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OUTLINE MAP OF THE SUDAN.
The S.U.M. is at present working in Nigeria, Cameroons, French Equatorial Africa, and the
Anglo-Egyptian Sudan. The sectional maps No. 2 and No. 8 show the details of the work
in the respective areas.
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Showing approximate position of S.U.M. Stations (underlined) in the
Anglo-Egyptian Sudan.
All are operated by the Australia—~New Zealand Branch.
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A Calendar of Events in the History of the S.UM.

1901
1904

1905

1906

1907

1908

Bank account opened for the ‘“Sudan Pioneer Mission.”’
A party of three go to Tripoli to study Hausa. The three
were Dr. H, K. W. Kumm, W. Shand, and Bernard von
Gross. They returned before the middle of the year.

Name of the society altered to ‘‘Sudan United Mission.”
The first party of missionaries sailed from Liverpool on
the R.M.S. ‘‘Akabo,”’ on July 23rd, for the Sudan. They
went via the mouth of the Niger at Burutu. They were

- Dr. Kumm, Dr. Ambrose Bateman, John G. Burt, and

J. Lowry Maxwell, Dr. Bateman was invalided before
November,

Wase Station opened. .

A party of four friends from the U.S.A. arrived at Wase.
They were Levi R. Lupton, William M. Smith, Jefferson W,
Ford, and Charles Kurtzhalz. The first two were senior
men who only came to survey the field. The second two
remained at Wase with us for several months.

The second party of missionaries from Great Britain arrived
at Wase in the autumn. They were Frank Aust, John M.
Young, and Horatio W. Ghey.

Wukari Station opened.

For a short time the S.U.M. and the S.I.M. were united.
The S.I.M. was then known as the Africa Evangelistic
Mission.

First American Branch party arrived. They were Dr. John
S. Derr, Rev. Clarence W. Guinter, and Walter W.
Hoover.

The Rev. Joseph Baker, a West Indian, joined the staff.
Dr. Arthur Emlyn arrived.

Mrs. Lucy Evangeline Kumm died at Northfields, Massa-
chusetts.

Donga, Langtang, Bukuru, and Ngel stations opened.
Dampar opened as a transport station for Wase.

Two men from South Africa begin training at Livingstone
College for the Mission. They were Rev. J. George Botha
and Vincent Hosking.

Panyam Station opened by the Cambridge University
Missionary Party of the C.M.S. See under year 1930.
Work begun on the Lucy Memorial Freed Slaves’ Home
at Rumasha. Dr. Kumm revisits the Field. Tom Aliyana
baptised at Rumasha. This was the first person baptised
by the S.U.M. on the field.

Rev. H. ]J. Cooper arrived at Ibi.

The first two workers from South Africa, already
mentioned, arrived on the field,

Ib1 Station opened.



14
1909

1910

1911

1912

1913

1914

1915
1916

1917
1918

A CALENDAR OF EVENTS—continued

Conference at Ibi. Headquarters fixed at Ibi. Lucy
Memorial Home opened, and children taken over from
Government. Some lady workers arrived.

Gilbert Dawson arrived.

Dr. Kumm arrived back in England after crossing the
Sudan.

South African Branch workers opened their field in Mbula.
Wase Station closed.

Stanley Kemp-Welch arrived. He died before the end of
the year, the first of our staff to lay down his life.

First Inter-Mission Conference at Lokoja.
Kabwir Station opened by C.U.M.P. See 1930.

First up-country convert, Istifanus Lar, baptised at
Wukari.

South African Branch close Mbula, and open at Salatu,
among the Tiv.

A. S. Judd arrived; later he became leader of the South
African Branch.

Swanwick Conference.

Yergum work reopened, after having been closed for about
two years.

Second Inter-Mission Conference at Lokoja.

" First party of Danish Branch arrived on the field. They were

Dr. N. H. Brénnum, and Mrs. Brénnum (also a doctor),
and Miss Dagmar Rose, a nurse. Mrs. Bronnum died
during the year.

First party of Australian and New Zealand Branch opened
work at Melut in the Anglo-Egyptian Sudan. The party
were W. J. Mills, Dr. Trudinger, and Martin Trudinger.
Forum Station opened.

Danish Branch Station opened- at Numan.
Prayer Partner Scheme instituted by Mr. H. C. M.
Paterson.

Training Ihstitute opened at Wukari.

Dutch Reformed Church took over the Tiv work from
the South African Branch.

Rom and Meriok Stations opened.

Rev. J. Bailey, Organising Secretary in England, died.

Mr. G. Dawson recalled from the field and made General
Secretary.

Dr. Barnden arrived.
First Church constituted at Donga.

Lucy Memorial Freed Slaves’ Home removed from
Rumasha to Wukari.
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1920

1921

1922

1924

1925

1926

1927

1929

1930

1931

A CALENDAR OF EVENTS-—continued 15

Hospital opened at Melut. First ladies in Australian
Branch field.

First baptism of Yergum at Langtang.

Lupwe Station opened.

The Mohamma movement at Ibi.

Miss J. Veenstra arrived. _

Randa Station opened for the South African Branch.
Heiban Station opened at the request of the Government.
First baptisms among the Birom.

Lamurde, Shillem, Kona, and Sawa opened.

Langtang Church founded with nineteen members.
Building of Vom Hospital begun.

Pella Station opened.

Norwegian Branch established under the Norwegian
Missionary Society.

Dr. Kumm resigned from the Mission.

First Norwegian Branch party arrived on the field. They
were K. Flatland, Rev. J. Nikolaisen, Rev. 1. Osland, and
J. Thrana. First Canadian Branch Missionary arrived on
the field. He was the Rev. H. C. Wilkinson.

Wana and Tutung Stations opened.

Norwegian Branch opened a station at Ngaoundere.
Freed Slaves’ Home finally closed.

Hausa New Testament published.

Inter-Mission Conference at Miango. Proposal for a Union
Church received enthusiastically.

Evangelical Church took Wurkum area as its official field.
Canadian Branch opened Koutou Station, in French
Equatoria.

Permit given to Mr. and Mrs. Cooper to enter Montol.
Lalin Station site chosen.

Lezin Lafiya opened.

Work begun among Pero.

Tibati Station opened.

Canadian Branch opened Beladja.

Mwari Station opened by C.U.M.P. See 1930.

Inter-Mission Conference at Miango. Union Church project
abandoned, and federation adopted instead.

Ter, Gurum, and Dilli Stations opened.

Sura; Angas, and Seya fields taken over from the C.U.M.P.
Tabanya opened.

Filiya opened.

First baptisms in Kordofan field.

First Kutev woman baptised.

Yoko Station opened.

D. N. MacDiarmid given M.B.E.
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1934

1935

1936

1937

1938

1939

1940

1941

1942

A CALENDAR OF EVENTS—continued

Whole Bible published in Hausa.
Lafiya, Gwuyok, Zinna, and Paloich opened.

First Ganawuri baptised.

Moro Station opened. British Branch workers joined the
staff in the Anglo-Egyptian Sudan.

Building of Gindiri Training School begun.

Death of Miss J. Veenstra.

Training begun at Gindiri School.

Headquarters moved from Ibi to Gindiri.

Dungma opened.

Messrs. Redmayne and Dawson began their trans-Sudan
journey.

Their journey finished, not without accident, they made a
safe return to Britain. In the early part of their travel they
met the Australian Branch Workers in Conference at
Abri. A forward move there planned, requiring fifteen new
workers.

Gagdi and Zangli opened.
Kauda Station opened.

Ancho opened.
Dr. P. W. Barnden given M.B.E,

Maroua opened.

Leper Colony opened at Maiduguri.
First three pastors ordained in Nigeria,
Hardawa and Bambuka Stations opened.
Rev. D. Forbes died at Gindiri.

Melut and Paloich given over to S.I.M.
First baptisms at Abri.

Bebalem opened.

Nzoboliyo and Wamba Stations opened.

Bamkin Station opened. )

Spontaneous work began at Kwedhiber.

Mrs. W. J. Lunn died, first death on the field among the
Australian and New Zealand workers,

Bookshop agreement signed at Mandugurl

First Mumuye baptised.

Kerum opened.

Death of Rev. C. W. Guinter.

Lankaviri opened.

Lai opened,

Galim opened.

Teacher-training course begun in Anglo-Egyptian field.

Women’s Fellowships formed in many districts,
Girls’ Life Brigade opened at Kabwir.
Boi and Dobolo Stations opened.
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1944

1945

1946

1948

1949
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Gindiri closed to allow of staff furloughs.

Death of A. S. Judd.

Middle School for boys opened at Gindiri. This was the
first serious attempt at education beyond the Elementary
Standard.

Bookshop opened at Maiduguri. First baptisms there.
Rom handed over to the American Presbyterian Mission.
Dashen and Kwolla opened.

Boi Church constituted.
Visit of Dr. J. C. de Korne and Rev. H. Evenhouse to the

~ field.

Six pastors licensed at Gindiri, and ordained.

Death of W, L. Mills.

Training of evangelists begun in Anglo-Egyptian field.
Visits of Prebendary Kerr, Mr. G. Dawson, Rev. A.
Pedersen and Rev. J. L. Maxwell to the field.

Mr. H. G. Farrant retires from the field staff.

Five more pastors ordained in the Danish field.

First Swiss Branch workers sail.

Ngaouyanga Station opened.

Work begun at Nguru Hospital and Station.

Mongu Leper settlement occupied.

Visit of Rev. Dr. Brénnum, Rev. C. A. Tolsgaard, and
Rev. Pastor Hansen.

First elders appointed at Heiban.

First Swiss Branch station opened at Mogroum.

Tira Station opened.

Rev. Dr. Brénnum honoured by the Danish King,
Christian Ref. Church Branch takes over Eastern Tiv area.

Bambur Hospital opened.

W. L. Mills Memorial Bible School opened at Shwai.
Exploratory visit to Darfur.

Swiss Branch join with friends in France to form a Franco-
Swiss Branch, with headquarters at Aix.

Vom Hospital presented with an ambulance by the Red
Cross Association on the Plateau, Nigeria.

Mr. G. Dawson resigns the General Secretaryship of the
Mission.

Mr. H. G. Farrant, O.B.E., appointed his successor.
Northern Missions Council opens an Evangelistic campaign
in Northern Nigeria in November.
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Treface

THE writer takes this opportunity of acknowledging
his debt of gratitude to the colleagues who gave of
their time and thought and effort in supplying
information, making suggestions, and in advising and
criticising. To them all he is indebted, and especially
to those on whom the burden of these busy days
specially presses.

Here some of his readers will miss the record of
incidents that they would have thought should be
recorded. This just has to be; it was impossible to
note everything, for the book must be kept within
reasonable bounds as far as cost, and therefore size,
is concerned.

There is much that has been left untold ; it is,
however, the writer’s hope and prayer that the book,
as it comes into the reader’s hands, may bring with
it something which will draw forth praise to God for
His grace in the past, and also something that will
kindle a holy flame of purpose for the days to come.



““/Carest thou not?”’ The question rings,
Fraught with despair, from lands forgot;
‘““We perish, dark as soulless things,—
Carest thou not?
Heavy is life’s long pain and fear,
Darker our unknown future lot;
Is there no light, afar or near?
Carest thou not?”’

—Lucy Kumm.

““Come over! Come over!

““Through and through my heart ’tis sighing;
““Come over! Come over!

“‘Still it sounds across the sea;
‘‘Come over! Come over!

‘“While you linger we are dying.”’

O Master, my Master, Thou in them art calling me.

—Lucy Kumm.



CHAPTER 1

The Call

(1895-1904)

Karl Wilhelm Kumm attended a meeting of the

North Africa Mission, at which the speaker was,
apparently, a Mr. J. J. Edwards, who had been connected
with the work in Africa for about seven years. That
meeting turned the current of Karl Kumm’s life. He
belonged to Africa, and must live and work for Africa.
He felt that the Lord wanted him for His missionary
service, and to that service he prepared himself to go.

There followed several months at Harley College. One
may surmise that there he may have come under the
influence of Dr. H. Grattan Guinness, who had been
publishing a monthly periodical called ‘‘The Soudan and
the Regions Beyond.”” That may well have planted in
young Karl Kumm a seed which, years afterwards,
became the tree which we now know as the Sudan United
Mission.

There was work for him to do among the sailors at
Poplar and Ratcliffe Highway, and a course of Arabic at
Barking, lengthened out by a visit of nearly five months to
the stormy coasts of the Baltic. There he appears to have
worked with acceptance among the fishermen, who showed
their regret when the time came to sav good-bye to him.
But at length the great day came when he began actual
missionary work in Africa itself. The record of his launch-
ing out runs simply enough :—“Mr. W. Kumm left
England on Tuesday, January 11th (1898), for Marseilles ;
he will travel thence per French steamer to Alexandria.”’

Africa was not on her good behaviour to welcome the
new worker. ‘“The morning I arrived here,”’ he writes,
““we had a heavy hailstorm, and I found it colder than
when I left England. Nearly every day it has been raining

21

ON an evening in October, 1895, young Hermann
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fast.”’ But he set hxmself at once to equip himself. ‘‘On
the day I arrived,” he says, “‘I began to dive into the
mysteries of Arabic.”” Then later, ‘‘Slowly I am making
progress in the language. Rome was not built in a day,
and Arabic is not learnt in a month.”’

He seems to have made fairly good progress, for before
the end of the year he writes : ‘““While still in England a
voice often seemed to speak to me of the people of the
desert, and the desire took possession of my heart to go
and preach the Gospel to them. Now at last I have had
the privilege of looking upon those dear people, and upon
a portion of the vast desert of the Sahara, which is for me
the promised land.”” He then describes a visit which he
was able to pay to the village of Kerdase, and speaks of
an expedition into the desert, accompanied by one of the
Bedouin.

In the beginning of the next year he went still farther
afield, visiting the oasis of Fayum, ‘‘the garden of
Egypt.”’ He seems to have repeated this visit a little
later on. This time he was not alone, but in the company
of Dr. Grattan Guinness and his gifted daughter Lucy,
fresh from a memorable visit of three months to the Holy
Land.

Lucy Guinness was no ordinary tourist. She was a soul
on fire for God. Her life’s ministry had begun in the
lonely settlements of the Tasmanian bush when she was
eighteen years of age. Later, in England. she had helped
her mother in her wide service at Berger Hall in the east
end of London. Leaving the happiest of homes, she went
with a servant girl as her ‘‘mate,’’ tramping through the
streets in the wake of other girls looking for work,
learning from practical experience in the factories and
workrooms of the great city something of the needs of
the toiling womanhood of our land. Of this experience
her pamphlet “‘Only a factory girl’’ was the outcome.

She turned her able pen to editing the magazine
““Regions Beyond’’ with such outstanding success that
Eugene Stock, then the Editorial Secretary of the
C.M.S., said “Lucy Guinness is the finest Christian
editor by far in the British Isles. There is none like her.”’

»
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For China, for India, for Arabia, for the untouched and
unworked mission fields of the world, her pen made its
pleading appeal.

It would have been fascinating to listen to the talk of
these two people, Karl Kumm, with his eager, ambitious,
out-reaching nature, and his gift of personal approach and
attractiveness, and Lucy Guinness, sensitive, cultured,
deeply versed in the things of God, gifted beyond the
common limit in her power to use the rich instrument of
speech, or to put into thrilling words the visions of her
artist-soul. Indeed it was hardly to be wondered at that
the two drew together, for do not fire and heat ever keep
company the one with the other?

A few months afterwards Karl went on tour in the
Libyan desert, visiting the oases of Kharga and Dashla
in the company of young Mr. Paul Krusius, whose name
we shall meet again later in the Mission’s story.

Then came a journey to Aswan, the Syene of former
days, where, in the company of Dr. Guinness and Lucy,
a small attempt was made at commencing a work for
Christ in the Sudan. Then in January, 1900, Karl and
Lucy were betrothed, their hands joined above the clasped
hands of two of the sons of Africa, members of the
Bisharin people.

May we, for a moment, lift the veil on what those days
at the gateway of the Sudan meant to Lucy?

‘‘Ancient Syene! Land of love and dreams,

Life holds no memory more dear than thou,

Stealing away the care-line from the brow,

Lifting the burden when it heaviest seems.

Shadowless beauty in thy radiance beams,

A sun that riseth—never dropping low,

A mighty music wheresoe’er 1 go,

Singing, still singing, on to life’s extremes.”’
It was not merely the love-romance of two people, this
betrothal. It was intimately concerned with the destiny of
many in the Sudan. Only eternity will reveal what great
1ssues hung upon the meeting and union of these two, the
linking up of his force and her fire, his drive and her depth
and devotion, his vision and her passion.

Thank God for the dreamers, and for all the visionaries
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with eyes to see beyond the hills that shut in our duller
sight.

They were married in the American Mission Church
in Cairo in February, 1900, and also, as the law required,
at the German Consulate, and then went for their honey-
moon back to the work at Aswan. Karl had already
severed his connection with the North Africa Mission, so
they were now free to devote themselves to the great task
to which God in His Providence was calling them.

So it came to pass that a few months later they were
back in Europe, and Karl, after voicing the call of the
Sudan at a number of meetings, particularly among
students, was able definitely to launch the German
“‘Sudan Pioneer Mission,’’ with its office at Eisenach,
that place rich with the memories of another great
pioneer, Martin Luther. In this work Mr. Paul Krusius
was again Karl Kumm’s companion and helper. He
acted as Secretary for it for some months, until it became
necessary for him to leave, and take up his studies at
the University. Another helper and supporter was the
Rev. Julius Dammann, who consented to serve on the
committee of the new Mission, and opened the columns of
his paper, ‘‘Licht und Leben,” to the appeals of the
work.

The next spring saw Karl make a further wvisit to
Aswan, and to Wady Halfa beyond it, working for the
new Mission. The station at Aswan had originally been
intended as a base from which to push further south into
Nubia and the Eastern Sudan. But, as things developed
in Germany, Karl found that the committee which had
been formed had ideas about the work which made the
name of the Mission unjustified ; it would be no pioneering
body, nor would it reach the Sudan. This led to his
separating from it, and he and Lucy went over to
England.

Thus it was that God shepherded them to the place in
(NoTe. The German S.P.M. was later transferred to Switzerland,
and its name altered to ‘‘Swiss Mission among Mohammedans.”’
It has survived, and seems to be chiefly engaged in medical work,
carried on on a small scale.)
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which he had purposed to use them for the blessing of
many thousands in the Sudan.

In the late autumn of 1902 a little group of friends
gathered in the Y.M.C.A. rooms in Sheffield to pray
for the dark lands of the Sudan. Karl gave a graphic
description of the country, and the claim of the heart of
Africa was voiced by the eloquent tongue of Lucy. The
single purpose was there formed to go forward in the
Name of Christ.

So it came to pass that the first Council of this new
movement was held on 13th November, 1902. The name
of the Mission was chosen, ‘‘Sudan Pioneer Mission.”’
It was decided that the object of the Mission would be
the evangelisation of the pagan peoples of the Sudan,
beginning with the peoples of Adamawa and the
Upper Benue, and that the Mission should be inter-
denominational in character.

Following on this step, meetings were arranged at
which both Karl and Lucy might tell about the situation.
Gradually helpers for the great task came forward, and
these friends were linked together in a ‘‘Light-bearers’
League,”’ to stand behind the Mission.

Each of the great Missionary Societies was approached
with the claims of the Sudan. They were sympathetic,
but yet felt themselves unable to take up this work in
addition to their already existing commitments. But some
of the leading men in the various denominations came
together, and a resolution was placed on record that they
would rejoice if the Lord should enable the Churches
which at that time were doing nothing for the evangelisa-
tion of the Sudan to join in a United Sudan Mission.

In the early part of 1904 Karl,—who had meanwhile
taken out his degree of Doctor of Philosophy at Freiburg
University,—went out to Tripoli in company with a
young volunteer. Their idea was to gain there some
acquaintance with the Hausa language before actually
proceeding to the Sudan itself. They were joined there by
another young friend. In the issue, this venture did not
turn out successfully, for neither of the two young
companions maintained his connection with the work.
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But there was one result of this visit to Tripoli, for
Dr. Kumm came into friendly touch with a Mr. C. L.
Temple, who was there for the same purpose of Hausa
study, apparently, Hausa being one of the main languages
of the Central part of the Sudan. Mr. Temple was the
Government ofhcial in charge of the Bauchi area, in which
there lies a great plateau of comparatively healthy country
with a large population of pagans. He now invited
Dr. Kumm to go and take up work among the Bauchi
hill people. It is possible that the influence of this
invitation can be traced in the way the field work of the
Mission has actually developed in Northern Nigeria.

The summer of 1904 drew on, and on the 15th of June,
in the Session Room of Free St. George’s Church in
Edinburgh, at a gathering there, the Rev. Dr. Alexander
Whyte proposed that the new effort should be known by
the name of the ‘‘Sudan United Mission.”’

At a meeting of the London Council of the Mission,—
its very first meeting, indeed,—it was proposed that an
expedition of investigation should be dispatched to the
Upper Benue river and the Bauchi hill country.

Preparations for this were accordingly set on foot.
Three candidates were in readiness for the expedition,
and were called together. Each of us was provided with
a form which set out the Principles and Practice of the
new Mission. We were not permitted to go forward
blindly, ignorant of what serious developments might lie
ahead of us. “‘Candidates,’”’ we were warned, ‘‘must be
prepared to face loneliness and hardship and danger. But,
if faithful servants, they will find in Christ and in His
word a fulness, a meetness, a joy and satisfaction which
will far outweigh any sacrifices made for Him.”” But we
willingly signed our acceptance of these conditions of
fellowship and service in the great task.

We gathered at the Mission’s headquarters in Castle-
ton, Derbyshire, and were carefully equipped, perhaps
in some respects even over- equ1pped Candidates of
today would laugh at our provision of ‘‘trade goods,”’—
beads, mirrors, chains, bracelets, knives and watches,
etc.—but we were all alike ignorant of what we mlght
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have to face before the work could establish itself on a
firm footing in some suitable place. Better be over-
prepared than under-equipped. One curious item of our
equipment demands a special mention. It was our head-
gear, a sort of cap which was, I think, the Doctor’s own
invention, at least in part. I still have a photograph of
myself wearing this weird structure,—I refrain from re-
producing it in this volume !—but actually in the event
our caps were little worn. We found the ordinary tropical
helmets simpler and more suitable.

The date of sailing was fixed. The Mission was no
longer to be a projected effort. It was to pass over that
line which so often seems so difficult to cross, the line
which divides intention from performance.

Let us now pause and survey the situation facing the
Society as it prepared to move into action.



Is there not wrong too bitter for atoning?
What are these desperate and hideous years?
Hast Thou not heard Thy whole creation groaning,
Sighs of the bondsmen, and a woman'’s tears?

Never a sigh of passion or of pity,
Never a wail for weakness or for wrong,
Has not its archive in the angels’ city,
Finds not its echo in the endless song.
—F. W. H. MyERs.

A cry of tears goes up from blackened homesteads,
A cry of blood goes up from reeking earth,
Tears and blood have a cry that reaches heaven
Through all its hallelujah swells of mirth;
God hears their voice, and, though He tarry, yet
He doth not forget.
~—ADELAIDE A. PROCTOR.



CHAPTER 1II

The Uision of the Need

(1900-1904)

those whose prayers and labours first launched the
Sudan United Mission ?

Before me there lies a copy of the ‘‘Lightbearer’ for
July, 1904, which is almost wholly.taken up with a
statement of the facts about the Sudan as they knew them.
Here is an account, very greatly condensed, of their
vision of the need.

How did the Sudan and its need present itself to

1. Nusia, with some 2,000 towns and villages.

Missions :—American Presbyterian Mission
church and school at Aswan, and colporteurs
from time to time passing through the land to
Wady Halfa.
The German Sudan Pioneer Mission also at
Aswan, attempting to reach the Bisharin
people ; and colportage work from Aswan to
Dongola.

2. KHARTUM AND SENAAR DisTrICT. Stretches from
Berber and the Atbara to the frontiers of
Abyssinia.

Missions :—C.M.S. has two missionaries at
Khartum, and a school.

The British and Foreign Bible Society have an
agent in Khartum.

The American Presbyterian Mission maintains
a native agent among the Copts.

Outside Khartum the whole province is un- -
reached by Christian Missions.

3. Fasnopa DistrIcT. Inhabited to a large extent
by pagan tribes, two being the Dinkas and
Shilluks.

Missions :—The American Presbyterian
29
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Mission has one station at Dolaib Hill, with two
married couples there.

BAHR-EL-GHAZAL. A host of pagan tribes.
Missions :—None.

Korbnoran. Wholly Mohammedan, and Islam is
spreading rapidly southward.

Missions :—No Protestant Mission.

Darrur. As large as France. Numerous pagan
tribes in both north and south of the land.
Missions :—None.

Wapar. As large as Italy. Numerous pagan
tribes in the south. North and centre strongly
Mohammedan. A stronghold of the Senussi
order.

Missions :—None.

Kanem. The size of Greece and Denmark.
Missions :—None.

BacirMI. To a very large extent pagan.

Missions :—None.

ApaMawA. Quite a number of free pagan tribes.
Missions :—None.

Benvue District. Under British rule. Many
pagan tribes.

Missions :—None.

Bornu. Under British rule. Ruling community
Mohammedan ; pagan tribes enslaved.
Missions :—None.

Sokoto. Under British rule. Inhabited by the
most intelligent and civilised people.

Missions :—C .M. S. at Girku, with five mission-
aries.

Ganpo. Along the Niger, partly British.
Missions :—None.

Nupe. Under British rule. About the size of
Bulgaria.

A large majority of the people pagan, or, if
Mohammedan, knowing but little about their
religion.
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Missions :—Africa Evangelistic Mission (now
the Sudan Interior Mission), with two stations,
at Bida and Patagi, with ten missionaries.
C.M.S. also contemplates work at Bida.

16. Massina aAND FreENcH WESTERN SUDAN.
Northern part dominated by Fulahs, southern
part peopled by uncounted and to a large extent
unknown pagan tribes.

Missions :—No Protestant Mission.
South of the forenamed districts are a vast number
of free pagan tribes, scarcely known by name even
to geographers.
Missions :—No attempt has been made to carry
the Gospel to the tribes south of the Benue,
with the exception of a little effort near Lokoja,
or to those south of Adamawa, Bagirmi, or
Wadai. When they will be reached it is hard
to tell.

That was their vision of the need which called to them
trumpet-voiced, to come ‘‘to the help of the Lord against
the mighty.”’

It seems needful here to give some explanation of the
terms used to describe the people of the Sudan. We speak
of “‘pagan,”’ by which we mean people living under a
system of which the simplest description is spirit-worship,
or, as it is called, animism. To them God is more or less
a shadowy being only remotely concerned with human
affairs, but the spirit-world, on the other hand, is
terrifyingly real, and near, and active. The spirits may
be those of one’s ancestors, or they may be the nature-
spirits which have power over the rain and the lightning,
the crops, sickness, fortune, and such things. They
demand attention, and have to be propitiated. If neglected,
catastrophe will be the result. Life therefore has a back-
ground of fear of these powerful, but invisible agencies.
It is a system of uncertainty, darkness, and anxiety.

Then over against this system we speak of Moham-
medanism, or, as it calls itself, Islam. This religion claims
to have superseded Christianity. It proclaims one God,
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sterile and unapproachable, unloving, and unlovable,
sheer, absolute will, who has unalterably fixed the very
details of every human being’s life, down to the specific
sins which he is to commit, and which he cannot avoid
committing. It denies human ability. It specifically
denies the very central facts of Christian history :—the
Incarnation, Crucifixion, and Resurrection. It brings its
followers a book which it claims is God’s own word, it
enjoins an ordered set of observances, and a picturesque
worship-ceremony. It makes no embarrassing moral
demands, and sanctions slavery and polygamy. It exalts
Mohammed, its founder, to a place of honour and dignity
away beyond that accorded to any other human being,
and teaches men to look for his intercession on the
day of judgment. It has no message of a loving Father
in heaven. It brings no comforting news of an atoning
Saviour, now exalted to the throne, and able to save to
the uttermost. It knows nothing of a quickening, sanctify-
ing and empowering Holy Spirit. In a word, it neither
has, nor believes in, a Gospel which can meet our human
need. Its message is simply ““God has all power; you
must submit.”” Hence its name, ‘‘Islam,’”’ that is,
“‘submission.”’

As a matter of fact also the need of the Sudan was very
bitter from the merely social and political point of view.
Listen to the sober words of the Governor’s report which
dealt with the Northern portion of Nigeria. He says :—
“In 1900 some 30,000 square miles out of a total of
250,000 were under some form of organised (European)
control. The whole of the remainder was controlled and
ruled under conditions giving no guarantee of liberty or
even life. Slave-raiding with all its attendant horrors was
being carried on by the northern Mohammedans upon the
southern pagans, and the latter, divided into a vast number
of small tribes, were constantly engaged in inter-tribal
warfare. Extortionate taxation was exacted in most
directions in the north, and in Bornu the country was being
devastated and the population exterminated by Zubehr’s
cruel lieutenant, Rabeh. In the south, cannibalism, slave
dealing, witchcraft, and trial by ordeal were rife. In no
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direction were native traders, even when travelling within
their own provinces, safe from the murderous attacks of
organised robber bands and their chiefs.”

Ignorance and illiteracy were everywhere. Preventable
disease and suffering were heart-breakingly common.
The infant mortality alone was appalling. Malaria,
sleeping-sickness, smallpox, leprosy and venereal disease
abounded.

But the earnest, dominant, unescapable note of urgency
in the situation was the realisation that those lands were
in a temporary state of religious solution. The paganism
of the past could not endure. Mohammedanism was in
the field, and likely to advance. Were the pagan peoples
of the Sudan, who might now be open to the appeal of
the Gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ, to be led away from
their bondage to spirit-worship into the deeper and blacker
bondage of Mohammedanism? Who was to win, Christ
or Mohammed? The question pressed for an adequate
and immediate answer. Cross or Crescent? Which shall
prevail ?



Are there not, Festus, are there not, dear Michal,
Two points in the adventure of the diver,
One when, a beggar, he prepares to plunge—
One when, a prince, he rises with his pearl?
Festus, I plunge.

—R. BrownixG.

Is that a sacrifice which brings its own blest reward
in healthful activity, the consciousness of doing
good, peace of mind, and a bright hope of a glorious
destiny hereafter? It is emphatically no sacrifice.
Say rather it is a privilege. Anxiety, sickness,
suffering or danger, now and then, with a foregoing
of the common conveniences and charities of this
life, may make us pause, and cause the spirit to
waver, and the soul to sink; but let this only be
for a moment.

I go to open the door to Central Africa. It is probable
I may die there; but, brethren, I pray you, see to it
that the door is never closed again.

—Davip LIVINGSTONE.



CHAPTER 1II

“To the Itelp of the Lord

against the miglti_‘y ??
(1904-1905)

friends met in Birkenhead to bid God-speed to

the members of the out-going party. Mrs.
Kumm’s sister, Mrs. Howard Taylor, spoke the farewell
message. She took as her text the words in 2nd Kings,
Chapter 3, verse 16, ‘‘“Thus saith the Lord, Make this
valley full of ditches.”” It was to be the task of the
pioneers to prepare the ground to receive the living water
which God would surely send, even though it might seem
impossible for it to come in such circumstances. Let them
prepare the ditches ; God would send the water.

Next day, 23rd July, the four pioneers sailed on
R.M.S. Akabo for the Sudan via the mouth of the Niger.
They were Dr. Kumm, Dr. A. H. Bateman, Mr. J. G.
Burt, and Mr. J. L. Maxwell.

We had experience, while still at sea, of Dr. Kumm’s
ability to approach men, and win them for Christ. Almost
at the very beginning of the voyage he was asked by one
of our fellow-passengers to have a service on Sunday
morning in the saloon. The needful arrangement was
made with the captain, who expressed astonishment that
the men should have asked for the service themselves.
He had never heard anything hke that before. However,
he gave his consent, saymg, “They need it very badly ;
by all means have one. I’ll have the saloon ready.”” We
duly had the service, and then in the evening had a sort
of singsong, and the men chose the hymns. We had some
very hearty singing, and at the end we sang ‘‘Jesus,
Lover of my soul.”

Later on, we had come down into the Gulf of Guinea,
and were due to arrive next day at the Gold Coast.

35

ON the evening of the 22nd of July, 1904, a few
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Dr. Kumm was sitting with some of the men, when one
of them pushed a piece of paper across to him. On it was
written, ‘‘Can you tell me how to be saved?”’ He took
the man to his cabin, and they went to their knees. That
night one after another of those men professed to accept
the Saviour. The results did not end there, for long after-
wards the Doctor met one of those very men in Sheffield,
and he told him that he was getting on splendidly. Another
wrote to him from Hamburg, asking how he could help
the Mission. It was an auspicious beginning to the
aggressive work of the Sudan United Mission.

Those were days somewhat more leisurely than those
in which we live today. Our ship called at port after port.
Finally, however, on the 10th of August, she dropped
anchor in the mouth of the Niger river at Burutu. We
were in Africa.

There was no bother about boat trains in those days,
but instead we were transferred to the ‘‘Corona,’’ a very
comfortable river steamer, and presently found ourselves
quietly gliding up one of the narrow streams of the Niger’s
great delta. Day after interesting day we travelled on
upstream, until we gradually left the thickly-forested
lower country behind us, and came out into a more open
landscape, where a line of hills stood out on the western
side of the river, and thus, after some four or five days’
steaming, we arrived at Lokoja. Here the great river
Benue flows into the Niger from the eastward, ending
its long journey of about five hundred miles down from
the Cameroons through British territory. At this place
we three younger men left the ship, while Dr. Kumm
went on up to the Government Headquarters at Zungeru,
in order to discuss the Mission’s future with His
Excellency the High Commissioner, Sir Frederick
Lugard. :

We who stayed at Lokoja were accommodated in what
was known as the Marine Bungalow, a house belonging
to the Niger Company. It was our first experience of life
on the actual soil of Africa. All we saw was interesting,
the country round us, the people and their dress, the
houses, everything. Not far away from our quarters lay
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the first compound of the town, enclosing an old C.M.S.
Church which had been built by Bishop Crowther. There
two missionaries were living, so we had the opportunity
of learning from them something of how to live and work
in Africa.

And we had everything to learn. All three of us were
completely inexpert in African life and ways. We had
been well and carefully outfitted, but had yet to learn even
to use our outfit. For example, our provisions had been
thoughtfully packed in assortments, so that we should not
need to open a number of cases at once. But it is difficult
to remember everything. So it came to pass that we
found ourselves there at the Marine Bungalow, with
plenty of bedding, mosquito nets, chairs, tables, baths
and so on, and tins of food, but no tin-opener! I re-
member trying to open a tin with a hammer and a cold-
chisel ! This is a method which I really cannot recommend
to beginners !

However, if we were all very young, and very green,
we were at least cheerful about it, and gradually we learnt
our way about, so to speak. Our C.M.S. friends helped
us to find boys to do our house-work and cooking. One
of these boys was Tom Aliyana, who afterwards was the
first African to be baptised by the Mission. He remained
with us until his death up-country nearly ten years later.

Here, too, during these days of waiting, we could
watch our C.M.S. colleagues at their work. I remember
listening and watching one Sunday, while a class was
being held. The language was strange to me, but there
was one word which I could understand and appreciate.
It was the Name, the one Name that is above every
name. It was in order to bring that Name to those who
had not heard it that we had come. God make us faithful !

Now we came up against the dreadful problem of
language in dead earnest. We had looked forward to
working in Hausa, and had come provided with quite a
fair supply of Scripture portions printed in that language.
Some of these were Hausa written in Arabic characters,
which is known to the people as Aljami. Some were in
Lepsius script, and some were in ordinary roman type.
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A good many of these were never of any service. The
translations were not satisfactory. The Lepsius ones,
which had been produced by Dr. Schén, were defaced by
a perfectly awesome misrendering of one of the Divine
names. The Aljami ones had been produced by a Hausa
scribe translating from the Arabic under the supervision
of Canon Robinson, who had been sent out during the
1890’s by the Hausa Association to study that language.

Thanks to the Canon’s work, we had a small book of
Hausa lessons, and a tolerable dictionary of the language,
and we had already begun to make use of them. What a
slow job it was, and what mistakes we made ! Dr. Kumm
had already learnt a very little Hausa during his stay in
Tripoli, but the rest of us had everything to learn as yet.

Here at Lokoja we had a chance to realise something of
the polyglot character of the work which lay before us.
Around us were people speaking I know not how many
different languages. The Mission services were being
carried on in the Yoruba and Nupe tongues as well as in
English. A few years later it was actually recorded that
there were seventeen languages spoken in the C.M.S.
school at this very place. On the way that lay ahead of
us this same problem was to meet us again and again.
At our very first station we were to find ourselves
surrounded by people speaking six different tongues, and
every advance into a new area would mean the learning of
at least one new language.

After about a fortnight Dr. Kumm came back down
from his journey.to Zungeru. His Excellency had
approved our project for opening Mission work among
pagans. The Doctor had told him of the proposal that we
should open work among the people in the Bauchi hill
country, whereupon His Excellency had suggested that
there was no need for us to go so far. Why not start at
Wase? This is a town about halfway between the river
Benue and Bauchi. Dr. Kumm agreed, and the matter
was settled.

The next task was to get transport for ourselves and
our kit up the great river Benue to Ibi, which meant a
journey of about 225 miles from Lokoja. From there we
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should be able to strike across country to Wase, a journey
of about eighty miles. The Niger Company had a trading
station at Ibi, and a stern-wheel steamer was due to leave
Lokoja for Ibi in a few days. On this steamer, therefore,
we secured passages. Appropriately enough, the name of
our vessel was ‘‘Liberty.”’

We left Lokoja on the 30th August, and after a five-
day journey up-river arrived at Ibi on the 3rd September.
[t was a very comfortable and pleasant experience. On
our way, | remember, we called at a place named Abinsi,
where Dr. Kumm took on a local boy called Ndokari, and
from him tried to collect a vocabulary of the language of
the great Tiv tribe. 1 do not know how far he was
successful, for Ndokari was not a Tiv, I think, but a
Jukun. But at least that was a beginning made in the
great task of reducing to writing some of the myriad
tongues around us.

Ibi was then, and still is, a trading station. This was a
convenience to us, for we should soon need some way of
getting money and stores up to whatever place we chose
as our starting-point, and here was the powerful Niger
Company ready to assist us in that way. So out came our
goods, and our tents went up, and we camped out on the
ridge at one side of the town, near the Government lines.
All our stuff had to be sorted out, and prepared for head
transport, for now we were really going off into the bush.
No more easy and comfortable transport by steamer.

Quickly our gang of porters was assembled, the first
section of our stack of kit prepared for carrying, and on
Wednesday, the 6th of September, we were off. We made
quite a respectable caravan ; four Europeans, four house-
hold boys, a guide, an interpreter, two headmen, and
forty-nine carriers. Our first day’s travel was to be by
canoe. We were divided and distributed among four dug-
outs, Dr. Kumm and Dr. Bateman in one, John Burt and
I in another, and the boys, headmen, carriers and head-
loads distributed among the four canoes.

We were soon across the wide stream of the Benue, and
found ourselves in a rather narrow side-river, with a
sharp current against us. This was the Shemankar river,
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which flows down from the Murchison Hills into the main
stream of the Benue opposite Ibi. It was to take us some
five miles on our way, past the wide swampy area on the
north bank of the Benue, to a point where the road began
at Sarkin Kudu. We were, alas, setting out at about the
worst time of the year for overland travelling, in the very
wettest month of the rainy season. During that day we
had a fairly heavy shower, but our canoes were provided
with mat covers, under which we were comfortably dry,
even if a bit cramped. As we travelled along our canoes
were separated, for the poling was strenuous work for
our crews. As a result, Burt and I found that we had the
cooked food in our canoe, but the cutlery and dishes were
in the Doctor’s vessel. So we just did our best with the
materials at our disposal. After all, fingers were made
before knives and forks. One can eat just as well off the
lid of a saucepan as off a plate. What the other two had
to eat has not been recorded. We heard no complaints !

Towards evening we landed at the village of Sarkin
Kudu. Here we said goodbye to river travel. Hence-
forward we should be going on by road.

We were accommodated in the huts erected for the use
of Government officials as they travel about on their
duties. We usually refer to these as rest-houses. They
consist merely of a hut or two of fair dimensions, together
with a group of less pretentious ones for native staff and
carriers. Next morning there was a good deal to be done
in the way of arranging and distributing loads, so it was
not until about eight o’clock that we actually made a start
on our first overland trek. For some of us it was a day
of rather trying experience. We had a journey of some
sixteen or eighteen miles to make. I, for one, had never
in my life walked so far in one day. I had been brought
up to wear a ‘‘suit of clothes,”’ and to avoid getting my
feet wet. I was not prepared, either mentally or
sartorially, for a sixteen-mile trek in the height of the
rainy season at ten degrees north of the Equator. Through
the long morning we tramped on, and bit by bit I made
myself more comfortable, discarding one garment after
another. But I had on a pair of very heavy boots, and



“To THE HELP OF THE LORD AGAINST THE MIGHTY ' 4l

they were a growing burden as the day wore on. Still,
there would have been interesting things to break the
monotony of the long tramp through the long grass which
walled in the narrow, tortuous path. We made a halt
during the hot part of the day, and a cup of tea, or maybe
two, cheered one up. Poor Burt had an accident with his
tea, and scalded himself quite painfully. But the road had
to be faced once more, so off we went. Walking deepened
into yet more weary weariness. My heavy boots chafed
and hurt. Slowly the miles went behind us, the day cooled
off, and the evening came. Not until after sunset did the
last of us struggle into the village of Sarkin Wari, ready
for a rest.

The next day we did rest, and took the road again on
the third day, when, for my part, I found the journey
fairly comfortable and indeed pleasant. 1 had learnt
trekking sense, at least to some extent. Those boots,—
great heavy sea-boots they were,—were stowed away,
and I had a nice well-fitting pair on, so I was all right.

We halted at the village of LakushiMakat for our mid-
day rest, and here it was found that Burt had developed a
temperature. A hammock was improvised, and he was
carried to our next stop. He turned out to be in the grip
of a regular attack of malaria. So it was arranged that we
three should stay there at Shemankar, while Dr. Kumm
should go on to Wase to make the preliminary arrange-
ments there. At Shemankar Burt would be able to have
a chance to shake off his fever.

Dr. Bateman, Burt and I were accommodated in a big
pleasant hut, with high walls and a thatched roof. Poor
Burt’s temperature kept up, however, and presently
Dr. Bateman also became ill, and as his symptoms de-
veloped he recognised that he had appendicitis. We were
away out in the bush, miles from any help, so it didn’t
look too cheering. We sent to let Dr. Kumm know of the
situation, and he hastened back. By the time he reached
us I too had developed fever, though only slightly, thank
God.

It was a grim enough prospect that the Doctor had to
face when he arrived. To have three sick men on his hands
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at once, away out in the bush, far from help, knowing
that one of them at least was seriously, if not dangerously,
ill, was a very unpleasant plight for him, new as he was to
the country. But he tackled it energetically, and de-
votedly looked after us all, until he was almost exhausted.
No wonder, for he had been without sleep for over forty
hours. Dear old Doctor, it was almost more than he could
bear. Indeed it may have looked to him as though our
venture was facing a swift and grim termination. But
God, Who is rich in mercy, and has promised that ‘‘As
thy days, so shall thy strength be,”” heard his eager call
for help, and brought us all through. A message sent
down to Ibi brought along the Government doctor, who
took Dr. Bateman back down to Ibi in a hammock. I was
able to accompany him on his way as far as Makat. He
was sent back to England at once, and circumstances
prevented his ever returning to the Field.

Meanwhile Burt picked up again, and Dr. Kumm went
back to Wase, Burt and I following him after an interval.
This time we had horses provided for us, so we were
saved the weariness of walking. Everythmg looked
brighter now, and to this day I recollect the pleasure of
our ride to Yalwa from the village at which we had spent
the previous night. Flowers were blooming by the road-
side. The path had been opened up a bit, and the grass
cleared back from the sides of it. We had left behind the
lower and more swampy country, and were riding through
pleasant uplands, with light forest all around us, giving us
enjoyable shade from the heat of the sun, without the
stifling effect of jungle. It was a very different kind of
travelling, indeed, from our previous laborious way of
toiling along on foot during the first days out from the
riverside.

At our last night’s stopping place before we reached
Wase, we could see for ourselves the traces of a punitive
expedition which had just recently visited the neighbour-
hood. For some time this road had been unsafe for
travellers, and an expedition had been sent along to
convince the local people that the King’s highway must
not be a place where travellers were in danger of being
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attacked and robbed. At Tsamiya, where we stayed
during that night, the farms had been laid waste by the
expedition and the people were very subdued in their
behaviour towards us. There was no trace of truculence
about them.

Next day we put the remaining miles behind us, and
had the joy of seeing the broad bed of the Wase river
stretching out in front of us, with the red walls of the town
beyond it. Before long we were safely in the rest-house
with Dr. Kumm. We had reached Wase on Saturday,
the 8th October, 1904.

Here we were to make our first ‘‘home.”’ A site was
chosen about half a mile outside the south gate of the
town. It lay on a nice piece of rising ground, not far
from a little conical hill, beyond which a tremendous pillar
of rock towered hundreds of feet into the air, a most
striking beacon to mark the place of our compound. This
great pillar is known as the Gobron Dutse,—the Bachelor
Rock,—and from it the chief of Wase takes his official
title of Sarkin Dutse,—the Chief of the Rock. Itis much
the most striking thing in the landscape for miles and
miles, and one can see it from everywhere around. From
too far for one’s comfort, indeed, sometimes, as those
who have travelled among mountains will know well. You
may see such a mountain, quite plainly, and say to your-
self ‘““How near that looks,’’ and yet you take such a long
time to reach it.

““Mountains that never let you near,”’ is how the poet
describes them, these far-seen peaks, and haven’t the
words a suggestive reference to some things in the
spiritual pilgrimage? \

On this site there were erected a number of grass huts
for ourselves and our station staff of boys and workmen,
and we set ourselves to prepare for a lengthy stay.

Here our lack of experience led us into a mistake. We
began to prepare to build a house for ourselves, moulding
and burning bricks by the thousand. We then built a three-
roomed house with a near-flat roof of beaten earth, daubed
with tar to make it proof against the rains. It cost a good
deal of money, many precious hours of life, and much



44 HALF A CENTURY OF GRACE

energy and strength. In the end it was only occupied for
a comparatively short time. We should have done better
if we had paid due heed to the advice of the Book,

““Prepare thy work without,
And make it ready for thee in the field ;
And afterwards build thine house.”’
(Proverbs 24 : 27)

What we should have done was to engage a local builder
from the town, and let him build us a commodious ‘‘mud’’
house. We could have had this thatched in African style,
and it would have given us all the accommodation we
needed. It would only have cost us a few pounds, perhaps
fifteen or twenty in all, for those were inexpensive days.
Our time, and strength, and money would then have been
saved for our own direct work.

Here may I pause to make an explanation. [ used the
phrase “‘mud’’ house just now. That suggests to people
at home a squalor and unseemliness which is not at all to
be read into it. Our African people build their houses of
earth which has been damped and worked into a plastic
mass. Of this they sometimes make balls about the size
of a small coconut, which are put out to dry in the hot sun.
These balls are then used as bricks, being cemented
together with a plentiful daubing of the rest of the plastic
earth. About a foot, perhaps, is built at a time, and then
left to dry. Then another layer is built on the top of that,
and so it goes on until the wall has reached the desired
height. Itis then provided with a roof, which is commonly
of thatch. The floor is beaten hard with gravelly earth,
and you have a perfectly good room. The walls can be
whitewashed if desired, or colour-washed, and so your
“mud’’ hut becomes a very convenient, clean, cool and
comfortable one, without the slightest suggestion of
squalor whatever.

As has been already said, we could have had our build-
ing done swiftly and cheaply in this fashion. But we were
new to the country, and had to learn by experience.

Burt was the leader in brickmaking, and at last we had
a sufficient supply to enable us to begin the erection of the
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THE FIRST PARTY ON BOARD R.M.S. “AKABO,” July-August, 1904

Left to right—Dr. H. K. W. Kumm, Mr. J. Lowry Maxwell, Mr. J. G. Burt. and
Dr. Ambrose Bateman.

THOMAS G. ALIYANA
the first African baptised by the S.U.M.
Baptised at Rumasha about December, 1908



GROUP AT IBI, about 1914 or 1915

Back row, left to right—Mr. G. Dawson, Mr. H. G. Farrant, Dr. N. H. Bronnum, Mr. C. T. Williams,
Rev. C. W. Guinter, Rev. J. G. Botha, and Dr. Barkley McCullough.
Middle row, left to right—Rev. J. L. Maxwell, Mrs. Guinter, Mrs. Brink, Mrs. Farrant, Mrs. McCullough
In front, left to right—Mr. A. S. Judd, Rev. A. J. Brink.
(This photo was probably taken before the Dutch Reformed Church took over the work among the Tiv
people, as the presence of Revs. J. G. Botha and A. J. Brink scems to indicate)



CONFERENCE GROUP, WUKARI, 1923

Back row, left to right—Rev. T. Suffill, Rev. Ivan Hevburn, Mr. W. R. Fleming, Mr. A. W. Olsen, Mrs. Forbes, Rev. D. Forbes,
Rev. Ira McBride, Mrs. McBride, Miss Dagnaes, Dr. P. W. Barnden, Miss Haigh, Rev. H. J. Cooper, Rev. C. W. Guinter,
Miss D. Rose.
Middle row, left to right—Mrs. Maxwell, Mrs. Farrant, Mrs. Fleming, Mrs. Olsen, Mr. G. Dawson, Dr. H. K. W. Kumm,
Mr. A. S. Judd, Mr. H. G. Farrant, Mrs. Villesen, Mrs. Wilkie, Mrs. Ccoper, Mrs. Suffill.
Front row, left to right—Rev. J. L. Maxwell, Mr. W. M. Bristow, Miss Johanna Veenstra, Rev. W. F. Curtis with
Miss Fairlie Farrant, Rev. P. Jensen, Captain J. Wilkie.

(This photograph was taken during Dr. Kumm’s last visit to Africa)
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house. By way of mortar we had the earth from anthills,
well pounded up and trodden into a suitable plasticity. It
really made quite good mortar, for during the next rainy
season it stood up to the heavy showers even better than
some of the burnt bricks. Thus, at last, the walls were
finished. '

As the weeks passed we became better able to speak to
our people intelligibly, for Burt and I kept working away
at the Hausa language. Indeed, I myself had little excuse
for any failure to make progress, for my two companions
let me look after the household, and study the language,
while they themselves did the lion’s share of the heavy
work. By the time Christmas came we had already made
quite a good deal of headway with the building, and
marked the day by a due celebration in our grass chapel,
at which the Doctor gave our men a talk suggested by the
lights in our decorations, telling them about Him Who is
the true Light of the world.

After the festival the Doctor and 1 went off for a fort-
night or so down to the southward, into the great stretch
of forest which lies between Wase and the Benue, and
after spending some days in the bush we came out on the
river at the village of Dampar. That journey is memorable
to me for the picture it has left in my mind of one lovely
spot where we encamped. Our tent was pitched on a
clear dry space of sand in the bed of a little stream. To one
side of the tent lay a pleasant stretch of sand over-
shadowed by trees and bushes. This did graceful duty as
our dining-room. On the other side of the tent was a
similar shady area, with a convenient pool in it; quite a
ready-made kitchen. On the high bank near us a couple
of tall fan-palms sang and whispered in the breeze. A few
yards away our encampment was completely invisible. It
was one of those places which one might hope to see once
more before the end of one’s days.

Back once again at Wase, and at work again, we saw
our house really beginning to take shape, as far as walls
were concerned. Now what about the roof? Doctor
bethought him of his experience in North Africa. There
were plenty of palm-trees about. Surely their trunks

D
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would be strong enough to carry a near-flat roof in North
African style. We procured a number of them, put them
up on the walls, and began to cover them with grass
matting. One of our African friends warned us that the
roof would not stand. But we thought it would.

About this time the Doctor went off on another journey,
this time northwards, towards the Bauchi hill-country.
This enabled him to see a good deal more of the land,
and gave him some knowledge which might enable him
to make suggestions about extensions from Wase, as soon
as reinforcements should make that possible. He travelled
as far as the city of Bauchi itself, and on the way passed
through the country where many years afterwards Tutung
station was opened.

He was away a little over a fortnight, and when he
returned to Wase he found things in a bad way. Our
African friend had been only too right about those palm-
trees ; the roof had not stood up to the strain. So we had
to strip off what we had done, remodel it, and then replace
it. This time it stayed up, and so at last we had a “*house”’
in being, even though it was not quite finished inside.



CHAPTER 1V



A faithful friend is a strong defence;
And he that hath found him hath found a treasure.

There is nothing that can be taken in exchange for
a faithful friend;
And his excellency is beyond price.

A faithful friend is a medicine of life;
And they that fear the Lord shall find him.
—JESUs THE SON OF SIRACH.

Two are better than one, because they have a good
reward for their toil. For if they fall, one will lift
up his fellow; but woe to him who is alone when he
falls and has not another to lift him up.

Though a man might prevail against one who is
alone, two will withstand him. A threefold cord is not

quickly broken.
—EccLEsiastes (R.S.V.).

We were in close daily contact with one another in
work. [ wish it were within my power to describe
what it has meant to me. . . . To me, the most
wonderful feature of our friendship, and the most
striking evidence of his likeness to Christ, was the
fact that never once during all those years did I hear
him say a word which could not have come from the
lips of his Master; never once did he say a word
which could not have been shouted from the house-
tops. And the marvel is not only that Temple
Gairdner could not ever say a word that was disloyal
to his Master, but that the other man who was with

him could not either.
—BisHopr MacInNEs.



CHAPTER 1V

The First Reinforcements

(1905)

home asking that reinforcements should be sent out.

“I find,”’ he wrote, ‘‘the present staff of two fellow-
labourers altogether inadequate to meet.the requirements
of even this one station.”’ It was easy to write ‘‘Send re-
inforcements,’” but interviews, correspondence, journeys,
meetings, prayer, all seemed to fail, till in the midst of
perplexities the urgent need was met in a quite unexpected
way. A letter came from an American correspondent,
hitherto unknown, saying that a party of Friends from
Ohio had arrived in Liverpool on their way to the Sudan.
They were quite unaware of the Mission’s need, and for
some time were undecided whether or not they should join
forces with us. Moreover, there was the question of
funds. Field expenses had already surpassed expectation,
and the resources needed to send out the men required
were already largely absorbed. Nothing short of £100
could make much difference to the situation, and six
months or more had passed since £100 had been received
in a single day. But prayer was being made about the
matter, and prayer counts. The morning post arrived on
17th January, 1905, with the usual little group of letters
which so often contain more bills than donations. Here
was one in unfamiliar writing from an unfamiliar address.
There on the second page was a strange signature, but
between the two leaves of the letter lay a cheque for £100.
One had to kneel and pray. Not much was needed to be
said. The thing was in the hands of God, the God Whose
promise is ever ‘‘My grace is sufficient.”’

Next Saturday, 21st January, four of the party sailed,
two of them being older leaders, who went only to visit
the field, and two young men to remain for the present
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EARLY in November, 1904, Dr. Kumm had written
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with our Wase workers. Travelling as they did in the
winter season, they were likely to have a much more
pleasant and easy journey than we had. No longer did
the heavy rains make the roads difficult. There would
be no great swamps and swollen streams to be crossed.
Moreover, they would be able to come to Dampar by
canoe, and from there two days’ journey would bring them
to Wase.

Dr. Kumm went down to meet and welcome them, and
to help them with their first overland journey. By the
time he met them one of the younger men was already
severely ill with malaria. The two older men were
provided with ponies and carriers, and were sent through
to us at Wase, where Burt and I received them and put
them in the newly-erected bungalow. This, though not yet
able to boast of either doors or shutters, was at least an
adequate shelter for the time being.

The other two members of the party presently arrived,
under the Doctor’s escort. The sick man had had a narrow
escape from death, for his temperature had gone up to
106.4 degrees. But while Burt and I were awaiting the
coming of these latter two men, we had a little time to
become used to the company of the elder men, Messrs.
Lupton and Smith. All the party were members of the
Society of Friends. The older ones did not wish to use
medicines of any sort, and were, in consequence, studious
to avoid occasions of sickness. It was a matter of
particular care with them that all their drinking water
should be boiled for twenty minutes, so as to be free from
hurtful germs. Our light-hearted household staff got some
amusement out of this, and invented a name for the one
who looked specially after this water-boiling, a name
which suitably characterised him ! ,

As by this time the spring was almost upon us,
Dr. Kumm and Messrs. Lupton and Smith took their
departure for England, Burt accompanying them part of
their way. After he returned we settled down to the work
of the station. We were now four in number, and Burt and
I found Jeff Ford and Charles Kurtzhalz good fellows to
live and work with. We fell to studying the language,
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learning to know and understand our people, improving
and repairing our accommodation, and making some
attempt at really becoming missionaries. All four of us
lived together in our brick house, which was cool and
convenient enough, even if it was rough-looking. It was
certainly very nicely situated, as far as outlook was
concerned.

So our first dry season period came to an end, and the
rainy season began in its usual impressive fashlon testing
the ‘worthiness of our inexpert efforts at house- bulldmg
Our walls seemed secure enough. Our roof had been well
and truly tarred to resist the rain. But alas! a chain is
no stronger than its weakest link. The re-modelled roof
began to give trouble. The pillars, which we had put in
to hold up the heavy covering of beaten earth, began to
give way. We had used the trunks of fan-palms as up-
rights, not realising that, while the male fan-palm is strong
and firm, the female is useless for the work we wanted
done. We learnt about it now! The roof grew heavy
under the downpours of rain. Two of our pillars cracked
longitudinally, and began to spread open, bending as they
spread. The back wall of the house began to suffer. A big
chunk of the outer face of it fell out one day. More
supports needed! Props, and props! but at last we
arrived at a proper modus vivend:, and the downward
progress of our poor roof was stayed.

And then the fever came. First I went down, and my
temperature soared up towards the 105’s. We had no
doctor. We had plenty of drugs, however, and my
companions told me that they had tried a number of the
drugs in our stock on me, one after another, but my
temperature, with true Ulster stubbornness, refused to
come down to its proper level. At length one evening they
arranged me so that, while my head lay on a campstool
which stood in a bathtub, they could pour cold water on
my heated brow. This was so grateful to me that presently
I fell asleep, and they then made me comfortable under
my coverings and left me to it through the night. In the
mormng, sure enough my temperature was down to
ninety-nine. When they came to arrange my bed they
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found the reason. The cold water had just trickled down
my neck, and collected below me in the canvas body of
the camp-bed, so that I had been lying in or on a bath
all night! No self-respecting temperature could be ex-
pected to put up with that kind of treatment, so it left me
for some more hospitable host, and in a few days I was
up and about once more.

While I was still ill, Burt went down for a four-day
spell, and the day I was able to get up Ford went down
with a severe attack. No sooner had he taken a turn for
the better than Kurtzhalz had a bad attack which left him
very weak. Our apprenticeship to Africa was proving
pretty strenuous.

But the Hand of our God was upon us for good, and
in His grace He pulled us through, though every one of
us was quite inexpert in nursing and doctoring. The dark
days passed, for the time.

Every so often one of us had to go down to Ibi to bring
up the needed replenishment of our cash and stores. So
a few weeks later, in August, Kurtzhalz and I went down
to the Benue by the road through Amar (this was the
Government Headquarters in the province at that time),
with the intention of going down from there to Ibi by
canoe. While we were waiting for the canoe I developed
a severe attack of fever. Charles had to nurse me there,
and we had to abandon our hope of getting down to Ibi.
Ford came along and took on our task of going for
supplies, while we had an unpleasant journey back to
Wase, spending two nights on the way. Three times I
was thrown off my pony, the last time into water, but at
length we got back safely to Wase, glad to be home,
though a bit worn by our experiences.

The time of the rains was not the time lightly to under-
take a journey. The whole country in that region was
simply soaked. Every piece of low-lying ground was liable
to become a swamp. Rivers would flood into unmanage-
able torrents. The stream that you waded through, perhaps
only ankle-deep a fortnight ago, is now a deep, muddy
flood that will take you right over the head. Bush travel-
ling is for the dry season. After you have been once cut
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off by a river whose bed has suddenly filled and barred
your way for you, you will realise that you must observe
the seasons, and travel at the right time. As a matter of
fact, our own first arrival in the country was a few months
too early in the year. Had we waited until the end of
November, we should have found our journey up to Wase
very much easier, and we should have arrived at our
destination in better condition physically. However, we
just had to learn by experience.

Nowadays, of course, things are very different. Good
roads, with satisfactory bridges over the streams, make
motor travel a possibility at almost any time, and railways
and air transport open up possibilities of swift and safe
journeying which did not exist in the early days. There
are, however, places where even yet much remains to be
done in the way of providing good roads and bridges.
The Sudan is a big place ! A memory rises in my mind of
a sixteen-mile journey, taken not so very long ago, which
took me on the pillion of a motor-cycle along an uncleared
bush track ! It was one of those times when it was better
““to arrive’’ than “‘to travel hopefully,’”’ no matter what
the philosophers say !

Yet in spite of the rains three of us made a journey of
exploration together. We went up northward from Wase
into the hill-country there, visited the land of the Burum
tribe as far as Kantana, and then came back home by
Guduk and Bashar. It was an encouraging interlude,
well calculated to stir our hearts with longing for an outlet
among the tribes around us. We travelled on horseback,
going up by Kwunkyam, near where the station of Tutung
is now located, and on through Ngyoghm. I found it most
interesting country, with some striking scenery. One day
especially remains in my memory. We were travelling on
from Ngyoghm, and passed through a rocky dell near
Gbawas. The sides of the road were strewn with great
boulders, which sometimes seemed to take on quaint
resemblances. A huge rock sat like some giant mastiff
placed to keep guard over the way. Here rose what
looked like the grim square tower of an ancient castle.
Here an enormous paw of stone held aloft its rocky claws.
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And then quite suddenly the landscape changed and we
rode into a green valley where, facing us, was a long array
of frowning cliffs, quite suggestive of a line of battleships.

Here one may perhaps be allowed to make a comment
on the work of our early days. I have sometimes thought
that it was a pity that we did not, right at first, settle
it in our minds that we would not dig ourselves in any-
where until we had done a good deal more investigation.
We were too easily brought to follow the suggestion of
the High Commissioner, and stay at Wase. If we had
looked round us more we might have done better both for
ourselves and for the work which was the reason of our
coming to the country at all. We had not begun our work
at getting a house built at Wase before the Resident of
Bauchi passed through our camp on his way up to his
district. It was he who had, as already told, invited
Dr. Kumm to open work among the tribes in the Bauchi
hills. That area began only one day’s journey beyond
Wase. There at Kwunkyam and Kantana we were
actually in it. We might then have settled down at once
among the Burum, and straightway hurled ourselves into
direct Mission work, instead of spending life and time and
money at Wase, which is a Moslem town. As a matter
of history, we did finally abandon Wase in 1909. Had
we gone just that one day’s journey farther up in the
Resident’s company we should have had his evident
friendship and patronage to give us a good start, at the
very place near which, nineteen years later, we opened
Tutung station. We should have had delightful upland
country to live in, and numbers of pagan villages around
us to provide us with opportunities for the work of an
evangelist, and later, to furnish the converts who would
constitute the membership of the young and growing
Church.

But there is also the other side of the question. It may
well have been that Wase was God’s place for us at the
first, in order that we should not be tempted to keep too
long to one tribe. He had it in His good pleasure that
we should branch into three main directions, where He
had prepared to bless us. Perhaps, if we had got too much
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p'reoccupied with an attractive work in the pleasant hill-
country at first, we might have hesitated to divide our
forces as we actually did, to the great forwarding of the
work. God’s grace does not always lead as man’s wisdom
would dictate.

At another time during that year 1905 we had a rather
unpleasant reminder of the newness of British control
over the country. Indeed, until this day there remain
districts which are only under partial control. They are
referred to as ‘‘unsettled districts.”” But at that time a
rising had taken place at Satiru, away in the north, near
Sokoto, in which a number of Hausa troops had been
killed, together with their white officers. This rising had
been promptly and effectively suppressed, but there were
still mutterings, half-heard, of possible revolt against these
wretched ‘‘red men.”” We were never called ‘‘white,”’
always ‘‘red,”’ as indeed was more in accord with the
facts! Here were these strangers who had come and
dared to hinder the true believers from raiding the pagans
around them! Had not Allah made the pagans to be as
cattle for the Moslem to enslave and exploit? And were
not Moslems being compelled to pay taxes to these foreign
infidels ?

So one day we were told that the Chief of Wase, stirred
up possibly by the talk after the Satiru rising, had pro-
posed to come with his people and burn us out. He was,
we were told, thought to be a little unstable mentally,
so his people had dissuaded him. However, we thought
it best to let the Resident know, so our headman Ali and
I rode down to the Provincial Headquarters at Amar,
about forty miles away, and gave him our report. We
then rode back again through the night, stopping only
for a sleep at a convenient spot in the bush. That journey
I remember very well, because while I lay asleep beside
the fire I got a large hole burnt in the cape of my great-
coat. This is one of the little things which stick like burrs
in one’s memory, while some of the big important matters
are forgotten !

We at Wase, to our amusement, had been identified as
Germans. We weren’t Government, we weren’t Trading
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Company, so what could we be? Our leader was a
German, so we were called ‘‘Jarmas,’’ ‘‘the Germans.”’
One day, while our floors were being beaten hard, a job
which is always done by women and girls, they lightened
their toil with a song about us, in which they sang :—

““Mun gaji da bautan Jarmas;
Da bautan Jarmas mun gaji ;
Mun gaji da bautan Jarmas.”’

)

(““We are tired of slaving for the Germans,’’ that is.)
Once reports of that kind get about, it is difficult to stop
them. Perhaps some of the old, old folks in Wase are
still talking of the times when the ‘‘Jarmas’’ used to live
out there under the big rock !

During these months we had gradually been acquiring
a modest facility with Hausa, which was the language
spoken in Wase, as indeed in markets up and down the
country, even in places where the local language was
entirely different. We were able to do quite a good deal
of study, and grew to be able to express ourselves at least
intelligibly, if neither elegantly nor idiomatically. We had
to learn to hear the sounds used in the speech around us.
What puzzling we did to identify some of them. You
might have heard us gravely discussing whether a sound
that we had heard was an “I’’ or an “‘r.”” In those early
days the study of the language had not reached such a
pitch of thoroughness as today.

Then too, we needed to learn to preach. Methods
which might be quite useful in England might be un-
helpful out there. The approach to a Mohammedan from
Wase might well need to be very different from that used
in approaching a pagan from Dampar or Kwunkyam.
That wisdom lay hidden in the years before us as yet.
But in our imperfect ways we did do some preaching and
teaching, and who shall say that it was all in vain, even
though our speech was faulty, and our method even more
so? Is it not written, ‘‘With stammering lips and another
tongue will He speak to this people?’’

One good thing about our having to send down one of
our number every so often to Ibi was this, that the one
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who went had a good opportunity to do some evangelistic
work on his way, whether he went by the Dampar route,
or by the longer overland route which led through the
Ankwe country, and which we had partly followed on our
first journey up. In the dry season this latter route gave
one quite a pleasant trip, with opportunities for many an
interesting and profitable evening at the places along the
way. DBut that was as yet largely in the future.

All good things in this world have an end, and at last
the day came when John Burt and I stood and watched
Jeff Ford and Charles Kurtzhalz go away from us, to
take up the work in the down-country field which their
two leaders had chosen for them. We were sorry to see
them go. They were good fellows to live with. For
several months we had eaten, and studied, and travelled
and prayed together. We had nursed them when they
were sick, and they had nursed us. And now we had to
say ‘‘Good-bye.”” Two good men and true they were;
God’s good blessing go with them. We never saw either
of them again. We heard that they had found a place at
Eruwa, in the Yoruba country. Later, we heard that
Mrs. Ford, coming out to join her husband, had found
on her arrival that he had just been invalided home.
Dear old Jeff was one of those who profess to have been
“‘completely sanctified,”’ to have had the sin-root in them
removed. ‘‘Sinless perfection,’”’ someone will say. Well,
I lived with Jeff for months, sometimes in trying circum-
stances. He was sick, and I helped to nurse him. I was
sick, and he helped to nurse me. He claimed to have a
holy heart, and he pretty well lived that claim out before
us in holy act and speech and bearing. Maybe it wasn’t
perfection, but it was very nice to live with, anyway. It
will be grand to meet him, and the others like him, in the
Beyond. I can hardly help wishing that more of us were
“sanctified’’ like Jeff. One need not agree with his
theory, but we might well copy his practice. The world
would be a sweeter and a better place.

Those were kindly, friendly days. One looks back
across the years between, and sees them haloed in a
gracious light. We were like brothers in our life together.



It is by no means enough to set out cheerfully with
your God on any venture of faith. Tear into smallest
pieces any itinerary for the journey your imagination
may have drawn up. Nothing will fall out as you
expect. Your Guide will keep to no beaten road. He
will lead you by yawning gulfs, and under beetling
cliffs, such as you never dreamt your eyes would
look upon. He knows no fear, and He expects you
to fear nothing while He is with you. The clinging
hand of His child makes a desperate situation a
delight to Him. It is your business to learn to be
peaceful and safe in God, in every situation that time
or eternity can develop, in this or in any other world
to which He may lead you. To take you to His ‘‘end”’
by the way you know would profit you little. He
chooses for you a way you know not, that you may
be compelled into a thousand intercourses with
Himself which will make the journey for ever
memorable to Him and to you.

—FroM ‘‘PracTicalL CHRISTIANITY.”’

When all I love are sundered from me,

No longed-for form shall bless my sight;
But One unseen is ever near me;

My Saviour leads me to the light.

I may not fear the unknown tomorrow,
For faith with fear must ever fight;
And through the worst that can befall me
My Lord still leadeth into light.

There is no ‘“worst’’ while I have Jesus,
His goodness puts my fear to flight;
It is not very far to Heaven,
I’ll soon be standing in His sight.

—Lucy Kumm.



CHAPTER V

Spreading Branches and Spreading Roots

(1905-1907)

T was not long after the departure of our two friends
I that we were able to welcome our second party of

helpers from the United Kingdom. They were Messrs.
Aust, Ghey, and Young. All three were engineers, Ghey
having been in the Royal Navy, and seen service in the
far east. Now, with the coming of the dry season, and
with such able and competent folks to handle the job, we
set about the task of getting our house into better shape,
and providing quarters for the increased staff. Our
bungalow was altered to contain five rooms, the roof was
taken off and one of better design put on instead and a
workshop and kitchen added. Later on, a thatched roof
was added on overall as a finish.

All this took a lot of time, but it was not the only thing
done. About the end of the year Burt and I went down to
visit the centre of the Jukun tribe at Wukari, south of
the Benue about twenty-three miles from Ibi. Burt had
already visited this place in April, and had found the chief
friendly, and willing for us to come and teach there. When
we arrived we found the place attractive, and again the
Aku—this is the chief’s official title—gave us a friendly
reception. After our return to Wase we held a council,
and decided to open work among the Jukun, and that
Young should be the one deputed to do it. 1 was to go
with him to give him some help and companionship in
the starting of his work.

About the same time an event occurred which showed
how new the British regime was in the country. 1 was in
Ibi when the news came through that fighting had broken
out some way down river from us, at Abinsi, and that the
great Tiv tribe had taken a hand in looting the Niger
Company’s big store at that place. The news was brought
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by two Europeans, who had actually taken part in the
fighting themselves. They told us how the Hausa traders
there had been speared ‘‘like rats.”’ The looters had done
a very thorough job while they were at it, for they had not
only taken away the goods from the Company’s store, but
the store itself. Among other things they carried off some
goods which were in transit to the S.U.M., and were
there awaiting transport to Ibi.

The telegraph line was interfered with or went wrong
in some way, and there was an interruption in the Govern-
ment’s communications. That affected others than the
Administration, for as I said above, at that time I myself
was in Ibi, in order to secure from the Niger Company
the cash for our use at Wase, and I found that there was
no telegraphic confirmation of my order. I had to wait
quite a long time before the confirmation came and my
order was honoured. In the interval, I learnt what
hunger meant. My money ran out. I sold my horse, and
some of my clothes, and some of my kit, in order to carry
on. Finally I drew the cash, and got away back to Wase
all right. It was all in the day’s work. If you go out into
the bush in the heart of Africa, you may steel yourself
to expect the unexpected, and you must not be unduly
distressed if arrangements get disarranged. At least I was
not bothered by the cold! It’s not too bad to be hungry
as long as you are warm. 1 did without the kit, and in
those days a pony didn’t cost so much.

After we had decided to open a station at Wukari,
Young and I left Wase and took up residence at the
new station on the 29th May, 1906. Adequate housing
arrangements had been made on a preliminary visit. We
did not repeat the mistake which had been made at Wase,
but got local workmen to build our house for us. It was a
very unpretentious affair, just a little rectangular hut
composed of two rooms, each twelve feet square, with a
little lean-to verandah in front. The site was just inside
the western gate of the town, through which the road ran
out to the silver and galena mine at Arufu, three easy
days’ trek away, and beyond that again to the salt field
at Akwana, a few miles further on. On the rising round
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