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T H E  R A V E N S ’ C L U B

“ And the ravens brought him bread and flesh in the 
morning- and bread and flesh in the evening : and he 
drank of the brook.”  1 Kings 17:8.

Daring the last Month gifts have been received in 
the following amounts ;

STATI0NSH1PS.
Hiues, Mr. aud Mrs. A . F ., 

N .Y .
PREACHERSHIPS.

Barnes, Mrs. W . E  , 111. 
Belding, Frank,
Brown, Rev. Geo., Wis. 
Bunten, A. B., Kas 
Bunten, Bealah, Kas.

15.00

60.00 
80.00
15.00 
12.50
25.00

Campbell,Mr. and Mrs.R.P. ,Pa. 25.00 
Collins, C. C., Ind 25.00
Detter, W . C-, Kas 60.00
Gay. Mrs. W . J ,  N. Y. 400.00
Harding, H. C., W is. 7.50
Hughes, Mrs. J., Wis. 6.00
Kuight, Rev. C. S., Ky. 10.00
Martin, Geo. W ., N. Y . 30.00
Montgomery, Miss E., S. D.
Moser, Miss M. E .,la . 30.00
Mueller, Miss M., Pa. 5.00
Taylor, J. M., Fund 25.00
Waldsmith, L. O., Ala. 10.00
Watkin, Mts. C,, N. Y . 30.00
Mackay, Mrs. E. H ., Cal. 50.00

Sunday Sehool Classes.
Bible Class of Miss Lizzie Burt,

Miuetto, N,  Y. 32.00
” ”  Pleasant Ridge
Adult, Viola, Wis. 33.00
”  ” Ladies, Panola,
111. 15.00

Forward Class, Class, M. E. Ch., 
Roxbury, Kas. 20.00

Epworth Leagues.
Adair, la. 40.00
Gauges, Mich. . 10.00
Jason Lee, Salem, Ore. 15.00
Lowman Meml., Topeka, Kas. 30.00
Walnut Grove, Topeka, Kas. 80.00

SCHOLARSHIPS.
Bailey, Mrs. M , Wis, 45.00
Basil, A. J., O. 17.00
Basil, J. B ., O. 17.:>0
Bregman, Miss Tracia, la. 20.00
Boyce, Mrs. W . J. N. Y . 30.00
Bunten, A . B., Kas. 11.25
Carr, Mrs. M., Kas. 10.00
Fitt, A. J., Col. 3.75
Johonnett, Mable, Me. 20.00
Goudberg Miss M., Minn. 7.00
Hatch, Miss Okla. 10.00
House, W m . T ., 5.00
Holladay, Chas. F ., Kas. . 20.00 
Lean, Mrs. E. F ., Minn. 7.50
Martin, Mrs. aud Son, Okla. 5.00
Mueller, Miss M., Pa. 20.00
Michaels, Mr. and.Mrs. O. A . ,0 .15.00 
Wheeler, N .L. and family, O. 10.00
Young, O. G ., Ia. 10.00

Sunday Sehools and Classes. 
Boys Class, Numa Ch., Deer

Creek, Okla. 5.00
Cheerful Helpers and Mrs.

Basil, Scott, O. 17.00
Dorcas S. S. Class, First M. E.

Ch., Barberton, O. 15.00
Infant Class, Epworth M. E.,

Chicago. 20.00

Superior, Neb. 3.75
Epworth Leagues, •

Grand Ave.,iStuttgart, Ark. 20.<*0
Liudeu St., Allentown, Pa. 15.00

N ickle-A-W eek Club.
Boyd, Miss S., Pa. 15.00
Carter, B. T. Mich. 10.n0
Friend, Somerville, Mass. 10.00
Moffelfinger, Miss J , Pa. 3,00
Lauritszen, Mr. B ., Minn. 5.00
Stars, M. Miss C. Pa. 10.00
Starz, Miss L ., Pa. 10.00

Epworth Leagues.
Ausiin, Chicago 7.00
Avondale, r' 7.00
Bethel, ”  8.00
BerreyMeml., ”  24.00
Des Plaines, ”  S.00
Diversey Bvrl. 10.00
Edison Park, ”  5.00
Glen View, 2.00
Gross Park, ”  1.00
Hemenwa.\, ” 33.00
Irving Park’ ”  0.00
Joyce, ”  5.00
Norwood Park, 4.00
St. Lukiis, ” 29.00
Wicker Park. , 7.00

MISCELLANEOUS.
Anderson, Miss M ., MinS. 3.00

Best, Miss E ., Pa. 10.00
Bartlett, Mrs. S. E. G ., Cal. 3.00 
Farnsworth, Mrs. J., Ia. 5.00
Harris, Miss S. R. I. 5.00
Hughes, Mr. and Mrs.W .H .,W is. 5.00 
Leatherman, Mrs., G., Ind. 25.00 
Lloyd, Mr. and Mrs. D L., O. 15.00 
Mang, E. V. A. N. Y . 20.63
Olsled, Mrs. E., Mmu. 2.00
Novak, Miss M., W is. 20.00
Potter, Mrs. E D ., Cal. 50.00
Richards, Dr. and Mrs E.H., O. 80.00 
Richmond Ave. M.. E. Ch.,

Buffalo, N. Y . 375.00
Smith, Mrs. G. S ., Pa. 1.00
Snyder, Mrs. A ., O. 3 50
Sparks, Dr. D. S. Kas 5.00
Washburn, R. F. Pa. 5.00
S. S., Deer Creek, Okla. .11.18
Wesley S. S., S. Boston, Mass. 25.00
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P E R S O N A L  M E N T I O N
J^ISHOP Johnson a f t e r  

visiting the Rhodesia Mis
sion and the Mission in the 
Belgian Congo, with the Depu
tation, returned to Capetown 
where he took boat and went to 
Angola to hold Conference 
there.

j \ ] R  FAHS and Dr. Caldwell 
of the Deputation to Africa 

returned from their interesting 
and exciting adventures into 
the interior of the Dark 
Continent, visiting the Rhode
sia and the Congo Mission, 
going first to Johann esburg 
and then to Capetown. Thdy 
were fortunate enough to 
secure passage on a boat 
going to England, on their 
way to the States. Naturally 
they will be exceedingly glad 
to be at home after the

unexpectedly and unavoidably 
prolonged stay in this country. 
But, oh ! the marvelous talas, 
the hairbreadth escapes,
wonderful sights, and the 
terrible encounters that they 
will relate! Some of their
preconceived visions came to 
pass after long and patient wait
ing; they did see monkeys and 
baboons as well as many other 
wild animals, heard the roar of 
others, came too near to others 
for personal comfort, but alas 
and alack! they did not get a 
ride on the back of a hip
popotamus.

M R  ROWE, the third member 
of the Deputation has 

been granted a leave to stay in 
Africa to do some Interden
ominational Board work,taking 

Continued on page 10.
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THE BELL VERSUS THE DRUM
The Bell, the symbol of the Christian Chureh whieh stands for uplift of humanity, religiously, 

morally, phys'eally ani spiritually in its eoafliet agaias£ all ttiat the Drum, the symbol of 
heatneaism, superstition, moral degraiation, disease, hate, drunkenness, obseenity, 

and licentiousness, “ will eonquer in this Sign.”

THE bell, with its clear ringing tones, is the 
symbol of the worship of Christ, the Savior of 
mankind. These tones ring out to all mankind 
rest to the weary heart, peace to the troubled 
soul and comfort to the oppressed. There is no 
sound so full of meaning to sinsick humanity 
as the pealing of that very bell. In any coun
try and in any clime, a Christian hearing the 
tones from such a bell, strong and modest, reso
nant and purposeful, would immediately have 
the feeling of being at home. In the wilds of 
Africa with none of the concomitants of civili
zation to be seen, from the tones of the bell 
pealing for miles over the country vibrates a 
dominant chord which, is at variance with the 
mixture of sounds so common to the country. 
Weary and tired after riding through a heathen 
country, it 
c a m e  night 
and we a l l  
l o n g e d  for 
the home we 
had not seen 
f o r  t w o  
weeks. Sud- 
denlythe bell 
for evening 
p r a y e r s  
greeted our 
ears and we 
felt that we 
were at the
end of our
journey, though we still had a half hour before 
we could reach the station.

Equally resonant and purposeful and strong 
are the notes of the big drums, every where
used in Africa, and which áre the symbol of
heatuenism. Throughout the domains of the 
Bantu people, the tomtom is the call of the 
tribes. Undoubtedly, if an African should hear 
the tomtom in a foreign land he would feel a 
kinship. The drum symbolizes the intimate 
life of the heathen as very few other things 
could do. It is the method of communication 
from one village to another; it is the call to 
worship, to mourn, to pleasure, to sacrifice, to 
celebrate an event in the life of a member of 
the society, as marriage, planting, harvesting 
adolescence, etc. It bids one lose his present

cares and gives no abiding joy. These people 
mourn but they have no comfort. Their sacri
fice is a dead one for they never have an 
answer.

The rythm of the drum awakens an an
swering chord in these emotional people. The 
monotonous beating stirs their passions and as 
longs as the drink—sugarcane beer, beer from 
the cocoanut iree sap, from the limes, or distill
ed liquors from other fruits—lasts,these heathen 
dance, drink and engage in other evils indis
solubly connected with these orgies. As long 
as they can hear the beat of the drum, every 
evil thought runs riot. It is like a wild fire 
which runs until it is exhausted, leaving in itB 
train, moral and physical death, cracked skulls, 
stabs, wounds, disease.

The tones 
of the drum 
form a minor 
chord of life* 
giving forth 
the feeling of 
reaching af- 
t e r S o m e 
t h i n g  and 
having mis
sed It. It is a 
true symbo] 
of the uir 
satisfied, thB 
hopeless, thB 
joyless. The 

heathen laugh but there is no mirth. Often it 
has been said that to bring Christianity to the 
heathen is to disturb his carefree, happy, un
trammeled existence. Whoever has said thiB 
has never seen the average native in his 
kraal. Nor has he seen the downcast, dejected 
look in the eye, nor heard the unanswered 
wail of distress ? He never has understood 
the suffering of the diseased bodies or of thB 
polluted, obscene minds.

In the conflict between darkness and light, 
heathenism and Christianity, the latter will win 
as surely as the the light of the sun dispels thB 
physical darkness. And the sweet tones of thB 
emblem of righteousness will ride as triumph
antly and as far above the earth-born sounds of 
the' symbol of heathenism and evil, as the bell 
in its lofty steeple triumphs over the drum.

Inhambane Drums
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A DAY AT THE BODINE TRAINING SCHOOL
How many more could be reached if only more o f God's stewards 

at home better understood what a year’s schooling ($20.00) 
means to the Methodist boys of Inhambane,

African leader* of tomorrow.

P L I NY W. K E Y S

which entitles him to a first 
degree certificate. Quite a 
number of our students have 
already passed these exami
nations, and this year a number 
of the boys have returned for 
advanced work, in preparation 
for the second degree exami
nations which are to be held 
in October. Eleven-forty ends 
the morning’s work, at which 
time the boys enjoy the first 
meal of the day.

It is the rule of the school 
that the boys spend from three 
to four hours each day 
(depending on the time of year) 
in some line of Industrial 
work; thus at the sound of 
the one o’clock bell, the boys 
scatter to their various as-

SIDE LIGHTS BY THE WAY
W I L L I A M  C. T E R R I L

TH ERE may be some advan
tages in being easily located, if 
so, take up your mental geogra
phy,follow up the East coast of 
Africa, until you reach the 
T ropic of Capricorn; follow 
this time worn trail twenty 
miles West and you will fina 
yourself on the campus of the 
Bodine Training School. You 
■may not recognize the place, 
and the buildings may seem 
conspicuous for their absence, 
but never mind, these are to 
follow the Centenary which is 
bringing about the dawning of 
a new day for Missions 
throughout the world.

The day opens with a sun
rise prayer meeting in the 
Chapel, where old and young 
from the large village near-by 
attend service, together with 
the school boys. A half hour 
or more is spent in singing, 
reading the Scriptures, and 
prayer, after which the Bodine 
boys go to gymnastic drill for 
three quarters of an hour. And 
after a short recess the boys 
enter their classes at the call 
of the bell.

Thus far the Mission has 
been unable to have a separate 
building for this school, and 
so the boys’ dormitory is used 
for classes during the whole 
day, and study room at night. 
On Sunday v/e try to convert 
it into a church, but you may 
guess that it cannot be satis
factory for a 11 these purposes, 
therefore several of the classes 
are compelled to meet in a 
temporary structure, and some
times a friendly tree offers 
shelter. This being Portuguese 
territory, naturally all the 
teaching is done in that 
language, except the Bible 
study which is taught in their 
own language. It is the fond 
hope of every student that 
he may be able to pass the 
Government examinations

It is a tropical winter, when 
the thermometer drops at night 
time as low as 48° F. and it 
is hard to find sufficient covers 
for your bed, you get cold feet 
and feel that if it gets much 
colder you will have to wear 
your boots to bed, for you are 
sleeping in a tent. An early 
morning ride makes your 
hands tingle a little with the 
cold. But the missionary 
proposes to visit some of the 
work on the out-stations that 
are far removed from the 
headquarters, since he knows 
something of trying to make 
long trips during the fierce 
heat of a tropical summer at 
which times the thermometer 
soars so high that it refuses to 
register any more and when 
sometimes the rain pours in 
torrents and he is soaked

signments; some, to the 
printing and book-binding 
building; others to car
pentry or mason work; 
whileothers go to the farm 
where they are taught to 
help support the school as 
well as to learn better 
methods of agriculture. 
After work hours, the 
boys may be seen study
ing in groups about the 

the campus, or in the dormi- 
itory, leaning far out of the 
windows, trying to catch the 
last rays of light (lamps being 
none too plentiful, with coal-oil 
at $1.00 per gallon.)

Just as the evening shadows 
gather, the boys assemble in 
the dining room for their 
evening meal, after which the 
day closes, as it began, with a 
short prayer service in the 
Chapel.

Although this school has lit
tle equipment even as Mission 
schools go, yet, it has the 
record of being the only Mis
sion School, Protestant or 
Catholic in the Governmental 
District, the students of which 
have succeeded in passing the 
Government examinations.

three or four times a day. 
Such times are not the most 
suitable for living four or five 
weeks in a tent.

Thus July Second finds a 
missionary, with a company of 
twelve carriers bearing tent, 
bed and bedding, clothing, food 
and cooking utensils, facing 
the south and bound for Chopi- 
land. The proposed destina
tion was the far south, but word 
was received that the Flu was 
raging in that part and that 
many were sick and a large 
number dying so that it was 
dangerous to attempt large 
gatherings of natives. The trip 
therefore, for distance, was cut 
into half, and Zavalla was 
reached instead of Chibuto.

Oh the joy of a trip through 
the African jungle and over its 
plains, down its valleys and'
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through its villages. Impene
trable growths are encountered 
in some places and a passage 
through them is impossible, 
leaving the only resource to go 
around them. If it was not for 
the sun helmet that the mis
sionary wears he would receive 
very often knockout blows from 
the large overhanging limbs so 
close to his head. What 
stretches of plains where the 
wildebeest canter in wild glee 
and then pause in a half circle 
to watch the strange cavalcade 
which dares disturb the sacred 
precincts of their unchallenged 
domain. What fertile valleys, 
now being used principally for 
the growing of sugarcane, 
which if properly utilized would 
help not a little in settling the 
problem of providing sufficient 
sweetness for the world. What 
agricultural possibilities lie in 
Africa’s soil, where oil pro
ducing trees and 
nuts can be grown 
with ease.

I n h a m b a n e  
teems with oppor
tunities. Not only 
the soil,- but the 
lives of these peo
ple are full of rich 
possibilities. Visit 
any Christian nat
ive village of the 
F r e e  Methodist 
Mission of North 
America, or of our 
own mission and 
see the difference 
as compared with 
the heathen villages, where the 
seed of the Gospel has not yet 
been sown. What a change ! 
The worship of the true 
God has taken the place 
of the worship of the 
spirits of the departed, which 
are said to live in trees and to 
which sacrifices are made, in 
which the great highpriest of 
paganism—the witch-doctor— 
takes a prominent part—for a 
consideration. T.he singing 
of hymns of praise to the King 
takes the place of the monoto
nous heathen dirge of four or 
five note«, which once heard 
can never be forgotten. Il
literacy gives way to literacy, 
since in all the native Christian 
centers there are primary 
schools, where the principal 
study is learning to read.

Idleness gives way to industry 
and if you wish proof of this 
see the gardens and fields of 
the native Christian larger and 
better than those of the 
heathen. Dirt, filth and disease 
of body, mind and soul give 
way to cleanliness of body, a 
purity of mind and a nobility 
of soul. The fullness of such 
experiences is not reached, but 
the beginning is made and new 
hopes aroused. Yet what a 
very little has thus far been 
done. A possible 15,000 are 
being touched by the Gospel of 
Life and Light, while, 885,000 
are as yet unreached and 
untouched.

But behold a scene. It is 
Sunday. A quarterly con
ference is being held. But that 
matters little. The one thou
sand and more in attendance, 
matters, though. All sizes, 
colors, ages, styles, conditions,

After the Service
heathen and Christian are 
represented in that congrega
tion. Their reasons for coming 
are as varied as their condi
tions. Suddenly there is a 
closing in of those standing on 
the outside. All want to see 
what is about to happen. It is 
the baptising of seventeen little 
fat, frail, lean, plump, black, 
brown, almost naked, kicking, 
squirming potential pieces of 
African humanity, in whom 
very largely tne future of the 
Chopi tribe rests. In this great 
African God’s-Out-of-Doors, 
thirty-four parents stand to 
give back to God the gifts that 
he has made to them. Then 
follows another scene of equal 
import. Thirty adults, men and 
women, some of whom were 
once pagan of the pagans, but

have now come into a new life 
in Christ Jesus, and have been 
in training for three years at 
least, and have passed a satis
factory examination before a 
committee as to tneir personal 
knowledge of their Saviour and 
His teachings, stand and 
openly confess Him in the 
presence of their people, heath
en and Christian alike and are 
baptized. To this thirty another 
ten are added, who present 
letters from various missions 
in the Transvaal and the forty 
are admitted into the fellowship 
of the Church and added to the 
great army of the King.

This is in Chopiland among 
a people who withstood the 
coming of the white man for 
many years and fought des
perately to keep him from in
vading their country. Less 
than twenty years ago members 
of another tribe scarcely dared 

to enter this land 
of the Chopis. The 
penalty was oft- 
imes death. The 
only real s c a r e  
that the mission
ary had in bis 
eleven years’ ex
perience here was 
one morning on 
entering a village 
he saw erected on 
three long poles 
over the entrance, 
t h r e e  h u m a n  
skulls. Naturally 
he asked quest
ions, and was in

formed that they were just 
trophies of some ten years 
previous when it was the 
custom of the people of that 
village to behead any who 
dared to come nigh it, and to 
show the would be intruder 
what nun of valor lived there,, 
and as a warning that if they 
invaded their community they 
would suffer a like fate, the 
heads were hung at the 
entrance.

But a change has come. 
Only one power has brought 
it about, even though others 
may have aided it. It is the 
Gospel. In that section there 
is one ordained native minis- 
te r, whose lineage can be traced 
to the 16th century. He is the 
leader of the Chopi hosts for 
righteousness and truth.
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Nineteen pastor-teaehers work 
with him in eighteen different 
centers; while the Free Metho
dist Mission likewise has a 
large and growing work amung 
this tribe. In these eighteen 
centers prayer services are held 
twice daily and eighteen 
schools are in session, when old 
and yonng of both sexes attend, 
bent on one principal object: 
to read the BOOK. On Sundays. 
Sabbath Schools are conducted, 
preaching services and evan
gelistic excursions to the sur
rounding heathen villages are 
held and thus Chopiland is 
being won from paganism to 
Christianity. If you cross the 
Inharrime you would find a 
similiar gathering as the one 
referred to, only in a very 
augmented form, owing to the 
fact that there were also to be 
native Christian weddings, and 
a larger concourse of people 
gathered to witness the ceremo
nies, they partake of the feast 
of corn meal porridge, peanut

MUKAMBE lifted to his head 
my tin trunk loaded with food 
and clothing. The mule boy 
helped me start the mule. 
Bishop, not the Bishop, shoul
dered my bundle of bed and 
mosquito net. Tomorrow we 
would meet Mr. Terril at 
Yavati to hold quarterly con
ference. Bishop is like other 
heathen only more so, since he 
is taller and older and wears 
less clothes. In spite of his 
name which he grafted from 
Bishop Hartzell and tho he 
has trekked with misionaries 
for years, he is still a heathen 
proper.

Before we reached our 
stopping place for the night it 
began a soaking rain. To ray 
surprise Bishop produced from 
somewhere and donned a rag
ged old Prince Albert coat. I 
suppose this was to keep dry 
the little monkey skin with 
a brass ring that covered his

and cocoanut gravy, seasoned 
with goat, pig and wild deer 
meat, provided by the blushing, 
bashful and honored bride
grooms.

4. new day has certainly 
dawned for Chopiland and its 
people. The sun is just above 
the horizon. His rays are 
trying to penetrate every nook 
and corner of this great section 
of the work. The heathen sit 
in the rays of the early morn
ing sun to try to find warmth 
for their cold bodies these 
Tvinter mornings. There is 
winter continually in their 
lives and only as the Sun of 
Righteousness arises, with his 
life giving power and his light 
penetrates and warms the 
hearts and lives of these people, 
it disperses the darkness of 
pagan superstition, and awak
ens them to the true sense of 
manhood and womanhood in 
Christ, can this part of Africa 
be saved. BUT IT CAN BE 
DONE, IF YOU SA Y SO.

middle.
At our stop-over-station our 

good old native pastor greeted 
me and ordered a good hut 
made ready for me. Here I 
put up my folding bed and 
opened my tinned supper.

Next morning after breakfast 
and rousing prayers in the 
chapel, we finished our rainy 
journey to Vavati. Later Mr. 
Terril, arrived with carriers 
and a tent which we put up 
between showers ; and a native 
cook. Bless her heart, she did 
get us some good things to 
eat.

Owing to the rain the evan
gelists with their little groups 
of believers from the surround
ing stations came in slowly, so 
we started with a late meeting 
Saturday night.

This gave me a chance to 
inspect the village. It was 
surprisingly clean. The ,huts 
are well built, and especially

the new church. The people 
were proud of it because they 
had built it all and of native 
material. I was proud of it 
too. Of course it is not big 
enough for it holds only about 
one hundred people. As 
many more sat in the sand 
outside during the meetings, 
and looked and listened thru 
the sashless windows and door- 
less doors. The benches and 
chairs inside upon which the 
adults sat were made on the 
spot and well done. The floor 
is of pounded black dirt, 
blacker oven than the bodies 
of the boys and girls which 
covered them. And they did 
cover them thickly that sinners 
found it difficult to make a 
path to the altar service. The 
walls are of white mud, th ick 
and solid. In the little 
vestibule hangs a part of a 
witch doctor’s outfit in memory 
of a victory for Christ. The 
roof of straight strong poles, 
covered with deep woven grass 
and is a real beauty. I am 
sure that roof is not a barrier 
to the fervent prayers of those 
black saints and sinners. And 
how they did sing! The bap
tism of infants and adults was 
a real and vital thing to them.

You might have said the 
meetings were long. I thot so 
too. But not so the black man. 
He is a born talker himself 
and likes it much better than 
work. And then he has little 
to read even if he knew how.

Between meetings we heard 
age-old troubles, took pictures, 
played with the babies, admired 
the pigs and listened to the 
various groups with their 
leaders marching about in the 
moonlight singing hymns and 
native songs.

Monday morning we parted, 
each little group in single 
file, along the narrow paths 
bordered by showering wet 
grass. Each carried blankets 
and cooking pots. No head
quarters hotels here.

I tried to persuade some of 
my fellow travelers that cer
tain flowers along the way 
were pretty; but they only 
laughed. One cannot eat such 
things. There you have it. To 
be interesting is to be eatable.

Hmne looked good after a 
trek thru the bush.

T O  V A V A T I  A N D  B A C K
The new experiences in heathen A f r i c a a  white man alone 

trusting himself to new exposures in the wilds of Africa.
I R A  E. G I L L E T
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M I X E D  M E D I C I N E S
Discards three religious helps for that of Christanity; 1hs 

witchdoctor consents for the Christian Doctor to treat 
his patient, who has fooled many of the natives 

with shows and make-believes.

D O C T O R  C. J. S T A U F F A C H E R

HERE in Africa the extremes 
always happen : when it rains, 
it pours, and when the thunder 
takes a hand in the perform
ance, things are pretty lively. 
Crops are either a bumper or a 
failure, food is either a feast 
or a fast, so you will see that 
the little incident that I am 
going to describe is in harmony 
with African customs.

It was early one morning 
when two stalwart natives ar
rived requesting me to come 
and see a witch-doctor who 
was very sick, or as they put 
it, dead. At once I jumped 
upon my mule and was off. 
Upon my. arrival at the village 
I was conducted to her hut. 
This witch-doctor happened to 
be a woman, a half-cast, and 
her husband, a Portuguese, 
who is a staunch Roman 
Catholic. After making a 
careful examination and pre
scribing medicines to relieve 
her pain, I took a glance 
around the hut which was 
well furnished. To ray surprise 
I .  saw the candles of the 
Roman church burning; in 
another corner, two altars with 
sacrifices to the heathen gods, 
and above the door and tied to 
the bedposts Mohammedan 
prayers. I said to her, “why 
did you call me, you seem to 
have plenty, of help.” She 
gave me a look that I will 
never forget and said, “but I 
am awfully sick,” she knew 
that the other things were 
empty shams, then she went 
on to explain, saying, “these 
candles my husband made me 
put up, I do not believe in 
them, but he thinks they are 
all powerful to help in my 
sickness. The Mohammedan 
prayers,I know there is nothing 
in them, but I have many Mo
hammedan friends and they

threaten me with all kinds of 
evil if I do not comply with 
their wishes ; and at times, I 
fear they will really carry them 
out. And these altars, I believe 
in them, they are powerful, at 
least others say I have helped 
them but I cannot help myself.” 
I asked her about her 
Xikwembu, or special devil, that 
helps her in her practice ; if he 
approved of my coming, and I 
said, if he did not, I would not 
come any more. She replied 
that she would inquire that 
night, as he only came at 
night, and I would be obliged

A Chopi Witeh Doetop

to v, ait until the next morning 
for an answer. I knew what 
the answer would be. The 
next day she quietly and 
quickly said, “ he wants you to 
come as you are helping u ê.” 
I talked to her in detail about 
her special devil and as I took 
up her special outfit I tried to 
show ner that there was 
nothing in any of these 
things. I wish you could have

seen and smelled the outfit, her 
garb was a big leopard skin 
which nearly covered her 
entire body, it was tied on by 
snake skins, *.nd sewed to it, 
all kinds of skins and tails. 
She wore on her head a huge 
affair made from ostrich 
feathers, gnu tails tied on 
her arms and legs, besides her 
face colored with red clay and 
her body covered with charms. 
She carried an enchanted horn, 
knob-kerry, and a special 
witch-doctor axe which all 
natives believe gives her the 
power to go anywhere and do 
anything. She has several 
drums to let the devils know 
that she is coming, also all 
kinds of foul smelling subs
tances made from different; 
parts of animals and snakes 
which had become rotten. I 
feel that if I were a devil I 
would flee from these things 
too, if I had to live in the 
presence of such awful odors. 
I believe that the witches in 
Macbeth have not got one 
better over these witch-doctors 
when it comes to smells and 
concoctions. There is no end 
to their charms and their 
tric&s, but they certainly are in 
earnest as regards the practice 
of their art which works like 
magic with these credulous 
and superstitious natives.

The above scene and the 
like happens every day. It 
makes a thinking man’s blood 
run redhot. How long will this 
outrageous curse of Moham
medanism be allowed to 
threaten and ruin these child
like natives ? How long will 
we let the witch-doctor ruin 
body and soul for a few paltry 
dollars and send thousands 
yearly into eternity unprepared 
to meet judgment ? Until men 
and women will dare to dream 
dreams and who will consci
entiously work with God for 
the realization of them ! Africa 
stands at the parting of the 
road, if she ever needs our 
prayers and our help it is now. 
Pray that Africa may be 
purged from these two awful 
curses, Mohammedanism and 
witchcraft.
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ÄN ADVENTURE IN CHOPILAND
W I L L I A M  C. T E R R I L

P r o v is io n s  for crossing
the Inhambane rivers are 

many, varied, interesting, 
amusing, amazing and thril
ling. True you may cross one 
of its rivers.in a boat carved out 
of a mahogany log, which was 
used in the years gone by, by 
thé great Zulu chief,Gugunya- 
:ia. But such royal equippage is 
not an every day affair. There 
are other dug outs used by pas
sengers for crossing the rivers, 
but they are common and 
ordinary, lacking historical 
importance. Their capacity is 
from one to five passengers. 
The usual method of crossing 
the Inhambane rivers is in 
bark canoes, very frail and 
limited in size, so that only one 
passenger and the paddler are 
able to make the trip at a time. 
This method of travel is 
exciting, because of the danger, 
and amusing because of the 
propelling ,method, which is. 
carried on by the capiain-en- 
gineer, padding first on one 
side and then on the other, 
with a long stick. Capsizings 
frequently occur, since the 
hippo finds but little to resist- 
him in his endeavors to rid his 
watery home of such intruders. 
Then possibly he is in league 
with the crocs, who lie in wait 
for the victims of such a spill. 
The canoe also often springs 
aleak and drownings continu
ally occur.

But provisions are made for 
the crossing of the Inharrime 
River at one point in a rather 
kingly fashion, minus the en
countering of serious danger. 
The government has built a 
large barge, capable of ac
commodating fifteen to twenty 
passengers and their belong
ings, and one or two animals. 
The downwai-d trip across the 
river in this barge was made 
with comparative ease and 
pleasure. Three hours, after 
reaching the farther side, word 
was received that owing to the 
Flu raging on both sides of the 
river and several deaths result* 
ing from it that morning, all 
transportation aross the river

would cease that day. To 
meet the engagements already 
made it was necessary to 
recross that same river four 
days from that time. But here 
we were, caught in the very 
midst of things. What was to 
be done? Surrounded with the 
Fla, and the closed Inharrime 
River in front of us. A special 
messenger was immediately 
dispatched to the local govern
ment official with a request 
that we be permitted to return 
on the morning of the fourth 
day from that time. The 
request was graciously granted 
and promptly at 9 o’clock on 
the morning of the assigned 
day, all were ready for the 
return trip.

A long time was taken to 
load man, beast and all their 
belongings-.; Finally all were 
on board.; The propelling 
power of this barge is hand 
force, accomplished by palling 
on a cable that extends from 
one side of the river to the 
other. Usually "three or four 
work at the job.. One fourth 
of the trip was about ove r, 
when suddenly from the stern 
there arose the cry. “We are 
sinking; we are sinking.” We 
looked and sure, our barge had

sprung a leak ; a stream of 
water was flowing in, as large 
as one’s arm. Some began to 
cry, others to scream and 
others to pray, and all had 
visions of a grave in the Inhar
rime waters, with the prospect 
of becoming a sweet tidbit for 
the hungry crocs, which were 
already awaiting their victims 
with wide open mouths. It was 
not a pleasing prospect. The 
majority thought it wiser to 
help answer their own prayers 
and the men began tugging at 
the cable, while the women, 
with every conceivable vessel 
at hand, began baling. But 
however hard they worked the 
water kept rising, until it 
reached to the knees of the 
animals and they, to add to our 
difficulties, pranced from side 
to side in a mad endeavor to 
find a safe footing. There was 
one thought prominent in each 
mind: What if the cable
should break ? But again God 
helped those who helped 
themselves.

Anxious eyes were watching, 
us from the shore and their 
voices called to us encouraging 
words, but they were fruitless 
to help us. At last the shore was 
reached and the watched joined 
with the anxious watchers in 
praise and thanksgiving to God 
for His mercies to those who 
trust Him and work to aid Him 
fulfil His purposes.

J O H N  H A S  A V I S I O N
An Incident of African married life. 

W I L L I A M  C H A R L E S  T E R R I L

JOH N WAS led to “believe” 
while at work in the 

Transvaal mines and on his 
return to his Chopi home he 
became identified with the 
Methodist Mission. While he 
was young and still in heath
enism his father bought a 
wife for him. At the time that 
John was learning to “ believe” ,- 
his wife continued to believe 
in her heathen gods and acted 
the part. But when John

returned from the mines he 
persuaded her to give up her 
heathen life, live with him at a 
Mission station and learn like 
him to “believe.” She consented 
and John was very happy. For 
almost two years a most excel
lent appearance of a changed 
life was kept up by this swarthy 
daughter of Eve. John’s eyes 
were doubtless blinded by love. 
Having a desire to fulfil all his 
Christian obligations he said
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to his wife one day “ We must 
be married properly in accord
ance with the laws of the 
Church.” To this she readily 
consented, for it meant new 
dresses, etc., the joy of any 
woman’s heart, African or 
American. Accordingly a 
Christian marriage ceremony 
was performed. John invited 
his many friends and provided 
for them a feast of fat things. 
There was great rejoicing.

After this all went well, ap
parently, for a little more than 
a year, when at last John dis
covered that his wife had been 
untrue to him for many 
months. This made him sick 
at heart. How he did suffer! 
John knew that such could not 
continue, and both he and his 
wife were called before a com
mittee of the Church. A full 
confession was made, but there 
was no repentance and no 
promise to cease such a life on 
the part of this wife. The only 
thing left for John to do was to 
send her back to her heathen 
home. This he did and then 
he pined for a helpmate. An 
African man is really very 
helpless without one or more 
wives. He may know how to 
sew. wash and iron his clothes, 
but cooking is oeyond his 
ken, and John was no exception 
to the general rule, so his poor 
stomach was often hungry. He 
had no wife to make him sweet, 
savory dishes. He could put 
up with this no longer and thus 
he sought another wife. This 
time he decided that he would 
take a girl who had already 
made a profession to “believe'5 
and not meet another similiar 
experience. After a short 
African courtship, and the 
payment of the necessary 
pounds, since the girl’s parents 
were heathen, John was again 
married, the law of the Church 
having freed him from his first 
wife. The feast was not so 
large, the joy was not so great, 
neither were the clothes so 
many and costly as for the 
first wedding and it seemed at 
times as if John was yearning 
for his first love.

Three years passed by in this 
relationship and then one night 
John had a vision and in it he 
was told to take back his first 
wife. If he obeyed, it meant

that John had to put away his 
second wife, or live with two 
wives, either of which was 
breaking the laws of God and 
of the Church. Here was 
another case tor trial and John 
was speedily called before a 
committee. He gave a very 
graphic description of the 
vision and declared that he 
knew it to be from God. He 
was told that possibly what he 
saw was the thing his mind 
wished to see and that the 
vision was his own and not 
God’?. This he denied with 
great vehemence. Then he 
was told that possibly it was 
because he had eaten too much 
Inhambane rarebit—corn meal 
porridge and peanut gravy— 
before going to bed that night, 
and not digesting well, it 
resulted in a bad dream. This 
he also denied and asserted 
with great surety that he knew 
it was from God. When asked 
what he was going to do about 
it, lie replied “ I am going to

D u r in g  a period of eleven 
years, more or less steadily, 
the writer has had the joy ( ? ) 
of editing the INHAMBANE 
C h r is t ia n  A d v o c a t e , a
legacy left to him by Dr. 
E. H. Richards, the promoter 
of the publication. It is not 
all fun to write to please all 
the readers all the time. 
Sometimes what pleases .one, 
in a very decided manner, 
displeases the other. Thus joy 
with a question mark. There 
has been, however, the con
sciousness of doing a little to 
help make Inhambane live in 
the prayers and thinking of 
the Church in the homeland, 
and this has produced a joy, 
minus the question mark.

The writer has now retired 
from the editorial staff of the 
Mission and the editing of the 
native paper—A Kuca ka Mixo 
—The Dawn of the Morning-- 
is in the capable hands of the 
Rev. J. A. Persson, and the 
editing of the ADVOCATE, is

put away my second wife and 
take back my first wife.” No 
power could change him from 
his purpose. Sentence was 
passed and John was expelled 
from the Church. But he said 
“I do not want to be a heathen; 
I want to remain a believer.-* 
Until the wee hours of the* 
morning he plead to remain iii 
the Church, while the com
mittee plead with him to give: 
up his purpose, but all to no 
avail and John was expelled. 
He moved just outside of the 
village, built his house, sent 
his second wife away, took 
back his first wife and began.’ 
to attend the services daily iii. 
the little nearby chapel. Two 
years have almost passed since 
this last experience and now 
John says that he would like' 
to be married again to this1 
first wife in a Christian way 
and be again admitted into the 
Cnurch, with his wife. W H A T  
WOULD YOU DO IN SUCH A  
CASE ?

C. T E R R I L  ;
1

now being cared for by an 
editress. If the said editress 
was not a very close friend of 
the writer he might venture; 
to say some exceedingly com
plimentary things about her. 
and her ability. Sufficient it . 
is to say that in every kindly( 
comment that has reached the 
field from the readers of the 
ADVOCATE regarding this pub
lication, reference was always 
made t o  the page devoted to 
“Snapshots.” We bespeak,, 
therefore, a very cordial 
reception on the part of thê  
readers to the present editor/- 
and we bespeak for the editor 
a very careful, sympathetic., 
and loyal body of readers.

In closing permit the writer t 
to say that he very greatly ap
preciates the cooperation, .
friendly and kindly spirit,.; 
seasoned with patience, that, 
have alway characterised the'» 
attitude of the sometimes bored » 
readers of our little publication.

I

A N  A C K N O W L E D G M E N T  :
W I L L I A M
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PERSONAL MENTION
Continued from page 2.

pictures of Mission work 
among the other denomina
tions working in this country. 
He has been suffering on ac
count of the climate and has 
been in a hospital in Salisbury, 
Rhodesia. He left there and 
was, at last accounts, in Johan
nesburg.

T H E  FULL present quota of 
the W. F. M. S. workers 

at Inhambane have their hands 
full. Both Miss Roush and 
Miss Thomas are working as 
hard as practicable and still 
planning more work. Soon you 
will hear a cry for more 
workers for the work is 
growing.

J[N ANOTHER column of this 
issue you will read Mr. 

Gillet’s own account of his 
first visit to a Quarterly Con
ference on an outstation. It 
was an eye opener for him for 
he witnessed visions and ex
perienced thrills that he has 
not thought possible. He has 
confessed that his ideas of 
-missionary work among the 
African has undergone very 
many changes since he has 
participated in this same work. 
He expressed the wish that 
many of his friends could 
have been with him at this 
Quarterly Conference atVava- 
6. All the Missionaries on 
Chis field echo the wish that 
you all could make us a visit. 
We have not yet heard him 
say that he was sorry that he 
came to Africa.

—:o:—
T H E  influenza is not yet 

a thing of the past here. 
Mr. and M>s. Pointer went 
for a ten days’ trek to hold 
meetings and both of them 
came home with more than they 
wanted. Mr.Pointer’s portion 
was not a severe one but Mrs. 
Pointer had much more than 
she cared for, and she suffered 
greatly. It was impossible to 
get medical assistance nearby, 
and almost impossible to wire 
for help as the telegraphist was 
■ill with this plague. However

they obtained aid from the 
Swiss Mission, as Miss Zim- 
mermann kindly came and as
sisted Mr«?, Pointer until she 
was better. Mary Alice was 
also ill with a bad cold.

T H E  REVEREND and Mrs.
R. L. Bush, besides their 

m iny other duties have made 
a fifteen clays' trek throughout 
theMakwakweCircuit,oversee
ing the work in the different 
stations, infusing the evan
gelists with new desires and 
strength, marrying m a n y  
couples, straightening out 
domestic difficulties and social 
problems. At one place they 
listed all the people on the 
station so that the Government 
officials could call them up for 
vaccination against the small 
pox which was said to be in 
that neighborhood.

J)OCTOR and Mrs. Staut- 
facher with the aid of Mrs. 

Bush have been relieving the 
physical ailments of these
people at the rate of over one
hundred a day. There are
still many cases of the “ Flu” 
about the country and many of 
those who have had the disease 
are still suffering from the ef
fects of it. There have been a 
numbor of cases of smallpox 
and some deaths. Some of 
these have been not far from the 
Mission headquarters, but it is 
thought that with c-are, it might 
be kept from invading the 
station. Up to the present
only one outstation has report
ed having the disease and this 
was brought in by a girl who 
came directly from a smallpox 
case. We pray that the effects 
of greater cleanliness on the 
Christian stations may bring 
honor to Christ’s cause !

JN ADDITION to the mis
sionary work of spreading 

the Gospel through the printed 
page Mr. Persson has been oc
cupied with giving what help 
he can to the Murrombene 
circuit work. It is planned 
for this year for the missiona
ries to give closer supervision 
to the work on the outstations, 
aiding the evangelists by the

presence and the personal 
touch of the missionaries.

—:o:—
IN  THIS PART of the- 

country, when the men wish 
to rid themselves of their wives 
and vice versa, the latest plan 
in vogue is to twist the head 
until the neck is broken. 
Several incipient cases of this 
have been brought to Mrs. 
Persson, who is in charge of 
the medical work at Kambini. 
When the natives wish to 
start a fight, their most valiant 
helper is strong drink. With 
this aid, the outcome of cracked 
skulls, cut wounds, broken 
bones etc. is very evident 
around the dispensary at 
Kambini and Mrs. Persson is 
busy repairing the damages.

T H E  BODINE School with 
its sixty or more boys in 

all departments, demands every 
bit of energy and strength of 
mind and purpose of the 
Reverend and Mrs. P. W. Keys. 
The daily grind of the teaching 
and preparing the boys for the 
Government examinations, the 
physical and spiritual welfare 
of the pupils, the overseeing o f 
the farm, the building, and all 
the outside labor done by 
learners or heathen, the work
ing of the sawmill and many 
other duties which are name
less but tell on the time and 
the strength of those in charge, 
make a ceaseless weavi?ig 
which only shows when the 
pattern is finished.

—:o:—
T H E  BUSINESS of holding 

Q u a r t e r l y  Conference 
throughout the different cir
cuits has kept Mr. Terril busy. 
Part of the time the roads have 
been closed on account of the 
“Flu” and this has upset the 
plan for his meetings. He is 
now trying to get to Massinga 
for the second. He had a narrow 
escape from being quarantined 
on the road after holding the 
conference in the Zavalla 
Circumscription, but owing to 
the kindness of one of the 
officials he was allowed to 
proceed. He has been dis
suaded from trying to hold 
Conferences in the Chibuto and 
Manjacase Circumscriptions.
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THE PASSING OF GABRIEL’ S CHARIOT
W h a t  sobbing, w e e p i n g ,  

wailing and praying! The 
stillness of the evening hour 
was recently rent asunder by 
a sudden outburst that 
demanded attention. What 
could it mean ? Information 
was sought and it was learned 
that practically all in the vil
lage , were weeping for their 
«ins and that they meant 
business. But why just at this 
time ? This question elicited 
the answer that Gabriel had 
passed by in his chariot and

they were left, because they 
were not ready on account cf 
their sins. The next question 
was naturally as to when 
Gabriel had passed by and the 
answer was yesterday about 
sunset. Then an explanation 
was sought of the whole matter. 
The story is that on Sunday 
evening a chariot, with a light 
at both, ends and filled with 
angels had passed over In- 
hambane and quite a number 
saw' it. When this was reported 
by those who profess to have

seen it, the “believers” began 
to wonder why they had been 
left. They came to the 
conclusion that it was because 
of their sins ; they were not 
ready and Gabriel had gone on 
without them. There was 
nothing left to do but confess 
their sins and pray for heart 
cleansing, and one after the 
other fell on their knees and a 
great heartsearching began. 
The burden of their prayers 
was that God would have mercy 
upon them and permit Gabriel 
and his chariot to return for 
them. 1

L I T T L E  S T O R I E S  F O R  L I T T L E  F O L K

W  U G I

WUGI was a little girl ahout six or seven 
years old. She was thin and cross-eyed, 

and she was a cross, naughty girl. Her 
mother was poor and had no place to go, so 
she came tu the Mission Station to live.

The heathen people do not love their little 
girls very much. But they do not want to be 
without them because when the girls become 
ten, twelve or fourteen years of age, the 
fathers, or whoever has charge of them, sell 
these girls and get as much money as they 
can for them. It maybe that they can only 
g et thirty-five dollars and it maybe that they 
can get as much as one hundred and fifty 
dollars. For this reason they take care of 
the girls. These people say that they must 
sell the daughters so that they can buy wives 
for their sons. They love their sons very 
much.

Just in this way, W ugi’s mother did not 
love her little girl, but she did love her little 
boy, Jamesi. Perhaps if  W ugi had not been 
so cross and naughty, her mother and other 
people would have loved her more than they 
did, for Wugi would kick and scream and 
throw herself down on the ground when 
anything did not please her.

While she lived on the Mission Station, 
she went to the daily morning and 
evening prayers with her mother and

the rest of the people on the Station. She 
also went to Sunday School and Church on 
Sundays. She was such a little girl that no 
one thought that she heard anything that 
was said. But little girls and boys sometimes 
hear things when nobody thinks that they are 
listening.

I dont believe that you know many little 
boys or girls who have never heard of Jesus. 
But, here in this country there are so many 
who do not know that there is 0 loving 
Savior who wants all the little children to 
come to Him.

One time many of the people were sick . 
and some of them were dying with this 
disease. . W ugi’s little brother had this 
disease and died. Then Wugi became sick 
and did not get well. One day she knew that 
she ought to tell her friends that she was 
sorry that she had been such a cross, naughty 
girl. The Missionaries were near and she 
told them that she wps sorry because she had 
been so naughty. She also told them that 
she was going to live with Jesus in Heaven.

Wouldn’t you be glad if  you could say that 
\ ou bad helped Wugi to go to Heaven ? • 
There are many more little girls and boys 
who would like to know this Road ; will you \ 
help them ?



Snapshots from Africa
yp & b y  Mrs. W„ C. Ten’ll yp

jt He Changed His Profession.

lit

It was a lucrative one. for 
he was witchdoctor. A small 
shell, the inside filled with 
some kind of native dope, ur a 
small bag about the size of 
ones thumb nail, made from 
snake skin, also filled with 
native medicine, costs from 
three to five dollars. Thus 
money rolled into the little 
leopard skin sack that this 
man used to hold his wealth. 
But the light that lighteth 
every man who comes into the 
world showed this man long 
years ago that he was a fraud 
and his profession was just to 
fool the people. This he acknow
ledged to himself, long before 
he did so openly. Every day Bob 
talked with, but he still kept on 
duping the people. It meant 
bread and butter to him, only 
it was an unbaked corn meal 
bread, mixed with honey and 
covered with the fat of animals. 
Finally he could stand no 
longer against the strivings of 
the voice within, since it talked 
to him night and day. At last 
he came to Vavati, Bob’s vil
lage, and said that he wanted 
to be a “ believer’ ' and give up 
his business of fooling the peo
ple. Bob said, “ Alright come 
on.” That week he and his wife 
and two children came to live 
at Bob’s village. For a time 
though, he held on to his grass 
basket of shells and bones, 
which through him had been 
an oracle to the people. He soon 
discovered however that he 
could not be a Christian and 
have those things in his pos
session. Thus one Sunday he 
came and laid them on the altar 
in the little chapel at Vavati. 
Now he is happy and growing 
daily in the love and know
ledge of God. Bob is training 
him for baptism. Anyone 
visiting Bob’s chapel can see 
this trophy of shells and bones: 
a direct evidence of the power 
of the Gospel to undermine 
African superstition. Eliasi 
will aJso greet you as you reach

Vavati and you can not but be 
impressed with the fact that 
the Gospel has power to trans
form the African and make of 
a witchdoctor, a saint of God. 
Bob is just one of our evangel
ists, who is being supported for 
$60.00 a year by a friend in 
Illinois. Does such work pay ?

Would give almost “ all he 
Possessed, Except his wife.”

A missionary said the other 
day,while attending a quarterly 
conference at Inhambane, “ I 
would give aimost all I possess 
if my friends at home could 
only see, hear and feel a meet
ing like this.” The day was 
a rainy one and outdoor serv
ices could not be held. Thus 
the Church was full to over
flowing. It was a new build
ing, large and comfortable, but 
the crowd at this time taxed its 
capacity. The preacher had 
to be careful where he stepped 
for fear of treading on the 
youthful members of his audi
ence who sat all around him on 
the platform. The crowd on 
the outside was even larger 
than the one in the chapel. 
And what singing ? There was 
not only volume to it, but there 
was a deep rich, inspiring and 
uplifting tone. The prayers 
were earnest and went directly 
to the throne. The very atmos
phere was surcharged with the 
spirit of God S.cores knelt at 
an altar service and plead with 
God for forgiveness, for heart 
cleansing and for the Spirit’s 
power to help and keep them. 
It was a great day. Children 
and adults were baptized. 
Others were admitted into the 
Church. Scores knelt at the 
Lord’s Table and partook of the 
sacred elements of the broken 
body and shed blood of the 
Saviour of all peoples. Why 
can we have such services in 
pagan Africa? Just because 
the good friends at home are 
praying and giving for this 
work, and helping to support

native pastor-teachers here, a 
who are in the far flung battle V 
front establishing God’s King- f  
dom. To meet the immediate f 
need of out.-station worktwenty f  
more such centers should be | 
occupied without delay. They | 
are strategic places and if the  ̂
forces of Christ do not occupy ji 
them immediately, the forces f 
of Mohamet will. If a mis- i  
sionary would give all that he I 
possessed, outside of his wife, | 
to make possible your seeing. 
hearing and feeling the thrill of 
such services, how much will I; 
you give to make possible other ft 
such meetings in strategic | 
centers ? j

Jim the Converted Mule. ^

This is not the first time 
that Jim has been the subject 
of comment. He was once 
used to go round and round to 
work the machine that ground 
the sugar cane, to make the 
beer, that was sold by a 
Mohammedan, to ruin the 
bodies and damn the souls of 
our native peoples. Jim would 
not do such work with his eyes 
open, so he was blindfolded, 
he protested against this 
treatment with vigorous kicks. 
Then he became a Methodist, 
and he is today a most 
valuable part of the equipment 
of the Mission that we have 
had for years. Three years, 
almost, he has spent working 
for the Mission. Sure, at 
times he shows mulish 
tendencies. But then who 
not? He is a great reducer 
of distance. The otherday he 
made a trip in six ho.uvs that 
his traveling compomon made 
some years ago on a donkey 
in fourteen hours, which really 
meant a two day’s journey, 
since riding a donkey one 
usually has to work his passage. 
Jim cost $175.00 and he is one 
of the best investments that 
the Board has made here for 
some time.
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