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(“ Howdy-do”). ‘‘Ngulula,” a native girl, tak-
ing the lead, we enteéred the forest by a clean,

- broad path. shaded by tall trees of Palm and
» Acacia and Mahogany, interlaced by vines of
every description—a beautiful scene. We no-

 large tree, through the very heart of
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.ce, faint not until they rest with Je-
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wife worked wonders in the short time they
have been here; but they did not have the time
they needed to devote to the work. _The na-
tives have named Mr. Adamson * Dibi,” which
freely translated, means that he works from the
time the sun is up until the sun sets Mr.
Rowbotham is called at present, “ Muke’l’mga
Moli,” which means *“7all white man;”’ my
name, other than Ngonga (** Doctor ”), is trans-
lated by a phrase (which I do not recall), mean-
ing “stopped growing before he reached full
height.” This seeme
R.. not a little amusement, as they are both
tallmen ; but,as I told them. it is“brains against
matter,” I can afford to be generous and let
them have their laugh. - Our house, in which
we are at present living, is one that Mr. Shep-
pard built, and consists of three rooms—one of
which Mr. and Mrs. R. occupy, the other Mrs.
S. and myself, while the middlie room holds our
‘“chop.” ete. The house itself is made, after
the manner of all mission and trade housesoup
ur
room was very dull, dreary and dark, the first
twenty-four hours of our stay in it; but a mat
on the bare ground floor, and the traveling
beds set up in the corner, with a chair or two
and a small table, made it look a little more
like a home. Then several .days later it was
white-washed with a mixture of light drab clay
and water, and then the manner of it changed
and “home” was written at every turn. Butit
was not so much the white-washed walls, as

THE TOUCIH OF THE WOMAN’S HAND,

My wife had gradually accumulated here a mat
or-two, and there some curtainsand a calendar,
and as an artist arranges the culled flowers into
a beautiful bouquet, she had straightened the
-mats, adjusted the curtains and hung the cal-
endar, until the hovel had assumed the look of
) with the company of a. loving
wife, means a palace. We are not fairly into
our work yet, not knowing the Janguage ; but
are doing all the manual labor we can while
learning how to talk to the people My hands
are kept busy for a time, morning and evening,
admlmstermg to the sick; mostly dressing ag-
gravated ulcers. We are learning the lan-
guage by degrees, and hope inside of another
month to address_~ the natives in their own
tongue. hav‘t‘a Nplckeg_'up t%e fo]io;)ving words
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ek hope, with ’God’s help, to ?mmeeis;xuti
anguage as my first. Speech. DMuch care
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to cause Mr. A.and Mr.

‘just inside of our house, when a noise of ex- &

.-t at almost the same instant.

‘nearly a year.
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i sor rather their manner of expres™ 2
;,ilg::.'tb%]egggve visited the village several times 8
and are gradually learning to know the peop]e.:
They.--are not as interested in our message z.;s_:.
one could wish ; but it takes time and work ax::i
prayer. We need home prayer. Pray for us. e
: A SATURDAY, June 17, 1893. “%%

. The night of a very exciting day has set in; &3
and'now%n the quietude of o‘ur'home-, with my 3
wife sitting near with her knitting, we can loo 3
back upon the day with thankful hearts and =
testify that God is good- The day did not open :
as brightly as might pe. Mr. R. and his wxfe‘. ::
were both sick ; Mrs. A. was not feeling at all e
well and there was company expected to din-
ner, and to make matters worse, the only stqvq k
on the station broke down.. About fifteen min:

utes of ten, Mr. A. and I were talking together, =

- ™
cited talking was heard, and looking through*'?
the door an% under the edge of the veranda, 1‘2
saw the shadow of somgthing, (%S ofMa ilo,ck of &

i simming over the ground. r-A. saw |
il g ‘ We both ran <f
out to see, he a flock of birds, Ismoke. Alas, my
.conjecture was right, and a moment sufficed to !
show us that the grass roof of the kitchen was
on fire. The kitchen stood within six feet of 5
the big roof of Mr. A’s. house, which roof was "%
also of grass two feet thick and as dry as punk. ™
We both started for water, he inside the kitchen 3
where the most water was kept, and I to dur
house for a pailful, then a few moment’s fight-
ing showed us the uselessness of directing our . .
energies that way; so taking my wife we went 4
into the house, quickly followed by Mr. A. and %
his wife, and a dozen. or so of the natives. 5
Then began a work not soon forgotten. In a &
very short time, about everything movable,was %
out of the house. In the mean time, God lent ' #

Mr. A. was exhausted, and forawhile was quite 5§
ill. Mrs. A.stood the excitement well. o8
and his wife came out from beds of sickness and £}
the children cried ; the men and women called =%
out, and for a time excitement reigned. Y,
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Our mission has been established in Lavras!,
ar. During this time we have had -
the usual vicissitudes of missionary history, at: 8
times meeting with trials and discouragements,’
ut a]vyays having proof of our Master’s pres-*&
ence with us and His. blessing upon our.work.: '
lhe gospel is taking root slowly, and though 33
t}:e Visible results be small, we have the promise © s
f:og:‘emt’ O\vgrd s}l::ll ge spoken in vain nor efforts i
aught when we honest] k. the -5
glory of our Saviour. But th s ‘

] i and so, as time passes, many 4%
aze hearing the glaq tidings and sol:ne give evi-ion
fice of being genuinely 'interested. Thi§ is " A58



