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Long Journey to Luebo Station
Tuesday we found every sent engaged—there

Mrs Gertrude Snyder: are only twenty—so we walted untll Friday.
In a letter recently recelved a [riend says,

F E ‘”“[5 " “We speak sometimes of ‘walting a weelk’

for a car in Brooklyn, but you actuslly did

so out there,

The description in my praﬂoui; letter of our
lN E“ + || rallroad trip from Boma would answer very
. well for this trip also. The same nparrow

gauge track, tiny engine and cars, the same
wild, beautiful scenery as before. Undoubt-
¢ ke | || edly the rallroad i a remarkable evidence of
First News of the Uprising Sent | engipeering skill,when we consider the enor-
mous difficultles to be overcome. The large,

to the Eagle by Mrs. well built bridge over the Nkissl River ls also
el a most commendable plece of work and im-
Snyder,| presses one at once as a really remarkable

slght in this wild region. In one place the
road appears to be lald on mountain tops. One
pees other high hills like.great sea waves on

A FORMER BROOKLYNITE. || every hand and th? train never appears to de-

gcend Into the valley., From the top of Palla
Balla Mountain the wildest scenery enchants
the eye. Windingydown one great mountain
Description of the Long Journey to the | we see a bridge three times befora we ac-

tually cross it.
Luebo Station in the The first day we traveled from 7 A. M. until

! Interior. 4P.M., stopping then for the night at Ntumba,
a small state post about midway between -Ma-

tadl and Leopoldville. Here we stayed in &
The following communication to the Bagle | || o, o } 5, 4a belonging to the English Baptist

will be read with interest by residents of | || ariggionary Association. At 6 the mext morn-
Brooklyn, not only for the fact that it con- ing off we started again.

tains news of & emall rebellion in the dark
continent, which hes mnot heretofore been
given to the world, but because the writer,
Mrs. Gertrude Wood Snyder, was a former
resident of this borough, where she had hosts
of friends and acquaintances.

Mrs. Snyder s the daughter of the Ilate
Ebenezer Wood, who was well known In
Brooklyn, where he long resided. Mr., Wood
was for many years a trustee of the Twenty-
third Regiment Veterans' Assoclation, was
{dentified witn church and philanthropic in-
terests and a prominent figure Iin the real
estate business world. Miss Wood was mar-
rled about a year and a half ago to the Rev.
Mr. Snyder, an English clergyman, with whom
phe left to enter the missionary fleld In
Africa. « Her letter to the Eagle, which is
given below, will afford an excellent idea of
the conditions which gurround her fleld of

duty:
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Tyranny of State Authorities.

Luebo, Congo Free State,
Kassal District, Africa, May 25, 1900,
Fo the Editor of the Brooklyn Eagle:

Word has just come to us of important hap-
penings at the capital of the state in which
we llve, In an account of which the readers
of your paper will, 1 feel sure, be intercsted.
But little is known outside of Congo land of
the tyranny of the state authorities over the
poor, helpless natlve, nor of the dread which
these people have of Bula Matadl, as they
call the state, as represented by ita execu-
tives. This name, Bula Matadi, was first
glven to Stanley when the natives saw him
breaking rocks to make paths, Matadl means
rocks. The town of that name is so called
because of its rocky situation and surround-
{ngs. Bula expresses the jdea of breakling,
and since Stanley's advent all who have come
opening paths, etc., have been ecalled Bula
Matadl, Now the name represents the execu-

tive force of the state.

Some three years ago Dhanls, the great
Belgian explorer went to the hoeadwaters of
the Nile, taking with him as soldlers a large
company of Batatela. These people had been
forelbly taken from their homes, their wives
and children given, probably, to the Catholle
missions, tor such Is the usual mode of pro-
cedure, nnd the men forced into service by
the state authoritles, Somewhere on this
expedition the unwilling soldlers revolted and
ran away with great quantities of ammuni-
tion and guns. The majority of them were
afterward capturcd amd sent to the capital,
Boma, wherg they wero kept chained to-
gether by twos, 11l fed, very scantily clad
even for natlves, and mado to work hard.
As far 08 we can lenrn this seems to be the
history of them. When we landed at Boma
we saw numbera of them, forlorn looking
ereaturcs indeed, thin and snd faced, who
eame on board to remove the baggnge of the
state officers, cloaely guarded by soldlers well

armed,
Prisoners Revolt at the Capital.

Now the news bas come to us that on April
17 these prisoners, having begged to be allow-
.od to roturn to their far away home lo peace,
nd ‘belog rofused permisglon to do so, rose
in desperation, killed the white man In
w8 of the nrsenal, captured guns and ean-
nd actunlly bombarded the capital city.
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Expensive Railway Journey.

We ‘were much interested to notice in two
or three places along the way quite a

atretch of flne white sand as clean and
pretty as Sea Gate or Brighton can boast,
far removed from any marsh or river but
suggesting that this very reglon may once
have been the bed of some mighty rlver.
Just as the sun was setting we reached
Leapoldville, the terminus of the road. We
would suggest that any one wishing for a
unique, delightful little trip should run over
to Matadl and take this journey. The
tickets are $100 each, the dlstance 276 miles
and o well filled lunch basket ls a necessity,
as po restaurants are to be found along the
way and the traln boasts no dinlng car.

In Leopoldville we walted eight days for
a river steamer to bring us to our journey's
end, and at last on the morning of January
29 bade our mlssionary frlends goodby and
started once more on our travels. I wish
I might paint you a wvivid pleture of that
state steamer the Ville du Bruxclles as we
know her after spending thirty-seven days

-upon her. In slze about elghty feet by

twenty, dirty, out of repair, slow, 111 kept,

she rises before our mental vislon llke some.

horrid dream.

On the upper deck there was barely room
for the twelve passengers to place thelr
chalrs and sit In comfort. Here, too, were
the cabins. Our room, elght feet by flve,
was - asslgned us, nothing furnished but a
gmallsshelf and n few nails to hang clothes
upon, It I8 noedless to say we llved as
much as possible on deck, for when once our
varlous trunks and other baggage bhad becon
deposited therein the room was no longer
cmpty looking,

One small cot bed was all our space allowed
to be put up and Dr. Snyder was obliged to

maoke © himeelf as comfortable as pos-
siblc in hie deck chalr during those
weary, bot, mosquito Iinfested nights.
On the deck belgw us natlves were

huddled together Iike
company with goats, dogs, pigs and chlckens.
It was here,- too, that our food was cooked

by a native boy, and here that the wood
gathered at night by the Bangala workman
wns chopped for the engine fire.

Unigue Table Service.

The table was spread with unbleached mus-
IHn apd when we had been on board some
elghteen or twenty days this plece of muslin
accidentally caught fire and the necessity fur-
nished us with a clean cloth, The napklns
at the beginning were s4rIps of the same ma-
terial half a yard by the width of the muslin.
These gradually diminished in size as the
days went by, -the most solled portlons being
torn away to obviate the need of laundering.

sheep (black) In|
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The great steamship Albertville, plylng be-
tweon Antwerp and Matadi, was just coming
into port, and upon her the natives fired,
causing her to retreat in all haste back to
Matadi. They bave started up country, we
hear, but, of course, the Senegnlese soldiers
were at once dispatched alter them, and the
chances that any of the Batatela will ever
see home or famlily agaln are less than noth-

ing.
The Hardships of Travel.

From the capital of the Congo Free State,
Boma, to this little settlement at Luebo ap-
pears but a small distance on the map, and
with an Empire State Express |n mind a dls-
tance easily traversed, and yet to us it
meant two months of weary travel. We left
Boma on ‘Sunday morning, January 14, and
in 8 few hours, having passed safely through
the whirlpool, found one stage of our journey
at an end. Here, at Matadl, we bade our
genlel Captaln Sparrow of the Stanleyville
good by and went at once to the home of
a Swedish missionary, situated delightfully
on & bluff overlooking the river., Here we
were obliged to remain until Friday walting
for a train. Passenger tralps run from Ma-
tadi to Leopoldville on Monday, Wednesday
and Friday mornings. Tickets must be pur-
chased and baggage attended to the day be-
fore. This we could not do on Sunday. On
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Our food conslsted of goats' meat, chickens,
pork, soup, yams, coffee (?) and cake and pan-
cakes wonderful to see and more wonderful
to digest. It was a slow journey. Often we
stopped at 2 In the afternoon and remalned
on the edge of some deep dark forest until
6 the next morning. No traveling is ever
done on the rivers at might. The steamer
carrled us within three days of Luebo, then
turned aside and took us on a thirteen days'
trip up the Sankura River to Lusambo, an Im-
portant state post. In spite of the discom-
forts of the trip no one with an eye for the
beautiful and a hedart responsive to the won-
ders of God's creation could fail to thoroughly
enjoy the beauty of the scenery on elther
slde of theriver. © New and magnificent varie-
ties of trees, great vines makiog of dead trees
lovely Imitations of old world Ivy clad ruins,
feathery palms large and small, and here and
there new follage of vivid scarlet lighting up
I.hfu soft, deep green.

Here T made the acquaintance of hippopot-
ami, elephants, monkeys, crocodiles and bril-
llantly plumeged birds in thelr native ele-
ments, and of strange, dark skinned unecivil-
fzed brothers and sisters of ours for whom
Christ dled and who know It pot. As the
steamer reached Lueho on the afternoon of
March 6 and my husband and I received the
welcome accorded to us by hundreds of na-
tives so delighted to see their {riend “Ngang-
ahuka,” as they call Dr. Snyder, we felt that
in spite of the trials, the nolse, the poor ac-

commodations and food and our first experi-'

ence with the African fever, and because of
the work, the educatlion, and the manifested
mercy and goodness of God we were glad we
had come to minister to this people and teach
them as best we can. We are quite settled
now in our little home at Luebo, and in sub-
sequent letters I shall be glad to tell the
Eagle readers of the people among whom we
labor and of the life In this far away land.
GERTRUDE WOOD SNYDER.

—_—
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