1891
January
Pg 3 – “News from Central Africa”

A day or two after we went to press with the December Chronicle a heavy and important
mail from Central Africa was received by the Rev. R. Wardlaw Thompson, Foreign Secretary of
the Society, who lost no time in communicating its contents to the Independent, the British
Weekly, and other newspapers. For the information of those who may not have seen these papers
we give the following summary: “We have heard from both branches of our Mission. Letters from Urambo are dated
September 20th. Politically, the country seemed to be quiet; the general feeling among the people
was in favor of white men, and they appeared to be prepared to submit, without objection, to the
German rule. A German officer, with a guard of soldiers, had already been stationed at Urambo.
The chief of the Wanyamwezi (see Frontispiece) had been killed in June, while successfully
resisting an attack on one of his villages by a party of Wangoni. His place was filled by the
election of a son of his predecessor, Mirambo, a boy ten or eleven years of age. The death of the
chief was felt as a great loss by our friends, as, although he showed no interest in Christianity, he
had proved himself a very firm and kind friend of the missionaries.
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“A disaster, which might have had very serious consequences, overtook the station on
September 10th. On the evening of that day the Mission-house, occupied by the Rev. T.F. Shaw,
was set fire to by an incendiary – a man who had been employed on the Mission premises, but
had been more than once dismissed for bad behavior, and finally had been punished for theft.
The fire was not discovered for some time, and, as a high wind was blowing, all efforts to save
the house were unavailing. Fortunately the walls were constructed of stone in a fashion
altogether unlike the houses of the country, otherwise the progress of the flames would have
been much more rapid, and the lives of Mr. and Mrs. Shaw would have been in serious danger;
as it was, everything in the house was destroyed. The Society has not lost much, as the stores of
cloth and other goods were reduced to the lowest ebb, a caravan being long overdue with fresh
supplies. Mr. and Mrs. Shaw, however, lost all their personal property, clothing, books,
harmonium, all Mrs. Shaw’s wedding gifts from friends, and, most serious of all, the manuscripts
containing Mr. Shaw’s vocabularies of the Kinyamwezi language, and his translations of the
Gospels of Mark and Luke. The loss of property will put our friends to great inconvenience for a
considerable time, and it will be exceedingly difficult for them to replace what has been
destroyed – the value of which was fully £400 [~$70,000 in 2022] – on their limited income. The
loss of the manuscripts represents the destruction of the fruits of Mr. Shaw’s careful labors for
several years, and will be even more difficult to replace.
“From the mission at the south end of Lake Tanganyika letters have come, dated August
28 , from Niumkorlo [Niamkolo], and August 30th from Fwambo. The general health of the
members of the Mission was satisfactory, with the exception of the Rev. R. Stewart Wright, who
had been invalided home, and has now arrived in England. The permanent settlement of white
men was already producing beneficial results, for the tribes, so long scattered and peeled by the
Arabs and by native marauders from the south and west, crave protection, and feel they have it in
the neighborhood of Englishmen. At the Society’s marine station at Niumkorlo a village of 400
people had already been formed, who were constantly under the influence of the Mission. The
work at that station was progression satisfactorily.” Mr. Carson reports: th

“Kalulu, a lad trained at Urambo by Mr. Brooks, is now schoolmaster, and he gets on
very well indeed. He does also most of the carpenter and blacksmith work, and is altogether a
superior lad, and, I think, a Christian. He has been with me for sixteen months, but the credit of
his training is due to Mr. Brooks, who has done in this a fine thing, if he had done nothing else.
“The station at Fwambo, though healthy, and suitable in many ways for European
residents, is, unfortunately, so situated between villages of rival chiefs that it seems impossible to
induce the people to settle where the missionaries are. Tribal disputes, in fact, cause one of the
chief difficulties of work among the people.
“The steamer Good News, which was wrecked during a gale last year, had been got off
the rocks during the rainy season, and successfully hauled up on to the beach for repair. The
damage to the hull, unfortunately, was more extensive than had been anticipated, but the repairs
were rapidly progressing, and it was hoped that before many weeks the vessel would be again
afloat and actively engaged in mission work on the Lake.
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“In addition to reports of the work at the south-east of the Lake, a deeply interesting
narrative has been received from Mr. Swann of a recent visit to the tribes at the extreme north
end of Tanganyika. He found the region densely populated by a fine, manly, intelligent, kindly,
though somewhat treacherous race of people, who had not hitherto had any communication
whatever with white men, but received him very cordially. Evidently there is a splendid opening
for extended work at the north end of the Lake; and were men and means at the disposal of the
Directors, this work would appear naturally to fall to the lot of our own Society as the pioneers
of the region.”
From private friends of Dr. Wolfendale (who, it will be remembered, is on his way to join
Mr. Shaw at Urambo) we learn that he has incurred considerable danger on his journey inland.
Writing from the German camp at Unamgulha, two and a half weeks’ from Urambo, on
September 11th, 1890, he says that but for German protection he might have been murdered, with
all his caravan. The Ugogo country, it seems, is all up in arms on account of the Germans, who
have been distributing flags among chiefs and erecting forts. Many chiefs have submitted, others
proved refractory. At a place called Bubui the chief attempted to detain Dr. Wolfendale, and
evidently meant mischief. This is the Doctor’s own story: “At Bubui, the chief and his head men came to see me, and showed me a letter written by
Emin, and he was flying the flag, and seemed peaceable enough. But in the evening he sent a
demand for cloth. So three of my head men and myself saw him, and held a council in his house.
He was very exacting, but I would not give in. So at last we beat him down to a little cloth, and
he accepted my terms. At night he sent to say: ‘Tell the white man I want more, and if I do not
get it, I refuse to let him go on.’ I held a council with my men, and it was either to pay more or
go on to the next place, where the chief was awfully exacting and had attacked a caravan only a
few days before because they refused; or to write a letter to Mr. Stokes and seek advice and help.
He, we heard, was quite near. So, early on Tuesday morning, long before daylight, I sent seven
men with my letter. Had they been seen they would have been killed, but God fought for us.
About midday I saw the Germans coming along with my men. Two German officers were in
command. They came into my tent and had refreshment, and explained that as soon as Mr.
Stokes had received my letter he sent off an escort to bring me safely to him. He has been
appointed captain by the Germans; and had with the dear bishop* been greatly concerned as
regards my safety, expecting to hear every day that something had happened to me. The officers
then went to see the chief and get off as quickly as possible; but he and his people had all fled.
We wanted to make friends and get back my cloth and buy food. All being ready we started… At
first all went well, only several threats from the Wagogo. Then, by and by, we heard that in the
forest, a little way on, the Wagogo were going to attack. On we marched, not fearing. I knew all
would be well in God’s hands… The forest was reached, but not a man did we see: it was only a
threat. The Wagogo are great cowards and liars. I believe they are influenced by the country; it is
awful, just like a desert. About 4.30 p.m. we caught sight of the camp. It reminded me of the
children of Israel. The soldiers struck up a song, and I was brought into camp amid the delight of
all. The first to welcome me was the dear, good bishop, and then all the party, and then Stokes
and the other German officers. They really did not expect to see me alive after what had
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happened to them. My tent was then put up near the party, and we had tea, then prayer, and Bible
reading.
“And now for the troubles. The Wagogo are up in arms and attacking all caravans. A few
days ago, just near where I camped, an Arab caravan was attacked, loads stolen, and many
porters murdered. Three days ago two of Stokes’ soldiers were at a village to buy food; the
natives murdered them. One of Stokes’ men, in broad daylight the other day, as the caravan was
marching along, was speared and his load carried off. The country is very unsettled, but in a
short time all will be well. Yesterday I took my head men to Stokes, and settled that we should
carry the German flag, and came under his protection, and travel on with him as far as Ecundu
(?), near Uyui. It is roundabout, but we are safe with him, and, if it is necessary, he will give me
an escort to take me safe to Urambo. I shall now be in the company of the caravan for sixteen
days or so; then about ten days to Urambo.”
*Bishop Tucker, of the Church Mission

Pg 28 – “Home News”
The Livingstone Medal
The Livingstone Gold Medal for 1890, for the best essay on “The Great African Lakes,
Nyanza, Tanganyika, and Nyassa; the People around them, and Christian Work among them,”
has been awarded to a Mansfield man, Mr. George P. Ferguson, B.A. The medal is presented by
Mr. Allen Wyon, F.S.A., F.R.G.S., Chief Engraver of Her Majesty’s Seals.
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February
Pg 54 – “News from Abroad”
Arrival at Urambo
Dr. Wolfendale, writing from Urambo on December 24th, says: “Thank God, I am in splendid health, not having had a day’s illness or a touch of fever. I
cannot tell you how glad I am to have reached my destination, where I have been appointed to
live and work for the blessed Master.
“The work and station are all upset at present owing to the burning of Mr. Shaw’s house.
It is a great loss indeed. That and the arrival of the caravan, and getting our lists ready for net
year, has made us very busy. He and Mrs. Shaw are at present living in the church. I am living in
my tent, which has over it a thatched roof, and is enclosed by walls of thatch. I think I shall be
very comfortable for a few months, until my house is built.
“The people are glad to have an English doctor; but I do not know about the native
doctors, who seem to have a fair amount of success, and always charge highly for their
medicines. By-and-by I shall endeavor to make the Medical Mission self-supporting, by getting
the people to bring what they can in return for medicine, etc. I have already many patients who
come morning and evening.”

Pg 59 – “Home News”
The Latest Arrival from Central Africa
During the meeting of the Board on Monday, December 15th, the Rev. R. Stewart Wright,
who two days previously had arrived from Central Africa, was introduced by the Foreign
Secretary. Mr. Wright went out in 1887, and in a few brief sentences Mr. Thompson detailed the
causes that had led to his early return. That return was a painful necessity, and a great
disappointment to Mr. Wright himself, a disappointment with which the Directors fully
sympathized. He had endured great privation during the trying times through which the Mission
has had to pass; he had had the joy of witnessing the dawn of a better day, and of seeing the
Society’s Central African work show signs of decided promise, when through complications
following an attack of small-pox his health became so seriously impaired that Dr. Mather felt
compelled to order him home forthwith in the hope that a valuable life might be spared for
service elsewhere. It was with great grief that Mr. Wright had torn himself away from his
comrades and from the natives who had grown attached to him; but the doctor at Blantyre, with
whom he stayed en route to Quillimane, fully confirmed Dr. Mather’s opinion of the case and
endorsed his action in sending him out of Africa. After six months’ traveling he had safely
reached the mouth of the Thames. There he had been detained through a terrible fog, but at last
had reached London and was there in their midst.
The Chairman, W.S. Gard, Esq., with most cordial greetings welcomed him home. At the
request of the Board Mr. Wright responded, thanking the Directors for their kind reception,
speaking of his own sorrow in having to leave when the first difficulties had been overcome, the
language of the people to some extent mastered, and the future bright with promise, and bearing
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his distinct testimony to the marked change for the better which was taking place. Solid work is
being done and is beginning to tell. He instanced a chief who, thanks to Dr. Mather’s medical
treatment, had been restored to health, and who, formerly a foe of the Mission, was now its
friend.

Pg 64 – “Announcements”
Arrival in England
The Rev. R. Stewart Wright, from Fwambo, Central Africa, per steamer Ethiopia,
December 13th.

April
Pg 108 – “Tanganyika Sketches”

These are sketches of the Niamkolo station, which is situated at the south end of Lake
Tanganyika, and were drawn from photographs sent home by Mrs. Swann. In “Our House” we
see her with her husband at her side, and Mr. Carson standing a little way off. The little steamer
Good News, having met with an accident, had to be docked and thoroughly repaired, which
accounts for one of the sketches. Cloth (calico) takes the place of money in Central Africa.
Porters and workmen of all kinds have to be paid in cloth. Hence the need for a “Cloth Store” at
each station.
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May
Pg 160 – “Announcements”
Births

Swann – November 23rd, at Niumkorlo, Central Africa, the wife of Mr. A.J. Swann, of a
daughter.
Ordination
On Tuesday evening, March 24th, a service was held in Charles Street Congregational
Church, Cardiff, when Mr. James Phillips Southwell, A.T.S., of the Memorial College, Brecon,
was ordained as a missionary of the Society in Central Africa. The Chair was occupied by the
Rev. J. Williamson, M.A. After an address by the Chairman, a paper by the Rev. R. Stewart
Wright, of Central Africa, was read in his unavoidable absence by the Rev. O.I. Roberts. The
ordination prayer was offered by the Rev. Professor J. Lloyd Williams, B.A. An addition was
given by the Rev. E.H. Jones, the Society’s Home Secretary, who put the usual questions to
which the candidate returned suitable replies. The Rev. Principal Morris, D.D., Memorial
College, Brecon, then delivered the charge. During the procedure several missionary hymns were
sung. The Benediction was pronounced by the Rev. Wm. Seward. A large number of students
from the Brecon Memorial College were present throughout the service.

June
Pg 164 – “Directors’ Business Meeting”

The Annual Meeting of Directors was held on Monday afternoon… Upon their
introduction by the Foreign Secretary, the Board accorded a hearty welcome to the Revs. W.G.
Lawes (New Guinea), J.E. and Mrs. Newell (Samoa), and T. Insell (Mirzapur), Dr. Smith
(Mongolia), and Mr. A. Carson, B.Sc. (Central Africa). A prayer of thanksgiving was offered by
Rev. A. Reed, B.A., and the missionaries spoke briefly, Mr. Carson doing justice to the memory
of a former worker by stating that the credit of the education of their first convert (Kalulu) most
certainly belonged to the late Mr. Arthur Brooks.

Pg 190 – “’Kalulu’ – Tanganyika’s First Convert”

Some few years ago, the Rev. D.P. Jones ransomed a poor little slave boy in Uguha,
making him his personal servant. Almost from the first the lad showed signs of affection towards
his new master, although bursts of rebellion occasionally demonstrated the fat of lurking
remnants of his wild nature. Strict but kind measures gradually curbed these attempts to break
through the path of obedience, and Kalulu slowly advanced. Rev. D.P. Jones having planted the
first seeds of morality and thoughts of God in his young mind, he eagerly watched for their
growth, but circumstances compelled Kalulu to pass into the hands of the late Mr. A. Brooks at
Urambo. Here, although Kalulu rapidly made progress from a servant-lad to responsible
positions, being surrounded by Mohammedan influences, he showed a decided leaning towards
them. In the meantime he was taught to read the Testament and to write; still, there was no sign
of his wishing to become any more than a Mgwana or Mohammedan.
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Kalulu began to develop into an independent and trustworthy lad, knowing how to say
“Yes” or “No,” and it was soon evident he possessed a superior mind to many. He was again
moved from Urambo to his old rescuer, Rev. D.P. Jones, who, on the whole, found him less than
ever attracted to our religion, and who, whilst he perseveringly strove to impress the lad with
better things, had to grieve at his apparent failure; but there can be no doubt the lessons of his
two teachers were beginning to tell on his mind. Again Kalulu was moved to Niamkolo, where
he was given full scope for his mind in the way of working at various trades. Mr. Carson, in
order to test him thoroughly, gave him absolute freedom, and he was at liberty to indulge in his
little ideas, whilst a steady course of reading and conversations was maintained. It soon became
apparent he loved to read his Testament, which was his constant companion; and, whilst he
preserved a certain independence of character, never lacked respect, without being guilty of
cringing. We had considered him approaching that state when baptism is considered necessary,
when Mr. Carson left for home, Kalulu being a pupil teacher in the day schools. One day I called
him and said: “Kalulu, am I right in thinking you are trying to follow Isa?” (Jesus). He replied:
“Yes.” “Are you not afraid to tell all your Mohammedan acquaintances so?” “No!” “Do you
know Isa was baptized by St. John and that all who follow Him ought to be?” “Yes.” I then said:
“Although baptism did not turn us from men to angels, God was pleased at our action because it
showed Him we were not ashamed;” and I said: “Do you wish to thus openly confess your
faith?” He said: “Yes. I have wished to for some time.” Rev. D.P. Jones was then asked: “What
doth hinder?” and he replied, “Nothing.”
On Sunday, January 11th, the chapel at Niamkolo was crammed with people, many sitting
outside (200). The table, covered with a white cloth, on which was biscuit and wine, stood ready
for the celebration of the Lord’s Supper. Kalulu, dressed in pure white, sat facing his daily
companions and village acquaintances on Mr. Jones’ right hand, and, after the latter was
baptized, and received the Sacrament and right hand of fellowship. There were one or two pure
natives who were inclined to laugh, but they were sharply rebuked by the more sensible. The
whole service was most impressive, and to every worker in this Mission an intense joy.
To Kalulu it must have been a severe test, and nothing but an intelligent appreciation of
our religion, aided by the power of God’s Holy Spirit, could have forced him to stand firm.
It has taken a long time to arrive at this result, but, the ice now being broken, we may
expect large things. Already we have heard from another station: “And let us also follow.” These
things give us great joy, but we are, nevertheless, conscious of the danger there will be of
ignorant people being desirous of “doing as others do” without any reason.
In the meantime we ask all to rejoice at the first gathering of fruit on Lake Tanganyika,
and pray that Kalulu may be strengthened and your missionaries be guided in the paths of
discretion and wisdom, so that the work of God may prosper, and the dark places around this
great lake become full of the light which shines from God’s Word.
A.J. Swann.
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Pg 192 – “Announcements”
Deaths
Swann

Swann – January 9th, at Niumkorlo, Central Africa, Eva, infant daughter of Mr. A.J.

July
Pg 218 – “Home News”
Our Reconstructed Directorate
…
After tea the Foreign Secretary introduced the Rev. J.P. Southwell (who was about to
leave for Central Africa), and informed the Board that he had passed through a very satisfactory
course at Brecon College, with the commendation of his tutors and the approval of the
Examination Committee. He was going to a mission which had drawn out the anxiety and
sympathy of the Board continually from its commencement, but he would find regular work now
in progress at both stations. He would journey with missionaries of other societies, and escort
Miss Mawson, the intended wife of Dr. Mather. The Chairman expressed to Mr. Southwell the
wish that he might fare well, and at all times realize the Master’s presence. The Rev. W. Pedr
Williams offered an earnest prayer, Mr. Southwell thanked the Board for having cancelled his
original appointment to Canton, and reappointed him to the mission on which he had always set
his heart. His fellow-students had presented him with a silk Union Jack, at the same time
reminding him of the words: “England expects.” “I come,” said Mr. Southwell, “of an old soldier
stock. The blood of soldiers runs in my veins from generations back, and with us duty is of far
more importance than life. With God’s help and strength I will do my duty as a soldier of Jesus
Christ in Central Africa. ‘Great duties are before me, and, whether crowned or crownless, when I
fall it matters not, so as God’s work is done.’”
The Board then separated.

Pg 224 – “Announcements”
Departures
The Rev. J.P. Southwell and Miss Mawson, proceeding to Lake Tanganyika, Central
Africa, embarked at Southampton for Natal en route for Quillimane, per steamer Mexican, May
29th.

August
Pg 235 – “An Arab Friend in Central Africa”

When our missionaries first went to Ujiji in 1878, they met with great opposition and
even danger from the community of Orientals and half-castes there called “Arabs”; but, after
years of consistent Christian action, many of them became convinced that the missionaries were
neither spies nor trade rivals, and showed them the better side of their character.
Amongst these were Tippu Tib [Tippu Tip] and Mohammed bin Alfan; the latter, because
living at Ujiji, becoming more acquainted with our missionaries. Mohammed is a man of good
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education and considerable enterprise. He alone, on one occasion, helped a half-caste citizen (or
Mswahili) to escape from Ujiji when his life was threatened by the other Arabs as being a
wizard; and again, during the recent disturbances, he was almost alone in perceiving that our
missionaries had nothing to do with those affairs that were generally regarded as encroachments
of the white men, and, like Obadiah, aided and supplied them when threatened with serious
trouble by the more ignorant of the Ujiji community.

One of our pictures represents the white man in a new phase in connection with these
Arabs, many of whom are extremely jealous of any such entering their trade preserves; but we
may suppose by the incident represented that Mohammed has the foresight to see that his trade
may be increased by aid of the European ivory buyer.
The other picture represents the women of Mohammed’s household – some of them, no
doubt, his wives, all, doubtless, his property – either “born in his house or bought with his
money.”
To appreciate whet there is of happiness and naturalness in a state of things which,
judged by our standards, seems altogether unhappy and wrong, we must remember that this
picture represents just such a state of society as existed in the days of Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob.
E.C.H.
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September
Pg 277 – “On the Working of an African Mission”

The progress of the Gospel in Africa is retarded by several causes, some peculiar to the
country, some common to the whole field of the Church’s work.
1. The first of these, and the most difficult to overcome, is the stolid indifference of the
African race. Life moves on with the native from year to year with little change or excitement,
and when these do come to him, his own fortune and that of his fellows is usually the same. A
dull, dead monotony runs through his whole career, from the day that his mother gives birth to
him in the outskirts of the forest, to the day that his friends wrap up his dead body in his
sleeping-mat, and carry him out to his last long sleep in the same forest ground. He ahs no end to
live for, nothing to aim at. His round hut is soon built with a few poles, a load or two of
bamboos, and a few sheaves of grass. His garden does not exact much labor, and produces a crop
with but little exertion on the part of its owner. His wardrobe is not extensive: the bark of a tree
satisfies his immediate wants in this direction. The African has therefore little incentive to do
aught else than live out aimlessly the life God has given him. His religious feelings are limited to
a reverence for his dead ancestors, whose shades he occasionally tries to propitiate by an offering
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at their graves of a little flour or a small potful of native beer. Of religion as we understand it he
has none.
To rouse the African out of this sleep, to make him feel that there is a higher power to
influence life than either the coldness of his skin or the emptiness of his stomach, to give the
native a motive to exertion, a craving for something higher than his present almost animal
existence – this is the aim of the African missionary.
2. A second obstacle to the progress of God’s Kingdom is the native fear of supernatural
powers of evil working him ill. These in fact seem to be the only powers which at present suffice
to rouse him from his natural lethargy. They arise from ignorance in the first place. The African
is surrounded with the dread facts of life – misfortune, disease, death. None of these he can
explain on any natural grounds. Of the simplest physical laws he is utterly ignorant. So he seeks
for a cause in the unseen powers of charms, witchcrafts, and medicines. By the aid of these
agents he explains the phenomena of life which are beyond the limited range of his knowledge.
His life is full of the terrors of such hidden forces. To give up any of his ceremonial dances, to
allow a relative’s death to pass without finding out the cause – and the cause is usually a person
– to start on a long journey without his bundle of charms, to go hunting without the medicine that
will guide the bullet to its prey – to do any of those would be to open the gates for a hundred
misfortunes to overtake him.
It is the Church’s task to explain life to the African, to show him how its ills may be
avoided and its diseases cured by natural means and human skill and to bring him to feel a higher
power than witchcraft or the “evil eye” ruling over all.
3. The climate of Africa has kept the African in the rear of the races of the world.
Civilization and Christianity for centuries failed to cross that unhealthy belt of coast line; and the
graves of explorers, traders, and missionaries, that line like milestones the great highways into
the heart of the continent, tell of the great revenge that Africa is exacting for all its wrongs in the
past. It is only within the past decade that this barrier has been broken through. The solitary
explorer of ten years ago, toiling on foot at the head of his native following, the missionary
living alone hundreds of miles from the remotest outskirts of civilization, with his books and the
graves of his dead comrades as his companions, have given place to the well-organized caravan,
to the steamboat and the railway, or to the well-manned, well-built mission-station, replete with
every necessity for work in Africa. Yet even with all these advances Africa still calls for the
sacrifice of a Parker, a Mackay, or a Bain.
Till this problem of the climate has been solved as far as it is solvable, till the European
can be taught to live and not to die in Africa, we shall see but slow progress in the coming of
God’s Kingdom there.
To overcome these obstacles is the work of every mission and of every missionary. The
problem of Africa must be faced in all its phases. The needs of the African must be considered –
his needs as a man, and a man with a body as well as a soul. The missionary must use every
lawful means which God has given him for this purpose. Anything to awaken the African out of
his indifference and slumber! Mission work should therefore be carried on on such lines as to
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render it possible to overcome the most if not all of these obstacles which Africa places in the
missionary’s way.

October
Pg 301 – “Book Notices”

“The African.” New Series, beginning June, 1891. One dollar per year. Published
monthly by Dr. C.E. Welch, Vineland, New Jersey, U.S.A. London: Geo. Philip & Son, 32, Fleet
Street, E.C.
This is the only magazine in the English language that is exclusively devoted to Africa.
Its aim is “to present the claims of Africa before the Christian public, to stir that public up to the
fulfilment of its duties, to encourage every work that may result in good to Africa, to discourage
everything that is calculated to hurt Africa, and to inform the residents of Africa of what is being
done for their weal or woe. The religious policy of the magazine is undenominational; its
political policy, international; its point of view, that of the native African; and its criterion for the
appreciation of any principle or action, the golden rule.”
We have great pleasure in bringing The African to our readers’ notice. Its contents are
varied, and derived from many different sources, prominent among them being the periodicals of
different missionary societies. Amongst other attractive features it has a Children’s Corner. It
deserves a hearty welcome from the friends of the African Missionaries in this country.
We have received from the Society for Promoting Christian Knowledge the following
publications – viz., “Blackfoot Readings from Holy Scripture,” 1s.’ “Ainu Baptismal Services,”
6d.; “Swahili African Aphorisms,” 3s; “Tenni Part of Book of Common Prayer,” 2s. 6d. They are
in Roman characters, clear in type, and neatly bound. The “African Aphorisms” have been
collected by a Church Missionary Society missionary, the Rev. W.E. Taylor, M.A., F.R.G.S.,
who has added a translation and brief explanatory notes. The book will be useful to missionaries
and other students of East African languages, and will be welcomed by lovers of Folk Kore
generally.

Pg 302 – “News from Abroad”
A Native Chief in Regular Attendance
Writing from Fwambo, Central Africa, on May 19th, the Rev. D.P. Jones reports: - “I am
glad to say the schoolroom is now approaching completion. It will be a great comfort to all of us,
especially to the natives. At present, when they attend our Sunday services, they have to sit on
the ground, except such of them as we are able to provide stools for. The chief of the little village
near us is a constant attendant at our Sunday services, as well as some of his people. Sunday
before last I conducted the service for the first time entirely in the native language, the verses
read being the first portion of the first chapter in the Gospel of Mark.”
Dr. Mather gives the following statistics regarding medical mission work at the new
station of Niumkorlo [Niamkolo]: “January to April 26th, 1891 – New cases, 302; cases coming
more than once, 1,334; total of people attended 1,636.”
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Pg 313 – “Home News”
A Floating Missionary Meeting
The Record report of the Keswick Convention states that a rumor got about the Bishop
Tucker, of Central Africa, was likely to be on the lake on the Thursday afternoon, and
Derwentwater was alive with boats. Some friend had hoisted a flag in his boat, and the
consequence was that about a hundred boats, each with from six to ten people, gathered toward
it, and presently all were just chained one to another. A floating missionary meeting was
improvised, Mr. Stock standing under the flag and taking formal charge. The Bishop delighted
everybody with a short but impressive speech, in which he recounted his latest previous
experience on a lake, to wit, the Victoria Nyanza. We can quite believe that “the scene was most
picturesque.”

Pg 320 – “Announcements”
Births

Jones – May 6th, at Fwambo, Central Africa, the wife of the Rev. D.P. Jones, of a son.

December
Pg 384 – “Announcements”
Arrivals in England
The Rev. J.P. Southwell, from Central Africa, per steamer Mexican, October 18th.

1892
January
Pg 2 – “Secretarial Notes”

I have just received from Central Africa a little package full of interest, though it is not
much to look at. It consists of a copy of the first book prepared in the Kimambwe language, used
at the South end of Lake Tanganyika. It is only a small lesson book of 38 12-mo. pages, in a stiff
brown paper cover; but it speaks volumes to me concerning the prospects of our Central African
Mission. It means that our friends there have not only settled down and found favor in the eyes
of the people, but that they have already gathered round them a sufficient number of those
anxious to learn to read to make it necessary that they should begin to provide books. Those who
require the spelling book will also speedily want Testaments and hymn books, and then will
begin the demand for a more general literature. The Rev. D.P. Jones tells u that outlines of
Kimambwe Grammar, with vocabulary, will be ready in a very short time; the Gospel of Mark
will soon follow, and a small hymn book will follow that. Now the appeal comes to us to send
out a printing press, and a missionary who knows how to use it.
The spelling book I have received thus indicates to me a distinct and amazing advance.
The Mission has stepped from its initial and tentative stage into a condition of permanence and
successful development. It is good to hear that the natives are rapidly returning to the fruitful but
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depopulated district in which our brethren have settled; the white man’s name and character and
prestige giving them warrant to expect that they will henceforth be allowed to live in peace. This
also is a good sign, though it opens some far-reaching and delicate questions of political
relationship and protectorate which I may have to refer to at some future day.

Pg 12 – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa – Strengthening the Position at Fwambo
Writing from Fwambo on July 11th, the Rev. D.P. Jones reports progress:- “This new
station being furnished with a good solid stockade, affording the natives abundant protection, we
are no longer subject to those sudden and complete desertions which, in our old place, every
passing scare or flying rumor invariably inflicted upon us.
“Regarding affairs on the station, and the work carried on here, I am glad to say the
number of people who have built houses here during the last month has far exceeded our
expectation. When I wrote you last the third was being built; now there are eleven. Most of these
people have families, and are, therefore, an acquisition to us in more senses than one. Besides,
we can now almost regard the people in the adjoining village as our own, for we live on very
good terms with them, and in their behavior they are evidently influenced by their contact with
us; for not only are they faithful attendants in our Sunday services, but I never see any of them
now doing any work on the Sabbath, unless it be in the village – certainly not in the fields.
“A fortnight ago (June 28th), we opened our new schoolroom by holding in it our
customary religious service, and the following day (Monday) we resumed school work, the
attendance having since averaged twenty-five.
“Our buildings, when they are completed, will form a square, and will include four
dwelling-houses, a storeroom, a schoolroom, a workshop, a house for women, probably a
hospital and dispensary, and perhaps a grain store. One side of the square is complete.
“Yesterday we were visited by a chief called Muti. Muti lives within five hours of us on
the road to Fipa – Zula Massi’s country – and is one of the pleasantest, best-natured, bestbehaved native chiefs in all these districts. His people are numerous, but until the end of last year
they seldom traded or sought work at our place, owing to the insolence of the Pensa and Fwambo
people. They are nearer us here, and they pass no villages on their way to us. They have now,
therefore, made bold enough to come over, and we see them often.
“His visit here has probably been the only break in the monotony of his dull, simple life
for years, and will probably be the principal subject of conversation for weeks to come.”
Some of Hundredfold
“In February, 1890,” says Mr. Hemans, of Fwambo, “I planted four quarts of wheat,
which yielded about a bushel. The whole was again sown last February. The field was reaped
two weeks ago, and we have got about 7 cwts. of clean wheat ready for use. Should a mill be
sent out for the use of this station, the missionaries would, I believe, have no need of ordering
flour. In fact the two stations could, without any difficulty, be supplied with the required quantity
of flour. Wheat and potatoes thrive remarkably. Here, they seem to be in their element.”
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Pg 24 – “Personal Items”
Africa

Writing on August 21st, the Rev. T.F. Shaw, of Urambo, hoped to get back into his
partially-restored house before long, after trying experiences in one room, “as the large red ants
have turned us out no less than three times in the last week.” Besides this disturbing element, the
quietness of the home has been invaded by anew arrival, and by the many women who come “to
see the baby.” – Dr. Frank Laird, who made an unsuccessful attempt to join our Mission in
Central Africa some years ago, and has since been doing earnest medical mission work in a very
needy part of London, has recently been accepted for foreign service by the Church Missionary
Society.

Pg 24 – “Announcements”
Births

Shaw – August 11th, at Urambo, Central Africa, the wife of the Rev. T.F. Shaw, of a
daughter.

February
Pg 32 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board Meeting, December 29, 1891 – J. McLaren, Esq., in the Chair. Items of special
interest…
Mr. A.D. Purvis, and Mr. W.H. Nutt, were appointed to the Tanganyika Mission as
Artisan Missionaries

Pg 40 – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa
Risks at a Minimum
Referring to the return to England of the Rev. J.P. Southwell, Dr. Mather writes: - “There
are risks certainly, but I can assure you they are at a minimum now to what they have been.
Ladies safely travel along the path, and in some cases escape sickness altogether. For myself –
and I think I can speak for my brethren – we feel disheartened at the unexpected breakdown of
Mr. Southwell. The burden of the work is laid on us, and we appeal to you to send us men, and to
send them at once.”

Pg 46 – “Personal Items”
Africa

Dr. Mather writes that Miss Mawson (now his wife) performed the journey into the
interior with remarkably little illness. The Doctor himself was less fortunate. He left Niumkolo
(Niamkolo) on July 11th for the purpose of meeting his bride, and arrived at Karonga’s on the
26th of that month. He was unavoidably detained there for five weeks, owing to an accident to the
S.S. Domira. They, however, met at last at Blantyre on September 15th, and were married on the
25th, first at the Residency, Zomba, by H.H. Johnston, Esq., H.M. Commissioner, and, later in
that day, at Domasi, a sub-station of the Church of Scotland Mission, eight miles distant, by the
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Rev. Dr. Scott. – The Rev. J.P. Southwell, who was ordered home from Central Africa on
medical certificate before he had reached his destination, the doctors pronouncing him unfit to
return, is thinking of taking a pastorate at home.

Pg 47 – “Medical Mission Work in the Urambo District”
What Has Been Done in Twelve Months

In the last annual report of the Society, we read: - “At length, after many sorrows and
bitter disappointments, the Central African Mission appears to be thoroughly established, and
with sound expectations of permanent and successful work. Alike at Urambo and at the
Tanganyika stations, the prospects are brighter than they have ever been before.”*
We have now the pleasure of following this up with a communication from Dr. G.A.
Wolfendale, in which he gives an account of his first year’s connection with the Urambo
Mission. “When,” he writes, “I look back, I feel full of thankfulness to God for all His goodness,
and for all the blessings vouchsafed to me.”
Dr. Wolfendale has selected Kilonguli, situated on a hill three miles from Urambo, as the
site for his own residence. Prior to going there he occupied temporary premises at Urambo, and
treated a great variety of cases from far and near, averaging ten to fifteen per day (Sundays
excepted). Even native doctors come to him, some for treatment, and others bringing their own
patients. Many of the people in their ignorance scarcely know what thankfulness is, but our
friend has been cheered and stimulated by the thought: “Done to one of these, done to Me.” “In
my own mind,” he adds, “I feel convinced that our work is not in vain.” He has not, indeed, been
entirely without manifestations of gratitude on the part of his patients, and those who have shown
gratitude have been in thorough earnest.
“I will give you one instance. Some few days ago a poor old man came to me with a
tumor which was giving him a great deal of pain, and gradually weakening him, wearing away
his strength. I operated, and thus relieved him, and the poor fellow fell upon his knees and
elbows and with clasped hands and tears in his eyes, and a face full of gratitude and love,
expressed in his native tongue his gratitude. I said to myself: ‘Well, if only I see the spirit of
thankfulness thus shown once a year, I shall feel rewarded.’”
Although he has had under his care the ruling chieftainess, as well as her sister, and
several head men of different villages, who have made presents of goats, fowls, and sheep, the
doctor has not yet been able to realize his ambition of making the Medical Mission selfsupporting, nor is this to be wondered at. In the meantime he is seeking to raise £30 [~$5,300 in
2022] annually among his own friends for this purpose, and is generously adding a substantial
amount from his own purse. Of the work generally he says: “And now I must tell you a little of my work here at Kilonguli. I came over here in May.
During May, June, and July I was busily engaged superintending the building of my temporary
house, which I have so constructed that it will form a good hospital, having a central ward
capable of containing six beds, a private ward at one end, and the dispensary at the other. There
is a verandah where the patients can assemble. Already the average number amounts to tend per
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day. I have also several out-patients in the villages round about. My house and premises
completed, I started a small cottage hospital, consisting of twelve small native huts, which I am
erecting at my own expense. Two are completed and occupied by patients. They bring their own
food, and I allow them ‘one wife only’ to live with them, who cooks their food and looks after
them. I am glad to say that several of my men are living on the compound, having built their own
houses. I think I told you I am working entirely new ground, living in the midst of a splendid and
loving people, although poor, ignorant, and superstitious heathen. I love them dearly, and I feel
convinced they love me. Here in this district alone there are hundreds of people just waiting to be
taught and enlightened.”
By the same mail we learnt from Mr. Shaw, under date October 21st, that he had just
moved into his partly restored house. He anticipated that the building would be finished before
Christmas, though the store-rooms might be delayed a little longer.
*In the same report will be found a lengthy decennial review of the Mission as a whole,
by the Rev. D.P. Jones, which will be found to be very helpful by those who desire to have the
history of the Mission before their minds.

Pg 48 – “Announcements”
Marriages
Mather – Mawson – September 25th, at the Residency, Zomba, East Africa, by H.H.
Johnston, Esq., Her Majesty’s Commissioner; also at the Church of Scotland Mission, Domast,
near Blantyre, by the Rev. Henry E. Scott, M.A., L.R.C.P. and S.Edin., Charles Benjamin
Mather, L.R.C.P. and S.Edin., of Kawimbe, Lake Tanganyika, to Henrietta Sarah Mawson,
daughter of Mr. Henry Mawson, of Forest Gate, E.

March
Pg 50 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board Meeting, January 26th, 1892 – J. McLaren, Esq., in the Chair. Items of Special
Interest…
The Board agreed to the Rev. R. Stewart Wright, of the Central African Mission,
accepting a temporary pastorate at Haydon Bridge, Northumberland, under certain conditions,
which will enable him to still render occasional help in deputation work.

Pg 60 – “From Month to Month”
Africa

A Central African Sunday-School

From the Rev. D.P. Jones, Fwambo, we learn: - “The village here is gradually extending.
We have now seventeen families living around us. Our Sunday services are becoming
continually more interesting, for every face is now known to us, our audience being always the
same one. In order to teach them Scripture I have lately opened a Sunday-school, for few of our
scholars know the alphabet. Those that attend are mostly grown-up men and women, and the
method of teaching is that of catechizing. The questions are invariably interspersed with
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explanations, most of which have reference to their own surroundings. The life of one of the
patriarchs, related in a homely Kimambwe style, is very interesting to them, and appeals strongly
to their ordinarily dull intellects. There is much resemblance, in fact, between the customs and
habits of the Jews of the old dispensation and their own, and what things are not very clearly
understood by us in England are here daily expressions or constant occurrences. This last week I
have added six more hymns to our scant collection. They are rough translations of ‘Safe in the
arms of the Jesus,’ ‘Behold Me standing at the door,’ ‘Work for the night is coming,’ ‘The half
was never told,’ ‘Art thou weary?’ and ‘Ye nations all.’ The words are simple and inartistic, but
the tunes are such as the people like, and are sung heartily.”

Pg 69 – “Personal Items”
Africa

Mr. Draper reports the arrival of the caravan, without, he believes, a single loss or
damage. The goods were needed to complete the restoration of Mr. Shaw’s house. Mr. Draper
will have his hands full now in building Dr. Wolfendale’s abode, in keeping the church from
tumbling down, and in looking after the more comfortable housing of himself than has been
possible hitherto.

April
Pg 87 – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa
Two More Baptisms at Niamkolo
“It was my joy,” writes Mr. A.J. Swann, “to inform you of our first convert, some months
ago, a joy only surpassed by what has followed. Since Kalulu was admitted into the church a
steady course of teaching has been pursued, with slowly increasing signs of progress, amongst
our boys and girls. We were privileged to witness yesterday (October 30th) the baptism of
Kalulia and Kabatu. The readers of your occasional letters to the young will remember the name
of Kabatu and his being rescued from the hippopotamus at Liendwi; also that I expressed the
hope that he would soon learn of Christ, the Great Deliverer. From a boy of eight years he has
been my servant, and, in spite of many lessons, he seemed bent on following the Mohammedans.
Since discharge all coast men it became obvious he was turning his attention to our teaching; but,
being slow to learn, made but little progress. Doubtless his mind was at work. With a shy
disposition, he remained secluded from most young persons, and who knows what passed
through his mind, or what an effort it cost him to approach my wife with the words: ‘I have
forsaken the ways of my heathen acquaintances, and wish to follow Jesus’? He could not face the
trial of telling me, although I was his old master. I knew he had done this long since, yet waited
for the confession with eagerness, knowing that, if he was sincere, time would reveal his
position. Here was an answer to my years of prayer and teaching. I had tried to preach through
daily life to him, and being a personal servant he had full opportunity of studying the lesson. In
point of intellect far below Kalulu, whilst he surpasses him for evenness of disposition and
affection, Kalulia resembles Kalulu in disposition, and is sharp, independent, courageous,
ambitious, a good reader and arithmetician. This lad has made rapid progress, and bids fair to be,
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if consistent, a bright addition to our church. Although not nearly so well-informed as Kalulu
about our religion, yet, I believe, sincere in his disgust of heathenism and his desire to follow
Christ. The Rev. D.P. Jones, of Fwambo, came down to examine these lads (aged about sixteen
and fifteen), and on Sunday last, before a crowded church (250), these two took their stand on
the side of Christianity.”

Pg 96 – “Books on Missionary Topics”

Tanganyika: Eleven Years in Central Africa. By Edward Coode Hore, Master Mariner.
With Twelve Full-page Illustrations and Maps. Large post 8vo, cloth, 7s. 6d.*
“Tanganyika” meets a long-felt want. Though not published by this Society, it is nothing
more nor less than the story of our Central African Mission from its commencement, in 1877.
The reader will here find a concise, lucid, and, in places, thrilling narrative of an enterprise
which has taxed the endurance of the brave men at the front and the faith of the churches in the
rear almost to the yielding point, but which is now beginning to show signs of real success. The
record is, of necessity, a sad one. We see heroic men going forth full of hope and determination.
They go to win Tanganyika for Christ. Alas! most of them either retire baffled, in broken health
and utterly disappointed, or find an early grave under the burning African sun. Since 1877 eleven
of these brave fellows have laid down their lives whilst twelve others have found the climate and
conditions of life in Central Africa more than they could bear. That is the painful, distressing side
of the picture. But the gloom is greatly relieved by the evidences – clear, abundant, absolutely
convincing – of fortitude, grit, energy, resource, indomitable pluck, and, best of all, Christian
consecration and purpose which mark every chapter; and crowning all is the successful
establishment of the Mission on a really permanent basis. The pioneer journey with bullock
wagons and the first march to Ujiji, the survey of the Lake, the trials and losses of the Mission,
the arduous undertaking of conveying to the Lake the steel lifeboat (Morning Star) and the
steamer (Good News), the task of putting these vessels and events of the Mission’s history, are
chronicled with accuracy and care; while in a chapter, entitled “The Heart of Africa,” Capt. Hore
has made a valuable contribution to our scientific knowledge of the region treated. The friends of
Missions generally, and the friends of African Missions in particular, will welcome
“Tanganyika,” and give it an honorable place on their bookshelves.
*Captain Hore is publishing this book at his own risk, and will be glad to receive orders.
Subscribers will be supplied with the work at 6s. 3d., post free, by ordering from Edward C.
Hore, 22, Montague Road, Tottenham Lane, Hornsey, London, N.

May
Pg 99 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board Meeting, March 29th, 1892 – J. McLaren, Esq., in the chair. Number of Directors
present, 51. Items of special interest: An offer by Messrs. J. Curwen & Sons, to present a printing press for the Central Africa
Mission, was gratefully accepted.
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Pg 99 – “Secretarial Notes”
From the Editorial Secretary
The notice of Captain Hore’s Tanganyika, which appeared in our April number, was
written when proof sheets only were obtainable. The volume in its complete form, now to hand,
enhances one’s estimate of its worth. I congratulate both publisher and author on the
exceptionally good illustrations which adorn the pages, and on the excellent get-up and style of
the book as a whole.

Pg 117 – “Echoes from the Home Churches”

The Toller Christian Band at Kettering have recently received from Mr. A.J. Swann, of
Central Africa, a letter that has interested and aroused them. He says: “I thank you and your
Band for praying for us. There can be no doubt God has answered those petitions during the past
year… Six beloved comrades and my two dear children I have laid to rest under Africa’s sod,
and yet the finger points onward.”

June
Pg 122 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board Meeting, April 26th, 1892 – J. McLaren, Esq., in the Chair. Number of Directors
present, 28. Items of special interest: At the conclusion of the usual business, the Foreign Secretary introduced to the Board the
following missionaries who had recently returned to England: - Rev. F.E. and Mrs. Lawes, from
Nine; Rev. E. Greaves, from Mirzapur; Rev. A. Bonsey, from Hankow; Miss Linley and Miss
Fletcher, from Calcutta; and Miss Hewlett, from Mirzapur. Also the following, who were about
to proceed to Central Africa: - Mr. A. Carson, B.Sc., and, as artisan assistant missionaries,
Messrs. A.D. Purves and W.H. Nutt. The Chairman addressed kindly words to the above, and the
Rev. G. Martin offered special prayer.

Pg 142 – “Young Men’s Missionary Band”

Sheffield’s Representative in Central Africa

A little more than two years ago, as many of our readers are aware, a Young Men’s
Missionary Band was formed in Sheffield, in connection with the local auxiliary of the London
Missionary Society, its object being to excite among the young men in the Congregational
churches of the town a greater interest in the work, and possibly to induce some of them to go
out as missionaries. A large number of members have enrolled themselves, and, in the person of
Mr. W.H. Nutt, the first Band representative offered himself for the foreign mission-field, and
was accepted by the London Missionary Society. Mr. Nutt, who has been all his life connected
with Howard Street Chapel, is a builder and engineer, and has since gone out to Central Africa as
an artisan missionary (see pp. 123, 152). A public meeting to take farewell of him was held in
Howard Street Chapel on April 18th, to bid him “God speed” in his noble undertaking. There was
a very large gathering of ministers and friends. The chair was taken by Mr. J.W. Pye-Smith, and
Captain E.C. Hore, late of Tanganyika, described the scene of Mr. Nutt’s future labors in, what
he considered, not as “Darkest,” but “Brightest Africa.” He asked them to keep up their
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communications with Mr. Nutt; to keep up their prayers for him and their contributions to enable
the good work to go on, with the hope that two or three more members of the Sheffield
Missionary Band might follow him to Lake Tanganyika. Dr. S. Lavington Hart, M.A., said he
had met Mr. Nutt at the Mission House, and had formed a very high opinion of his abilities and
of his zeal in the missionary cause. Mr. W.H. Nutt met with a very hearty reception when asked
to address the meeting. He said it was his purpose to go to Central Africa, and he believed that
his life would be spared, and that he should be permitted to return to tell them of what he had
seen and what he had done. That large meeting convinced him that he had their sympathy, and he
trusted it was also an indication that the churches in the town were awaking to the importance of
missionary work, and to the responsibility resting upon them in connection with it. He exhorted
every young man to join the Missionary Band, and, as parting words, asked them to “pray for
him.”

Pg 145 – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa
An Inrush of People
Great changes had taken place at Fwambo when the Rev. D.P. Jones last wrote, “and
such as have done our hearts good.” The missionaries have purchased the land around the station
to the extent of nine square miles. “The inrush of people to build here has been far greater than
anything we could have anticipated, even in our most sanguine moments. Between forty and fifty
houses have already been built here, and, even though the rains have begun, people are still
coming. That in the next dry season our stockade will be filled is a foregone conclusion. It is
quite probable, even, that we shall have to extend our boundaries. I have decided that our school
shall be composed of our own people, rather than continue the former system of engaging lads
from the surrounding country and making attendance at school a necessary part of their work.
Our scholars are now, therefore, grown-up men. Our Sunday services are, in proportion to the
increase in the number of our villagers, also better attended. Neither man nor woman will think
of being absent from the morning service. We cannot but thank God from the depth of our hearts
for the opportunities which we have now of getting at the people.”

Pg 152 – “Announcements”
Departures
Mr. Alexander Carson, B.Sc., returning to Lake Tanganyika, Central Africa; Mr. Adam
Darling Purves and Mr. William Harwood Nutt, appointed to that Mission, embarked at
Southampton for Chinde, per steamer Spartan, April 30th

August
Pg 198 – “Personal Items”
Africa

It was announced at the close of the last annual meeting of the Lake Tanganyika District
Committee that a “Ladies’ Committee” had been formed to assume control of women’s work.
The Secretary (Rev. D.P. Jones) adds: - “The lines on which they proposed to work were entirely
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in accord with our ideas, and we cordially wished them every success in this important
undertaking.”

September
Pg 202 – “Proceedings of the Board”

The Rev. W. Thomas, of Waterheads, Oldham, was appointed to labor in connection with
the Tanganyika Mission, Central Africa.
…
The Rev. G.H. Lea, of Brixton Hill, Jamaica, was introduced by the Foreign Secretary,
and gave an account of his work and its special needs. The following missionaries were then
introduced to the Board on returning to England from their fields of labor, and were welcomed
by the Chairman in the name of the Board, viz.: - Revs. T. Brockway, C. Jukes, and H.T.
Johnson, of Madagascar; W.A. Elliott, D. Carnegie, of Matebeleland; A.E. Claxton, from Samoa;
and Dr. Wolfendale, from Urambo, Central Africa.

Pg 215 – “Personal Items”
Africa

The return of Dr. Wolfendale from Urambo, invalided, has been a great disappointment.
The news of his breakdown did not reach the Mission House until he had actually arrived in
Londo.

Pg 217 – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa
Urambo
The Rev. T.F. Shaw has started a Sunday-school in addition to the daily service, and, on
the first Sunday, welcomed ninety men, women, girls, and boys. Mrs. Shaw plays the
harmonium, and , while it is practically a service, it is a great deal freer and more enjoyable. At
least 300 persons listened to Mr. Shaw’s magic-lantern lectures in April on the Life of Christ.
Mr. Shaw has not only recovered the ground lost by the destruction of his manuscripts, but finds
that the new translations are much more accurate. When Mr. Shaw wrote, he was expecting the
boy-chief to come and stay with him, and asked the prayers of friends that the visit might be
greatly blessed to the chief and his people.

Pg 220 – “The Field is the World”

Africa – Anti-Slaver Work – Lieutenant Long, of the Belgian Anti-Slavery Society,
writing from Zanzibar, on May 8th last, says: “I have been told by the Governor, Baron von
Soden, a piece of news which will delight your readers – viz., the formation of a post at Ujiji.
The German expedition is to start in the early part of July. Again, the establishment of a post at
Makenga, in the Ugogo district, ten days’ march from Mpwapwa, will also do much to afford
security to the caravans. We shall thus be able to get more easily to Ilinvi. But all danger is not
thereby obviated. We shall have to contend with many difficulties. I have learned, in fact, that
where, as Commandant Storms said, there was abundance of provisions and a dense population
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less than two months since, now desolation abounds. The people have mostly fled, or been
carried off, and food is not to be had. The few natives who remain in the devastated villages flee
at the approach of a caravan, for fear of being attacked.”

Pg 224 – “Announcements”
Arrivals in England
The Rev. Charles Jukes, from Antananarivo, Madagascar, and Mr. G.A. Wolfendale,
L.R.C.S., L.R.C.P., from Urambo, Central Africa, per Messageries steamer Ava, to Marseilles,
thence overland, July 23rd.

October
Pg 228 “The Missionary Outlook in Central Africa”

Slowly but surely the Christian Church is effecting an entrance into the great Dark
Continent, approaching it on all sides. Every section and branch of the Church is represented in
this enterprise, and a very considerable expenditure of money and men is being made with what
promises to be certain ultimate success.
The obstacles that lie in the
African missionary’s pathway are very
great. Should he confine his work to the
coast or its neighborhood, he has
formidable difficulties, arising from
climate and the character of the natives, to
combat with; and if, not content with this,
he pushes forward and begins to penetrate
the vast interior, these difficulties are
multiplied tenfold. The distances to be
traveled, the difficulty of transport, the
nature of large tracts of the country which
it is necessary for him to pass through, the
absence of anything deserving the name of
roads, increase the arduousness of his
undertaking. Even when he has
surmounted all these, and has reached that
part of the interior in which he intends to
settle, he is still confronted by the permanent problem of adjusting his mode of living to the
requirements of the climate, so as to preserve a fair measure of health and strength. This problem
is one that, at present, is only partially solved. It is, however, being solved, and the last six or
seven years have witnessed a marked improvement. Dr. Mather, of our own Lake Tanganyika
Mission, is strongly of opinion that no European should remain in Central Africa, for a longer
term than five years, without change, either to England or to some other equally good climate.
The Presbyterian missionaries on Lake Nyassa are, he affirms, decidedly in favor of this same
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rule; and Dr. Laws, Dr. Elmsley, and Dr. Bowie not only support it in theory, but practically
adopt it. Even the Roman Catholic missionaries have learnt that it is imprudent for men to stay
too long, and are now beginning to send home their invalids instead of letting them remain in
Central Africa to drop slowly into the grave, as was the practice of their immediate predecessors.

Then, in addition to the above, there is the great obstacle to steady progress which arises
from the shifting nature of the population, partly in consequence of deficient food supply, but
mainly because of the uncertainty of life and the terrible evils of slavery and slave-raiding
expeditions. What is a thriving village to-day may be a deserted one or a heap of ruins tomorrow.
Nor can we, in estimating the difficulties of progressive Christian work in Africa,
overlook the sad fact that even the rivalry and jealousy of different branches of the Christian
Church are already operating powerfully as hindrances and deterrents. The recent troubles in
Uganda testify to this; and although the full reports now to hand altogether disprove the early
assertions of the Roman Catholic missionaries and, although those missionaries and those natives
whom they influence have received a severe check which should teach them a useful lesson, still
one hears that the very system which the Roman Catholic missionaries are adopting will lead to a
repetition of such troubles in the future.
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In spite, however, of all these drawbacks, substantial progress is being made. Christianity
is a power in Uganda, notwithstanding the painful incidents of the last few months, and the
onlooker has every reason to hope that it will exert a yet more potent influence in the near future.
The Presbyterian Missions on or near Lake Nyassa show decided signs of prosperity and
growth. Our Baptist brethren on the Congo, although still tried in faith and courage by the loss of
good and tried workers, are gradually raising up a Christian community, and extending their
work in new directions. The same may be said of the Congo-Balolo Mission. Cardinal
Lavigerie’s White Fathers now possess a number of strong stations, scattered, one may say, all
over Equatorial Africa. Their mode of operations, which admits of the purchase of children for
training in their schools, and the employment of armed force under European officers who
represent the secular arm of their work, is not one of which we can approve; moreover, as
suggested above, it is likely to lead to complications in the future. Still, without doubt, they are
establishing chains of strong mission stations throughout the interior.
Glancing far away South, one sees that the Church of England Missions in Mashonaland,
under the energetic guidance of Bishop Knight-Bruce, promise well, and now comes to hand a
report of the establishment of the East African Scottish Mission, in the territories of the Imperial
British East Africa Company. A handsome quarto pamphlet, with excellent maps, road charts,
and some twenty photographs, illustrating the work already commenced, has been issued for
private circulation, and this report is decidedly encouraging. An expedition has safely reached
Kibwezi, the proposed site of the Mission, and has already settled down to work. Houses of the
bungalow type, workshops, stores, a dispensary, a small church 50 feet by 25 feet, also smaller
houses for the use of natives attached to the Mission, are in course of erection. Nearly two mils
of roads and paths, varying from 7 feet to 12 feet, have been made within and around the station,
and the transformations which these roads have made on that small bit of the African wilderness
is, we are told, most marked. Dr. Stewart formerly of Lovedale, the superintendent o the
Mission, has returned to this country after seeing the work started, and speaks most hopefully as
to the prospects of the Mission. Their purpose is to develop and strengthen the present station,
and to make it a strong center of missionary operations. Dr. Stewart advocates the formation of
strong educational evangelistic centers, in contradiction to solitary and scattered stations, or
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rather in addition to them. This was the plan of Mackay of Uganda, or rather, was the new plan
which, after fourteen years of toil, sorrow, and disappointment, he had resolved to act upon.
Coming to our own Mission, which has as its center Lake Tanganyika, we can now point
to substantial work that is being steadily prosecuted and developed at three separate centers. The
first and oldest of these is Urambo, about 150 miles to the east of Ujiji. Formerly independent,
Urambo is now in German territory, but this has in no way interfered with the work. The
relations between our missionaries and the German officials have been pleasant and satisfactory.
The staff consists of the Rev. T.F. and Mrs. Shaw, Dr. Wolfendale (who is now in this country
seeking to recruit his health), and Mr. Draper. Owing to the destruction of the Mission Houe and
property by fire, much of the work of the last year or so has been that of rebuilding the destroyed
premises. Great improvements are being made in the Mission House so as to provide
accommodation for a greater variety of effort. For example, by the introduction of dormer
windows and a gable, a room has been secured in the roof, 15 feet by 45 feet, which is to be used
for magic lantern exhibitions and other meetings too large for the church and boys’ schoolroom.
Accommodation has also been provided for Mrs. Shaw’s girls’ school, and this, it is hoped, will
be carried on with more regularity and efficiency than has hitherto been possible.
Notwithstanding the disturbed conditions of life due to the destruction of property, Mr. Shaw
reports that they have managed to keep on the services in Kinyamwezi, and that he has retranslated the gospels of Mark and Luke, together with some of Sankey’s hymns. He wishes he
could report direct spiritual results, but this joy is for the present denied him. As he says, “the
work for the time is strictly of a pioneer and preparatory character.” He can, however, point to
decided evidences of success. The chief ahs been most friendly, and Mr. Shaw hopes that, when
a prevailing epidemic of small-pox has abated, he will be able to arrange with the chief to come
and read regularly with him. He will also re-open the boys’ school with some prospect of
success. The chief presented to the Mission 150 valuable logs for building purposes, and thus
gave a very practical evidence of the confidence he has in the Society’s agents, and the
friendship he entertains for them. In mentioning the staff of our Urambo Mission one ought,
from Mr. and Mrs. Shaw’s point of view, to mention the baby. Of this young lady her father
writes: “The baby, who gave us cause for anxiety for some weeks, has since thriven wonderfully,
and is now, at five months, as strong and healthy as she could possibly be in England. She is
proving an unconscious missionary in her power of attracting people to come and look at the
English baby.” He adds that he and his wife are both in good health; that the one need is the
working of God’s Spirit in their own hearts to enable them to get hold of the children and adults,
and so accomplish that special purpose for which they have gone to Central Africa.
Names that were once prominent in our reports from the Lake Tanganyika Mission –
such as Ujiji, Mtowa, and Kavala Island – no longer appear. Owing to changes, shifting
population, and the conveniences found down at the south end of the lake, these more northern
and central stations have been given up. Niamkolo now fills the place formerly taken by Ujiji,
and subsequently by Kavala Island. It is the headquarters of what has been called the Marine
Department of the Society’s work. The steamer Good News, however, has far less work to do
now than in past years. The mails are conveyed by another route, and it has been found from
experience that more satisfactory results can be secured by regular work at a home station than
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by occasional flying visits to villages bordering on the lake. The staff at Niamkolo consists of
Mr. and Mrs. Swann, Dr. and Mrs. Mather, Mr. Carson, B.Sc., and Mr. and Mrs. Hemans. From
Mr. Swann’s report of the station we give the following extracts:“Our village has nearly doubled in number and size, and the experiment of making
villages of our own has more than fulfilled my expectations. I believe that the great fault on most
mission stations has been the neglect of work amongst women. (Even Bandawi can produce
nothing in this department.) Mrs. Swann has conducted a girls’ school regularly, and I can truly
say the progress they make is very cheering in reading, writing, and sewing; also there is a
growing desire to be better clothed. The average attendance has been thirty-five, and these come
without any inducement whatever, as our material (cheap prints) has long since been finished.
The only reward offered is an occasional prize of a two-yards handkerchief for the best writer,
etc etc. This is given from private funds, and so is no expense to the Society.
“The boys can now understand what they read in the New Testament – i.e., they know
how to connect the words, and can answer questions fairly satisfactory. Kalulu, our first convert,
has, up to the present, shown a decided attachment to his religion, and has, by repeated acts,
shown to his friends that more than mere desire to please man actuates him. He is a bright
example, and a source of joy to us all. We were rejoiced to add two others to the young Church
during this year. Rev. D.P. Jones found them far behind Kalulu in knowledge, but hesitated to
quench the smoking flax, and so baptized them. One is a sincere lad, and is doing well; the other
fell amongst bad natives, was tempted, and fell grievously.
“Besides the schools and Sunday service, we get many visitors from long distances who
listen to all we can tell them. In this manner, seed is being sown. During this dry season we are
going to ask the natives to build a new chapel for themselves. This will test their sincerity.”
Dr. Mather’s special work is summarized in the following statistics: Niamkolo Station
Numbers seen for the first time (1st January to 31st December)…

676

Numbers seen more than once (1st January to 31st December)…

2,2128

Total…

2,804

Kawimbi [Kawimbe?] (Fwambo) Station
Numbers seen for first time…

112

Numbers seen more than once…

38

Total…

150

Total for both – Niamkolo…

2,804

Total for both – Kawimbi (Fwambo)…

150
2,954
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Niamkolo is of course on the borders of the lake. Some sixty miles south of the lake, on
the highlands of the interior, is our newest Central African station. This is called Fwambo, or,
since the permanent site of the Mission has been selected, Kawimbi. There again, in consequence
of the shifting of the station a few miles to a more commodious site, the work has been to some
extent checked, and building necessities have overridden everything else, but the missionaries
have secured what bids fair to become a strong center. The Rev. D.P. Jones,* who is in charge of
the station, reports as follows:“Towards the beginning of July I resumed
school-work, school having been suspended from
the time we settled here until then, owing to the
want of a schoolroom. Sunday services had been
hitherto in the verandah of our dwelling-house,
but from that time our spacious schoolroom
served us for both purposes.
“About this period also natives began to
build here, having decided to settle around us.
These became the nucleus of a mission village,
and have now increased (including women and
children) to the number of 120. Having many
buildings to erect, we continued to engage people from neighboring villages until the end of the
dry season; but from that time we have only employed such as are living beside us, and as they
continue to increase we shall not henceforth require any other. These have now, therefore,
become the objects of our attention – our temporal charge as well as our spiritual flock. They all
attend our Sunday services without exception, and thus hear the Gospel continually, but none of
them have as yet been visibly impressed, although I have reason to believe that a gradual change
is stealing over them, and that their old spiritual and moral ideas are slowly giving way to the
new and better ones held up to them in our
preaching and in our lives.
“Our day-school is now attended by our
workmen, an hour each day being given them out
of work hours to acquiring knowledge. Hitherto
(as I have mentioned in former reports) our school
was attended by lads from neighboring villages,
but owning to their stay being short – dependent,
in fact, on the amount of cloth they desired to earn
– any progress beyond simplest spelling was
despaired of. Now that our pupils are permanent
ones, we cannot but hope that the results of our
secular teaching will be far more satisfactory.
“The outcome of my language work can
be stated briefly to be the production of a small Kimambwe grammar, and English-Kimambwe
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.

and Kimambwe-English vocabularies, together with the translation of a few chapters from the
Gospel of Mark.
“The grammar and vocabularies, having been approved of by the Committee, will shortly
be printed, and it may be allowed me to express the hope that it may prove helpful and
encouraging to such as are anxious to acquire a knowledge of the native language, and that this
hitherto disagreeable task will, by this means, become more wieldy and less irksome.
“The outdoor work of the station has been carried on chiefly by Mr. Hemans. We have
done extensive building during the year, and I think I may venture to say that, both in strength
and appearance, they are rather superior to any buildings put up by us hitherto, excepting, of
course, as such as have been made of brick or stone.
“Including cattle sheds, outhouses, etc, as many as seven blocks have been erectred since
January, each block of dimensions not less than 40 feet by 12 feet.
“Wheat-growing was also undertaken by us on a small scale, and with perfect success.”
To sum up, we cannot, as yet, point to large congregations or established Christian
communities; still, our Central African missionaries seem now to be working on permanent lines.
The health of the stations is much improved, and we must patiently continue the work of
preparing the ground and casting in the seed, and wait for the promised harvest, which will
surely come. After all, the Society has only been laboring in Central Africa for fifteen years, and
most of its work – as Captain Hore’s admirable volume, “Lake Tanganyika,” clearly shows –
was strictly pioneer work in getting to the center of operations and mastering the initial
difficulties of life under such exceptional conditions. Our brethren and sisters on Lake
Tanganyika have a right to our sympathy and constant prayers; and, if we strengthen their hands
by intercession and by keeping them well reinforced, both they and we may confidently expect a
successful future.
*The sphere of work of Messrs. Nutt and Purves, the latest reinforcements, have yet to be
decided by the District Committee.

Pg 246 – “The Field is the World”

Captain Jaques, of the Belgian Anti-Slavery Expedition, has formed a settlement on the
western shore of Lake Tanganyika, to which he has given the name of Albertville, in honor of
the heir-presumptive to the throne of Belgium. He reports that the whole region along that side of
the lake, except around M’Pala, is in the hands of the slave-traders. These wretches have
established themselves in fifteen different places, whence they sally forth in pursuit of booty. Out
of a hundred Arabs living in the central region, not one would dare to visit Zanzibar, for fear of
being thrust into prison by the Sultan’s police. Captain Jaques adds: - “Wherever I go war awaits
me, and hunger also. The year 1891 was a terrible one; the poor people could not sow their
fields, and thousands died of hunger. And the same thing will happen this year, unless I can
establish something like order.” At the close of his long and interesting report in the July
Number of Le Mouvement Antisclavagiste, he says: “At the present moment (February 16th,
1892) there are on the banks of Tanganyika thousands of poor creatures who are indebted to the
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Belgian Anti-Slavery Society for the safety and freedom they have enjoyed for two months
past.” Writing, however, on the 21st April, the Captain has another story to tell. The poor people
living under his protection had been attacked by a horde from Manyuema, and many had been
slain. Happily Captain Jaques was able to liberate more than a thousand prisoners, and to inflict
great loss on the assailants, who consequently withdrew. Called by a false alarm to Kibanga
(Lavigerieville), he learned that in some four months more than 10,000 Webembes had been
carried off to Ujiji, on the other side of the lake, to be sold. The whole region has been converted
into a desert, and thousands of corpses are poisoning the air. Indeed, he adds, the tribe of
Webembes may be struck out of the map. The brave captain, with his fifty guns, calls for fresh
help and better weapons. It is expected that Major Wissmann (German) will soon reach the lake,
and by his superior force compel the Arabs to abandon Ujiji. Indeed, this is clearly what they
anticipate, and accordingly, as we have seen, they are establishing themselves more and more on
the western side of the lake – i.e., in the Belgian-Congo district. Captain Jaques will therefore
more and more require reinforcements.

November
Pg 255 – “From Month to Month”
Africa

The Tanganyika School. Mr. Hemans reports: - “The school is doing remarkably well.
The boys take great interest in coming. Formerly the school was kept an hour in the afternoon;
but, seeing how anxious they are to learn, I am taking them in the morning as well, and they are
greatly delighted. It gives me great pleasure to work amongst such boys. I have had as many as
fifty-six in attendance, but the average daily attendance is between forty and fifty.”

Pg 271 – “Personal Items”
Africa

Messrs. Carson, Nutt, and Purves were at Mandala on July 13th, and were in excellent
spirits. They hoped in another five or six weeks to join the Mission circle at Fwambo.

December
Pg 296 – “Announcements”
Births

Swann – June 24th, at Niumkorlo [Niamkolo], Central Africa, the wife of Mr. A.J. Swann,
of a son.

1893
January
Pg 2 – “Secretarial Notes”
From the Foreign Secretary
Africa has been much before the public of late, and is destined to take in the future a
much more prominent and important place in the interest of the inhabitants of Great Britain than
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it has done in the past. The discovery of the mineral wealth of South Africa has already begun to
do for that portion of the continent what the discovery of gold did for Australia more than two
generations ago. The white population has within the last ten years very greatly increased, and
portions of the interior which, a few years since, were only visited by occasional travelers and
enterprising hunters and traders, have no become familiar ground, and are being occupied by
large numbers of Europeans.
The opening up of South Africa to British enterprise and colonization will unquestionably
be of great advantage to multitudes of our countrymen, but its influence on Christian work
among the native populations of Africa is not so manifestly for good. The African Colonies of
Great Britain differ from those of Australia in one very important feature. In Australia the
European has from the first been obliged to do his own work, there being no native population
able to supply his need of help in this respect. In South Africa there is a large native population
of a race which does not seem destined to die out in contact with the European. The British
settler, therefore, finds himself in a different position from those who have gone to Australia.
The natives are employed for all unskilled labor, and the European more and more asserts
himself as master rather than as workman. The effect of this on Christian work among the
natives is seen in many directions, and it largely explains the anti-native and reactionary
legislation which has often found a place in the Colonial Statute-book. The same selfish
prejudice which has led so many in this country to object to the extension of education to the
working classes finds expression in an intensified form where those whom it is sought to educate
belong to a different race. The European desires to retain the position of mastery, and imagines
he can only do this by keeping the native in a condition of ignorance, which will unfit him for
anything by unskilled labor.
The only solvent of the difficulties which thus arise is the Gospel of Christ. Friends of
missions need to see to it that those who go from this country to Africa understand clearly, and
are truly under the power of, Christian principle; and they need also to labor with increased
earnestness to give the native population the opportunity which education and religion will
afford of rising to a position of self-respect and independence in the composite community which
is being formed in South Africa.
R. Wardlaw Thompson

Pg 3 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Much satisfaction we felt at the renewed offer of service from the Rev. W.C. Willoughby,
of Brighton, and formerly of our Central African Mission. The Society’s medical adviser having
certified to the favorable condition of Mr. and Mrs. Willoughby’s health, the offer of service was
gladly accepted. The following were also accepted for service: - Mr. T.W. Bach (Chestnut
College), and – subject to medical testimony – Mr. A.J. Hutchinson (Chestnut College), and
Miss Ida F. Darnton, daughter of the Rev. P.W. Darnton, B.A., of Clifton, Bristol.
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Pg 12 – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa – A Printing Press Wanted
The Rev. T.F. Shaw, of Urambo, has been making good progress in translation work, and
greatly needs a small printing press. The people are looking up to the missionaries more than
ever, and the boy chief, being Mr. Shaw’s guest, is under continuous Christian influence. A little
girl, who had attended Mrs. Shaw’s school and the daily services, died rather suddenly. “She
died singing (in Kinyamwezi) ‘Come to the Savious,’ and, though she had never given any
outward sign of having accepted Christ, who knows but that He Himself spoke to her at the last,
and that, perhaps, simple and ignorant as she was, she was yet beginning to find joy in His
love?”
A Baptism
Fwambo village continues to grow rapidly. Mr. Jones reports:- “We have here now about
eighty houses, and our old stockade is full. We have begun to extend it. In order to do this
effectually, and have our supply of water inside the village, we have bridged the stream and
carried the stockade over it. This arrangement pleases the native exceedingly, and is an entire
novelty to him. Strangers gaze at it with admiration. – We have been greatly cheered in our work
during the last two or three months. On the 17th of July I had the pleasure of receiving into the
church two more native converts, one of them a man who has lived with us for over two years.
The other was the wife of Fwataki, whom I baptized last March, and who, I venture to say, is a
sterling Christian and a very worthy man. Mwanza, his wife, is the first convert among the
women in this Central African Mission, but by this time she is not the only one. On the first
Sunday in August I received into the church at Niamkolo six native converts – three men and
three women. One of the latter was Kalulu’s wife, and seemed to me a very earnest woman. Both
at Fwambo and at the Lake we have had many more applications for membership than we have
thought fit to accept, but I doubt not that in most cases we shall have the pleasure of seeing them
again soon.”
Confused
At Fwambo, the Rev. D.P. Jones has been examining his school, and found that only one
scholar was able to give intelligent answers to Scripture questions, all the rest having a confused
idea that the first man was made of a bone and found by the daughter of Pharaoh in the reeds,
and that when he was a youth he killed a giant with a stone. -School work at Niamkolo, under the
care of Mr. Hemans, is very encouraging. All the boys in the village are attending the school, and
are now having three hours’ teaching every day instead of one hour only as formerly. On August
10th, Mr. Jones examined the school, and was exceedingly pleased with the result. The scholars
gave ample proof that learning had become a pleasure to them. -In July a Sunday-school was
started for “all comers,” and more than 150 put in an appearance. One night three lads called on
Mr. Hemans and told him “that they found out that they were sitting down as fools,
notwithstanding that they had been hearing of the love of Jesus; but they have decided to be so
no longer, and wish to make known publicly that they are followers of Jesus.”
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Pg 22 – “Personal Items”
Africa

Messrs. Carson, Purves, and Nutt had a pleasant journey up country, though their boat
sank on the Upper Shiré. They reached Fwambo at the end of August; and the Rev. D.P. Jones
was arranging to leave for England directly. Mr. Purves went on to Niamkolo, Mr. Nutt
remaining at Fwambo. Mr. Carson is much pleased with the advance that has been made at the
latter station in his absence. “Yesterday the schoolroom was packed with natives at the service,
and at the Communion five natives sat with us. I do not doubt that this is the beginning of a
native church, and you will rejoice with us in this success.” – The missionaries at Fwambo have
raised a plentiful wheat crop, and “we shall eat more bread this coming year than we have ever
done in the Mission before.”

February
Pg 28 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board Meeting, January 10th, 1893 – Rev. W. Roberts, B.A., in the Chair. Number of
Directors present, 62.
The Foreign Secretary introduced the Rev. D.P. Jones, on his return from Central Africa.

Pg 46 – “Personal Items”
Africa

Mr. and Mrs. Jones left Fwambo on September 6th. Having with them two young
children, they found the long journey to the coast very trying. When they arrived at Chinde they
believed their troubles to be at an end; but alas! on October 26th their little boy, However, began
to sicken. He died on November 2nd from malarial blood poisoning. He had endured all the rigors
of the journey to be taken away almost in sight of home. All who hear of this sad dispensation
will sympathize deeply with our friends. Mr. Jones has brought home with him a native of
Mambwe to help him in translation work.

Pg 48 – “Announcements”
Arrivals in England
The Rev. D. Picton Jones, Mrs. Jones, and child, from Fwambo, Central Africa, per
steamer Reichstag, via Rotterdam, December 24th.
Death

Jones – November 2nd, at Chinde, East Africa, Howard, youngest child of the Rev. D.
Picton Jones, of Fwambo, Central Africa, aged one year and five months.

March
Pg 80 – “Personal Items”

Two recent appeals in these columns have met with a prompt and generous response. The
Rev. T.F. Shaw’s request for a printing press came under the notice of Messrs. John Haddon &
Co., of Salisbury Square, Fleet Street, and they have under-taken to give a small press and fount
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of type for Urambo. Messrs. Blackie & Son, publishers, have sent a valuable selection of books
for the Nagercoil College Library.

April
Pg 119 – “Personal Items”
Africa

We learnt by cable from Mozambique on March 6th, with deep regret, of the death of
Mrs. Mather (née Henrietta Sarah Mawson, daughter of Mr. Henry Mawson, of Forest Gate),
wife of Dr. C.B. Mather, of the Lake Tanganyika Mission, on December 18th. This sad
bereavement will be a terrible blow to the husband and a great loss to the Mission. Mrs. Mather
seemed to possess so much of the spirit of the true missionary, and much individuality of
character, and had looked forward with great hope to helping her husband in his work of healing.
The news reached the Mission House on the morning of the monthly prayer-meeting, and, at that
gathering, earnest prayers were offered for the relatives of the deceased lady.

Pg 120 – “Announcements”
Deaths

Swann – October 25th, of Niamkolo, Central Africa, Hector Lancelot, son of Mr. A.J.
Swann, aged four months.

Mather – December 18th, at Niamkolo, Central Africa, Henrietta Sarah, wife of C.B.
Mather, L.R.C.P. and S. Edin.

May
Pg 122 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board Meeting, March 28th, 1893 – Rev. W. Roberts, B.A. in the Chair. Number of
Directors present, 62.
The resignation of Dr. G.A. Wolfendale, of the Central African Mission, was accepted
with much regret.
passed.

A resolution of sympathy with Dr. Mather, of Central Africa on the death of his wife, was

June
Pg 146 – “Captain Hore’s Central African Exhibition in London”

At 48, Pall Mall, S.W., Captain Hore, whose name is so intimately and honorably
connected with our Central African Mission, is exhibiting his valuable collection of curiosities
and picture models illustrating the home life and industries of the natives, as well as the terrible
slave traffic, and descriptive of a caravan on the march, and points of interest in connection with
the navigation of Lake Tanganyika. Many who have read Captain Hore’s excellent history of our
Central African Mission will be glad of the opportunity of supplementing their knowledge, and
gaining a more realistic idea of the conditions of life and work in the heart of “Brightest Africa.”
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Captain Hore is a staunch friend of the Central African, and holds a high and hopeful opinion of
his capabilities and future prospects.
Captain Hore’s connection with this exhibition is quite honorary; and, as he intends
devoting whatever profits may result to the Society’s Central African Mission, we trust the
undertaking will receive a liberal patronage. The exhibition is open from ten till six; the charge
for admission being – adults, 1s.; children, 6d.

Pg 148 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board Meeting, April 25th – Rev. W. Roberts, B.A., in the chair. Number of Directors
present, 64.
The Board sanctioned the return of Mr. A.J. Swann from Lake Tanganyika, and of the
Rev. A.E. Claxton, from Samoa, on furlough, and agreed to invite Captain Turpie, of the John
Williams, to visit England during the present year, in order that he may be available for
consultation and for public advocacy in connection with the construction of the proposed new
mission steamer for the South Sea Mission.
Board Meeting, May 2nd, 1893 – Rev. W. Roberts, B.A., in the chair. Number of
Directors present, 41.
Miss Marris was welcomed home from Benares; and the Board bade farewell to the
following missionaries, who will shortly be leaving England for Madagascar: - The Rev. E.H.
and Mrs. Stribling (Ambohibeloma), the Rev. E. Pryce Jones and Mrs. Jones (Farafangans), Dr.
G.A. Peake (Fianarantsoa), and Miss A.E. Coombs (Vonizongo); also the Rev. W. Thomas,
proceeding to Lake Tanganyika, Central Africa, and the Rev. J.J.K. Hutchin, returning to
Rarotonga, South Seas.

Pg 154 – “Our Anniversary”
Welsh Meeting
The Welsh Missionary Meeting, held in King’s Cross
Tabernacle on Thursday evening, May 11th, was well attended,
and it is almost superfluous to say that the proceedings were
enthusiastic throughout. An opening prayer was offered by the
Rev. J. Davies, of Taihiraon, Cardiff. The Chairman (J. Herbert
Lewis, Esq., M.P.) stated that of all the blue-books he had ever
read the Society’s report for the year was the most interesting.
As a Methodist, he expressed his thorough sympathy with the
Society’s work, and, having traveled through some of the
mission-fields, he was able to bear testimony to the solid work
being done by missionaries. The Rev. G. Cousins reiterated the
tribute of esteem to the noble band of Welsh missionaries of the
Society which has recently been appearing in the Chronicle. A
thrilling and stirring address was delivered by the Rev. E.
Herber Evans, D.D., and the Revs. W. Hopkyn Rees, of Chi
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Chou, and D.P. Jones, of Central Africa, described their respective fields of labor. C.R. Jones,
Esq., J.P., of Llanfyllin, took the place of the Chairman half-way through the meeting.

Pg 173 – “Personal Items”
Africa

Mr. A.J. Swann purposed starting from Lake Tanganyika for England on furlough during
the present month.

Pg 175 – “Lake Tanganyika
Mission”

Fwambo village continues slowly
to increase in size. The Sunday services,
held regularly, is attended by the bulk of
the people, and a new church is being
built, as the present one is uncomfortably
crowded. Mr. Carson has received three
more applicants on probation for
admission to the church. Those already
members of the church are well-behaved,
quiet people, and, so far as can be seen,
behave consistently with their profession.
The average attendance at school is about
sixty boys; and a goodly number of
patients are seen at the dispensary every
day, many coming from distant villages.
Mr. Carson adds: “We go in largely for
industrial work. The sawpit is constantly
in use, and the men are learning to do
fairly good work. We have men making
bricks, and have in view smelting iron
from the ore that abounds at our very
doors.”
To the memorable Congregational Union meetings at Southport two years ago, and to the
influence of the Self-Denial Movement, we largely owe the accession to our ranks of the Rev.
William Thomas, who left for Central Africa early in May. As it was especially at the claims and
needs of that Mission which led him to offer his services as a missionary, it was a satisfaction to
the Directors to be able to send him to Lake Tanganyika, the field of his choice. Mr. Thomas was
born at St. Clears, Carmarthenshire. During his eight years’ pastorate of Waterhead
Congregational Church, Oldham, he has labored with remarkable devotion, unselfishness, and
deep enthusiasm for the highest aims of the Christian ministry. We fervently hope that his health
may be spared for long and useful service in Central Africa. He is taking out with him a
consignment of the Kimambwe vocabulary, prepared and carried through the press by the Rev.
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D.P. Jones since his return to this country. This will be a great help to Mr. Thomas and his
fellow-workers in acquiring and perfecting their knowledge of the native language.
At the meeting held to bid public farewell to the Rev. W. Thomas, the remark was made
by the Chairman (the Rev. R.M. Davies), who has known Oldham gatherings longest and best,
that he had never seen during his long residence in the town a meeting to compare with it.
Captain Hore described Mr. Thomas’ field of labor, the southern extremity of the Lake, which
was of interest in a political sense, as the furthest extreme in Africa that was called by the name
of Britain. Physically and mentally the Africans were sturdy, happy races of men, and, as an
example of the mental capabilities of the negro races, the speaker pointed to the universities of
America, where they successfully passed the standards of education, and received diplomas of
qualification in theology, medicine, the law, and so on. There was not a time when not only did
the Africans occupy equal positions amongst the nations of the world, but when several African
nations took a leading position in political and commercial matters, and in arts and sciences. In
the heart of Africa they could study the African in his true normal condition – people who had
the germs of everything that was good and useful amongst them, and whose simple, child-like
nature specially fitted them to have the honor of starting the great movement of Christianity in
Africa. Professor Armitage, with every though for Mr. Thomas’s need that friend could think,
besought the blessing of God upon the setting out and upon the years of labor, and the assembly
heartily responded. Rev. R. Wardlaw Thomspon expressed satisfaction with the gathering, and
rejoiced that Mr. Thomas had the strength, resolution, and sense of soldier-like obedience that
had enabled him to put aside one work – happy and honored as it had been – and turn to another,
giving himself up to the service of the Master. From his own knowledge of the people of
Southern Africa, he could say that the African was worth working for, and when the Gospel got
into his heart, and affected his life, the manhood already in him developed, and he was ennobled,
and became in very truth a son of God, worthy to take his place side by side with the best in the
kingdom. On behalf of the friends in the churches, Mrs. Higgs made the presentation of a camera
to Mr. Thomas, and Mr. C. Moore presented a magic lantern in the name of the scholars. With
great dignity and tenderness, the Rev. R.M. Davies conveyed to Mr. Thomas the united farewell
and benediction which the meeting had assembled to express; and, in very fitting and happy
terms, Mr. Thomas responded. He said he had derived much inspiration from the meeting, and he
was sure the memory of it would be to his heart a source of strength in times of weariness, and a
light in times of darkness, and to those at home he trusted it would be an equal source of
inspiration. He would not have left Oldham for the easiest portion of the mission-field, and that
was to a very large extent why he chose Africa, with all its cruel wrongs, as the sphere of his new
work. Africa was in a degree sacred to him, because of the memories of Robert and Mary
Moffat, and, above all, the peerless missionary, David Livingstone, whose writings had ever
been a great inspiration to him. He had been asked why he was leaving Oldham, where there was
plenty of opportunity for missionary enterprise. He knew it, and he knew, too, that there were
hundreds there who were not converted, who had had the Gospel preached to them so much that
they had hardened their hearts, and, seeing this, he thought surely they could spare one man to
spread the glorious news amongst those who had never heard it before. The native tribes were
entitled to all the privileges they enjoyed, and he felt it an honor to have a hand in the making of
Africa.
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Pg 180 – “Announcements”
Departures
The Rev. William Thomas, appointed to Lake Tanganyika, Central Africa, embarked for
Chinde, per steamer Inanda, May 9th.
Births

Mather – December 18th, at Niamkolo, Central Africa, the wife of C.B. Mather, L.R.C.P.
and S. Edin., of a son.
Jones – January 18th, at New Quay, Cardiganshire, the wife of the Rev. D. Picton Jones,
of Fwambo, Central Africa, of a daughter.

July
Pg 187 – “The Field is the World”

The station of Lavigerieville, founded by the White Fathers on the shores of Lake
Tanganyika, has already become an important settlement. When the missionaries first settled
there in 1883 (it was then called Kibanga) there was nothing but “the desert and brushwood.”
Since then a large extent of territory has been purchased from the chief Poré at a cheap rate, and,
when fully cultivated, it will be able to support 100,000 people. It is an undulating plain,
bounded by the rivers Lope and Kanwema and traversed by two others. Abundant springs rise
here and there. At first the Fathers established themselves close to the Lake, but owing to the fall
in the water during recent years, they found themselves amid swamps, and had to move to high
ground about one mile inland. There they have built an orphanage for boys and another for girls,
in number about 300, all redeemed from slavery, and also several villages for Christian
households. Altogether there are some 2,000 inhabitants – neophytes, catechumens, and
inquirers. Unfortunately, the climate is still unhealthy, in spite of the large number of trees that
have been planted. Further, the Arabs are directing their attacks on this station with great
persistency. Owing to these two causes it is said that the Fathers and their people will all have to
emigrate to Albertville (further north, but still on the shores of the Lake), and place themselves
under the protection of Captain Joubert, of the Belgian Expedition, who is carrying on, with great
energy and valor, a perpetual conflict with the Arab slave-traders.

August
Pg 223 – “A Butcher’s Shop at Ujiji”

A most interesting feature of the countries of Ujiji and Urundi, on the shores of Lake
Tanganyika is the market (soko) to be found at chief centers, to which all manner of food and
wares are brought for barter. At the old town of Ujiji (more correctly to be called Ugoy) the once
solely native market has become extended and improved under the influence of the Arab and
Swahili traders. The butcher’s shop in our illustration, which is one of the semi-temporary booths
forming the market, is an instance of this. The goats and sheep and sometimes oxen, instead of
being sold as living animals, are slaughtered nominally, at least, in accordance with Mohamedan
rites, and the meat sold in joints and portions, a process which is at once an advance in
civilization, and a benefit to the poorer classes, as a very small quantity can thus be purchased.
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A valuable part of the evidence that all men are kin is seen in their similar mode of action
in the various circumstances and needs of life. Except that this African purveyor has brought to
market the live animals and slaughtered them there (having no other means of transport), and that
on his arrival he has stuck his spear in the ground instead of placing his umbrella in the stand, the
whole process and array is wonderfully similar to that to be seen in a London market. The booth
or stall up against the fence of the market outskirts or adjoining premises, the prepared sides and
quarters hung in a row from the beam above, and the smaller joints and tit-bits spread in
tempting array upon the counter below, fresh, cool banana leaves in this case instead of a marble
slab; and, all being ready, the butcher, with his assistant close at hand, faces the public pathway,
and addresses the passer-by with the old appeal of “Buy, buy.”
E.C.H. [Edward C. Hore]
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September
Pg 232 – “Letter from Urambo, Central Africa”
Urambo, March 3rd, 1893.

Dear Mr. Cousins, - In sending you an enlarged photograph of the combined missionhouse, church, lecture-room, and girls’ school, I cannot help thinking how very near we were to
losing it again a short time ago. On the afternoon of January 4th rain came on, as usual, with
thunder and lightning, just as we were putting down a little tar in the sitting-room to keep down
the white ants. There was a good deal of lightning; but we had left the finished room empty, and
were watching the storm which appeared to have about passed over, when a sudden flash, with
simultaneous crash, caused me to rush and see if the building were all right, when, just as I was
starting to examine, one of the men called out, “Fire, fellows,” and there was a general rush for
the roof, and men who generally would have been nervous on the top of a ladder, dug in their
hands and scrambled up the grass roof like cats.
Some tried to cut down the grass with knives – a hopeless task; but others wisely
endeavored to beat out the flames, and brought water to quench the smoking grass.
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After an hour’s very hard work and
indescribable anxiety, the men raised a
great shout that the fire was out, and we
breathed again and proceeded to examine
the damage. We found the lightening
struck through the grass, and shot straight
down the middle of one of the main corner
posts of the roof, splintering it into four
pieces, and causing the roof to drop six
inches just there; it then entered the end wall and divided, one part going to the ground at one
end of the sitting-room and one at the other end, the evidence of its course being the splintered
corners of the opened window-screens and slight tearing-up of the floor.
With the aid of a screw-jack we managed to raise the corner of the roof and insert a new
post, and Mr. Draper repaired the screens in half a day.
The building is
the same in ground plan
as the one finished in
1886, the new roof on
the old wall being
different, and not nearly
so heavy. The old “flat”
roof was several feet
thick of earth, covering
the eaves as well as the
building itself; the new
one only covers the
building, is much
thinner, being a sort of
concrete smoothed over,
and not more than a food
thick. Over this, as
before, we have a thatch
roof, giving us a capital lecture-hall, with clear space of fifteen feet by forty-five feet, with bays
as per rough plan, the clear space being between the posts, and giving an accommodation easily
for 200 people, audiences such as I have had at address on the Life of Christ, illustrated by magic
lantern; and though, doubtless, to most of them it was a lantern entertainment and nothing more,
still Christ was preached and the seed sown, and who shall say it will never bear fruit? The
Wanyamwezi are a very difficult people to deal with. You will see them apparently listening; but
the moment you pause, they will take the opportunity to beg something, thinking they have
caught you in a soft mood.
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Nothing but the power of the Holy Spirit will ever move them. While you thus see the
urgent need there is for prayer, you will also see to how great an extent friends at home can help
to bring the Gospel to the hearts of this people, and thus prove in a very true, though spiritual,
sense Central African missionaries. God grant us all grace each to work and watch in his own
sphere, that the harvest be not long delayed. – With very kind regards, sincerely yours,
Thos. F. Shaw.
Rev. Geo Cousins.

Pg 243 – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa
Church at Fwambo
Mr. W.H. Nutt has settled down to work at Fwambo in real earnest. In addition to other
industrial occupations, as an incentive to the natives, building has been carried on extensively. A
new church, printing office, and dispensary were nearing completion when he wrote at the
beginning of February. The church is 60 ft. long, and 30 ft. wide, with a verandah all round. Mr.
Nutt has helped to relieve much sickness, having seen 1,503 cases since September 6th, last year,
to the end of 1892. Some people come great distances for treatment, and the missionaries find
them houses to stay in whilst under their care. “At Christmas,” he says, “I was at Niamkolo, and
a very happy week we had. On Monday morning following Christmas Day, as early as eight
o’clock, the sports began. The natives raced, jumped, and tried their skill with the bow and
arrow, for prizes, it is a remarkable fact that these people are almost ignorant of the skillful use
of these weapons, although no man ever leaves his village without them, and his trusty spear –
trusty only by its magic presence, and not that ever it is to be much dreaded, as he runs on the
least sign of danger, and often when there is but a rumor of foes abroad. The shooting found out
all the rotten bow-strings, which were not a few. As these things are but seldom used, two or
three generations might inherit the same implements of war. School examinations were also
another prominent feature of this week, which will long be remembered by all as a time of
mutual greetings and good cheer. Sports and examinations at home could not have ben contested
with more spirit and zeal than by these people.”

Pg 249 – “Personal Items”
Africa

Mr. A.J. Swann hoped to reach England in July, but was detained at Chinde. His health
has been improving on the journey down to the coast, and “Mrs. Swann is in excellent health,
and really is a good advertisement for Tanganyika.” Mr. Swann wishes us to thank friends who
have been sending him The Christian, The Review of Reviews, and other papers. “To have seen
the first drops of a shower of blessing at Tanganyika,” he says, “is ten thousand times a reward
for all the past.”
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October
Pg 276 – “Announcements”
Arrivals in England
Mr. A.J. Swann and Mrs. Swann, from Lake Tanganyika, Central Africa, per steamer
Peninsular, September 2nd.

November
Pg 279 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board Meeting, September 26th, 1893 – Mr. R.F. Horton, M.A., in the Chair. Number of
Directors present, 78.
The Foreign Secretary introduced the Rev. J. Pearse, returned from Madagascar; the Rev.
G.A. and Mrs. Harris, returned from the South Seas; and Mr. and Mrs. A.J. Swann, returned
from Central Africa. Special prayer was offered by the Rev. R. Craig, M.A.

December
Pg 318 – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa – Stirring Events at Fwambo
“Things outwardly, at least, are thriving with us,” wrote Mr. Carson from Fwambo,
towards the end of June. There are between twenty and thirty boys of whose ability to read he
and his colleagues are proud, “and we often hear them reading their lesson-books in the village.”
On the Sunday previous to writing, there were as many as 300 natives in the church; and a
variety of useful manual work is being done. A month later Mr. Carson wrote:- “Since I wrote to
you, a good deal of a stirring and unusual nature has occurred here. Nearly three weeks ago I
went to a place between Kera and Fwambo’s villages to arbitrate in a dispute between these
chiefs about the ivory of an elephant that had been shot on the boundary of their countries. The
boundary not being fixed, the question was whether Kera was entitled to one tusk, as, according
to the custom of the country, he was entitled to it if the ground on which it was shot belonged to
him. They both came with a large following of armed men, and I sat down between them to hear
their stories. But before a word was spoken a gun was fired, and a general skirmish took place, in
which three men were killed and six wounded. The fight only lasted two or three minutes, when I
succeeded in getting Kera to withdraw his men. I and my four men were between two fires, but
luckily escaped without injury. My idea is that it was the fault of Fwambo. I afterwards advised
them to divide the disputed tusk. Kera has behaved well all through, and keeps the peace,
although Fwambo declined to give up the ivory. He evidently agreed to arbitration, determined to
resist if the case went against him. I believe peace will be preserved until some of the
Administration people are passing here, who may compel Fwambo to give up the ivory. -A few
days later we had a woman killed by a lion just a stone’s throw from our stockade. We went out
and killed the lion. Mr. Nutt had the honor of giving it the shot that killed it. -After that I made a
journey across the country directly west from here to Chungo’s, a road which has not before
been traversed by a white man, I believe. It is a fine country, elevated plateau land, traversed by
numerous fine streams, but all uninhabited, and without even a native track, except those used by
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the dreaded Awemba. It used to be well populated, and there is ample evidence of that in the
sites of villages and remains of gardens we passed. But this great stretch of country has been
cleared out by these terrible scourges of this plateau. On the fifth day from here we reached a
little village, but the people shut their gates in our faces, and would have nothing to do with us,
although I went up close to the boma, and talked with them. Chungo’s we reached the sixth day,
and I found him a jovial, good-looking old fellow, with only a small village, and very much
given to pombe. I hardly think he was sober at all the two days I was with him, although he
treated us very hospitably. All night their revels were on, which gave me a very vivid impression
of what a poor life a native of Africa is doomed to in a native village. I had an idea I might be
able to open up communication with the Awemba through him, but found this is not practicable.”
Itinerating
Dr. C.B. Mather rejoices over the fact that the church roll at Niamkolo now numbers ten,
and that there are five candidates waiting to be admitted. The school, too, is prospering under
Mr. Hemans, and mustered one day 119 scholars. Dr. Mather thus describes his efforts in the
way of itineraton:- “On June 11th, Sunday, the opening service was held in the Mbete Church.
This is in a village some two hours’ good walk from here. Mr. Purvis and I went. An audience of
at least 200 were present. We tried to set before them the World of Life. In course of time, say
six weeks or two months, it is our present intention to place Kalulu, our first convert, there, as
teacher in charge of a small school, and as a witness for the truth. June 18th, Mr. and Mrs.
Hemans visited there and found the church quite full, rather more people being at the service
than on June 11th. Towards the beginning of this month I asked Mr. Purvis to build a bridge over
the Lunzua, a large and very rapid stream. He hopes to finish it this week. Why this? In order to
carry the Gospel with greater ease to the people of Kapata, a village 1 hour 30 minutes from
here. On Sunday, June 18th, being in charge here, I went, taking with me a picture roll and
medicines, and visited Kapata. There there was an audience of at least sixty people, to whom we
were able to speak of Jesus, and to help them in their bodily pain and weakness. Will you
remember us in these small efforts for the Master’s glory?”

1894
January
Pg 4 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board Meeting, November 28th, 1893 – Rev. W. Roberts, B.A., in the Chair. Number of
Directors present, 61.
Captain Turpie was appointed master of the steamship John Williams for two complete
voyages; Mr. E.C. Hore was appointed chief officer, with a view to succeeding to the captaincy
on the retirement of Captain Turpie; and Mr. Arthur Williamson was appointed chief engineer.

Pg 16 – “Personal Notes”
Africa

Mr. A.D. Purves wrote from Lake Tanganyika on August 15th: “We are all well out here,
and the work is becoming very encouraging. We have at present eleven applicants for church
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fellowship, one old, grey-headed man expressing his desire to-night. The work at Inbete and
Kapata has succeeded above expectation. Last Sunday at Kapata, after I had spoken to the
people, the chief of the village destroyed two idols in my presence, and he said he would destroy
every one about the place. I believe we shall soon have fruit for the Master from Kapata.”

February
Pg 28 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board meeting, December 19th, 1893 – Mr. R.F. Horton, M.A., in the Chair. Number of
Directors present, 51.
The resignation of the Rev. R. Stewart Wright, formerly of the Central African Mission,
was received with regret.

Pg 43 – “From Month to Month”
Africa

Lake Tanganyika Mission

In the midst of adventures and successes I write you. This is Sunday night, and the mail
leaves to-morrow morning. I am just home from itinerating work on the shores of the Lake. I left
yesterday at noon and came back to-night, doing a journey of about twenty miles in a canoe. This
work has been started some few months now, and I believe it will be a means of blessing to a
great number of people. To-day I visited two villages, speaking to about four hundred and fifty
people. I visited a village situated on the south-west shore of the Lake for the first time. It was a
delightful spot, and the people received me in a friendly manner. Their conversation, after I had
done speaking to them, more than repaid me for the fatigue of the journey. The church at
Niamkolo is gradually increasing; a few days ago another of my house-servants professed his
desire to follow Christ. God says, “My word shall not return unto Me void,” and surely those
words have been verified here.
A.D. Purves

March
Pg 51 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board Meeting, January 23rd, 1894 – A. Marshall, Esq., in the Chair. Number of
Directors present, 67.
The return of Dr. Mather from Central Africa, and of the Rev. Dr. Davies from Samoa,
during the present year, was sanctioned.
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Pg – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa

Pg 80 – “Personal Notes”
Africa

…The Rev. W. Thomas wrote from Fwambo early in October that he had reached his
destination at last. On the journey up country he had had the advantage of seeing the work of
other missionary societies. He spent the first Sunday in October at Niamkolo, and was present at
the native service, conducted by Mr. Purves, and attended by about three hundred persons. He
says the people sang heartily some of Mr. Sankey’s hymns, and joined in the Lord’s Prayer, and
seemed interested in what was said to them. After the service some of the girls followed Mr.
Thomas to Dr. Mather’s house, and, through Mrs. Hemans, said they desired to give him a
welcome and shake hands. In the evening, after Mr. Hemans had concluded the native service,
Mr. Thomas presided at the Lord’s Supper. At a Communion service at Fwambo on the
following Sunday, Mr. Thomas was much touched by the following incident:- A mother had a
little child in her arms, and when the bread was handed to her she broke a little piece for the
child, and gave the baby some of the water, and when Mr. Thomas offered to shake hands she
first gave him the baby’s wee hand. It had been baptized, and she, being a member, naturally
concluded that the little one was Christ’s.

April
Pg 96 – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa
Boys’ School, Urambo
Mr. W. Draper reports that the Urambo Boys’ School has, “on the whole, done well. The
average attendance has been thirty-three out of thirty-five on the book roll. Some of them can
spell any four-lettered word, and can read any number under one thousand; whilst all know the
alphabet and can read numbers under one hundred. Fifteen boys write on slates, but are now
ready for copy-books; beside which, they can repeat nearly all the hymns. Still, with all the
teaching and care bestowed, we do not see in one of them at present any desire to live a better
life, and it is the same with the people who attend our services. However, it is for us, by our lives
and words to live and work on, doing God’s will and leaving the result with Him, who has
promised to own efforts made in His name. But, oh, may the time soon come when here as
elsewhere there shall be seen some living to the glory of God and Jesus Christ our Savior! Our
monthly Communion I greatly enjoy, although there are only three of us. These we have had
regularly, except on one or two occasions when ill-health has prevented them.”

May
Pg 108 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board Meeting, March 20th, 1894 – Mr. R.F. Horton, M.A., in the Chair. Number of
Directors present, 56.
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The Board received with much regret the resignation by Mr. A.J. Swann of his
connection with the Society as a missionary, in consequence of his having accepted an official
position under the British Administrator in Central Africa. The Directors recorded their
satisfaction with the zeal and consecration manifested by Mr. Swann during his connection with
the Society since 1882, and their unabated confidence in him as a Christian man, and one who
desires to use his life to the best of his opportunities for the service of Christ and Africa.
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June
Pg 131 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board meeting, May 1st, 1894 – Mr. R.F. Horton, M.A., in the Chair. Number of
Directors present, 52.
The Board welcomed the Rev. W.H. and Mrs. Campbell, from Cuddapah; Rev. E. and
Mrs. Lewis, from Bellary; Miss Budden, from Almora; Rev. R.M. Ross, from Amoy; the Rev.
A.A. and Mrs. Dignum, from Salem; and they bade farewell to the Rev. D.P. Jones, returning to
Central Africa, Mr. Jones being commended in prayer by the Rev. Edward White.

Pg 152 – “Announcements”
Departures
The Rev. D. Picton Jones, returning to Central Africa, and Mrs. Purves, proceeding to
Central Africa, embarked for Chinde, per steamer Illovo, May 8th.

August
Pg 197 – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa
Tour in Urungu Country
Dr. C.B. Mather has completed a very interesting tour among villages in the hill country
of Urungu. Dr. Mather says: - “It is with joy and pleasure that I write to inform you that it has
been my privilege, during the last few weeks, to begin, carry out, and complete a visitation of the
villages in the hill country of Urungu, as well as at Liendwe in the plain there, and along the lake
shore between Liendwe and Niamkorlo [Niamkolo]. In this way some 4,000 people have had the
Gospel presented to them, and have been made acquainted with the facilities there are at
Niamkorlo for the treatment of the sick. Throughout the whole journey I was well received by
the people and the chiefs, and they gave an attentive hearing to the Word, and were much
pleased and amused and instructed by the magic-lantern exhibitions given. The journey occupied
nineteen days. Twelve of these were spent on foot. For the other seven the Morning Star was
used, as being much more convenient for the purpose, and rendering it much easier to get at the
villages than it would otherwise have been. In the boat I had the co-operation of Mr. Purves, who
managed the sailing of the boat, and took part with me in some of the visits to the villages near
the lake shore. I have much reason to be thankful to God that I was preserved from serious
illness, and permitted to accomplish this during the rains. A journey, similar in scope to this, one
or other of us would like to undertake at intervals, say, of two months, but this will depend very
much on how we find ourselves situated.
New Ground
From a letter written by the Rev. W. Thomas to his friends we extract the following
description of a tour which he and Mr. Nutt had taken: - “We started away in the morning, and
took a number of boys from the Mission to help in the signing, which has been my special
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.

department since I came here. Mr. Carson has been translating the hymns, and I have been
teaching them to the people. We got to the first village – five miles away – and, finding our way
through a labyrinth of huts, we got to the chief’s, in front of which we sat on small trivets, which
his highness ordered to be brought. In time his people gathered round when they heard us sing,
and squatted under the shade of the verandahs of their huts. Mr. Nutt read and explained the
parable of the sower; and the native grain that was laid out to dry on the ground close by, gave
point to his remarks. They seemed very interested, and the more intelligent kept explaining in
their own words to those near them. The Gospel had never been preached in that village before,
so Mr. Nutt told me, although a number of the people had often attended services at Fwambo. At
the close we asked if there were any sick people in the village, and were soon overwhelmed with
people with ulcers on their legs, and I believe our announcement that we had medicine made
many of them ill. They crowded round, and the medicine was handed out in hollowed gourds
which they use for drinking, reminding one of a soup-kitchen at home. We had to make the
medicine very weak, for mothers would insist on their infants swallowing some. But those who
had sores could not feign, and it was sad to see the wretched state their limbs had got into
through neglect. Our small stock of cotton wool, medicine, etc., was soon exhausted at this
village. We passed on to another, six miles away, and, after speaking and singing, we started for
home, and arrived here weary; but a little salt given to our followers soon revived their spirits.
The boys here like salt better than sugar, and, if you offer them sweets, they look at them
incredulously. In another village, four miles away, the chief has got wood ready for building a
school, which will be commenced next week. He has between 400 and 500 people, so that we
hope to have the children in school and services held on Sundays. I believe we are on the eve of
greater things in this Mission, with a large measure of Divine blessing on the efforts put forth.
Please ask that it may be so. The lantern is a great treat to these people. There was great
excitement in the village when they heard that we were going to give them an audition. They
crowded into the church long before the time, and made it somewhat awkward for fixing up the
lantern, etc. We showed them scenes from the life of our Lord, which interested them greatly.”

September
Pg 219 – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa
First Church Meeting
A budget of letters from the Lake Mission arrived on July 28th reporting all well. The
Rev. D.P. Jones and Mrs. Purves had reached Chinde safely on July 28th. The school at
Niamkolo, conducted by Mr. and Mrs. Hemans, appears to be daily increasing. Since the
beginning of the year the daily attendance has ranged from 130 to 150 children. The Rev. W.
Thomas helps daily in the school. He has sent particulars of the first church meeting held at the
close of another meeting which Dr. Mather had been holding from week to week for those who
are anxious to know more of the truth. There are about sixty names on the register of this latter
meeting, and, says Mr. Thomas, “it is our greatest hope.” At the church meeting it was decided to
make baptism the first step to full membership, and on May 6th four members of the Doctor’s
class were baptized, as well as Kalulu’s firstborn child Duia. As Dr. Mater was about to remove
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to Fwambo for a time, to take Mr. Carson’s place, while the latter proceeds to Lake Meoro,
Kalulu (of whom Mr. Thomas speaks very highly) read a beautiful speech on behalf of the
people, referring to the Doctor’s kindness in his acts of healing and his generosity towards them.
Mr. Purves and most of the workshop men and boys were away building schools at two villages
on the hills in connection with the location of the native youths referred to in “Personal Notes.”

Pg 224 – “Personal Notes”
Africa

The Lake Tanganyika District Committee met at the end of March, and asked Mr. Carson
to undertake a journey to the district around Lake Moero, for the purpose of searching for a
suitable position for a new station among a considerable population. It is probable that, in
consequence, Dr. Mather may delay his return to this country for some months. When the Doctor
wrote on April 16th, they were making the necessary preparations for placing Kalulu at Pambete
(this has since been accomplished), and for settling Ngubu and Kalulia, in the course of a few
months, at other native villages. Dr. Mather asks for the earnest prayers of friends at home on
behalf of this endeavor to stir up the missionary spirit in the little Central African church, and
that these lads may be strengthened and blessed in their effort to take the Gospel nearer to the
doors of the Alungu people living on the hills.

October
Pg 233 – “A Journey Rich in Promise”
Niamkolo, Lake Tanganyika,
March 21st, 1894
It has been my privilege to begin, carry out, and finish a visitation of the villages of the
Alungu, on the mountains at the south end of the lake, and in the Liendwe Plain, on the banks of
the Lovu, and also most of those lying on the shores of the lake between here and Liendwe. The
one, or at most two, exceptions were due to the fact that the people usually live in their gardens
during a certain part of the rains, and leave their village homes.
During the journey I was able to speak to over 4,000 people in their own tongue, and tell
them of God, who He is, His message to us, and our aims and objects as missionaries residing
amongst them. May the Word indeed take root and bear fruit in the days that are to come!
I was impressed with the fact that the majority of the people have lost faith in many of
their old customs, and have abandoned them, and are now in a very favorable state for the
reception of the Gospel, and are attentive to hear about God and His relations to us men, and
what is our duty to Him.
On February 12th, 1894, the porters having been selected, the three principal men from
the village to go with me, and the loads given out, we started to the sound of the drum, and amid
the good wishes of our comrades and the people for a safe and prosperous journey. The road led
us through three plains, intersected by hills, to the base of the mountains, the ascent of which
began about ten o’clock, and was accomplished in about two hours. From the top a wide and
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extensive view of the lake is obtained, and it was more than probably that we stood on or near
the spot from which Livingstone many years ago saw the lake first. How different our
circumstances, and what reason have we to thank God for His marvelous lovingkindness to this
land!
After finishing the ascent we still had an hour’s walk before us before we reached the
village called Ombwe, with a population of some 200 or 300 people. On our way we were
drenched to the skin, and arrived in a poor plight. However, we soon made ourselves comfortable
and dry; in the evening we gave the people a magic lantern exhibition illustrating the life of our
Lord Jesus Christ, with slides of animals also. To enable the people to see and know us, we
stayed the next day, during which we had an opportunity of attending to the sick. In the
afternoon, through the headman of the village, the people were called together, some 150 to 200
coming, and to them, in simple native fashion, the truths that God is the Source of all, our Father
and Preserver, that He is Omnipresent, what is His law for us, and what our duty to Him, were
made known. This the natives called talking the “mulandu,” and at this I made the greatest effort
in all the villages to set before them the truth. In the evening they assembled again to see the
magic lantern; by this method truths heard in the afternoon could be deepened and enforced in
another way, appealing more to the senses.
The next morning, after a pleasant journey of five hours through a beautifully-wooded
country, watered by several streams, and past at least three sites of deserted villages, we reached
the village of Niente. Our approach was heralded by the beating of the drum, according to native
custom. We were welcomed by the headman and his people, the chief being away on a journey.
In the afternoon we met the people in conclave, and told them God’s message, and then in the
evening showed the magic lantern. The next day we stayed here, as we heard there was another
village near, to which we went, taking a Tract Society’s Natural History picture-roll. We arrived
in about one and a half hours, stayed and had a chat with the people, and then returned to our
camp, where, in the afternoon and evening, we had opportunities of further instructing the
people.
Next day saw us on a five hours’ march to the village of Kipopo. The road lay through
forest land. We found this village a small one, the chief being a relative of Chungu’s. Here we
saw evidences of the worship of ancestors in the shape of five small mud houses, with two
openings, one on either side, in which at certain times they placed food and drink; when all the
village assemble, and there is a feast.
We stayed the afternoon and night, and had an opportunity of combining the afternoon
and evening instruction in one by the aid of the lantern and a short address.
In the morning a drizzly rain was falling; but after a little it cleared up, and we made our
way through beautiful forest land, the abode of the elephant, to Chungu’s village. When
approaching near, we sent on two of the men to apprise the chief of our coming, and he received
us on our arrival near the village in good native style. We found he had a village which contained
at least 400 people when we were there; and we were told that many were away, living in the
fields, often at considerable distance from the village, e.g., some had gone six hours away. This
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is a very common custom towards the close of the rainy season. I stayed here Saturday, Sunday,
and Monday, having a meeting with the people each afternoon and the magic lantern each
evening. In this way the people were able to hear much of the way of life. at the last magic
lantern exhibition fully 400 were present. As for the chief himself, he is a man of sense and
decision, and one who will be obeyed, though giving way occasionally to drunkenness. That he
alone has withstood the Awemba and Alangwana combined in fair fight, when all the other
chiefs fled, is one testimony both to the number and power of his people, and of his hold on them
and power of management. He visited us at Niamkolo last year 1893, and is coming again
shortly.
Leaving on Tuesday morning, with the chief’s eldest son as our guide to the next village,
we passed through pleasant rolling forest land to the village of Mtutu, a distance of some twoand-a-half hours. This village is situated on the spur of a hill, from which the lake and a wide
tract of surrounding country is visible. I was cordially received by the chief and a number of his
head men, after the tent had been put up. I was the observed of all observers, especially of the
women of the village, who had not seen a white man before, and watched all my actions, not for
one hour, but for five. It was delightful to come amongst such unsophisticated people. They
listened well to the truth we taught, enjoyed looking at the pictures, and especially the magic
lantern when I took it to pieces to clean it. The chief came and besought me to stay the next day,
so that they might all hear the words well. This I did. In the morning I had a two-hours’ walk to
visit a small village called Mulongo, with some eight or ten people in it. This searching out the
people impressed them, and the expressions used were: “He loves us.” It is so different from
their own actions to one another. Afternoon and evening we had opportunities, by word of mouth
and by the lantern, of impressing Christian truth on the people of Mtutu as on the previous day.
Thursday we were on our way to Liendwe; leaving the village we descended, and, after a
short time, crossed a beautiful rapid stream, and, ascending its opposite bank, soon entered upon
a charming glen in the hills, just such a spot that one seeks wherein to enjoy Nature, and to find
that balm and soothing, so marked by its absence in city life. Two and a half hours brought us to
a small village with some fifty inhabitants. Here we entered, and stayed some two hours,
speaking to them of the way of life, and resting, for it was raining. The chief presented us with
two baskets of food and two fowls, for which we were very grateful, and gave him in return a
piece of soap. Our path then led us along the crest of a hill, and after an hour and a half we began
to descend, and arrived in another hour at the first village in the Liendwe plain, having come
down some 3,000 feet. We soon found the difference in temperature. The people in the village
where we camped numbered some forty, and listened attentively as I spoke to them.
Next morning we again set out, but this time our march was short, some two and a half
hours, the most part of which lay on a big hill in the plain, which gradually slopes down near to
the Liendwe chief Kitimbwa’s village, in which there were, at least, some 500 people. The
Liendwe plain is one long stretch of level country, bounded by hills on all sides, with higher land
in parts. It is some eighteen miles long, and eight miles broad, watered by the Lovu, a large,
deep, and rapid stream, capable of carrying the Morning Star, and even the Good News, in
places. It is studded with villages of Alungu, and Alungu and Alangwana together, and contains
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a population of, at least, 2,000 people. Following the river to its mouth, another 1,000 are easily
accessible, and at about two days’ journey fully 1,500 more, and these, many of them, perishing
for lack of knowledge of the way of salvation.
Friday saw us encamped in Kitimbwa’s village as our center, from which on Saturday I
went to visit five villages. Again, on Sunday, I had the pleasure of Mr. Purves’ company. He had
brought the Morning Star from Niamkolo, to enable me to finish the visitation of the villages
near the lake shore. Each day, as far as possible in the central village, we spoke to the people in
the afternoon, and used the magic lantern in the evening.
On Monday morning I went on board the Morning Star, and we dropped down the river,
which winds extremely, and runs close to the beautiful wooded hills. On our way down I got out,
opposite a small village, and visited and spoke to them; and then returning, walked down the
banks of the stream, to another village, called Kisiki, on an island, near which the Good News
was built. At this village the Morning Star was anchored. We had an audience of about 100
people, while we spoke to them of the way of life. Leaving here, in about half an hour we came
to another village on the other bank, formerly a large one, now reduced by Alangwana raids.
Some seventy-five people listened attentively to the Word of Truth.
Another hour brought us to the mouth of the stream, where we anchored near a small
village containing some thirty or forty people; as it was late we rested. Next day Mr. Purves and I
crossed the estuary in a canoe, to visit a large village on the opposite side, named Palombwe,
containing fully 600 people. They gathered in good numbers, and we both testified for God to
them. They listened closely and understood what was said. In the evening we returned in the
Morning Star, bringing the magic lantern, and gave them an entertainment which delighted them
greatly. In the afternoon we had had an opportunity of speaking to the people at the village where
we camped, and showing them pictures to illustrate to them God’s works, and that He is all in
all, and able and willing to hear and help us at any time and in any place.
Wednesday morning we set sail on our homeward journey, and called in at a village
about mid-day, where we stayed. After refreshment I walked over to a village. This place, called
Kapembwe, was all the more interesting from being at the base of those pillar rocks so justly
considered one of the sights of Tangnayika, and which appear as illustrations in one of Mr.
Stanley’s books. On the top of these rocks there used to be a village and an image – where
Kapembwa, the chief god of the Alungu, was worshipped. Some years ago people came from far
and near to worship, bringing their offerings; they usually stayed at the village at the base of the
mountain and then ascended, worshipped, and returned. The chief of the village was the
officiating person at the ceremonies.
This village of the god is now in ruins, one effect of the work carried on by your
missionaries. God be praised.
Thursday again saw us under sail, this time for the village of Saki, which we reached
about 1:30 p.m.; the village is on the hill a little way from the shore. I went up in the afternoon
and waiting some two hours. Our congregation was not large, owing to the exigencies of
cultivation, and driving away the depredators of their crops, keeping the people in their gardens.
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I saw some thirty. They listened attentively while the Word was spoken to them, as plainly and
simply as I found it possible to do, so that its meaning should not be misapprehended. Friday saw
us on our way home to Niamkolo, which we reached safely about 12 o’clock, having been on the
whole 19 days away.
The expenses of the journey were about £13 [~$2,300 in 2021]. I did the journey on foot,
with the exception of the time in the boat. The sight of these people, and such a journey, raise
many thoughts and feelings in one’s mind and heart. Some are the following: How can we carry God’s message to them?
How can we most effectually influence them?
There they are; they are willing and ready to listen; they treated us with great generosity
and kindness. At every village (except two) food was given us for our sustenance, not for myself
only, but for the men as well. They are, on the whole, an impressionable people.
Some of our plans are the following:To station Kalulu at Mbete for a few months on trial. If found capable and faithful in that
position, to move him on (say) next wet season to Chungu’s village. Meanwhile other converts
are under training for such work. When he is moved on, place another convert (say) at Ombwe
on the hills, a much healthier site than Mbete in the rainy season, and work Mbete from here as
at present.
Open up a work at Liendwe by selecting a healthy site and stationing one of our number
there, with some of our reliable men; so that, in case of need, he could return here for a time.
Lastly, the visitation of the out-stations and villages on the hills, (say) at intervals of two
months or three months, by one of the staff at Niamkolo. By these or similar methods we should
bring 5,000 people directly under our influence.
God took me out, led me, and gave me good health, with the exception of some trifling
ailments, and brought me home in safety.
I do thank Him for His goodness.
Will you join with us in praying that the words spoken, and the life lived, may abide in
their hearts many days as a precious memory, and spring up to glorify Him, whose we are, and
whom we delight to serve?
With kind remembrances to all asking after me,
I remain, yours respectfully,
Chas. B. Mather, L.R.C.P. & S. (Edin.),
Missionary-in-charge at Niamkolo.
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Pg 239 – “Personal Notes”
Africa

Although the Rev. T.F. Shaw is not able yet to point to any manifest spiritual results, yet
he thinks the people listen more interestedly as well as attentively, and the attendance at the
services steadily increases. “We now generally have over 100, and not infrequently as many as
150 at a daily service, and generally 150 at the Sunday morning school service, and have had as
many as 185; while at the last lantern exhibition we had 260 on two successive evenings. It is
convenient to have the lantern two nights a month, just after the full moon.”

November
Pg 253 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board Meeting, September 25th, 1894 – Mr. A.J. Shepheard in the Chair. Number of
Directors present, 67.
The return to England in 1895 of Mr. J.G. Mackay, of Madagascar, and of Rev. T.F.
Shaw, of Central Africa, was sanctioned.
The Foreign Secretary reported that he had heard by telegram that Captain Turpie had
resigned the command of the S.S. John Williams. Captain Hore had been appointed commander
in his place, with Mr. Cardwell and Mr. Cullen as first and second officers.

Pg 264 – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa – An Open Door
Under the dispensation of famine in the Aemba country, the missionaries at Niamkolo
have been seeking entrance through a hitherto closed door. The Rev. W. Thomas and Mr.
Hemans agreed to send relief and a promise of abundance of food if the people would send for it.
The principal natives at Niamkolo entered eagerly into the proposal, and early in June a number
of men started for Luemba with food. In going to Kitimkuru’s they would first have to propitiate
his nephew, Ponde. The messengers returned just before the end of the month, accompanied by
twelve of Ponde’s men, including his son and his headman or minister of war. The messengers
reported that they had been very warmly received and kindly treated by Ponde and his people.
He would not, however, allow them to go on to his uncle, on the ground that he had not been
well pleased with the white men, though he went himself to show his uncle the presents he had
received, to tell him about the missionaries, and of their desire to visit him. He was highly
pleased to hear that two of the mission band (Mr. and Mrs. Hemans) were colored people like
himself, and sent a direct invitation to them. The Rev. W. Thomas was absent on a visit to Ponde
when Mr. Hemans wrote, and we trust he has had a successful journey. -Some months ago Mr.
Carson commenced a service at the village of Chief Mukangwa, who has a following of some
700 people. He was persuaded by Mr. Carson to begin building a house for God and as a school.
He is building it entirely at his own and his people’s expense.
Church Building
Mr. Purves has had a busy time in building churches and houses for native teachers on
the Alungu Hills. His tour was very encouraging, and, considering the population, he had large
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and attentive audiences. He found the hill people more superstitious than the lake people, as they
worship the spirits of the dead, and some of them build small huts for the spirits to dwell in. In
one village only did he meet with any opposition – viz., in the village of Chungu. The chief
himself and some of his people were very kind, and wanted Mr. Purves to build, but the majority
of the headmen refused to have a school or church in their village. Notwithstanding this, he held
a service in the village at which over three hundred people were present. At Mtutu’s village the
people gladly helped in the building of the church, each man giving two days’ work as a present
to God (as they themselves expressed it). After fixing on a site at Ombwe, a native hut was found
standing in the way. As it was the house in which the spirit of the village was supposed to dwell,
the people were afraid the spirit would leave the village if the hut were pulled down. Mr. Purves
had a long talk with the chief and headman, and, after half an hour’s interval, the former returned
to tell him to pull down the hut. They then told him they had decided to have only one God in
their village; that they though the white man’s God was the best; and they were now going to
follow the words of the white man, and worship only his God. At Niamkolo the work continues
to prosper.

1895
January
Pg 12 – “A Journey into the Awemba Country, Central Africa”

The Awemba – (or the A.W., as it is abbreviated by the white, as much from vague fear
as from a sense of ease, a law of life out here as well as of language) – is a name to strike horror
into the hearts of the surrounding tribes. I was baptized into it during my first visit to our station
at the south end of the lake in September last, when a committee meeting that had occupied two
days had to be closed in one long sitting, so that Mr. Carson and myself might return to our
station on the hills, because it was reported the A.W. were coming to clear out all the white men
from this district. Some stories might be told of all-night sittings while the flickering taper was
fed with fat, as all the candles in the store had done their duty. There was reason form some
anxiety, for a few months before they had swept round the south end of the lake, marching in a
straight course over mountain and valley, seven deep, so far as one could judge from the grass
laid down by the tramp of their feet, attacking villages at daybreak, killing the men, and taking
the women captives. At a small village six miles from here, called Pambete, on the shore of the
lake, the heads of ten men were cut off, and twenty women were taken captives. They passed by
this station round to south-west of the lake, where, on the German frontier, they fortunately met
Major Wissmann, the dread of whose “Maxims” sent them home quicker than they came.
But where is their home? They occupy the extensive region between south-west of
Tanganyika and lakes Moero and Bangweolo – roughly speaking, between 30° and 32°E.
longitude. Little is known of the country, for it has only been entered by two travelers,
Livingstone, in 1867, and M. Giraud, in 1882, who approached it from the south, crossing the
Chambezi at about the same spot, and in two days reaching the village of the paramount chief,
Kitimkuru, who in Livingstone’s day bore the name of Chitapangwa. “After three weeks’ stay,
and a difficulty about a blanket which could not be spared, Livingstone moved on towards Lake
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Tanganyika,” viewing it for the first time from the hills above Pambete, where we now have a
native teacher. M. Giraud found that the chief remembered Livingstone (there is a joy in
repeating his name), and from here he passed on to Lake Bangweolo. A few days after seeing M.
Giraud the chief died, and his death was attributed to the evil influence of the Muzunga (the
white man), and ever since (1883) the country has been closed to the European.
We heard there was great hunger there, owing to the ravages of the locusts, which have
wrought great havoc on the crops all over this part of the country this year, and we though this
plague may be the means used for the softening of the heart of this Pharaoh and his people, and
that this may prove the opportunity for us to enter. We called together some of the chief men of
our village and laid the matter before them, and, somewhat to our surprise, they volunteered to
go into the enemy’s country, and take presents of rice and cloth to Ponde, the nearest chief, and
also to Kitimkuru if they were allowed to proceed.
The day they started one of our messengers returned with a man they met in the way, who
had come from Ponde’s village. Here was Hobab come “to be unto us instead of eyes,’ for our
men did not know the way. He started off the next morning with our messenger, overtaking the
others soon, and in five days they camped some distance from Ponde’s, while Hobab went on to
announce their arrival to the chief. They were given a hearty welcome and plenty of food, while
the presents we sent gave the chief great pleasure, and he sent twelve of his own men back with
ours (among them his prime minister, whom I shall designate P.M.) to see if they had really
come from the white man, for these were the first received from that source. His uncle Kitimkuru
had done so. They remained here three days, and were greatly surprised at our houses and the
steamer.
July 2nd – I returned with them and a number of men from our village carrying loads, with
Pondella (the head man) and Kalulu as lieutenants. I will call them P. and K., and I may here say
that it is to the former we owe the success of this enterprise. How little credit the native gets, as a
rule, in books of travel! Yet without him no expedition could have been carried through.
We climbed the range of mountains that rise to a heigh of 2,500 feet above the lake, and
run in a south-west direction, whence we had a magnificent view of the south end of the
surrounding country. The tent was pitched early on the bank of a clear brook in a sheltered spot,
for the mercury has fallen rapidly since we left this morning, and the night we found very cold. I
enjoyed it immensely between blankets; but the men, curled round their blazing logs, did not feel
so enthusiastic.
The next morning we struck camp early, and, on reaching the plateau, came to one of the
finest plains I have ever seen, as level as the “Oval,” with a fine belt of trees running from northwest to south-east, underneath which a small stream murmurs, with no human ear to listen to its
music, but enjoying the satisfaction of quenching the thirst of the antelope, hyena, and elephant.
The latter has kept “white” – to give the native idiom – the path in which we travel since the feet
of man have ceased to tread it. I breakfasted near this stream off biscuits and honey, to which the
honey-bird guided one of the men. He chirrups shrilly, and seems most impatient for the
wayfarer to follow. “The bee entered of old into the bird’s next and stung its young, and in
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revenge the bird (Sunyi) said it would ever call every wanderer through the forest to steal its
honey” – so said the P.M.
In an hour after crossing this plain we came to a larger stream, called Mululwe, which the
natives said issued from a small lake in the hills to the south, and empties into the Lofu River,
which finds its home in Tanganyika. This stream now forms the boundary of the Awemba
country in this direction, the Ulungu who formerly occupied this region having been driven
away. I saw the ruins of two iron-smelting furnaces, the remains of former industry. The course
hitherto has been south; now we take a south-west direction, and another day and a half’s stiff
marching brings us within six miles of Ponde’s village, where we are asked to camp. The
message was brought that the chief had not yet returned from Kitimkuru’s, whither he had gone
on an errand to see if he was willing to receive us; but his head-wife sent me a fowl and some
native beer in a hollow gourd, which the P.M. first drank out of to show that there was no poison
in it. I was dozing in my tent the next day and heard the A.W. sounding the reveillé and
surrounding us. Fortunately my boy touched my foot and said lunch was ready. Soon after the
P.M. returned from the village to say we might come nearer, and the tent was pitched about half
a mile away, where we are to remain for some days. I found there was considerable fear in the
hearts of the people at my approach, but curiosity helped the women especially to overcome it, as
they had never seen a white man before. For the next few days, like a giant or a fat woman in a
twopenny show, I was on exhibition. The tent door was besieged most of the day and every
moment watched, so that it was a great relief when night came and the tent flaps were put
together, and so exhibited for positively the last time to-night.
The days were spent in receiving presents of food – of which there was no lack here – in
attending to a number of ulcers, for they soon learnt to have faith in the medicine, and in
showing the natives pictures. The second day some of the chief men of the village came and said
that a report had been spread that I had brought mulembo (medicine) to kill all the men in the
village, but now they had seen they did not believe it. I noticed in my audience a number with
the thumb only left on the hand, and nose and ears cut off. This is the cruel custom practiced
upon captives taken in war, or anyone who incurs the chief’s displeasure. If one kills an antelope,
and does not bring the whole of it to the chief, his ears are ordered to be cut off. One day his
chief singer was brought to me, for he was blind. On inquiry I found that the chief ordered his
eyes to be taken out, so that he might not see his way to leave the village, as he had a good voice.
I had the great joy on the Sunday of telling them of the Father, whom they did not know.
The name Lesa for the Supreme Spirit was familiar, but to them He is “the unknown God.”
Six days after I reached here the chief returned, and the next morning the P.M. came to
say he wished me to go and see him. My headman was anxious that I should dress up for the
occasion, and the P.M. suggested I should put on a huge ulster he saw me wear at night. After
crossing a stream we reached the village, situated on the breast of a hill. Outside the gate a
miniature hut is built, with a red flag flying over it in honor of a dead chief. The palisade around
the village is adorned with skulls, and a little distance from the village a ghastly row of them, the
trophies of murderous exploits. We passed through the gate and stood inside for a time to listen
to orders. The P.M. announced that the chief did not wish me to shake hands with him;
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suspecting some “mulembo” concealed in the palm, I suppose. The sound of drums and music
came from the rising ground, where the chief’s houses are built. We passed through the first
enclosure – where the natives live in huts squalid enough – into another, and through another
entrance into the court where the chief resides. In the space in front of one of his huts there was a
considerable number of his people, who sat in a circle on the ground while the musicians wailed,
beat their long drums, and shook their rattles. I stood on the margin of the circle for a minute,
and could not make out which was the chief, when the P.M. mentioned to Pondella I had better
greet him. When he was pointed out, P., K., and self approached a little nearer, and greeted in
native fashion by clapping hands together and saying: “Are you well, your honor?” He
responded in a similar fashion, seated on a skin on the margin of the circle. I retired opposite into
a canvas chair that had been brought with us. Then silence prevailed, which in native converse
one gets used to, and I had an opportunity of scanning the chief. He seemed a short man, in fine
physical condition, with a round face and the hair shaved off the front part of the head, so that
from a distance he seemed partly bald. Around his neck a wealth of large white oblong beads,
and blue round ones on his chubby arms. He was arrayed in black cloth spotted with wengwa
(native beer) he kept drinking from a gourd he kept near. He seemed as shy as the coyest maiden
and not easily won, so we must not make hasty advances, but retire for the present. Near the
outside gate there was a man, who sat beating out bark to make cloth which most of the people
wear here.
Not long after the P.M. brought a present of goat and kid from the chief and in the
afternoon he wished to see me again. He was now sat on a daïs of mud, with his cabinet round
him, and as each member joined he lay on his back, put up his legs – reminding one of a donkey
earning his shoes – and clapped hands, and the hollow noise brought a nod of approval from the
chief. We had a long chat. He was pleased to see the first white man, and tried to hard to
pronounce my name, to which he gave an Italian turn. He wished to be friends, and war with the
Ilungu and Mambwe tribes, among whom we are laboring, had ceased, except in the case of
Chungu and Mtulu. Ponde some time ago raided the latter, and the former, who is a relative,
went to Kitimkuru to complain, with the result that K., although his uncle, came down upon
Ponde, clearing three or four of his villages, and killing the greater number of his people. Our
message was the means of reconciliation between them, and Ponde returned with a present of
fine heifer, which did not seem to know its owner. As the result of his visit he said Kitimkuru did
not wish to see us, but had sent two messengers back with him to hear our works and bear any
message or present. He repeated the story of the father of the present chief dying soon after
seeing the white man, and also that K. had sent a large tusk of ivory to an agent of the A.L.
Company, for which, in his judgement, no adequate return present was received, and this seemed
to rankle in his mind. He would like us to come and build him a fine house, pointing out the spot,
but did not want the white man to settle near until he had seen more of him, and the paramount
chief would have to be consulted in that matter. He insisted upon my staying six days longer,
putting up three fingers of each hand. This was not prompted by any great desire for my
company – although he did ask me to remove my tent nearer the village – but by a sense of fear
lest some calamity should follow my speedy departure. I consented to stay three days, and with
this he seemed satisfied. The sun was nearing the horizon, and while the blind singer wailed forth
his recitative, in which he mourned over his darkness, and the chorus joined in with drums and
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rattles, we retired to our camp. During the night shots were fired, and, as I lay with the thickness
of canvas between me and a chief who was an “unknown quantity,” with a handful of men lying
round their bright logs, I felt – one who has experienced it knows how. The more daring spirit
broke the silence with fifteen, stating the number that had been fired. The next day we went to
see the chief, and he said that four messengers from Kitimkuru had arrived during the night and
they had fired. There was no cause for alarm. There were two doves pecking round his pot of
wengwa, and when I noticed them he sent a lad to the cote to fetch me two young ones, which I
declined with thanks, and excited a burst of laughter by suggesting that there would be trouble in
the mother’s heart when she found the featherless children had been taken. He wore a few
pounds of large speckled beads, that I had sent him the previous day, round his leg, which he
exhibited with pride, but he said a plate which he had asked for had not been sent. K., without
consulting me, said I had not got one that could be spared just now. This sent him into a fit of
seeming rage. He danced among his men and threatened. The mad king was never acted better,
and no chorus ever more enthusiastic with “Yes,” “We’ll do it,” “We are here to do your
pleasure.” We waited in silence, and, when the storm subsided, in a low voice he called K. and P.
to him, and said there was no trouble with me, that this was done for a show to his men. We
retired, and a number of our followers vowed that Ponde had seen the last of them. The P.M.
followed us to the gate and explained to P. that a message had come from Kitimkuru to kill the
white man. I had brought war and “mulembo” to kill all his people. Ponde said: “No.” I had
brought no people to fight. The fowl to which muavi (ordeal poison) had been given as a test had
not died, and no trouble had come to the village since my arrival, and, further, that if this
Muzungu was killed numbers of others would follow in revenge. The same evening he sent to
ask that he might see P. alone. He did not wish to go alone, and so K. went with him. They
returned soon with a small tusk of ivory as a present, and the chief wished to know if I wanted
anything. They also brought back a report of his consideration for me. His people were very
anxious that my legs should be uncovered. But the chief said: “No. We must not expose the
white man.” The day before I left one of the wives came with an ulcer to be attended to. I dressed
it and sent him a little medicine to put on (for the slightest gifts have to pass through the chief’s
hands) after I had gone. He sent for more. Yes, my rug, coat, soap, and I don’t know what he did
not want. The same day he sent for me and seemed very gracious. He inquired if I was leaving
on the morrow, and by which route. I said I desired to see the country, and would take a different
direction. He replied that along the banks of the Lofu I should see a fine plain, and that he would
send six men to accompany me home and twelve more to go part of the way, who would bring
back a portion of any game that was killed. Fortunately the twelve did not turn up; perhaps he
had discovered that I had not got the medicine to kill nyama. He asked if we would mend some
old umbrellas for him, and six smoked and ramshackled things were brought out of a hut, which
were procured from the Alangwana, who come here for slaves and ivory in return for powder,
etc. We chose three, whose anatomy was pretty perfect, to take with us, whom he was anxious to
be covered with differently colored cloth.
Early next morning the message came that the chief was not well, and he wished me to
remain. I sent messengers with my greetings, and the caravan passed by his village. One of his
villagers, a patient of mine, ran after us, and knelt by my side, expressing his good wishes. He
had had three fingers taken off by a gun accident, which were now on the way to recovery. I
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record this because a friend of mine told me, when you find an instance of a native’s gratitude,
note it down. K. and P. soon caught us up, and said the chief was better. He said I was his friend.
He loved me very much, and “Go in peace.” He asked K. if I would accept a man to be my slave.
K. said he thought not. Most of the men in his village are slaves. Well, I must confess that I was
glad to get my back turned upon my friend, and I came to the conclusion that the time had not
yet come for the white man to settle near him. He is a small chief to put on such airs, and from
all accounts his uncle, Kitimkuru, is a bloodthirsty tyrant. They know right well that with the
advent of the white man their tyranny must cease. The day of reckoning is coming. We must
wait. Meanwhile this brief visit may have helped to establish kindly relations between us, and
brush away some of the superstitious fears in relation to ourselves. When the people know the
greater freedom in our service, we shall find them leaving their old masters.
Our course now is N.N.W., and in two and a half hours we come to a small stream called
Maengi, a tributary of the Lofu. In two more hours we reach the banks of the Lofu, which is a
considerable river now – in the dry season – as the numerous passages of the hippopotami show.
To the west a range of hills stretch, ending in a spur, where the natives go to worship Kisya, a
spirit who is supposed to dwell in a room in the rock with natural door and windows. Kitimbwa’s
and Ponde’s people used to come here and bring food and fowls as offerings. The Kasema
(prophet) would announce that the spirit is not pleased with fowls, he wants a cow. A heifer is
brought and killed, which the devotees eat, and the prophet announces that rain will follow
behind. The Awemba now send on man to do the honors for them. Our course runs along the
banks of the Lofu, where game abounds, and the novice who can only close his right eye and is
obliged to hold the rifle on the left shoulder – a Benjamite in this noble exercise alone – cannot
be over-elated with his first antelope here. However, somewhat to his surprise, and to the delight
of the men, a kapaya, swinging between the bending forms of two men, is being brought across
the river bank, and borne somewhat gingerly across the temporary bridge made with branches
thrown across overhanging trees. The next day we cross a most extensive plain, where the
ground would yield anything, and our headman said if a white man settled here the people would
soon gather round. The Mululwe, the stream we passed on our outward journey, has now become
a large river, and, after crossing this plain, empties itself into the Lofu. After crossing it we found
the plain covered with water, which in some places took our men up to the neck. We crossed
some more tributaries of the Mululwe and camped on the bank of one of them, near Ombwe’s
new village, where a school is built, and we hope soon to station a native teacher. The next day
we descended the steep, 2,500 feet, to the lake, Pambete looking like a draught on a board and
the two islands like specks on a mirror. After resting on the margin of the lake for a time, we
started again for home, where our friends crowded the gate to meet us and give us a warm
welcome.
W. Thomas.

Pg 22 – “Personal Notes”
Africa

The Rev. D.P. and Mrs. Jones and Mrs. Purves reached Fwambo on August 29th, having
been travelling exactly sixteen weeks. They met with a boisterous reception from the natives, and
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found their colleagues in good health. Mr. Jones found that during his absence many changes for
the better had taken place, and he is specially pleased with the good industrial work being turned
out by the natives. A good brick dwelling-house has been erected, the bricks made and laid, and
the doors, window-panes, nails, etc., made by natives. – The Rev. W. Thomas reports a meeting
of sixty-eight natives at what may be called a Christian Endeavor class at Niamkolo, which
meets every week. “This,” he says, “is our greatest hope.” – Dr. C.B. Mather expected to reach
England early in the New Year.

February
Pg 48 – “Announcements”
Arrivals in England
Mr. C.B. Mather, L.R.C.S., L.R.C.P. (Ed.), from Central Africa, per steamer Guelph,
January 15th.
Births

Jones – December 11th, at Sheffield, the wife of the Rev. D. Picton Jones, Central Africa,
of a son.

March
Pg 61 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board Meeting, January 29th, 1895 – A.J. Shepheard, Esq., in the chair. Number of
Directors present, 57.
The Foreign Secretary introduced Dr. C.B. Mather on his return from Central Africa.
The Directors expressed their joy and satisfaction in the evidence of the progress and firm
establishment of the Tanganyika Mission, Central Africa, afforded by the fact that three native
converts are already deemed capable of being entrusted with the work of teaching among their
fellow-countrymen in out-stations belonging to the Mission; and they also approved the proposal
to establish a new station on the Ulungu Plateau as near as possible to the Liendwe Valley, under
the charge of the Rev. D.P. Jones, with Mr. Nutt as his assistant.

Pg 78 – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa
A New Center
The missionaries forming the Tanganyika District Committee have resolved upon the
formation of a new station on the Ulungu Plateau, as near the Liendwe Valley as possible. The
Rev. D.P. Jones and Mr. Nutt have removed from Fwambo to the new center at Kambole. From
the place selected the population of the valley can be reached in four hours. There are also
several villages on the plateau within reach of the new station, and the villages already occupied
by native teachers can be more efficiently taken under the supervision of a European at the new
station than from Niamkolo. Further, there is every prospect that a considerable population will
soon gather round the missionaries, as was the case at Niamkolo and Fwambo. The new station
will possess all the advantages of Fwambo, being at the same elevation, and having an excellent
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water supply. It can be reached from Niamkolo in about two days overland, or in a single day by
boat. The removal of Mr. Nutt to the new station has necessitated the transference of Mr. and
Mrs. Hemans from Niamkolo to Fwambo. Mr. Hemans opened a school at Fwambo’s village
with ninety-three children in attendance, and the number has daily increased, as has also been the
case with the school at the head station. Upon the day on which he wrote (November 2nd) there
had been 287 children at the former school and 153 (boys only) at the latter.

Pg 80 – “Personal Notes”
Africa

Mr. W.H. Nutt, of the Tanganyika Mission, has paid a visit to Lake Rikwa [Rukwa],
accompanied by a small company of men and boys. The lake, he says, is gradually shrinking
from all sides, especially from the north. It is simply a huge mud hole, having no outlet, and
yearly becoming smaller. Yet he is convinced that at one time it must have rivalled Lake
Tanganyika in width. The circular tour to and from the lake was accomplished in seventeen days.
Mr. Nutt did a little to break the heathen darkness with the rays of Gospel light, and the
monotony of settled station life, by a most enjoyable run through Fipa and Uwanda. Mr. Nutt
took careful notes of the distanced traveled, population, industries, religion (the worship of
spirits), and conditions of the people. The population of the district passed through – a walk of
244 miles – he estimates at not exceeding 5,000.

April
Pg 94 – “Personal Notes”
Africa

Mr. F.S. Arnot has been the guest of our missionaries at the south end of Lake
Tanganyika on his way to the north-west of Lake Moero, where a station has lately been
established, and where Mr. Cobbe, by whom Mr. Arnot was accompanied, is to be settled.
Incidentally, Mr. Arnot spoke of our Forward Movement, and remarked that it was a mistake to
say it had stopped; the one wheel had gone on, and we were only waiting for the other to follow.
“May God grant it,” adds the Rev. W. Thomas, in repeating the incident. – Kalulu, one of the
native teachers, preached at Niamkolo in December, and at the close five converts were baptized,
three of them promising youths in the workshop, and other two being the wives of teachers.

Pg 111 – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa
Urambo Mission
Mr. W. Draper, writing from Urambo on December 13th, says: “For a long time we have
at our daily service spoken to the people upon short sentences, as ‘God sees all,’ ‘God loves all,’
‘God hates sin,’ ‘Jesus died for us,’ ‘Come to the Savior,’ etc. We find it takes us several days to
teach them one hymn of three verses, and as for the Ten Commandments – well, I do not know
how long it has taken. Still, there are some boys and girls who can repeat the twenty-three
hymns. Our singing is very good. At many chapels and schools in England I heard far worse for
the same number present.” Mr. Draper reports an average attendance at the boys’ school of fortythree during November, and says that the services are better attended than ever. On magicTranscription of articles from The Chronicle of the London Missionary Society pertaining to the Central African
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lantern nights 200 or more attend, and the missionaries would welcome fresh slides – e.g.,
“Pilgrim’s Progress.” The German Resident, who takes an interest in mission work, intended
visiting the station, and the German doctors had expressed their willingness to come at the
shortest notice in case of sickness.

May
Pg 125 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board Meeting, March 26th, 1895 – Rev. J.P. Gledstone in the chair. Number of Directors
present, 49.
The sale of the Mission steamer, Good News, on Lake Tanganyika, Central Africa, to the
African Lakes Company (Limited), was approved.

August
Pg 203 – “Secretarial Notes”
From the Foreign Secretary
The British South Africa Company is one of the most remarkable illustrations in modern
times of what can be done by British energy and determination, backed by ample funds. Having
established its position in Matabeleland, Mashonaland, and the vast region north of the Zambesi,
reaching to the southern shore of Lake Tanganyika, it has now entered upon a still further
extension of territory, and one about which the constituents of this Society may well feel deeply
concerned. It appears that by the terms of the Charter given to the Company, it was agreed that
the Bechuanaland Protectorate might some day be incorporated within the dominions of the
Company. During the recent visit of Mr. Rhodes to England, it seems to have been arranged
between him and the Colonial Office that the time had now arrived when such a transfer should
be carried out. The Colony of British Bechuanaland is to be absorbed into the Cape Colony, and
the whole of the vast region north of the boundaries of the British Bechuanaland, and which has
for some time been known as the Protectorate, including the dominions of Batwene at Kanye, the
Bakwena tribe at Molepolole, and Khama’s people, is to be included within the territories and
jurisdiction of the British South Africa Company. The Directors of this Society have consistently
pursued the policy of non-intervention in political matters, unless there has been some very
urgent reason for expressing an opinion; and consequently, as the people of Bechuanaland have
not yet expressed any protest against this annexation, and have not asked for any help to prevent
its being carried out, the matter has not been regarded as being within the sphere of the Society’s
interference. It is, however, a matter about which the constituents of the Society ought to be
informed, and about which it is time that some clearly-defined public opinion become formulated
and expressed. By what right can the British Government, or any other Government, after having
induced the tribes occupying a vast tract of country to place themselves under British protection,
decide without consulting them to hand them over to any other jurisdiction other than that of the
Imperial rule of Britain – least of all to the jurisdiction of a great commercial operation?
R. Wardlaw Thompson.
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Pg 216 – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa
Wreck of the “Morning Star”
Mr. A.D. Purves thus describes the disaster which has overtaken the Tanganyika Mission,
in the wreck of the Morning Star lifeboat: - “On Saturday, February 23, we had a dreadful storm
at Niamkolo; it came on between twelve and one o’clock noon. The old men in the village say
they never saw anything like it. I was alone in the village, Mr. Thomas being away on the
Ulungu hills at the time. I was in bed when the storm commenced, having been confined with
fever for a week. I at once thought of the Morning Star, which was anchored behind a bluff, to
the east of the station, and rose from my bed. I called the crew, and we went down to the Lake,
but the waves were so large, that they just threw the men ashore, like pieces of wood, so that it
was impossible for us to get aboard. The boat was in very good anchorage, and was well
sheltered from the wind, but, being an open boat, the spray and the rain soon filled her, and she
sank water logged at her anchorage. In less than half an hour the waves had washed out all her
internal fittings, including her cable fixing. She then commenced to drift ashore, the air-tight
compartments keeping her buoyant. When she came near the shore, I noticed that she had parted
amidships, the section bolts having given way. I had all our village men out by this time, and as
soon as we were able, we pulled her up on to the beach. We recovered nearly all the wreckage,
and both the anchors. I have examined the boat since, and I believe she shall be able to make her
seaworthy again. It is a great loss to us at this time, and we feel it very much.”
Famine
“There is great hunger at present,” continues Mr. Purves, “in our village, owing to the
locusts having destroyed all the maize crop. I have made several voyages lately to neighboring
villages, buying food to enable us to keep the workshop boys from going away from our
influence. Many of our people are away at present, in search of food. When away buying food I
visited the village of Kasanga, on the east coast of the lake. It is a very large village, and has
never been visited by any of our Mission since it was burnt down during the war with Kakunga
some four years ago. The chief and people treated me very kindly. I had service in the village, at
which over 400 people were present. The chief is very anxious that we should go and teach his
people. The Catholic missionaries wanted to build in his village, but he refused to let them. He
said he wanted the Kizamkolo missionaries to build and teach his village because he knew them.
His daughter was a member of our church at Niamkolo, and his son, who is chief of a village
about two miles further up the lake, attended our school for some time, where he learned to read
a little. He is very anxious to learn, and asked me to go back and teach him. These villages are
little more than a day’s journey from our village by land, and is only six hours by boat. I hope we
shall be able in the near future to do something for these people.”
Urambo Mission
Writing on March 30th, the Rev. T.F. Shaw reports: - “During the last nine months our
work has progressed very well indeed, and whereas last June 100 was a good Sunday morning
congregation, we now have usually about 350, not less, and our entire upstairs hall is full.”
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Nearly a month later Mr. Draper stated that in his Boys’ School he had 86 names on the roll, and
occasionally he had nearly 100 in attendance. “The boys are quiet, and some have done well in
learning, especially in spelling. Every boy knows all the hymns used, viz., 24. If the attendance
at the Sunday morning service goes on increasing, a larger room will be needed. The people do
really seem to enjoy the services, but I am sorry to say there is no sign of even one trying or
wanting to live a new life in Christ Jesus. We speak very plainly to them, asking them questions,
privately and otherwise, and many have said ‘Yes, what you say is good and true, but our
customs and ways are good enough for us.’ Oh, that the Holy Spirit may move their hearts, and
that soon some may cry out ‘What must I do to be saved?’ In my own heart,” adds Mr. Draper, “I
cannot help thinking that good has and is being done all around us.”

September
Pg 227 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board Meeting, July 23rd, 1895. – Rev. J.P. Gledstone in the chair. Number of Directors
present, 77.
The return of Mr. and Mrs. Hemans, of the Central African Mission, to England during
the present year, was sanctioned.

Pg 246 – “The Field is the World”

A German lieutenant – Count von Gotzen – has recently made a journey which is said to
rival those of Stanley and Cameron. He has traversed the region between Albert Nyanza and
Tanganyika, and has discovered a lake larger than the former of these, with a great river flowing
out of it and falling into Tanganyika. The lake is at an altitude of 5,000 feet above the sea, and is
surrounded by mountains, some of which are 10,000 feet high – Ibid. [Free Church of Scotland
Monthly]

Pg 248 – “The Grandeur of the British Nation”

“Why is it God has caused the white sails of our vessels to dot every ocean in the globe?
Why is every sea furrowed with the keels of our merchantmen, which have been called ‘the
fittest avenue to our palace-front?’ Why has He given us that gigantic force of expanded vapor
which we have made our slave? Why has He enabled us to seize the lightening by its wing of fire
to flash our humblest message through the hearts of mountains and under oceans? It was not for
no purpose that God has given us such powers as these. We are not intended to be the
accumulators of the world’s riches, nor the carriers of its burdens, nor the manufacturers of its
good; we are not to be the beasts of burden of the world, but we are to be the evangelists of
Christ. Our greatness depends upon it; does not depend upon our coal, or our iron, or our gold, or
our vast factories, or our flaming furnaces, or our mighty ships, or our victorious armies. But our
force – the grandeur of the British nation – lies in the faithfulness and righteousness of its sons;
and if they be faithful and righteous they will not neglect the last command received from their
Savior, Christ – they will carry it out, and they will know that God’s voice has called them, and
that His finger has beckoned them.” – Dean Farrar in the C.M.S. Intelligencer.
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October
Pg 251 – “Secretarial Notes”
From the Foreign Secretary
Before this reaches the eye of the readers of the Chronicle, Khama and his brother Chiefs
will have been seen by large numbers of friends who are interested in the progress of Christianity
in South Africa, and who know something of the work of the Society in Bechwanaland. Khama’s
name and history have been well known to the Christian public for years, and he will deservedly
receive a most cordial and sympathetic welcome. The object which has brough the Chiefs to this
country ought to be clearly understood, and when understood cannot fail to commend itself as
natural and reasonable to all right-thinking men.
The story of our political connection with Bechwanaland is to many of us a very
humbling chapter of Imperial politics. But for the past ten years the tribes have been under an
Imperial protectorate which has been administered on lines, on the whole, most fair to the
natives. They have been left in possession of their territory; they have their own tribal
government, European commissioners being appointed to administer justice in all cases in which
white men are involved; the sale or gift of intoxicating drink to natives is prohibited under heavy
penalties, and is only permitted at all under special restrictions. The Protectorate was established
not a day too soon. During the past ten years the tide of European immigration to the interior of
South Africa has flowed with swift and resistless force. The gleam of gold is as attractive to the
British pioneer as a bunch of carrots is to a donkey. Bechwanaland has been overrun by eager
prospectors, and mineral concessions on a gigantic scale have been secured by speculative
syndicates. That remarkable combination of dukes and stock-jobbers, the British South Africa
Company, which was so largely the product of the genius and enterprise of Mr. Rhodes, has
acquired enormous territory in the interior, partly by negotiation and partly by force of arms. By
virtue of its Charter from the Imperial Government, the Company now exercises sovereign
control over Mashonaland, Matebeleland, and a vast tract of country north of the Zambesi. Now
it transpires that Lord Knutsford, when Colonial Secretary, promised the Company that in due
time the Bechwanaland Protectorate should be added to their dominions. Lord Ripon in turn
confirmed this promise, and now Mr. Rhodes is agitating for the realization of the compact. The
chiefs and people of Bechwanaland object to the change. They have no complaint to make
against the Company, but they see that it is a company with the interests of its own shareholders
to care for. They think that Imperial rule is likely to be more impartial and unbiased than even
the best-intentioned financial corporation. The matter seems to them to be one of such vital
importance that they have undertaken the long journey to England to plead the cause of their
people before the Colonial Office, the British public, and Her Majesty the Queen. With all our
hearts we wish them success.
R. Wardlaw Thompson.
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Pg 251 – “A Missionary Attacked by a Tiger”

We regret to say that Mr. J.E. Reid was attacked by a tiger while on his way back from
Phalapye to Lake Ngami. At one point on the road he went on in front of his wagon, and when
his dogs started barking he followed them into the bush for a considerable time. In a patch of
bush he heard a growl, and a tiger sprang at him and knocked him down. The animal bit his right
arm and clawed his eyes and head before leaving him. Mr. Reid lay under a bush for eight hours
until found by the natives. Mr. Weatherel, a trader, came to him some days after and dressed his
wounds. When Mr. Willoughby heard of the occurrence he went at once to meet Mr. Reid.
[Surely they mean lion?]

Pg 264 – “From Month to Month”
Central Africa
Visit to Kasanga
The Rev. W. Thomas and Messrs. A. Carson and W.H. Nutt have all been attacked by a
trying fever, but all have, we are glad to say, recovered. Mr. Thomas has been visiting the village
of Kasanga on the west side of the Lake. The Morning Star still being useless, he performed the
voyage in a large canoe belonging to some Fipa fishermen, and, after calling at a small village
called Kipwa, where he met an old patient, he reached Kasanga early, and was received gladly
by Chief and people. He found that the village contained between 600 and 700 people. “We held
a service in the moonlight – a novel experience for them as well as myself. The Chief, an old
man, who spent a year on our station before he succeeded to the office, was anxious to have a
school built, but felt somewhat jealous of a teacher settling there. Finally, he said he would like
Ungulu, the teacher now on the hills, to come. He took me round the village and showed the sites
both for a school and church. He told me that the French priests from Mpala, two days higher up
the lake, had visited him and were anxious to begin work in his village. He declined, saying he
knew us, and that he wished us to come. They were not at all pleased.” Mr. Purves has
consequently been engaged in building a school at Kasanga, and Ungulu is to be transferred to
that village.
Kambole Mission
The position of the missionaries at the new station of Kambole has greatly improved
since the beginning of the year. Having secured a few more workmen, they made good progress
with the buildings, and were comfortably settled in a dwelling-house before the end of March.
“My time,” says the Rev. D.P. Jones, writing on March 26th, “has been spent mostly during these
last two months in translation work. When I was down at the Lake it was suggested that we print
a small hymn-book. The number of hymns we possessed at that time would be about thirty.
Seeing that this collection was small, and that a greater variety was desirable, we have all been at
work composing new ones, so that when the book is printed we shall probably have sixty hymns
on a variety of subjects. This will be a valuable addition to our literature. I have also just
completed a translation of Aesop’s Fables. Mr. Jones has visited the Chief Chungu, and on the
way he stayed a Sunday with Kalulu, the teacher who is stationed at Mututu’s village. Kalulu’s
residence in the village has not been without good effect. In two or three instances his advice and
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persuasion have prevented the Chief from perpetrating acts of injustice towards his subjects. “I
am confident, also,” adds Mr. Jones, “that after the idea of ‘do nothing without pay’ is banished,
they will attend school and Sunday service in larger numbers. There can be no doubt that the
message as delivered by a native is far better understood than it possibly can be from a white
man, however well he may know the native language. And I have, therefore, much faith in the
establishment of native teachers in the different villages, especially when they have been well
equipped.” Mr. Jones and Mr. Nutt had been having rather an exciting time with lions and
leopards at Kambole.

November
Pg 281 – “Centenary Convention, Founders Week”
Our African Missions
The meeting on Tuesday afternoon
was devoted to papers descriptive of our
South and Central African Missions,
Arthur Marshall, Esq., Chairman of the
Committee which has those missions
specially under its care, presiding. An
opening prayer was offered by the Rev.
A.D. Philps, of Coggeshall.
The Chairman remarked that South
Africa was the scene of one of the earliest
missions of the Society, and some noble men had worked there and in Central Africa. But Africa
needed not only men who were faithful, but men who were pre-eminently patient and full of
faith. Dotted over South Africa were workers for nearly every missionary society, and he though
the work, as a whole, might be described as not very progressive or encouraging, owing to the
peculiar conditions of climate and race. But the country was now being opened up in a perfectly
marvelous way by commercial enterprise, and it behooved the Society to show an equal amount
of enterprise in regard to its work in South Africa. He though they would not be any the worse
for being stirred up by those who were seeking after material riches. It seemed to him necessary
that the Society should pay special attention to educational work and the training of native
evangelists. Though they had never lost sight of those departments, they had not been successful
in them in the past, and he hoped they would now make a fresh start. There were, however,
encouraging lights. For thirty years missionaries had labored in Matebeleland under great
discouragements, but there were now a few converts. Now, as if by magic, the whole territory
had been thrown open to mission work. The Society would like to retain the field in its own
hands, but it would mean a very heavy reinforcement of missionaries. They had been very much
encouraged by the pioneer mission to Lake Ngami under Mr. Wookey; and in Central Africa,
where so many had laid down their lives, God was blessing the work of the missionaries.
The Rev. E. Lloyd, of Kanye, read a paper on “The Work in Bechuanaland and at Lake
Ngami.”
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Mr. Lloyd detailed the various methods employed by the missionaries, and the difficulties
arising from the conditions of life and character of the people. Among his suggestions towards
improvement were better literature, better houses for the people, improved educational
institutions, more European missionaries, and lastly a new version of the Sechwana Bible.
Encouragement was derived from the growing weakness of heathenism, from the fact that the
Scriptures were not to be found in all the Sechwana dialects, and from the excellence of the
noble band of native preachers. In four years the natives had contributed £12,000 [~$2 million in
2021] for building new churches and £1,600 towards the evangelization of their own country,
besides generous gifts to the Centenary Fund. Some of the converts had shown a wonderful spirit
of faithfulness to the Gospel, even unto death. The work at Lake Ngami was recent and difficult;
but there was there and elsewhere in South Africa a splendid and growing opportunity.
The Foreign Secretary read the Rev. C.D. Helm’s paper on “The Position, Peculiarities,
and Needs of the Matebele Mission.”
Commenced over thirty years ago among the warlike Matebele, it was carried on under
discouraging conditions from the first; the reasons given being the inordinate conceit of the
natives, as they were looked upon as unconquerable by the surrounding tribes; their innate
cruelty and blood-thirstiness; the belief in witchcraft; their immorality; and the absence of
religious ideas. Since the late war, circumstances had changed materially. The Matebele now
exhibited none of their former haughtiness and impudence, and although they still believed in
witchcraft, the belief was ineffective, and though their nature was not changed they had no
longer any scope for their cruel practices. Altogether, the outlook was very hopeful. In the past
there had always been the few who were faithful adherents and attendants at the services, and the
ordinary attendance had now marvelously increased. The natives more than ever recognized that
the missionaries had been their true friends. They were everywhere gladly received, and their
message was listened to with attention. Some natives had given towards the new church at Inyati,
because they felt interested in the Gospel, while in the case of others “their bump of
acquisitiveness being largely developed, they will think it a decided loss if they do make use of
the church.” The Chartered Company had promised to give several farms for the work of the
Society, and, urged Mr. Helm, to do efficient work there should be four or five European
missionaries as superintendents of as many districts, and an equal number of artisans, besides
native evangelists and teachers, and a training and industrial school.
As a paper had not been received from the Rev. D.P. Jones, Dr. C.B. Mather, of
Niamkolo, Lake Tanganyika, read a paper, prepared by himself, on “Our Work in Central Africa:
As it is, and as it may be.”
Dr. Mather, of Lake Tanganyika, stated that from 1877 to 1886 many difficulties and
disappointments, also great trials of faith and patience, were experienced, but since then a new
era had dawned with more promising results and greater encouragement. Round each of the three
centers of Fwambo, Niamkolo, and Kambole there lived from 600 to 1,500 natives who obtained
the benefits of regular instruction, and outside that circle 3,000 more came into occasional
contact with the missionary. The chief methods of work were – industrial training, medical and
educational work. Some 800 children were under training; those who came to be treated went
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away with friendly intentions; God’s message was proclaimed Sunday by Sunday to about 1,000
persons, and some were beginning to exercise a living faith in God. There was abundant scope
for future development.
The Rev. F. Lion Cachet, of the Reformed Church in Holland (who has spent twenty
years as a missionary in Africa), offered congratulations to the London Missionary Society. The
Netherlands churches had laborers in the mission-field 250 years ago, and they had had their
martyrs like other churches. They were at present working among a population of six or seven
millions in Central Java. Although they were not rich, their prayer at present was for men rather
than funds. Their churches looked to England to help them to do away with the opium curse. In
conclusion he said: “God-speed the old London Missionary Society.”
Rev. J. Chalmers asked with great earnestness whether the liquor traffic amongst native
races could not be stopped. He solemnly protested against Great Britain taking over countries
and then ruining them. Without reference to the Home Government, the excellent Governor of
New Guinea (Sir William Macgregor) had strictly enforced his own proclamation, visiting with a
£30 [~$5,300 in 2021] fine, or six months’ hard labor, the offence of either selling or giving
strong drink, with expulsion from the country for a second offence.
The Foreign Secretary thought it only just to the Government to say that they were
honestly endeavoring to enforce the laws relating to the liquor traffic in Bechuanaland, but the
fiscal and geographical conditions were such that it was not so easy to regulate the traffic as it
was in New Guinea, with its more clearly defined boundary. He would like to remind the
meeting that Khama, strongly as he felt on the question of drink, had come principally to protest
against the handing over of his country to a commercial company, and he (Mr. Thompson)
earnestly hoped that the delegates present would take the matter home with them, and, wherever
they had the chance, express their opinion to those who have influence in the nation so that a
body of public opinion might be raised up, so strong and united, irrespective of political party,
that the good chiefs and their people might remain under the rule of the Queen and not be handed
over to a company, however respectable that company might be.
The Rev. J.P. Gledstone closed the meeting with prayer.

December
Pg 321 – “African Missions”

Golden South Africa has for some time past claimed a large share of the attention of the
British public – a tleast, of that section of the public which is eager for gain. The “Kafir” Market
has been in a highly excitable and sensitive state. Visions of a new El Dorado have floated before
many eyes. Fabulous dividends have been paid; speculation on a gigantic scale has occupied the
minds of multitudes; vast sums of money have been made and lost. And there are many who
believe that the development of the mineral wealth of South Africa is as yet only begun.
It is well that just at this time the visit to England of the three Bechwana chiefs should
have come to remind the Christian portion of the money-making public that there is another
aspect of the development of South Africa which is at least of equal importance with the
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.

exploitation of its mineral wealth, and that we have responsibilities towards the land of gold and
diamonds which cannot be settled by the Stock Market, though they are vastly increased by the
wealth we are gathering there.
No more striking and effective object-lesson of the results which have followed Christian
work among the heathen could have been given, and no more powerful appeal for missions could
have been made, than the presence among us of these three representatives of the native races
whom our gold-hunters find in possession of their land of promise. A hundred years ago the very
names of the tribes over which Bathoen, Sebele, and Khama now rule were unknown to the
world. The Bechwanas were living in barbarism and ignorance remote from the outposts of
civilization, and were the slaves of gross superstition and of corrupt and impure habits. To-day
there is in each of these tribes a Christian community growing steadily in numbers, character,
and intelligence, and the life of the heathen portion of the tribes is being powerfully affected by
the influence of Christianity. Two of the three chiefs are themselves men of consistent Christian
character, who are striving to lead their people in the path of progress, and to rule them by the
law of Christ. And the mission which has led them to take the long and most unaccustomed
journey from their own land to England is an evidence at once of their courage, their
enlightenment, their confidence in the justice of a Christian nation, and, above all, of their deep
concern for all that affects the best interests of their own people. These men, who have received
the Gospel from us, come to ask our assistance in keeping out of their country the vice and
temptation which more effectually than anything else would prevent the progress of the Gospel.
Surely this is a spectacle calculated to fill every Christian heart with praise. What wonders God
hath wrought!
The presence and appeal of the chiefs have awakened a deep and widespread sympathy.
There has been something so simple, so childlike, so dignified, so candid and reasonable, and so
pathetic in their appeal and in their whole bearing, that they have won the hearts of men very
widely apart in many other matters. A feeling of unmixed satisfaction and rejoicing has followed
the decision of Her Majesty’s Government, by which they have been enabled to gain practically
all they asked for, while the needs of the rapidly growing white population of the Chartered
Company’s territories have also been met. They return to South Africa having won for their
people a security of tenure and a freedom of position greater than they ever possessed before,
and they go form us accompanied by the sympathies and good wishes of hosts of friends.
Now, however, we have to consider a more serious aspect of the matter. We bless God
for the visible evidences these African visitors have afforded us of the power of His grace. We
rejoice that they and their people are to be preserved from being overwhelmed and swept away
by the strong tide of European immigration. But the triumph of sympathy is the beginning of
responsibility. The future of these tribes is now to be shaped. It must not be forgotten that the
large majority of the people are still in heathenism, that they are ignorant, and socially and
intellectually, as well as spiritually, unequal at present to taking any worthy place in the
community of South African life. They have now a breathing space and an opportunity of
proving their fitness for permanence and for respect. But, if the present opportunity be not
speedily and profitably used, the danger which has now been averted will certainly arise again in
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a more acute form, and they will lose that freedom and that possession of which they have not
made a worthy use.
During the coming years the tribes must adapt themselves to the new conditions of life
around them, by the reconstruction of their social and tribal habits, by the development of
industrial training, by education, and by the power of religion in creating new character and
establishing principle. How is all this to be done? Certainly it cannot be expected that it will be
done by their own initiative, or as the result of their own unaided effort. The agency which has
wrought in them the change which already appears is the only agency capable of leading them on
into a true and worthy future.
To the Society which has been honored by God to carry the Gosep to the Bechwanas the
present opportunity brings as serious a responsibility as it does to them. If they must learn in
order that they may be fitted for the future, we must teach that we may fulfil our trust towards
those whom God has committed to our care. The Society’s Mission in Bechwanaland will need
to be pushed forward with fresh earnestness if its work among the Bechwanas, which ahs been so
well begun, is to be worthily completed.
Two books recently published are likely to prove of great interest and assistance to those
whose hearts have been stirred by the visit of the chiefs. “Three Great African Chiefs,” by the
Rev. Edwin Lloyd, of Kanye, makes no pretensions of being other than a brief sketch written to
mee the need of the present hour. It is the work of one who has not written a book before, and,
probably, the literary critic may find without difficulty blemishes of style and faults of
arrangement. It is, however, brightly and pleasantly written, and contains much interesting
information about the Bechwana tribes and their rulers, without any attempt to hide their faults or
to exaggerate their virtues. “Twenty Years in Khama’s Country,” by the late Rev. J.D. Hepburn,
is a charming volume, which no one can read without personal profit. The editor of the series of
letters of which the book is chiefly constructed has been singularly successful in his labors. As
the reader proceeds there are gradually delineated in his mind two charming companion pictures
– the saintly, unselfish, fervent, and consecrated missionary and the truly noble Christian chief;
while incidentally the lights and shadows, the hopes and disappointments, the difficulties and
triumphs of Christian work among the Bechwana people come vividly into view. It is a book to
be read and kept and read again.
R.W.T.

Pg 322 – “Secretarial Notes”
From the Editorial Secretary
The December issue of News from Afar contains a leader from the Rev. Urijah R.
Thomas on the “Bead-roll of the Century”; an interesting “Chat” with the Rev. J.L. Green, of
Demerara; a paper on “King Khama,” by Miss Florence Balgarnie; a description of work on
“Lake Tanganyika,” by Mr. Leonard T. Horne; a pathetic testimony to the lovable character of
the late Dr. J.L. Phillips by “One who knew him”; and a “Letter” from the Rev. Arthur E.
Claxton, of Chung King. The “Children’s Garden” has a regular Christmas air and tone about it.
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The number is freely illustrated. Parents should see to it that News from Afar finds its way to
their house.

Pg 324 – “Proceedings of the Board”

Board Meeting, November 12th, 1895. Rev. J.P. Gledstone in the chair. Number of
Directors present, 86.
The Directors welcomed the Rev. E.S. Oakley, from Almora; Mr. and Mrs. J.H.E.
Hemans, from Lake Tanganyika (accepting at the same time some of the first copy-books used in
the Mission, and specimens of needlework); and Dr. T. Gillison, from Hankow; and took
farewell of the Rev. W.B. Phillips, returning to Calcutta. The Rev. T.M. Reekie, of Toronto, was
also introduced to the Board.

Pg 330 – “A Letter from Tanganyika School Boys”

When Mr. and Mrs. Hemans (whose reception by the Board is referred to on page 324)
were about to leave their station the scholars at Kawimbe were greatly troubled. These colored
missionaries had completely won their affection and confidence, and very earnestly did the lads
plead that a substitute might soon be sent. In reply to their request Mr. Hemans suggested that
they should write down what they wanted to say and address it to the Foreign Secretary of the
London Missionary Society. At once they accepted the suggestion, and, retiring to the end of the
school-house drew up the following petition, which we give in facsimile with a translation
appended. Evidently Young Central Africa is getting on!
Translation
“Kawimbe, 5th January, 1895
“Master, - We want a person who knows to teach well like Hemans. We love Hemans
because he generally tells good things to people and teaches well. We want a cheerful, loving,
and faithful person. In days past we were in darkness alone, but now we are greatly thanking
God, who has brought him, and in our hearts we are rejoicing.
“We are not angry with anyone – we love all; but we want a person who should come
from Jamaica, like Hemans.
“We write these words on behalf of all the school children.”
(Signed)
Kipapa.
Mauluki.
Makiende.
Kisama.
Kombe.
Simbwa.
Maliwanda.
Swepa.

Ngolwe.
Ndalambo.
Kisimba.
Kilalu.
Manyika.
Mulinda.
Tungo.

Mwamba.
Mutale.
Kimvyamuti.
Musatwe.
Kito.
Kamimbi.
Kizyemu.
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Pg 344 – “Announcements”
Arrivals in England
Mr. J.H.E. Hemans and Mrs. Hemans, from Lake Tanganyika Central Africa, per steamer
Tartar, at Southampton, October 16th.
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.

