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the care and
anxiety all
‘through that
mostmysterious
and wonderful
of all human
events, the ush-
ering into life
of a new soul.
Truly a friend
in need is a
friend indeed,
and it was at
this time that
Mrs. Adamson
came in as the
“friend indeed.”
How thankful
we all were that
God had blessed
all means, and
that Mrs. Adam-
son had added
to her other gifts
as a missionary,
this one, of car-
ing for others at
a time like this.
But Mrs. Row-
botham fell a
victim to con-
tinued fever,and
for a month pa-
tiently fought
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against this one
of the unkind
gifts of Africa to those who come here.
Mrs. R’s. health was so run down, (and
coupled with this our belief that Mr. R.
would never conquer the climate), that I
recommended that they return, the Mis-
sion coinciding with me in this. Mr. R.
and his wife and baby left us Friday,
September 29, 1893.

The tribes nearest to us are the Bakete,
Bakuba, Baluba, Bakumbuya and Zappo
Zap. The people on our station are of
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the Baluba tribe. The reason is that
the Baluba are the only ones who are
slaves, and our station is composed of
ransomed people. The Zappo Zaps are a
long way from us, and we see but few of
them. They are, or were,
CANNIBALS,
and a few of them undoubtedly still eat
human flesh.
At present we are laboring among the
Bakete, whose town of perhaps one thou-






