually opened to them the Book of Life and laid the foundation
of a mission which was soon afterwards given over to the care of missionaries of the Wesleyan
Missionary Society, under whom it became, and still remains, the scene of a large spiritual
harvest.
Of the mission to the Matebele, in Southern Africa, long under the iron rule of
Moselikatse, and now subject to his son, a like cruel despot, no very cheering account can be
given. For more than twenty years missionaries have sought access to the hearts of the people,
but almost in vain. Eight years ago the Directors, in view of the long absence of any very definite
success, put the question to the missionaries in the field: “Do you advise that the Mission be
abandoned?” to which a prompt and very decided reply in the negative was returned. The
Directors, therefore, sent out additional missionaries, and the labor went on, and the waiting has
continued, to the present time. In Polynesia the long-looked for break of day was preceded by
deep humiliation before God. Has the wrestling prayer of the Church for the Matebele tribe been
continued? or has the Church forgotten the existence of that Mission and of the little band of
missionary brethren and sisters who are working in many ways for the good of the people, and
treasuring up for encouragement the slightest sign of advance which they can discover?
But now, returning to the Central African Mission, the circumstances of which have led
to this review, what are the facts which induce some to suggest that it should be abandoned?
From the date of commencement of the Mission the number of missionaries appointed by
the Directors for permanent work is ten; for the connection of Mr. Price and of Dr. Mullens was
designed to be only temporary. Of the ten, three have died: two – Messrs. Thomson and
Dodgshun – at Ujiji, in consequence of fever acting on frames weakened by the severe labor and
exposure connected with the first part of their journey from the coast, in which the wagon system
of traveling was adopted; and one – Mr. Williams – who recently died from sunstroke. Three
others withdrew from the field on account of severe attacks of fever – viz., Mr. Clarke, one of the
first party, who, on his way up to the Lake, found it necessary to return to the coast; and Mr.
Wookey and Dr. Palmer, after a few months’ residence at the Lake. Of the remaining four, one –
Captain Hore – is at present in England, but purposing to return; another – Mr. Hutley –
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invalided through fever, will proceed to England as early as practicable. The other two – Mr.
Griffith and Dr. Southon – though they have no escaped malarious influence, are holding on, and
are able to discharge their ordinary duties.
A review of the painful facts briefly stated above may well awaken deep sorry, and call
for sincere sympathy with the sufferers and with mourning friends who have been bereaved. But
it does not appear to present grounds which warrant the withdrawal of the remaining members of
the Mission. The two deaths at Ujiji were, without doubt, traceable to exceptional circumstances
connected with the first and peculiarly difficult journey. Death from sunstroke occurs in more
temperate climates, and residence in tropical regions demands much care, the absence of which,
even for a moment, may produce fatal results. The malarious nature of some portions of the field
to which these brethren were proceeding was well known to themselves, and also to the
Directors, who strongly and frequently urged that great care should be exercised in traveling, and
in the selection of sites for their residences. A suitable selection is not easily nor quickly to be
made, as, at certain seasons, sites appear to be suitable which, a few months later, are found, by
bitter experience, to be of an opposite character. The early history of most missions furnishes
painful evidence of this. Healthy sites on high ground and free from malaria are to be found, and
when this is done there is every reason for believing that the failure of health from fever will be
much less frequent.
But what are the moral and spiritual aspects of the Mission? Do they discourage further
effort? Far from it. The dealings of the missionaries with the people have, from the first, been
characterized by kindness, firmness, and much tact; and, as a result, they have won the respect
and confidence of the natives, and are thus is a most favorable position for using, for the highest
spiritual purposes, their valuable opportunities of access to the people through their own tongue.
Only three years and four months have elapsed since the three brethren – Thomson, Hore, and
Hutley – first saw the waters of the Lake, and even now the streaks of dawning spiritual day are
visible. The missionaries, through their ready medical aid, their just dealing, and uniformly kind
bearing towards all classes, have disarmed prejudice and made many friends; but, more than this,
they write of attentive listeners to their message of mercy, and of thoughtful inquirers respecting
the strange but good news which it is their privilege to convey. Under these circumstances, with
the prospect of improved positions as to site and residence, of more attention to diet, and of more
care to avoid dangerous exposure, in their important relations to health, and in view of the
hopeful ground which the brethren now occupy as Christian teachers, and that so soon after the
opening of the Mission, can the question of abandonment be reasonably maintained? Prudence
prescribes caution in many respects, but Christian zeal and broad benevolence, together with the
evident movement of the Divine Pillar of Guidance, emphatically say, “Go forward.”
J.O. Whitehouse

Pg 28 – “VIII. – News of other Works”
…

The Church Missionary Society entered upon work in Central Africa at the same time as
ourselves; and it has passed through experiences in trouble and sorrow as painful as our own. In
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the December number of the Church Missionary Intelligencer an appeal is made for five men
who are urgently needed to reinforce this mission, in consequence of the changes which have
taken place in the staff during the year.
The Church Missionary Society have sent out nineteen new missionaries during 1881, in
addition to eleven who have returned to the field after furlough. Of the nineteen, India gets no
fewer than eleven, showing the importance which that Society justly attaches to England’s great
Eastern dependency as a field for missionary labor.

Pg 30 – “X. – Notes of the Month”
2. Arrival in England
Mr. W.S. Palmer, L.R.C.S.I., from Uguha, Central Africa, per steamer Patna, December
st
1 .

March
Pg 91 – “VII. – Notes of the Month”
2. Births
Hore – February 4th, at 20, Colebrooke Row, Islington, the wife of Captain E.C. Hore, of
Lake Tanganyika, of a son.

April
Pg 101 – “Central Africa – A Slave’s Gratitude”

Mr. William Hutley, of the Lake Tanganyika Mission, relates the following touching
incident: - “A Mjiji for whom I knew long ago during my former residence at Ujiji, when he was
chained up with other slaves belonging to our landlord, recently was passing by here, and, seeing
me, spoke, and I inquired how he was, etc. He seemed then very pleased that I remembered him,
and a day or two after he brought me a number of fowls, and, as I did not like him to give them
to me for nothing, I gave him a piece of calico as a return present; but he was not to be outdone,
for a few days after he brought me more fowls and a quantity of ground-nuts, and has since then
always made a point of calling to see me when he comes to market. This is but a trivial incident,
but it affords a glance at how the people would be willing and wishful to treat us if they knew
more of us.”

Pg 120 – “VIII. – Notes of the Month”
2. Departures
The Rev. A.J. Wookey, on his re-appointment to Kuruman, Mrs. Wookey, and two
children; Rev. D. Carnegie, appointed to Hope Fountain; and Miss Anne Good, daughter of the
Rev. James Good, of Kanye, South Africa, embarked for Algoa Bay per Dunrobin Castle, March
13th.
3. Arrivals in England
Mr. Walter Hutley, from Ujiji, Central Africa, per Kangra, March 1st.
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8. Words of Encouragement
The following paragraph is extracted from a letter recently received by the Directors from
one of the Society’s missionaries in China: - “The article on ‘Central Africa’ in the November
number of the Chronicle is the most missionary-inspiriting article that has appeared in the annals
of our Society for many a long year. Thousands of readers must have felt a thrill of profoundest
sympathy with the missionaries and the Directors in their noble resolution to ‘go forward.’ And
in token of that practical help which is called for I gladly send you herewith an order for £2, to
be paid to the Central African Fund.”

May
Pg 139 – “II. – Central Africa – Ugoma”

The district of Ugoma skirts the western shore of Lake Tanganyika for a distance of some
fifty miles, and, at its southern extremity, adjoins Uguha, one of the centers of the Society’s
mission. The country is mountainous, and according to native tradition is the cradle of the
Kiguha tribe. The inhabitants subsist chiefly on the cassava plant and by fishing, and, like those
of Uguha, they are subjects of the chief Kasanga. Having heard much respecting the Wagoma
and their country during his residence at Mtowa, the Rev. W. Griffith naturally felt desirous, by
personal visitation and inquiry, to confirm or correct impressions thus produced; he therefore
decided to proceed in the Calabash to the principal town of the Ugoma district. The voyage was
not looked upon with favor by either captain or crew; all, however, united heartily in the
Kiswahili song for the Divine protection and guidance, and the party set sail on Thursday, the
12th of May. On the Saturday following the vessel was anchored off Bondo, on the north bank of
the River Mlungu.
“On our arrival,” writes Mr. Griffith, “I dispatched a messenger to the chief Kabanda,
informing him that we had entered his territory, and would come later on to see him. The
messenger met the chief Msigwa (of Katenga), brother of Kabanda, coming with a large train to
see me. With them I sent again my salutations, and later on Kabanda sent a messenger to say that
he wished me to come soon, and make no delay; after breakfast I started off to the village, and
my coming was signalized by a very shrill whistle which the Wagoma and Waguha use. This is
the signal of peace and welcome; the signal of war is the war-horn, sounding more like a
trumpet.
“The town is situated on a fine elevation above the lake, but near the water. The place is
surrounded by large banana groves, which in Goma seem to thrive right on the top of the
mountains. The town is of considerable size; I reckoned 150 houses, but the number is probably
larger. There is much irregularity in the arrangement of the houses, and there are no streets as in
Uguha villages. Near the chief’s quarter there were some papaw-trees which he had himself
planted, and from which I obtained some fine ripe papaws. Cassava fields surround the town, and
sugar-cane is abundant. There is also a great number of palm-trees which supply the people with
oil, and at some distance there are large maize fields.
“After a minute’s waiting the chief appeared clothed in red Joho and a white turban. He
seemed very friendly, for he held my hand until I was tired of it. After entering a hut we sat
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down to a long talk, surrounded by his elders; and then I returned to the boat. He told me he had
intended to come to visit us with the purpose of asking white men to come and live in his district.
He also asked me for a charm to gather more people together, and wanted Buganga (medicine
charm) to destroy the lions and leopards, which he said were killing the people. He next wanted
me to divine whether or not the chief Muhala would come to fight, which, considering there were
six days’ journey over high mountains, I thought was not very likely to occur just then when the
grass was thick and high. His last request, and that in which I felt I could give him most aid, was
that I would come and shoot the elephants which were frequenting his corn-fields. As I had no
time for delay, I tried to induce the people to go and chase them themselves, but their arms were
useless, they said, for these gigantic creatures.”
Mr. Griffith furnishes the following details respecting the habits, customs, and beliefs of
the natives: “The Wagoma are not numerous; they all live on the hills a short distance from the lake
shore. Their occupations are fishing, making canoes, cultivating cassava, and chasing wild
beasts, chiefly monkeys. Half-a-day’s journey inland in some places brings one to some of the
Ubudjwe villages, and some days, to the populous Ubudjwe plains. From among the latter people
they get their slaves, which are crossed over to Ujiji. Crossing over to Ujiji from Bondo the
natives say is only nine hours’ work. The people have little wealth in beads or cloth. They dress
their hair differently from the Waguha, something like a fair imitation of a mitre; plaiting is also
very common. Few carved images are found among them; if kept at all they are in the houses.
The Waguha seem to have obtained theirs from Urua.
“The missionary cannot regard with indifference the belief in witchcraft, and the horrid
practices among these people connected with it. So long as the Baganga (medicine-men) content
themselves with giving relief to the sick by natural means they are harmless characters, but when
they claim to themselves higher powers they are injurious to the people among whom they
practice their secret arts. Most persons carry about their persons various charms, received from
the medicine-man, which are supposed to save the person possessed of them from illness,
wounds, and death in battle, misfortune, etc.
“If in spite of these charms the persons is taken ill, the Nganga (medicine-man) gives him
a medicament prepared from herbs, plants, and roots. If it succeeds in healing the matter ends,
but if it proves unsuccessful and the person dies, his death is said to have been caused by some
person in the same village. Then the relations of the deceased consult the all-knowing medicineman, who then, by various means, e.g., witches’ skulls, bones, fingers, ears, and other mutilated
parts of the human body, divines the matters and finds out the persons practicing witchcraft.
“In Goma wizards and witches are supposed to possess a special power of causing the
lion and the leopard to kill people. The person possessed of this power charms his lion or leopard
and sends him to any district or village he wishes. These beasts are said to kill people in the day,
as well as at night, but are never seen themselves. Any one disliked and hated is accused of this
work, and it leads to much quarrelling and fighting among the people. Just before this voyage a
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war of this kind had been carried on simply because one believed to be a wizard refused to be
given up by his chief.”
From Bondo the voyage was continued to within a day’s sail of the extreme north of
Goma. On the homeward route the friendly chief brought a present of fowls, sugar-cane,
potatoes, and flour in large quantities; and at daybreak on Tuesday, the 17th of May, the party
again landed safely at Mtowa after less than a week’s absence.

Pg 150 – “V. – Notes of the Month”
2. Ordinations
Services in connection with the ordination of Mr. John Penry, appointed to the Central
African Mission, took place at Llandilo, on Tuesday and Wednesday, April 11th and 12th. Rev. T.
Johns, Llanelly, read the Scriptures and offered prayer; Captain E.C. Hore described the field of
labor; Rev. Edward H. Jones, the Society’s Deputation Secretary, asked the usual questions; Rev.
T.A. Penry, of Aberystwith, offered the ordination prayer; and Rev. E.A. Jones, Newcastle
Emlyn, gave the charge. Rev. T. Rees, D.D., preached to the people. The Rev. B. Williams, W.
Davies and T. Davies, of Llanelly, and others took part in the services.
7. Valedictory Service
On the evening of Friday, May 5th, it is proposed to hold a special service in the Weigh
House Chapel, for the purpose of bidding farewell to the following missionaries (including the
wives of some of their number), who are to sail for Madagascar and Central Africa respectively
in the course of the month: For Madagascar – Rev. T.T. Matthews and Mrs. Matthews, Rev. W. Montgomery and
Mrs. Montgomery, Rev. Jas. Wills and Mrs. Wills, Rev. J.R. Bennett and Mrs. Bennett, Rev. E.
Taylor and Mrs. Taylor.
For Central Africa – Captain E.C. Hore and Mrs. Hore, Revs. J.H. Dineen, David Jones,
John Perry, T.F. Shaw, and W.C. Willoughby; Messrs. Arthur Brooks, Jas. Dunn, and A.J.
Swann.
The Rev. J. Guinness Rogers, B.A., of Clapham, will preside; Rev. Edward H. Jones, the
Society’s Deputation Secretary, will conduct the devotional services; Rev. Archibald McMillan,
of Bayswater, will address the missionaries; and the valedictory prayer will be offered by Rev.
George Wilkinson, of Chelmsford. The meeting, for which no tickets are required, will
commence at seven o’clock.
9. Central Africa – American Mission
On the eve of going to press we have heard with deep regret of the death at Bailunda, on
the 22nd of February, of the Rev. W.W. Bagster, the leader of the A.B.C.F.M. mission to Bihè.

June
Pg 162 – “Annual Meeting in Exeter Hall”
…
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Annual Report
…
No sooner has this cloud passed away than information arrived from Central Africa of a
most depressing character, and which seemed to indicate that the mission there was in danger of
almost complete extinction by malarious fever. Of the six missionaries who were at work in that
field three were completely prostrated, and were compelled to return to England, and the health
of a fourth was in a critical state.
And yet, notwithstanding these early troubles, the Directors find abundant reason, on
reviewing the whole year, to acknowledge with devout gratitude the goodness of God in the
exceptionally small percentage of losses which have taken place. Only one of the staff of
European missionaries, the Rev. D. Williams, of Urambo, has been removed by death. Mr.
Williams went to Central Africa in April, 1880. He was of a robust and vigorous frame, and
seemed well adapted for bearing the fatigue and physical strain connected with such a mission.
Almost from the time of his landing in Africa, fever marked him as its victim, and during his
brief residence in the country he was a very frequent and severe sufferer. He was cut off by
sunstroke on September 24th, before he had acquired the language of the people to whom he went
to minister, or had been able to do any active work in connection with the mission.
Though the ranks of the workers have been touched so lightly by death, the Directors
have been called to sympathize during the year with the friends of several who in former days
were connected with the Society, but have now been called home. Among these they would
mention Mrs. Legge, the wife of their valued friend and former missionary of the Society, the
Rev. Professor Legge, of Oxford. The Rev. N.H. Smit, of Grahamstown, Cape Colony, once a
missionary of the Society in South Africa, and who had been for eleven years the muchrespected pastor of an Independent Church at Grahamstown. And lastly, Mrs. Murray, for fortyseven years the wife and faithful fellow-worker with Rev. A.W. Murray, well known in
connection with his work in the South Seas and New Guinea, and now enjoying a well-earned
rest in Australia.
In addition to the loss by death of the Rev. David Williams, the Society has lost the
services of six other missionaries, five male and one female, who, from various causes, have
during the year retired from the work. Eleven additions have been made to the staff of workers,
of whom five went to India, three to Madagascar, one to New Guinea, one to China, and one to
Africa. The total number of missionaries now laboring for the Society has thus been increased
from 152 to 156, of whom fourteen are ladies.
…
It will be seen on comparison of this Balance Sheet with that of last year that the
expenditure has slightly increased. This is the necessary result of increased needs. And it must be
borne in mind that this amount does not include the expenditure on the outfit of the party which
is about to proceed to Central Africa, except £533 on account of the boats which have been
constructed for the use of that mission. The bulk of the cost of the Central African expedition
will come as a first charge on the revenue of the new year, and will be a very serious item,
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probably not less than £7,000 [~$1.1 million in 2021]. Part of this will be met by special
contributions. £1,580 has long been set aside towards paying for the vessel from the gift of R.
Arthington, Esq., of Leeds, to the Central African Mission. Two generous contributions of £500
have each been sent from the auxiliaries at Highgate and at Leeds for Central Africa, and several
smaller sums have been received for the same object. But a large balance will fall as a charge on
ordinary funds. And, as the result of the enlargement of the mission staff in that district, there
will be an increase of at least £2,000 in the annual cost of the mission.
…
Central Africa
The Central African Mission has awakened much interest and occupied much thought
during the past year. Since the commencement of this mission in 1876, it has passed through a
succession of severe trials. Of the twelve who have been connected with it, the Rev. Roger Price,
having completed so far as was possible the task he went to perform, returned to his station in
South Africa; the Rev. Elbert S. Clarke retired from the field before the work was commenced;
the Revs. J.B. Thomson, A.W. Dodgshun, Dr. Mullens, and D. Williams died from the effects of
climate; the Rev. A.J. Wookey and Dr. W.S. Palmer retired from the field prostrated by fever;
and Mr. W. Hutley has returned to England temporarily invalided from the same cause. So that
only three are left fit for service.
The cost of the mission, also, owing to the difficulty of transport and the distance to be
traversed, has been exceptionally great, upwards of £22,000 [~$3.5 million in 2021] having been
expended in the six years.
The Directors have, however, decided that, serious as these expenses and losses have
been, they do not furnish any sufficient justification for withdrawing from a field which presents
so commanding a claim on the devotion and energy of the Christian Church.
Nowhere in the world can such a mass of pure, unmixed, untouched barbarism be found
as exists in Central Africa. Ignorant, degraded, corrupt, their life darkened by their belief in evil
spirits and witchcraft, cursed by the slave trade, the inhabitants of Central Africa make their
mute but powerful appeal to the Church of Christ to come over and help them.
The London Missionary Society has never been backward in recognizing the duty of
response to the appeal of need. And, having commenced its mission, it ought not to go back from
it simply on the ground of physical difficulty or danger.
The Directors, when considering the subject, were confident that the spirit of Christian
heroism was so strong among the young men of the colleges and the churches that there would
be no difficulty in obtaining a sufficient number of volunteers for this service, notwithstanding
its risks. They therefore determined to reinforce the mission without delay, taking such
precautions and making such provison as past experience suggested, in order to minimize the
danger of further disaster.
Their faith has been justified by the ready offers of service which they have received, and
by the hearty approval of friends in various parts of the country. A reinforcement of the mission,
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strong in numbers and in apparent suitability for their work, has been prepared. On the 17th
instant (May) a party consisting of five ordained missionaries, two artisan missionaries, and a
Christian sailor will accompany Mr. E.C. Hore on his return to Lake Tanganyika. They take with
them a steel life-boat in sections, and will be followed shortly by a vessel of larger size, provided
with auxiliary steam power. They will also be furnished with an outfit of the requisite tools for
commencing industrial training. It is hoped and believed that a number of native youths may be
brought under the influence of Christian teaching by being gathered for training as artisans, and
that thus the material and the spiritual elevation of the people may go hand in hand. Great care
will be taken in the selection of sites for new stations. The mission vessels will be used to
maintain frequent communication between the stations of the lake, and for the purpose of paying
visits of evangelization to the people around its shores. And thus, under the gracious protection
and blessing of God, it is expected that a more successful attempt will be made to carry the
Gospel to the natives of that dark region.
Meanwhile, the two missionaries who are in the field have been blessed with fair health,
and, though alone, far separated from each other and from the outer world, have carried on their
solitary work with brave hearts and earnest purpose. The Rev. W. Griffith has discovered that, by
removing his residence from Mtowa, which, for sanitary reasons as well as from its low position,
is unhealthy, to Butonga, at an elevation of several hundred feet above the lake, he enjoys
comparative immunity from fever. He has accordingly erected a house at this spot, and
transferred his work to it.
Dr. Southon, energetic, sanguine, and full of buoyant courage, has done a good year’s
work at Urambo. He is now beginning to speak to the people in their own tongue, Kinyamwezi,
his communication with them having hitherto been through the medium of the Kiswahili
language, the dialect used by the coast tribes and by the Arab traders and the carriers to the
interior. He has now prepared a small elementary school-book in Kinyamwezi, and, having
mastered the initial difficulties, may be expected rapidly to increase his vocabulary, and thus
obtain the power to tell with freedom and fulness the message of eternal life. His medical work
has been constant and successful, though not quite so absorbing as when he first went to the
country. The chief Mirambo has been uniformly kind, and has always listened with attention and
apparent interest to his statement of the truths of the Bible. He has also had the opportunity on
several occasions of becoming acquainted with influential chiefs form a distance who have
visited Urambo.
Past experience forbids too sanguine a view of this mission. A country without a
permanent and settled government, and a people who seem to be quite ignorant of moral
principle, must be expected to afford many severe trails to Christian patience and courage before
the victory of the truth is finally gained. It will not be all surprising if the prospects of the
mission to Mirambo’s people become clouded at any moment; and, after all the care that has
been taken, some great sorrow may be in store on Lake Tanganyika. These things are but the
incidents of every war; and, in this case, the message comes to us as to Israel of old: “Be not
afraid nor dismayed by reason of this great multitude; the battle is not yours, it is the Lord’s.”
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Pg 220 – “II. – A Valedictory Service”
Departure of Twenty Missionaries
Although not unprecedented in the history of the London Missionary Society, leave has
not been taken of as many as twenty missionaries at one time, until last week, since the early
years of the Society’s existence. This circumstance, and the fact that half of the number were
going to the newest and, perhaps, most perilous field of missionary enterprise, Central Africa,
attracted on Friday evening, May 5th, a congregation which filled the Weigh-house Chapel in
every part, seats having to be placed in the aisles. The deepest sympathy with the devoted men
and women who are going to preach the Gosep to the heathen was evinced by all present, the
emotion of many finding expression in tears as the affecting service proceeded. The missionaries
and the representatives of the Society occupied a high platform, dressed in crimson cloth, in front
of the pulpit, whence they could be well seen both from the galleries and from the body of the
chapel. Five, with their wives, are leaving for Madagascar; the remaining ten, who have
consecrated their lives to carrying on the work of Livingstone, include Captain Hore, who is in
command of the missionary vessel on Lake Tanganyika; his wife, who will be the first European
lady to penetrate so far into Central Africa; a young man who was been appointed mate of the
vessel, and two artisans.
The Scriptures having been read, and prayer offered by the Rev. Edward H. Jones, one of
the secretaries of the Society, the Rev. J.G. Rogers, B.A., who presided, delivered an impressive
introductory address. It was difficult, he said, to conceive of a scene more hallowing or hallowed
than that at which they were present. There was a tenderness and pathos about it such as what
seldom realized. The friends to whom they were about to say, “The Lord watch between you and
us,” were going to encounter dangers far more real than any known at home. At home they had
but to offer their prayers, and give their small contributions, but their departing friends had
unknown perils to face. IT might be said not more so than those who went out in pursuit of
commerce, for the sake of recreation, or in the service of their country. But their brethren and
sisters were not going to enjoy themselves, to make wealth, or to live among friends. They were
going among all the vice and corruption of heathenism, and with their lives in their hands, for
Christ’s sake. They had wrenched themselves not only from the comforts of civilization, but also
form their children, because they dared not take them of to be exposed to the contaminating
influences of heathenism. It was said that the zeal of the churches on behalf of missions was not
so great as it used to be; if so, it meant the decline of faith. The disturbing influences that were at
work had much to do with the decline of interest in missions. But the unbelief of the world might
be encountered with confidence were there less unbelief in the Church. The prayer that should
rise from all was, “Lord increase our faith!” Some of their brethren and sisters who labored in
Madagascar were returning with renewed strength and energy; others were going to Central
Africa, as it were, “baptized for the dead.” As they went ten thousand prayers would follow them
that God might crown their labors with unexampled success. Their unfaltering faith was that the
Gospel should be preached as a witness for all nations.
The Rev. R. Wardlaw Thompson, Foreign Secretary of the Society, then, in a singularly
lucid and interesting speech, introduced the missionaries to the meeting, and described their
respective spheres of labor. After referring to the exceptional character of the occasion on which
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they had met, and remarking that it was impossible to introduce so many missionaries seriatim to
the meeting, Mr. Thompson stated that three of their departing brethren, Messrs. Montgomery,
Wills, and Matthews, had been laboring since 1870 in Madagascar, and had done both noble
work abroad and good service as deputations at home. Two new missionaries were going out to
new fields of labor in the same island. Mr. Bennett was going to the extreme northwest, a district
hitherto scarcely touched. Mr. Taylor was going to the southern part of the island, where the
people, it was believed, would be more willing to listen to a European missionary than to native
teachers. These brethren and sisters would sail on the 23rd inst. The other ten missionaries were
going to Central Africa. Captain Hore would carry the Gospel in his vessel round a lake-shore of
900 miles. But before Lake Tanganyika was reached, a long journey had to be accomplished. At
600 miles from the coast they would halt at Urambo, where Messrs. Shaw and Willoughby
would labor. The next station was Ujiji, which was at present left vacant, and used merely as a
starting-point. Here two of the brethren – Messrs. Jones and Penry – would go across the Lake to
strengthen the hands of Mr. Griffith, who had been working there for a long time alone, hundreds
of miles from any Europeans. At the south end of Lake Tanganyika, Mr. Dunn and Mr. Brooks
would enter upon a new career as missionary artisans. He hoped that an industrial station would
be formed there, as he believed that civilization and Christianity should go hand-in-hand. Mr.
Swann would have no settled home, but would be the mate of the missionary vessel. He held a
first mate’s certificate, and had offered himself in the hope that he might spend and be spent for
Christ. Every one of whom they were taking leave was going into danger. Madagascar was
sorely tried by fever, and Africa was not less a region of suffering. But they would have with
them the presence of God; and, if they died, he trusted they would die with their face to the foe.
The Rev. A.D. McMillan was next called upon to deliver a valedictory address to the
missionaries. He desired, he said, to give a few words of kindly encouragement. Each of them
had studied, he doubted not, the assurance given by the Master of His disciples, that they should
receive power after the Holy Ghost had come upon them. They had selected the utmost parts of
the earth in which to labor, and they were to be congratulated on so doing. The fields were white
to the harvest, and the cry was going up, “Come over and help us.” He offered thanks to all who
had volunteered for missionary service, but especially to Captain Hore, who laid them under
great obligations by the paper which he read before the Royal Geographical Society, for it went
to prove that the churches could not pay too heavy a price to possess the splendid field of
missionary enterprise in South Africa, where, it was hoped and believed, a fatal blow would be
struck at slavery. It was a noble thing to be willing to lay down their lives for Christ without
expecting anything in return. He trusted they would have honorable service to perform, and
prayed that they might be kept, if not from suffering, yet from sin, and that they might be vessels
of honor sanctified to the Master’s use. In Africa a whistle was the signal of peace, and the
blowing of a horn the signal of war. Mr. Swann would, with the whistle of his engine, make the
shores of Tanganyika re-echo with the signal of peace. The missionaries would be followed by
the prayers of those at home, and Mr. Thompson, while faithful in his communications to the
Board, would be very kind to them. If they wished to write home he trusted they would make the
Mission House the medium of communication, and so confirm the friendship which existed
between them and the Board. Were Paul and Barnabas now to offer themselves to missionary
work, he would send the former to India and China, and the latter to Madagascar and Africa, for
Transcription of articles from The Chronicle of the London Missionary Society pertaining to the Central African
Mission. Transcribed by patintheworld.com (permalink). If this is useful for your research, please contact me there.

while Paul had a great mind, Barnabas had a great heart. Might the God of Paul and Barnabas be
their strength and portion forever!
At the conclusion of this earnest and affectionate address, Mr. Rogers asked the Rev. W.
Montgomery to speak on behalf of those who were about to proceed to Madagascar…
Capt. Hore addressed the meeting, as the representative of the Africa missionaries, in a
simple, earnest speech, Out of such a meeting, he remarked, those who were going away ought to
obtain consolation and strength, whilst those who remained at home should gain confidence in
the vitality of the Gospel. They might rest secure of victory. Some of their missionaries had died
and others had been laid aside by fever, but there was victory in overcoming these troubles.
When he came home a year ago, people used to say, “I thought the Central African Mission had
failed,” but after he had visited fifty or sixty churches, this ceased to be the prevailing opinion
and the general determination was that the African Mission should never fail. He hoped the
meeting that night would prove the final end of doubt and fear. There were those present who
had given money liberally, others who had thought themselves honored by giving their children
to the mission, and others who hoped before long to go out themselves. Although they were
going out to, perhaps, as arduous labors as the first missionaries to Central Africa, they would
find light along the way. When he was leaving Africa, the natives said to him, “Why don’t you
bring your missus?” He was now taking her out with him, and he believed she would prove a
wonderful power for good. After briefly narrating his experience of the horrors of the slave trade
in Central Africa, Captain Hore stated that he attached the greatest importance to the work of
medical and artisan missionaries. They were going forth, he added, in conclusion, with the firm
belief that a rich harvest of souls would be given to them in Central Africa.
The dedication prayer having been offered by the Rev. G. Wilkinson, the Chairman
shook hands with each of the missionaries, and then this deeply interesting meeting was brought
to a close with the Benediciton – [From the Nonconformist and Independent.] [sic]

July
Pg 250 – “VII. – Notes of the Month”
1. Ordinations
On the evening of Thursday, April 27th, a service was held in Queen Street Chapel,
Leeds, at which Mr. J.H. Dineen was dedicated as a Medical Missionary to Central Africa. The
Rev. W. Thomas presided. A hymn having been sung, the Rev. G. Williams read passages of
Scripture, after which prayer was offered, and Captain E.C. Hore described the field of labor.
The usual questions were asked by Rev. W. Thomas, and the ordination prayer was offered by
Rev. R. Davies, Baptist minister at Morley. The Rev. Dr. Conder delivered the charge.
Mr. W.C. Willoughby, having been appointed to the Central Africa Mission, was
ordained in Paul’s Meeting, Taunton, on Monday, May 1st. Rev. W.M. Blake, of Wellington,
read the Scriptures and prayed; Captain Hore described the field of labor; Rev. Edward H. Jones,
the Society’s Deputation Secretary, asked the usual questions; Rev. J. Marsden, B.A. offered the
ordination prayer; and the charge was delivered by Rev. G. Deane, B.A., D.Sc., of Spring Hill
College. Revs. S. Wilkinson, E.J. Dukes, and others took part in the service.
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The ordination of Mr. Thomas F. Shaw, of Spring Hill College, on his appointment by
the Society as one of its Missionaries in Central Africa, took place in Carr’s Lane Chapel,
Birmingham, on Thursday evening, May 4th, under the presidency of Rev. R. W. Dale, M.A.,
D.D. After prayer, offered by Rev. A.J. Griffith, a most interesting account of Mirambo’s
country (the district to which Mr. Shaw is appointed) was given by Captain Hore. Rev. Edward
H. Jones, Deputation Secretary, asked the usual questions, to which Mr. Shaw replied. Rev. Dr.
Simon, of Spring Hill College, offered the ordination prayer, and the charge was delivered by
Rev. Dr. Dale.
2. Departures
Captain E.C. Hore returning to Central Africa, with Mrs. Hore and infant; Revs. John
Perry, T.F. Shaw, J.H. Dineen, David Jones, and W.C. Willoughby; and Messrs. Arthur Brooks,
James Dunn, and A.J. Swann, appointed to reinforce the Central African Mission, embarked for
Zanzibar per steamer Quetta, May 17th.

August
Pg 257 – “I. – Missions in Central and Southern Africa”
By Rev. James Sibree, Jun.

The map of Central and South Africa which illustrates the present number of the
Chronicle has been prepared to give our readers at one view a clear idea of the mission work
which is now being carried on in the Interior, on the Eastern and Western Coasts, and in the
Southern portions of “the Dark Continent.” While the geographical features of Central and
Southern Africa are here delineated as minutely as practicable on such a small scale, and are
brought up to date, the principal object of the map is to show the relative positions of the fields
of labor occupied by the missionary societies which have undertaken the work of evangelizing
Africa.
As Cape Colony is the oldest field of missionary effort in these portions of the continent,
we shall commence this slight descriptive sketch with the most southerly positions; then,
proceeding northwards up the Eastern Coast, we shall notice the more recently established
missions between the 20th degree of S. lat and the Equator; and then, crossing the continent, shall
see how the Central regions are being occupied; and we shall complete our survey by glancing at
the latest missions on the Western Coast and up the Congo Valley.
…
We now leave the South African field, and turn to the more recently opened Central
African missions. It is almost superfluous to remark how great addition has been made to the
map of Central Africa during the last twenty or thirty years. The great blanks in the interior of
the continent shown in maps of a very recent date have been largely filled up by the labors of
Speke and Grant, Burton, Livingstone, Cameron, Stanley, and others; and we now find a region
of great inland fresh water seas, and fertile countries and innumerable tribes of people. And
already various sections of the Church are occupying several important positions for Christ.
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Beginning on the Eastern Coast, near Cape Delgado, the country between the Ruvuma
and Rufiji Rivers is occupied by the Universities Mission, under Bishop Steere, which has its
head-quarters in the island of Zanzibar. North of them are stations of the Church Missionary
Society, on the coat at Mombasa, and inland at Mpwapa; and, still farther on, is a district
evangelized by the United Methodist Free Churches Mission, with is principal station at Ribé.
Going westward, from 400 to 800 miles inland, towards the region of the great lakes,
three societies have occupied the principal positions. To the north, around the equatorial lake
Victoria Nyanza, the Church Missionary Society is laboring, and has acceded to the request
made by the native king Mtesa to Stanley, that a mission should be formed in his country.
Towards the center, the London Missionary Society has taken the region round the long
lake Tanganyika as its sphere of action; and from three centers – one at Urambo, one at Ujiji,
east of the lake, and a third at Mtowa, on its western shore – its missionaries are now beginning
to diffuse Christian influence over the surrounding peoples.
The early trials of this mission in the deaths of Thomson, Dodgshun, and Dr. Mullens,
and more recently in that of David Williams, will be known to all friends of the Society; and
readers of the Chronicle and the religious papers will remember the impressive farewell service
in May last to so many new missionaries about to enter on this work, headed by Captain Hore,
who has already done so much good pioneering and exploring work all round the Tanganyika.
Father south in Central Africa, south and west of the third great lake, the Nyassa, are the
missionaries of the Scotch Presbyterian Churches, with their chief stations at Livingstonia and
Blantyre. From the connection of this lake with the Rivers Shiré and Zambesi, this mission has
the advantage of a nearly continuous water communication with the ocean, and thus avoids the
long and wearisome, and often perilous, land journeys by which the other two missions gain
access to their fields of work.
Crossing over the as yet imperfectly known region west of the great lakes – a land of
lacustrine rivers and smaller lakes – we come to the Western Coast of Africa. Here, on the shores
of the great river Congo, fed by the Tanganyika and other inland reservoirs, and explored to the
sea by Stanley, we find two societies energetically at work – the Baptist Missionary Society and
the Livingstone Inland Mission; the latter under the management (at home) of the Rev. Grattan
Guinness. Both societies are vigorously pushing forward their stations up the river, and both
have been recently reinforced.
Some way south of the Congo estuary, the American Board of Missions have commenced
work in the Bihé district, east of Benguela. May the time be not far distant when the missionaries
from the Western Coast shall meet those from the Eastern regions, and rejoice together in Central
Africa won for Christ.
In concluding this rapid sketch (necessarily, from the demands of space, little more than a
catalogue of names and places) it may be remarked that, although not shown fully on this map,
the delta of the Niger is also a field of missionary work in connection with the Church
Missionary Society, having a native African bishop at its head; and the Guinea Coast, where the
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Episcopalians, the Presbyterians, the Americans, the Wesleyans, and other societies have also
stations, would be naturally included in a complete statement of Mission work carried on in
Central Africa.

Pg 281 – “Central Africa – Indications of Progress”

“I was delighted,” writes Mr. Hutley, “upon arriving here [Urambo] [sic] with everything
I saw. The Gospel of Christ is little by little being instilled into the minds of the people. Every
Sunday does the doctor go out and try to explain to some of the people in their own tongue the
principles of our faith and religion. I had the pleasure of going out with him one Sunday to a
village near here. We were soon in conversation with the head man, who is evidently a friend of
Dr. Southon’s. During our conversation we brought up the subject of prayer. We were able to say
a little of how and to whom we prayed, and some interest was manifested in what we said. We
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must not, and do not, expect these natives to take all we say for granted, as they have a clearly
defined religion of their own.”
In the following paragraph the Rev. W. Griffith, of Uguha, notes the change of feeling
manifested by the Arabs towards foreigners: - “I have not yet found any Arabs who did not
believe but that we are in some way connected with the Government. Even Hamed ibn Hamed
(Tippu Tib) [Tippu Tip], who escorted both Stanley and Cameron, shared in the same prejudice,
and would listen to nothing to the contrary. But when they see our work they no longer call us
‘watu wa serkale,’ Government officials, but ‘waalimu,’ teachers. Argument does not convince;
but what they see with their own eyes cannot be denied. When they see the natives gathering
round us, and the youth coming for instruction, they regard us with a mingled feeling of surprise
and envy. The school does not yet get on to our satisfaction. There is great irregularity in
attendance, and much indifference on the part of the parents. But still a little progress has been
made, and through perseverance success will come. A nearer residence to the populous Ruanda
plain, I believe, would insure the success of the school, where children can be gathered, not by
tens, but by hundreds.”

September
Pg 294 – “II. – Central Africa”
Notions of the Waguha About a Future State
By the Rev. W. Griffith
Like most other heathen people, the Waguha know next to nothing about a future life.
Some glimpses of truth they have, but these only clothe with greater awe the mystery of life
beyond the grave. When we think of how the Africans have been groping through long ages in
the darkness, our deepest sympathy is aroused, and the Christian’s mind is filled with a holy
desire to impart unto them the Bible truth.
The Waguha have very faint ideas about a soul. As the seat of affection, they point to the
heart, and perhaps it is regarded as the seat of the soul. But the more correct word for the
immortal part of our nature is the term Kajijia – meaning a shadow, like the Latin manes and the
Hindi pitris. When I asked one of the boys at the station, in the presence of an elder of a village,
what is that which remains undying when the body perishes, he very expressively showed me his
shadow reflected in the noonday sun, and said that it was that which remained after death. This
shadow afterwards pays visits to this earth and appears to the relatives of the deceased in dreams
and the visions of the night, and when thus appearing is called an mkuli, conveying the same idea
as that expressed by the term ghost. When the mkuli no longer appears to the friends of the
deceased it also is said to have perished like the body – at least it has ceased its existence in that
particular form.
When these spirits of deceased people are the objects of worship they are called mikissi.
Offerings of food and drink are made to them, they are supplicated in prayer, and those that are
of a benevolent disposition are regarded as special protectors of the living. The mkuli are
generally of the opposite disposition, and are very much dreaded. I once saw a young girl who, in
the evening twilight, was said to have been caught by a ghost. I could only see that she was in a
Transcription of articles from The Chronicle of the London Missionary Society pertaining to the Central African
Mission. Transcribed by patintheworld.com (permalink). If this is useful for your research, please contact me there.

drowsy state, and probably suffered from some illness which was unknown to the people. A
native scarcely ventures to go outside his hut in the night for fear of ghosts. To ask a Waguha
boy to go a message after dark would be to make his teeth to chatter and his whole body to
tremble with fear. A boy one day had an affection of one eye, and he persisted in believing that it
was caused by the ghost of his deceased father – such was filial affection and his parent’s love –
and afterwards went away to consult the medicine-man. Most illnesses are attributed to the
power of such beings. The mkuli, when they have cause for grievance, leave their subterranean
abode and go about at midnight and midday until they are pacified, when they return to their
hidden rest again.
The abode of the dead is called Kalungu, and to this place both the body and the spirit
goes. It is only after a lapse of time that the spirit enters a remoter abode called the Kalungu
Kahansi, from which it does not return to pay earthly visits. When pointing to Kalungu as a place
they point to the earth beneath our feet, and the entrance to the place is through a cave called
Kibagwa. When asked where this cave is, they point towards the south, and say it is somewhere
in the direction of the country of Marungu; but about this location there is diversity of opinion.
About the state of the soul in the spiritual world the Waguha say little. A person of good
character, on his entrance to Kibagwa, which means his death, is besmeared all over with chalk
to indicated his purity and innocence, and is led to a place where he meets with the spirits of his
forefathers and of all those who have preceded him. An ndogi – a man who is the type of all evil
– finds the entrance to Kibagwa too narrow for him, and is caught and besmeared all over with
charcoal and ashes to indicate his guilty nature. On the duration of this future state of the soul the
native says nothing; but, as the punishment to an ndogi is invariably death, it is natural to
conclude that the spirits of the bad are similarly put out of their spiritual existence, while the
spirits of the good continue to exist in Kalungu.

Pg 308 – “Central Africa – A Musical Service”

“A large number of Waguha had called to see us, and to give them a treat I took the
harmonium out and began to play. I was very shortly surrounded by a crowd, in which were men
of many of the lake tribes. As long as I played they listened very quietly, and after I had done
many still lingered, and I then took out some of the colored pictures sent out recently, and for
some time longer many delighted natives remained looking at them.” – W. Hutley.

Pg 316 – “XI. – Notes of the Month”
8. Central Africa
The party of missionaries for Central Africa reached Zanzibar in safety on June 19th.
They had a pleasant voyage in the same steamer that conveyed a party of missionaries of the
Church Missionary Society for their Central African Mission. Having detached a large portion of
their stores to the mainland in advance, the whole party left Zanzibar on July 10th. Captain Hore
hopes to be able to conduct them safely as far as Mamboya, the first station of the Church
Missionary Society of the route. Mrs. Hore and child will probably remain in that healthy spot,
while he and Mr. Swann return to Zanzibar to receive the portable steel life-boat, which has
followed them from England. The rest of the party will go on to Mpwapwa and await Captain
Transcription of articles from The Chronicle of the London Missionary Society pertaining to the Central African
Mission. Transcribed by patintheworld.com (permalink). If this is useful for your research, please contact me there.

Hore’s arrival there before they attempt the further journey to Urambo. The latest advices, which
reached England on August 16th, are dated from the Camp at Makuru, on July 17th. Captain Hore
says: - “The brethren are all assisting as arranged. No case of illness has occurred. Mrs. Hore and
child are quite well. The baby’s wheelbarrow is working admirably with one man. Mrs. Hore’s
chair not yet used, she having ridden a donkey all the way as yet.”

October
Pg 332 – “III. – Central Africa”
Annual Report of the Urambo Mission
By the late Dr. E.J. Southon
Again the pleasing duty of compiling an Annual Report is before us, and, as we marshal
in order the events which have taken place and the work which has been done, feelings of a
mingled nature arise within us.
We are grateful to God that we are spared to see the close of a year which has been so
chequered, and we are thankful that, notwithstanding some drawbacks, unmistakable progress
has been made. We have undoubtedly had a prosperous year; but there are some things to mourn
over, losses sustained and difficulties yet unsurmounted being the principal.
It is ours to relate the success we have achieved and the failures we have experienced,
and we shall record in plain, yet truthful, language our opinions upon the past, present, and future
of this Mission.
Language
In the vernacular language of Unyamwezi some progress has been made, thought it by no
means comes up to the standard we aimed at, seeing that we had hoped to be able to express
ourselves freely in it; but we must admit that this is not the case. Many things have transpired to
prevent continuous study, and it has proved more difficult than was anticipated. A small
elementary work in Kinyamwezi is in course of preparation, and this we hope to see printed
shortly.
A Year Ago
“wars and rumors of wars” were all around us, and we quite expected the whole country
to be plunged into bloodshed. This has passed over, and the part of mediator we were enabled to
play produced the happiest results in averting the threatened war and in securing us the lifelong
gratitude of the people around us.
The serious and continuous indisposition of Mr. Williams during the earlier portion of the
year was cause for grave anxiety on his account; and, though the last few months of his life were
only occasionally broken in upon by illness, he had not yet got acclimatized, and his sudden
death did not take us wholly by surprise.
Several influential chiefs from a distance visited us during the first quarter of the year,
and it has been ours to unfold to these visitors the glorious truths of Christ and His Word.
Notably, Mpangalala, the King of the Watuta, visited us in February last, and was entertained in
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various ways. The Watuta are a branch of the great Zulu tribe, and, from their great dissimilarity
to the people around them, are an interesting community. We were enabled to proclaim in
unmistakable terms the Gospel of Jesus to them, and thus, for the first time, they heard of a
Savior. Invitations were given us to visit them in their own country, and all expressed a desire to
know more of the truths of Christianity.
The safe conduct of our annual supplies by means of natives is a cause for thankfulness,
and our agents are to be congratulated that they managed so well.
Finance, etc.
The expenditure has, on the whole, increased, and has been greater than last year. This is
chiefly due to the erection of a new stone house, and to the fact that two missionaries for nine
months and three for four months have resided at the station. Otherwise the expenses have been
much less, the mail service costing about one-half, and the carriage of goods about two-thirds, of
what was paid the preceding year for these objects.
During the next year we anticipate much greater reductions, since no barter goods will be
required, and nothing is needed from England save a few stores of a personal nature.
The Mail Service
has given great satisfaction during the past year. The mails have been very regular, and
no loss has been sustained en route. The reductions of the expenditure, as mentioned above, is
not altogether due to good management, since the roads are safer than last year, and three or four
men only are required for the journey to and from Mpwapwa, whereas double that number at one
time last year could hardly be persuaded to start.
The employment of Wanyamwezi as mail-men is a new feature, which augurs well for
the future. They have proved vey efficient, and, besides the fact that they are cheaper than
Wangwana, there is the advantage of employing the residents of Urambo, who upon the return
journey are always coming back to their homes, and hence are less likely to delay en route.
Evangelistic Efforts*
have during the year been made in every direction round about Urambo. Most of the large
towns have been visited at least once, and a system course of instruction carried out. The magic
lantern has proved of great service on these occasions, and by its aid the truths of the Bible and
the teachings of our Lord have been illustrated. Many of the smaller villages have been
itinerated, and, though in a feeble way, Christ and Him crucified has been preached to the
people.
The medium still in use is Kiswahili, for, as before mentioned, we are not yet sufficiently
grounded in Kinyamwezi to be able to converse freely in it.
Beyond a respectful hearing of the Word and a few inquiries respecting it, we cannot
record any apparent success in these efforts; but He who works in the heart of man will not, we
are sure, permit the seed thus sown to fall into barren ground, but will cause it to spring up and
bear fruit to His honor and glory.
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A School for Boys*
was begun in October last, and, though only opening with five, there were thirteen on the
books before the end of the month, the average attendance being eight. During November and
December fifteen more were added, which swelled the total to twenty-eight. Of these, only
sixteen are in regular attendance, but, as now is the busy season of planting, when boys’ work is
valuable, it is not reasonable to expect more. Most of the boys are sons or dependents of
influential chiefs, and, generally speaking, they are sharp, active lads of from ten to fourteen
years of age.
They are very docile and eager to learn, hence, though laborious, it is a pleasure to teach
them. Three of the boys are nearly through Bishop’s Steere’s First Kiswabili Reader, and eight of
the others know the alphabet thoroughly. Four are in the first stages of addition, and eight are
learning to write.
These boys generally come soon after sunrise and stay till about 4 p.m. If there is any
work, such as sawing or adzing, which they can do, they are only too pleased to be employed;
and, though not systematically teaching them carpentering, they are gradually picking up a
knowledge of it. Since we are in their company the greater part of the day, a practical knowledge
of the language is being acquired.
*These paragraphs have already appeared in the Society’s Annual Report.
Mirambo
has been uniformly kind and polite during the year. Owing to peculiar circumstances he
has been absent from Urambo a great deal, and our intercourse with him has necessarily been
curtailed. For several months he was employed building a new town north-west of Urambo, and
lately he has been busy at a new house situate about seven miles north-west of the station. We
have, however, availed ourselves of such opportunities as existed, and had long and serious talks
with him on religious matters. He ever listens attentively, and displays much interest in the
subject, often asking questions with regard to it.
He is willing that his children should be taught at the station, and made arrangements for
the second son, a lad of about fifteen, to attend daily. But the youth, who is headstrong and
passionate, came only three times, and then ceased coming. His father says the lad is beyond his
control, and he can do nothing with him.
Medical Work
has gone on without intermission during the year, though the cases have not been so
numerous, nor the results so striking, as last year. Some sixty patients have been inmates of our
little hospital, and the number of out-patients has been a little over four hundred. This diminution
in numbers, as compared with last year, is to be explained in two ways. First, almost the entire
population of the neighboring towns and villages was employed for several months building a
town some twenty miles north-west, hence very few sick people came for treatment during that
time. Secondly, a great number of patients of last year were permanently cured of their diseases,
an consequently there are not many chronic cases to treat.
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Much good has been done to persons afflicted with eye diseases. In one case, a lad who
had been nearly blind for five years, almost entirely recovered the sight of one eye. In another
case, a man who had been quite blind for many years received such benefit as to enable him to
see his way about and to distinguish persons, which before he had been unable to do.
Several patients with elephantiasis have received permanent benefit from operations
performed upon them, and their gratitude for treatment received has been marked and
substantial.
The work of imparting Scriptural knowledge to these poor people has not been neglected,
and it is our custom to offer a short prayer in Kinyamwezi in the hearing of the patient and his
friends whenever an operation is about to be performed. Much silent good is being done by such
means.
The Future
of the Urambo Mission looks bright and promising; for, unlike some stations in Central
Africa, where missionary effort seems like a harlequin’s performance – a succession of leaps and
tumbles – there has been a slow but gradual development of our plans for further usefulness, and
now we are in a position to commence active aggressive work. Hitherto we have been content to
lay the foundations; now, by the help of the Master Architect, we shall attempt the superstructure. Medical work and a steady adherence to the cultivation of good feeling among those
with whom we have had to do have given us an influence for good which will make our words
weighty, our counsels effective, and our exhortations potent. Already the little cloud is upon the
horizon which shall soon give us the droppings of the mighty rain which is to come; for, in the
willingness of the people to have their children taught, we recognize the fact that the transition
stage of confidence has arrived when the submitting of their bodies to the earthly physician shall
be followed by the carrying of their spiritual maladies to the Divine Healer.
We hope to do a great deal of itinerating in the towns and villages around us; and, though
we do not believe in “thrusting Christianity down people’s throats,” we think that the note of
alarm should now be sounded in the ears of a people yet ignorant of danger, and we pray that it
may be no uncertain sound which the trumpet may give forth.
We shall not stand alone; we shall not be unprotected; we shall not fail, for “the Lord of
Hosts is with us, the God of Jacob is our refuge.”

Pg 349 – “VII. – Notes of the Month”
5. In Memoriam
E.J. Southon, M.D. (U.S.A.), of Urambo
Another name has, alas! to be added to the death-roll of the Society’s Central African
Mission. All the information we at present possess is comprised in a brief telegram stating that
Dr. Southon died at Urambo on the 26th of July.
Our friend left England in the spring of 1870 in company with Dr. Mullens and Mr.
Griffith, and, from the outset, his career has been watched with unusual interest. He was
Transcription of articles from The Chronicle of the London Missionary Society pertaining to the Central African
Mission. Transcribed by patintheworld.com (permalink). If this is useful for your research, please contact me there.

appointed to commence a mission station at Urambo, in the Unyamwezi country; and the
confidence and support of the powerful chief Mirambo, which he was able to secure and
maintain, proved a valuable auxiliary in the carrying out of this difficult undertaking. By
profession a medical man, his general abilities were of no mean order, and the sphere in which
he was placed afforded ample scope for the development of his mechanical ingenuity, no less
than that of his education acquirements. Whatsoever his hand found to do he did it with his
might; but all was subservient to the one great purpose of his life – that of making known the
Gospel to the heathen. His letters and journals which have from time to time appeared in our
columns furnish ample details of his work, its trials and encouragements. As a record of the
result of his three years’ labors the report given on another page possesses a melancholy interest;
while his more recent letters, especially one written but a few weeks before his decease, indicate
the unselfishness of his character, and his thorough devotion to the work to which he had
dedicated his life. After referring to the desire of a brother missionary to visit England, he says:
“For myself I must admit that I should like to do the same but… I shall not leave here unless the
work can be effectively carried on by my colleagues; much less would I prolong my stay in
England if the work were retrograding. I feel that my life-work is here, and my temporary return
to England would be but to effect measures which would enable me to settle down comfortably.
With me everything must be subservient to the one aim and object of my existence, and my cry
is, ‘One thing I do;’ hence whatever will further my end must be to me a sacred duty not to be
neglected… Of course, all the above may become nil by the course of events, and there is ample
time to discuss these subjects thoroughly; but, being accustomed to take ‘a long look ahead,’ I
thought it well to mention them thus early. I am not weary of the work or in it, and would gladly
remain at my post till called to go higher.” Our brother’s wish has been realized, and he now
“rests from his labors, and his works do follow him.”
Bishop Steere,
Also connected with Central Africa. The death of Bishop Steere, of the Universities’
Mission, leaves a gap which it will not be easy to supply. We copy the following form the
Nonconformist and Independent of August 31st: - “A telegraph from Zanzibar announces the
sudden death of the missionary Bishop Steere, who was Bishop Tozer’s successor in Central
Africa. Bishop Steere, who was in Liverpool about the middle of June advocating the claims of
his mission, was a remarkable man. Besides being a lawyer, preacher, and metaphysician, he was
a printer, master carpenter, and architect. Dr. Steere was consecrated Bishop of Central Africa, at
Westminster Abbey, in 1874. Besides being author of “A Sketch of the Persecutions under the
Roman Emperors,” and some Essays, he prepared an edition of Bishop Butler’s works, and
published a history of the Bible and Prayer Book, and many hymns and stories in the Shanlilla
and Swahili languages. Deceased was fifty-four years of age.”

November
Pg 360 – “III. – The Late Dr. Southon”

The Chronicle for October contained the distressing announcement of the death of Dr.
Southon, at Urambo, on the 26th July. The intelligence was received by telegram. Recently letters
have arrived which state the circumstances which led to this very lamentable result. Two of these
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letters were from Dr. Southon himself, written with much difficulty, while suffering severely.
Regarding merely his physical condition of prostration and intense pain, these letters are very
remarkable productions; but they possess the far more striking characteristics of true manliness
and high-toned Christian heroism, with a childlike trust in God and loyal submission to the will
of the Great Master. The letters speak for themselves distinctly and impressively. May their
voice stir deeply the spirits of those who read them, awakening or strengthening devotion, calling
on young men to enlist in the holy war in the foreign field and be “baptized for the dead,”
stimulating to more earnest prayer, and correcting the prejudice and low estimate with which
many regard the Christian missionary.
Extracts from Letter from Dr. Southon to his Brother
“Urambo, July 3rd.
“Three weeks ago I determined on a walk to the river, where I had not been for seven
months, and, not feeling strong enough to go and return in one day, I took some men, who
carried my tent, bed, food, etc., intending to make a picnic of it and stay a night at the river. I had
for two or three days been feeling queer, and had taken fever medicine as a tonic, and hoped a
day’s holiday would render me strong and healthy.
“Well, we got to the river, and I was not feeling a bit tired, so, after a nice breakfast, I did
some fishing, and then had a quiet walk along the river-bank, where I shot some birds – a duck,
guinea-fowl, etc. In the afternoon I fished and lazily employed myself. Towards evening I took
another little walk nearly a mile from the tent, and had just begun to return when suddenly I felt a
sharp pain in my left arm and the gun I was carrying in the left hand was thrown out of it, and a
gun report was at the same time heard behind me. I turned round and said, ‘Why, Uledi, did you
fire the gun?’ for the shock and numbed my senses, and I was not at first conscious I had been
shot. The man was about eight yards behind me, and was hurrying towards me with great distress
visible in his face. I did not notice how he was carrying the gun, but just then I felt warm blood
running over my hand and a strange numbing pain all up my arm. I then saw a great ragged
wound in my forearm and found it broken. I quickly seized the hand and tried to lift it up, but it
hurt so that I let it drop again. Uledi came up crying loudly, and in a dreadful way, saying ‘Oh,
master, I didn’t mean to do it,’ and a lot more, but I bade him hold up my arm, as I found I was
not able to raise it myself. Then he did, and, being in my shirt-sleeves, I saw the bullet had
passed through the arm near the elbow. I quickly saw that I must make a tourniquet of my
handkerchief, so I told Uledi to take it out of my pocket, and then, with my right hand, I put it
over the biceps muscle, as I thought, if drawn tightly, it might compress the brachial artery just
below against the bone, and then stop the flow of blood below the elbow. I then made Uledi draw
on one end of the handkerchief whilst I pulled the other; but I had to speak quite sharply to him
before I could get it drawn tight enough, as the poor fellow as hardly able to stand firm, being so
cut up. I then gave him both ends to tie, and made him pull with all his might, so as to know it
securely. By taking the left wrist in the right hand, I found I could support the arm myself. All
this was done quickly, though it takes long to write of it. Without heeding Uledi, who was crying
bitterly, I began to walk quickly towards the tent, hoping to get to it before my strength should be
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spent. But it was terrible work, and the perspiration rolled off my face in large drops. Once or
twice I felt faint, but I only pushed on the faster, till at last the tent was reached…
“Well it was no Tuesday morning, and I decided to be carried back home as soon as
possible, so the men were ordered to make a littler, and get ready for a start. By 7 a.m. all was
ready, and the bed and bedding was placed on the litter, myself on the top of all. The tent was
then taken down and one of the poles used with the litter, the slings of the latter passing over the
pole, the ends of which, projecting, enabled two men to carry me. By frequent relays, we got
along at a very good pace. I experienced but little inconvenience at the jolting. One effect,
however, was to make me vomit occasionally, but this was not violent. We reached home at 11
a.m., having been three hours on the road.
“I had an uneasy, restless night, Tuesday, and in the morning I felt very stiff and sore; but
I managed to remove to another bed, and kept a stream of carbolic water over the arm, which lay
on the mackintosh, with the wound just covered with gauze.
“Mirambo came about 12 noon and expressed great sorry at the accident, and asked if
there was anything he could do for me. Whilst I was thanking him, Hames suggested that some
of Mirambo’s runners should be sent to meet Mr. Copplestone, who ought to have left Uyui
Monday. Mirambo instantly called two men and told them to be ready directly to start for Uyui,
and then turning to me he asked if I could write a note to give to Mr. Copplestone. By putting my
knees up, and Hames holding my pocket-book against them, I managed to write a few lines
telling of the accident, and asking him to come as quickly as possible. This Hames put in an
envelope, and Mirambo told the men they were to reach Uyui on the morrow, and be careful not
to miss Mr. Copplestone on the way. They then started.
“I must mention I had arranged with Mr. Copplestone to come over here to help me put
on a new roof, and he should have started as above said. I showed Mirambo the wound and asked
him what he thought of it, but he would express no opinion. Four of his head men had got well of
greater injuries than mine, “Why not you?’ I called upon him to witness that I was not afraid to
die, and told him if it was God’s will I should be glad to go at once. He said, ‘Oh, brother, don’t
say that; I would give almost anything rather that you should die.’ I asked him if I died before
my new brethren came would he receive them kindly, and treat them as he had treated me. He
said, ‘I don’t know whether I shall like them as well as I like you, but I will do all I can for
them.’ A little while after he asked what I thought of the arm, so I told him the bones were so
shattered that I thought it would have to be cut off above the elbow. He asked to look at it again,
and remarked that my fingers were all drawn up, and that one long bone seemed intact. He said
‘Don’t cut the arm off, but extend it on a board and bandage it up.’ I said I was not afraid of
doing as he said, but I did not expect the lacerated parts would keep alive until Mr. Copplestone
came, and my only chance was to keep under a constant stream of lotion, but, if the arm did not
swell, when Mr. Copplestone came, then we should try and save the arm. ‘Well,’ he says, ‘send
for me as soon as he comes, and I will try and come over again. I must go now. Good-bye.’
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“Tuesday morning saw me a little better, having slept a little under a sleeping draught.
During the day I had great numbers call to see me and inquire how I was; I only saw a few of the
chiefs, one of whom had been sent by Mirambo.
“Mr. Copplestone came in about 7 p.m., having met Mirambo’s men in the morning, and
had travelled all day so as to be with me that day. We had much to talk of, and I assured him that
arm must be amputated in the early morning. He said he was willing to do his best, and leave the
rest in God’s hands. I took a considerable quantity of morphia during the night, as the agony was
intense. Friday morning early Copplestone and I had a quick consultation as to operating
immediately. I felt that every moment was hastening on the gangrene, and the fact that I was
even then getting more and more ‘dazed’ and unable to think correctly was proof that something
should be done at once. Copplestone, with praiseworthy devotion, was ready to do his best, and
so we immediately went into the details of the work to be done. Hames could give chloroform on
the screen we always used, so I had every confidence in that department, relying on God that no
accident should occur. I then gave Copplestone all the details I could think of, but, in my half
unconscious state, I missed many items of value, but we hoped reading of Erichsen’s ‘Surgery’
would help him materially. We then went into the other room, where I got upon the table and
Hames commenced giving the chloroform. It took a long time to chloroform me, though I was
insensible very soon. Copplestone says it was two hours before he could begin. However, thank
God, at last he got through, and, considering he never did anything of the kind before, he made
an excellent job of it. Well, every day after Saturday and until now the swelling grew less, but,
owing to the very exposed state of the bone and the nerves, there is a great deal of pain, and I am
constantly under the influence of morphia. My men are most kind and tender, and Mr.
Copplestone is assiduous in attending to my wants.
“I am writing this in fits and starts on a board held against my knees, but it is hard work,
as the morphia prevent anything like thought, and my hand, eyes, and head are heavy; therefore,
pardon all my irregularities.
“Since I have been lying here, I’ve had ample time for reflection, and I find this comfort.
God has ever led me and trained me in this work. I came into it with all my heart and soul and
body, and I determined to make it a success. How have I succeeded? Thank God, above all
others, and where others have failed. Have I spared myself in anything? Have I not given up all,
and that joyfully? Yes; in Christ I will glory. I have been spent for Him here, and my work has
been a glorious success. There is a firm foundation on which others may build; and who shall lay
anything to the charge of the Master Builder if He removes one workman who has finished his
portion and sends others to carry on the work?...
“I bless God; my trust in Him is as strong, or stronger, than ever; and, if He allows me to
live, I will do Him good service yet – if not here, in some other part of His vineyard. But, oh! if
He calls me to help Mullens and Thomson and others gone on before, how gladly will I respond,
and joyfully ‘knock off work’ here.”
The letter ends thus; it was not signed, nor finished, as letters generally are. But its
closing words form an ending such as few letters present; and, though the name E.J. Southon is
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not there, the letter bears what is better than a name – a stamp of a noble-hearted soldier of Jesus
Christ.
Extract from Letter from Dr. Southon to Foreign Secretary, Dated Urambo, July 8, 1881
“Now, my hear Mr. Thompson, I must come to a close, but I wish you to tell the
Directors that my faith in Urambo is not shaken, my expectant harvest of my labors is still as
bright as ever, and as hopeful, and, above all, my trust and confidence in God’s doing the best for
the work and myself is as strong and unwavering as ever. Let us take heart and go forward,
knowing that He who is for us is greater than those who are against us. He will not fail us,
neither will He allow us to despair in this hour of trial, and whilst I do not see the next step, yet I
feel that with His guidance it will be a good one.”
Dr. Southon makes frequent reference to Mr. Copplestone, of the Church Mission at
Uyui, who came promptly to his help, and, under great difficulty, rendered valuable and truly
brotherly attention, which presents an instance, not unfrequent, of the existence in the foreign
field of bonds of genuine sympathy, close friendship, and mutual aid and co-operation between
the members of different missionary societies, who, while holding firmly to those points on
which they may differ in opinion, love as brethren, and feel one in the great enterprise against
error and evil. Mr. Copplestone, in a letter addressed to the Secretary of the Church Missionary
Society, of which we have been favored with a copy, writes on the subject from Urambo as
follows: “I arrived here about 8 p.m., June 22nd. Of course I found Southon very ill, and from my
fatigue and weakness, and from the first sigh of his frightfully shattered arm, I almost ‘went off.’
However, I soon recovered and sat down by his bed-side, and remained with him until 12:30 a.m.
Friday. He had told me all the circumstances and what he wished me to do the next morning –
i.e., cut off the arm above the elbow, as gangrene was spreading rapidly. I could scarcely bear to
think of my task which he had given me, but knowing it to be a case of life or death I nerved
myself up to do what I possibly could. I went and lay down on some boxes, as my bed was
behind, and, thank God, I had good sleep, and I awoke feeling much better than I expected from
the journey I did the day previously.
“As soon as I went in to him, the Friday morn, he commenced giving me my instructions
as well as he could, and about 8 a.m. he was removed to the table and had chloroform
administered immediately, so eager was he to have the limb taken off.
“I never felt so weak in my life, but I relied upon God, in answer to earnest prayer that
Jesus may be present with me, the ‘wisdom and power of God.’ I seemed to have nerve given me
for anything, and I doubt not that, however imperfectly the work was done, it was done
according to His will and guidance. By 12:30 the work was accomplished and Southon was back
on his bed again. He has since seen that the bone was not dissected back far enough, and both of
us see that a few important items were not shown me. A few days after the operation he thought
he could not pull through, and gave me instructions in case he should go off. But he has rallied,
and in all his agony and weakness he has borne up most wonderfully, and has had sweet
resignation to the Master’s divine will.”
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At the first meeting of the Board of Directors after these letters were received, they were
read; after which the following resolution was adopted: “That the Directors desire to record the deep sorrow with which they have received the
sad tidings of the death of their devoted and highly esteemed friend and missionary, Dr. Southon,
in the prime of life and in the midst of active and very useful work in the difficult field of Central
Africa.
“While they are thankful that fever, which has been so fatal among these who have
shared in the labor and peril of commencing that mission, was not, in this instance, the cause of
death, they deeply mourn the loss, so soon, of one who, by energy, tact, and the uniform
exhibition of the spirit of the Christian, and also by a broad and wise discharge of his duties as a
medical missionary, had succeeded in laying, in the confidence and friendly feeling of the
natives and particularly of the chief Mirambo, a solid foundation for Christian work, not of this
Society alone, but also of other societies who are seeking to diffuse the true light in the ‘dark
continent.’ While bowing in Christian submission to the will of Him who has removed their
friend from the ranks of active workers upon earth, they would express their heartfelt thanks to
the Head of the Church who led Dr. Southon to devote himself to the work of the Society in
Central Africa, and animated and guided him through his short but very valuable course of
service at Urambo, and who, while allowing a very serious accident, thus early, to terminate his
life, by His grace threw a divine glow over the setting of his earthly sun, and in him showed to
the heathen the trust and peace of a Christian’s death.
“The Directors offer to the relatives of their departed friend their sincere sympathy in the
deep sorry which the loss which they have sustained will cause, but also in their holy satisfaction
in view of the devoted and very useful missionary life and eminently Christian death of one very
dear to them, who, through his work, well done, still lives for the good of Central Africa.”
While these sheets are passing through the press, the overdue mail from Zanzibar has
arrived. Its contents only too fully confirm the telegram received two months ago, by which the
first intimation of Dr. Southon’s death reached this country. The information now before us
continues the distressing narrative from the early days of July to the last scene of all; details we
must reserve for a future number, giving at present but a few connecting links which may serve
to make the sad story complete. Our dear friend’s heroic endurance and strong faith in God never
forsook him, although his later sufferings were, if possible, more severe than the first. On the
10th July, Dr. Southon wrote out instructions for the disposal of his effects, and two days
afterwards, fearing the end was approaching, attached his signature to the last sheet of the copy,
there not having been time to complete the whole. One receipt of Mr. Copplestone’s letter, Dr.
Bohn, of Uganda, hastened to Urambo, where he arrived on the 16th; on the evening of that day
the symptoms of the patient became unfavorable, and so continued until the morning of the 21st,
when he expressed the conviction that another operation was necessary, and seemed most
sanguine as to the result. “On the 24th,” writes Mr. Copplestone, “I went in early, and he at once
reminded me of the ‘terrible task’ I had before me… Before we began to administer chloroform
he engaged in prayer, so full of hope and trust, not fearing what the issue might be.” With Dr.
Bohn’s assistance, the operation was performed, and by noon the arm was bandaged; but the
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issue was felt to be very discouraging and ominous. On the 26th, those around him felt that the
end was near, his breathing became less and less distinct; about 10:30 a happy smile suffused his
countenance, and it was discovered that he was not, for God had taken him. “Next morning,”
adds Mr. Copplestone, “with the help of the carpenter from the Kwikuru, we made a coffin, and
his remains were laid in their last resting-place, by the side of dear brother Williams, ‘in sure and
certain hope,’ for we believe that those which sleep in Jesus will God bring with Him.”
“He being dead yet speaketh.”

December
Pg 390 – “II. – The Late Dr. Southon”

The following letter from Dr. Southon, kindly lent by his brother, was received too late
for insertion in the November Chronicle. It was his last letter, and it carries with it the tone of
heaven, on the threshold of which he – though only thirty-one years of age – was standing. No
one who has any spiritual sympathies can read the letter unmoved. The first and life of the inner
man, for the time dwelling in the chills of death, are very distinctly felt to pervade these last
words. The Christian warrior seems to be only waiting the word of command to shake off the
trammels of the body and enter at once on the conflict with hostile spirits in high places.
Christian energy! here it is facing death. May those who look on this scene magnify the
Divine Spirit who inspired and gave direction to this energy; and may Christian young men,
students for the ministry, medical students, and others, study the example before them, and yield
themselves to its high impulse.
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Last Letter from Dr. Southon to his Brother
“July 22nd, 1882.
“I feel as if I can’t last much longer; my sufferings during the past five weeks have been
simply awful, and nothing short of Divine grace and a good constitution could have pulled me
through up till now.
“I cannot tell you how gladly I should welcome death; but, oh! I must confess I do most
earnestly pray for it. It is not the future after the arm is healed I dread, but the fearful sufferings I
must go through before ease can possibly be had – in fact, months must elapse before I can get
this… If my work here is over as a human being, I shall be glad to get to the higher scale, and,
with Mullens, Thomson, and others, carry on in perfectness the Central African Mission.
Remember there are spiritual foes in high places to fight, and only spirits can fight with them.
May it not be the work of the redeemed to do this? I firmly believe it is, and, after we have done
with earth, we enter on a new kind of work for the same object as we worked on earth. But we
shall be untrammeled in it; and I believe every one who dies in Christ immediately takes it up,
and continues to help to bring on the perfect day of Christ.
“My morphia is nearly finished; I have about two doses left, which I am reserving for
extreme agony. Whilst I could get a dose every three hours, I was moderately easy, but for days I
have only had an occasional dose. My chloral has been the means of procuring three or four
hours’ sleep every night, but alas! I have the last dose now standing ready for me to take. It is 1
a.m., the 23rd, and Mr. Copplestone has promised to do an operation today, which, if successful,
will ease my sufferings and enable me to get well quickly; but I am of opinion that, if not
successful, it will cause my death. I therefore thought it best to write you a few lines in case such
should happen, and I shall write on the envelope ‘to be sent after death.’ Tell everybody (i.e., if I
die) that my most earnest wish was to die at my post, and nothing short of death could make me
leave it. But if I die I shall not leave the work, but shall be more efficient to aid it, better adapted
to deal with its difficulties, and, please God, I shall have greater success in it.
“You will be very glad to hear that Mirambo is deeply touched by my sufferings, and he
almost cried when he entreated me to get well. I asked him to pray to God for me, and he said he
had been doing so and would continue to ask for a restoration to health. I told him how glad I
should be to be gone, and asked him to meet me ‘over yonder.’ He said he would try, but he
feared he did not yet understand it. I told him to ask God constantly to show him the way and to
give him more light and knowledge. I am confident he will be brought to Christ, and my prayers
lately have been more and more earnest on his behalf. Don’t give him up, nor yet the
Wanyamwezi, who will, someday, be the most active Christian people of all Africa. Don’t grieve
for me. I would you be glad; yes, positively glad, and rejoice most unmistakably about the event.
I expressly desire no one to go into mourning on my account, but get your most beautiful
garments out and have a feast, inviting all kindred souls. I shall be with father, and mother, and
dear Steve ere you get this, and how we shall rejoice you can’t think. Oh, I long to be there if it is
His will, and, since there is nothing for you to grieve about, I ask you all not to be selfish and
mourn because I am taken so quickly.

Transcription of articles from The Chronicle of the London Missionary Society pertaining to the Central African
Mission. Transcribed by patintheworld.com (permalink). If this is useful for your research, please contact me there.

“It is true I could be of great service to Urambo were my life spared, and I have quite a
feeling of regret at the thought of many schemes I cannot now realize; but the comfort is that
perhaps they are not of such use as I thought, and therefore God will not permit them to be
carried out, or others may do better than I could.
“But I rejoice that I have put in good foundations at Urambo, Christ Himself being the
corner-stone and the basis of it. It only needs good men and true to continue to build the fair
superstructure I had hoped myself to view. Ploughing, sowing, and reaping are, of course,
expected of the new-comers, but they will find all the ground cleared, some of it ploughed and
sown, but, except in Mirambo’s case, I have reaped nothing.
“Two of my own men profess to know Christ, and say they pray to God through Him.
They are my nurses, and I am sure they know the truth, even if they have not received it fully. I
have very often prayed with them and for them in their own tongue, when some of the dreary
nights have been replete with spiritual joy.
“Only once have I lost faith and hope in this dire struggle for existence; but then I was
partially unconscious through excessive pain, and my mind was unable to grasp the subject in its
entirety. But the misery of that awful [time] [sic] will, I feel sure, not be obliterated in eternity.
Oh! Sam, I could not have believed any person could stand the sufferings I have gone through
and live; and I myself feel sure that there is some great and grand purpose to be accomplished by
it, but at present I can’t see it. ‘Perfected through suffering,’ perhaps; but anyhow, I only ask that
it may soon end in the way He desires it. My faith in Him is now strong and reliant, and I feel
perfectly at peace with all.
“I leave no regret behind, except as to the unfinished way I leave my work to my
successors; but even that is swept off, by knowing that He will have it so.
“Good-bye; and good-bye, all true friends. Let your efforts be to carry on the work by
prayer and money, if none can give themselves.
“In the holy unity of God and man, heaven and earth, I remain,
“Your angel brother,
(Signed) “Ebb.” [Ebenezer] [sic]
Following the movements of the missionaries who left England in May last, we may state
that the town of Mamboia was reached in safety on the morning of Wednesday, August 2nd.
Here, having placed his wife and infant under the kind care of Mr. and Mrs. Last, of the Church
Missionary Society, Captain Hore decided on carrying out the plan already referred to, and, with
Mr. Swann, left again for Zanzibar on the 5th. On the same day the rest of the party turned their
faces westward, intending to proceed, in the first instance, as far as Mpwapwa. Reaching the
coast in seven marches, Captain Hore and Mr. Swanna were once more in Zanzibar by the 13th;
on the 29th they accompanied a caravan, the fifth of the series, under the chard of Ulia, as far as
Makuru, and, having thus seen it fairly on the road, hurried back to the port, where they had the
satisfaction, on the 16th September, of receiving the steel life-boat in sections from the mail
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steamer. With the kind assistance of Captain Luxmore and the engineer of the London, the little
vessel was temporarily put together, and, after some necessary repairs, was by the end of the
month repacked in sections for the road. Writing from Magubika on the 8th of October, Captain
Hore says: - “Mr. Swanna and myself have arrived thus far in health and safety, with our final
caravan or rearguard of 220 men, conveying the last consignment of our stores and outfit, and the
life-boat. We are both strong and well, and what, perhaps, is better still, hopeful and determined
as to the work in hand.”
The seven other brethren, steadily pursuing their way, made a rapid march towards
Mpwapwa, which town they reached in due course. Writing before the end of August, the Rev.
J.H. Dineen reports progress in the following words: “With great cause for thankfulness on every hand, we have been conducted thus far
safely by a kind and watchful providence. We have now been here for some three weeks, and
fear we shall be detained for nearly another three weeks, owing to the fact of the boat having
been delayed. This delay is in many respects trying to us, for we want to press forward, reach our
destination, and get to our real life work. Still, looking at this matter with the eye of faith, we
cannot but feel sure that there is a bright side to it, though now we see it not; and that meanwhile
we need not be idle, for in the work of preparation there is more than enough for each and all to
do.
“With one exception (perhaps a second) we have all had malarial fever and some a
second and third attack; but, thank God, all are now restored.
“We find Mpwapwa very healthy, and the members of the Church Missionary Society
show us every token of Christian hospitality and kindness. They meet us, or we meet them,
almost every day, and ever since we came they have given us more than enough of good English
(African grown) vegetables, which they send fresh to us every second day.”
A letter has also been received from the Rev. W.C. Willoughby. It enclosed a drawing of
the London Missionary Society’s camp at Matungu, from which the accompanying engraving
has been taken. Eight tents are pitched in a circle: in the center is a kind of shed for use at meals
when encamped on Sunday, as was the case on this occasion; and nearer the flagstaff is the pile
of loads covered over with a tarpaulin. In the foreground are three grass huts which the chief men
generally build for themselves.
The enforced detention of Captain Hore and Mr. Swanna at Zanzibar suggested the
desireability of an advance party, consisting of Messrs. Shaw, Willoughby, and Dineen, leaving
Mpwapwa for Urambo at the earliest practicable period. This idea was communicated to the
brethren, and it is probable that such an arrangement, which the sad removal of Dr. Southon
would appear to render still more necessary, has been carried into effect.
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Pg 16 – “Central Africa – Mirambo in a New Character”

Referring to the visit to Urambo of Mpangalala, the king of the Watuta in February last,
the late Dr. E.J. Southon wrote: - “Mirambo brought his visitors to see us at Calton Hill, and they
stayed about four hours, during which time I got much useful information respecting their history
and country they now occupy. In the evening I gave a magic-lantern entertainment to the visitors
and Mirambo’s immediate followers. Mirambo acted as interpreter to the Watuta, and earned my
warmest admiration by the earnest and careful manner he interpreted the truths of the Gospel,
which I illustrated by showing slides descriptive of the life of Jesus. Especially they were
interested in the miracles, and that of the raising of Lazarus was twice shown to enforce some
line of argument Mirambo was advancing. Many intelligent questions were asked by Mirambo
and his men; and as the glorious truths of Christ’s life, death, and atonement for sin dawned upon
them they received them wonderingly, but without distrust. I especially pointed out the need of
prayer and the simplicity of the same, and I was much encouraged to find a deep impression
made on the minds of my hearers on this subject. ‘Mpangalala’ thanked me for the
entertainment, and pressed me to visit him.”

Pg 21 – “V. – The Religion of Central Africa”
By Mr. Walter Hutley

Arriving direct from European civilization and Christianity, the traveler in Central Africa
is much in the condition of a man coming suddenly out of the full blaze of sunlight into a low,
dark hut. The very intensity of the light he has left may, for a time, deepened the obscurity in
which he finds himself; but gradually his eyes become familiar with the darkness, and he
discerns the presence of one thing after another, and so by degrees sees more clearly the form of
his surroundings. Thus, at a first glance, inexperienced men will say that the native tribes of
Central Africa worship nothing, and that, consequently, they have no religious belief. After a
residence of some months, however, it is found that there is a something to which deference is
paid, and towards which the natives have a feeling of awe.
May we not recognize the feeling, overlaid as it is by the superstition of ages, a dim and
feeble apprehension of the true God? No day is set apart by the natives for any purpose; the days
and the years are neither numbered nor named. The months are marked by the appearance of the
new moon; but, although there are names for the twelve months, yet few people know them
except the elders and chiefs, who are the keepers of the tribal legends and lore.
The first indications of religious worship seen by the traveler are, here and there along the
raod, hung upon trees, shells, pieces of cloth, etc.; sometimes across the path, a small archway of
sticks. During the long, weary marches, when entering upon some particular piece of forest, or
perhaps when nearing the end of the journey, a large heap of dust, leaves, and handfuls of grass
will be seen; a little farther on another heap, similar to the first, but on the other side of the path.
It will be observed that the native, as he walks past these, should he have a load on his shoulder,
carefully flings up a little dust with his right foot, and the same with the left foot at the next heap.
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Should he have no load, he will stoop to pick up a little grass, or a few leaves, to cast upon this
heap. To any inquiry as to why he does this, in all probability he will answer that he does not
know, which may or may not be the fact. Further inquiry will, however, elicit the explanation
that these heaps are made as offerings to the muzimu of that part of the country; they are not
made on account of their worth, but as a simple act of homage.

The term muzimu is in use with slight dialectic variations amongst most of the tribes of
Eastern Africa. In the form of “Molimo” or “Modimo,” it is the term for God amongst the
natives of the south. Amongst those tribes, however, it is used rather vaguely as a term for
disembodied spirits; believing, as they do most firmly, in the existence after death. A casual
observer would probably see nothing to denote the existence of worship of any kind. There are
no temples, no alters, no sacred groves, nor any sacred animals; nothing but the huts in which the
natives live with their families. He could not, however, fail to observe that at the door of each of
the principal huts in the village there are small, hut-shaped, flimsy constructions of grass, not
more than two feet high. (See engraving.) These, we are informed, are the residence of the
Wazimu. In the words of one of the Wanyamwezi tribe: - “When a man dies he is buried, and
there is an end to him; but, thence-forward, he lives as a muzimu, and occasionally comes back to
his native village; and, when he comes back, he requires a hut to rest in, and this is it. If he
should have had no hut made for him, he troubles the medicine man, and causes him to dream;
and the medicine man tells the nearest relative of the deceased person that a hut must be built for
the deceased. The hut is then built, and, whenever we want anything, we go to this hut and say:
‘Oh, muzimu of our father (or mother, as the case may be), help us now to plant; give us good
crops; give us success in our undertakings; give health, and every good we need.’ If we receive
that which we ask for, we then give some present to the muzimu – for instance, we kill a goat,
and allow the blood to run upon the ground at this hut, and we eat its flesh there, casting some
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small pieces of the meat into the hut. A large part of this is given to the medicine man as his fee.
When we go to war, a praying medicine is made, called utimbo; and, while we are away, every
morning our wives go to this hut, and each one puts a little of this medicine in her mouth, and
then ejects it into the hut, asking, at the same time, that we may be preserved during the war. The
great Being is the Sun, and he is very bad; he does not like to see us upon this earth, for he takes
us away whenever he can. There is no better or brighter place than this earth.” There are a
number of Wazimu who are supposed to be of a very high order, but these I found to be simply
the Wazimu of long departed chiefs.
How these Wazimu obtain the power to grant the requests I could never learn; one man
put it to me most pathetically: “Master,” he said,” we don’t know; can’t you tell us?” The utter
helplessness of that “don’t know,” and the appeal to me as the white man, is ever ringing in my
ears. It demonstrated what few ideas they have, and their longing to know more than they do.
The sun, however, is the supreme ruler, and, according to their idea, he is an evil one. Fetishism,
as it exists on the West Coast, is not found amongst these tribes. There is a superstitious
reverence attached to certain relics, which their deceased parents may have owned and worn, but
it is not very great.
As we go westward, we find that, although belief in the muzimu is still the same, the idea
broadens as to its capabilities. There is, it is asserted, a perceptible difference in the scale of
existence after death. As we proceed form tribe to tribe that existence is placed on a higher level.
Passing from the Wanyamwezi through another tribe, we come to the Wajiji. Amongst
these people there is a legend with regard to the peopling of the earth, which represents the
original inhabitants to have come from its interior at several different places. It is to the muzimu
of these original ancestors that homage is universally paid. Sheep are kept for the purpose of
sacrifice to them, and journeys are made to the neighborhood whence they are supposed to have
sprung. These spots are few and far between. I know of three, near the boundaries of Ujiji, which
are about thirty miles apart from one another. One is in the forest, where there are two large
heaps, similar to those above described. Another is a famous cape which runs into Lake
Tanganyika, called Kabogo. Natives never pass this cape without offering some little thing to the
spirit, or muzimu. But not only do these far-off ancestors receive such homage, but also some of
more recent date. There is one, especially, who in his lifetime was a great benefactor to his
people, and who is now honored whenever his clansmen make a long voyage upon the lake, on
the shores of which they dwell. It is thus made. The voyagers embark at their own village on the
lake shore, and proceed thence a day’s journey, where they disembark, taking on shore with them
a goat specially provided for the purpose. A fire having been made, each man goes along the
shore until he finds a suitable reed, which he cuts, pointing one end with his knife. Returning
thence to the fire, they scoop out a round hole in the sand, to which the goat is brought. Its throat
is then cut, and the blood is allowed to drain into the hole; this done, each man thrusts the reed
into the blood-stained sand, repeating in the meantime a prayer to his ancestor, asking for a safe
and prosperous journey, etc. The reeds are left in the hole, which is then covered up so as not to
be seen. The flesh of the goat is then cut up, some small pieces are placed in the hole, and some
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of it is eaten; the remainder is taken on board with the skin. The flesh is eaten in due time, but
the skin is carefully preserved until the close of the voyage, when it is thrown away.
Thus, it will be seen that this is a distinct step in advance of the first tribe. What their
ideas are as to a Supreme Being I could not gather, beyond the belief that He is a power to be felt
and acknowledged. It is difficult to fix the attention of a savage on abstract ideas. It is also
difficult to get them out of their ordinary groove of thought and action. When it can be
accomplished, however, the trouble is more than repaid. There is bound up with their ideas a
strong belief in spirits, and the power of a spirit to appear, after death, as he did in life, to his
friends. There is also the belief in demoniacal possession. Very often will the white man, after he
becomes known, be requested to cure a man possessed with an “evil spirit.” One poor woman I
knew was at times so violent that six men were required to hold her, until at last she succumbed
to the struggle.
(To be continued.)

February
Pg 41 – “The Comet as Seen in Central Africa”

Mr. A.J. Copplestone, Church missionary at Uyui, referring, under date September 28th,
to the recall by the chief Mirambo of a caravan of ivory on the alleged ground of threatened
collision with a rival caravan, writes: - “This seems plausible, but I am inclined to think that the
appearance of the magnificent comet has had something to do with it, as the Wanyamwezi are
terribly afraid. Certainly I never have seen such a sight as that which the comet has been
presenting for some mornings past.”

Pg 46 – “III. The Religion of Central Africa”
By Mr. Walter Hutley
(Continued.)
Leaving the Wajiji, and crossing Lake Tanganyika to its western shore, we come to a
tribe different in many respects from those already referred to. This is seen in their mode of
dress, and, also in their language. These people are called Wa-guha – that is, the people of Uguha; the prefix wa indicating plurality of people, and u denoting a country. On account of the
peculiar sound of their language, and of its being apparently separated into short syllables, the
nick-name Wa-holu-holu is applied to them. Among these people we meet with something that at
first looks very much like idolatry: carved figures, representing in most cases human forms, to
which a certain amount of superstition is attached, are to be found. These are also sacred places,
two of which I have often visited. One of these places is upon a small island, to which it seemed
to give an air of mystery. Tales are related of the wonderful things to be seen, and the sounds to
be heard upon it.
It was not long after taking up my residence in the district that, with my colleague, I felt a
strong desire to visit this island, principally on account of the fine timber it contained. Taking
with us an old native as guide, we reached its shores; on landing by boat we could not fail to
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admire the density of its growth and the fineness of some of its timber. One particularly dense
spot we wished to examine more minutely, when our guide came up and endeavored to prevent
us, saying that it was the sacred place. We then retired, and sometime afterward learned that it
had obtained this sanctity on account of its being the burial-place of the chiefs. The other spot
which is held sacred, as the local habitation of a superior being, is upon a high ridge of hills, and
at a point where one of the finest views in Central Africa meets the eye on all sides. A place fit to
build a temple upon, where the lowering mountains on one hand, and the expanse of the lake on
the other, alike combine to arrest attention. Here the untutored heathen do homage, with the
utmost regularity, to the spirit which rules over this beautiful scene. A huge heap of grass, leaves
twigs, etc., testifies to this; for, as each person approaches, he plucks the one or the other to cast
upon the heap ere he passes on. Every year the grass around it is burned, and in this way much of
the heap is consumed, but more or less always remains. No native will willfully fire the grass in
this place; to do so would be to incur the wrath of the spirit. What this spirit is which rules over
and resides at this place, is difficult to say; certainly, however, he is not a spirit whose sole end
and aim is to do evil, but rather the reverse; thus showing this tribe to be a step in advance of the
tribe first mentioned. A writer upon the Fetishism of the West Coast, says that there fear rules
instead of trust, anxiety in place of joy, hate for love! Such a creed might be expected from a
people long enslaved, but these Waguha pray, or beg, not only that evil may be averted, but that
good may come, thus showing that they have much brighter views of life than the tribes of the
West. The fact that slavery has not yet had much effect upon them may account in some measure
for this. The carved figures, representing human beings, to which reference has been made, are
sometimes dressed as the natives themselves dress; but in the head may be seen small goats’
horns, which are filled with medicine by a properly qualified – or rather – an acknowledged,
medicine man, who is rain-maker and witch-finder combined. These horns, when filled, are
placed with due care in the head of the image, which is placed until wanted in some dark corner
of the hut where it owner resides. When the owner intends going to war, this image is brought
out, and the spirit which it represents is prayed to; the sight of the image apparently suggesting
the presence of the spirit whose help is sought. These images are also brought forward on the
first day of the new moon, on which day the chiefs will remain in their own villages, and
sometimes in their huts, making medicine or praying through the images to their ancestors. The
finest figure of this kind I have ever seen is one which was obtained by my colleague; it was
brought home by myself, and is now in the museum of the London Missionary Society. This
figure has seven heads, forming a circle; from these heads spring innumerable small figures,
which in most cases are merely a piece of stick carved rudely with the outline of a face. What
this idol is supposed to represent we could not ascertain, beyond the fact that each of the seven
faces had a name. The natives did not seem to value it very highly, as they raised no difficulty
about selling it. In form it bears a remarkable resemblance to the productions of Hindoo
mythology.
There is no remnant amongst this tribe of the worshop of the sun, but they associate the
name of the evening star with the term for “home.” As stated by one of themselves, they believe
that at death they go into the sunset, there to be judged for their past life by a Great Being, with
whom they may be allowed to live. Should they have done evil in this life they are cast out. The
spirits case out become a power for evil. The spirits who are permitted to reside with the Great
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Being become a power for good; and it is to these spirits they pray, and for the use of these
spirits they erect little hut-like dwellings. I may add that this tribe is remarkable for its honesty.
I have mentioned the rain-maker, which office is generally combined with that of the
medicine-man or doctor. I could never learn much about this personage, beyond its existence,
and his ability to produce rain when and where he pleased.
We have yet to refer to the witch-finder, for belief in witchcraft is the most firmly-rooted
of any amongst these people. In most uncultured nations this belief is met with; but in Central
Africa it is found to an extent almost incredible. From these and other facts, the conviction has
long been forced upon my mind that these people must, at some time or other, have had their
home in the north; and, in the course of centuries, have migrated southwards. We may instance
the faint resemblances found in their religious ideas – the belief, for example, of the
Wanyamwezi in the evil power of the sun – which connect them with the ancient Assyrians.
Again, the many-headed figure may be supposed to have some remote connection with Hindoo
myths. Rather, therefore, than conclude that these ideas have been evolved out of their own
consciousness, maybe we not regard them as faint rays of the religious light of a past age, which,
as one generation succeeds another, will become more dim, and, by degrees, will degenerate into
an unmeaning superstition?

Pg 58 – “VI. – Notes of the Month”
2. Arrivals in England
Mrs. Hore, wife of Captain E.C. Hore, and child, from Central Africa, per steamer
Canara, December 24th.
5. Missionary Steamer for Lake Tanganyika
The Directors have much pleasure in announcing the completion of the screw steamlaunch for Central Africa, which, for several months past, has been in course of erection by
Messrs. Forrestt and Son, Britannia Yard, Millwall. The dimensions of the vessel are as follow: Length, 55 feet; beam, 12 feet; depth of hold, 7 feet 6 inches. The contract price, including
boiler, which was furnished by Messrs. Cochrane & Co. of Birkenhead, was £1,600; fittings and
extras will, however, bring the total cost to upwards of £2,000 [~$330,000 in 2021]. To meet this
heavy outlay a portion of the generous donation made some time since by Robert Arthington,
Esq., of Leeds, has been kept in reserve and is now available. The Directors are also indebted to
several friends for help rendered in other ways. Alexander Scrutton, Esq., has provided a
complete suite of sails; Mrs. Leonard and family, Bristol, a clock, etc.; another friend at Bristol, a
compass in teak binnacle and barometer; George Mist, Esq., of Southampton, sundry blocks;
while from the Old Trafford School, Manchester, has been received a galvanized anchor, weight
1 cwt. Special acknowledgement is due to Gilbert S. Goodwin, Esq., of Liverpool, for his
gratuitous and most valuable services in preparing plans for the steamer and boiler, and in
superintending generally the construction of the vessel. The Good News is the name which the
steamer will bear: in Kiswahili, Habari njema, the meaning of which is universally understood
by the natives. It has been sent out in sections by the Khandalla ss., which left the docks on the
morning of the 19th January, and in which Mr. James Roxburgh, a practical engineer, in the
Society’s service, is a passenger. On arriving at Quillimane “The African Lakes Company” will
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convey the four hundred or more packages by way of Lake Nyassa to the south end of Lake
Tanganyika. Here Captain Hore, with Messrs. Swann, Dunn and Brooks will be waiting, and,
with the aid of the engineer, it is hoped and expected they will find but little difficulty in
reconstructing the steamer and setting her afloat on the lake.

March

Pg 67 – “I. – Our Central African Steamer”

The engraving on the opposite page is copied from a photograph, by Messrs. Robinson &
Thompson, of a painting by Mr. R.V. McCulloch, in the possession of Gilbert S. Goodwin, Esq.,
of Liverpool. It represents the Society’s steam-launch Good News, as she will appear when afloat
on Lake Tanganyika. In our last number we announced the dispatch of the vessel, and furnished
particulars with regard to its dimensions and general construction. The route by which it will be
conveyed to its destination is a new and untried one. Hitherto, our missionaries have adopted the
land journey commencing at Saadani, near Zanzibar; the first point of contact with the lake being
at Ujiji, on its north-easter coast. On its western shore is the station of Uguha; and among the
schemes for extension is that of the formation of a station at the south end of the lake. Such being
the case, the Directors thought it advisable to place the steamer on the lake at its southernmost
point, and they accepted the offer of the “African Lakes Company” to convey it from
Quillimane, via the River Shire, Lake Nyassa, and the road in process of formation between the
north end of that lake and Tanganyika. Should the experiment prove successful, the opening up
of this waterway to the center of the Lake region cannot fail greatly to further the interests both
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of religion and commerce. With the possession of a steamer of their own, the Society’s mission
on Lake Tanganyika enters upon a new and encouraging phase of its history. As communication
between their several stations becomes easy and rapid, our brethren will enjoy more frequent
opportunities of intercourse with one another, while the great object they have at heart – the
evangelization of the native tribes inhabiting the lake shores – may, with the Divine blessing, be
anticipated at no distant date.

Pg 91 – “X. – News of other Workers”

The missionaries of the Church Missionary Society in Central Africa are not unfrequently
brought into contact with our own brethren. To one of their number, Mr. Copplestone, the
Directors are under deep obligation for services rendered in connection with the illness and death
of Dr. Southon. From the Ingelligencer we learn that further news has been received of Mr.
Hannington and his party; and that they have been helped on their way by the chief Mirambo.
“On October 16th, Mr. Hannington, Mr. Stokes, Mr. Ashe, Mr. Gordon, and Mr. Wise left
Uyui for Urambo, it having been determined to try and obtain a new route to the Lake [Victoria
Nyanza] [sic] through Mirambo’s country. Mr. Copplestone accompanied them, because he is
well known to that potent chief. They reached Urambo on the 22nd, and Messrs. Stokes and
Copplestone, who conducted the negotiation, found Mirambo very favorably disposed. He gave
them a head-man to take them on safely to a village belonging to him at the sound end of the
Lake; and on the 26th they started, and proceeded fifteen miles northward to a village called
Kwandi, from whence, on that day, the latest letters are dated.
“Mr. Hannington had to be carried most of the way; but his sense of a solemn trust
committed to him, and of the need of his setting before his brethren an example of unflinching
courage, led him, after much prayer, to decide on going forward, putting himself wholly in the
Lord’s hands. The resumed journey, after six weeks in bed at Uyui, seems to have done him
some little good.”
In the Baptist Missionary Herald the Rev. S.G. McLaren, M.A., of Tokio, urges the
claims of Japan upon the attention of the Christian Church. He describes the energy, ability, and
patriotism of the people; the progress they have made in civilization, commerce, and the fine
arts; and refers to the probably early establishment among them of a constitutional government
on a permanent basis. Indications, also, of their preparedness to accept the missionary’s message
are not wanting.

May
Pg 150 – “VIII. – Notes of the Month”
4. Central Africa – Arrival of Lifeboat at Ujiji
By a telegram from Zanzibar, dated April 13th, the Directors learn with much satisfaction
that Captain Hore and his companions have successfully accomplished the arduous undertaking
of conveying to Ujiji, in sections, the steel lifeboat which was dispatched from England in July
last. The caravan reached its destination on the 23rd of February.
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June
Pg 162 – “Annual Report”
…

Of missionaries in actual work two have been lost to the Society and to the Church. In
July the Rev. J.N. Hooker, B.A., died at Coimbatoor, after only eighteen months’ service. He
was a very devoted missionary of great promise. In the same month the Central African mission
sustained a very serious loss in the death, through an accident, of Dr. Ebenezer Southon. Intense
in energy and abundant in resources, he had produced a broad and deep impression in the new
and difficult field among the Wanyamwezi in and around Urambo. In his last hours of extreme
suffering he had the satisfaction of believing that he had laid a solid foundation on which others
might build to the honor of his Divine Master.
…
The Directors have much pleasure in reporting that during the year vacancies have been
filled up, and additions made to the staff of laborers in various fields by twenty-four new
missionaries, five of whom are ladies. The total number of missionaries connected with the
Society has thus been increased since the last anniversary from 156 to 166, of which number
fifteen are ladies.
…
Central Africa
During the past year important steps have been taken to strengthen and extend the Central
African mission. In May last Captain Hore left England to resume his duties, accompanied by
Mrs. Hore, who was about to try the experiment of a journey to and residence at Lake
Tanganyika. At the same time a large addition was made to the staff of missionaries, consisting
of five ordained missionaries, two artisans, and a mate to assist in the marine department. A few
weeks later a steel life-boat was sent out, and in January last a steam-launch, the Good News,
was shipped in sections for Quillimane, to be thence conveyed by the African Lakes Company,
by way of the River Shiré and Lake Nyassa, to the south end of Lake Tanganyika. With a view to
the construction of this vessel, a reserve of £1,650 had been set aside from the munificent gift of
Mr. Arthington, in 1876, for the commencement of the new enterprise.
But, just as Captain Hore and the reinforcement reached Zanzibar, a dark cloud gathered
oer the mission through the death of Dr. Southon, caused by a gunshot, accidentally fired by his
servant, which shattered his left arm, and, after several weeks of intense suffering, terminated his
life at the early age of thirty-one years. By this event the mission has sustained a loss of no
ordinary kind. But, though he has been called away from earthly scenes, his character and
teaching, and his incessant and multifarious labors, have left a very deep impression on a wide
native circle, and especially on the chief, Mirambo, whose spirit and life have been very
favorably affected by his frequent and unreserved intercourse with Dr. Southon.
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Thus, on July 26th, when Dr. Southon died, the Rev. W. Griffith – though for some time,
through distance from Urambo, he was not aware of it – was left alone in the mission, occupying
with earnestness and encouraging success his new station at Butonga in Uguha.
When Captain Hore and the band of recruits landed at Zanzibar, preparations for the
journey to the lake were at once made; but delay in the arrival of the life-boat detained him there,
and seriously interfered with the plan laid down for the long land journey. After a few days most
of the party set out to go as far as Mpwapwa, where they arrived in safety. After some delay
there they moved onward, in separate companies and at different times, towards Urambo and
Ujiji. The Revs. W.C. Willoughby and T.F. Shaw, appointed to Urambo, were the first to arrive
at their station, which they reached on October 31st. Here they were met by Mr. Copplestone, of
the Church Missionary Society, who had rendered such fraternal and valuable service to the late
Dr. Southon after his fatal accident, and who, after they arrived, introduced them to the chief,
Mirambo, who gave them a very cordial reception, and has continued to manifest towards them a
very friendly spirit.
Captain Hore having accompanied Mrs. Hore as far as the Church Missionary station at
Mamboia, left her there, in the kind care of Mr. and Mrs. Last, and returned to Zanzibar. Being
detained here much longer than he expected, and the rainy season drawing near, and having in
prospect a rough life for several months, and a lengthened occupation at the south end of the
lake, in arranging for a new station and in putting together the steam-launch, and as Mrs. Hore
has suffered from sunstroke on the journey, he decided on her returning to England, where she
arrived at the close of the year.
The life-boat having been at last received, Captain Hore, accompanied by Mr. Swann, the
mate in the marine department of the mission, set out with a large caravan to convey it to the lake
– an undertaking of much difficulty, which tested the resources of the leader to the utmost. This
work has been successfully accomplished; Urambo was reached on January 16th. Here they
found a much-needed rest before making a fresh start, and here all the staff of the mission met,
except Mr. Griffith and Mr. Dunn, who had gone forward to Uguha. The letters last received give
no later information; but a telegram from Zanzibar has conveyed the welcome intelligence that
Captain Hore and the caravan, and, probably, all the party bound for the Lake, arrived at Ujiji on
February 23rd. Here the first duty of Captain Hore, with the aid of the mate and the artisans of the
mission, will be to put together the life-boat. This arduous task accomplished, they all, with the
Rev. J.H. Dineen, will proceed t4o the south end of the lake, where a site for a new station has to
be selected, and preparations made in anticipation of the arrival of the sections and fittings of the
steam-launch Good News. The putting together of the steam launch will make heavy demands on
the skills of those who undertake it; but the Directors have made provision for this special work
by sending out a practical engineer, who, taking charge of the numerous packages on the way,
will be able on arrival to render very efficient service in the reconstruction of the vessel and
engine.
Thus the past year has been spent in hard preparatory work, and the year now beginning
will for the most part be given to laying good foundations for the future; but the plan of the
mission is now larger, the laborers are more in number, and the appliances are more effective;
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and when these initial stages have been passed, when the brethren have settled down to regular
work in their respective spheres, and power in the language has been gained, and when the Good
News and the life-boat are in full working order, then, with the blessing of God upon the efforts
of His servants, the friends of the Society may look for an important advance in this enterprise
for the present and eternal benefit of the tribes of Central Africa, and for the glory of Christ in
them.
…

July
Pg 251 – “V. – Central African Legends
People of the Earth

By Mr. Walter Hutley
Among each nation and tribe of Central Africa are found legends of the origin of
themselves as a people and of the deeds of some of their ancestors. Here and there, too, legends
exist of the creation; but these latter are exceedingly difficult of access, as but few beyond the
medicine men have them in their keeping, and to understand them thoroughly a knowledge of the
language is required, greater than that to be obtained during a comparatively short residence in
the country. The two legends given below are those of the Wajiji, the most important tribe on the
east of Tanganyika. They refer to the peopling of the earth; the first is the popular one, the other
is that taught and handed down amongst the elders of the people. This latter was told me by a
white-haired elder, with whose son I was on terms of great friendship.
The popular legend says, this earth has always existed, but it was without an inhabitant,
until, one day, during a great storm, two persons fell out of a storm-cloud to the earth. These
persons were in every respect as ourselves, with this exception that they possessed tails. It is
from these two persons that the present generation of people have descended. The tails remained
as an appendage of their descendants till the fourth generation, and then it existed no more
amongst the people. The descendants multiplied very much, and in this generation it was
determined to adopt a distinctive mark for themselves. It was about this mark that a great quarrel
arose, one section of the people wanting to chip the two front incisors in the upper jaw, the other
section wishing to make two small lines of tattoo marks on the temple. The result of this quarrel
was that they divided and formed themselves into two tribes, the Wajiji and the Wanyamwezi.
From these two thenceforward sprang many of the clans, who adopt the mark of one or the other.
Such, in substance, is the more popular legend, of which nearly every adult of the tribe
knows something. While talking upon this subject to one of my native friends, he advised me, if I
wished to know the tales and fables in use amongst them, to insinuate myself into the favor of
some loquacious old lady, “For,” he said,” women have a much better head for these things than
we men. Their brains have become quite, having no worry, as we men have. The following
legend is cherished with the greatest care by the heads of families and tribes. As it was narrated
to me it was with much circumlocution, and when I sought to stay the elder in his narration, in
order to get some point more accurately fixed in my mind, the old man would go back some little
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way in the story, and again carry on his narrative over the point I wished to understand. Now and
then his son would interrupt him, to explain to me some obscure passage: “IN the times before this earth was inhabited as it is now, there lived a people in the heart
of the earth. These people dwelt in communities like ourselves, with elders at their head, as we
now have. They felt the heat and saw the light of the sun through the crust of the earth. They also
felt cold, as we do. One day a great storm was raging which seemed to shake the very
foundations of the earth. The inhabitants of the interior became rather alarmed. To them, storms
were unknown, and a ‘trembling of the earth’ like this had never before been experienced. One
of the principal men then commissioned some of his subjects to go ‘outside’ and see what was to
be seen. These men climbed up and found the storm still raging, and after staying and exploring
some time, they returned to their chief and reported for the first time what the surface of this
earth was like. These tidings induced them to send others to see and report, and then eventually
they decided to send up some of their subjects to this new country in order that they might people
it. For this purpose one from each village or community was taken and sent to the upper regions
– a male from one and a female from another. These, in due times, filled the earth with their
descendants, none of whom, or even they themselves, returned to the interior from whence they
sprang, and so, in time, the way to and fro became obliterated. To this day, however, homage is
paid to these ancestors at the places from which they were reputed to have issued into the upper
regions. At a celebrated cape called Kabogo, which is formed by two bluff headlands running
into the Lake, homage is paid to two of these original inhabitants, in the shape of a few beads or
the like. One of these headlands is termed the male, and the other the female, as being the places
from which a representative of each sex issued forth. There are also other places of a like
character in the country, but they are few and far between.
“As time passed on, and before the people had divided themselves into tribes, they were
one day started during a heavy rain to see something falling to the earth. Upon going to see what
it was, they found a man, like themselves, with the addition of a tail. This man was so bruised
that it was long ere he became well, and then he gave an account of himself. How that, in the
country he came from up above, the people were all like himself, and that he had gone upon a
certain day into the forest to make a pit-fall for game, and, as he was digging, the earth beneath
his feet gave way and he fell to ground. Such, in brief, was his story; and it so amused the elders
of the people by its impossibility, that they, in ridicule, began to make a ladder with which to
reach the clouds from whence he dropped. The tailed man still adhered to his story, and went in
and out amongst them as one of themselves, until, eventually, he went the way of all men. From
that day to this, no one has ever come down to this earth; but one day a huge stone fell down and
buried itself in the earth, the spot where this happened being shown unto this day. Soon after this
event, mankind was divided into the tribes, and since then we have lived here always.”
So runs the legend, respecting which I would remark that in Ujiji the word urundi, or
ulundi – the r and the l being interchangeable – is used to denote the heavens above and the
country adjoining Ujiji upon its northern boundary. As is well known, most of the African tribes
have a common origin, which is often evinced in the language – e.g., this same word ulundi
being used by some of the tribes in Cape Colony with this same meaning. Again, it is used as a
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name of a place, Ulundi being Cetawayo’s chief kraal. Whether these legends have any
connection with those of South Africa, I leave to those acquainted with them to determine.

Pg 258 – “VIII. – Notes of the Month”
5. In Memoriam
Rev. John Penry
In the Society’s Annual Report, the safe arrival at Urambo of the party of missionaries
who left England in May last was announced, and the hope was expressed that all its members
bound for the Lake had reached Ujiji. That hope was, alas! premature. Before the end of May,
the Directors received a letter from the Rev. John Penry, who had been appointed to Uguha,
stating that failure of health had led him, most reluctantly, to remain at Urambo, and
subsequently, after full consultation with his brethren and friends, to turn his face homewards.
With this purpose in view, he left Urambo on the 5th of March, accompanied by the Rev. J.
Hannington, of the Church Mission, and was joined at Uyui by another Church missionary, the
Rev. J. Blackburn. On the 19th of April, the party arrived at Kisokwi, about two hours westward
of Mpwapwa. The sad sequel shall be told in Mr. Blackburn’s words: “When I left them there, Mr. Penry did not seem worse than usual, but I was afterwards
told that during the day he became decidedly worse, and it was found necessary to sit up with
him during the night, when Mr. Hannington, and Mr. and Mrs. Cole entertained very small hopes
of his living to see the light of another day. Early next morning I received a note at Mpwapwa,
asking me and the Rev. J.C. Price, who is stationed there, to lose no time in going to Kisokwi, as
they thought Mr. Penry was dying. Astonished by this news we hurried on, and, as soon as I saw
him, I noticed a vast change in his appearance from the previous day. Mr. Price and myself now
became his nurses; we did all in our power to try and revive him, but it was soon evident to us
that he could not live long. During the following night I asked him if he had any message to send
to his friends. His answer was ‘No;’ but presently he said, ‘Tell them that I die trusting in Jesus,
and in Him alone.’ He gave me directions about the disposal of his goods, and then, seeming to
have relieved his mind of all earthly matters, he began to repeat to himself portions of Scripture,
especially seeming to delight in the twenty-third and forty-second Psalms. About 3 o’clock on
Saturday morning, he began to sink rapidly, and at 7:15 a.m., the same morning (April 21st) he
quietly passed away. During the whole of his latter illness he was remarkably free from pain, and
only complained of intense weakness. Immediately after his death, we prepared a coffin, and had
him conveyed the same evening to Mpwapwa where we buried him by the side of the late Dr.
Mullens.”
Thus, for the sixth time in the brief history of the Society’s Central African mission, has
the sacrifice of a devoted life been laid upon the missionary altar. Shall it be said that such
sacrifice is too costly as compared with the object to be attained? Rather may these events be
accepted as a call to renewed consecration and more devoted effort on behalf of the downtrodden sons of Africa.
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September
Pg 327 – “VI. – Barbarism in Central Africa”
By the Rev. W. Griffith, of Uguha

Cameron, in his work “Across Africa” (vol. ii., p. 110), has referred to some of the
barbarous customes practiced by the Warua tribe.
Many of the Baluva people (for that is their correct name) having from time to time, and
from various parts, visited the Misison, I have had many opportunities of making myself
acquainted with their beliefs and customs. I have verified and enlarged the information obtained
by Commander Cameron, and have endeavored to convince some of those people of the
wickedness of such practices.
Through the country of Urua there are a large number of lakes, big and small, and other
bodies of running and stagnant water; and all these lakes and bodies of water are supposed to be
the abode of powerful spirits. To these invisible beings is attributed all evils, sicknesses, and
misfortunes, and also everything good and fortunate.
Attributing such might to these spirits, the people endeavor to pacify them through
sacrifices, and the victims for these sacrifices are human beings. In this way some thousands of
people are sacrificed every year through the vast kingdom of Urua. If the spirit is supposed to be
dissatisfied with his living relatives, the diviner is called, and upon his advance a child or a slave
is first put to death with an ivory club, and then cast into the water to the angry god.
When human beings are not sacrificed, offerings of beads, fiber-cloth, etc., are made.
This sacredness assigned to these lakes probably accounts for the difficulty travelers have
found in getting access to them, and seems to have arisen from the custom of burying chiefs and
people of rank on lake shores and the banks of rivers. A grave is dug near the water where the
mummy (for such it really is – corpses being generally preserved before burial) is placed, and the
water that was banked up is let into it. When a royal person is buried, so many wives are buried
alive with him, and so many slaves put to death on the spot as attendants to accompany him to
the spiritual world. This ceremony would be repeated the following year, and for as many years
as the people may think necessary, and also on particular occasions when by special
circumstances they would be reminded of their duty.
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October
Pg 348 – “III. – Central African Steamer ‘Good News’”

As our readers are aware, the steam launch Good News built by order of the Directors for
the service of the Society’s mission on Lake Tanganyika was, in the month of January last,
dispatched from this country in sections, under the care of a practical engineer, Mr. James
Roxburgh. The difficult and arduous duty of transshipment, at Aden, having been accomplished,
the numerous packages were, with trifling exceptions, landed intact at Quillimane, whence the
African Lakes Company had agreed to transport them to the South End of Tanganyika. By the
beginning of April, all the cases had left Quillimane and were being conveyed towards their
destination. On the 21st of that month Mr. Roxburgh reached Mandala, where he overtook the
first consignment by land and river. Here he was remaining at the date of our last advices, July
3rd. Two cargoes of material had, in the meantime, been dispatched in the Ilala, the first of which
was landed at the North End of Lake Nyassa on the 24th of May, and the second cargo reported
as fairly forward. On the return of the Ilala, probably about the middle of July, Mr. Roxburgh
would himself accompany the third cargo up the lake. At this point the most difficult part of the
journey will commence, the road between lakes Nyassa and Tanganyika being still under
construction, and rapid progress appearing impracticable. All being well, however, it is hoped
that everything will be delivered, at a place to be agreed upon at the South End of Lake
Tanganyika, before the end of the present year, when Captain Hore and his colleagues, with the
engineer, will proceed with the work of reconstruction as quickly as possible. The accompanying
map will enable our readers to follow the course of the vessel to its proposed station. The
following description of his novel experiences, communicated by Mr. Roxburgh, may not prove
uninteresting: “I sailed from Quillimane,” he writes, “on Thursday, 5th April, with a crew of eight
natives – six to propel the boat with oars, one to steer, and one to cook my food by the way. The
boat is an ordinary wooden cutter, about twenty-two feet long; it is fitting with a little wooden
house at the stern, just large enough for one to sleep in, but four may have sitting room in it.
There is a very strong current in the Qua Qua River, and for the first day or two we made but
slow progress. We only sail during the day and lie at anchor at night. When we stop for the night,
my men all go ashore and kindle a large fire to boil their rice, which I have to measure out to
them at the rate of a cupful to each man. They keep their fire burning all night to frighten away
wild beasts, which are very numerous on the banks of this river. The men get inside large grass
mats sewn up like potato bags are at home, only sufficiently open at one end; once in, they are
not long till they are fast asleep. I slept on board the boat, fitted up my bed in the little house, and
was fairly comfortable had it not been for the mosquitoes.
“I arrived at Marindiny, my destination on this river, on the 11th of April, being six days
from Quillimane. On arriving there, I had to engage about twenty men to carry my boxes and
some fittings of steamer I brought with me in the boat. I had also to engage four men to carry me
over the water, as two miles of the road to Mazaro or Mururo, is at present covered with water,
some of it over four feed deep; this road is quite dry, I am informed, nearly all the year, except in
the wet season. I arrived at Mururo, on the afternoon of the above date. The African Lakes
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Company have a fine station here for storing goods; about one-half of the Good News was there
when I arrived. I slept there for the night, and sailed early the following morning, 12th of April,
on board the Lady Nyassa for Katungos, on the River Shire. I was very much struck with the
great width of the Zambesi River here. On our route, on the 13th, we came up to Shapanga House
on the river side, where Mrs. Livingstone died and was buried. On the following day we entered
the River Shire, and passed close to the grave of the late Bishop McKenzie of the Universities
Mission; we saw nothing more of interest on the voyage, except crocodiles and hippopotami
which seem to be very plentiful on this river. We arrived at Katungos, the nearest point to
Mandala, on Tuesday, 17th of April, being twelve days from Quillimane, and five-and-a-half
from Mururo; the African Lakes Company have a very small house here, in charge of an old
man, who receives all the goods landed from the steamer, and obtains carriers to Mandala. I left
Katungos on Friday about 11 a.m., and slept at a small village about half-way for the night. I got
a native Kraal to sleep in for one-and-a-half yards of calico; I was hungry, and I bought a fowl
for one foot of calico, got it cooked, and then enjoyed a good sound sleep; rose about 5 a.m., and
with a little difficulty got my men together, and set out for Mandala, which I reached at 11:30
a.m., all well but very tired. I was kindly received by Mr. Muir, of the African Lakes Company.”
Mr. Roxburgh did not escape the African fever. Soon after his arrival at Mandala he had a
very severe attack; but, under the kind and unwearied attention of the Blantyre missionary
doctor, he rapidly recovered, and at the date of his last letter was in good health. In other ways he
has received much sympathy and practical assistance from members of the Free Church Mission
generally, to whom we would tender our warmest acknowledgements.

November
Pg 393 – “II. – Notes of the Month”
2. Arrivals in England
The Rev. W.C. Willoughby, from Urambo, Central Africa, per steamer India, August
21st.

December
Pg 403 – “II. – Lake Tanganyika”

Launch of the Lifeboat “Morning Star.”

As an adjunct to the marine department of the Central African Mission, under the
superintendence of Captain Hore, the little vessel Calabash was for several years found very
useful in exploratory mission voyages on the lake. She was not, however, the property of the
Society, but was simply hired from her Arab owners at a yearly rent. The directors being
desirous of securing for the mission a vessel of its own, advantage was taken of Captain Hore’s
presence in England to obtain from him plans and specifications for a suitable steel lifeboat.
These were carried into effect by Messrs. Forrestt & Son; and in July, 1882, the boat (like the
steamer to which we referred in the October Chronicle) was sent out in sections, which were
conveyed up country from the East Coast to Ujiji, a distance of eight hundred miles, on men’s
shoulders. This undertaking was best with many difficulties, and brought into practice exercise
the fertility of resource, watchfulness, and perseverance which have in a marked degree
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characterized Captain Hore’s other services in connection with the mission. Some idea of these
difficulties may be formed from the following letter, announcing the arrival of the cavalcade at a
point of the road about sixty miles from Ujiji, intersected by the Malagarasi river, the east bank
of which was reached on the afternoon of Thursday, the 8th of February: -

“The chief of a small fishing village at the back of the hill,” writes Captain Hore,
“promised to bring boats for the crossing early next morning. But his promise was the first of
many unfaithful ones. Early Friday morning the weather was very propitious and the scene
pleasant to look upon. Our camp was on the gentle slope of a hill-side which rose close behind us
– east. South – more hills between which the smooth strong river glides in a more confined space
than hitherto, on its way to Tanganyika. Right in front and a little below (east of us), stretches a
great level plain, apparently uniformly covered with long bright green grass, and diversified only
by a few regular mounds, covered with the same grass; these are ant hills. Right on the other
side, one and a quarter mile from our camp, rises another small hill-side like our own, and north
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the vast plain seems to continue as far as eye can reach – very beautiful it looks but it is
treacherous. It is a vast swamp, the mounds are but islands, and in the midst is the great river;
scarce a ripple can be heard, but the swift moving surface, with numerous eddies, betrays its
treachery. Being told that the boats were waiting to convey us over, we had an early breakfast
and got under weigh; the head of the foremost disappeared in the long grass as we descended
into the plain, until, to an observer at our camp, we should have been all lost to view; gradually
descending on still dry ground for nearly half a mile, we at length came to the water’s edge, but
nothing could be seen but grass all round and water below. Our friend the chief appeared and
told us he would now go over and hold council with the chief on the other side, that to-morrow
we could settle the hongo, and next day go across!
“I at last persuaded him however, at least, to the promise of something better, and agreed
that I should go over with him, which we at once proceeded to do. I took with me my faithful
Mahububu, who used to wheel little Jack’s wheelbarrow, and started for the other side. We
gradually descended into the water till it reached my waist, and marched on thus for a few
hundred yards when we came to the river proper, which was flowing very swiftly, crossed in a
tiny canoe, and soon landed on terra firma. After a short council with some of the men in
authority and representing that all the caravan was seated on the ground waiting, I persuaded
them to let the Europeans, with their tents and baggage, cross at once, myself and goods
remaining on the other side as a pledge till the hongo was settled. With this understanding I
returned to the other side with two or three chiefs to see fair play. On arriving I at once separated
all the loads as arranged, but they could not bring themselves to trust us so far, in fact they really
cannot understand what truth and honesty is. I tried hard throughout the whole proceeding to get
some little credit, by redeeming which I might give them a gleam of an idea of honesty; but it
was no use, not a step could be made without payment down or an adequate pledge in hand. At
last they absolutely refused to put anything over till the hongo was settled, and proposed to settle
it at once; they, however, commenced in such a tone that I was obliged to return to camp – for
you must remember that to keep a party of people sitting in a swamp for five or six hours, under
a hot sun and without food, would not do – so back we went, and I used the interval of time in
sending Mahabubu to the chief Kabalambula, ten miles off, and to bring back with him a man
with authority to settle the matter. Early on Saturday morning this man came over to our camp,
and after a hot battle of words for four hours, a must humiliating proceeding, the hongo was
settled for forty-four clothes, and the drum at once beat to proceed. We arrived at the water’s
edge about 10:30 a.m., and had to wait about two hours for a caravan to cross, going east.
“The usual haggling over boat fares took place, each canoe load having to be bargained
for (using up all the odds and ends of cloth). In our own party as much order was maintained as
possible, Europeans and camp equipage going first, and at once proceeding to a new camp site.
Mr. Swann and myself remained to superintend the ferriage, the carts and boat’s sections were
reserved for last. All being across we snatched a hasty repast, which the trusty Ali (the cook’s
mate) had prepared on a table standing in the water. Now for the carts. Mr. Swann stopped by the
river bank, retaining the boatmen by sending across now and then a few men with their bundles,
and promising more loads directly, while I waded back through the water, unshipped the
sections, and took the wheels off the four smaller carts, with the end compartments, floated
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themselves and their carts entire through the swamp to the river’s edge, but I dare not trust them
in the river, because they might fill before they could be hauled into safety. The boatmen
wondered indeed as these wondrous things emerged from the swamp, and cries of ‘doti, doti, hi,’
were shouted all round, i.e., ‘four yards, four yards for these;’ and ‘dotis’ we had to pay for each
piece as it crossed, instead of the customary one-yard piece. Mr. Swann and I picked out two of
the best canoes for the purpose (they were about 22 feet long, 18 inches deep, 18 inches wide,
and each built of one piece of bark pinched together at the ends). The boatmen were so
astonished and interested at our proceedings that they let us work uninterruptedly. I had provided
two poles, these we placed across the two canoes and lashed well together with other ropes, as
stays and lashings, to the boats themselves; one section at a time was then placed on top and the
whole crossed without accident.”
On the 23rd of February, one hundred and five days after leaving Saadani, the caravan
entered Ujiji. A boat shed was at once erected; the work of reconstruction commenced; and we
have now the pleasure of stating that the vessel is afloat on the lake. The accompanying
engraving will enable our readers to form a correct idea of its build and rig. In length it measures
thirty-two feet, and in width eight feet. It has been named the Nyota ya Assubui (Morning Star).
In a letter dated Ujiji, May 25th, Captain Hore thus writes: “The launch was successfully accomplished on Monday last, the 21st. As the boat neared
completion she was daily visited by people of many tribes. She was the sight of the place: people
landing from boats after a voyage made first for the white man’s building shed, and Wajiji from
the hills, who seldom or ever visited the town, came down to see the wonderful iron canoe. As
the steel sides grew up the natives tapped the felt in silent wonder; the Arabs and Wangwana
confessed ‘this indeed is work.’ As the shell of the boat became filled up with the various
fittings, the excitement and wonder increased, and when the bulwark and rail rose up, the gold
stars on her bows shone forth, and inside the out gleamed with paint and varnish, she was
pronounced to be the most wonderful thing, at least, in all the world they knew. ‘Those
Wangwana,’ said the natives, ‘whose work we used to wonder at and admire, where are they
beside such work as this – tut, they are nowhere.’ The last few days we often could scarce get
elbow room to work, the she was so crowded. At last, on Saturday night, all was ready, the last
touches of varnish were left to dry till Monday morning, and a public announcement was made
of the forthcoming launch. Said bin Habib sent a bullock to be slaughtered on the occasion, as an
‘apology,’ said he, for his absence, for he was already living in camp preparatory to a journey.
Msalim, the son of Muinyi Heri, the governor, sent another bullock, and a third was purchased.
“Early on Monday morning we started from the house, with our men carrying the masts,
ropes, and all gear necessary for the launch. Blocks had already been laid from the shed to the
lake, a distance of 100 feet, on a very excellent plan, as it proved, invented by Mr. Swann. A
stout and long rope was passed round the boat and secured, the blocks were greased, and we only
waited the arrival of long-promised help. The men from the town, chiefly Arabs’ slaves and
followers, arrived first. Then in the far distance we saw a long line of natives approaching along
the beach – it was my old friend, the Mteho of Bangwe, with fifty or sixty of his villagers; later
on another group arrived from Gungu, and so, at last, we mustered about 250 or 300 men. The
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two ends of the rope were trailed along towards the lake, and manned by over 100 Wajiji; the
boat itself was almost hidden by the willing hands surrounding it. Silence could not be obtained,
but something like an approach to it being secured, the word was at last given, the props were
removed; the rope stretched out like elastic under the weight of the Wajiji in front, and, at its
furthest tether, off glided the boat without a jar or shake. When just cleared of the shed, we put in
the mizen mast, and hoisted the British colors. A smooth, steady drag brought the boat to the
waters’ edge, sliding over the blocks as smoothly as could be; here the mainmast was put in, and
our Mission flag, the dove with olive branch, hoisted. One more good pull, and our boat was
afloat upon the waters of Tanganyika; while, from a hundred African throats, she was
pronounced to be the Nyota ya Assubui, or Morning Star. Numbers of the people rushed into the
water, firing off their guns, and dancing and shouting, until it was announced that the promised
beef was to be distributed.
“One bullock was taken into the town to be slaughtered for the Arabs’ followers, while
the Wajiji were taken up to the mission-house to receive another and the third fell to the share of
our own men; a separation of the various parties was thus at the same time effected, which
prevented any probably unpleasant collision which might happen in the excited state of the
people.
“The Morning Star is now riding at anchor off the town; as I look upon her, I recall to my
mind some events of that wonderful journey she achieved while still her parts were separate. All
those parts have in due course arrived, the work of erection has been completed; and there she
rides, the last, but not the least to be remembered, of our mission fleet – destined, we hope, to a
considerable share in the conveyance of the good news to all the twelve tribes of Tanganyika.”
We congratulate Captain Hore that in a country almost destitute of scientific appliances
and possessing but few skilled workmen, the vessel has been put together, launched, and made
two trial trips proving her seaworthiness and her suitability for the special and important service
she is intended to render, and, respecting which, he anticipates valuable results.

Pg 425 – “X. – Notes of the Month”
4. Death of the Rev. J.H. Dineen
With profound sorrow and disappointment the Directors have received information by
telegram that a third member of the party of eight missionaries sent out in May, 1882, to
reinforce the Central African Mission, has succumbed to the effects of the climate. Mr. Penry
died in April; Mr. Willoughby returned invalided to England in August; and now, alas, we learn
that Mr. Dineen died at Uguha, on the 25th of July. In our next number we hope to be able to
furnish details of the sad event.
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1884
January
Pg 17 – “IV. – Central African Mission”
Mirambo, King of the Wanyamwesi
By the Rev. W.C. Willoughby
Many years ago – how many I know not – there was a great country in the heart of
Africa, called Usegala. A handful of people had once settled in this country, and their
descendants, now a powerful tribe, were in possession of it. They were governed by a king who
had chiefs of villages under him, and who lived himself at a village called, like the country,
Usegala. When this king was advanced in years, his chiefs conspired against him; and, without
fighting, each one appropriated that portion of the country over which he had been set. And so
the kind was left with nothing but the capital, which had been always under his own immediate
sway. At the time of this free-and-easy appropriation of territory, a chief, Kazowa by name, who
administered a corner of Usegala known as Uyowa, became independent king of that part of the
country. He was succeeded by Mvula, on whose death the sovereignty passed over to Mtelya.
This Mtwelya had no son, but one daughter, whose name was Makasi (scissors). And it happened
that before the death of Mvula a young man called Kasanda, who had come into this country,
married Makasi, adopted the nationality of his wife, and lived with his father-in-law. Now,
Mtelya was already an old man when Mvula died, and, though the succession passed to him by
right, it was arranged by the consent of all parties that Kasanda should wear the royal kilungu
instead of his father-in-law. Just about this time Makasi presented Kasanda with a son and heir,
who was called Mtelya after his grandfather. This boy became king at a very early age. And it
was, no doubt, on account of his youth and inexperience that Itula, a powerful neighbor-chief,
claimed the right of succession for himself. The young king met the pretender in battle, and after
prolonged hostility conquered him and added his country to the country. This gave the youthful
monarch a thirst for conquest, and drew him into many an unjust battle. Not contented with
fighting with his neighbors, he led his army into the forest to attack passing caravans. After a
while, when victory had crowned his many fights, he relinquished the name Mteyla, and
commanded his people henceforth to call him Mirambo (which one of his people told me means
“killing so many men”). By this name the subject of our sketch has been since known to the
world, though not by this name exclusively. In the country south of the Victoria Nyanza he is
called “Nzige,” or “Locust,” “because,” they say, “he eats up all before him.” At the end of last
year he took the name of “Malomo-Mamu,” or “The Five Lamps,” five being the number of
important places around him in all of which he is able to distinguish between enemies and
friends.
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Naturally brave and warlike, possessing great force of will and an unusual amount of
energy, this man has succeeded in a little more than twenty years in making his name known and
feared all through Eastern Equatorial Africa. He began life as the king over three towns, and he
is now king over a large tract of country dotted with nearly one hundred towns.
From the first Mirambo entertained
the idea of establishing a nationality; and as
he was prepared to sacrifice the
convenience and lives of other men, so was
he ready to sacrifice his own in the pursuit
of that object. Before assuming the kingly
power, he used to get drunk on “pombe,”
like all the other young men around him.
But, when he became king, he abjured the
pombe-pot forever, “for,” he told me, “I
could not govern my people well and do all
my business if I drank ‘pombe.’” Since that
time he has been an abstainer from all
intoxicants – no doubt the first abstainer in
Central Africa. In warfare, too, he forgets
himself in pursuing his one object. He
belongs to that class of leaders who never
say, “Go to the post of danger,” but rather
“Follow me there.” He is now little more
than forty-five, but since his first youthful
battle he has always gone to the front, and
has never been defeated. One day, in the
palace, he pulled off his coat and showed
me some of his battle-scars with evident
pride and satisfaction.
Ruling, as he does, the country in
which the road to the Nyanza joins the road
to Tanganyika, this man’s friendship is of
more importance to the Church Missionary
Society and to our own Society than that of
any other chief. This friendship he has
given us from the very first – not sparingly,
but bountifully and constantly. When Rev. J.B. Thomson and party visited there in August, 1878,
he received them most kindly, and begged for missionaries to come and live with him. This he
was promised, and the year after Dr. E.J. Southon reached Urambo, and was joined there in 1880
by Rev. David Williams. The large brotherly love shown by Mirambo to these men could not but
rejoice the hearts of all lovers of African Missions. How he received them, gave them land to
build on, gardens to plant, and food to eat, the Society’s constituents well know. They have both
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gone home, each to receive a martyr’s crown from the hands of the Lord of Foreign Missions,
but their names, like their graves, are with Mirambo still. I need not tell over again what he
thought of Dr. Southon and how he valued his friendship; but circumstances prevented us from
hearing much of the Rev. D. Williams, and I ought to quote Mirambo’s words to me concerning
him. He said: - “Unfortunately, Bwana Williams did not live long; but we loved him. He was our
friend, and if he had lived till now all my people would have loved him as a brother.”
Sometimes our friends have lost confidence in him, but it has soon been restored. When
he attacked our caravan and carried off all the goods of the Rev. A. Dodgshun, we doubted him.
But we no sooner knew the true state of affairs than we admired him for the readiness with which
he acknowledged his mistake. “I did not know these things were yours,” he said. “I thought they
belonged to B-, who robbed me of some ivory. But they are yours; come, and I will restore
them.” And when Captain Hore went to Urambo some time after, there were the things carefully
preserved and immediately handed over. When Carter and Cadenhead were killed, he was
thought treacherous. But as soon as he came forward with his voluntary explanation that he was
not with his men, and that they commenced the attack in direct opposition to his most explicit
orders, we could doubt him no longer; and those who knew him best were convinced that he
really grieved for the death of these men.
And he is our friend today. I do not mean to say that he is a Christian; he is not, nor does
he show any desire for Christianity. Our work has of necessity been very initiatory hitherto; but
he knows that we have a superior knowledge which give s us a superior power, and he wants us
to impart that knowledge to his children and his people. The same motive that has sustained him
in his many battles, that won him the name of “Robber Chief” and “Nzige,” has led him to desire
missionaries. He believes that we, by imparting knowledge to his people, shall aid him in
establishing a nationality, shall introduce an element of greatness into the life of his people.
Thank God, we believe that, too; and believe it in a wider, fuller, nobler sense than he has ever
yet dreamt of. Here, then, is our opportunity. They want knowledge; let us give them Christian
knowledge. The Rev. T.F. Shaw is still living with him, and Mirambo is urgently pressing for
more missionaries, and especially a medical missionary. Let some of our talented and energetic
young men step over the bodies of Southon and Williams and fill this gap in our ranks; and let us
one and all bear up this work and its brave workers in sympathetic, earnest prayer to the Founder
and King of missionary enterprise.
The Late Rev. J.H. Dineen
The mail from Zanzibar which was delivered in London on the 13th December brought
letters from the brethren at Uguha containing particulars of the illness and death of the Rev. J.H.
Dineen, the telegraphic announcement of which appeared in our last number. The following
narrative has been furnished to the Directors by the Rev. W. Griffith, under date, Uguha, August
17th, 1883: “A cloud has passed over our Mission, and we mourn the death of an earnest worker who,
had he been spared, would undoubtedly have been very successful in winning over disciples to
Christ in Central Africa. Our devoted fellow-missionary, Mr. Dineen, died on the 25th ult., after
an illness of over four months’ duration. You may be aware that after a good deal of illness at
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Ujiji (apparently suffering from continued bilious fevers), he came over to Uguha in the hope
that he would soon recover his strength at a place having a fair reputation for healthiness. Being
in a helpless condition before starting on the voyage, he was in the same condition when landing
in Uguha, and continued so for nearly a month. During this time it was evident to me, from the
symptoms, that he was suffering from inflammation of the liver, and the treatment recommended
in ‘Horton’s Diseases of Tropical Climates’ was resorted to with some success. For the next
three weeks he continued to improve, and got well enough to be able to sit up and move about
just a little. After that a relapse took place, attended with feverishness and excessive vomiting
and purging. These symptoms continued for about a week, and reduced him to a state of greater
weakness than on the previous attack. For the next three weeks he continued in a somewhat weak
state, but was able to spend a little of the time in reading. Then came the second relapse, attended
with much vomiting and diarrhea, and this was again followed by a partial recovery, and he felt
strong enough on the 5th July to be taken in a hammock to see the Morning Star, lying then at
Mtowa Bay, on its voyage to the South End. He had been wishing for some time to see the
Morning Star, and he felt in a very happy state the evening he returned; but the following day
brought on the irresistible vomiting and purging he was so much subject to. From this date he
continued to get weaker and weaker, and his complaint assumed a more dangerous character.
Change for the worse could be noticed every week, until the 25th ult. he succumbed to his
complaint. He bore his illness with wonderful patience and resignation to the last, and his soul
aspired daily more and more for the Heavenly life. His spirit communed more and more with the
Father of Spirits until it ascended unto His presence. He had bright hopes before his mind of
forming the South End Station, and frequently talked about it with great enthusiasm; but God’s
ways are not our ways. We buried our brother on the evening of the following day (26th ult.) in
the corner of our garden. At the burial, myself, Mr. Jones, and Mr. Dunn (who was unwell at the
time) attended, together with the men on the station. Mr. Jones prayed and read a portion of
Scripture in English, after which I read some of the Church prayers in Kiswahili, and spoke a
few words to the men in their own language. To the friends of the Mission at home Uguha will
now have the same sad interest as Urambo and Ujiji have, through the remains of a devoted
missionary being laid to rest there.”
Resolutions of the Board
Fully sharing, on the one hand, the views of our brethren in the field that the losses and
removals from which the Central African Mission has so painfully suffered should not be
allowed to discourage further effort, and, on the other hand, assured that the results already
achieved are calculated to prove an incentive to increased zeal and more devoted consecration,
the Directors, at their meeting on Monday, November 26th, unanimously adopted the following
resolutions: “That the Directors, while deeply deploring the serious losses which the Central African
Mission has sustained, during the present as well as in previous years, through the failure of
health and death of missionaries engaged in it, find ground for great encouragement to continue
to prosecute the enterprise in the confidence, esteem, and friendly feeling cherished by a wide
circle of the natives towards the Society’s missionaries, and also and especially in the strongly
expressed opinions of the brethren themselves in view of the progress already made, and in their
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pressing appeals that the Directors will not withdraw from the field. The Board, therefore,
resolve to persevere in this good but difficult undertaking.
“That, if practicable, the mission be reinforced by four new missionaries, going out as
soon as the season will allow.”

The group of figures in the above engraving from a photograph will be recognized by
many of the Society’s friends. From left to right the names are as follow: - Rev. D.P. Jones,
behind him Captain Hore, Mr. A. Brooks, the late Rev. J.H. Dineen, the late Rev. J. Penry, and
Mr. A.J. Swann. The trucks in the background contain the larger sections of the life-boat.

February
Pg 40 – “The Late Mr. James Stewart, C.E.”

The friends of missions, and especially of those connected with Central Africa, will have
heard with regret of the death, on the 30th of August, of Mr. James Stewart, C.E., of Livingstonia.
The Lovedale Christian Express thus refers to the event: - “Only a few days before the receipt of
the telegram announcing the sad news, a letter had been received from Mandala, dated the 24th of
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August, stating that Mr. Stewart had recently left, taking the Ilala up to the north end of Lake
Nyassa with sections of the London Society’s mission steamer on board. He was then apparently
in good health, and had undertaken the charge of the ship, in consequence of the death of Capt.
Gowans, the master of the Ilala, some short time before. Mr. Stewart was the second son of the
late Rev. Charles Stewart, Free Church minister of Kirkmichael, in Perthshire, where he was
born in 1845. Mr. Stewart went to India after he had gone through his school and University
education in St. Andrews and Edinburgh, and after a regular training under a well-known firm of
Civil Engineers in that city. When the Livingstonia Mission was started, he wrote from near
Umballa, in the end of 1875, that he though of giving his life to missionary work, if he could be
of any service to the newly established mission in Central Africa. From the month of February,
1877, till his death, on 30th August last, he threw himself with great enthusiasm and unsparing
devotion into his self-imposed task, and was one of the ablest had heaviest and most laborious of
his undertakings was the construction of the great road between the Lakes Nyassa and
Tanganyika – 200 miles long – to complete and connect the water-way formed by these two
lakes.”

March
Pg 89 – “VI. – Notes of the Month”
6. Central Africa – Steamer “Good News”
On the eve of going to press a letter has been received from Mr. James Roxburgh, the
engineer who is accompanying the sections of the Society’s steamer Good News, conveying the
gratifying intelligence of his arrival on the shores of Lake Tanganyika on the 26th September,
and at Liendwe, the place designed for the construction of the vessel, on the 2nd October. Here he
met Captain Hore and Mr. Swann, and every effort was being made to bring up such portions as
were still on the road.

April
Pg 121 – “VIII. – Notes of the Month”
1. Arrivals in England
The Rev. W. Griffith from Uguha, Central Africa, per steamer Conway Castle, February
23rd

May
Pg 136 – “II. – Central Africa”
Kasanga, the Chief of Uguha
By the Rev. W. Griffith
Since my coming home I have been asked so many and varied questions about the Chief
of Uguha that I feel it will not be uninteresting to the friends of our Mission to know something
more about him and of his friendly bearing towards the missionaries. I have not sounded a
trumpet in his praise so as to lead people at home to form too high expectations of him; nor have
I been hasty to blame him when I happened to differ from him on any matter. On the whole I
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found much in his character that I could admire, and he has acted in a most friendly manner
towards the Mission since its commencement.
I call him “chief” as being the more appropriate title to him than king, although there are
many African chiefs bearing the high-sounding titles of kings who do not really possess any
greater extent of territory or exert a wider influence.
When I arrived in his country in November, 1879, I was introduced to him by Captain
Hore, who had previously visited him on two occasions. He gave a good welcome and received
us in the most cordial fashion – gave us perfect liberty to settle in his country anywhere,
expressing only a wish that we should settle somewhere near his own town, and promised us all
the assistance in his power. It was his men that did most of the work in getting the materials for
putting up the first humble temporary dwelling which sheltered us from the rainy season which
was impending. He is the same man that had such a superstitious fear of Cameron, and refused to
visit or be visited by him, assigning as a reason that men who clothed themselves so strangely,
hands, feet, and all, must be, every one of them, wizards of the worst description. Now he may
be seen himself parading the streets of his town wearing some European clothing; and when I
last saw him he had on an extra article of head gear in the shape of a helmet. It used to afford me
sometimes the greatest pleasure to supply his need in this way, when I could, as the half-comical
appearance fully repaid me the trouble and expense. He himself always enjoyed the joke as much
as I did, and no doubt felt beside the comfort of warm and heavy clothing. It would have been
presumption for any of his subjects to attempt to imitate him, and generally when I gave away
any clothing as charity it found its way to the chief. If he needed it, he always took the best
himself, and then distributed the rest among his children and attendants.
The name Kasanga is hereditary like the Pharaohs of Egypt. His predecessor was
Kasanga, and his successor, who is also an old friend of our mission, and a nephew of the present
ruler, is called Kasanga. His second successor, a young man of twenty, is also Kasanga.
The chieftainship among that tribe is inherited by the nephew (who is always a child
descended on the sister’s side – the child descended on the brother’s side not being reckoned a
nephew) to preserve purity of blood in the heirs, and also to prevent feuds and factions, which
would inevitably occur if the chieftainship were available for the chief’s children. Among the
tribes where the latter custom prevails, as among the Wahha, and Watongwe, and Wavinza, on
the eastern side of the lake, there has been no end of factions and disputes and divisions in the
tribes, and their unity has been very much broken up.
The chief Kasanga rules the territory between the Lukuga and the extreme end of Goma,
which includes some 120 miles of the west coast line of Tanganyika; and his country extends
inland from 50 to 60 miles, beyond which there is a chain of mountains, which is a natural
division between him and the other chiefs. Besides this extent of country from which he exacts
tribute, he is on friendly relations with all the other chiefs, and has great influence over them. In
war he is their hero, and has power to gather them together from great distances. The chief
Kiyombo, near the Upper Congo (that one visited by Thomson was only a subordinate chief, and
not the supreme one), is one of his most constant and reliable of friends, and they often
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interchange presents with each other. This unity and friendship is more firmly cemented together
by the royal marriages that take place between the ruling families. His influence extends
southward over a great part of the country of Marungu, and the chief has gained much in
importance in the eyes of other chiefs since the missionaries have made their residence in his
country. He commands the great trade route to the west, and from his supposed superior
knowledge, having come in contact with Arabs and Europeans, he is appealed to in all matters of
political importance. He does a great deal by his quiet way to maintain union and peace among
the rest. Chiefs and their people from long distances used to visit him, and, as a matter of course,
before they returned they came to see the wonderful house of the white man, and its more
wonderful furniture. One of these remarked once what a fine thing my biggest table would be for
a bedstead; and another thought what a convenient thing a locked door would be to keep his
wives in order when they became refractory; and a third to whom I endeavored to explain the
rotary motion of the earth, and its revolution round the sun, exclaimed in utter bewilderment,
“What, then, will become of the Tanganyika?”
The chief of Uguha, like most African potentates, has been a noted warrior in his time,
and is often called by his nickname Kambirombiro – “the quick-footed.” Sometimes his warlike
character breaks out when the people of Goma neglect to honor him with their tribute in leopard
skins, ivory, and canoes. He had been carrying on his wars with the Wagoma for years before the
missionaries knew him, but did it only once during my stay in his country.
He is a man of advanced age, perhaps sixty, and is subject to some infirmities which
perhaps excess of pombe (beer) drinking brings on, and for which I was often asked to give him
medical treatment. He does not possess the same degree of intelligence as Mirambo, and is more
conservative in his character, and perhaps all that we can expect of him in his old age is that he
will be no obstacle to missionary work. Our chief hope is with the younger generation of chiefs,
who are more impressible material to work upon. However, we cannot set bounds to Divine
power. As the chief’s rank depends in that country upon the number of his wives (most of whom
are mere servants) he has a good number of them – not less than 200, as I was once informed by
his nephew. The supreme chief is imitated in this by his sub-chiefs, and they by the people, so
polygamy in that country has come to mean aristocracy.
With all his conservatism he is alive to many of the advantages of civilization. He knows
the advantage of firearms over native weapons, and many a time tried to induce me to supply
him with a gun, which I resolutely refused all along, explaining to him it was contrary to our
principles to do it. He was not long in finding out the advantage of a locked box, and that was a
thing I could without scruple give him, and he always had it carried about with his valuables
whenever he went on a journey. He was a frequent visitor at the mission-house, always bringing
a large train with him, sometimes of a hundred or more, affording us an opportunity of treating
his followers with kindness, and speaking to them on some matter of importance. On these
occasions I and the chief enjoyed a cup of tea together, and he always liked it well sugared. His
wives and counsellors would generally get a share of the honeyed water, as they called it, and the
teapot had often to be refilled. I have seen people enjoying the tea-meetings of our Sundayschools at home, but never with a greater zest than an African over his. So universally useful is
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the tea-plant which, with the coffee-plant, we hope will be introduced before long to the shores
of Lake Tanganyika, to satisfy the strange craving the natives have everywhere for a stimulant,
and which they satisfy now by the injurious love of tobacco and pombe.
A son of the chief, named Buluva, born when the country was invaded by the Valuva (or
Warua), a tribe to the west, and so named for that reason, a favorite boy of his, was a servant and
an interpreter with me for over a twelvemonth. He was a tall, slim boy of eighteen, and possessed
of much intelligence, and I expected that he would become of use to the mission; but to my
sorrow, and to the sorrow of the chief, he died of smallpox just before I left Uguha. His mother, a
woman of rank and intelligence, was the chief’s most honored wife, and she possessed the truest
maternal feelings. With motherly affection did she watch her son during the whole time of his
illness, and scarcely left him to attend to her scant meals. Day and night she was with him, and
when she saw that his disease had proved fatal she should no longer restrain her feelings, but let
them out in strange wails of lamentation and sorrow. She did, perhaps, accelerate his death by
not following my advice in the treatment of the disease; but she did this in ignorance, and hoped,
with the most fervent hope, that her method would prove successful. Ah! the love of a mother,
whether found in the civilized or the savage, is the same; and after what I saw in that case I could
no longer despite affection in the poorest African. There was an earnestness and intensity and
depth in it which is not excelled anywhere else. Refinement and civilization cannot deepen
natural affection, it can only make it appear more pleasing. What God has planted man cannot
change or eradicate.
When I left Uguha the chief most sincerely promised the continuance of his friendship to
my colleagues who are now in charge, and I have faith and reliance in his promise. Mr. Jones
understood his peculiarities well, and will, no doubt, find his good feelings helpful to his work.

Pg 148 – “IV. – News of Other Workers”

Maliwanda, the site of the new Livingstonia station of the Free Church Central African
Mission, has two painful memories associated with it. Here Captain Gowans, of the Ilala, died at
the close of last year, and, but a short distance off, he and Mr. James Stewart lie buried. The
station is, however, considered healthy, being situated on the uplands north of Nyassa, and the
Rev. J. Alexander Bain, M.A., the newly appointed missionary, has already entered into pleasant
relations with the chiefs. His first letter, dated in December, is as follows: “The country is in many parts wonderfully attractive, especially that watered by the
Rukuru. From the station itself the view is very fine. In front there stretches for many miles an
unbroken plain, and behind, a hill, thickly wooded to its top, rises a height of 1,800 feet; near by,
a beautiful stream, whose banks are shaded with acacias and suhari palms, flows cool and clear
from the hillside. The chief nearest me is ‘Ntitima, a fugitive from the country south of the
Chambezé. Only three years ago he came with a large number of his countrymen, and, receiving
permission from Maliwanda, settled about a mile and a half from him. He is now a very powerful
man, and can boast of more guns than any chief near him. He seems very friendly and glad to
have one who will teach his children. Maliwanda’s village is two miles at least away, with quite
a large number of houses closely built together, and surrounded by a very powerful stockade.
Almost daily I had a visit from him. In every way he seems favorable to the mission, and freely
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says it is well the white man has come among them to teach them and tell them of God. He has
given me a little boy, Yakanguo, one of his sons, to be with me, to teach me and to be taught by
me. Other chiefs, have come, some of them from a considerable distance, to see me and to learn
the purpose with which I am among them. Each brought his token of friendship in the form of a
present, and gave me a promise that when a school is begun he will send his children to be
taught. All this is most gratifying, and makes me anxious, as soon as it is practicable, to begin
school work.”
…

Pg 149 – “V. – Notes of the Month”
7. Ordination of a Missionary
On Monday, April 21st, Mr. John Harris, senior student of Rotherham College, was
ordained as a missionary of the Society to Central Africa, in Garden Street Chapel, Sheffield.
The Rev. Isaac Hall (pastor) presided; Rev. Professor Barker, M.A., LL.B., read the Scriptures
and offered prayer; Rev. William Griffith, missionary from Lake Tanganyika, described the field
of labor; Rev. Edward H. Jones, the Society’s Deputation Secretary, asked the usual questions;
the candidate having replied, the Rev. Thomas Warren, of Brightside, Sheffield, offered the
ordination prayer; and the Rev. Principal Falding, M.A., D.D., delivered the charge. In the
evening, a public missionary meeting was held.

June
Pg 162 – “Annual Report”
…

It will be seen from this statement that the expenditure of the year [£113,492 or ~$19
million in 2020] has considerably exceeded the income [£102,563 or ~$17.3 million in 2020],
and that it has therefore been found necessary to draw from the Society’s investments, held in
reserve for specific objects. The need for adopting this course has arisen in part from the fact that
the amount received during the year from legacies has fallen considerably short of the average of
the last ten years from this source. Besides, as the months have gone by, extra, but necessary,
outlay has been incurred on account of the deputation visits, the traveling of missionaries in
Madagascar, and the detention of others on their way there, the extension of the Amoy Mission,
the erection of mission-houses and other buildings in India, the balance of the cost of the steamvessel for Lake Tanganyika, and the payment in part for the conveyance of the sections of the
same to their destination.
Respecting this extra outlay, it may be added that that for deputation visits will be found
to have been well and profitably spent; that that in connection with Madagascar missionaries was
rendered necessary by political events much to be lamented; while that on account of the steam
vessel Good News will be met from the New Year’s Offering Fund, which has this year reached
the very gratifying sum of £5,758 [~$1 million], which is the highest amount ever before
received from this source.
…
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But the list of deaths during the year does not end here. Three young brethren have
passed away at a very early stage of the missionary course. The Rev. J. Penry, who left England
in May, 1882, to proceed to Uguha, in Central Africa, so seriously failed in health before he had
reached his station, that he was compelled to turn his face homeward. But on his way to the coast
he died, in April, near Mpwapwa. A similar case of death in the same mission took place three
months later. The Rev. J.H. Dineen, who left England with Mr. Penry, and who had been
appointed to establish and occupy a new station at the south end of Lake Tanganyika, through
illness had great difficulty in reaching Uguha, where his earthly journey ended on July 25th,
when he had just completed his thirtieth year…
The vacancies which have occurred in the list of the Society’s missionaries through death
and retirement during the year have been, for the most part, filled up by reinforcements. Thus the
total number of the missionaries in the Society’s service is 164, of which number sixteen are
ladies.
…
Central Africa
Though events have occurred during the year which have thrown a gloom over the
missionary circle, and have seriously delayed the carrying out of the measures which were
planned for the extension of the mission, an important step in advance has been taken in the
satisfactory construction and launch of the steel life-boat, to which the name Nyota ya Assubui –
The Morning Star – has been given. The safe arrival of the sections of the boat at the Lake was
announced in the last Report. The conveyance of these sections on hand-trucks and otherwise
from the coast to the Lake, a distance of 800 miles, was a work of great difficulty, and the
successful accomplishment of the work is due to the perseverance and ingenuity of Captain
Hore. Then followed fresh demands on the fertility of resource and persistent labor of Captain
Hore and those associated with him in building the little vessel. This was, however, brought to a
satisfactory completion, and the launch took place on May 21st, in the midst of a crowd of
excited and admiring natives, and the trial trips to which the vessel has been subjected have
given the highest satisfaction.
While this work was being successfully carried on on the shore of the Lake, clouds were
gathering over the mission. The health of Mr. Penry had so seriously failed on his way to his
station in Uguha, that at Urambo he was, after much mental conflict, led to turn his face
homewards, but he died on the journey near to Mpwapwa, on April 21st, and was buried there by
the side of the late Dr. Mullens. About the same time, Mr. Willoughby, who had reached his
station at Urambo, was compelled by ill-health to leave the field and return to his native land.
While these disappointing events were taking place, Mr. Dineen, who had been appointed to
commence a new station at the south end of the Lake, and was looking forward to his work with
much enthusiasm, was seized with an illness which, after four months’ suffering, terminated
fatally on July 25th.
This serious diminution of the staff of the mission, while causing much disappointment
and sorrow to those who remained on the field, did not dishearten them. They recognized the
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firm and promising position which the mission was holding in the estimation of the people, and
in their letters to the Directors gave strong expression to their hopeful views, urging the Board,
notwithstanding recent losses, to persevere in the enterprise. The Directors, in response, while
fully sharing, on the one hand, the views of their brethren in the field that the losses and
removals from which the Central African Mission has so painfully suffered should not be
allowed to discourage further effort, and, on the other hand, assured that the results already
achieved are calculated to prove an incentive to increased zeal and more devoted consecration, at
their meeting on Monday, November 26th, unanimously adopted the following resolutions: “That the Directors, while deeply deploring the serious losses which the Central African Mission
has sustained during the present as well as in previous years, through the failure of health and
death of missionaries engaged in it, find ground for great encouragement to continue to prosecute
the enterprise in the confidence, esteem, and friendly feeling cherished by a wide circle of the
natives towards the Society’s missionaries, and also and especially in the strongly expressed
opinions of the brethren themselves in view of the progress already made, and in their pressing
appeals that the Directors will not withdraw from the field. The Board, therefore, resolve to
persevere in this good but difficult undertaking.” “That, if practicable, the mission be reinforced
by four new missionaries going out as soon as the season will allow.”
At the same time, the staff of the mission having been so greatly reduced, it was decided
for a time to defer action in establishing a new station at the south end of the Lake.
But during these dark days, at and near Lake Tanganyika work closely connected with
the Society’s Central African Mission was being done on and in the neighborhood of Lake
Nyassa. Under the care of Mr. Roxburgh, the practical engineer in the employment of Society,
the sections of the steam vessel the Good News were being conveyed by the “African Lakes
Company” towards the south end of Lake Tanganyika. By water and land carriage they arrived in
safety on the shore of Lake Nyassa, and were there placed on board the Ilala, and landed at
Karongas, on the north-west side of that lake, and thence, when the last report was sent off, they
were being taken on by native porters along the road which was surveyed and partly constructed
by Mr. James Stewart, C.E., whose lamented death on August 30th has much delayed its
completion.
In the meantime, Captain Hore, in anticipation of the arrival of the sections of the Good
News at Lake Tanganyika, had gone down to the south end to make arrangements to receive
them, and, fixing on a suitable place on the bank of the Lofu River, erected temporary
residences, building-shed, etc. After waiting for several weeks, he had the pleasure of welcoming
Mr. Roxburgh on October 1st, and, as soon as some of the sections arrived, a beginning was
made, to the joy of all, in setting up the frame of the vessel. The last letters stated that all the
materials received up to that time had been put in place, and that those engaged in the work were
awaiting the arrival of more, the conveyance of which had been delayed through a difficulty in
obtaining porters.
The route from Lake Tanganyika by Lake Nyassa and Quillimane to England has
recently been tried by the Rev. W. Griffith, who joined the Central African Mission in 1879. He
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has reported favorably of it, and the Directors have therefore decided to adopt it in sending out a
small party in June to reinforce the mission.
Direct missionary work has been carried on both at Urambo and in Uguha as far as
practicable. The young are being gathered in school, but with difficulty, arising from the
ignorance and indifference of parents; also opportunities are embraced of presenting to the
people, either collectively or individually, the simple facts and truths of Scripture. At the same
time, the daily life of the missionaries and their general intercourse with all classes of the natives
afford a continual exposition of the principles of the Gospel in practice, which is found to exert a
silent power upon the rough and untutored minds around them, and to be a valuable help towards
the due appreciation and reception of the Divine message to men. In educational and religious
matters, the present, as may be expected, is a “day of small things,” but a day of preparation for a
more organized system of missionary procedure.
…

July
Pg 243 – “V. – Notes of the Month”
1. Departures
Mrs. Hore, returning to Central Africa; Rev. John Harris, Rev. Bowen Rees, and Dr.
Frank Laird, on their appointment to that mission; embarked for Quillimane, per steamer
Drummond Castle, June 11th.
4. Death of Mr. James Dunn, of Central Africa
On the day following the departure of the party of missionary brethren for Central Africa,
a telegram reached the Mission House announcing the death at Uguha, on the 6th of March, of
Mr. James Dunn, one of the artisan missionaries who left our shores in the month of May, 1882.
The intelligence is the more distressing as three of the brethren who accompanied him have
already been removed, two of them by the hand of death. Mr. Dunn was a devoted and useful
member of the church at Windsor, where he was greatly respected; and he gave promise of
becoming an efficient missionary. We await with anxiety the receipt, by the mail, of full details
of this sad event.
6. Ordination of a Missionary
On Thursday, May 22nd, at Pantteg, Swansea Valley, Mr. Bowen Rees, of Bala College,
was set apart for missionary work in Central Africa. Rev. D. Morgan introduced by prayer; Rev.
W. Griffith, missionary from Central Africa, described the field of labor; the usual questions
were asked by Rev. B. Williams, Swansea; the ordination prayer was offered by Dr. Rees,
Swansea; and the charge of the young missionary was delivered by Professor Lewis, B.A., of
Bala. During the day and the preceding evening, sermons were delivered by various ministers.
The congregations were very large, and the enthusiasm very great.
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8. Valedictory Service
On Tuesday evening, June 10th, a considerable assembly met in Allen Street Chapel,
Kensington, to bid farewell to Mrs. Hore, wife of Captain Hore; Rev. John Harris, Rev. Bowen
Rees, and Dr. Frank Laird, who were to sail on the next day for Central Africa.
The chair was taken by the Rev. Colmer B. Symes, B.A., who opened the meeting by
announcing the hymn –
“O Spirit of the Living God”
The Rev. J. Knaggs, of Stratford, then read Ps. Lxvii., Rom. X., and that portion of the
concluding chapter of St. Mark giving our Lord’s commission and promise to His disciples.
After the singing of another hymn –
“Go labor on, spend and be spent,”
The Rev. R. Wardlaw Thompson, the Society’s Foreign Secretary, introducing the
missionaries, referred to the special interest attaching to the Central African Mission; partly
because of the sorrows which had gathered about it from the deaths and troubles of the past.
Commenced in 1876, already, out of twenty-one who had been connected with it, seven had been
called from their earthly service, six had retired from the field, two from special causes – one,
indeed, because his work was completed, and the other because their health had broken down,
and they had had to seek other spheres of service. The Society had now six missionaries laboring
the field. But this mission was regarded with interest on other grounds. They looked forward and
regarded it as a great pioneer mission; they considered that they were entering upon a vast region
which the Church of Christ had to win for Him, and they looked upon their brethren who were
going out to this work as men called to a position of special prominence and honor. They would
have the great responsibility of shaping out a new service; of presenting the Gospel in forms
suitable to the people amongst whom they were going, and of proving once again that the Gospel
of Christ was the power of God unto salvation.
The Rev. Colmer B. Symes then shook hands with each one of the party, and, in words
felicitously appropriate to each case, commended them to God, and assured them of the
sympathy and prayers of those whom they left behind.
The Rev. Dr. Bevan delivered the parting address. At its close, referring to the custom
adopted by many Christians all over the world of uniting in prayer at 8 o’clock every Saturday
night, he recommended that at this hour they should resolve to think and pray for each other.
And so, he continued, they said to them farewell. Whether in old English fashion “Good-bye” –
“God be with you,” or, as the French had it, “Adieu” – “To God,” or, as in the old Latin, “Vale,”
all meant pretty well the same. That old word “Vale” had deep etymological relations to the
word for health, and meant – Be well! Be in health! It meant also, Be whole! Don’t put a part of
yourself into this work; give yourself wholly to it. It was also etymologically connected with the
word of greeting, “Salve.” The word for greeting was also the word for parting. It rolled around
and met it there, and they who said farewell to these friends to-night would perhaps say “Hail!”
God grant they might in this world, but if not that, then in that day in which the great gathering
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should meet from every clime, no longer any of them dusky-skinned, but all radiant in the light
of God; no longer sunken in their slavery, but lifted into the freedom of Christ – from every
clime and kindred, and field, and tongue – they might say “Hail” to them, or they to those from
whom they were now parting, whoever had finished their life first, and got home. Best of all he
prayed that the Master might say it, Hail! never Vale! never Farewell, for He never bade any of
His people depart! but always Hail! Welcome! “May He,” concluded Dr. Bevan, “may He greet
you, full indeed with the sheaves you have gathered, Hail! in His blessed Kingdom. Farewell!
and Hail! God be with you.”
The Rev. John Harris, one of the departing band of missionaries, at the Chairman’s
request, then spoke a few words, acknowledging with much feeling the kindness that had been
shown them, both in what had been said that night and by friends from the various localities from
which they had severally come.
The Rev. Dr. Clemance next offered the valedictory prayer.
The meeting closed with the Benediction.

August
Pg 278 – “VII. – Notes of the Month”
4. The Late Mr. James Dunn of Central Africa
The telegraphic announcement of Mr. Dunn’s death, to which we referred in our last
number, has, we regret to say, been confirmed by the mail from the interior via Zanzibar, which
was delivered in London on the 21st ult. On Wednesday, the 5th of March, Capt. Hore, arriving at
Uguha on a visit, found the Rev. D.P. Jones in good health, but Mr. Dunn suffering from fever
apparently of a normal kind. During the night and the next morning the invalid remained
perfectly quiet and was not disturbed, seemingly enjoying the long sleep in which these attacks
of fever generally terminate. Next morning, while his brethren were expecting him to get up, his
servant suddenly came to Mr. Jones and reported that his master was dead. “And so we found
him,” writes Capt. Hore, “perfectly tranquil as in a sleep. I have seen death very sudden
sometimes, but this seemed the greatest shock of all; as far as we were concerned there was
nothing to be done, as there had been no remote hope in using medicine or other means, or
preparation for the coming bereavement. It is very, very sad.”
Mr. Jones, our late brother’s colleague, writes as follows: - “You will regret to hear that
our friend Mr. Dunn has been removed from amongst us by the hand of death. He died very
unexpectedly on the 6th of March. Four days before he was apparently in good health. The next
day, the 3rd, he complained of feverishness and retired to his bedroom. In the evening he took a
dose of sulphate, of beberia and perspired freely. The following morning he felt better, and came
out to the middle room and lay on a couch for some hours, but towards afternoon he got worse,
and returned to his bedroom. In the evening he suffered from a severe headache, and at his
request I mixed him twelve drops of turpentine with a little water, in which he wetted his
handkerchief and tied it round his head. Next morning, the 5th, Capt. Hore arrived here, having
returned from Kavala for the mails. I told Mr. Dunn that the Captain was here, and he made
some kind of an answer, but did not seem in any way inclined to converse. During that day he
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seemed to be suffering great pain, but towards evening he was somewhat relieved, and got to
sleep. The following morning, when I looked in, he was still sleeping, and I thought it best not to
disturb him; but in that sleep he passed away without even a word. In the afternoon he was found
dead. We cannot, with any degree of certainty, attribute his death to any other cause than
ordinary fever, though, from the fact that he suffered during the months of June and July last
from palpitation of the heart, we may suppose that the fever was associated with disease of the
lungs, which would more or less account for his sudden death. He does not seem to have suffered
more from fever than any of the others (except Capt. Hore, perhaps, who is by this time more or
less acclimated, but he was often attacked with biliousness, and sometimes suffered from a
severe headache). The remains were buried by the side of MR. Dineen’s grave. The removal by
death of one after the other of our missionaries is very discouraging both to us and the Directors,
but, conscious that we are on the path of duty, we are determined to cling to the work with which
it is our privilege to be connected, in spite of all our trials.”

October
Pg 335 – “V. – The Central African Mission”

Our readers will be interested to hear that the missionary party consisting of Mrs. Hore
and her little son, the Revs. John Harris and Bowen Rees, with Dr. Frank Laird, who left England
for the Lake region in June last, arrived safely at Quillimane on the afternoon of Sunday, July
20th. On the following Wednesday they embarked in three boats with baggage and provisions,
and proceeded up the Kwakwa River in buoyant spirits, “making,” as one of them writes, “the
woods re-echo with songs of praise and thanksgiving.” After five days’ sail they reached
Marandeny, where a letter awaited them from the agent of the African Lakes Company to the
effect that, war having broken out within a day’s march of that place, their further progress
would be attended with difficulty and danger, and recommending them to retrace their steps. Mr.
Harris decided to go forward to Mazaro to seek an interview with the agent. The rest of the party
once more took to the boats, and by evening were under weigh coastwards. Arrived at
Quillimane, our friends, after careful deliberation, resolved on proceeding to Natal, there to await
further instructions from the Directors. In the meantime, Captain Hore, owing to the war, was
prevented from reaching Quillimane as he intended, and apparently struck across country in the
direction of Mozambique, whence, on the 21st of August, he announced by telegram that he had
arranged for the new missionaries to proceed to the interior by the Zanzibar route, and requested
the Directors’ sanction. This was at once wired to Captain Hore, a telegraphic message being
also sent to Natal for the information of the missionaries. The next mail will, we trust, convey
intelligence of the meeting of our friends at Zanzibar, and describe their plans for the long
journey westward.
Must of the interest of the mission centers at present at Liendwe, the place selected as a
temporary marine depot, and which is situated near the southern extremity of the Lake. Here the
reconstruction of the Society’s steamer Good News is being proceeded with as rapidly as
circumstances will allow.
“I think the temporary marine depot,” writes Capt. Hore, “would stand a good chance of
being termed, by a disinterested observer, ‘the best indication of civilization upon the Lake’ –
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including both official and domestic arrangements. As it stands now it certainly looks something
more than a camp. The large building shed, with its noble, though slowly growing iron skeleton,
is a grand sight in itself; well above and on either hand the two dwelling-houses overlook it and
the river, with their pleasant thatched verandahs, the outbuildings on either hand, the little village
of our men, and further above us that of the friendly natives, who believe in our close
neighborhood, spread out the depot into respectable dimensions. The clearing below is now
occupied on the one side by the garden of bananas and some European seedlings, on the other by
a good plot of Indian corn; while the shore itself – with the newly oiled calabash and the allimposing Morning Star at the jetty – presents an imposing front to passersby. The neighboring
chiefs pay us periodical visits, and even the lions now and then promenade at night in our main
street, which, but a few months ago, was covered with an unprofitable jungle.”
In January last Mr. A.J. Swann wrote as follows: “I am pleased to say the Good News commences to look like a vessel, and our little place
(50 by 20 feet), with blocks and shores, resembled a ship-building yard in miniature. The natives
are very much astonished at the dimensions of the steamer, and cannot imagine how it will be
placed in the water.
“Famine has prevailed here for four or five months on account of the raids made upon
them by Wangwana and Arabs. People have existed on lily roots and buds gathered in the river.
Great numbers have been sold to slave-traders for food, which has left very few people about us.
But as time goes on they will be sure to return, as this district is so fertile. A few people have
built close to us and declare they feel safe whilst the white man resides with them. Chiefs have
sent their cattle here for protection, so it clearly shows we have gained their confidence.
“This place, I am aware, has been reported unhealthy; but, during our stay, up to the
present, we have enjoyed exceeding good health, in comparison with Ujiji. We have the dryingup season to pass through, but our position being between two hills (through which passes a
continual current of air) I have reason to believe we shall not be more than usually affected by
malaria. I am pleased to say that my health is the source of much happiness and thankfulness,
when I think of the yet green graves of those with whom I so lately lived and traveled.
“Notwithstanding our losses by repeated heavy blows, I believe the Central African
Mission is about to emerge from its fiery trial invigorated, and that bright days are coming for
Tanganyika Africans.
“I hope the same enthusiasm is about to exhibited for the mission as was felt when we
met in Weigh House Chapel, at our departure, a time which will live long in our memories.”
Mr. James Roxburgh, the Society’s engineer, who left England early in 1883, having
under his charge the steamer in sections, and upon whom many of the practical details of its
reconstruction are devolving, writes under date April 24th of the present year: “I am glad to state that the frames are now all up in their proper places, with the stringer
bars and keelson all fitted in, and the Good News is like a boat as she stands now. I have also got
fitted on about thirty shell, or hull plates, with about two-thirds of the deck and water-way plates,
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being all the plates I have here at present. Since I have got all the frames up, and the above plates
on, the natives around seem to be greatly surprised at our great work, as some of them call it, that
the white man only can do. I have plenty of company here at present, as there is an arrival of
some natives with their chief here to see the great boat nearly every day; and at first sight of her
some of the natives seem quite terror-stricken, and don’t care about coming too close; their
greatest wonder is how we are to make such a big mass of iron to sail or float on the water. Some
of them think we must have very good medicine with us to be able to make it sail. Some of the
natives around here stand nearly all day long watching us at the work of construction and
riveting. The steamship Good News seems already to have become a great wonder, not only to
the natives around us, but at great distances from here; and I do sincerely hope and trust that the
day is not far distant when she will carry those on board who may be instruments, in God’s hand,
of bringing them to the knowledge of the truth as it is in Jesus.”
Mr. Arthur Brooks, although, from the effects of an accident, precluded from taking so
active a share as he had desired in the building of the steamer, has usefully employed the time of
his enforced rest, and writes hopefully respecting the mission: “During this time I have not been altogether idle. The languages have made one of my
special aims to acquire. In Kiswahili I am, perhaps, not quite so far advanced as I should be; for I
must confess that, owing to the many disappointments and delays I have had, I have found it
rather difficult to fix my mind upon it, still I can say that I have made some progress. To Kilungu
I have been paying some attention, and have done my best to collect a vocabulary of words to
start with. Kiswahili, I find, will be a great help to the grammar, but the words are almost entirely
different. My desire to get to my station grows stronger and stronger the more I see of the people.
The news that we get from the south and Nyassa gives us great encouragement. The Master has
heard our prayers, and will answer them. It is His work, and not ours, so it must be attended by
success. Kiswahili is the medium between us and the people at present, and through that some of
them have heard the old, old story; of course, at present it is a strange tale. A young man named
‘Shingalawa,’ from whom I am collecting the language, is one of the most intelligent of this
whole district; he appears very inquisitive, and the questions he has put to us have been very
encouraging, especially when, but a few days ago, I heard him explaining what he had heard to
some of his companions.”

November
Pg 360 – “III. – Central Africa”

A Voyage on Lake Tanganyika
By Captain E.C. Hore

On the 10th of March I left Plymouth Rock Station, Uguha, in the Morning Star, and
proceeded to Kavala Island. Here I procured and packed the provisions, stores, etc., required for
work at South End, left orders with Kavala men for the erection of temporary dwellings, the
preparation and care of timber for permanent premises, etc, etc., to proceed in my absence, and
on the 15th finally sailed for Karema and the South End, having the large spar of Boolala (for the
mainmast of Good News) in tow. On the third day I encountered a very severe squall from
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E.N.E., during which I was compelled to abandon the spar, in consequence of risk of fatal
collision with the boat, owing to violent and cross seas. On the weather moderating, however, the
spar was discovered not far away, and was recovered through the exertions of one of my crew,
who as a volunteer swam through a fearful sea, carrying a line and securing it to the spar.
The neighborhood of Karema was reached on the 18th, just in time to drop anchor within
reach of that place, and hold the boat against a southerly gale which blew throughout the day.
The bare end of the cable was made fast to the mast, the spar in tow was let go again and
dropped astern on to the beach (whence it was afterwards brought along to the ordinary landingplace), and with lead over the side I anxiously watched the grip of our anchor. Anchor, cable,
and boat stood the test admirably, for nothing budged or started throughout the day. Karema is a
bad place for boats, the one side having a steep beach, quite open to the strongest winds, and the
other side unapproachable by reason of a maze of reefs. The mails were delivered by wrapping
them in an old oilskin and slinging them into a small canoe, which was brought carefully up
astern, and then dropped ashore again through the surf. At night we shifted nearer the ordinary
landing-place, and I was able to go ashore and again secure the spar.
After a visit to Chahnola Bay for food and rest, I arrived off Ahalunga (King Muriro’s)
on Saturday, 22nd, having thus far made a good voyage from Uguha; but thereafter succeeded a
series of difficulties natural to the present season – the termination of the rains. All Saturday
night we pulled against persistent S.E. winds. From morning till night of the succeeding three
days the lake was as calm as glass; the heat and glare of the sun was fearful, and all round the
lake on the clearly-defined land immovable masses of cloud enclosed us like the walls of an
immense furnace. Even my crew were quite overpowered by the heat; and this, together with the
resulting weariness of striving against head-winds all night, caused us to make but little progress
during the day. Each of these fearful days was succeeded by a night perhaps as bad in other
respects. At once on the disappearance of the sun the fierce blast rushed down over the lake; the
great cloud-walls dissolved and swept downwards over the waters from S.E., S., and S.W. The
two first nights, after pulling against the gale till the men were worn out, and the sea too high, I
hove-to with the spar ahead for the rest of the night, and thus it became very useful; but on the
third night, the wind being S.W., and far stronger than that of the preceding days, we were in
imminent danger of being drifted upon the rocky coast of Fipa, instead of simply along the lake,
as when it blew from S. and S.E.. The men were played out with pulling; the spar for the
mainmast of Good News was fast ahead, and considerably retarding our drift; but it blew a
hurricane, and spar and boat were both fast drifting before the terrible sweeping seas right into
the yawning cavern formed by the black line of the coast astern, far overhung by dense masses of
clouds, the sweepings of the sky collected there. The little mizen, closely reefed, was set, and I
was obliged to keep it so to steady the boat-head to sea; but it was also helping the drift. I had a
stout, long rope on board, and by means of a bundle of tent-poles, with a big tarpaulin attached
bag-fashion to it, I made a very good sea-anchor, and afterwards I also added a large, stout
canvas bag, with mouth stretched open. This answered admirably. The men, having now had a
couple of hours’ spell, I roused them up, called them all together, showed them the black line
astern, and simply bade them pull for their lives; and they did, as I think they never pulled
before. I then fastened cork jackets on two little boys I had in the boat, arranged for each man to
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stick to his own oar, and waited for the day. The sea-anchor and the vigorous efforts of the men
proved very effectual, for the next excitement was the report from the man on the lookout that
the spar was approaching – i.e., no longer aiding us; it was drifting faster than us, a collision in
such a sea might have proved fatal, and I was obliged once more to abandon the future mainmast
of the Good News. A few seas separated us, and I saw it no more. Night advanced, and so did the
black coastline astern; but no lull or ray of light gave us hope of better weather, or guide to
places of safety I knew, if I could but discern them, until at last, after a long and terrible night, a
simultaneous lightning of the east and occasional lessening of the gale gave hope of day and
safety. By the time that daylight enabled me to make out the coast, the gale had lulled
sufficiently to enable me to turn round and run for the fine harbor of Micangorlo, which was then
close under our lee.
After rest and food, and full directions to natives to pick up the abandoned spar on the
adjacent coast, and keep it till called for (it was eventually recovered, and is now anchored
abreast of the jetty at Liendwe), I again proceeded, and, meeting with better weather, arrived at
our depot in Lofu River at noon on Friday, 28th. The first indication I had of a welcome was on
meeting a little bit of an urchin in a tiny canoe, who with a pleasant voice saluted me with
“Jambo Bwana Hore,” pronounced as clearly as possible. On reaching the depot I was heartily
welcomed by Messrs. Roxburgh and Brooks, and Mr. Fred. Moir, who had just arrived with
second consignment of the Society’s steamer Good News. I found all well, and the work
progressing as far as possible; but, although I had made good use of the time, I am afraid I
caused some alarm to my friends by my long absence.

1885
February
Pg 41 – “Monthly Notes”
…

The brave and true men we have sent to Central Africa have a strong and constant claim
upon our sympathies and prayers; for the difficulties against which they have to contend are
many and great. Nothing seems to daunt their courage, and any signs of benefit to the natives,
resulting from their self-sacrificing life, is hailed with delight. “The joy of the Lord is their
strength.” Mr. Swann, writing from Liendwe, says: “I should like you to see our Liendwe Camp. Am sure it would gladded your heart. Where
once existed nothing but reeds, huge rocks, and trees, now stands our camp, with its seven
rooms, building-shed, and small garden of sweet potatoes and banana trees; while a little
removed up the hill have gathered poor fugitive and starving ‘Walungu,’ now daily working for
us, in peace and plenty, and beginning again to enjoy that prosperity which was so long enjoyed
by them. If ever an opening was made by the Great Master for His truth to penetrate freely into
African hearts, I sincerely believe it has been here it Liendwe.”
-
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Mr. Brooks, when he last wrote, had taken a voyage in the Calabash to Uguha and Ujiji.
The graves of noble comrades at the former place, and the diminished importance of the latter,
impressed him much. Slave raids, he reports, are on the increase, and once more devastating “the
shores of the Lake.”
Just as we are going to press, letters from Captain Hore and Rev. Bowen Rees are to
hand. On September 26th they got back to Zanzibar from Natal; and by November 9th had safely
reached Kisokwe, a little beyond Mpwapwa, on the road to Ujiji. The health of Mrs. Hore and
Mr. Rees was wonderfully good; but we regret to say that Captain Hore’s little boy (Jack) was
very ill. His father thought, however, that the worst symptoms were passing away, and that with
careful treatment he would soon recover. We fervently hope that this expectation was fulfilled.
Tidings have also come from Rev. J. Harris, of whom nothing had been heard for nearly
three months. On reaching Marandeny, which is five days’ river journey from Quilimane, he
went on to Mazaro to ascertain the real state of matters as to the possibility of getting through by
that route. For himself he elected to remain at Mazaro in the hope of succeeding, whilst the
others returned at once to the coast and, as indicated in the preceding paragraph, went back to
Zanzibar, and thence to Mpwapwa. Mr. Harris stayed at Mazaro a month, when, finding that the
country had quieted down, he left on August 28th and reached Blantyre, the Established Church
of Scotland’s Mission on Lake Nyassa. On October 10th he was expecting to get away in a few
days.

Pg 64 – “Announcements”
Death

Wookey – October 26th, at Kuruman, South Africa, infant son of the Rev. A.J. Wookey,
aged five months.

March
Pg 71 – “Monthly Notes”

The various plates and fittings belonging to our steam-launch, the Good News, are
gradually finding their way to Liendwe, at the south end of Tanganyika; and Mr. Swann, writing
on October 28th, says that they have enough plates to float her, a task which would soon have to
be attempted owing to the rapid falling of the water of the lake. He was also busy felling timber
to be used as “ways” in launching her. Speaking of this steamer, Mr. Roxburgh, our missionary
engineer, says: “My most earnest prayer is that she may soon be an instrument in the hands of God’s
servants of enabling them to carry the good news of salvation through Jesus Christ to the
thousands around this dark continent who are now sitting in darkness and in ignorance of a
heavenly Father’s love. Oh, may God bless our feeble efforts and help us on in all we do for the
advancement of His glorious kingdom!”
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April
Pg 104 – “Monthly Notes”

On December 13 last Capt. Hore had reached Kasango, one march from Unyanyembe,
that is nearly three-fourths of the way to the Lake. Both he and Mrs. Hore were worn with
anxiety on account of their little boy, who was still ill and reduced almost to a skeleton;
otherwise they were well. Their companion – Rev. Bowen Rees – had had uniform good health.
They were pushing on as fast as possible so as to escape the heavy rains that were almost due.
We hope soon to hear of their arrival at Ujiji.

Pg 116 – “A Central African Village”

By Rev. W.C. Willoughby, Late of Urambo

The word village is used by most Central African travelers to describe any collection of
native huts, whether few or many. It is a translation of the Kiswahili word, “mji”; and “mji” is
delightfully vague. Town, city, hamlet (and occasionally house), are equally fair translations of
the word, and each in turn will be suitable according to the size or character of the particular
place described. Now the result of all this is a considerable confusion in the mind of the English
reader. I have found among my friends hardly any conception of a Central African village.
Village to them, when applied to Central Africa, is in very deed “without form and void.” It is
much easier, however, to criticize than to rectify.
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Ujiji

Mr. Hutley has given us a sketch of a Central African village; and I like this sketch
because it is different from most others that I have met with. It is none the less true. Two of three
huts, a few plantains, a palm or two, a “boma” or village fence, the usual tree in the center, and
the picture is complete. Anything more simple it is difficult to imagine; and you will find it easy,
of course, to understand what this village is like. But here comes in the difficulty. This is an Ujiji
village, and Ujiji villages have characteristics peculiar to themselves. A glance at the map will
serve to remind you that there are a few great countries, or districts rather, between the Zanzibar
coast and Tanganyika – Uzeguha, Ugogo, Unyamwezi, and Ujiji – and each of these has a more
or less distinct type of village.
Uzeguha
The first village I ever visited in Uzeguha is still fresh in my memory. We were camped
at Mkangre, and in the course of an evening walk I found myself following a path which led up
to a small village. As we approached it, the path narrowed considerably, and went winding
among some tall, thick-set bushes. So narrow did the way become, in fact, that I found it difficult
to pass a native whom I happened to meet. After following this for 200 or 300 yards, I found the
path stopped by a barrier of heavy poles, fixed perpendicularly in the ground. Through this
barrier there was a small aperture, which was closed at night by short heavy poles laid
horizontally one upon another. Inside this rude gate there was a miniature hut set apart for the
use of the spirits, and then one came to the village proper. It was not large, but it was remarkably
clean and well kept. The huts in this village were all of the same pattern, and consisted of a low
circular wall of wattles and mud, surmounted by a conical grass roof, which overhung the wall to
a distance of about three feet, and then rested on short-forked poles. Like the huts in the sketch,
there was a door, but no apology for window or chimney. The great distinction between these
villages and those of Ujiji is the shape of the hut. The Ujiji hut has neither wall nor verandah,
while these have both.
Ugogo

Now the Ugogo village is different altogether. Imagine, if you can, four walls of an
indefinite length, say from sixty to one hundred feet, forming a square. These walls are about ten
feet high, from ten to fifteen feet thick, and built of the usual wattle and mud. Instead, however,
of being solid walls, they are in reality four rows of dwellings with neither windows nor
chimneys, and with all the doors opening into the quadrangle. The outside, consequently,
presents the appearance of four walls with an entrance on two sides. If you enter a small village
at night, you will find the cattle, sheep, goats, etc., occupying the quadrangle; and if by day, you
will be very offensively reminded of its usual occupants. But if the village is a large one, you
will find part of the quadrangle occupied by short rows of houses running at right angles to the
outer rows, and exactly like them. To give you a good idea of these houses, I should have to
describe the various forms of insect life with which their inhabitants are familiar. I once spent a
night or two in one of them, and time for the description is wanting, rather than ability, that is if
ability natural follows experience.
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Unyamwezi
The Unyamwezi villages are different from both the foregoing. There are two kinds: one
has an outer wall like those in Ugogo, but the houses in it are used only by the warriors. The
great square inside is covered with very fine circular huts, differing from those in the picture, and
differing also from those in Uzeguha. They sometimes have a diameter of thirty or forty feet, and
are generally built in two concentric circles. The outer wall (wattle and mud, of course) is about
five or six feet high; and the inner one about five feet nearer the center, and of corresponding
height. The pointed grass roof is generally high and very nicely finished, and does not extend
beyond the outer wall. I have never seen any huts so beautifully built and so comfortable and
those in Unyamwezi. Many of them are beautifully finished inside with a smooth plaster made of
fine earth and cow-dung, and though this may seem a very objectionable coating, it certainly
improves the huts. The other kind of village frequently met with in this country has the same
collection of huts as that last referred to, but is surrounded by a tall stockade of young tree trunks
stuck perpendicularly into the ground quite close to one another, and tied in position with the
bark of trees. This is by far the most secure fence that I have ever seen around a Central African
village. Mirambo’s old capital was of the former kind, but his new capital is of the latter. Let me
also say that there is no attempt at plan in the arrangement of the huts; and that the villages vary
in population from a score of inhabitants to several hundreds. Many of them have an outer fence
of euphorbia, and as this is green all the year round, it gives them a very cool and nice
appearance.
Of the Ujiji villages I have said little, partly because you will form a fair idea from this
picture, and partly because I know less of them.

May
Pg 137 – “Monthly Notes”

At noon on Wednesday, January 7th, after a ninety days’ journey from the coast, Captain
Hore, with his wife and little boy, marched into Ujiji. Mrs. Hore, we are happy to relate, was in
excellent health and “Jack,” although still weak and thin after his long illness, was convalescent
and getting better every day. Many who read this announcement will breathe, perhaps, a sigh of
relief, let us trust also a word of devout thanksgiving to God for His gracious care and goodness.
After being cramped up in palanquins for three months, Mrs. Hore and her boy were quite
enjoying their liberty, and were walking about Ujiji with unusual delight. Mr. Rees was some
stages behind, but probably reached his companions a few days after, they having gone on before
him.
Mr. Harris got to Liendwe, at the south end of Tanganyika, via “Nyassa,” safe and sound,
just in time to spend Christmas with Messrs. Swann, Roxburgh, and Brooks, and received a most
hearty welcome. These brethren sorely needed some one to cheer them up a little; for though
well in health (and that notwithstanding the scarcity of provisions) their faith and patience had
been sorely tried, as the following story from the pen of Mr. Swann will show: -
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“This district was once the most flourishing around Tanganyika. It was destroyed shortly
before we arrived, but people returned believing themselves safe near us. Alas! it was not so.
After struggling through the last fine season they have lately hoed up the ground and planted
crops. Just as it was fit to be gathered, down swooped the followers of Arabs connected with
Tippu-Tib [Tippu Tip] (well-known to Sir J. Kirk, H.B.M.C., Zanzibar); and, as I write this, they
are passing along the opposite bank of the Lofu, loaded with the crops of these poor Walungu.
Men are captured and enslaved with wives and families, homes broken up year by year, and that
at our very doors. Cannot something be done to prevent this happening, at least close to us? It
needs but to be made known to Sir J. Kirk (who is well-known by Tippu-Tib), and he could by
one word inform the ‘Arab’ of his wishes, and that of United Britain. This Arab is the man, and
no other, who can bring these heart-breaking scenes to a close near our vicinity.
“Unless this is done I see no possibility of making headway with actual Mission work.
Here they are by scores clinging to our village like frightened children, and we are helpless to do
anything for them. Willingly would we take our rifles and die in the attempt to break the slaves’
chains; but we dare not, as we are certain such a course would be condemned by you. The
country is in a fearful state. There seems to be a wholesale destruction of life and property.
Whether the Evil One is making his last effort to hold on to this lake, I know not, but it seems so.
‘Breast to breast,’ we are meeting him in deadly conflict, and although cast down sometimes, yet
never despairing, but strong in the strength of Almighty God, we will fight on; if we die in the
struggle it will make no difference as to the final result, and we shout, day by day: ‘His Kingdom
shall stretch from shore to shore.’ I want to live to see it established on this great lake, and firmly
believe it will shortly come to pass.”

June
Pg 161 – “The Society’s Anniversary”
…

[Money problems]
Then there is Central Africa. We have been sorely disappointed during the year in our
hopes of shortening the distance to our great stations in the interior. We hoped that the southern
route would prove a satisfactory route, and that by going by the lakes our friends would get
easily to Tanganyika. Alas! war came in the way. The party that went up by that route had to turn
back to the coast, and they have actually gone in by the old route, and Captain Hore and Mrs.
Hore and Jacky have got safely to Tanganyika. The new route is not yet opened, and the steamer,
which has been longed for, and for which earnest men are working so faithfully, is not yet
finished. It has been two years on the way and it has not all got there yet. That is a trial of faith.
That is an anxiety to the Directors. Anxiety to the Directors! My dear friends, think of the poor
fellows out there. My heart bleeds as I think of them; but the civilized world has been looking to
Africa during the last three months. All Europe has watched a brave man in a beleaguered city,
and his heroism, his self-sacrifice, his Christian spirit, have been lauded, and rightly lauded, and
he has been regarded as a noble example. But he is not the only hero in Africa. There are many
there. Europe knows nothing of them. The armies of Europe will take no trouble to help them out
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if they get into difficulty. The nations of Europe will spend no money to help them. Angels are
watching as those poor fellows stand alone, writing pitifully sometimes, as one of them did to
me. “It is five months since we heard any news form home, in consequence of the destruction of
the mails, and our hearts do get sad sometimes, but yet we believe that God has sent us here, and
that we are to do God’s work.” There are heroes whom angels watch over, and whom the great
Master Himself is watching over, and whose patient heroism, waiting, working, praying, and
suffering for poor Africa, will by-and-by bring a glorious harvest to the Redeemer’s cause and
the salvation of the world.
…

Pg 188 – “Monthly Notes”

On Monday evening, April 20th, a special service was held in the Congregational Church,
Windsor, when a mural tablet, in memory of James Dunn, artisan, missionary to Central Africa,
was unveiled. Mr. Dunn left England in 1882 for Lake Tanganyika, in company with eight
others, but after a short period of labor, and an illness of only four days, he was carried off. He
was a young man of very fine spirit and Christian character, and the estimate formed of him by
those who knew him best is seen in their erection of a tablet to his memory.

July
Pg 201 – “Monthly Notes”

A Central African mail is to hand. The Rev. T.F. Shaw, writing from Urambo on March
9 , tells us of the death of Mirambo on December 2nd. He died of acute laryngitis while absent
on a military expedition. Hearing of the chief’s illness, Mr. Shaw marched all night, hoping to be
able to render him some assistance, but did not arrive in time. “In Mirambo,” he says, “we have
lost a very good friend, and his last words to his people were to take care of us, and listen to our
advice in all matters (political).” Speaking of his successor, Mr. Shaw adds that he evidently
means to treat the missionaries with the same kindness as did his brother.
th

Capt. Hore, writing from Ujiji on February 10th, announces the arrival there of the
remaining portions of his caravan. Speaking generally, the mission party were well, hopeful for
the future, and resolutely attempting to organize and consolidate their work. One burden rested
heavily upon Capt. Hore’s heart, however. Their little boy Jack was still very frail. He has never
recovered from the hardships of the journey, and in spite of care and an abundant supply of good
food, remains so wasted and worn, that his parents cannot but feel anxious about him.
The Rev. Bowen Rees, who waited at Urambo until men could be sent back to him from
Ujiji, had safely arrived there. When a party of fifty of Capt. Hore’s men returned, he started for
the Lake (the rains having then set in), traveled through the rain and waded through the water as
fast as he could, and in eighteen days reached Ujiji in health and strength. “I feel very thankful to
Almight God,” he writes, “for giving me success in this great undertaking,” a feeling in which
many who reads his words will unite.
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From the south end of the Lake the Rev. J. Harris sends details of the latter part of his
journey, which, it will be remembered, was via Nyassa, and which he thus summarizes: “To travel 252 miles across Africa without a European companion proved a graver matter
than I anticipated. The ‘waiting days’ were particularly vexatious, while those days on which I
walked from six to ten hours in the rain were rather less palatable than some days I remember to
have spent in England. Nevertheless, here I am, in my ordinary state of health, for which I am
unfeignedly thankful to Him whose guiding hand has been upon me during my journey.”
A telegram has been received from the Society’s agents at Zanzibar stating that the Good
News (the small iron steamer) was safely launched on March 3rd. Some time will elapse before
she is able to steam down the lake, parts of the boiler, etc., being still missing, but she will soon
be available as a sailing vessel.

August
Pg 243 – “Launching of the S.S. ‘Good News’ on Lake Tanganyika”

After much anxious and weary waiting, the Society’s iron steamer, the Good News, as
was announced in last month’s Chronicle by telegram from Zanzibar, has been successfully
launched. The mail has brought details, extracts from which we publish.
In reference to the long and trying delay, and previous discouragement, Mr. A. Brooks,
writing from Kisiki on March 8th, says: “You will remember our discouragements at the commencement of the work, through the
non-arrival of fittings, but since September of last year we have been fully employed. The state
of the river made us eager to push on, and not a moment has been lost. The work of riveting was
long and tedious, and as we looked at the holes we wondered when they would all be full; but
Mr. Roxburgh and Mr. Swann have had the work so much at heart, that we could not do
otherwise than make rapid progress. So the rivets went in up to about 20,000, two new shellplates were fitted to replace those lost, and at last we saw her hull complete. We had had a great
deal of extra work, owing to material not coming up at the proper time, and oversight of the
builders. A great quantity of rivets, various long pieces and collars have been made, and about
1,300 holes bored; but there she stood on Tuesday about 10:30 a.m., ready to leave the ways for
‘Tanganyika,’ and repaying us for all the past.
For a description of the memorable day itself, the day on which the first steam-ship
floated on the Lake, we turn to what Mr. Roxburgh, the Society’s engineer, wrote. He felt that
they were “making history,” and narrates the proceedings with the greatest enthusiasm. He says:
“I think, Sir, I may be permitted to say that Tuesday, the 3rd March, was perhaps one of
the greatest days that Central Afrirca has yet seen, and I am certain it will be a memorable day to
the natives around here, as the Good News has for a long time past been the greatest wonder they
have ever seen.
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“By 9 a.m., we had all our arrangements for launching complete, so we then retired to
have breakfast, after which we joined together in prayer, asking God to bless and prosper the
work we were about to do in His name. Then we returned to the boat, and got our natives placed
in their proper places. We had a rope round the bow, with about 100 men on it, ready to haul if
required at the word of command. I forgot to tell you we had a bottle of Tanganyika water
hanging over the bow, with a few fine ribbons tied to it, also a beautiful new puggaree just from
home. It was rather a cheery sight, and put me in mind of the Queen’s birthday at home. I now
asked Messrs. Swann and Brooks if they were all ready (both of them being on board), and I got
the reply that they were ready. So I then gave my natives the order to knock out the trickers,
which they did quickly and well. I then moved a jack-screw I had fixed against the bow, and at
the same time the natives put a strain on the bow rope, and away she went; whereupon I took
hold of the bottle and broke it over her bow, and christened her; and in a few moments more she
was out in the middle of the river safely afloat. My joy and thankfulness knew no way of
expression, but I praised God’s holy name with all my heart and soul for all His goodness and
mercy to us in the past and present; for it is not many months since it seemed almost hopeless to
think of launching for another year at the earliest, on account of the many long and weary delays
we have had to contend with from time to time, waiting here for the arrival of the fittings.
“I only wished,” Mr. Roxburgh added, “that you” (the Foreign Secretary) “and some of
the Directors could have been here to see her. I am sure your hearts would have rejoiced to have
seen such a beautiful little steamer in Central Africa to be used, in the hands of the Master’s
devoted servants, in carrying the good news of salvation to the many dark corners around this
great Lake, which have not yet heard the glorious sound of the Gospel of Jesus Christ, and know
not of a Heavenly Father’s love for us, the sinful children of men.”
The Central African’s knowledge of mechanics is but limited, and the native mind had
been greatly exercised as to the possibility of carrying the steamer into the river; they were
convinced that she was too heavy to be carried, and how otherwise she could get there was
altogether beyond them. Mr. Roxburgh thus describes their perplexity: “As we came near to a finish with the hull of the boat, and began to prepare for
launching, this seemed a greater wonder to the natives than the boat itself. They were all along
very doubtful whether the boat would float or not when they had seen us day after day putting on
so many plates of iron, but these wonders seemed to disappear when the question of how were
we to get her put into the water arose. This they seemed to think would be impossible; for as they
said all the men in the villages around here could not carry her to the water. I tried to explain to
them that we should be able to put her into the water with a few men, as the boat would go
herself on the wood, or ways, we were then very busy laying down. My saying this only
increased their amazement, and they laughed at me, and went away discussing the subject
amongst themselves in their own way. However, these doubts are now all cleared up, and I do
not think words could properly describe the excitement there was for a time amongst them as
they stood and saw the Good News glide beautifully down the ways 145 feet without a single
hitch, then run out into the river about 100 feet, when Mr. Swann, who was on board standing by
the anchor, let it drop, and this brought her to a stand. For some time after this the noise of the
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excited natives shouting and dancing, and the firing of guns, would baffle description, and during
the whole day they kept up singing and going through their war-dances.”
It will, we are sure, be a great joy to all the friends of the Society, and especially to those
who have followed with earnest prayer the brave workers in Central Africa, to receive these
tidings concerning the Good News. Our joy, however, is somewhat marred by the intelligence
brought by the same mail. Mr. Roxburgh had been suffering from a severe attack of jaundice for
more than a month, and, although better, was still very weak, and liable at times to what he calls
“a nasty burning pain in the left side.” Mr. Swann had nursed him with much care and attention.
We trust that the next mail will bring us brighter news about our brother, whose self-denial and
devotedness have been so marked.

September
Pg 274 – “Monthly Notes”

With profound sorrow we record the deaths of Mr. James Roxburgh, Engineer, and the
Rev. John Harris, two more of the Society’s faithful band of pioneers in Central Africa. This
mournful news has come by telegram. No details are to hand, but the simple announcement –
Roxburgh died May 18th. Harris died May 29th. The death of Mr. Harris comes as a great shock.
Notwithstanding the great hardships he had endured, he seemed to be as well in Africa as in
England, and always wrote in a bright and cheery tone. Mr. Roxburgh, on the other hand, had
been seriously ill, and, as the readers of the August Chronicle will remember, was suffering from
dangerous symptoms. Still, we were not without hope that these symptoms might pass away.
God has determined otherwise. He has called the noble Christian workman, who felt that every
bolt he drove into the Good News was driven there in the name of Christ, to lay down his tools
and enter onto rest.
Mr. Roxburgh went out to Lake Tanganyika in 1883, not as a missionary in the ordinary
sense of the word, but as an engineer in charge of the steam-launch Good News, which, being
sent out in sections, required reconstruction on arrival at the Lake. He was, however, a true
missionary in spirit. In offering himself for this special service he wrote: “If your small steamer
is for mission work I would gladly take any part I could in that blessed work; for it is the desire
of my heart to be the means, in God’s hands, of turning souls from darkness unto the glorious
light and liberty of Jesus Christ.” He came to the Society with a warm recommendation from his
pastor, the Rev. James S. Graham, minister of Dean Park Parish Church, Glasgow, in whose
Sunday-school he had for ten years been an earnest worker, first as a teacher and afterwards as a
superintendent; and his subsequent career showed how loyal and devoted a servant of Christ he
was. For Christ he left wife and child – now, alas! a widow and an orphan; for Him he patiently
toiled with his companions in piecing the Good News together, and had so far succeeded that,
though still without boiler and fittings, she was afloat on Tanganyika; for Him he laid down his
life.
Mr. Harris was a young missionary of much promise. He was the child of pious parents,
and early in life became a decided Christian. At sixteen he joined the Garden Street
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Congregational Church, Sheffield, and from that time onwards had a strong desire to become a
missionary. Before entering college he had served a long apprenticeship which had made him
used to hard work, and it was to hard work as a missionary that he looked forward. This led him
to choose Central Africa as the field in which he would like to labor. He was ordained at
Sheffield in April of last year, and in the following June started for the Lake. Our readers will
remember that he reached Tanganyika, via Nyassa, just before Christmas. The last we heard of
him was that he had gone up the Lake to visit some of the stations. We must now await the
arrival of fuller information; but we fear it will be found that his long walk of 252 miles, some of
it through tropical downpourings of rain, was the cause of his unexpected death.
We tender our heartfelt sympathy to the bereaved friends of those who have gone,
especially to Mrs. Roxburgh, and to her who was bravely looking forward to joining Mr. Harris
in Central Africa as his wife. And what have we to say in the face of this further loss? The faith,
the zeal, the consecration, the patience of the Churches are being severely tested by Central
African disasters. The death-roll grows longer and longer. Since 1876 Thomson, Dodgshun,
Mullens, Williams, Southon, Penry, Dineed, Dunn, Roxburgh, Harris, have all fallen. What
varied emotions their names awaken! Ten lives cheerfully sacrificed that the heart of the Dark
Continent may receive “the light of life”; ten graves making Tanganyika a name full of hallowed
associations to the friends of the London Missionary Society, and binding the Society more
closely to the work than ever. Who will come forth to be “baptized for the dead”?

Pg 296 – “Announcements”
Deaths

Roxburgh – May 18th, in Central Africa, Mr. James Roxburgh, engineer.
Harris – May 29th, in Central Africa, the Rev. John Harris.

October
Pg 304 – “Monthly Notes”

Details are to hand concerning the sad deaths announced in our last number. They will,
we are sure, be read with mournful interest. Captain Hore, writing from Kavala Island on May
234d, says of Mr. James Roxburgh: “He had been very ill for about a fortnight at Liendwe, but thought himself much better
the day I arrived there, and was elated at the prospect of accompanying me to Kavala. The
second day of the voyage, however, he became worse, and a day or two after arrival was quite
the invalid again, the hemorrhage continuing badly. This, however, I succeeded in stopping, but
there had been so much loss of blood that, though relieved from pain and distress, he was utterly
exhausted beyond recovery. We kept him alive two or three more days on beef tea, milk, barley
water, etc., but he was too far gone, and died on the morning of the 18th, of exhaustion from
internal hemorrhage. During his illness he was carefully attended both by my wife and myself,
and we have the satisfaction of knowing that nothing was wanting to him that an ample store of
medicines and provisions could afford, the only difficulty being the absence of skilled medical
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assistance; but this, I think, could have availed nothing after Roxburgh came into our care.
Swann arrived from Ujiji the same day that Roxburgh died, and the Rev. B. Rees kindly came
over and conducted the burial service.”
Mr. Harris’s death occurred under most distressing circumstances, and vividly reveals to
us the hard conditions of missionary work in Central Africa. He had been ill, but, recovering for
some extent, had left Liendwe for Niumkorlo [Niamkolo?], which was to be his station. There he
once more became ill, and, mournful to relate, died all alone during the temporary absence of his
companion, Mr. A. Brooks. Mr. Brooks, writing from Niumkorlo on June 8th, says: “A short time after he returned from Uguha to Liendwe, he was attacked with diarrhea,
which a few days after turned to dysentery, of which he appears always to have had a great
dread. Mr. Swann took him in hand, and on May 2nd he began to get better, and continued to do
so; but he still had that great dread that it would return. On May 14th we left Liendwe with the
first of our goods for the site of the South End Station. On the following morning we arrived
here, and he told me that dysentery had again returned. But he was able to get about, and we
selected the sites for the houses. Four days after we returned to Liendwe. I arriving several days
after found him very ill in bed, but he insisted on leaving for Niumkorlo at mid-day. The reason
for this, he told me afterwards, was that he could not bear the thought of dying at any place but
Niumkorlo. When I arrived here the second time he was still very ill. He had intended to return
to Liendwe and bring on the natives by road, but now at his request I undertook to do this,
leaving for that purpose on May 28th. On the following day, the 29th, at about 11 p.m., he passed
away. I returned on June 3rd, and found that the men had performed the last ceremonies, and
done all that was necessary, but had kept him till I came; and that day, as the sun was setting, I
laid him in his last resting-place. I am very sorry that I was away at the time, and had I thought
the end was so near I should not have been.”
These deaths again leave very serious gaps in our Central African staff of missionaries.
Nor is this the only cause for painful anxiety. Other news has come, in too fragmentary a form at
present for its full import to be understood, but yet of so grave a nature that the Directors cannot
but feel deep concern. The health of other members of the mission seems to be breaking down,
and the very existence of the mission is once more jeopardized. In this crisis the Directors ask for
the sympathy and special prayers of the churches for Central Africa – for the small and sorely
tried remnant of effective workers, for the tribes of natives that so much need the light, for
themselves in their onerous responsibility in dealing with a complicated and difficult question.
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November
Pg 331 – “The Central African Mission”
By the Rev. R. Wardlaw Thompson

The Society’s Mission in Central Africa is, at present, in a very critical position.
The deaths of Mr. Roxburgh and the Rev. John Harris, which were announced in the
Chronicle of September, were a very serious blow to the Mission. The former, though only sent
out from England for the temporary purpose of putting together the Mission steamer, the Good
News, was a man of noble spirit, and a true missionary, and was cut off before the work for
which he was sent out was completed. The latter had been but a few months in the country, and
had given evidence of an energy of character which seemed to promise that he might prove a
most valuable worker.
Since the news of these deaths reached the Directors, the further intelligence has been
received that the Rev. D.P. Jones, of Uguha, and the Rev. Bowen Rees, who had but recently
arrived in the country as Mr. Jones’s colleague, have resigned their connection with the Mission,
and are now on their way home. The reason for their retirement is thus conveyed in their own
words: - Mr. Jones says: “Considering the deaths lately of my fellow-missionaries, and the past
history in this respect of the Central African Mission, which convinces me of the entire
unsuitability of Europeans to stand the climate of these parts, and also considering the unsettled
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state of my health up to this time, I desire (the Committee being willing, and thinking it
reasonable) to leave the field as soon as it may be convenient.” Mr. Rees writes: - “Having been
unwell since I have settled in this country, and there being at present no signs of my getting well,
also that I see my fellow-missionaries falling one after the other, I am convinced that Europeans
are not qualified physically for the climate of this part of Africa. Consequently I feel that I am
compelled to return home as soon as possible.”
The entire Mission staff is thus reduced to four. The Rev. T.F. Shaw is laboring alone at
Urambo, and is the only missionary specially set apart for the work of preaching and teaching.
The rest – Captain Hore, Mr. A.J. Swann, and Mr. A. Brooks – went out as laymen, the two
former in charge of the boats on Lake Tanganyika, and Mr. Brooks as an artisan missionary.
Under these circumstances the anxious question which as been asked more than once
before by friends of the Society, has arisen again: “Is the Society justified in carrying on any
longer a work under such conditions as those which seem to be inevitable in Central Africa?”
Since the commencement of the Mission in 1876, twenty-three persons have gone out to take
part in the work, and of these no fewer than ten have been removed by death, and nine have
retired from the service. And friends, not usually chargeable with timidity, have asked if, in view
of such heavy losses, it is right to risk life any further in Central Africa.
The responsibility involved in having to decide such a question is very great, but the
Directors accept it cheerfully. They have considered the matter very seriously and prayerfully in
the light of all the information they have on the subject, and they have resolved to go on with the
Mission with greater earnestness than ever. To draw back would be to throw away all the
valuable results of past labors and sorrows, for a large amount of valuable property has no been
accumulated at Lake Tanganyika which would simply be thrown away if the Mission retired; and
much information and much experience have been gained at great cost which would become
useless. To draw back would be to set at nought the chain of providential circumstances which
first directed the attention of the Society to Central Africa, and which seemed to make Lake
Tanganyika its natural field of labor. The Lord Jesus asks His people to bear the heavy cross with
Him. It would be the basest cowardice and ingratitude to falter and draw back as we begin to feel
the pressure of its weight. We believe Christ has bidden us join the ranks of the pioneers of His
kingdom in Central Africa, and has honored us with a post of exceptional danger and difficulty.
In His name the Society will stand fast to its purpose and will press forward in its work.
It is true that the loss of life in connection with the establishment of this Mission has been
very serious, but not more so than has occurred more than once in the establishment of other
Missions of the Society. Already in New Guinea more than double the number of workers who
have died in Central Africa have laid down their lives as the result of disease, or by the hand of
man; and the early history of the South Sea Mission presented a sad record of death and disaster.
By the same mail which brought the resignation of Messrs. Jones and Rees, the Directors
received an important communication from Sir John Kirk, H.M.’s Consul at Zanzibar, imploring
them not to withdraw from the work in Central Africa. Sir John Kirk’s long experience of life on
the African coast, and intimate acquaintance with explorers and Missionaries of those regions,
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entitles him to speak with authority, and his words came with great weight at the very time that
the Board was engaged in considering the question.
By the same mail also came letters from Captain Hore and Mr. Swann, the contents of
which moved the Directors very deeply. These devoted men – one of whom has had a longer and
more varied experience in the Central African Mission than any other man who has been
connected with it since its formation – expresses in the strongest terms their desire for a
reinforcement rather than a withdrawal. Captain Hore writes: “As to the future of the Mission, I can add nothing to my last few letters. My work is
going on well. Swann also is cheerful and determined, whilst as for Europeans living and
working in the country, if you could come to Kavala for a week you would soon be convinced;
and if we look further off it is nothing but a tide of Europeans crowding into the continent from
all sides, and plenty of the ‘fit’ surviving and evangelizing, colonizing, or amassing wealth,
according to their several missions. One thing grieves me: it is that you should happen to have
before you, perhaps at the same time as these sad tidings, the letter in which I request you to find
a man in my place. What I expressed in that letter I feel now; but I beg it may add no weight to
your troubles concerning the Mission, but that you will depend upon me to the last, as though I
were always going to stay – or if further emergency occur, that I still have strength, I will by no
means leave that unfinished which is evidently mine.
“As to my present position and condition, I must say I never was so comfortable, or so
well off generally, since I have been here, nor had such an extensive or organized work in hand.
All is going well up to the extent of our numbers.
“I anxiously await the news of reinforcements, hoping you may have been able to find the
suitable men, of whose existence I can have no doubt; and praying that such may be found to
take up the work which is awaiting them here, and with Christian regards, etc., etc.”
Mr. Swann also writes: “I cannot tell what you may think of this letter; but whatever its failings, it contains at
least a sincere expression of my feelings in regard to the prosperity of a mission for which I am
now (as at the Weigh House in 1882) ready to labor on, and, if need be, add my name to the long
list of those ‘who counted not their lives dear unto themselves,’ if so be I may but advance this
glorious cause.
“There is a grand future for Africa, sir, and I feel that although it may be many years ere
one native will be able to realize the truths we enjoy, yet I believe we are building the lowest
foundation on which shall be built such an edifice which neither yourself, nor our supporters,
have ever dared picture even in the most imaginative flights.”
The late Dr. Southon, of Urambo, more than once expressed opinions similar to those
contained in the above-quoted letters. And the fact that there are many Europeans residing at
various points on the malarious coast of Eastern Africa, as well as inland, confirms the view that
while tropical Africa has a climate which is unsuitable for some European constitutions, there are
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others to whom it is quite possible, with due care for simple rules of hygiene, to live and labor in
it successfully.
It is also true that the conditions of work on Lake Tanganyika are peculiarly difficult and
discouraging. The people are not more ignorant and degraded than many other barbarous races
which have responded to the Gospel, and they have been invariably friendly with the members of
the mission staff. But Ujiji is one of the chief settlements of the Mohammedan Arab slave traders
in Central Africa. The country of Uguha is the line of route by which these traders travel from
their great Congo settlement at Nyangwe to the East Coast. And even the country at the south
end of the lake, occupied until recently by a large population of industrious people, has been
desolated by these inhuman traffickers in slaves. Moreover, the half-caste Mohammedan
Wangwana porters, who form the bulk of the carriers of goods from the coast, exert an influence
of a most corrupting and mischievous kind wherever they go, and during the time of their stay at
mission stations seem effectually to neutralize all the Christian influence of the missionary. And
yet such difficulties are in no sense greater than those which have beset the initial stages of
mission work in other parts of the world, and which have been rightly regarded only as goads to
more determined effort, and as grounds for more importunate prayer.
The Directors have therefore resolved to send out, as early as possible, a strong
reinforcement to the stations on Lake Tanganyika. The first reinforcement ought to consist of a
thoroughly competent working engineer, to complete the construction of the machinery of the
Good News, and with him two medical and two clerical missionaries. If such a party can be sent
from England not later than the end of the present year, it should be followed, after an interval of
a few months, by another band of four or five, to reinforce Mr. Shaw at Urambo, and still further
to meet the needs of the Lake stations. They, therefore, earnestly appeal to Christian young men
of matured and strong constitution and competent ability, to consider the claims and the
opportunities of this field of heroic service, and to hear the voice of Christ calling them to follow
Him to Central Africa. And they ask the friends of the Society throughout the country to assist
them in finding suitable men. It cannot be doubted that if, in a spirit of earnest and believing
prayer, the friends of Central Africa carry out the Lord’s command to pray for workers, men
suited for the requirements of the mission will be speedily found.
While thus appealing for more men, the Directors recognize the necessity for great
discrimination and care in the selection of those who are to be sent out. It is no discredit to many
men to own that they are not fitted to bear the strain of service in Central Africa. It is not every
one who has the qualities requisite for a successful pioneer. Long ago it was discovered, but only
after many bitter experiences of suffering and failure, that the City clerk or salesman, with a wife
accustomed to a similar life to his own, was, as a rule, quite unequal to the strain and the
emergencies of frontier settlement in American and the Colonies. The best settlers in frontier
districts are those who have already had some experience of hard manual work and who have
been trained to shift for themselves and to endure privation. And the missionaries of Central
Africa are in every sense pioneers. The physical conditions of their life are quite as peculiar and
trying as the conditions of their work. Consequently it is not to be wondered at if young men
fresh from college prove in many cases altogether unequal to the strain which is placed upon
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their powers, and either succumb to the climate and the hardship they have to endure, or retire
from the field broken down in health and spirit. But it would be a great mistake on this account
to come to the conclusion that Central Africa is a region in which Europeans cannot hope to live
and labor. On the contrary, it will probably be found that as the initial difficulties of approach to
the region and settlement in the region are removed, and acquaintance with the conditions
requisite for health increase, if the right men be sent out they will not only survive, but will be
able to carry on their labors under no more serious disadvantages than are presented by any
tropical climate. The Directors will feel it to be their duty, in considering offers of service, to
keep such considerations constantly before them, and they are confident that the supporters of
the Society will sustain them in this resolve.
There are, however, many Christian men of devout and consecrated spirit, longing for
some field suited for the full employment of their powers, whose physical condition and
intellectual training eminently qualify them for this service. There are earnest evangelists and
town missionaries whose experience of men and work, and whose power of enduring hardness
for Christ’s sake, would make them splendid workers in Central Africa, and who would there
find a magnificent field for the exercise of their energies. And there are Christian physicians,
longing to serve the Master whom they love, and finding very restricted opportunities of
Christian work in the exercise of their calling as medical assistants, who would render invaluable
service on Lake Tanganyika. We ask such as these to hear the cry which comes from this region,
and to respond to it. The need is great and urgent. The work is at a standstill, and the workers are
appealing touchingly for more help. The difficulty and danger are honorable. The reward is
unspeakably precious. Christ appeals to His Churches. Whom shall we send, and who will go for
us?

Pg 337 – “Monthly Notes”

There is no need for much detailed information concerning the critical position of affairs
in the Society’s Central African Mission, the Foreign Secretary having supplied all that was
required on that theme in the foregoing article. Messrs. Jones, of Uguha, and Bowen Rees, both
of them broken down in health and well-nigh hopeless about the enterprise to which they had
given themselves, are on their way home.
In reporting the safe arrival of the steam-launch Good News at Kavala Island, which she
had reached from the south end of the lake in 2 ½ days (the fastest voyage on Tanganyika on
record), Captain Hore thus expresses his opinion of the vessel: “I am perfectly satisfied with the Good News. The drag of the propeller, though it was not
allowed to revolve, was quite imperceptible, and for safety, comfort and dispatch, together with
economy of working, she bids fair to be quite what was calculated upon. That the auxiliary steam
is just the right think for Tanganyika, I am still quite convinced. The passage I have just made
was only made, of course, at a season on which I was assured of favorable winds, and under the
necessity of conveying the vessel here for completion. I should not think of moving her again
until completed.”
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The Captain has also made, and placed on the grave of the late James Roxburgh, an
appropriate permanent memorial, consisting of one of the spare steel plates of the Good News,
with a suitable inscription. The inscription is etched in as well as painted, so that it may be easily
renewed.

December
Pg 370 – “Monthly Notes”
News from Abroad
In these busy days, there is often a burning anxiety for quick returns in spiritual
experience, as well as in commercial transactions. But this is not healthy, nor is it wise or sound
in principle. A very little reflection on the method of the Divine government, and the gradual
uplifting of humanity, should teach us to be patient, and not to expect great results in a brief
space of time. This thought forces itself home upon the heart of the missionary. See what Mr.
A.J. Swann, writing from Kavala Island, Tanganyika, has to say on this point: “In England, some of the churches are of the opinion that their missionaries have only to
go to the heathen, and success must at once follow. If Christians would remember the centuries it
has taken to transform ourselves from heathenism to Christianity, and would seriously examine
the moral position of our fellow countrymen today, I think they would be less expectant of large
successes in their different mission fields. The longer I live, the more apparent it becomes the
stern fact that a true missionary’s life must not only be fired with zeal, but must possess all the
elements necessary to that ‘enduring to the end’ we read of in the Gospel.
“I am just returned from the fresh graves of the Rev. J. Harris and Mr. James Roxburgh,
sad at heart, but not desponding. This makes the fifth of my companions taken from me, yet I
will not murmur.”
Work at Home
More men are wanted for the Society’s work as well as more money, and Christian
parents, pastors of churches, and heads of colleges, will greatly help us by keeping this in mind,
and using their influence to secure them. At the Half-yearly Meeting of the Board, held on
Wednesday, October 21st, the Foreign Secretary laid great stress on this urgent need. To meet
present wants, six are required for India; six for Madagascar, where staff is now exceptionally
low; and four for China, besides those to be sent to Central Africa: sixteen excluding Central
Africa, twenty-four including the last-named field.
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