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I N T R O D U C T I O N

Being amissionary myself to India, Ihave been
interested in the Lord's work not only in that
country, but Ihave also kept up wi th missionar ies
and their labors over the world during the past
t h i r t y y e a r s o r m o r e . O n e f a m i l y t h a t I h a d
become acquainted with through the various gospel
p a p e r s w a s t h e A 1 H o r n e s w h o n o w l i v e i n S o u t h
A f r i c a .

In more recent years, having extended our
literature work to reach the masses throughout the
world, Ibegan to send packets of books to the
Hornes in Benoni. Then in February of 1983 Imade
atrip to several countries in Africa to explore the
possibility of expanding our printing there. During
my stay in the Johannesburg area Imet the Hornes
a n d d i s c u s s e d o u r l i t e r a t u r e e f f o r t s w i t h t h e m a n d
o t h e r s .

In February of 198^ my wi fe and I returned to
South Africa for further discussion of our plans to
print literature in English and also some of the
local languages of that country. Again we met
Brother and Sister A1 Horne and family.

Ultimately, arrangements were made for the
printing of some of our books, but also in talking
to Sister Donna Horne and learning of the
materials she had written over the years concerning



their work, Iencouraged her to let me print them.
She agreed to do so, and Iam more than pleased
now to be able to present her wri t ings to you in
t h e f o r m o f t h i s b o o k .

The Hornes are wonderful people who love the
Lord and who are doing all they can to spread the
cause of Christ. They have worked in Afr ica, and
South Africa in part icular, for many years. Brother
H o r n e i s t h e D i r e c t o r o f t h e S o u t h e r n A f r i c a B i b l e

S c h o o l a n d i s t h e p r e a c h e r f o r t h e C h u r c h o f
C h r i s t i n B e n o n i . S i s t e r H o r n e i s n o t o n l y a w i f e
a n d m o t h e r, b u t a l s o w o r k s w i t h h e r h u s b a n d a s a
secretary and, of course, as aBible teacher.

I t is areal pleasure to be associated with this
fine Christian family and to present Sister Horne's
book to you. Ihighly commend both.

J . C . C h o a t e
Winona, MS
May 22, 1986
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1 . D o n n a H o r n e .



F O R E W O R D

My love affair with missionary work began long
ago. 1remember asking my daughter, Lynda, what
she was going to be when she grew up. "A Mission
Mary," she said without hesitation. That is the way
it was with me, too. My chi ldhood's ambit ion was
to grow up to marry apreacher and preferably, a
missionary. Perhaps the s i n g l e i n fl u e n c e t h a t
planted the seed in my young heart was what Ilike
to refer to as my parents' "Open Door Policy". The
door of our home was always open to visiting
preachers and miss ionar ies , such as o ld b ro ther
D o n g f r o m K o r e a a n d F r e n c h - n a t i o n a l , R i c h a r d
And re jewsk i . I t was on l y na tu ra l , t hen , t ha t my
c o l l e g e c a r e e r f o u n d m e a t A b i l e n e C h r i s t i a n
College majoring in Bible.

Meanwh i l e , ha l f awo r l d away, a l i t t l e l ad was
g r o w i n g u p i n S o u t h A f r i c a . B o r n t o a S c o t t i s h
father and an Afr ikaans mother, A1 Horne's re l i¬
gious background was denominational—right up until
1952 when Eldred Echols, American missionary,
entered his life. This is how it happened.

At the time there was areligious radio broad¬
cast beamed from Lorenco Marques in neighbouring
Portugese East Afr ica. Al 's older brother heard i t
and wrote to the station, expressing an interest in
the program. Brother Echols, then doing missionary
work in Johannesburg, was dispatched to the Horne
fami ly in Por t E l izabeth, 700 mi les to the south.
Imagine his surprise when it was the middle brother



who responded to the gospel 's cal l . In fact, as i t
turned out, A1 was the very first one to become a
Chr is t ian in that c i ty. To th is day, I thr i l l to hear
the s to ry o f h i s convers ion .

Having been invi ted to accompany brother
Echols on atr ip upcountry, A1 and brother Echols
were riding along while, at the same time dis¬
cussing the scriptures. Again and again A1 turned
to read various scriptures which brother Echols sug¬
gested he investigate. Finally A1 was convinced. By
that time they were passing through Zululand where
they came upon the Ilovo River.

As A1 himself l ikes to tel l the story, he said,
"See , he re i s wa te r. Wha t do th h inde r me f rom
being baptized?" So brother Echols commanded the
1952 Plymouth chariot to stand still; and they went
down into the water, both brother Echols and Al,
and he baptized him. Then they came up out of
the water—to depart from the original text only in
this particular incident—they BOTH went on their
way rejoicing! Again, it was only natural that after
high school graduation two years later, Al's college
c a r e e r f o u n d h i m a t A b i l e n e C h r i s t i a n C o l l e g e ,

i n B i b l e . A t t h a t t i m e t h e r e w a s n om a j o r i n g
preacher training school in Africa for Al to attend.

Being achi ld of God Iprefer, of course, to
think of our meeting one another as being not
because of the hand of fate, but because of the
providence of God. Brother Carl Spain unwittingly
helped, too, in that the first time his Bible class
met after the Christmas holidays, he suggested that
we Amer ican c lassmates welcome acer ta in young
foreigner who was anew student in class that day.
After class Iduly went up to introduce myself and
at the same time offered to help Al in any way I
could. At this point Ioften add that he not only
took me up on my offer that day, but that Ihave



been helping him ever since--lo, these many years
ever since that candlelight ceremony on December
1 5 , 1 9 5 6 . I s a i d , " Ye s , 1 d o , " n o t o n l y t o A l , b u t t o
A f r i c a .

A f r i c a i s a m a g i c w o r d w i t h m e . P r i m i t i v e ,
m y s t e r i o u s , w i l d , a n d u n t a m e d . H e r h e a r t b e a t i s
echoed in every thump, thump of the tom-tom. Her
c o n t i n e n t i s s h a p e d l i k e a h u m a n s k u l l , a n d w h e n
her bony finger beckons you with the Macedonian
call from across the sea, you respond. Like aproud
parent, she presents to you "The Greatest Show on
Earth", with continuous performances from her wild
creatures. Her witchdoctors lure you to their land
of mumbo-jumbo, magic spells, and witchcraft. Her
s teamy jung les p romise h igh adventure , and her
bushcoun t ry ho lds th r i l l s l i ke no o the r p lace on
earth. Above all, the souls of her tribal people cry
o u t f o r s p i r i t u a l h e l p f o r t h e D a r k C o n t i n e n t .
(Could Isaiah have had them in mind w h e n h e
penned his prophecy in 9:2, "The people t h a t
walked in darkness have seen agreat l igh t ; they
that dwelt in the land of the shadow o f d e a t h ,
upon them hath the light shined.") Hearing t h i s
primitive cry,I wanted to help ensure t h a t t h e
warm love and light of the Son of God would shine
down upon this benighted and Dark Continent.

Then Tanganyika had to be one of Africa's most
captivating countries. It lies on t h e I n d i a n O c e a n
just south of the Equator and is the meeting place
o f t h r e e o f t h e g r e a t e s t r i v e r s o n t h e A f r i c a n
continent—the Nile, the Congo, and the Zambesi.
Mostly the land is either plains or plateaus, b u t
Tanganyika does boast two e x t r e m e s — L a k e
Tanganyika, which is the world's second deepest
lake, and Mount Kilimanjaro—probably its most
famous landmark. It is the tallest m o u n t a i n i n
Africa! With its beautiful and permanent ice cap, it



r i ses up ma jes t i ca l l y i n to t he a i r, s t r e t ch ing up
over nineteen thousand feet! Strangely the mountain
has no f oo th i l l s a t a l l . I ns tead , i t j us t ab rup t l y
c l imbs up ou t o f the p la in . S ince i t i s such an

c r e a t i o n o f M o t h e r N a t u r e , t h e
T h e

and t hey p ray t o i t , e spec ia l l y
ra in . Hear ing abou t

Tanganyika and Ki l imanjaro, 1wanted to be apar t
of the missionary project that would endeavour to
establ ish churches or "houses of God" throughout
the country-places for men to pray.

Ibel ieve the first explorers to Tanganyika were
missionaries l ike Dr. David Livingstone who even¬
tually set up aschool and ahospital on the shores
of Lake Tanganyika. (It was said that when he
died, the natives cut out his heart and buried it in
African soil, after which the body was shipped back
to h is home country. ) Iwould l ike you to jo in me
n o w i n t h e p a g e s o f t h i s b o o k a s w e f u r t h e r
explore Tanganyika during those yesteryears of 1959
t o 1 9 6 ^ w h e n w e w e r e m i s s i o n a r i e s t h e r e f o r t h e
Church of Christ. T h o u g h m y m e m o i r s w e r e
originally written diary style with daily entries, 1
h a v e s i n c e c o n s o l i d a t e d t h e m i n t o m o n t h l y m e m o s .
Now, ladies and gentlemen, fasten your seatbelts
and off we go...

a w e - i n s p i r i n g
Af r icans worship th is mounta in . I t is ca l led
H o u s e o f G o d ,
w h e n t h e r e i s a n e e d f o r



3uly, 1959

Ihad always wanted to ride in an airplane, but
who wou ld have though t t ha t t he fi rs t t ime Id id
so, 1would travel al l the way across the world to
A f r i c a . A f t e r a t e a r f u l f a r e w e l l i n H o u s t o n w h e r e
both family and friends had gathered to see us off,
B r a n i f f d e p o s i t e d u s i n F o r t W o r t h w h e r e w e
worshipped with the Oaklawn congregation of the
Churches of Christ who was overseeing our work.
One of their elders, Frank Berger, saw us onto the
American Airlines bright and early the following
morn ing . Aga in a t Love F ie ld there was a tear fu l
f a r e w e l l a s a s s e m b l e d C h r i s t i a n s w a v e d u s o n o u r
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way. This time we were off on anon-stop flight to
N e w Y o r k a n d f r o m t h e r e w e b o a r d e d t h e t r a n s -
Atlantic plane, aprop job. By then atired l i tt le
mother was glad when an even "tired-er" l i t t l e
Lisa, eighteen-months old, fell asleep in alittle
bassinet especially provided for babies. "Rock-a-bye
Baby, High in the sky. We'll get toA f r i c a
bye -and -bye . . .

You have hea rd abou t l i t t l e o l d l ad i es who pan i c
when they look outside the plane windows and see
fire shooting out of the engines? W h i l e w e w e r e
still over the Atlantic, 1nudged A l ,
stewardesses are running up and down the aisle. 1
am sure we are having plane trouble." Albegan
reassuring me that nothing was wrong. "You have
just seen too manymovies and read too m a n y
books about that kind of thing," he concluded. But
sure enough, in afew moments, the pilot's voice
came over the in tercom, "Ladies and Gent lemen,
we regret to announce that one of our engines has
gone out. We will be making an unscheduled stop¬
o v e r a t A c c r a i n G h a n a o n t h e W e s t c o a s t . " I n e x ¬
perienced as 1 was at flying, 1 assumed the worst,
humming "Coming In On a Wing and a P r a y e r "
under my breath. We st i l l had another three
engines to go; but the Accra Airport was, never¬
theless, awelcome sight to our eyes.

In Accra, we were guests of the Pan American
A i r l i n e s a t t h e l u x u r i o u s A m b a s s a d o r H o t e l ,
thought, "This is primitive Africa?" We had hot and
cold running water, private tiled baths, closets with
sliding doors, air conditioning, and six-course meals.
We ate out on apatio outlined in colored lights. It
was beautiful and everything was modern and
comfortable. Again 1pondered, "This is primitive
Africa?" The following morning we were taken on a
tou r o f Acc ra . Th i s was my fi rs t i n t roduc t i on t o

I t

L o o k ! T h e

I
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Af r i ca . I t was my fi rs t g l impse o f na t i ve women
balancing huge loads on their heads whi le at the
same t ime car ry ing bab ies on the i r backs . Ia lso
n o t i c e d h o w t h e f a c e s o f t h e n a t i v e s h a d b e e n

s c a r r e d a t b i r t h t o d e n o t e t o w h i c h t r i b e t h e y
b e l o n g e d . A f t e r a p e r s o n a l i n t r o d u c t i o n t o t h e
A f r i c a n m a n w h o w r o t e G h a n a ' s n a t i o n a l a n t h e m ,
we visi ted the local market place. We stopped to
look at African-made souvenirs. As is so typical of
African salesmen, they went to all lengths to make
a s a l e . W h e n I a s k e d , " H o w m u c h ? " t h e y n o t i c e d
my Amer ican accent and quoted a ter r ifica l ly h igh
pr i ce . We wou ld ha l f t ha t p r i ce and they wou ld
e m p h a t i c a l l y s h a k e t h e i r h e a d s , " N o ! " T h e n w h e n
we walked off unconcerned, they would run af ter
us w i th the i r p roduc t he ld ou t , ask ing , "What i s
your le ist offer?" We had to tear ourselves away
from their persistent efforts when five or six even
f o l l o w e d u s t o t h e c a r .

By that evening, an extra engine had been flown
in from England for our plane and we were on our
w a y a g a i n . O u r n i g h t fl i g h t t o o k u s o v e r t h e
equa to r, and we rece ived o ffic ia l ce r t i fica tes fo r
having crossed it. After having refueled at Leopold¬
ville in the Belgian Congo, we flew on over the
Rhodesias and Victoria Falls at midnight. It was
h o t a n d h u m i d , a n d I w a s s u r e t h a t t h e o n e w h o
wrote, "Bonga, Bonga, Bonga, Idon' t wanna leave
t h e j u n g l e , o h , n o , n o , n o , n o , n o ! " h a d n e v e r
v is i ted that uncomfor tab le p lace! We were rea l ly
g l a d t o c o n t i n u e o n t o S o u t h A f r i c a . W e w e n t
through customs at Johannesburg, and then began
the final leg of our journey to Port Elizabeth, Al's
home town . A l though ou r p lane was twen ty - fou r
hours later than originally scheduled, practically the
e n t i r e c h u r c h i n P o r t E l i z a b e t h h a d t u r n e d o u t t o
meet us. Then we were dr iven to Al 's home, the

11



h u m b l e l i t t l e f o u r - r o o m s e m i - d e t a c h e d h o u s e w h e r e
he had g rown up . There 1met my mother - in - law
for the first t ime and Al ick, Al 's younger brother.
We spent the remaining days of our visi t in Port
Elizabeth. Our not having any transportation would
have pu t us a t ag rea t d i sadvan tage were i t no t
for the L inco lns tak ing us under the i r w ings. A1
and Abe made agood team. Not only did A1 help
Abe with the preaching during our stay there, but
t h e t w o o f t h e m w e r e o u t l a t e m a n y n i g h t s i n
religious discussions. Nine baptisms resulted and, all
i n a l l , w e f e l t t h a t o u r v i s i t i n P o r t E l i z a b e t h w a s
agood one.

August, 1959

B y t h e t i m e w e l e f t P o r t E l i z a b e t h , 1 w a s
beginning to feel abit homesick. Do not misunder¬
stand me—Afr ica is beaut i fu l , and the people are
friendly and welcoming, but it had just hit me how
far away 1was f rom home. A f te r a l l , Ihad never
b e f o r e b e e n m o r e t h a n f o u r h u n d r e d m i l e s f r o m m y
parents, and that was when Iwas at col lege. Now
a d i s t a n c e o f m o r e t h a n t e n t h o u s a n d m i l e s

s e p a r a t e d u s . I f i t c a n b e s a i d t h a t I h a v e
sacrificed anything at all in coming to Africa, then
my only sacrifice was in giving up my family back
home. As the hymn expresses it ,
d ie upon afore ign fie ld some day, 'Twould be no
m o r e t h a n l o v e d e m a n d s . N o l e s s c o u l d I r e p a y. "

Since it was much cheaper than flying and con¬
siderably cheaper than apassenger ship, we decided
to travel by cargo ship up the coast to Tanganyika.
We were unab le to book passage on the Lykes
Liner which carried our jeep and personal effects.

O h , J e s u s , i f I
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so we caught the next cargo ship out, t h e
Lang leec l yde . I t was aHo l l and -A f r i can l i ne r w i th
Br i t i sh , We lsh , and Scandanav ian c rew members and
was scheduled to reach Tanganyika in three weeks.
There were only eleven passengers aboard, including
us, and Lisa was the only child. Even at that, ship
rules forbade children eating in the adult dining
h a l l . T h i s m e a n t t h a t w h i l e A 1 a t e h i s m e a l s w i t h
t h e o t h e r s , I r e m a i n e d b e h i n d i n t h e s t a t e r o o m t o
feed Lisa. Then he babysat her while Iwent off to
eat in the dining hall. It was not the best arrange¬
m e n t i n t h e w o r l d , b u t t h e n n e i t h e r w a s t h e f o o d
anything to write home about. As AI put it, we
" a t e f r o m o n e e n d t o t h e o t h e r . " O u r m e a l s s t a r t e d
with something like Oxtail Soup and progressed to
Braised Shoulder and even Tongue. Once the menu
read, "Toad in the Hole", but it merely turned out
to be sausages encased in pie crust.

After one night aboard ship, we docked in East
London where we were met by Leonard and
Margueri te Gray, American missionaries. Since we
had shore leave until six P.M., they squired us
around town and treated us royally. Sailing on up
t h e c o a s t , w e c a m e t o D u r b a n w h e r e w e w e r e i n
port four days. Though we slept aboard ship every
n i g h t , t h e 3 o h n M a p l e s a n d E a r l R o s s f a m i l i e s
drove us around to see all the sights. This included
the famous Indian Market where the curry powder
is marked according to i ts degree of hotness
("Dynamite", "Mother-in-law's Tongue", etc.). We
also visited aMohammedan Mosque in our stocking
feet as well as alarge Catholic cathedral which
was so huge they had confessionals for English,
French, and Italian speaking people. We saw a
money box there labelled, "To help those souls in
Purgatory." Another highlight was aride out to
"The Valley of aThousand Hills" (though Idid not
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bother to coun t them) w i th i t s magn ificen t v iew.
Then along the beachfront we took ar icksha r ide
for the first t ime. The men pull ing them dress up
in fantastic headdresses and garb to attract trade.
O u r s w o r e r a t t l e s n a k e r a t t l e r s a r o u n d b o t h
ankles-shakey-shakey style. Sheep skins were also
f e a t u r e d i n h i s d r e s s , a n d e v e n h i s r i c k s h a w a s
d e c o r a t e d i n a f a n c y w a y. I c o u l d n o t e n j o y m y
ride, however, thinking of the hard labor involved
In pulling one of those rickshas. We were told that
the s t ra in is so great on the i r hear ts that those
who pul l them only l ive two or three years. And
speaking of labor, while we were in Durban those
four days, A1 preached three times—not bad for a
twen t y -one yea r o l d .

We sailed on to Lourenco Marques by sundown
a n d w e r e a n c h o r e d t h e r e f o u r d a y s . I t m a y b e
ca l led Por tugese East A f r ica , bu t there is asur¬
prisingly large Chinese population who operate all
the town shops. Everyone there speaks Portugese,
h o w e v e r — e v e n t h e A f r i c a n s a n d C h i n e s e . I t w a s
d i f flcu t t o find an Eng l i sh -speak ing pe rson f rom
w h o m w e c o u l d a s k d i r e c t i o n s . S e v e r a l o f t h e
d o w n t o w n s t r e e t s w e r e c o b b l e s t o n e .

The Lord's Day found us aboard ship and for
t h e fi r s t t i m e w e h a d t o h a v e a p r i v a t e w o r s h i p
service. None of our fel low-passengers elected to
join us. It was alonely l i t t le service, but Isuppose
t h a t i s t h e w a y P a u l d i d i t o n h i s m i s s i o n a r y
journeys .

A t t h e n e x t p o r t o f B e i r a , w e h a d t o d r o p
a n c h o r t h r e e m i l e s o u t o f t o w n b e c a u s e o f l o w
t ides and sand bars . Bes ides , we had no ber th
t h e r e . We h a d t o t r a v e l o n i n t o t o w n e a c h t i m e b y
motorboat. It was rather precarious having to climb
down the gangplank with Lisa each time and onto
the little boat waiting below, but we enjoyed it
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a n y w a y . F r o m t h e d o c k s i t w a s a n o t h e r t h i r t y
m i n u t e w a l k i n t o t o w n — w h a t t h e r e w a s o f i t . I t

w a s n o t e x a c t l y a p a r a d i s e f o r t h e w o u l d - b e
w i n d o w s h o p p e r . T h e r e w e r e j u s t a f e w
C h i n e s e - o w n e d b r i c - a - b r a c s t o r e s o f t h e k i n d w e

had al ready exper ienced in Lourenco Marques. I t
was not avery nice place in which to be marooned
a s w e w e r e f o r s i x d a y s . T h e v e r y f a c t t h a t w e
bought only three bananas and two letter-forms in
Beira should tell you something.

September, 1959

The first day of the month saw our arriving in
Mtwara , our fi rs t Tangany ikan por t . F rom a fa r i t
looked beauti ful—like some desert is land. Landing
there we struck off for town by foot, having been
t o l d b y a n A f r i c a n t h a t i t w a s j u s t t w o m i l e s
away. To the contrary, i t turned out to be e ight .
Luck i ly, we got ar ide a long the way because by
then, being in the tropics, we were al l perspir ing
badly. Downtown Mtwara turned out to be only one
litt le street of dirty, dingy l i tt le shops operated by
Indians. That was enough of Mtwara for me, and
the remaining two days that we were in port we
chose to stay aboard ship.

Approaching Dar-es-Salaam, i t was such apic¬
turesque place. Our fellow-passengers who had been
there before warned us that it would look just like
ap i c t u re pos t ca rd and i t d i d . Asma l l boa t came
to take us with our luggage to the customs office.
T h e A f r i c a n i n c h a r g e d i r e c t e d u s t o t h e N e w
Afr ica Hotel . Af ter checking in, A1 went along to
the shipping agency. The sooner our things were
cleared through customs, the sooner we could be on
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o u r w a y t o t h e B i b l e S c h o o l , s t i l l a n o t h e r fi v e
h u n d r e d m i l e s i n l a n d .

That night, for the first time in my life, 1slept
under amosqu i to ne t . A l l t he beds i n th i s ho te l
have them. They a re a t t ached to t he ce i l i ng i n
such away as to swoop down in white folds to be
t u c k e d u n d e r t h e m a t t r e s s . E v e n L i s a ' s b a b y b e d
had apint-sized mosquito net. We had begun taking
Paludrin, our malaria-prevention pills (one aday, as
the saying goes) weeks before, but one can not be
t o o c a u t i o u s s o w e w e l c o m e d t h e u s e o f t h e
netting over our beds.

I t t o o k a c o u p l e o f d a y s t o g e t Ta n g a n y i k a
license plates issued for our jeep and to get the
crates we had shipped out of storage and through
c u s t o m s . W e l o a d e d a s m u c h a s w e c o u l d i n t o t h e
jeep and trailer and arranged for the rest to be
sent out by truck. Leaving Dar with its beautiful
palm-fringed coastline behind us, we were at last
in primitive Africa with its traditional mud huts
a n d h a l f - c l a d w o m e n . T h e r o a d w a s t a r m a c m o s t o f

the way to Morogoro where we spent the first
night of our journey. We went to sleep to the
s o u n d o f A f r i c a n d r u m s . I t s e e m s t h e l o c a l t r i b e

w a s h a v i n g i t s a n n u a l c i r c u m c i s i o n r i t e s . O u r
night's rest cost us seventy shillings.

The next day's journey took us over corrugated
roads full of pot holes. We drove along the Ruaha
River's valley, stopping alongside the road to see
three elephants, scores of baboons, and aherd of
impala antelope (some number in the hundreds).
With the graceful impala, it was for me acase of
"love at first sight". Watching them leap so effort¬
lessly through the air, Ithought we should initiate
Olympic Games for the animal kingdom and enter
the impala for the high jump! Though he is only
three feet or so high himself, he can easily make
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an eight foot jump. We twisted and turned around
mountain roads so crooked we were not able to go
over 20 m.p.h. Gaining altitude fast, we arrived in
Iringa and spent the night at the White Horse Inn.

Iringa
p r o c e e d e d o n d o w n t h e G r e a t N o r t h R o a d . D o n o t
be misled by its name. Though the road stretches
six thousand miles down the African continent, al l
the way from Cairo in the North to Cape Town in
the South, it is neither GREAT, nor does it always
p o i n t N O R T H — n o r i n s o m e p l a c e s c a n i t b e
d e s c r i b e d a s a R O A D b y a n y s t r e t c h o f t h e
imagination. This being the six-month dry season,
the country appeared barren and the dust on the
road was the worst part of it. Ihad prepared food,
fruit, and drinking water for the trip, so we ate in
the car to save t ime, arr iv ing at Chimala by
m i d - a f t e r n o o n . W e w e r e a d v i s e d t o l e a v e t h e t r a i l e r
there, rather than risk pull ing it up the precarious
mounta in road to the miss ion. We d id jus t tha t .
The firs t mi le o f the mounta in road was jus t an
average country road, and we began to think it was
n o t s u c h a b a d r o a d a f t e r a l l . T h e n w e c r o s s e d

over the first l i t t le bridge, and began to gain
a l t i t ude rap id l y. By t hen we cou ld see tha t t he
road was really as dangerous as we had been led to
b e l i e v e . I t i s - fi v e a n d a h a l f v e r t i c a l m i l e s w i t h

eighty hairpin curves that take agood forty-five
minutes to nav igate. The road twis ts to such an
e x t e n t t h a t t h e r e i s a U - t u r n t y p e c u r v e e v e r y
tenth of amile or so. The outer edge of the road
was pa r t i cu l a r l y sca ry, because i t ove r l ooked a
sheer drop to valleys below. One slip and you were
agone r ! I unde rs tand tha t when the m iss iona r i es
first established the Bible School, the only way to
a s c e n d t h e m o u n t a i n w a s o n f o o t o r o n t h e b a c k o f
adonkey. Even today, years later, an ordinary car

F r o m t h e f o l l o w i n g m o r n i n g . w e
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could not make i t up the mounta in . Even in our
jeep, A1 had to put it in four-wheel drive and in
compound (the auxiliary gear). They say the road is
even worse in the rainy season (from November
through April) when it is wet and slick. Even as
they are, the hairpin curves are so dangerous the
m i s s i o n a r i e s h a v e n a m e s f o r t h e m - - " S a t a n ' s C u r v e " ,
"Old Slick", "Tombstone Corner," etc. What aroad!

A t A i l s a , t h e n a m e o f t h e m i s s i o n p r o p e r t y, w e
were given abig welcome by the resident mis¬
sionary couple, Guy and Jessie Lee Caskey, and
their fifteen-year-old daughter, Judy. Between bouts
of unpacking, we were shown around the place.
There are only two houses on the proper ty. The
Caskeys l ive in aseven-room house wi th the
upstairs attic converted into abedroom. Astone's
throw away is the house we wi l l be sharing with
t h e E c h o l s w h e n t h e y a r r i v e . I t i s a l o n g a n d
narrow house—eight rooms in length and one room
in width. Beginning at one end is alaundry room
which doubles as adining room. Then comes the
k i t c h e n , L i s a ' s b e d r o o m , A l ' s s t u d y w h i c h i s
subd iv ided i n to aba th room, ou r l i v i ng room, ou r
bedroom, the Echol's bedroom which is ensuite, and
their living room—in that order. T h e c h u r c h
building and classrooms are located afew hundred
feet beyond our two houses. Then the students'
huts are beyond that, about aquarter of amile.

We had only been here aday w h e n g u e s t s
arrived—a missionary family from Nyasaland. They
came up to stay with the Caskeys, s o t h a t t h e i r
fi r s t baby cou ld be bo rn i n Mbeya , ou r nea res t
t o w n , fi f t y m i l e s a w a y. O u r s e c o n d d a y o n t h e
mission, A1 began teaching daily classes in the
B i b l e S c h o o l . O n t h e t h i r d d a y, w e d r o v e i n t o
Mbeya to meet the Echols who had just arrived
from America. It was good to greet Eldred, Al's
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"father in the gospel" and 3ane, his bride of three
months. She and Inever met unti l plans had been
made fo r us to work toge the r i n A f r i ca , bu t we
a r e b o t h G u l f C o a s t g i r l s a n d h a v e b o t h b e e n
brought up in the church. Iwas sure that she and 1
would have alot in common. How right 1was!

That very night of the Echols' arrival, we drove
onto the mission property and our jeep's headlights
f e l l u p o n a l e o p a r d . H e w a s i n t h e p r o c e s s o f
at tacking the Caskey's dog and near ly k i l led her,
t o o . T h e m e n d i d n o t r e s t u n t i l a l e o p a r d t r a p h a d
been set up. Meanwhile, the dog took refuge in the
C a s k e y ' s k i t c h e n w h e r e s h e b l e d a l l o v e r t h e fl o o r
f r o m a d e e p n e c k w o u n d . T h r e e d a y s l a t e r , t h e
trap paid off. The leopard turned out to be seven
to e igh t fee t l ong , we igh ing n ine ty pounds . The
bul let had ki l led him instant ly, str ik ing him in the
b a c k j u s t b e t w e e n h i s s h o u l d e r s . T h e r a w m e a t l e f t
in the trap had drawn him there.

T h e r e s t o f t h e m o n t h w e s p e n t s e t t l i n g i n .
U p o n d i s c o v e r i n g t h e r e w e r e n o c l o s e t s i n t h e
h o u s e , A 1 m a d e o n e o u t o f o n e o f o u r l a r g e
s h i p p i n g c r a t e s . H e t u r n e d a n o t h e r i n t o a g r o ¬
cery-supply cupboard. There seems to be only two
colors of paint available in town—pink (yuk!) and
nile-green. A1 normally asks me, "Do you want i t
painted nile-green or nile green?" to which 1reply,
"Nile-green will be fine, thank you, dear". Language
study also takes up alot of t ime now as learning
Swah i l i i s amus t i n acoun t ry l i ke th i s where no
one speaks English.

Oc tobe r, 1959

A i l s a i s t r u l y o n e o f G o d ' s b e a u t y s p o t s o n
earth. Remember the book. The Enchanted Garden?
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W e l l , 1 t h i n k I h a v e f o u n d i t . T h a n k s t o E l d r e d
E c h o l ' s g r e e n t h u m b , e x o t i c fl o w e r s l i n e t h e
pathways and adorn the window boxes along the
porch. Brilliant poinsettias and orchids grow wild in
this place. There are also incredibly tall and shaggy
e u c a l y p t u s t r e e s w h i c h d o m i n a t e t h e f r o n t y a r d ,
with blue gums forming an archway right down the
lane leading to the student v i l lage. We have our
own vegetable garden as well, faithfully tended by
Abraham, our ancient African gardener. He sees to
i t that we have tender young Engl ish peas, new
po ta toes , e t c . and even f resh s t rawber r i es .

Because life is so primitive here, each family is
provided with aservant or "houseboy". Simon works
f o r t h e C a s k e y s , A n d o n d i l e f o r t h e E c h o l s , a n d
Gideon, somewhat toothless and about forty, works
f o r u s . T h e s e m e n p e r f o r m a l l t h e t a s k s w h i c h a r e
more difficult. Trees are cut down and chopped up
to make afire in the boi ler to produce hot water
for the day. They a lso have the responsib i l i ty o f
seeing to it that the wood stove is ready for use.
There are a lso cement floors to be pol ished and
s h i n e d . A p a r a fi n r e f r i g e r a t o r h a s t o b e fi l l e d
regular ly and kerosene lanterns have to be fi l led
for evening use. Even when the electrical plant is
w o r k i n g a n d w e a r e a b l e t o h a v e l i g h t s f o r a
couple of hours at night, they go off at 9:30 and
the lanterns are brought in until bedtime. There is
no daytime electricity, so you can not vacuum the
h o u s e o r i r o n o r s e w o r m i x a c a k e w i t h a m i x e r
then. Since it would be impossible to save all our
h o u s e w o r k f o r t h o s e f e w h o u r s o f e l e c t r i c a l p o w e r
at nighttime, the servants go ahead and sweep the
rooms w i th b rooms and even do the i r on ing by
heat ing the b ig ho l low i rons wi th hot coa ls .
A c t u a l l y, o n e c a n g e t b y w i t h o u t e l e c t r i c a l
a p p l i a n c e s , b u t a t b r e a k f a s t t i m e , d o n ' t e x p e c t
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toast f rom atoaster or percolated coffee. At least
we don't have to draw water by hand. There is a
small gas engine which pumps the water up to the
h o u s e .

W h i l e t h e s e r v a n t s a r e a t t h e i r t a s k s , w e
missionar ies are not exact ly "eat ing the bread of
idleness." The men teach al l morning. After lunch
they assist the students in the plant ing of crops,
repairing of buildings and vehicles, transporting of
s u p p l i e s f r o m t o w n , a n d a l l t h e h u n d r e d a n d o n e
other things necessary for the upkeep of the Bible
School and its property. When the electricity comes
o n a f t e r s u p p e r, a b o u t 6 : 3 0 , t h e m e n c a n b e f o u n d
down at the shop where the weld ing machine or
power tools are used to repair machinery. When the
lights go off at 9:30, they can be found studying
and prepar ing for the next day 's c lasses by the
light of their kerosene pressure lamp.

A s f o r u s l a d i e s , o u r t i m e i s d i v i d e d b e t w e e n
bak ing homemade bread loaves (you cannot buy
fresh bread), making jams and jellies, and canning
vegetables and tomatoes f rom the garden so we
w i l l h a v e t h e m e v e n w h e n t h e g a r d e n q u i t s
producing. We are a lso busy wi th s tudy and the
prepara t ion o f v isua l a ids and handwork fo r our
classes. Atypical day also finds us doctoring the
v i l l a g e r s w h o c o m e t o o u r d o o r. O u r d a y s a r e
constant ly in ter rupted by those who need s imple
medical attention—those wanting cough medicine,
ant ibiot ic tablets, malar ia medicine, and inject ions
o f p e n i c i l l i n . T h e c o m m o n e s t a f fl i c t i o n h e r e i s
"sore eyes". It is also the most contagious, so we
h a v e t o b e e x t r a c a r e f u l t o w a s h o u r h a n d s e a c h
time we apply salve. Then there is the typing of
monthly reports to our supporting congregations (of
whom there are six who support the Hornes), daily
language classes, and caring for Lisa, who will be
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t w o y e a r s o l d n e x t m o n t h .
Every n igh t awhipporwi l l s ings h is shr i l l song

outside our window. It is then that we enjoy sitting
and v is i t ing fo r a l i t t le wh i le in f ron t o f an open
fi r e p l a c e . W e l i v e a t s u c h a h i g h a l t i t u d e t h e
nights are incredibly cool for Africa. We s l e e p
under three or four blankets. We go to s l e e p
feeling tired but fulfilled. We may be far a w a y
from family and Christian friends, but God is very
n e a r . I ' m a l s o g r a t e f u l f o r t h e
missionaries" here who have shown us "green horns"
the ropes. We have found dessie Lee to b e s o
capable, Guy so kind, and of course, Eldred is the
glue that holds us all together. It is really great to
be part of such ateam.

We wen t on ou r ve ry fi rs t sa fa r i t h i s mon th .
Our convoy of three vehicles (an open army jeep,
our jeep station wagon, and the jeep truck) trailed
down the mountain and out across rough country to
t h e C h i m a l a R i v e r . T h e f a c t t h a t t h e w a t e r w a s s o

high it came up to the runningboards did not stop
us. On across we plunged! At first, we had to drive
along acar path, then along foot paths made by
the natives, and now we just struck out across the
open country. Giant-sized pot holes turned out to
be elephant footprints left in the earth. It made
for rough riding. When we camped for the night,
Guy made awindbreaker from tarpaulins. We slept
w e l l u n t i l a b o u t f o u r i n t h e m o r n i n g . W h e n t h e
wind died down, the mosqui toes moved in. Sleep
was impossible. About dawn we saw six giraffes sil¬
houetted against the African sky. It was beautiful.
Then we saw two jacka ls scamper ing a long. We
broke camp and later, driving along through the
elephant grass, one could see neither to the right
n o r t o t h e l e f t . I t w a s t h i c k a r o u n d u s a n d a s t a l l
or taller than the jeep. Finally, Guy spotted aherd

v e t e r a n

2 2



of buffalo. He managed to close in for the kill and
brought down the b iggest bu ffa lo you have ever
s e e n — a l l 1 5 0 0 p o u n d s o f h i m . E v e r y o n e w a s s o
e x c i t e d , f o r t h i s m e a n t t h a t n o w t h e s t u d e n t s a t
t h e s c h o o l w o u l d h a v e s o m e m e a t . A f t e r b r e a k f a s t

the two guides began butchering the buffalo r ight
on the spo t . F ina l l y, we saw them take ou t the
t w o s t o m a c h s a n d c l e a n t h e b i g g e r o n e o f i t s
contents. The guides wanted the stomach linings to
m a k e t r i p e . T h e y w e r e w e l c o m e t o t h e m . O n t h e
way home, we drove through an area th ick w i th
thorn bushes—1 pitied those riding in the open army
jeep . We saw some d ik -d ik ( the sma l les t in the
an te lope fam i l y ) , some kwa l i ( b i r ds wh i ch t as te
almost like chicken meat), and anumber of cranes.
B a c k h o m e , a l l t h e s t u d e n t s a s k e d u s a b o u t o u r
fi rs t hun t ing t r ip w i th the words wh ich rhymn in
Swahi l i , "HABARI SAFARI"? To which we repl ied,
"MZURl SANA". ("It was great"). Already 1was
looking forward to the next trip out into the bush.

Our second safari headed out towards Utengule,
an African village. The dust was so thick you could
a l m o s t c u t i t w i t h a k n i f e . T h e v a s t n e s s o f t h e
land was incredible. The country was flat as far as
t h e e y e c o u l d s e e . T h e r e w a s e v i d e n c e o f s o i l
erosion for in places the ground had cracked open.
Al l the r iver beds we crossed that day were dry
and in most places, the grass was entirely gone as
aresult of over-grazing. The cattle and game had
so eaten the grass that only the parched earth was
l e f t b e h i n d t h e m , d o t t e d w i t h n u m e r o u s b u s h e s a n d
thorn trees. We saw huge herds of African cattle
t h a t d a y. T h e r e w e r e s o m a n y i t l o o k e d l i k e a
giant round-up in Texas. Then we saw two herds of
g i r a f f e s l o p i n g a l o n g . H e r e i n E a s t A f r i c a t h e
g i r a f f e i s r o y a l g a m e , s o n o o n e i s a l l o w e d t o
shoot them, 1am glad to say. They are protected
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by law. This part of Tanganyika is known as the
Bohora Flats. The people there are called Wasangu,
and the language is K isangu. By now i t was so
s h i m m e r i n g l y h o t t h a t i n t h e d i s t a n c e w e s a w
mirages—vast lakes of water. Of course, it was due
to heat waves. Making camp, we were dismayed to
discover that somewhere along the way, the tank
o f ex t ra gas had tu rned over i n the t ra i l e r and
c o n t a m i n a t e d a l l t h e f o o d w e h a d p a c k e d . T h e
fumes had gotten into everything. Even the drinking
water was pol lu ted. Lucki ly, we had brought wi th
u s a c a s e o f C o k e s w h i c h w e r a t i o n e d o u t a m o n g
us, but a l l the food had to be thrown away. So
there we were—hot , sweaty, hungry, th i rs ty, and
tired. It did not help when the Africans let abrush
fire get star ted, and the men had to jump up to
jo in the fire-fighters. Later the Afr icans located a
smal l wa te r ho le nearby. They b rought us some
w a t e r f r o m i t w h i c h w e p r o c e e d e d t o b o i l f o r
twenty minutes to puri fy. Then we set i t aside to
cool before gulping it down greedily. At sunset the
men piled in the jeeps and headed for the nearest
v i l l a g e w h e r e t h e y h a d p l a n n e d t o p r e a c h t h a t
evening. They left us women behind by the camp¬
fire with Andondi le and a.22 to protect us should
w e n e e d t h e m .

The nex t morn ing A1 shot h is fi rs t game—an
impala. (We would prefer to "shoot" the animals
w i t h o u r c a m e r a s b u t w e n e e d t h e m e a t f o r o u r
cooking pots). It weighed about ahundred pounds,
was approximately two years old, and had beautiful
sk in and ant lers . The on ly o ther exc i tement that
day turned out to be asixteen-inch iguana in the
tree direct ly above our s leeping quarters. On the
way home the next day, we saw two herds of
impala and at the foot of our mountain, about
thirty playful—though often destructive—baboons. I
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unde rs tand tha t i n some A f r i can l anguages , t he
word for baboon is "dog-faced man." Ican certainly
see why. We hur r ied on up the mounta in to the
mission as dark rain clouds were threatening. And
so we came to the end of another perfect day out
i n t h e w i l d s o f A f r i c a .

1forgot to tel l you about an African woman we
saw at one of the v i l lages. She was areal char¬
acter. She was an old toothless woman, "barefoot
from her waist up" as someone nicely put i t , and
wore bracelets around her ankles. What really took
m y f a n c y, t h o u g h , w a s a fi v e - i n c h n a i l h a n g i n g
t h r o u g h h e r l o w e r l i p . N o t e l l i n g h o w l o n g s h e
promoted this particular fashion item. 1thought she
w a s t h e s t r a n g e s t t h i n g I h a d e v e r s e e n o u t o f
Ripley's "Bel ieve i t or Not" but to each his own.
Meanwhile, A1 is growing abeard. Perhaps that is
why Gideon has dubbed A1 "Bwana Simba" ("Master
of the Lions"). Brother Caskey suggested that the
s t u d e n t s s h o u l d c a l l A 1 " B w a n a P e m b e " b e c a u s e
that is the name for "horn", but i t didn't st ick. A
woman, on the other hand, is cal led "Mama" with
reference to her oldest child. Thus, 1am known as
" M a m a y a L i s a " .

A n o t h e r t r i p t h i s m o n t h t o o k u s t o
Dar-es-Salaam as both Eldred and A1 had to try
and get the goods we had shipped from America
o u t o f c u s t o m s . W e a t e l u n c h a t t h e N e w A f r i c a

Hotel in Dar. The waiters there are striking in
their ankle-length white gowns with red cumber-
bands and red fez ha ts to match w i th b lack tasse ls .
They pad silently around the dining hall with bare
feet. They call me "Memsaab" (Arabic for "married
lady") and A1 "Bwana". We found Dar to be quite
an interesting place. Many Indians living there are
of the Sikh religion. Their women wear long silk
trousers under flowing dresses to distinguish them
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f r o m t h e M o h a m m e d a n o r H i n d u w o m e n . T h e S i k h
men do not believe in cutting their hair which they
wrap up in aturban. With their long beards, they
r e m i n d m e o f

unbearably hot in the dayt ime. The humidi ty was
incredible. We stopped to buy some green coconuts,
t o d r i n k t h e i r c o n t e n t s . I t w a s s w e e t t o t h e t a s t e
and re f r esh ing . We no t i ced t ha t t he pa lm t r ees
have steps cut in to the bark so that the nat ives
can climb up and gather coconuts more easily.

W h i l e w e w o m e n w e r e o u t C h r i s t m a s s h o p p i n g
(for we knew we would not get another chance to
come to Dar until next year), the men went along
t o c u s t o m s a g a i n t o t r y a n d g e t t h e i r g u n s
released. This t ime they succeeded, so we could
head for home—good old cool Ailsa. The only prob¬
lem we ran into was that just outside Ir inga, our
gas got dangerously low. We made it into afilling
station only to discover that their gas was all used
up. A1 bought acan of kerosene instead, and we
put that into the tank. We drove another forty-five
miles to the next gas station, only to discover that
this Indian had gas, but the handle on his gas pump
was broken. We persevered and came away wi th
two gal lons. About twenty mi les fur ther, we were
finally able to fill up, much to our relief, and
concentrate more on the scenery. Candlelabra trees
were pointed out to us. They are shaped just as
t h e i r n a m e i n d i c a t e s . I n t h e p a s t t h e n a t i v e s
poisoned their spears from those trees. We also saw
baobab trees which are called "upside down trees."
According to an ancient legend, the gods had a
giant child who once pulled the tree u p b y i t s
roots, and then stuck it back into t h e g r o u n d
upside down. It certainly looks i t . G r o t e s q u e i n
appearance, the baobab has gigantic proportions.
They say athousand gallons of water can be stored

T h e S h e i k o f A r a b y " . D a r w a s
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2 . A l , Donna , &L i sa
Horne, Tanganyika,
1 9 5 9 .

3 . D o n n a & L i s a
Horne, Tanganyika,
1961.

4 . A l & D o n n a w i t h

c h i l d r e n . L i s a w a s

born in Abi lene, TX,
and Lynda was born
in Mbeya, Tanganyi¬
ka.



5. The house in which we live. It was built by the Germans around 1935, but had to
be rehabilitated upon the Caskeys’ arrival here in 1957. At that time, roof tiles were
missing, there were no floors, and mushrooms were even growing out of the walls!
Now it’s acomfortable old house once again.
6. The mission house at Ailsa in Tanganyika which the Hornes shared with the
Echols family.



7. A1 Horne and Lynda in front of their home on the mountain in Tanganyika.
8. Left: Donna, Lisa &Lynda. Right: Jane Echols &Cherry. Tanganyika, 1962.



9. Donna &Lisa at the Dar-es-Sa-
laam Airport waiting for the flight to
Zanz iba r. How abou t those ha ts?
Tanganyika, 1963.
10. Lisa &Lynda at home in Tan¬
ganyika, 1963.
11. Lisa with the girl, Nyama-Siagi,
who looked after her outdoors. (Ny¬
ama-Siagi means “Meat Butter”!) It
was necessary to employ her because
of all of the snakes, leopards and
wildlife in the mountaintop area.

12. Lisa with her little playmate, the
daughter of astudent preacher.



f o r m o n t h s i n s i d e t h e h o l l o w t r u n k . T h e b a o b a b

features regular ly on the elephant 's menu as the
b u d s h a v e c r e a m o f t a r t a r I n t h e m . A t l a s t w e
w e r e b a c k h o m e . A h , h o m e , s w e e t h o m e . T h e
camping that we had done to and from and even In
D a r o n t h i s t r i p m a d e o u r h o m e c o m i n g e v e n
s w e e t e r .

N o v e m b e r, 1 9 5 9

Talk about an Interesting place In which to live!
I n t h e l o c a l d i a l e c t , K i w a n j i , t h e n a m e o f o u r
nearest village, Kitekelo, means "place of offering".
T h e h o u s e i n w h i c h w e l i v e i s b u i l t o n t h e o l d s i t e

o f K i t e k e l o . I n o u r b a c k y a r d i s a h u g e s l a b o f
rock where the animal offering was actually made
to the rain-god by the Wanji tr ibe. It is said that
the python was the symbol of the rain-god. Today
th is h i s to r i c spo t i s s t i l l ap lace o f o f fe r ing , bu t
i n s t e a d o f t h e p y t h o n , t h e G o d o f t h e B i b l e i s
worshipped. As amissionary, my responsibil i ty is to
see that Kit ikelo continues to be aplace of offer¬
ing or giving to God.

Nea rby i s awa te r fa l l w i t h i n wa l k i ng d i s tance .
To get there, we walked through our peach orchard
and across acoffee plantat ion unt i l we came onto
vast soil erosions—like the Grand Canyon but on a
smal le r sca le . Then we walked past ahuge d i tch
which was dug by the Wasangu people over the
possession of this mountain. Apparently, the Wanji
people dug it so that as the Wasangu people came
up the mountain side, they would stumble into the
ditch. Then the Wanji people above would spear
their fallen victims. It was astrategic point. Our
h i k e t o o k a l m o s t a n h o u r f o r B o m a H i l l i s m o r e
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t h a n a m i l e f r o m h e r e . I t e n d s i n a d e e p , d e e p
g o r g e a n d s i t t i n g o n a b i g r o c k t h e r e , w e w e r e
able to look a lmost st ra ight down thousands and
t h o u s a n d s o f f e e t b e l o w . W e w e r e t o l d t h a t t h e
Wanji women used to climb down that steep, steep
c l i f t i n t o t h e g o r g e t o g e t w a t e r f r o m t h e f a l l s
and then climb back up the mountain side to give
i t t o t h e i r h u s b a n d s w h o w e r e a t w a r w i t h t h e
Wasangus. You would have to see that almost
90-degree slant of the mountain side to appreciate
i t . I t is steep beyond descr ipt ion! This being the
dry season, the waterfall was at its smallest. Ordi¬
nari ly, i ts roar is even more deafening, and as i t
was we could hear it long before we could see it.

I n t h e o t h e r d i r e c t i o n f r o m t h e m i s s i o n i s t h e
Elton Plateau. Instead of heading down the moun¬
ta in road , we took a road over the back s ide o f
the mountain. Driving through Matamba Village, we
c o n t i n u e d o n , g a i n i n g i n a l t i t u d e u n t i l a t t h e
highest point, we were at 9,500 feet. From there
we could look down upon the numerous patchwork
farms belonging to the local Africans. Everything
below looked as it does from an airplane window.
I t was a lso a lo t co lder up there. E ldred remem¬
bers one time when it was eleven degrees. Only a
few m inu tes be fo re , we had l e f t A i l sa i n sh i r t¬
sleeves, and here we were now all snuggled up in
our coats. No vi l lages are there because i t is so
cold, although we did see afew shepherds' huts
s c a t t e r e d h e r e a n d t h e r e . W e a l s o s a w a n a b u n ¬
dance of wildflowers, including "Red Hot Pokers", a
n e w fl o w e r t o m e b u t o n e t h a t l i v e s u p t o i t s
name in appearance.

Crossing on over the Uwangi territory in which
w e l i v e , w e c a m e t o t h e U s a f w a c o u n t r y. T h e
peop le the re a re ca l led Wasa fwa, and the i r
language is Kisafwa. The men are mostly sawyers.
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T h e y l i v e i n h o u s e s m a d e o f w o v e n b a m b o o w i t h
thatched roofs. Astrange thing about the dogs we
saw is that they all wore loud-ringing bells around
their necks. Eldred said maybe they are incapable
o f b a r k i n g a s h e s a w s o m e d o g s l i k e t h a t i n
Nigeria once. Every now and then we would pass
by agroup o f t rees labe led , "Tr ia l P lo ts o f P ine
Trees". It seems the government is trying to utilize
tha t l and in the cu l t i va t ion o f p ines . F ina l l y we
c a m e t o t h e b a m b o o f o r e s t , f a m o u s f o r i t s C o l o b u s
m o n k e y s w h o l i v e t h e r e . W e s a w s o m e o f t h e m
with their long, flowing black and white hair. Truly
beauti ful monkeys! 1was glad to hear that people
d o n ' t o f t e n s h o o t t h e m f o r t h e i r s k i n s , b e c a u s e
they have to obtain aspecial permit. We were con¬
ten t t o s i t and wa tch t hem swoop f r om t ree t o
tree with their mane streaming behind them. In the
heart of the forest, you could buy bamboo cheaply
i t was so p len t i f u l . Whereas , i n the S ta tes you
might pay fifty cents for asingle fishing pole, here
y o u c o u l d b u y t w o d o z e n b i g o n e s f o r j u s t a
sh i l l i ng o r f ou r teen cen ts . Nex t we came to an
8,000 acre estate covered with t iny white flowers.
T h e y w e r e P y r e t h r u m fl o w e r s u s e d t o m a k e i n s e c t i ¬
c ide . A f te r buy ing two sh i l l i ngs o f bananas a t a
vi l lage cal led "Nj iapanda" (which means "The
Climbing Path"), we doubled back home, full of our
day ' s adven tu re .

B a c k a t t h e m i s s i o n , o u r n e x t t a s k w a s t o d i s ¬
pose of the seven large barrels of used c loth ing
t h a t h a d a r r i v e d f r o m A m e r i c a n C h r i s t i a n s . A b o u t
f o r t y A f r i c a n s w i t h t h e i r w i v e s a n d c h i l d r e n t u r n e d
up for the event. Talk about bedlam! It was worse
t h a n b a r g a i n b a s e m e n t c o u n t e r s i n A m e r i c a n
d e p a r t m e n t s t o r e s . T h e m e n t r i e d o n w o m e n ' s
clothing for their sweethearts or absent wife. Some
tried on trousers over trousers. Some were so proud
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of the clothing they acquired, they put it all on to
w e a r h o m e . A n d o n d i l e w a s g i v e n a c a p w i t h f u r
fl a p s f o r h i s e a r s t o w e a r o u t d o o r s , b u t w e h a v e
h a r d l y s e e n h i m w i t h o u t i t s i n c e . T h e s a m e w a s
t r u e o f M o r d i c a n w h o r e c e i v e d a b r o w n l e a t h e r h a t .

H a t s o f a n y k i n d s e e m t o b e a r a r e a n d p r i z e d
p o s s e s s i o n f o r t h e A f r i c a n . M e a n w h i l e , F r a n k l y
busied himself gett ing clothing for his prospective
bride. He chose anumber of i tems, including apair
o f p i n k b l o o m e r s b i g e n o u g h f o r f o u r g i r l s .
Abraham, the gardener, ended up with alady's coat
with agigantic fur collar. He looks as funny as all
ge t ou t in tha t femin ine coat , bu t l i t t le does he
care. He probably doesn't know the difference. Nor
do the students, many of whom 1saw at church on
Sunday wear ing ladies ' sui t jackets. Oh, wel l , as
long as they are happy.

I n t h i s c o u n t r y , a l i t t l e s t o r e i s c a l l e d a " d u k a " .
I th ink the men came up wi th area l w inner when
they decided to build aduka at certain villages, so
that the preachers (Bible School graduates) might
be ab le to work and suppor t themselves. I t was
with this in mind that the men left for the plains.
Two days later we wives decided to join them. The
mountain road was terribly wet and slick from the
last night's rain. They say this is the earliest rainy
season they can remember (wouldn't you know it).
Anyway, we drove on pas t Igurus i and Utengu le
o n t o t h e B o h o r a F l a t s . T h e f u r t h e r I d r o v e , t h e
mudd ier the " road" became. F ina l l y, we met our
t rac tor coming towards us w i th four o f our s tu¬
dents. They explained that it had rained in torrents
the day before so that the building of aduka was
now impossible, so they were returning to the mis¬
s i o n . S u r e e n o u g h , a l i t t l e f u r t h e r o n , G u y
approached in his jeep truck on his way home, and
behind him were Eldred and A1 in ajeep. They said
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they had set up tarps the day before , prepar ing
c a m p f o r u s w h e n t h e r a i n s s t a r t e d . T h e P l a i n s a r e
c l a y a n d w a t e r s t a n d s o n t h e m l i k e a g i g a n t i c
ocean. After awhile, not even ajeep can cross. In
f a c t , o n c e t h e r a i n s b e g i n o u t t h e r e , y o u a r e
s t r a n d e d . W e w e r e t o l d o f a c r o c o d i l e h u n t e r l a s t

y e a r w h o w a s s t r a n d e d o u t t h e r e f o r n i n e m o n t h s .
In view of this, the vi l lage chief had advised our
men to return home. We were all disappointed for
this means we will have to go back out there next
dune when the Plains have dried up again to build
the duka and evangel ize. The mountain road was
really soaked by the time we got home, and most
of the students were absolutely drenched when they
turned up for Bible Study that night.

A s t h e s e a s o n g e t s w e t t e r a n d w e t t e r , I a m
m o r e a n d m o r e t h a n k f u l f o r t h e w i n c h o n t h e f r o n t

of our jeep. When our jeep gets stuck in the mud,
w e j u s t a t t a c h t h e w i n c h t o a n e a r b y t r e e - t r u n k
and one, two, three, we are out and on our way
again. Sometimes the mountain road in particular is
so sl ick and dangerous, we leave the driver to i t
a n d w a l k o n u p t w o o r t h r e e c u r v e s p a s t t h e
danger points. Another danger on the road there is
the distraction caused by wild animals like the two
large and very beautiful kudus we saw on the way
home. Iam afraid we were al l gui l ty of taking our
eyes o f f t he road to s ta re a t t hose magn i ficen t
creatures. Not to be outdone, aboom-slang made
his way through asmal l hole in the wal l in to the
Echols ' bathroom, and the very next day another
b o o m - s l a n g w a s d i s c o v e r e d i n o u r b a t h . Q u i t e
frankly, snakes Ican do without—especially in one's
b a t h r o o m .

O u r n e x t s a f a r i w a s f a r m o r e s u c c e s s f u l . W e

drove past Chimala, Chosi, and Masasi Villages onto
the Usangu plains. Straightaway we saw some
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beaut i fu l c res ted cranes wi th the i r go lden t ipped
w i n g s . L i k e t h e g i r a f f e , t h e y a r e " t h e q u e e n ' s
game" and protected from hunters. We also spotted
afish eagle for the first t ime. Passing by several
ghost villages (vacated mud huts), we observed
count less ant hi l ls which in this country are sur¬
p r i s i n g l y t a l l . S o m e a r e t a l l e r t h a n y o u r h e a d .
Further out, we began to get onto swampy land. By
then we rea l ly began to see the game. We saw
several reedbuck, an eland with his spiral staircase
horns, a leopard cub, two female waterbucks, and
many, many Topi. When we saw two large herds of
Topi, we split up, the Echols following one and we
the other. There must have been forty in our herd.
A1 shot one of 230 or so pounds. Eldred returned
to help him butcher and load it into the jeep. Oust
a s w e s t a r t e d f o r h o m e , w e s a w a n i m m e n s e h e r d
of buffalo and zebra. They thundered alongside our
j e e p s i n a c l o u d o f h e a v y d u s t n o t m o r e t h a n
twenty feet away. Then they crossed over in front
of our jeeps in asteady, endless (or so it seemed)
stream. It was as if we were back in Texas waiting
for the cars to go by so the light could turn green.
I t r ied to count them but they fleeted by on such
nimble feet, it was useless to try. Driving along we
h a d t w o o t h e r e x c i t i n g e n c o u n t e r s — o n e w i t h a
python. Eldred fought it by throwing his axe at it.
I t k e p t s t r i k i n g u p i n t o t h e a i r , l u n g i n g a t h i m
again and again—all eight feet of him. A1 came to
the rescue, shoot ing the snake through i ts head
wi th a.22 several t imes. We also came upon the
skeleton of abuffalo. Eldred pointed out that l ions
had probably killed and eaten it for only alion has
the strength required to fight and ki l l abuffalo. In
f a c t , a l i o n i s t h e o n l y a n i m a l t h a t w i l l e v e n
a t t ack abu f f a l o i n t he fi r s t p l ace . When we go t
home, our speedometer on the jeep said that we
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had traveled out onto the plains amere 45 miles.
Imagine seeing that many animals and that variety
of game so close to home. The nicest part of the
day was taking the tope on down to the student
v i l l age t o d i v i de t he mea t among t he s t uden t s .
T h e y w e r e e c s t a t i c !

Ibecame personal ly acquainted with the Mbeya
H o s p i t a l t h i s m o n t h w h e n I w a s a d m i t t e d w i t h a
103 temperature that would not subside. It turned
out to be avery bad throat infect ion. Dr. Eckhart,
a G e r m a n , a t t e n d e d t o m e , a s s i s t e d b y t h r e e
B r i t i s h n u r s e s a n d a s t a f f o f A f r i c a n d o m e s t i c s .
W h i l e I w a s t h e r e , t w o A f r i c a n s w e r e a d m i t t e d w h o
had been gored by buffaloes about three miles off
the Iringa road, poor things. Abuffalo may look
like aharmless cow, but he is actual ly one of the
most dangerous Afr ican animals. Part icular ly i f he
is wounded. He can get furiously angry as many
u n f o r t u n a t e h u n t e r s h a v e f o u n d o u t . A f t e r f o u r
d a y s , I w a s a l l o w e d t o r e t u r n t o m y m o u n t a i n
h o m e . I d o u b t t h a t y o u c o u l d h a v e f o u n d a m o r e
grateful missionary wife that day than I.

D e c e m b e r, 1 9 5 9

I m u s t h a v e r e a l l y b e e n i m p r e s s e d w i t h t h e
Mbeya Hospital last month, because Ihave just
spent another four days there—this t ime with Lisa
being the patient. When her temperature shot up to
104 one night, A1 and Iwasted no time in getting
her down the mountain to the hospital. Talk about
the Dark Continent! It was dark as pitch along the
way, with not asingle light to be seen anywhere
except for the jeep's headlights. Then to crown it
all, we had aflat going into town (our NINTH this
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month). And after all that, Lisa's high fever is still
unexp la ined , because sure ly two-year -o ld mo la rs
c o u l d n o t c a u s e s u c h i l l n e s s .

Mbeya turned out to be quite anice litt le town.
The marke tp lace occup ies what we wou ld ca l l a
city block and is in the exact center of town. It is
ave ry popu la r mee t i ng p l ace and espec ia l l y f o r
fl i e s n e a r t h e m e a t m a r k e t . T h e r e a r e o n l y t w o
modern stores plus two nice grocery shops. All the
others are small and dingy and sell only the bare
e s s e n t i a l s . I r e m e m b e r w h e n w e c a m e h e r e , I c o u l d
no t even find awas tepaper baske t to buy. There
jus t were no t any. Of course , canned f ru i ts and
vegetables are very expensive because of the high
c u s t o m s d u t i e s p l a c e d o n t h e m . M e a t i s f a i r l y
cheap but not always so tender either. Fresh milk
is unavailable, so we buy powdered milk. Isuppose
i t is more sani tary anyway. Grocer ies are bought
jus t as they were
Greek grocer, Mr. Lagopoulos, takes our grocery
list and fills it himself. All we have to do is go by
later in the day and co l lect everyth ing. Then we
usually have to stop by Jiwa's, an Indian grocer, to
add any i tems we were unable to get at the first
place. This grocery buying method is simple enough,
but can easi ly ki l l hal f aday. No wonder we only
go into Mbeya for supplies once amonth on the
average. While the grocers are filling our lists, we
normally go for lunch at the Mbeya Hotel. It is the
ONLY place in town to get ameal as there are no
c a f e s , n o , n o t o n e . L e t ' s f a c e i t , M b e y a i s a
one-horse town and, as A1 always adds, "that horse
d i e d ! "

t he good o ld days " . Ou rm :
i n

O u r fi r s t C h r i s t m a s h e r e o n t h e m i s s i o n fi e l d ,
my first ever away from my parents, is now his¬
tory. I t was anice day though we missed the
hustle and bustle of city shopping which gives one
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t h e s p i r i t o f C h r i s t m a s . W e h a d a n o l d - f a s h i o n e d
Christmas tree in that we had no electrical lights
or decorative balls, but we did string popcorn and
h a n g p i e c e s o f b r i g h t l y - w r a p p e d c a n d y o n t h e
branches. For three days we heard the beat of the
t o m - t o m s f r o m K i t e k e l o , o n e m i l e a w a y . T h e
Africans also celebrate Christmas Day with flags
which wave on poles in f ront o f the i r mud huts.
We saw several children with their faces painted a
ghostly white (in imitation of the white man?). All
our students were presented wi th asmal l g i f t
package. Counting their wives and chi ldren, there
were seventy in all. Each child was given asack of
c a n d y a n d a r u b b e r b a l l a n d e a c h a d u l t a n d c h i l d
received acup of sugar. That may not seem much
to you and me but to the African, sugar is a
luxury so they rea l l y apprec ia ted i t . A f te rwards ,
one o f ou r A f r i can t eache rs whose name , i nc i¬
dentally, is Efrom Seventeen Matonga counted,
"One...Two...Three" so that the student body could
shout in unison, "ASANTE SANA" ("Thank you very
much"). The next day 1received apresent from
Fraston, astudent. It was two eggs, wrapped in a
piece of old wrinkled newspaper. His gift touched
m e s o m e h o w, a n d I l o v e d h i m f o r i t .

Now Iam go ing t o end on asad no te . I f one
grave cons t i t u tes ag raveya rd , t hen we l i ve i n a
graveyard. The Caskeys showed me the grave
yesterday. It is just behind our house here and is
the grave of aGerman young man. It seems that
he was passing through this part of the world when
he cont rac ted malar ia out on the p la ins . A t tha t
time, Germans were occupying this place so the
natives, recognizing that he was like the people
here, carried him up the mountain. The story goes
that he was unconscious for some time, and when
he died they buried him out in back of the house
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here. By now the grave is covered over with weeds
and aplant cal led "Christ 's Thorns". You have
h e a r d o f " T h e To m b o f t h e U n k n o w n S o l d i e r " ? We l l
t h i s i s " T h e T o m b o f t h e U n k n o w n G e r m a n " .

danuary, 1960

P o o r M i c h a e l ! H e i s a s t u d e n t w h o m a r r i e d a

village girl who had already been promised in mar¬
r iage to another. Last week the gir l 's father,
Lukelo of Kitekelo, came and took her back home
w i t h h i m b e c a u s e M i c h a e l s t i l l o w e s f o u r c o w s f o r
her. The father added that when Michael brings the
other four cows, he can have his wife returned to
h im . 1 fee l so r r y f o r t hem because they have a
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sma l l baby, Obad iah .
Though we do simple doctoring here on the mis¬

sion, we load up the more seriously i l l and drive
t h e m t o t h e M a t a m b a c l i n i c . T w o o f t h e b a b i e s w e
t o o k r e c e n t l y w e r e f o u n d t o h a v e b a d c a s e s o f
malaria. They have just moved to the Bible School
wi th the i r parents f rom Nyasaland, so apparent ly
they were sick with it when they came. Eldred told
m e t h a t s e v e n o u t o f t e n b a b i e s t h e r e d i e w i t h i t .
T h a t i s h o w s e r i o u s i t i s . O n e o f t h e b a b i e s h a d
t h e m e a s l e s a t t h e s a m e t i m e . S t u d e n t S a m u e l ' s
c h i l d r e n t u r n e d o u t t o h a v e h o o k w o r m s a n d
resul t ing anemia. They have just moved to A i lsa
from the Usangu area where hookworms are most
prevalent. Another had impetigo. Others had "pink
e y e
pat ients had small baskets of corn or wheat with
which they intended to pay the nurse.

H e r e a t t h e m i s s i o n w e l i v e a t a r e l a t i v e l y
healthier place than do most Africans. Because of
the alt i tude, there are no mosquitoes, in fact, we
do not even have to sleep with mosquito nets
which is ablessing. Then, too, Ai lsa must be one
of the few places in East Africa where water does
not have to be boiled first. Even in Dar-es-Salam,
the largest town in Tanganyika as well as its
capital city, every drop of water has to be boiled.
M b e y a i s t h e s a m e , b u t w e d o n o t h a v e t h a t
problem. As for our climate here on the mountain,
Guy said that if Houston had it, everybody in the
States would make abeeline to live there. Healthy
and beautiful—that is Ailsa. Lovely poinsettias have
been blooming so prettily on the mission grounds
ever since we came here. They look just l ike the
o n e s o n t h e C h r i s t m a s c a r d s w e r e c e i v e d l a s t
m o n t h .

M w h i c h i s a l s o h i g h l y i n f e c t i o u s . S e v e r a l

We have come across some strange names
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among our students. We have one named Silver (but
no Lone Ranger), aMusolini (but no Hitler), and a
Samson (though no Delilah). Oddly enough, when
S a m s o n fi r s t a r r i v e d a t s c h o o l , h i s h e a d h a d j u s t
been shaved (which is their custom if they are in
mourning). Another changed his name as Africans
s o m e t i m e s d o . W h e n h e c a m e h e r e a s A n o s i s i y e ,
which is atypical Afr ican name, he changed i t to
"Landrover" ( the name of the Br i t ish-made jeep) .
S i nce t he l eopa rd i nc i den t he re , 1have h i r ed a
young Afr ican gir l to watch Lisa for me outdoors.
Her name is Nyama-Siagi which, in Swahili, means
" M e a t B u t t e r . " I s n ' t t h a t a d e l e c t a b l e n a m e f o r

you? Still another student is named "License". If it
i s h i s m i d d l e n a m e , I w o n d e r w h a t h i s fi r s t n a m e
is—perhaps "Marriage" or "Hunting" or even "Dog"!
O n e o f t h e s t u d e n t - w i v e s i s n a m e d " M i n u s " , o f a l l
things.

M y b i g g e s t p r o b l e m w h e n I t e a c h t h e s e
s tuden t -w ives invo lves languages . My in te rp re te r
translates my lesson into Timbuka. However, three
o f t h e w o m e n d o n o t u n d e r s t a n d T i m b u k a . O n e
speaks Basotho and the other two speak Swahili and
Kisangu. That is some variety! If we had an inter¬
preter for each of the four languages represented
i n t h e c l a s s , i t w o u l d t a k e " f o r t y f o r e v e r s " a s w e
say to present the lesson each week. My in ter¬
pre te r, by the way, i s b ro ther Granwe l l Ngu lube
(his last name means "pig"). The first time we had
class, he wore apair of ladies' red high-heels from
the barrel of used clothing from the States. It was
al l Icould do to keep from giggl ing out loud. The
n e x t t i m e w e m e t c l a s s , I n o t i c e d h e h a d s a w e d a n
i n c h o r m o r e o f f e a c h h e e l . N e v e r m i n d t h a t t h e

shoes were then slightly off-balanced—Granwell was
happy. These A f r i cans—they a re o f t en pa the t i c ,
sometimes comical, but always interesting.
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M a n y o f t h e l o c a l A f r i c a n s h a v e fi l e d t h e i r
front teeth down to sharp points. Seems to be one
of their customs here which may have originated in
days of cannibal ism. They now consider i t amark
o f b e a u t y o r a f o r m o f d e c o r a t i o n . G i d e o n ' s f r o n t
t e e t h w e r e fi l e d w h i c h m a d e t h e m d e c a y a n d l a t e r
o n , t h e y h a d t o b e p u l l e d . I n t h e s t o r y o f L i t t l e
Black Rid ing Hood, i t is not acase of "My, what
b ig teeth you have" but "My, what po in ted teeth
you have ! "

Anew word has been added to m y S w a h i l i
vocabulary—"UHURU" meaning "Freedom". On our
way into Mbeya, Afr icans wil l stand alongside the
r o a d a n d s h o u t t h i s w o r d a t u s . O f c o u r s e i t i s a

po l i t ica l word and refers to f reedom f rom awhi te
government. The organizat ion behind this pol i t ical
viewpoint is called "TANU"—which s t a n d s f o r
Tanganyika Afr ican Nat ional Union. We of ten see
this written on cars, on buildings, etc. So far, it is
just aword that is shouted at us. 1 h a v e n o t
part icular ly sensed any hosti l i ty behind i t . On the
local scene, though, Efrom told us t h a t C h i e f
S o l o m o n o f M a t a m b a V i l l a g e a s k e d
preacher-students, "Are those Americans farming or
training preachers?" Our purpose here was explained
to him, to which he replied, "Well, i f they do not
s t i ck to the i r f a rm ing , 1am go ing to d r i ve them
out of my country." Let us hope that it is just big
talk on his part and that i t is not really aserious
t h r e a t .

o u r

N o w a w o r d a b o u t C h o s i . T h a t i s t h e n a m e o f
t h e f a r m a t t h e b o t t o m o f t h e m o u n t a i n w h i c h
grows and suppl ies food for our student famil ies.
Al though i ts locat ion is to ta l ly separate f rom the
Bible School property at Ai lsa, i t is st i l l part and
p a r c e l o f t h e m i s s i o n p r o p e r t y. O n l y i t i s a t a
m u c h l o w e r a l t i t u d e a n d i s m a n a g e d b y a n
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Engl ishman, Br ian Pat terson. Actual ly, i t is qu i te
advantageous for us missionaries to have access to
aproperty at the foot of the mountain. There is a
garage there, for instance, where we can park our
recent ly acqu i red Chev ie (a second-hand s ta t ion
wagon purchased from the Caskeys, who will be
returning to the States in afew months' time). In
fact, any vehicle that might be too low-powered to
climb up the steep mountain road can be housed at
Chosi . As aresul t Chosi becomes achanging sta¬
t i o n . W e d r i v e d o w n t h e m o u n t a i n i n o u r j e e p ,
change it for the Chevie at Chosi, and proceed on
i n t o M b e y a . O n t h e w a y h o m e , w e r e v e r s e t h e
procedure, again changing vehicles at Chosi which
is very handy for us. The main purpose of Chosi,
though, remains that of feeding the students at the
school. Their staple diet is cornmeal, so you can
imagine the corn crop that Chosi boasts.

These two propert ies that make up Tanganyika
Bible School—Ailsa up in the Wanji Mountains and
C h o s i d o w n b e l o w — a r e b o t h l o c a t e d i n t h e s o u t h e r n

h igh lands o f Tangany ika . The proper ty was pur¬
chased by three missionaries and has an interesting
history. Eldred Echols, Guy Caskey, and Marte l le
Petty teamed up to both buy and work together on
t h i s

fund-raising, brother Petty sold his car in Pretoria,
South Afr ica, exchanging i t for acheaper mode of
t ranspor t , amoto rcyc le . I t was asacr i fic ia l move ,
designed to take the money realized from the sale
of the car and apply it towards the down payment
of the Tanganyika property. Afew days later, how¬
ever, Martelle was on his way home from the hos¬
pital where his wife had just given birth. His
m o t o r c y c l e c o l l i d e d w i t h a c a r a n d M a r t e l l e l o s t
h i s l i f e . I h a v e b e e n t o l d t h a t M a r t e l l e w a s o n c e
a s k e d a b o u t t h i s p o s s i b i l i t y b y s o m e A m e r i c a n

t h e y w e r e s t i l l b u s yW h i l ep r o p e r t y.



Christ ian: "Brother Petty, what wi l l happen i f you
g o o v e r t h e r e t o A f r i c a a n d y o u g e t k i l l e d ? "
Apparently, Martel le just smiled sweetly and reas¬
sured that brother: "That would be all right. 1
figure tha t A f r i ca i s j us t as c lose to heaven as
A m e r i c a i s . S o t h e p u r c h a s e p r i c e o f t h e
Tanganyika property involved the sacr ific ia l death
of one missionary—leaving the other two to carry
on the mission project.

February, 1960

We have just had abrand new addit ion to our
student village—the new-born daughter of Raston,
s e c o n d - y e a r s t u d e n t . S h e w a s b o r n i n t h e i r l i t t l e
m u d h u t w i t h t h e a s s i s t a n c e o f t w o n a t i v e m i d ¬
wives. We first went to visit the baby when it was
only nine hours old. We found it lying on an animal
skin on the dirt floor. That night we made alittle
flannel shirt and matching blanket for the baby, so
it will have more than just an animal skin in which
to be wrapped. The baby will not be named for a
few weeks yet as is their custom. It has something
to do with superstition. The father of the baby did
name ak i t ten he recen t l y acqu i red , however. He
named i t "L isa" af ter you-know-who. Al l the stu¬
dents are fond of our Lisa as she is the only white
child in this area. She is somewhat of anovelty, I
would say.

On the Lo rd ' s Day l as t week , we a l l wa l ked
twelve miles to the village of Selemwani. We had
been told that the natives there were "crying" for
the white man to come; so we went although the
village was inaccessible to our jeeps, and we had
t o w a l k f a r . W h e n i t w a s t i m e f o r u s t o l e a v e
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them, three of the nat ive women escorted us out
of the village. Such courtesy is their custom. After
walking with us to the beginning of the trail, they
s h o o k o u r h a n d s i n t h e i r o w n u n i q u e w a y a n d
departed home.

O n e o f o u r s t u d e n t s , A s h e r , h a s h a d t o r e t u r n
h o m e f o r a w e e k . B e f o r e a n A f r i c a n c a n m a r r y, h e
must pay the girl's father eight cows. Although
Asher had pa id seven o f the e ight requ i red, h is
bride-to-be eloped with someone else. Now he has
the problem of getting his cows back.

Th is a f te rnoon Iv i s i ted our s tuden t v i l l age to
w a t c h t h e w o m e n a t t h e i r w o r k . S e v e r a l h a d
gathered to pound their grain in preparation for
their main dish, "posho". Pounding involves placing
t h e c o r n i n a w o o d e n u r n o r m o r t a r a n d t h e n
striking it time and time again with heavy wooden
poles. Sometimes two or three women will pound in
t h e s a m e m o r t a r, r h y t h m i c a l l y a l t e r n a t i n g t h e i r
s t rokes . I f 1had asked them fo r the i r rec ipe fo r
posho, it would go something like this: "Clean and
pick the corn from the cobs. Soak overnight in
water. After draining the corn, place it in the
m o r t a r a n d p o u n d t i l l t h e h u s k s s l i p o f f . T h e n
s h a k e a n d s i f t t h e m i x t u r e i n a b a s k e t u n t i l t h e
husks are separated from the kernels. Return the
kernels to the mortar and pound until it becomes a
very fine meal. Place on woven mats to dry in the
sun. Later, bring some water to aboil over the
open fire and stir in the meal until it is athick
m u s h . "

eating habits are interesting.
Other than tea in the early morning, most natives
eat with their hands while sitting on the bare floor
around the cooking pot. The women eat their food
only after the men are finished eating. We think
their eating habits strange, and they feel the same

T h e A f r i c a n s
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about ours. Gideon remarked to me, "You Wazungu
(which is their word for white people) are so funny.
Yo u e a t T H R E E m e a l s a d a y, a n d y e t y o u h a v e
o n l y O N E s t o m a c h " .

Th is is the hear t o f the ra iny season. I t had
been raining solidly for two days when Ilooked out
m y w i n d o w t o s e e F w a n g u a , a l i t t l e b l a c k b o y,
watering the flowers—in the rain, no less. But he
w a s a s m a r t o n e b e c a u s e h e h a d h i s l i t t l e s i s t e r

holding an umbrella over his head so he would not
g e t w e t . T h a t l i t t l e g i r l , b y t h e w a y, i s n a m e d
"Tabu" meaning "trouble" which is what 1will be in
i f th is entry gets much longer, so that is a l l for
n o w .

March , 1960

Iam afraid this is going to sound more l ike a
doctor 's repor t than amiss ionary 's repor t . That is
because Iam having to spend amonth or more in
bed now with Infectious Hepatitis. Already my eyes
and skin are so yellow, no wonder they are calling

O l e Ye l l e r " . J u d y , t h e fi f t e e n - y e a r - o l d
daughter of the Caskeys, also has i t . In fact, we
h a v e h a d s o m u c h s i c k n e s s s i n c e w e c a m e t o t h i s

country that we jokingly refer to this mountain we
l ive on as "Hospi ta l Hi l l " . Guess i t is a l l part of
becoming ad jus ted . Our sponsor ing congregat ion
back home sent the following telegram: "Latest
n e w s c a u s e s s e r i o u s c o n c e r n f o r w e l f a r e o f L i s a
and Donna. Please make every effort to get best
c a r e p o s s i b l e a t h o s p i t a l . I f n e c e s s a r y m a k e
a r r a n g e m e n t s t o r e t u r n t o U S A i f s i t u a t i o n
warrants." Though it was tempting to return to the
U.S., we decided Icould recuperate just as well in

m e
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Tanganyika.
Hav ing to s tay i n bed l i ke th i s , I have taken

advantage of the extra time on my hands to trans¬
late some of the hymns in our Swahil i hymnbook
into English. This will make my own worship more
meaningful in the future. Then, too, from magazine
pictures from the States, 1have been making books
to i l lustrate Bible t ruths for my class. Several of
my students have been in to visit me. They are not
accustomed to sitting in chairs and were greatly
embar rassed abou t i t , so t hey ended up s i t t i ng
cross-legged on the floor beside my bed. Several
months ago my Swahili conversation would have
been l im i ted to 3AMBO ( "he l l o " ) , HABARl ( "how
are you?") and KWA HERl ("good-bye"), but this
t i m e 1 m u s t h a v e t a l k e d t h r e e w h o l e m i n u t e s w i t h

my visitors in Swahili. 1am progressing.
Among my visitors was t h e n e w

mentioned last t i m e ,

reporter, but 1do want to mention that this tiny
baby wore seven strings of beads. She wore beads
around her neck, around each l i t t le wrist , around
each ankle, and two strings around her tummy—and
only amonth o ld a t tha t . Need 1say more about
t h e n a t i v e s ' l o v e f o r c o l o r e d b e a d s ?

This reminds me, 1am now the proud owner of
aKANGA, which is the nat ive dress of the Afr ica
woman. After al l , 1suppose this is the only place
in the world where you can get the latest s t y l e
(the only style as amatter of fact) for only thir¬
teen shillings ($1.80). The KANGA is simply a
large, rectangular length of brightly-colored cloth
which the women wrap around their bodies l ike a
sarong. Often they wear amatching KANGA around
t h e i r s h o u l d e r s w h i c h d o u b l e s a s a c a r r i e r f o r t h e
b a b y o n t h e i r b a c k . M i n e h a s a l a r g e m a p o f
A f r i c a o n i t a n d t h e S w a h i l i w o r d s , " A f r i c a i s t h e

b a b y 1
1 a m h a r d l y a f a s h i o n
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s a m e n o w a n d f o r e v e r . " I w i l l b e d e l i g h t e d t o
m o d e l i t f o r y o u w h e n w e c o m e h o m e s o m e t i m e o n
missionary furlough. Is it adate?

Africans get their letters "1" and "r" mixed up
when they speak. Before we knew this, imagine our
s u r p r i s e w h e n a n a t i v e b o y i n s i s t e d t h a t S i s t e r
Caskey give him some of her l ice. Of course, he
m e a n t t o s a y R I C E ! T h e n a n o t h e r o f o u r s t u d e n t s
came to report that there were no "wrong locks"
needed for his garden job. Natural ly he meant to
s a y L O N G R O C K S .

A n o t h e r i n t e r e s t i n g t h i n g t o n o t e i s t h a t
because of certain Swahili expressions, no one here
e v e r t a k e s a n y b l a m e f o r a m i s h a p . O n e o f t h e
n a t i v e w o r k e r s b r o u g h t a b r o k e n g l a s s f r o m m y
kitchen. "It has died," he explained in his language.
W h e n 1 a s k e d h i m w h o b r o k e i t , h e r e p l i e d , " I t
broke i tsel f ." 1had ahard t ime bel ieving that one.
Wouldn't you?

It is not surprising to me that the newest word
in L i sa ' s Eng l i sh vocabu la ry i s " snake" . Tha t i s
because five poisonous ones were discovered in our
y a r d w i t h i n a w e e k ' s t i m e . H e r S w a h i l i i s a l s o
coming along and being in that two-year-old inde¬
pendent stage now, her favor i te word is HAPANA
(meaning "no"), and we hear it from dawn to dusk.

1better close now before 1see spots before my
e y e s . F i v e n e w b a b i e s h a v e b e e n s e e n i n t h i s
area—baby leopards , tha t i s . They were spot ted
s t r o l l i n g a l o n g w i t h t h e i r m a m a , p r e t t y a s y o u
please. Then afew nights ago, aleopard was seen
here in our front yard again. See what 1mean?
Spots before our very eyes!
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April, 1960

At last Yellow Jaundice is no longer my guest.
Litt le Lisa only had alight case of it, but 1was in
bed seven weeks with it. It is good now to be up
and about again. Yesterday Fraston came to see
me. He said something to me in Swahili, stuttering
badly as he always does. When Ifinally confessed 1
c o u l d n o t u n d e r s t a n d , h e s a i d v e r y s l o w l y i n
English, still stuttering, "I g-g-grieved when you
w e r e s - s - s i c k . " F o r o b v i o u s r e a s o n s , h e i s m y
f a v o r i t e s t u d e n t — e v e r s i n c e h e g a v e m e m y
Christmas present of two eggs, remember?

Iam anxious to begin teaching again. I t would
do your heart good to hear the children sing "Jesus
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L o v e s M e " i n S w a h i l i . I a s k e d t h e m l a s t t i m e t o

b r i n g s o m e t h i n g t o c l a s s f o r w h i c h t h e y w e r e
thankfu l . What an assor tment they brought . Afew
had flowers, but most came with handfuls of green
b e a n s , c o r n , e t c . , a n d o n e l i t t l e g i r l c a m e i n
balancing asmall pan of potatoes on her head. Of
al l that they possess, poverty-str icken people are
m o s t t h a n k f u l f o r f o o d .

W e h a v e h a d q u i t e a l o t o f e x c i t e m e n t a r o u n d
here lately. Anat ive boy rushed in saying he had
seen abig leopard near our house in broad open
dayl ight . School was interrupted so that the men
could grab their guns. Together wi th a l l the stu¬
den ts who were a rmed w i th s t i cks , kn i ves and axes ,
they left to chase down the leopard. They had in
mind to surround the area and gradually close in on
h i m , b u t t h e l e o p a r d i s a c r a f t y a n i m a l a n d h e
escaped. The men returned empty-handed. Then an
eleven-foot- long python was ki l led down at Chosi ,
the lower farm to this property. With i ts powerful
co i l s , i t had a l ready succeeded in squeez ing i t s
v i c t i m , o n e o f o u r g o a t s , t o d e a t h b e f o r e t h e
nat ive boy got to the snake with abig st ick. Now
you can understand why i t is imperat ive that we
have someone watch Lisa for me when she plays
outdoors. The first young girl 1hired had no shoes
so 1bought her some. She refused to wear them
for fear of wearing them out. Day after day 1saw
her coming to work carrying the shoes lovingly in
her arms. The one working for me now is named
"Ambel iana Tusigul i lage Mbwanyi", along but typi¬
cally African sounding name.

1have learned another in terest ing eat ing habi t
o f t he A f r i can . We we re ou t on t he po rch w i t h
Samweli when he thrust his hand up into the air,
caught something, and popped it into his mouth. It
t u r n e d o u t t o b e a l a r g e i n s e c t s i m i l a r t o o u r
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g r a s s h o p p e r c a l l e d a " F l y i n g W h i t e A n t " . 1 h a d
h e a r d t h e A f r i c a n s c o n s i d e r t h e m a d e l i c a c y, b u t 1
thought they f r ied them firs t before eat ing them.
N o w 1 k n o w d i f f e r e n t l y. T h a t i s n o t e x a c t l y m y
idea of agourmet meal.

The custom of polygamy is not widely practiced
in th is count ry except among the v i l l age ch ie fs .
C h i e f S o l o m o n o f o u r i m m e d i a t e a r e a h a s s e v e n

wives, no less. 1think he is trying to live up to his
n a m e .

During this rainy season, several students have
h a d m a l a r i a w h i c h t h e y c o n t r a c t e d b e f o r e c o m i n g
t o l i v e a t t h i s h i g h a l t i t u d e w h e r e w e h a v e n o
mosqui toes. We ourselves st i l l take dai ly p i l ls to
prevent any possibility of getting malaria as we do
come in to contac t w i th mosqu i toes whenever we
l e a v e o u r m o u n t a i n f r o m t i m e t o t i m e . Y o u c a n

imagine their bitter taste when 1tell you how Lisa
reac ts to them. Whenever 1g ive her one o f the
pills, she ducks her head away from me and pro¬
tests, "Shoo, Mommy, nasty!" They are, too. The
bit terness is so vi le you can hardly swal low api l l
without ashudder. Counting us, all three missionary
families really dote on Lisa. This may be the Dark
C o n t i n e n t , b u t s h e i s o u r l i t t l e r a y o f s u n s h i n e o n
t h e m i s s i o n .

M a y, 1 9 6 0

Our six-month rainy season seems to be on its
last legs. It is good to see the sunshine again after
all these months of daily rain. "The rain in Spain
m a y s t a y m a i n l y o n t h e p l a i n ,
Tanganyika, East Africa, our mountain mission has
h a d m o r e t h a n i t s s h a r e o f t h e w e t s t u f f .

b u t h e r e i n
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A n o t h e r b a b y w a s b o r n t h i s m o n t h d o w n a t o u r
student vil lage. The new mother came to me afew
d a y s l a t e r f o r m e d i c i n e . 1 i n q u i r e d a s t o w h i c h
n a m e h a d b e e n s e l e c t e d f o r t h e c h i l d . T h e m o t h e r
of the baby looked startled, scratched her head a
f e w m o m e n t s i n d e e p t h o u g h t , t h e n fi n a l l y
admitted, "1 have forgotten." This shows you how
m u c h i m p o r t a n c e t h e n a t i v e s a t t a c h t o
names—none! Imagine forget t ing your own chi ld 's
n a m e .

At last our soi l has produced black-eyed peas
for the first t ime th is year. Yesterday we canned
twelve quarts of them. They are certainly yummy,
and make us awee bit homesick for the "good old
South," 1might add.

L a s t w e e k 1 t a u g h t t h e fl a n n e l g r a p h s t o r y o f
" T h e B i r t h o f C h r i s t " t o m y c l a s s . I a s k e d e a c h
chi ld to br ing agi f t for Chr ist next t ime, even as
the W isemen o f l ong ago b rough t g i f t s t o H im .
Sure enough, all but one remembered. All together
they brought awhole thir ty- three cents. What they
lacked in cash, they made up for in spir i t . 1 love
teaching this group of children.

Severa l s tudents f rom Nyasaland speak a l i t t le
English in addition to their native dialects. When a
student slipped up behind Frankly to scare him, the
s t a r t l e d F r a n k l y e x c l a i m e d ,
fr ightened." We wonder if, when Frankly has ason
one day, he w i l l name h im "E rnes t "?

Hav ing been s i ck so l ong w i t h hepa t i t i s , we
thought i t advisable to go to Dar-es-Salaam for a
m e d i c a l c h e c k - u p . W h i l e t h e r e w e v i s i t e d t h e
n e a r b y i s l a n d o f Z a n z i b a r, o n l y f o r t y - fi v e m i l e s
away. The island measured up to all my expecta¬
tions. It has tall palm trees silhouetted against the
blue tropical skies, spice-laden air, and many kinds
of foreign peoples encountered in the marketplaces.

Y o u s c a r e d m e

4 9



W e s a w A f r i c a n w o m e n o f t h e M o h a m m e d a n

religion dressed in black garments which completely
cover them except for aslit for their eyes. This is
t h e i r i d e a o f m o d e s t y. T h e n t h e r e w e r e I n d i a n
women dressed colorfully in their long gowns called
"saris." They have waist-length black braids and
wear aspot o f red ink or pa in t in the midd le o f
their forehead. This designates them as aHindu.
We also saw English men, dressed spotlessly in
their white safari suits and knee-length socks. The
most interesting, however, were the Arabs in their
dirty robes and huge towel-like turbans. Hanging
from their belts were long, curved daggers. It is
s a i d t h a t a n A r a b n e v e r d r a w s h i s k n i f e a n d r e t u r n s
i t t o h i s be l t w i t hou t i t s hav ing f r esh b lood on
i t — e v e n i f i t m e a n s h e m u s t i n fl i c t a w o u n d o n h i s
own body to get it. One also sees on Zanzibar
those people who have been found gui l ty of
adultery who have been punished by having their
n o s e c u t o f f .

Our guide informed us that to own land on
Z a n z i b a r , a w h i t e m a n w o u l d h a v e t o d o t w o
things: (1) accept the Mohammedan religion, and (2)
marry an Arab wife. Of course, aMohammedan can
have as many as four wives. The island is presently
dominated by Catholics, Mohammedans and Hindus.
There is not, as far as we know, even one member
o f t h e L o r d ' s c h u r c h o n t h e e n t i r e i s l a n d .

We arrived home from our tr ip to find we had
had avisitor during our absence. Pushing aside a
stack of magazines in the living room, we dis¬
covered athirty-eight inch snake skin which had
been shed there. Our poisonous guest had long since
escaped, but he left his skin behind, no doubt, as a
calling card.
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3une, 1960

T h i s merry month of May" found us moving into
ano ther house . Two weeks ago the Guy Caskey
family returned permanently to America, so we are
now living in the house they occupied. It is an old
house of German construct ion bui l t around 1930,
but it is nice and big. Iknow we will enjoy it once
w e g e t s e t t l e d .

The end of the school year has arr ived. 3ane
and Iprepared afeast for a l l our student fami l ies.
There were n inety to prepare for, so we cooked
eighty pounds of meat with curry as well as sixty
pounds o f r i ce . The r i ce a l one fi l l ed two wash - t ubs !
W e a l s o b a k e d o v e r t w o h u n d r e d b i s c u i t s t o s e r v e
with jam and made countless pots of hot tea. The
f e a s t w a s a g r a n d s u c c e s s a n d a f t e r w a r d , t h e
s t u d e n t s e n t e r t a i n e d u s w i t h t h e r h y t h m i c
b o o m - b o o m - b o o m o f t h e t o m - t o m s a n d t r i b a l
s i n g i n g .

Unfortunately, while cutting up the meat for
the feas t 1a lso cu t my hand . I t qu ick ly became
infected and developed into blood poisoning, so I
have had to spend five days in the Mbeya hospital.
Iguess that is what Iget for being such abig
c u t - u p .

If you were to read one of my menus here you
w o u l d s e e t h e w o r d " b u s h b u c k " . I t i s a n a n i m a l o f
t he an te lope fam i l y. Two o f t hem were recen t l y
k i l l ed he re , so ou r mea t has been supp l i ed fo r
weeks to come. Also ki l led on our property lately
w a s a s n a k e f o u r a n d a h a l f f e e t i n l e n g t h a n d
another leopard. Everyone said it was the largest
leopard they had ever seen. It weighed 131 pounds
and was seven feet and one inch long. Its skin will
make someone abeautiful rug.

M a n y o f o u r s t u d e n t f a m i l i e s h a v e r e t u r n e d t o
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t h e i r h o m e v i l l a g e s u n t i l t h e n e w s c h o o l y e a r
begins again in August. Among them are the
M o k o k a s f r o m t h e B a s o t h o t r i b e i n S o u t h A f r i c a .
Since Belina Mokoka was the only one of the stu¬
dent wives who could speak any English, 3ane and 1
held aprivate Bible study with her each week,
studying different women of the Bible. Belina is
the most educated of al l the women here, having
gone through the seventh grade in school. She also
knows six languages including Zulu.

Our ne ighbor ing v i l l age o f K i teke lo i s a th i r t y
m i n u t e w a l k f r o m h e r e o v e r a n a r r o w a n d w i n d i n g
footpath. The village appeared to be deserted when
we visited it, but soon we felt quite l ike the Pied
Piper o f Haml in must have fe l t fo r about twenty
nat ive chi ldren were scampering along behind us.
Their baby brothers and sisters were not quite so
b r a v e . M o s t o f t h e m s c r e a m e d a n d c r i e d w h e n e v e r
we drew near. Evidently they were not accustomed
to seeing white faces.

W e h a v e j u s t r e t u r n e d f r o m a v i s i t t o o u r
fellow-missionaries in Nyasaland, the country to our
South. To get there we had to go through acorner
of Nor thern Rhodesia which was my first v is i t in
either of those countries. Our Nyasaland Christians
speak the Chitumbuka language, and at church they
greeted us with the words, WOOLY-WOOLY, which

How are you?" We re tu rned home f romm e a n s ,

Nyasaland counting our blessings. Missionaries there
have to get all their water from ariver, roll it up
t h e h i l l i n b a r r e l s t o t h e i r h o u s e s , t h e n b o i l e v e r y
drop before i t can be used. In our area we are
blessed with pure drinking water that does not even
have to be boi led first . Our showers of blessings
h e r e i n c l u d e a n a t u r a l s p r i n g w h i c h p r o v i d e s u s
with pure drinking water. We constantly thank God
"from whom all blessings fiow."
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Ju l y, 1960

You have heard the expression, "Well, that wil l
b e a co l d d a y i n Ju l y ! " We l l , i t i s a co l d d a y i n
July r ight here in Tanganyika. This is our coldest
month of the year aided and abetted by the fact
that we l ive at an alt i tude of 6500 feet. I t real ly
i s a t o p s y - t u r v e y w o r l d w h e n y o u c o n s i d e r t h a t
f o l k s b a c k h o m e a r e e n j o y i n g t h e " g o o d o l d
s u m m e r t i m e " .

Lisa and 1have just had to spend another two
weeks in the Mbeya Hospi ta l . Afew weeks ago a
vi l lage dog came into our back yard and bi t the
cat. The dog was rabid and now the cat is. Lisa
had to be given the one-shot-a-day treatment for
rabies, because the cat scratched Lisa while they
w e r e p l a y i n g t o g e t h e r. T h e r a b i e s t r e a t m e n t i s
most unp leasant and espec ia l ly for a l i t t le ch i ld 's
tender skin. Lisa eventually got to the point where
she would begin crying whenever the doctor in his
white uniform entered the room. Al l the inject ions
are given in the tummy, so by the fourteenth day
and the fourteenth injection, Lisa's stomach looked
much the worse for the wear, poor little thing. The
r e a s o n t h e y a d m i t t e d L i s a a t t h e h o s p i t a l w a s
b e c a u s e w e l i v e t o o f a r o u t o f t o w n t o d r i v e b a c k

and forth every day for two weeks. 1was grateful
when they provided me with accommodation so that
Icould stay with her the two week period.

W e fi n a l l y r e c e i v e d o u r fi r s t v i s i t o r s f r o m
America—brother and s ister Joe Knight f rom Fort
Worth's Oaklawn congregation who help support this
work. The Knights came primari ly to hunt big
game. Since school had been d ismissed we took
advantage o f the s i tuat ion to get away f rom the
rout ine of school l i fe and take the Knights on a
shor t sa fa r i . We d rove in our jeep one hundred
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miles out onto the Plains, and there we camped by
t h e R u a h a R i v e r w h i c h i s t h e h o m e o f b o t h c r o c o ¬

d i les and h ippos . Apro fess iona l c roc-hunter sho t
two whi le we were there, one of them measuring
fourteen feet long. When we went to s leep each
evening, it was to the sound of the hippos snorting
and splashing in the water nearby.

B e s i d e s b e i n g c l o s e e n o u g h f o r t h e m e n t o
supervise the bui ld ing of church bui ld ings in that
area, one of the purposes of the hunt was to bring
b a c k l o t s o f m e a t f o r o u r s t u d e n t s t o e a t . E a c h
animal kil led, therefore, was brought back to camp
and skinned. Then the meat was cut up into long
strips to be hung out on lines in the sun to dry.
The Africans love this dried meat or "Biltong" as it
i s c a l l e d . W i t h t h e s m e l l o f f r e s h m e a t a b o u t t h e

camp we had visitors every night—hungry hyennas.
They are very much cowards, and yet their howling
i n t h e A f r i c a n n i g h t c a n s o u n d q u i t e s c a r y a t
t i m e s .

One night brother Echols awoke us whispering
that elephants were just across the river from us.
They say that elephants sleep standing up but from
the sounds of it, this herd was not sleeping at all.
A s w e l i s t e n e d t h e r e i n t h e d a r k n e s s , w e c o u l d
hear them stomping about and crushing river reeds
a n d b r a n c h e s u n d e r n e a t h t h e i r m a s s i v e f e e t .
Luck i l y, t he w ind was i n ou r f avo r, so t ha t t he
elephants could not catch our scent. Final ly, they
passed on away from us. Had we made anoise or
s h o w n a l i g h t , t h i s m i g h t h a v e b e e n a d i f f e r e n t
s t o r y .

S i n c e t h a t h u n t A 1 h a s b e e n c a l l i n g m e h i s
" G r e a t W h i t e H u n t r e s s " . T h a t i s b e c a u s e I s h o t a n

impala and atopi (both are antelopes) and azebra.
The latter weighed in at 500 pounds! It was quite
an experience for me. As aresult of our safari, we
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have eaten avariety of meats: m e a t l o a f m a d e
from buffa lo, sausage f rom hippo meat ( i t tastes
surpr is ing ly l i ke pork a l though the name "h ippo"
itself means "river-horse"), fil let steaks from ante¬
lopes, and even zebra stew (ugh—the fat is
yellow!). Just give me good old beef every time.

We d id not see as ing le leopard on the safar i
for the simple reason that 1believe they are all up
o n o u r m o u n t a i n . T h e o t h e r n i g h t , a s w e w e r e
rounding the last curve of that mountain road, the
h e a d l i g h t s o f t h e j e e p f e l l u p o n a l e o p a r d j u s t
sitting there in the road. We were surprised to see
h i m t h e r e a n d 1 t h i n k h e w a s n o l e s s s t a r t l e d t o
see us because he leaped up and melted into the
night. Afew days later another leopard was shot
on our lower farm here. There have been so many
that by now, we have lost count of the leopards'
spots. We occasional ly see an eland, too, on the
mountain road. He is the largest of the antelopes
and measures almost six feet tall. That is abig
buck in any man's language.

August, 1960

T h i s fi n d s us at the beginning of our second
school year here at Tanganyika Bible School.
Classes were resumed on the first although not all
o u r s t u d e n t s h a d r e t u r n e d b y t h a t t i m e . Tw o
student wives are still being held by the authorities
at the Rhodesian border, because they lack pass¬
ports. Among our new students is awife who, l ike
the Indian women in this country, wears agold
" jewe l " p ie rced i n one s ide o f he r nose . I t i s ra the r
fancy for these parts. Another new one is Sophie,
Robetcher's wife, who is daring enough to wear lip-
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s t i ck . Yes te rday a t worsh ip , the owner o f those
cherry-red lips (or rather, cherry-red face as it was
smeared rather badly) smiled at me rather self-con¬
sc ious ly.

Foster, ayoung man who is Timbuka, preached
the sermon on the subject of the husband being
h e a d o v e r t h e w i f e . 1 f o u n d i t h a r d t o k e e p a
s t ra igh t face dur ing church because Fos ter kep t
us ing the word "subconsc ious" i ns tead o f " sub¬
jection". Over and over again he directed the ques¬
tion, "Are you in subconscious to your husband?"
Apparently he was NOT conscious of the meaning
o f S U B - c o n s c i o u s .

A l s o a t c h u r c h y e s t e r d a y t h r e e o f o u r
s tudent -coup les b roke the o ld A f r i can cus tom o f
t h e h u s b a n d s s i t t i n g a p a r t f r o m t h e i r w i v e s .
Ordinarily, the men sit on the front benches while
the i r w ives occupy the back benches. Yesterday,
however, Fraston, L icense, and Si lver a l l proudly
took t he i r p l aces bes ide t he i r w i ves . The o the r
Africans present chuckled audibly and ridiculed the
three sit t ing alongside their wives. Alfred, shaking
h i s h e a d f r o m s i d e t o s i d e i n d i s a p p r o v a l ,
exclaimed, "Some people!" By the way, i t is l i ter¬
ally true that every African man is the head of his
wife. In public gatherings he sits ahead of his wife,
in the home he eats ahead of his wife, and along
the foot trails he always walks ahead of his wife.

With so many at our school it is but inevitable
that there is usual ly some sickness among them.
S c h o o l h a d n o s o o n e r s t a r t e d w h e n w e f o u n d i t
necessary to take four of them in the jeep to the
native clinic nearby. The four included two student
wives ; Asson, who had both malar ia and abad ly
i n f e c t e d a r m ; a n d M u s s o l i n i , w h o h a d w o r m s , a
very common ailment among Africans.

We recent ly t ravel led to the d is tant v i l lage of
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Lulanga to worship with more than thirty who live
in that area. Their tall warriors are greatly feared
b y o t h e r A f r i c a n t r i b e s . T h e M a s a i t r i b e h a s t h e
reputat ion of being very fierce and war-l ike. They
a r e t h e o n e s w h o d r i n k m i l k m i x e d w i t h c o w ' s

blood drawn straight from the veins of the living
a n i m a l .

They wear their hair hardened into ringlets with
r e d c l a y , a n d t h e i r e a r - l o b e s h a v e b e e n s o
stretched that they dangle down o n t o t h e i r
s h o u l d e r s . T r a d e m a r k s o f t h e M a s a i a r e t h e b r a c e ¬
lets and leg bands made of copper wire—wire they
r i p p e d d o w n f r o m t e l e p h o n e l i n e s . W i t h t h e i r
spears, brightly colored beads, and great hooped
ear-rings, the Masai are certainly picturesque. No
wonder they feel superior to all other people. Their
saying goes, "There are three races—the Masai, the
white people, and the natives".

Gideon, who works for me, just came in wi th
t w e n t y - fi v e f r e s h c u t s a c r o s s h i s f o r e h e a d f r o m o n e
e n d t o t h e o t h e r. I t s e e m s t h a t h e h a d a b a d h e a d ¬
a c h e , a n d s o h e w e n t t o o n e o f h i s A f r i c a n f r i e n d s
for treatment. The fr iend had simply cut Gideon's
fo rehead in those twenty -five p laces w i th a razor
blade. With friends l ike that, who needs enemies?
T h e n t h e f r i e n d h a d i n s e r t e d i n t o e a c h w o u n d t h e
b l a c k s t u f f f r o m t h e e n d s o f b u r n t m a t c h e s . G i d e o n
merely laughed when 1accused his friend of being
awitchdoctor. To the contrary, he st i l l insists that
t h e t r e a t m e n t b y h i s f r i e n d i s w h a t c u r e d h i m .
Even though Gideon gives his friend such ahigh
r e c o m m e n d a t i o n , 1 t h i n k w e w i l l s t i c k t o o u r
German doctor in Mbeya.
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September, 1960

O n t h e fi r s t o f t h i s m o n t h , t h e A f r i c a n s w e r e
scheduled to get the i r independence here in
Tanganyika and take over the government from the
British. Although trouble such as in the Congo did
not develop here after all, we did not have to be
persuaded that the first of September might be an
ideal time to leave the country for awhile. Travel¬
l i n g t o g e t h e r w i t h t h e E c h o l s , w e d r o v e t o
Swaziland to investigate the possibilities of setting
up aPreachers' Training School there someday. Put
on your imaginary cap and come along with me on
our trip. The first 645 miles are over dirt roads
with flat monotonous bush country on either side.
Then we come to "strip paving" in Rhodesia. This
type of road consists of two narrow paved strips,
o n e f o r e a c h t i r e . T h e r e s t o f t h e r o a d i s d i r t , s o
we still do not escape the thick African dust. And
ohhh, the numerous detours. One road sign brings a
grin to our faces as it reads, "This road detour is
most awful." We agree. Now our car enters adark
s h e d o f f t h e r o a d w h e r e i t i s s p r a y e d f o r t h e
tsetse fly. We are amazed t o s e e n a t i v e w o m e n
nonchalantly riding bicycles and even fishing knee
deep in water with babies tied to their backs all
the while. Now we see another road sign: "Watch
for game on the road for the next thirty-three
miles." It is then that we count eleven giraffes,
some of whom would measure eighteen to nineteen
feet tall, grazing amid the tree tops. Passing on
in to agame reserve as ign warns , "E lephants
country: visitors are warned to stay in the car and
not to proceed within fifty yards of an elephant."
Leaving there we see native girls of the Xhosa
tribe wearing their characterist ic red blankets.
T h e y a r e f o l l o w e d b y Z u l u g i r l s w i t h t h e i r
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clay-hardened hairdos and dozens of copper brace¬
l e t s s t a c k e d u p k n e e - h i g h f r o m t h e i r a n k l e s .
Turning onto the Swazi road, several l i t t le natives
are dancing, and we slow our speed. They take this
o p p o r t u n i t y t o t h r u s t t h e i r w a r e s i n t o o u r w i n ¬
dows—birds and figurines crudely carved from wood.
Not caring for money in exchange for their goods,
they beg, "Sweets, Mister, sweets!" That's probably
the only two English words they know—"sweets (for
candy) and "Mister." And now, journey's end. Enjoy
your trip?

After l iv ing in bush country for ayear, the tr ip
t o S w a z i l a n d p u t n e w b l o o d i n t o o u r v e i n s . W e
s p e n t o n e e v e n i n g a t N a m w i a n g a M i s s i o n i n
Northern Rhodesia, enjoying the association we so
seldom get with fel low-missionaries. Then, too, we
were ab le severa l t imes to get spec ia l Amer ican
foods we can't get in Tanganyika—like hamburgers,
m a l t s , m i l k s h a k e s , a n d , o n c e , e v e n a " F o o t -
long-hotdog". So even with the dreary rains begin¬
n i n g h e r e s o o n , w e r e t u r n e d f r o m o u r j o u r n e y
greatly refreshed for our work here.

Yes te rday ana t i ve boy b rought in one o f our
puppies which had been missing. The boy had found
i t caught in one o f the na t i ve 's t raps nearby. A
genera l p rac t i ce o f A f r i cans i s to se t t raps l i ke
t h a t f o r m e a t . L a s t w e e k P a s w e l l , a s t u d e n t ,
caught abushbuck (antelope) in his trap. Little Lisa
g o t a l l m i x e d u p a n d r e f e r r e d t o i t a s a " b u s h -
b u c k e t " .

I guess a l l m i ss i ona r i es have t o doub le as a
pu rchase r a t t imes . A t l eas t , eve ry t ime we go
in to town for supp l ies , s tudents request tha t we
purchase th ings for them, too. Ihave atypical l is t
b e f o r e m e o f t h i n g s t o b u y f o r o u r s t u d e n t s ;
"Lifebuoy soap, shoebrush, two slate pencils. Drum
Magazine (an African publication), amousetrap, and
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' S & S W o r m M e d i c i n e ' " , M u s s o l i n i i s t h e o n e w h o

requested worm medic ine. He is the same fel low
who wro te t he Echo l s one t ime and s i gned h i s
letter, "From your thin boy." Now we know why.

Oc tobe r, 1960

O u r b i g n e w s i s t h a t n e x t s p r i n g t w o n e w
missionar ies are going to jo in us here. Isn ' t that
w o n d e r f u l ? O n e i s t o a r r i v e i n M a r c h a n d t h e o t h e r

in April. We do not know their names yet, but we
do know that they will be the youngest missionaries
on the field at that t ime. Have you guessed yet?
Yes, both the Hornes and the Echols are expecting
b a b i e s .

Speaking of n e w b a b i e s , o n e o f o u r
student-wives checked into the Mbeya Hospital to
have her baby. Not even fo r ty -e igh t hours la te r,
she lef t the hospi ta l wi th the baby t ied onto her
b a c k , r o d e t h e b u s o u t t o C h i m a l a , c l i m b e d t h e
five-vertical miles up the mountain, and t h e n
walked on over to the school. What is that saying?
"Never underest imate the power of awoman" and,
l e t m e a d d , e s p e c i a l l y a n A f r i c a n w o m a n . T h a t
c l imb up the mountain is an arduous one at the
best of times, much less with anew baby along.

W e s t a r t e d a n a d d i t i o n a l c l a s s e a c h w e e k f o r

t h e c h i l d r e n . L i s a a t t e n d s a n d u s u a l l y s i t s t h e r e o n
t h e f r o n t b e n c h w i t h o n e a r m a r o u n d S a l o m e a n d
t h e o t h e r a r o u n d T u v i n i l i , h e r t w o b e s t f r i e n d s .
Can't you just picture that? We so impressed Lisa
wi th the s tory of creat ion and the fact that God
made everything that now she answers every ques¬
t ion w i th , "God d id ! " Fo r examp le , when Iasked
h e r w h o s c r i b b l e d i n h e r n e w s t o r y b o o k w i t h a
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c r a y o n , L i s a b r i g h t l y r e p l i e d w i t h o u t h e s i t a t i o n
" G o d d i d .

y o u m u s t a d m i t , i t d i d c o v e r " a m u l t i t u d e o f s i n s "
on her part.

Jane and 1have just accompanied our husbands
back out to Lulanga Village out on the plains. The
distance is only fif ty-n ine mi les f rom here, but i t
t a k e s a g o o d fi v e h o u r s i n t h e j e e p t o r e a c h i t
b e c a u s e t h e r o a d s ( t h o s e a r e r o a d s ? ? ) a r e s o
ter r ib le . You s t r ike out and make your own, you
know. We spent the night and the next morning
there. We had no sooner awakened when village
children began crowding into the mud-brick building
in which we were staying. Honestly, there is abso¬
lutely no limit to the African's curiosity of white
people. They will sit right there and peer into your
f a c e f o r h o u r s o n e n d . We s e e m t o f a s c i n a t e t h e m
beyond words. Rastoni, our native preacher there,
h a d t o l d t h e c h i l d r e n t h a t a " w h i t e m a m a " w a s
coming to teach them aBible story. 1had arranged
m y c l a s s f o r t e n o ' c l o c k , o n l y t o d i s c o v e r t h e
children were so eager they had been waiting since
six a.m. As ateacher, Imust say 1have never had
such rapt attent ion before, for those chi ldren had
never seen aflannelgraph story before. Afterwards,
we gave each ch i ld apenny-sucker decora ted to
represent Noah whom we had s tud ied. Candy is
such a ra re t rea t fo r them, they were th r i l l ed to
b i t s .

It was not exactly the right answer but.

The next time our husbands went to Lulanga,
Jane and Ielected to stay at home. We stayed all
a l o n e h e r e o n t h e m o u n t a i n f o r t h e fi r s t t i m e — a n
idea we did not relish at all. We only had two
visitors during the night, though. The first was a
bat who flew about in our bedroom and the second,
according to reports the next morning,
leopard on the premises. After our experiences

w a s a
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a lone tha t n igh t , 3ane and Ibo th agree tha t , as
the song goes, "It is so nice to have aman about
t h e h o u s e " .

Yesterday I inqu i red as to the heal th o f acer¬
ta in s tudent 's baby. The fa ther o f the ch i ld to ld
me, "My child is bloodless." He meant "anemic". I
was nearly as surprised to hear that as Iwas when
another student came up and asked me for medi¬
c i n e " t o w a s h h i s b l o o d . " N o w 1 h a v e h e a r d e v e r y ¬
thing.

N o v e m b e r, 1 9 6 0

Wi th a l l ou r s tuden ts ou t among the v i l l ages
preaching now, it has been unusually quiet around
here. Then last night an emergency situation arose.
Granwel l came hur ry ing up to say tha t h is l i t t l e
daughter had drunk some kerosene. Al though she
w a s m a d e t o d r i n k s o m e m i l k a n d e v e n s o m e
m u s t a r d a n d s a l t w a t e r a s w e l l , w e e n d e d u p
having to rush her in the jeep to the cl in ic. The
n u r s e t h e r e t r e a t e d h e r a n d t h e l i t t l e g i r l w a s
a l l o w e d t o r e t u r n h o m e . I t w a s a c l o s e c a l l . I n
t i m e s o f r e a l e m e r g e n c y l i k e t h a t , i t m a k e s u s
realize just how isolated we are here at our moun¬
t a i n m i s s i o n .

On Ha l l oween n igh t wh i l e many o f you we re
entertaining goblins and witches, 3ane and Ihad a
v is i to r. She and Iwere s tay ing here a lone aga in
b e c a u s e o u r h u s b a n d s h a d m a d e s t i l l a n o t h e r o v e r ¬
night trip to Lulanga. When Iheard what Iassumed
w a s L i s a c r y i n g f r o m h e r l i t t l e b e d , I g o t u p t o
i n v e s t i g a t e , o n l y t o d i s c o v e r i t w a s a h y e n n a
howling outside in the light. Leopard footprints can
also be seen in the dust most mornings. One of our
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pupp ies fa i l ed to re tu rn to h is pen one n igh t . I
guess he featured on aleopard's supper menu.

Afr ican expressions wi l l never cease to amaze
me. Astudent complaining of astomach-ache came
for medicine. He explained his condition by saying,
" M y s t o m a c h i s c r y i n g . " T h e n a l s o a g r o u p o f
student-wives came to me asking for used clothing.
This time the request sounded strange to m e
because of the Swahili they used: "NA T A K A
TAKA-TAKA". This sounded like double talk to me,
but then most African dialects do. She was actually
requesting something cheap in the line of clothing.

In order to complete the construction of t h e
new mud-b r i ck chu rch bu i l d ing a t t he v i l l age o f
M a p u n g a , w e t o o k a g r o u p o f b u i l d e r s t o w o r k
there. Upon our arrival at the village, the oldest
Christian woman came out to greet us. H e r
w r i n k l e d b l a c k f a c e b e a m e d a t a l l o f u s . H e r
appreciation for the new church building's construc¬
tion was so great that she took my hand and kissed
it. This is the same old woman whom many of our
students go to with their sick chi ldren for Afr ican
m e d i c i n e o r " d a w a " . T h e o l d w o m a n a t t a c h e s b i t s
of wood to str ings and t ies them around the sick
one's tummy. Then hocus-pocus, according to the
Africans, the child returns to good health.

Our American visi tors last June were surprised
w h e n w e s e r v e d t h e m h o m e m a d e i c e c r e a m . W i t h
o u r k e r o s e n e r e f r i g e r a t o r s w h i c h p r o d u c e i c e ,
though, and thanks to al i t t le hand-cranked freezer,
w e o f t e n e n j o y i t . R e c e n t l y w e t r e a t e d t h i r -
teen-year-old Trombone to his first taste of i c e
cream. He disappeared with his bowl and returned
immediately without it. We knew he could not have
already eaten it in such a hurry. Finally, h e
admitted that it was too cold to eat, so heh a d
taken it to the kitchen to warm it up. You c a n
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imagine his dismay when he later discovered apool
o f m i l k w h e r e h i s i c e c r e a m h a d b e e n . H e w i l l
k n o w b e t t e r n e x t t i m e .

D e c e m b e r, 1 9 6 0

C a n y o u h e a r t h e t u m p - t u m p o f t h e v i l l a g e
d r u m s ? E v e n a s I w r i t e t h i s , t h e n a t i v e s o f
K i teke lo are a l ready busy ce lebra t ing Chr is tmas.
From our f ront porch we can hear the drums in
the distance which really gives our own Christmas
a v e r y d e fi n i t e fl a v o r o f A f r i c a . A t C h i m a l a
Vil lage this afternoon we were surrounded by
crowds of dancing Africans. The men and boys all
h a d b r a n c h e s o f l e a v e s t u c k e d i n t o t h e i r b e l t s a n d
back pockets, making some of them appear qui te
savage. The women in their colorful KANGAS were
decked out in flowers, and some even had on men's
hats adorned with blossoms. They all had one thing
in common, and that was their enthusiasm for the
dance. All were bathed in perspiration for Africans
dance just as they sing—with all their hearts!

Wh i l e many i n t he S ta tes we re en joy ing t he
tradi t ional "Whi te Chr is tmas", here in East Afr ica
w e a r e s u r e t o h a v e a w e t C h r i s t m a s . O u r r a i n y
season began last week, and it has rained practic¬
ally every day since. Even when it came time for
the distribution of gifts at the student village it
was raining. Among other gifts, the girls were
presented with dolls. Having never owned adolly
before , you can imag ine how thr i l led they were .
They were especially fascinated because the dolls'
eyes open and c lose. Their parents were equal ly
pleased when each family received some sugar and
five pounds of meat for their holiday feast. A1 and
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brother Echols had gone hunting the day before to
provide this meat and had returned with two large
antelopes.

P e r h a p s b e c a u s e A f r i c a n s c o n s i d e r t h e m a
special treat, fried grasshoppers were being sold in
the Mbeya marketp lace last week. Anat ive asked
us i f we wanted to buy some. 1don't think 1have
t o t e l l y o u o u r a n s w e r.

One of the newest arrivals here is the baby son
o f o n e o f o u r s t u d e n t s . H i s n a m e i s a n o d d
one—"Sina Furaha", which means "Without joy or
h a p p i n e s s " . L i s a m i s u n d e r s t o o d h i s n a m e a n d c a l l s
h i m " S i n a H a - h a - h a . "

the name of "Jumaa" meaning Friday, so Robinson
Crusoe had nothing on those of us living here for
we also have "Our man, Friday". The strangest
name, though, that we have come upon recently
b e l o n g s t o a n o l d m a n a t C h o s i . H i s n a m e i s
" N g o m b e K a l a n g a " w h i c h i s S w a h i l i f o r " C o w
Peanuts". They must have scraped the bottom of
t h e b a r r e l f o r t h a t o n e .

Another vi l lager at Chosi plans to marry soon.
Adistinguishing feature about him is that every
night he sleeps with agoat. Why, you asked? You
w i l l r e m e m b e r t h a t t h e A f r i c a n t r i b e s h a v e t h e
custom of the bride-price. Agroom must pay his
prospective father-in-law eight cows or its equiva¬
lent. This fellow only has one goat so far to pay
for his bride. With leopards as numerous at Chosi
as they are, he realizes that if the goat were to
run loose at night it would surely be eaten. So-o-o
he sleeps with the old goat every night. That is
enough to give anyone nightmares.

Were v i s i to rs to d rop in today, 1am sure we
would end up sitting before the fireplace. Today is
misty and cold, and just now when Iopened my
front door, acloud came rolling in. Living on this

O n e o f t h e n e w s t u d e n t s h a s
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13. Lisa tries her skill at bagging an
elephant!
14. Lisa &3-year-old Soneda on the
tricycle we bought her from the
States. Such abright playday! And
just look at his little tongue —it’s as
pink as cotton candy too! Playmates
in Tanganyika, 1960.
15. Lynda with her friend “Mr.
Scratch,” our adopted monkey.
16. Lisa with her dolly on her back.
wearing the native cloth, the KAN-
G A .



17. The Horne family dunng their
5-year stay in Tanganyika. Left to
right: Al, Lisa, Lynda &Donna.
18. Lisa and Donna showing off the
latter’s birthday cake made and iced
by Al. It reads in Swahili “Furaha
Kwa Bibi Yanga Siku Kuu” (hap¬
piness to my wife on her birthday).
19. With filling stations being few
and far between in East Africa, it is a
real boon to have an extra tank in¬
stalled somewhere on your jeep.
With my extra 20-gallon tank on the
top of my jeep, Iam able to fill up at
Mbeya and travel along distance.

20. Roads in Africa are often impas¬
sible to vehicles other than jeeps.

r
S.C.NTHALiRE

JEEPS ONLY
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21. On the way to Lulanga —the Echols’ jeep, our jeep, and the tractor, which was
hauling lumber and some of our students who were to assist in making bricks for the

church building there. In helping the brethren to erect church buildings inn e w

various villages, supervision was necessary in many instances as well as negotiations
with local chiefs and headmen —and so we found it advisable to be at the various
building sites.
22. Often during the rainy season, trees fall across our mountain road, blocking it.
Luckily, on this occasion A1 had his axe and astudent to help him cut it away so we
could pass on by.



23. Aren’t picnics fun! See Lisa wearing her green baseball hat? It’s way too big,
but she loves it. She’s “hat crazy” anyway. Eldred &Jane Echols, Donna &Lisa
H o r n e .

24. Some of you might recall our writing concerning the baptisms in the crocodile-
infested river, the Ruaha, where it becomes necessary to “guard” the scene in case
any uninvited guests show up.



m o u n t a i n a t s u c h a h i g h a l t i t u d e , w e a r e o f t e n
enveloped in clouds l ike this during the rainy
season. 1must admi t that ord inar i ly we are qui te
d o w n - t o - e a r t h m i s s i o n a r i e s , b u t t o d a y w e a r e
walking about with our heads in the clouds—liter¬
a l l y.

January, 1961

Two weeks ago, because the skies held no
threat o f ra in , we made aqu ick t r ip by jeep out
to Lulanga Village on the plains. We were only
halfway home again, however, when big drops began
t o f a l l . S o o n s m a l l l a k e s o f w a t e r c o v e r e d t h e
plains. To make matters worse, previous rains had
caused the grass to grow and cover the "road" our
men had cut through the bush to the vil lage.
Unable to find the road in places, we got lost time
and time again. We also got stuck in the mud the
usual number of times. Soon it grew dark and we
stopped our wanderings in the drizzling blackness
just long enough to consult our compass. To our
chagrin, we discovered we had been travelling in
the exact opposite direction from home. Finally, we
stumbled upon avillage, and there an old native
man volunteered to walk in f ront of our jeeps in
the headlights to direct us onto the proper trail
leading home. This he did, and we arrived here on
the mountain after ten p.m. It was such along and
tiring day—oh, the joys of living in bush Africa.

At our lower farm (just seven miles away), two
more leopards have been shot. Ablack mamba,
w h i c h i s t h e m o s t d e a d l y o f A f r i c a ' s p o i s o n o u s
snakes, bit one of the dogs there. Even though the
dog was rushed back to the house and given ashot
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from the snake bite kit, he died within f o u r
m i n u t e s . T h i n k o f i t — f o u r m i n u t e s . T h a t m a k e s m e
want to t ie Lisa to my apron-strings next t ime we
visit the farm. The property t h e r e a b o u n d s i n
leopards and snakes, though Isuppose we have our
fair share of wild "critters" up here on t h e
m o u n t a i n , t o o .

Recently anative came requesting that w e
change his thirty shillings (in paper money) into
c o p p e r c o i n s . 1 d o n ' t k n o w i f i t i s b e c a u s e o f s o m e
s u p e r s t i t i o n o r n o t , b u t A f r i c a n s i n t h i s a r e a s a f e ¬
guard their money by burying it beneath their fire¬
places. Maybe they simply hide it there to prevent
its being stolen. Of course, being copper coins, the
money canno t be des t royed there by fi re . Co ins
here have holes in the middle of them, by the way.
They say it is so they can string them around their
neck. All the garments the natives wear here don't
boast pockets.

T h e A f r i c a n m e n u t h a t r a t e d a d o u b l e t a k e f r o m
me read, "F ly ing Whi te Ants, Fr ied" . 1have seen
them eaten raw, which is bad enough, but to go to
the trouble of actually frying them. Either way,
yuk. One of the Africans justified their eating this
insect. He explained that because these white ants
fly about and live in the air, they are really much
c leaner than the p igs we ea t who wa l low abou t
down in the barnyard. His logic apparently satisfied
him, but as for me, 1still prefer my pink pork to
h i s w h i t e a n t s .

Unti l one day this month, we had never heard
the drums o f K i teke lo except a t Chr is tmas t ime.
Had 1been more conceited on this particular day, 1
would have supposed the drums were being played
in my honor since it was my birthday. In reality,
though, awedding was being held in the village and
the local people were celebrat ing i t . Avi l lage
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youth later brought over his films of the ceremony
to be developed by Al . In contrast to the vi l lage
background and s imp le na t i ve su r round ings , the
bride was dressed in true European style, complete
w i t h b r i d a l v e i l a n d fl o w e r s i n h e r a r m s . A n y
nat ive man would have been proud to pay e ight
c o w s f o r s u c h a b r i d e .

February, 1961

Because o f da i l y ra ins , th i s has been agood
t ime fo r work ing i n my flowerbeds . No t i ce I sa id
"has been" when 1should have said "was" (past
tense). My enthusiasm for gardening was under¬
s t a n d a b l y d a m p e n e d w h e n l a s t w e e k a s t u d e n t
repor ted to A l , "S i r, t he re i s asnake in the le f t
flowerbed" . I t tu rned out to be apo isonous n igh t
adder, two and ahalf feet in length. Even after Al
ki l led i t , the deadly fangs of the adder were st i l l
working. Call me asissy if you like, but ever since
t h e n I h a v e b e e n a f r a i d 1 w o u l d r e a c h i n f o r a
fl o w e r o r a w e e d a n d c o m e o u t w i t h a s n a k e .

The w i ld an ima ls have jus t about taken over
this place. For three nights in arow, our students
r e p o r t e d t h e v i s i t s o f a l e o p a r d i n t h e i r v i l l a g e .
Then the natives of Kitekelo are having to spend
each night in their fields to keep the baboons and
wild hogs from eating their corn crops. Simon set a
trap in his field and lucki ly caught aduiker ante¬
lope which can feed his family for several days. He
d id we l l to ac tua l l y ca tch one. 1unders tand tha t
t h e n a m e " D u i k e r " m e a n s " d i v e r " , b e c a u s e w h e n h e
is in danger he literally dives down into the thick
underb rush and d i sappears i ns tan t l y f rom s igh t .
Besides, the duiker is avery shy little animal.
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Wild mushrooms abound now but you have to
watch ou t fo r the po isonous k ind . L isa came in
with abig one she had picked the other evening,
e x c l a i m i n g , " I f o u n d a b i g m u s h m e l l o w f o r m y
c o c o a . " I p r o m p t l y r e p l a c e d i t w i t h a m a r s h m e l l o w .
You cannot buy the la t ter here, but thanks to a
good recipeand some gelatin, we m a k e o u r
own—and they are pretty luscious, too!

W e e n t e r t a i n e d o u r s t u d e n t s a n d t h e i r f a m i l i e s
by showing them colored sl ides we have taken of
them duringthe year. Their noisy c o m m e n t s
attested to their great delight in seeing themselves
on the sc reen . We heard , "Look a t Noah ! I sn ' t Noah
h a n d s o m e ? E v e r y b o d y l o o k a t N o a h !
around, we discovered that the fellow doing all the
shout ing about Noah was none o ther than Noah
h i m s e l f .

A v i s i t o r f r o m d i s t a n t L u l a n g a , a y o u t h , h a d
never before been inside awhite man's house, so
B r o t h e r E c h o l s s h o w e d h i m a r o u n d t h e d i f f e r e n t
r o o m s . H e m a r v e l l e d a t t h e b e d s a n d w h e n h e

touched the Ice from the refrigerator, his eyes
were as big as saucers. He was real ly impressed
with everything he saw. Iwould love to have been
afly on the wall when he told everyone back home
what all he had seen up at the mission.

Last t ime we were in Mbeya, we not iced that
in one Indian shop, some tropical fruit leaves were
s t rung ac ross the doorway. Iwas to ld they were
put there " to dr ive the evi l spir i ts away." So the
Ind ians , you see, a re a lmost as supers t i t ious in
the i r re l ig ious be l ie fs as the Af r ican. The Ind ian
who is our watchmaker is also the town's photo¬
grapher. ATs barber is a lso awatchmaker on the
sideline. The service station man will sell you tea,
t h e s t a t i o n e r w i l l s e l l y o u c o n c r e t e , a n d t h e
c u s t o m s ' a g e n t I n t h e p o s t o f fi c e o p e r a t e s a

Turning
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dry-cleaning shop. The Mbeya Indians are "3ack-of-
al l - t rades" you might say, and in some instances
" M a s t e r - o f - n o n e " . W e h a v e h a d n o e l e c t r i c i t y n o w
f o r a l m o s t t h r e e w e e k s b e c a u s e w e w e r e u n a b l e t o
get the battery attended to in Mbeya.

We l l , today i s dear o ld George Wash ing ton 's
b i r t h d a y. L i k e h i m , I c a n n o t t e l l a l i e — I a m g l a d
February is on i ts way out . That is because we
Hornes are anx ious ly awai t ing the ar r iva l o f our
n e w e s t l i t t l e a n t l e r i n M a r c h . B e c a u s e w e l i v e s o
far out of Mbeya and because the rains have so
washed our mountain road, the doctor advised me
to come into town aweek or so ear ly. The other
n ight we heard awei rd whis t l ing about dusk.
Looking out we saw perhaps forty or fifty wild
s t o r k s s e t t l e d i n t h e t r e e s a b o u t o u r h o u s e . W e h a d

been expecting the stork all right, but not so soon
n o r s o m a n y .

March, 1961

T h e r e i s a n o l d s a y i n g , " A l l t h i n g s c o m e t o
those who wait" . We Hornes were wondering just
how long we'd have to wait in Mbeya before this
adage proved true for us. We spent two whole
weeks in Mbeya, awaiting our "blessed event". A1
said it must be agirl baby because only afemale
could keep you waiting that long. Sure enough,
Lynda Carol came to live with us on the thirtieth.
Though she was ten days late, she made her debut
rather quickly. My doctor, aGerman, did not make
i t b a c k t o t h e h o s p i t a l i n t i m e , s o a n A s i a n
mid-wife delivered the baby. Lynda was born in the
Government Hospital, and it was areal relief to be
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able to telegraph my folks, "Both mother and baby
are doing fine." Because of its being Easter holiday
w e e k e n d , t h e c a b l e g r a m t o o k a l o n g t w e n t y - s i x
h o u r s t o r e a c h m y f o l k s . B y t h e n i t w a s A p r i l
Foo l ' s Day, bu t i t was no j oke . Ou r l i t t l e bush
baby was here a t las t .

S t a y i n g a t t h e M b e y a H o t e l , w e s a w m a n y
nat iona l i t ies come and go. The firs t day we met
s o m e F i n n i s h M i s s i o n a r i e s . O t h e r h o t e l g u e s t s
included French folks from the Belgian Congo,
South Africans from Cape Town, and one evening,
ahuge moving van rolled onto the lawn belonging
to agroup o f Whi te Set t le rs mov ing f rom Kenya.
Then, because there is no color bar in this country,
some o f our ho te l ne ighbors have a lso inc luded
A f r i c a n s .

Lisa is unaccustomed to seeing other white
people up where we live on the mountain. Even in
M b e y a , a s o n e w o u l d e x p e c t , w h i t e s a r e f a r
outnumbered by the other races. The other day in
the marke tp lace , L i sa sudden ly became exc i ted ,
" L o o k , " s h e s h o u t e d , " T h e r e i s a w h i t e m a n ! " A n d
s h e s a i d i t i n t h e s a m e t o n e o f v o i c e C o l u m b u s
m u s t h a v e u s e d w h e n h e d i s c o v e r e d A m e r i c a . T h e

Mohammedan population in Mbeya is really large as
m o s t o f t h e I n d i a n s a r e M o h a m m e d a n s a s w e l l a s
many of the Africans. This past month has been of
special rel igious significance to the Mohammedans
as it was a month of fasting. They fasted from
early morning till s u n s e t . 1 t h o u g h t i t w a s
interesting how the fas t was o f fic i a l l y ended l as t
week. Mr. Jiwa, our Indian grocer, told me that if
the people were able to see the moon that evening
i n t h e h e a v e n s , t h e n t h e f a s t w o u l d e n d t h e f o l ¬
lowing day. Sure enough, the moon did appear that
night and so there followed two days of celebration
and feasting. Another Mohammedan requirement is
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tha t they a t tend even ing prayers in the i r temple
every single day of the year.

I
April, 1961

Just as A1 has accused me of "playing dol ls"
these past few days, now Lisa has not one, but two
real l ive dol ls to play with. On the twenty-fourth,
Jane Echols left here and rushed into the hospital.
Having no telephone service between here and
Mbeya and not being allowed to visit anew mother
un t i l the four th day, we wa i ted here a t A i l sa in
suspense until yesterday. It seems strange that
because of the circumstances, the Echols' relatives
i n A m e r i c a k n e w a b o u t t h e i r n e w a d d i t i o n b e f o r e
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we did. We are only sixty miles out of Mbeya and
because of the rough roads and the absence of a
p h o n e , " w e a r e s o n e a r a n d y e t s o f a r , " a s t h e y
s a y .

I m u s t h a v e r e a l l y e n j o y e d m y s t a y a t t h e
M b e y a H o s p i t a l w h e n L y n d a w a s b o r n b e c a u s e I
r e t u r n e d t h e r e f o r a n o t h e r fi v e - d a y s t a y. W h e n t h e
in fect ion was cured, Icame home again and now
the on ly sufferer seems to be S imon, my nat ive
h e l p e r , w h o i s p o s i t i v e l y fl a b b e r g a s t e d a t t h e
number of d iapers he has to wash each day—as
A f r i c a n b a b i e s d o n o t w e a r t h e m a t a l l . I n c i ¬
denta l ly, in th is country, baby d iapers are ca l led
"napkins" and what we call napkins (for table use)
a r e c a l l e d " s e r v i e t t e s " . Y o u c a n s e e f r o m t h i s t h a t
one has to be careful when making out ashopping
l i s t .

While we were in Mbeya this second time, the
baby of one of our students was born prematurely
and died down at the student village. The following
day the entire village gathered in mourning for the
baby. The native men were all sitting together in a
g r o u p w h i l e t h e i r w i v e s s a t s o l e m n l y a p a r t i n
another group. Between the two silent groups sat a
lone figure on the grond—the mother of the dead
child. Again, we were impressed with the high rate
o f m o r t a l i t y a m o n g A f r i c a n c h i l d r e n a t b i r t h .
Another s tudent -w i fe had ababy born th is month
and they named her "Rehema", which is Swahili for

' c o m p a s s i o n " . I w o n d e r e d i f t h e i r" m e r c y
n a m i n g t h e c h i l d t h a t h a d a n y t h i n g t o d o w i t h
l o s i n g t h e i r fi r s t b a b y l a s t y e a r . O n e o f o u r
s t u d e n t - w i v e s h a s l o s t f o u r b a b i e s a t b i r t h s o f a r .

o r

Speaking of names, an African living nearby is
n a m e d " K a z i M o t o " w h i c h m e a n s " H o t W o r k " . T h e n
t w o l i t t l e E u r o p e a n g i r l s w e m e t i n t o w n a r e
n a m e d " S i t a " a n d " S a b a " f o r " S i x " a n d " S e v e n " . S o
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it is not just the Africans who have amonopoly on
u n u s u a l n a m e s .

Lynda has now received her first g i f t f rom an
African—a single egg. Grandwell came up to report
t h e S u n d a y ' s c o n t r i b u t i o n . S e e i n g t h e e g g , I
assumed it was part of the collection as Christians
here of ten contr ibute eggs in l ieu of money. But
no, i t was agift from Grandwell to Lynda. Yester¬
day she received another five eggs—the gift of an
o l d v i l l a g e w o m a n t o w h o m w e o f t e n g i v e
m e d i c i n e . I d o n ' t k n o w w h y t h e l a d i e s i n o u r s u p ¬
por t ing congregat ions back home take expens ive
gifts of booties and bonnets to baby showers when
they could take along half adozen eggs!

It was such apleasure to hand out gifts to the
s t u d e n t s ' c h i l d r e n f r o m o v e r s e a s C h r i s t i a n s . S i n c e

they have only received Christmas gifts from us up
un t i l now, they re fe r red to the do l l s i n th i s g i f t
package as "Chr is tmas babies" even though they
r e c e i v e d t h e m i n A p r i l . A l e t t e r o f a p p r e c i a t i o n
stated, "We are now clothed with precious articles
and are passing lovely greetings to you." Who could
resist athank-you letter so beautiful ly worded?

May, 1961

This is alovely time of the year in Tanganyika.
Our f ront yard is amass of co lor wi th the br ight
r e d P o i n s e t t i a s i n b l o o m . T h a t r e m i n d s m e , h o w
many peop le have eve r seen ab lack v io le t? We
h a v e o n e h e r e a t t h e m i s s i o n . G r a n d w e l l ' s t h i r d

c h i l d w a s b o r n l a s t w e e k , a n d h e n a m e d h e r
"Vio le t " . A t l eas t she i s no t a "Shr ink ing Vio le t " .
T h o u g h o n l y a w e e k o l d , s h e i s a l r e a d y g a i n i n g
weight and growing beautifully.

7 4



A n o t h e r o f t h e b a b i e s b o r n d o w n a t t h e s t u d e n t

vi l lage has been named "Grace,
both Tumbukas f rom Nyasaland and the word for

in the i r Ch i tumbuka language i s spe l led

The parents are

"grace '
WEZl. This same word, oddly enough, in Kiswahil i

t h i e v e s " . S o , y o u s e e , t h e r e i s q u i t e am e a n s

c o n t r a s t i n t h e m e a n i n g o f W E Z l i n t h e t w o
languages though the spe l l i ng i s the same. You
c a n ' t b e t o o c a r e f u l .

A1 and brother Echols just made another trip to
Lulanga Village. Imiss getting to go on these jeep
trips with Al, but 1don't miss that bumpy old jeep
ride. As someone said, "Our jeeps are not 'Chris¬
tian deeps' at all because on these rough roads all
t h e y e v e r d o i s t h e R o c k - a n d - R o l l . "

Anat ive youth l iv ing nearby can vouch for the
statement , "Be sure your s ins wi l l find you out . "
The local chief found out about this boy's sins and
not only fined him four cows, but 150 shil l ings as
well—approximately $20. Even here in far-away
Africa, "Crime does not pay."

A f r i c a n s t u d e n t . L i c e n s e , i s a fi r m b e l i e v e r i n
A f r i c a n m e d i c i n e s . W h e n a r a s h b r o k e o u t o n h i s
b o d y, h e b o u g h t s o m e m e d i c i n e f r o m a n a t i v e
friend. It was made by boiling certain tree roots in
water, and the ground-up powder f rom ag i ra f fe 's
h o r n s w a s a d d e d t o i t . I w i l l s a y t h i s m u c h f o r
that African medicine—the student is not dead yet,
even though he bathes twice aday in the solution
and also mixes i t in wi th his ear ly morning por¬
ridge. But note: neither is he rid of the rash.

You wi l l remember that the Af r icans get the i r
let ters "r" and "1" mixed up when they ta lk. The
o t h e r d a y 1 a s k e d a s t u d e n t i f h e h a d s e e n L i s a o n
h i s way to ou r house . He rep l i ed , "Yes , she i s
outside praying with her friend." This was puzzling
unt i l 1remembered he was try ing to say she was
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outside playing! He is not the only one with lan¬
g u a g e p r o b l e m s . L i s a ' s S w a h i l i v o c a b u l a r y i s
growing every day. She car r ies on long conver¬
sa t i ons w i t h t he s t uden t s bu t i n va r i ab l y t u rns t o me
w h e n t h e y l e a v e a n d a s k s , " M o m m y, w h a t d i d t h e y
say?" The other day, though, she pul led aswitch.
After the student with whom she had been talking
w a l k e d o f f , L i s a t u r n e d t o m e a n d a s k e d , " M o m m y,
what did Isay?" (Good question, Ithought)...

dune, 1961

Here it is another chilly day in Tanganyika. My
favorite spot is here before the fireplace. It is so
cozy compa red t o t he wea the r ou tdoo rs . I t has
b e e n q u i e t a r o u n d h e r e w i t h o u r s t u d e n t s o u t
among the villages preaching all month. Quiet, that
is, except for the day the pigs got loose and we
d i s c o v e r e d t h e m i n o u r fl o w e r b e d s . L i k e d e a n K e r r ,
w e a l l r a n o u t s h o u t i n g , " P l e a s e d o n ' t e a t t h e
d a i s i e s . "

W h e n t h e s c h o o l t e r m e n d e d , w e b u s i e d o u r ¬
selves preparing the traditional end-of-school feast.
O u r m e n u w a s e s s e n t i a l l y t h e s a m e a s l a s t
year—eighty pounds of curr ied meat, forty pounds
of rice, and over two hundred cupcakes. That is a
lot of food to prepare in any language.

Grandwel l , the father of the new baby named
"Vio le t " , fina l l y con fessed to me tha t he p i cked
that name out of the back of Webster's Collegiate
D i c t i o n a r y. H e a l s o c o n f e s s e d t h a t h e d i d n ' t k n o w
w h a t a v i o l e t w a s , s o w e s h o w e d h i m o n e i n o u r
g a r d e n . W h e n I a s k e d i f h e d i d n ' t t h i n k v i o l e t s
were pretty, he replied, "Surely they are. Madam."
His answer surprised me. As arule, Afr icans have

7 6



n o a e s t h e t i c a p p r e c i a t i o n w h a t s o e v e r f o r t h e
b e a u t i e s o f n a t u r e . M u s s o l i n i w a s a s k e d o n e t i m e i f
he l iked flowers, and with agrimace he explained,
"Only WAJINGA (foolish people) care anything
a b o u t fl o w e r s . "

One of our workers, Simon, is the proud owner
of an old wristwatch. It has no hands. W h e n 1
asked astudent who also owns abroken watch why
he continues to wear it, he smiled and s a i d , " 1
wear i t for pleasure." Simon apparent ly th inks he
doesn't really need awatch that works. He says he
places two sticks of wood in certain spots before
h i s h u t , a n d w h e n t h e s h a d o w s r e a c h t h e s e c o n d
s t i ck , he knows i t i s SAA KUMI ( four p .m. ) and
time to leave for work. Older and even less sophis¬
ticated natives can look at the position of the sun
in the sky and are very adept at guessing the time
of day.

1bet 1am the only person around who h a s t w o
elephant teeth in her kitchen and the leg b o n e o f
an e lephant in her f ron t yard . The las t t ime A1
went to the plains, he brought them home to me
a s s o u v e n i r s . 1 d o n ' t k n o w w h e r e t h e r e s t o f t h e
elephant is and knowing Al, 1am afraid to ask. He
might produce it!

Alot of stealing has been going on in this area
lately. One Afr ican nearby stole some catt le f rom
another, and when the owner of the cows caught
t h e t h i e f , h e t o o k t h e l a w i n t o h i s o w n h a n d s . H e
cut off the thief's right arm, both his ears, and his
upper lip. That may be an African's idea of justice,
bu t i t sounded somewha t b ru ta l and ex t r eme t o me .
It also points up the urgent need of Christian
teaching in this area.
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Ju ly, 1961

To use the terminology of some Bri t ish guests
we entertained yesterday, Iwould say our weather
now is "shocking". Not only has i t rained several
times in this, the middle of our dry season, but it
i s a l s o s t i l l q u i t e c h i l l y . I n c o n t r a s t , D a r - e s -
Salaam on the coast is now very hot and humid as
expressed in aletter from an African Christian
t h e r e . To q u o t e : " To s o m e , D a r h e a t h a s b e e n
strange, but Sisya is just as fat as anything. The
daughter of Sisya, as heat was strange to her, she
felt common colds about some days, but now she is
just as fat as amother of bees that stays under
the ground. The wife of Robetcher, oh, she is very
fat for she drinks Dar water that makes people be
very fat. As you know my wife is very fat but by
this time Isay the wife of Robetcher is just as fat
as my wi fe the fa t woman." Th is very humorous
letter was concluded, "With me Iam just alright as
D a r l i k e s m e a n d m e D a r . "

We Hornes made a t r ip to Dar -es-Sa laam th is
month in connect ion wi th the used c lo th ing f rom
American Christians. We made the 500-mile trip in
twelve hours. Some of the road is paved and some
is what we call "strip-paving", but most of it is
just ap la in o ld d i r t road, not to ment ion the
countless detours. Tanganyika roads have no speed
limits. Iguess the government realizes the bumpy
surface and loose sand prevents your going above
f o r t y o r fi f t y m . p . h . a n y w a y ! A l o n g t h e w a y w e
saw ahyena, baboons, monkeys, and Masai herds¬
men. Once we passed through arabies quarantine
a r e a .

While in Dar Isaw the governor of Tanganyika
f o r t h e fi r s t t i m e . H e i s S i r R i c h a r d T u r n b u l l . W e
recognized the license plate on his official car. It
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has no numbers, merely an insignia—the Queen's
crown, representing the British government. Also in
Dar 1saw areal, honest-to-goodness modern super¬
market fea tur ing f rozen foods , se l f -serv ice , e tc . ,
j u s t l i k e w e h a v e b a c k h o m e i n T e x a s . T h e
m a n a g e r o f t h e s h o p t o l d m e i t w a s t h e o n l y
g r o c e r y s t o r e o f i t s k i n d i n E a s t A f r i c a . 1 b e l i e v e
i t , t o o !

Another shor t safar i took us to the v i l lage of
Mapogola for an af ternoon. The nat ive gir ls were
really fashionable in their way of thinking. They all
wore l ipstick, but only on the bottom lip. In addi¬
t i on , they each wore a la rge c i r c le o f l i ps t i ck i n
the center of their forehead (imitating the Indian
w o m e n ? ) . B e c a u s e A f r i c a n w o m e n a n d m e n w e a r
their hair just al ike, cut very short, we could not
t e l l w h e t h e r o n e c h a r a c t e r w a s a m a n o r a w o m a n .
F ina l ly L isa conc luded, "Mommy, he is awoman."
We had promised her we would have apicnic that
trip. We were bumping along the trail with nothing
b u t t h o r n t r e e s i n s i g h t w h e n L i s a a s k e d h e r
Daddy, "This is apicnic?" Before reaching home we
were all dusty and tired. We had been made to sit
and wait on road machinery so long that we, too,
were wondering, "That was apicnic?"

d u s t c a l l m e D o c t o r D o n n a . O n e a f t e r n o o n t h e
m e n w e r e g o n e t o C h o s i f a r m w h e n t w o o f o u r
dogs were snake bitten. The places became so
swollen we assumed anight-adder or puff-adder had
b i t t e n t h e m , d a n e a s s e m b l e d t h e n e e d l e a n d h e l d
t h e d o g s d o w n w h i l e I i n j e c t e d t h e a n t i - v e n o m
serum. It was the first time Ihad ever given a
shot, but Iguess Idid all right at it. Both dogs
recovered in t ime. 1am just thankfu l Igot to
practice on the dogs and not on one of us.

m a r r i e d

e b o n y - s k i n n e d b e a u t y n a m e d Ta m a r a . W h e n w e
S t u d e n t M o r d i c k e n t oI S a n
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a s k e d h i m i f h e d i d n ' t t h i n k s h e w a s b e a u t i f u l , h e
surprised us by saying, "No." Then the explanation
came: "1 have been looking at her for many years."

August, 1961

Th is i s r ea l l y "The Back o f Beyond ! " 1go t a
Houston Post newspaper in the mailbag yesterday
dated danuary 14th. That means it only took seven
months to ge t he re . 1am no t su rp r i sed , though .
Our ma i l comes by sh ip to Dar -es -Sa laam, then
overland 500 miles by bus to Mbeya to be sorted,
then back to Chimala by bus, and then it is carried
by foot the five and ahalf miles up our mountain!
See what 1mean? I t is the Back of Beyond and
then some. We also got apackage from my folks.
In i t was a l i t t l e red im i ta t i on l ea the r j acke t f o r
Lisa with apartial ly melted sleeve. There was also
a l i t t l e s u n d r e s s f o r t h e b a b y w i t h a d a r k b r o w n
stain. Accompanying was aletter from the Post
Office saying the package had been damaged.
Apparent ly the pos t bag conta in ing th is package
h a d b e e n s a t u r a t e d w i t h d e i s e l o i l a b o a r d t h e
steamship "Robin Gray" and caught fire. Pity!

We normally use kerosene lanterns at night but
now that the electric generator has been fixed
(again!), we are able to enjoy three hours of elec¬
tricity every other night. That is when you will
find me at my sewing machine just whirring away,
or perhaps pressing something with a r e a l
honest-to-goodness electric iron instead of trusting
i t t o S imon who w ie lds aheavy, an t i qua ted i r on
filled with hot, living coals. Meanwhile, A1 would
be at his hobby of developing photographs of the
A f r i c a n s t u d e n t s . H e h a s t o b e c a r e f u l t o u n d e r -
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develop thei r p ic tures on purpose, i f the finished
produc t shows the s tuden t to be as dark sk inned as
he really is, he refuses to accept it!

Yo u c e r t a i n l y c o u l d n o t c a l l m e " T h e H o s t e s s
w i th the Mos tes t " , because we do no t do much
indoor entertaining. You see, African babies on the
mission still do not wear diapers. Need 1say more?
Some kind American Chr ist ians responded to th is
need, but the diapers they sent were worn instead
b y t h e b a b i e s ' m o t h e r s a s t u r b a n s ! O u r o w n b a b i e s
have ahard time staying well here in Africa. Con¬
cerned re lat ives in America recent ly wrote, "Take
that baby to agood pediatrician in Dar-es-Salaam."
1have got news for them. There are no "good
pediatricians" in Dar. There are no bad ones either.
In fact, there are none. There is not even an easy
way we can chart their growth and progress. We do
have an old-fashioned pair of scales here, but when
Lynda reached nine pounds, 1had to start using a
can of margarine to weigh her in addit ion to the
w e i g h t s . B y n o w 1 u s e a c o p y o f W e b s t e r ' s
Dictionary (which weighs two pounds and nine
ounces) and Webster's Biographical Dictionary (four
pounds and four ounces) as weights as well. It is
q u i t e a s y s t e m w e u s e , y o u m u s t a d m i t . A s f o r
Lisa, lately she has been terrified of leopards. Last
night she woke me three times saying, "1 am afraid
a leopard wi l l come scra tch on my window." dust
Thursday night aleopard entered the enclosure and
ate one of our hogs, so that probably accounts for
h e r n e w f e a r s .

We made another trip to Lulanga after receiving
Rastoni's message, "The people are crying with
hunger." Though we rel ig iously take Nivaquin
(malaria pills), we still took the precaution of
sleeping under mosquito nets at Lulanga. Ahyenna
came twice during the night with his howling
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racket , so none of us s lept wel l . There we were
u n d e r t h e s t a r s a n d L i s a a l l t u c k e d i n w h e n s h e
d i s c o v e r e d a l i n e o f s a f a r i a n t s . Y o u w i l l k n o w a l l
about i t i f they ever get ahold of you! We ki l led
the leader of the ants. They say i f you do that ,
t h e r e s t o f t h e a n t s w i l l h o l d a c o n f e r e n c e a n d
finally go back where they came from. By then the
night that had started out too warm for blankets
became freezingly cold. We never were so glad to
see morning's first l ight so we could start home¬
ward. Along the way the creek beds all had water
in them, but we put the jeep in auxiliary gear and
just plowed on through the mud. Then the universal
j o i n t o n t h e j e e p b e g a n m a k i n g a l o u d n o i s e ,
clanging like afire truck. We made it on home,
though, too weary for words. It will take some
time to get that universal gear fixed, but then that
is par for the course for the African missionary.

September, 1961

T h e r e w e w e r e a l l h u d d l e d a r o u n d o u r s h o r t w a v e
radio, wondering what kind of impression our friend
Carla was making upon Houston, my hometown. All
t o o s o o n t h e V o i c e o f A m e r i c a B r o a d c a s t t o l d u s
t h a t t h e H o u s t o n a r e a w a s o n e o f t h e h a r d e s t h i t
by the hurricane. It is avery uneasy feeling, Ican
tell you, to be over ten thousand miles away from
your family and not know how they are weathering
the storm. Home seemed so far away then it was
a s i f I w e r e o n t h e o t h e r s i d e o f t h e w o r l d . A n d
you know what? Iam.

Lisa gave me another fright. She wandered away
f r o m t h e h o u s e a m i l e o r s o i n t o t h e w o o d s . B y
the time Ilocated her 1was beside myself. Hearing
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r e p o r t s o f a l e o p a r d l u r k i n g i n t h a t a r e a , I w a s
badly shaken. Lisa had taken her puppies along with
her and , as you mus t know, dogs a re exce l l en t
leopard bait. When our men fai led to get the
leopard with their guns, the nat ives succeeded in
smoking him out of the region. When we went to
bed that night, we could hear the flames crackling
a n d t h e w h o l e m o u n t a i n - s i d e w a s a b l a z e w i t h fi r e .
I t was abeautiful sight, but the motive behind the
fire was not so pleasant Ican assure you.

D o c t o r D o n n a i s s t i l l a t w o r k . E v e r y d a y I
doctor several students plus villagers and on Sunday
afternoons, as many as twenty usually turn up. So
far my "pay" has been only two small hen eggs,
but the grateful smiles Iget for my efforts are far
m o r e r e w a r d i n g a n y w a y. M y l a t e s t p a t i e n t i s a
grown man named Kavaha which means "big". He is
amental ly deranged man who l ives at Ki tekelo. I t
q u i t e u n n e r v e d m e l a s t w e e k t o c o m e h o m e f r o m
the Echols' to find him wandering about in my
house. He had reachedthe k i t c h e n w h e n I d i s ¬
covered him. 1 have learned s i n c e t h a t h e i s a s
harmless as alittle child, but Iam stil l wary of
h im. Tangany ika doesn ' t have any ins t i tu t ions to
care for the mentally deranged, remember.

O n e o f t h e s t u d e n t ' s c h i l d r e n i s n a m e d " A l i a " .

Her name means "She cries." Iwould suppose that
name is the African version of our "Cry Baby". The
natives use that verb ("iia") for many things. They
use it in referring to the radio's playing, acar's
noise, and even the footsteps of approaching shoes.
They mean to convey that these things are noisy,
but what they are literally saying is that the radio,
the car, and the shoes, etc., are all crying!

W h e n t h e A f r i c a n s t o o u r d o o r , t h e y
H o d i " . W e

c o m e

announce their presence by saying
a n s w e r t h i s g r e e t i n g w i t h " N a n i ? " w h i c h m e a n s
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"Who is it?" Invariably, they answer us with "Mimi"
w h i c h m e a n s " m e " o r " I t i s I , " w h i c h d o e s n o t t e l l
us athing! We sti l l do not know who it is. So we
start over again and get the same answer, "It is I"
or "It is me." Final ly we give up, go to the door
and see fo r ourse lves who i s s tand ing there . I t
w o u l d p r o b a b l y s a v e u s a l o t o f t i m e i f w e w e r e t o
go to the door in the first place.

The used clothing sent from American congre¬
gations is st i l l being taken by storm. The natives
a r e r e a l l y p r o u d o f t h e i r n e w l y a c q u i r e d fi n e r y.
M o r d i c k e n c h o s e a h a t f o r h i m s e l f a n d w h e n I

a sked i f he wan ted t o see am i r ro r, he s topped
pranc ing jus t long enough to say, "Oh, no, I jus t
w a n t t o s t r u t a b o u t . " H e d i d , t o o ! A l s o , I b e t w e
are the on ly congregat ion in Af r ica whose song-
l e a d e r w e a r s a t u x e d o . O f c o u r s e , h e d o e s n ' t h a v e
the t r ouse rs t o ma tch h i s sh i ny l ape led t uxedo
j a c k e t , b u t t o a n A f r i c a n , t h a t d o e s n o t m a t t e r
anyhow.

Oc tober, 1961

R a s t o n i h a s w r i t t e n m e a l e t t e r . H e s a i d , " I a m
very glad this t ime to see you in this letter. Iam
very g lad to show you th i s , a l i t t l e f ood , w ich I
made. Iknow that is not good for you, but Iwant
y o u j u s t t e s t t o e a t i t a n d y o u c a n k n o w h o w
A f r i c a n s f o o d i s . I f h a v e m a d e m i s t a k e i n t h i s
English you can teach me good English." This letter
was accompanied by a large bowl of curr ied r ice,
Afr ican-sty le. Imust admit Iprobably enjoyed i t as
much as any Afr ican, only instead of d ipping my
hands into the food as they do, Imanipulated my
fork. Africans are firm believers that "fingers were
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m a d e b e f o r e f o r k s . M

This reminds me, Time magazine reports that a
schoo l i s now opera t ing in Eas t A f r i ca to teach
n a t i v e the e labo ra te manners o f d ip lo¬
macy." This is because they are so unprepared to
t a k e t h e i r p l a c e i n t h e n e w s o c i e t y w h i c h w i l l
come with independence. Many arrive at the school
w i t h

M
w o m e n

M

I t n o m o r e s o c i a l a c c o m p l i s h m e n t s t h a n
scratching and giggling, but the instructors help
them through the tangles of Western clothing,
d e m o n s t r a t e h o w t o t a k e a b a t h , t e a c h t h e m t o
navigate in high heels, and they are also instructed
in the art of small talk (to stifle the impulse to
a s k o t h e r w i v e s t h e i r a g e o r t h e i r h u s b a n d ' s
income)." To nut it mildly, these native women
have alot to learn from our good friend, Emily
P o s t .

Aman came by to get some used clothing. With
him were his two wives. Most men would object to
one wife needing new clothes, much less two. How¬
ever, the trio pitched right in and helped chose
garments for one another. 1was surpr ised to
observe that the two wives were so chummy. I
really think they liked each other better than they
l i k e d t h e h u s b a n d t h e y s h a r e ,
merrier" seems to be the theme this year locally
for even our local Chief Solomon is preparing to
t a k e o n a n o t h e r w i f e . H e a l r e a d y h a s a r a t h e r
large harem! 1understand that each of h is wives
l i v e s i n a s e p a r a t e h u t f o r e v e n t h e A f r i c a n s
recognize that two women cannot live together
peaceab l y unde r t he same tha t ched roo f .

Mbeya is looking up. At last there is acafe in
the town. Yes, at Pandya's Cafe, Indian foods are
on sale and you can actually buy acold coke. The
B r i t i s h d r i n k t h e m w a r m a n d b e c a u s e o f t h e i r
i n fl u e n c e i n t h i s p a r t o f t h e w o r l d , i t i s a r a r e

n T h e m o r e t h e
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t h i n g f o r a p l a c e t o r e f r i g e r a t e t h e m . We e s p e ¬
cial ly appreciate acold coke af ter ahot and dusty
t r i p i n t o t o w n . T h i s i s t h e t i m e j u s t b e f o r e t h e
rains begin, and here in the tropics everything is so
dry and the a i r is so oppressive that October is
k n o w n a s " T h e S u i c i d e M o n t h " . P e r s o n a l l y, 1 a m f o r
the "pause tha t re f reshes " .

Whi le in Mbeya, 1not iced aposter hang ing on
the f ron t o f t he Po l i ce S ta t i on o f fe r i ng a reward
of one thousand sh i l l i ngs . Isupposed tha t , as a t
home, i t was for the capture of awanted criminal.
However, acloser look told me the reward is being
offered to anyone who finds another in the posses¬
s i o n o f a r h i n o c e r o s ' h o r n . I n a n A m e r i c a n t o w n .
A r t L i n k l e t t e r c o u l d p r o b a b l y fi n d o n e i n s o m e
l a d y ' s p u r s e b u t I , f o r o n e , w a s i n n o c e n t , s o I
passed on by.

It finally happened—someone fell off our moun¬
tain. An Indian was on his way up our mountain to
v i s i t . B e c a u s e t h e r e w a s s o m u c h l o o s e d i r t i n t h e

steepest part of the road, he backed his car out
onto aledge so he could get a"running start". The
b r a k e s o n h i s c a r f a i l e d , h o w e v e r , a n d t h e c a r
moved backwards right over the side of the moun¬
t a i n . L u c k i l y , t h e n a t i v e r i d i n g w i t h h i m h a d
enough sense to push the Indian driver out of the
car before jumping out himself. The Indian is now
spending ten days in the hospital with leg injuries
and eighteen stitches in his head. As for the car,
hav ing fa l len about aquar te r o f ami le down in to
agorge, i t i s acomple te loss . Our Mbeya f r iends
are kidding us now that when we say, "Drop over
to see us , " we rea l l y mean i t .
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November, 1961

L i s a ' s j u s t h a d h e r f o u r t h b i r t h d a y. A s f o r
Ly n d a , s h e h a s j u s t r e c o v e r e d f r o m a b o u t w i t h
dysentery. Three days in the Mbeya Hospi ta l and
st reptomyc in , however, worked a fas t cure . Thank
God tha t even in darkes t A f r i ca med ica l he lp i s
a v a i l a b l e f o r o u r l i t t l e o n e s .

W h e n a p o l y g a m i s t f r o m N o r t h e r n R h o d e s i a
c a m e v i s i t i n g w i t h o n e o f h i s t w o w i v e s , I h a d
them for tea. They had come to visit one of their
fi f teen ch i ld ren , bu t they accep ted my inv i ta t i on
with delight. They were another two who had never
before been inside awhite man's house, so Igave
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them the "Cook's Tour". You would have thought I
w a s a h o m e d e m o n s t r a t i o n a g e n t . I w o u n d u p
everything musical we have, turned on the wireless
r a d i o , t y p e d o n m y t y p e w r i t e r f o r t h e m , a n d
showed them the gas stove's burners and the ice in
t he re f r i ge ra to r. One a t a t ime , o f cou rse . They
were du ly impressed. Then when we p layed our
r e c o r d p l a y e r f o r t h e m , t h e m a n a s k e d i f t h e r e w a s
someone inside the box doing the singing. He was
ser ious, too!

We made atr ip to Dar-es-Salaam, the big ci ty,
taking with us three of our students t o p r e a c h
the re . One o f t hem, Ras ton i , had neve r be fo re seen
atrain (or "cars of smoke" as they call them), a
stamp machine, a jukebox, or an elevator. Ishould
have said THE elevator as it is t h e o n l y o n e i n
Dar. Imyself saw something I have n e v e r s e e n
before in East Africa—a dairy cream machine. We
d i s c o v e r e d t h e s h o p o n a b a c k s t r e e t , a n d y o u
would have thought we had discovered agold mine.
W e t r i e d o u t t h e i r c h o c o l a t e m a l t s a n d c a r m e l

s u n d a e s , a n d t h e y w e r e m o r e l i k e A m e r i c a n
ice-cream than anything we have tasted in Afr ica
y e t . We a l s o v i s i t e d a n o u t - o f - t h e - w a y C h i n e s e
grocery shop and discovered four American Hershey
bars—the first we have eaten in over t w o y e a r s .
W e p o u n c e d o n t w o o f t h e m , a n d t h e E c h o l s
grabbed the other two.

I n D a r w e v i s i t e d t h e l o c a l m u s e u m o n e

morn ing. There we saw Afr ican beadwork, craf ts ,
t raps, weapons, examples of nat ive dress, carved
masks, etc. One of the most interesting things was
the way the natives slit their ear lobes and insert
l i t t le wooden logs to stretch the holes bigger and
b igger. Some o f the c i r cu la r d i sks they wear in
t h e i r e a r s a r e a s b i g a s f o u r t o fi v e i n c h e s i n
width. We also saw some things having to do with
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witchcraft . In one instance, the witchdoctor gr inds
up some skull bones and then puts the powder from
t h a t o n a h u n t e r ' s b o w a n d p o i s o n e d a r r o w s t o
br ing h im luck. St i l l o ther th ings in the museum
concerned the history of Tanganyika. We even saw
s o m e o f t h e c h a i n s t h e s l a v e s u s e d t o w e a r b a c k i n

t h e d a y s w h e n t h e A r a b s u s e d t o s e l l t h e n a t i v e s
i n t o s l a v e r y.

Dar-es-Salaam was swel ter ing ly hot . We were
g l a d t o l e a v e i t s c l a m m y h u m i d i t y b e h i n d a n d
return to our cool mountain home. Even in Africa,
i t i s t r u e t h a t . . . " E a s t . . . W e s t . . . h o m e i s b e s t ! "

December, 1961

H e r e i t i s o u r t h i r d C h r i s t m a s i n A f r i c a . T h e

d i s t an t d rums aga in t e l l o f t he day ' s f es t i v i t i e s
over a t K i teke lo Vi l l age . The fac t tha t on ly two
short weeks ago the natives of Tanganyika cele¬
brated their UHURU (freedom) with four public
holidays has not lessened their enthusiasm any for
th is ho l iday. Las t even ing a t dusk the tom- toms
began and continued far into the night. It was fun
playing Santa to our l i t t le Afr ican chi ldren on the
m i s s i o n . W e g a v e t h e m d o l l s , b a l l o o n s a n d ,
naturally, candy.

O u r o w n C h r i s t m a s h a s n o t d i f f e r e d t o o m u c h
from yours, Iwould imagine. Last week our kit¬
chens gave forth the tempting aromas of Christmas
candies and fruitcake. Then yesterday we had the
tradit ional turkey-and-dressing. Since we could
enjoy the colored lights of the Christmas tree only
every other night when we have the three hours of
electricity available, we put our tree up early and
our stockings have long been "hung by the chimney
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w i t h c a r e . " S o m e t i m e d u r i n g t h e b l a c k o f t h e
A f r i c a n n i g h t w e r e c e i v e d a v i s i t f r o m t h a t j o l l y
l i t t le bearded gent leman. As aresul t of that v is i t ,
Lisa's l i t t le dol l family has had to make room for
o n e m o r e - - t h e b l a c k d o l l y s h e h a s w a n t e d f o r s o
long. In their matching kangas, Lisa and her new
d o l l y m a k e q u i t e a p i c t u r e .

Back to Tanganyika's Independence celebrations,
w e w i t n e s s e d t h e b i r t h o f t h e n a t i o n o v e r a t

Matamba Village. Jane and Inot only baked several
cakes decorated in the colors of the new flag to
g ive to the Chief , but we a lso dressed in those
colors on Independence Day. We wore black blouses,
wide yel low bel ts , and green sk i r ts . Besides one
other miss ionary, we were the on ly whi te people
there among l i teral ly hundreds of blacks. For that
r e a s o n a l o n e , w e w e r e a s m u c h c e l e b r i t i e s a s t h e
day's speakers and were given seats of honor along
with them. When the speeches were over and the
tribal dancing had begun, we were invited by the
C h i e f i n t o h i s m u d h u t f o r t e a . H e h i m s e l f s e r v e d
us and, afraid that we would not enjoy Africanstyle
food, he had some foods specially prepared for his
white guests. Correction: H e h a d A f o o d p r e ¬
p a r e d - e g g s . T h e r e w e r e f r i e d e g g s a n d e g g
omelettes, period. Each one of us must have had a
dozen apiece to eat, for what the Chief lacked in
quality, he made up for in quantity. However, they
say it is the thought behind it that counts, and so
our appreciation expressed to the Chief was indeed
sincere. After the celebrations, we took pictures of
the Chief standing with his nineteen children. In his
l o n g , fl o w i n g " r o y a l r o b e " a n d w e a r i n g a
monkey-hair headdress. Chief Solomon was quite a
c o l o r f u l c h a r a c t e r . I n h i s h a n d h e c a r r i e d t h e
monkey tail decorated in fancy beadwork. All in all
t h e d a y w a s q u i t e m e m o r a b l e e x c e p t f o r t w o
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things: (1) the rain which poured off and on all day
long (mostly on!), and (2) you guessed it, the eggs!

To s h o w h o w i m p r e s s e d t h e n a t i v e s a r e w i t h
t h e i r n e w l y e s t a b l i s h e d i n d e p e n d e n c e , s e v e r a l
n e w - b o r n b a b i e s h a v e b e e n n a m e d U H U R U a n d

"dul ius Nyinere" after the country 's pr ime-minister.
And speaking of names, one of the chief speakers
the other day was Mr. Insect (which is English for
his real name, Bwana Dudu). The name of the new
bride of one of our students is "Flyness". Iwonder
i f she i s any re l a t i on t o Mr. I nsec t?

W e h a v e h a d t w o v i s i t o r s t h i s m o n t h . O n e w a s

an Indian raised in an orphanage in Calcutta. We
i n t r o d u c e d h i m t o w e i n e r r o a s t s , i c e d t e a , a n d
m o r e i m p o r t a n t , t h e N e w Te s t a m e n t c h u r c h . T h e
other was an American anthropologist who, with his
fami l y, p lans to l i ve among and s tudy the loca l
Wanj i t r ibe for the next two years. In contrast to
the cus tomary fo rma l i t y o f ou r B r i t i sh acqua in t¬
ances here in East Africa, we are looking forward
t o v i s i t s f r o m t h e s e f e l l o w - A m e r i c a n s . I t w i l l b e

nice for achange to be able to holler out, "Oh, hi
George, y'all come on in."

January, 1962

"Rain, rain, go away...Little Lisa wants to play."
Since the rainy season began here last month, i t
not only rains every day but several times aday at
t h a t . A s a r e s u l t t h e r o a d s a r e i m p o s s i b l e a n d
often impassible. The Echols left here for town the
other day only to return home short ly af ter that .
They had found the mounta in road b locked by a
huge boulder which the torrential rains had caused
t o f a l l a c r o s s t h e r o a d . W e w e r e c u t o f f f r o m
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civi l ization that day. Back to the impossible, more
t h a n o n c e l a t e l y 1 h a v e s a i d t o A l , " W e a r e i n a
ru t . " 1do not mean to imply tha t our da i ly l i ves
are monotonous. 1was just re fer r ing to the deep
ru t s we so o f t en find ou rse l ves i n as ou r j eep t r i e s
to travel Tanganyika trails.

T h e r a i n i s t r u l y t o b l a m e f o r m a n y o f o u r
t roub les th is t ime o f the year. A typ ica l example
i s o u r t r i p t o t o w n l a s t w e e k . B e c a u s e t h e r o a d s
are so washed and ful l of pot-holes, we lost the
muffler off the jeep. As soon as we got to town,
we put the jeep in the garage. Of course, i t was
not ready to go again unti l after three that after¬
n o o n . I n t h e m e a n t i m e , w e h a d t o d o a l l o u r
b u s i n e s s b y f o o t . M b e y a i s a s m a l l t o w n , 1 w i l l
a d m i t , b u t n o t w h e n y o u a r e w a l k i n g a n d i t i s
raining hard to boot. When we finally left town our
jeep was loaded to the hilt with groceries, supplies
for our students, four new tires for the jeeps, etc.
plus six African passengers and ourselves. We had
car trouble on the way home and got to the moun¬
tain just about dark. We slipped and slid our way
over mud and up towards the top and home, only
t o h e a r t h a t t h e E c h o l s h a d a l s o h a d t o f o o t i t

that day. They had gone to Chosi for corn for the
students and had gotten stuck, so we spent the rest
of the evening telling each other our troubles. Not
really, but the day's experiences for all of us had
been such tha t even Po l l yanna wou ld have los t
heart. Then there was another rainy night when our
jeep got stuck on that mountain road unt i l 10:20
p.m., but then that is another story...

These cold, damp days are the cause of lots of
sickness going around. One evening we had to rush
as tuden t ' s baby i n to Mbeya Hosp i t a l . He had a
temperature of 105 degrees and it was diagnosed as
malaria. Our own baby has had dysentery now since
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O c t o b e r . M b e y a w a s o u t o f C h l o r o m y c e t i n , s o w e
had to order some specially from Dar-es-Salaam, It
is only 500 miles away, you know, and we ordered
it by air, but it sti l l took nearly two weeks to get
here. That is service for you in Tanganyika—slow. 1
guess that is why they call this "The Land of 'Bado
Kidogo'" which means "The Land of Wait Awhile".

W e h a d t w o m o r e A m e r i c a n v i s i t o r s — m e m b e r s

of the Peace Corps. They have only been here two
months, but they admitted they are already home¬
sick for the States. Perhaps the reason for it is, as
o n e o f t h e b o y s i n h i s s l o w A l a b a m a d r a w l s a i d ,
"Ma'am, 1am sorry to say no gir ls were assigned
to Tanganyika's Peace Corps." So that explains it!

We have anew baby down in our student v i l¬
lage. He is nearly two weeks old but, as you would
expect, they have not named him yet. Every t ime
we inquire as to the baby's name, they say, "Bado,"
which means "not yet". 1personally think that is as
good aname as any, so that is what Jane and 1
call that baby—"Baby Bado".

February, 1962

1know aChr is t ian should not be depressed by
the weather, but 1can not help wondering if the
bottoms of my feet have not mildewed. I t doesn't
help to have Groundhog Day over here like they
h a v e i n A m e r i c a , b e c a u s e w h o c o u l d s e e t h e i r
shadow in this downpour? Seriously, it does help
our morales to see old Mr. Sun peeping through
eve ry now and t hen .

Both Lisa and Lynda caught the measles—
p r o b a b l y f r o m a l i t t l e b o y w h o m w e t o o k i n t o
Mbeya to the hospital. He had the measles then.
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b u t w e d i d n ' t r e a l i z e i t a s t h e s p o t s d o n ' t s h o w u p
r e d o n t h e i r b l a c k s k i n s a s t h e y d o o n o u r s . H a d
you eve r t hough t abou t t ha t? A t t he same t ime
Lisa's measles were breaking out, she was also suf¬
fer ing f rom an a l le rg ic reac t ion to some su lphur
p i l l s the doctor had g iven her. The doctor cou ld
not decide whether the spots were caused by the
allergy, measles, or scarlet fever, so he made her
s tay overn igh t a t the hosp i ta l . The nex t day we
were pe rm i t t ed t o t ake he r home w i t h us . Tha t
same t r i p we b rough t ou t asecond-hand ba th tub
f o r o n e o f t h e m i s s i o n h o u s e s . W e m a d e a b e d f o r

Lisa in the bathtub at the back of the jeep. She
looked pretty comical lying there al l speckled and
sporting sunglasses to protect her eyes!

The rain and snakes seem to go hand in hand.
We were ea t i ng l unch when Trombone shou ted ,
"Nyoka!" which means "Snake"! Looking up we saw
a long snake s l i the r ing ac ross the sc reen o f our
dining room window. We measured him later—three
f e e t , f o u r i n c h e s . H e l e d t h e m e n o n a m e r r y
c h a s e , b u t t h e y g o t h i m i n t h e e n d . I t w a s a
boom-slang or "tree snake", not that we l ive in a
tree house as his name might lead you to believe.

Aaron, one of the young men here, surprised us
this week by getting married. What is so surprising
about that, you are wondering. Well , he left work
one evening, went to the girl's village and took her
home with him—just l ike that! No fuss and cere¬
mony such as we have, though he still has to pay
for the girl—seven cows and 300 shillings ($^0). We
asked the boy how it all came about so suddenly,
and he repl ied that he had wr i t ten alet ter to the
girl asking her if she would like to marry him. She
w r o t e b a c k t h a t s h e w o u l d l o v e t o , s o , a s h e p u t
it, he just "went to her village and stole her." Her
n a m e i s " A l a t u t w a l a " , n o w M r s . A a r o n .
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Two of our student-preachers provided us with a
good laugh . They had been to Chos i V i l l age to
spend Saturday and Sunday preaching. When they
c a m e b a c k e a r l y w e a s k e d t h e m w h y ? T h e y
expla ined that the only p lace to spend the n ight
w a s i n t h e h u t o f a f e l l o w - C h r i s t i a n w h o h a d ,
horrors, bedbugs. They brought back some of the
bedbugs w i th them to p rove i t . They must have
though t we we re ha rd t askmas te r s and b rough t
t h e m b a c k a s w i t n e s s e s f o r t h e d e f e n c e .

March , 1962

Th ings have been go ing about as usua l . The
heavy and frequent rains have completely washed
away the main bridge on the Ruaha River, and we
are virtually cut off from Dar-es-Salaam. The sup¬
plies could have been transported inland from Dar
by way of I t ig i , which is to the nor th of Mbeya,
but now even the bridge there has gone and no
b u s e s c a n g e t t h r o u g h . E v e r y o n e i n M b e y a i s
mak ing adespe ra te e f f o r t t o ho rde supp l i es and
gasoline for the grim days which may be ahead. In
addit ion, we must go al l the way into town these
days to collect our mail until Chimala bridge is
once aga in fixed . We were to ld tha t a tempora ry
bridge would be up in several months, and that a
m o r e p e r m a n e n t b r i d g e w o u l d t a k e f o u r t o s i x
m o n t h s t o b u i l d .

In the villages things have been going very well.
Two of our student-preachers went to Chimala and
were harassed by certain denominational preachers.
They all studied the Scriptures together on the
Lord's Day, and now they are preparing to meet
r e p r e s e n t a t i v e s f r o m a n o t h e r d e n o m i n a t i o n a t t h e
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same p lace . B ro ther Robe tcher S isye was g iven
p e r m i s s i o n t o h o l d a g o s p e l m e e t i n g a t M f u m b i
Vi l lage. Because he is avery capable preacher, 1
k n o w t h e C h r i s t i a n s i n t h a t a r e a w i l l b e e d i fi e d b y
h i s e v e n i n g s e r v i c e s . A n o t h e r s t u d e n t - p r e a c h e r,
L e n k o s i M k w a m a , d i d n o t f a r e s o w e l l . H e w a s
returning to the mission when he was attacked by
a s n a k e o n h i s a n k l e . T h o s e w i t h h i m r u s h e d o n u p
t h e m o u n t a i n t o t e l l u s a b o u t i t . S n a k e s e r u m w a s

t a k e n d o w n t o L e n k o s i i m m e d i a t e l y , a n d B r o t h e r
Echols in jected h is leg twice. He seems to have
recovered completely by now, but 1am sure that in
t h e f u t u r e L e n k o s i w i l l h e e d t h e w o r d s o f P a u l t o
the Ephesians in 5:15 when he admonished them,
"Look therefore carefully how ye walk."

1 t o o k t h e b u l l b y t h e h o r n s t h e l a s t t i m e 1
taught my Bible Class. 1decided that 1was tired
o f us i ng an i n t e rp re te r. Fo r some t ime now we
have been able to converse in the language, but
teaching in Swahili was something alittle more
difficult. Having decided then to teach in Swahili,
i t took me four who le days to wr i te and rewr i te
the Swahili lesson until 1had it just as 1wanted it.
T h e n 1 c a l l e d i n o n e o f t h e A f r i c a n t e a c h e r s t o

check my grammar for me. He recommended two
small changes and then on Wednesday, Itried it
out. The student-wives were surprised and obviously
delighted, but not any more than Yours Truly, 1
c a n a s s u r e y o u . 1 f e l t a r e a l a c c o m p l i s h m e n t a t
l a s t !

1never thought 1would see the day when we
had to drive five days to get to the doctor, but
that is what we finally had to do for Lynda. When
her dysentary kept recurring after all these months,
w e b e c a m e a l a r m e d a n d d e c i d e d t o g o t o P o r t
Elizabeth down in South Africa to see aspecial ist.
We had planned to leave by six a.m., but it had
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rained al l night, and so we only got off by 8:30.
Even then we got stuck in the mud in the wheat-
fi e l d . E l d r e d h a d t o b e s e n t t o c o m e a n d p u l l u s
o u t . F i n a l l y w e w e r e o n o u r w a y. C u s t o m s a t
Tunduma took t h i r t y m inu tes o r so . Se t t i ng ou r
watches up one hour for Rhodesian t ime, we set
o u t f o r M p i k a . F o u r t i m e s w e w e r e s t o p p e d b y
pol ice roadblocks, so our names and dest inat ion
c o u l d b e c h e c k e d . A t d u s k w e h a d c a r t r o u b l e w i t h
awheel but changed the t ire, put in gasoline from
our ext ra tank, and cont inued on to the Crested
Crane Hotel where we spent the night. Setting off
a t s i x t h e f o l l o w i n g d a y, w e g o t t o t h e M k u s h i
River about noon. Eating all our meals in the car,
w e d r o v e t h r o u g h K a p i r i M p o s h i t o B r o k e n H i l l
w h e r e w e h a d t o b u y a n e w t i r e . W e n o s o o n e r g o t
o u t o f t o w n t h a n w e h a d a b l o w - o u t a n d h a d t o
change tires again. On to Kufui and Lusaka a n d
finally spent the night at the Otto Beit B r i d g e
Hotel in the Zambezi Valley. Seven o'clock the fol¬
lowing morning saw us on our way, but five miles
down the road, we had t i re t rouble ( the story of
our lives by then). Arriving in Salisbury, we bought
a n o t h e r n e w t i r e , t h i s t i m e f o r 2 0 6 s h i l l i n g s .
Pass ing th rough a t se t se fly ba rn whe re t he ca r
w a s s p r a y e d , w e a t e a n e a r l y s u p p e r i n F o r t
Victoria and drove on to the Lundi Bridge and by
8:30 p.m., Beit Bridge. We saw lots of game along
the road, but by then we were too tired to g e t
very excited about it. On the fourth day of o u r
trip, we got to customs by 6a.m. when the border
opened. We reached Pretor ia by noon, drove on
th rough Johannesbu rg and spen t t he n igh t a t a
Parys mote l in the Orange Free State. The next
day we were up by six, into Bloemfontein by ten,
and on to Port El izabeth by dark where we were
w e l c o m e d b y A l ' s m o t h e r.
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During our two week stay in Port Elizabeth, the
doctor tested Lynda and discovered the presence of
Salmonella germs. In fact, he isolated her germ and
grew acul ture. Then he reported to us that there
w e r e f o u r t e e n k n o w n v a r i e t i e s o f t h a t g e r m i n
South Afr ica, but that Lynda's type was afifteenth
variety! He treated Lynda until her acute symptoms
had disappeared, but he warned that any severe ill¬
ness wi th fever would a l low the germ to get the
upper hand again. Due to her prolonged illness she
had also become anemic, but we were given medi¬
c i n e f o r t h a t a l s o .

Wh i l e i n Po r t E l i zabe th A1 p reached seve ra l
t imes for the Picker ing Street congregat ion. Af ter
o n e o f t h o s e s e r m o n s , s i x c a m e f o r w a r d f o r
b a p t i s m — i n c l u d i n g A l ' s o w n m o t h e r ! O u r l o n g
journey f rom Tanganyika was worthwhi le not only
f rom the s tandpoin t o f Lynda 's recovered heal th ,
b u t a l s o b e c a u s e A l ' s m o t h e r c a m e t o k n o w t h e
L o r d d u r i n g t h a t v i s i t w i t h h e r . W e l e f t P o r t
Elizabeth and "went on our way rejoicing" l ike the
Ethiopian Eunuch in Acts 8.

Our t r ip back to Tanganyika was only s l ight ly
less eventful than our tr ip out of the country had
been. Lynda celebrated her first birthday along the
way, and we took ap ic tu re o f her s i t t ing on top
of as ign read ing , "L ine o f Capr icorn" . We drove
627 miles that day, mostly on tedious strip paving.
The following day we were up at 5:30. By dark we
had go t ten on to rea l l y bad d i r t r oads , and 124
m i l e s o n t h i s s i d e o f M p i k a w e s l i d o f f i n t o a
d i t c h . W e w e r e s t u c k t h e r e f o r f o u r h o u r s . W e

jacked up the car and put stones underneath, but
to no avail. We also l i t the l i t t le primus stove on
t h e s i d e o f t h e r o a d s o w e c o u l d fi x t h e b a b y a
bo t t l e . 1was reminded o f the s to ry o f the Good
Samar i tan because when acar fina l ly passed us .
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t he I nd ian i n i t passed by "on t he o the r s i de . "
Awhi le la ter, an approaching car wi th aEuropean
passed by "on the other s ide" as wel l . Then we
were i n l uck . A t ruck fu l o f A f r i cans s topped and
pushed us out. Talk about rain and mud and thick
fog! I t was impossible to travel more than twenty
miles per hour. By the time we reached ahotel in
Mpika, it was so late the electrical plant had been
turned off and everyone had gone to bed. We could
not rouse the proprietor, so we t ip-toed down the
hall by the l ight of our flashlight, found an empty
bedroom, and piled into bed. You can imagine how
s u r p r i s e d t h e y w e r e t o d i s c o v e r u s t h e r e t h e
following morning. Anyhow, we continued on home¬
wards and can not begin to tel l you how good i t
was to arrive there finally—safe and sound. Gulliver
may have enjoyed his travels, and so did we after
a fash ion ; bu t le t ' s face i t , there 's no p lace l i ke
h o m e !

April, 1962

Talk about April showers, we have got t h e m .
The ra ins are s lack ing o ff ab i t , but every a f ter¬
noon the sky clouds up overhead and the d r o p s
begin to fall. Meanwhile our mornings are s u n n y
and bright. Perhaps that explains the "spring fever"
that seems to be going around among the natives.
They are forever coming here to ask for "Dawa ya
Nguvu" (medicine for strength). Ialways laugh and
t e l l t h e m t h a t i f w e h a d a n y, I w o u l d d r i n k i t
m y s e l f .

Over the week-end we enjoyed the company of
t h r e e g u e s t s f r o m N h o w e M i s s i o n i n S o u t h e r n
Rhodesia, the G i f f o r d s a n d 3 e s s e B r o w n . I t w a s
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g r e a t h a v i n g a n o t h e r w o m a n a r o u n d w i t h w h o m
dane and 1could talk over our mission projects and
prob lems. I t was g rea t hav ing them—per iod ! On
leaving, brother Gifford remarked that we have the
"darkest, wettest, and loneliest mission point in all
o f Af r ica." Amen! He le f t out just one th ing—the
s n a k e s . I n t h e p a s t m o n t h , w e h a v e k i l l e d h a l f a
dozen here on the place, and one of them was a
black cobra measuring six feet in length. Yesterday
w e f o u n d t h e c h i l d r e n ' s p e t , a l i t t l e d e e r, d y i n g
f r o m a s n a k e b i t e . H e d i e d i n s u c h a s h o r t t i m e
w e a s s u m e t h e r e i s a n o t h e r c o b r a a r o u n d h e r e . I

hope Iam wrong because even the thought o f a
cobra is quite frightening. They say a cobra c a n
spit its poison not only with deadly accuracy from
ten feet or more, but ten or twelve times in rapid
s u c c e s s i o n ! T a l k a b o u t a m a r k s m a n . T h e A f r i c a n s
c a l l t h e c o b r a a " k i k o " w h i c h i s t h e i r w o r d f o r

"pipe".
L i s a w a s h e a r t - b r o k e n a b o u t t h e l i t t l e d e e r f o r

h e t r u l y w a s a l i t t l e d e a r . H e u s e d t o n i b b l e o n
the ends of her ponytail. Iguess he thought it was
grass. That is not avery nice compliment, but she
l o v e d h i m a l l t h e s a m e . P e t s a r e s o d i f fi c u l t t o

keep here in Tanganyika. Lisa's baby duck d i e d
from our cold mountain climate. Her kitten w a s

bitten by a rabid dog and died. Her puppyw a s
caught in a leopard t rap . And now the deer—oh,
d e a r !

The sight of an African baby brought to me for
m e d i c i n e l a s t w e e k s t i l l h a u n t s m e . I t w a s s o

sma l l ! So tha t I cou ld g ive the p roper dosage , I
a s k e d h o w o l d h e w a s . I w a s s h o c k e d t o h e a r t h e

parents say, "Six months old." The child could not
have been over five or s ix pounds and was suf¬
fering from dysentery and/or malnutrition. Taking a
chance that Imight be labeled a"whi te wi tch-
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doctor, " I to ld them flat ly, "Your baby is go ing to
d i e . " T h e f a t h e r i s a n a l c o h o l i c a n d t h e c h i l d h a d

p la in ly been neg lec ted, so Iwanted to shock the
p a r e n t s i n t o t a k i n g t h e i r b a b y t o t h e h o s p i t a l .
T h a n k G o d 1 s u c c e e d e d .

On Sunday evening we were surprised to hear
drums from Kitekelo Vi l lage. The only other t imes
I h a v e h e a r d t h e m f r o m t h e r e w a s o n C h r i s t m a s

a n d o n I n d e p e n d e n c e D a y. 1 a s k e d o n e o f t h e
v i l l age rs abou t i t . He exp la i ned t ha t t hey we re
celebrating "the day on which my Lord arose from
t h e d e a d ,

s o - c a l l e d C h r i s t i a n i t y, i s t h e r e !
T h e l a s t t i m e w e w o r s h i p p e d a t M f u m b i t h e

m e n s a t o n o n e s i d e a n d w e w o m e n o n t h e o t h e r .

The contribution was $2.03 and three ears of corn.
The Sunday before we had gone to Igurusi Village.
O n e w o m a n , b e c a u s e o f h e r M o h a m m e d a n b e l i e f ,
said she could not enter our church bui lding, but
she listened to the sermon through the open win¬
dow. 1was surrounded by trouble that day—both of
the l i t t le African gir ls sitt ing on either side of me
were named TABU (meaning trouble).

Wi th the d ry season near l y he re , the v i l l age
churches are once again accessible to us. We can
beg in B ib le c lasses ou t on the p la ins , and 1am
look ing fo rward to t ha t . He re a t t he m iss ion , 1
offered aprize at my ladies' class to the first one
to l ea rn t he O ld Tes tamen t books by memory—
either in Tumbuka or Swahili. The following week 1
took my one pr ize to the c lass on ly to d iscover
that e ight of the women had learned them. So.. .
...seven more prizes coming up!

N o t h i n g l i k e m i x i n g p a g a n i s m w i t h
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25. A1 and bent tie-rod. It was bent when we went through elephant tracks out by
Lulanga on our safari.
26. In the middle of the dry season, water is hard to come by out on the plains by
Lulanga. The local inhabitants will work tirelessly digging in the sand to secure
enough water for drinking purposes.
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27. Cabbages grow large in Tanganyika! Donna.
2 8 . “ F e a r l e s s F o s d i c k ” — A l i a s : A 1 w i t h a b e a r d ! A 1 F l o r n e , h u s b a n d o f D o n n a
Horne, while living in Tanganyika. About 1962.



29. This is Bryan Patterson, an Englishman who is our farm manager at Chosi,
(April 9) at 11 a.m. with a.22 rifle. The leopard was eating two of our goats when
Bryan’s dogs scared it up atree, where Bryan shot it. The leopard weighed 65
pounds. The picture was taken on Caskey’s front porch.
30. Donna Horne’s kill. Students raised vegetables and corn. Meat was supplied by
miss ionar ies E ldred and Jane Echols &A1 and Donna Horne.
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31. The “great white hunter” —A1 himself, complete with beard and safari hat.
32. A1 with the buffalo he shot with a.458 in the Usangu Swamp. The meat was
divided between the student body and the missionary families.
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M a y, 1 9 6 2

Our third year in Africa will soon be coming to
an end, and it will find us winging our way across
the ocean. Already Iam finding it hard to settle
down to my tasks f rom sheer exc i tement a t the
thoughts of being home again. We have each had
the required smallpox and yel low fever shots and
the plane schedule is here before me on my desk,
yet 1find it hard to believe we are actually going
home. After three years here in Tanganyika's bush
count ry, 1 fee l l i ke Ra lph Edward 's "Th is i s Your
L i f e " .

S ince A1 is no t an Amer ican c i t i zen , he was
required to make apersonal appearance before the
American consul in Dar-es-Salaam in order to get a
v i sa fo r Amer i ca . Wh i l e t he re , we me t w i th t he
church and observed that they have growna l o t
s i n c e w e w e r e t h e r e l a s t i n N o v e m b e r . T h e c h u r c h

in our immediate area is growing as well. We have
had seven bapt isms this week alone. One was a
village headman or chief at Mapunga. Since achief
has so much influence among his people, we really
expect the church there to march forward now.

Next week marks the end of our third s c h o o l
year here at Tanganyika Bible School. With school
o v e r , w e w i l l h a v e m o r e t i m e t o d e v o t e t o t h e
classes we have begun at the different villages. At
Igurus i yesterday, 1had twenty- four a t tend c lass ,
and from there we went on to Mapunga w h e r e
thirty were present. One little boy was n a m e d
"Tuesday" and another "Goodnight" (1 wondered if
that was ahint). We seem to draw alot of people
out of curiosity simply because we are white folks.
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At athird village, Mfumbi, we seem to have alot
o f C h r i s t i a n s w h o b e l o n g t o t h e " S c a r e c r o w ' s
Soc ie ty " . When Jane found on ly fou r l i t t l e boys
waiting for her class with over twenty absent, she
w a s t o l d , " O h , t h e y a r e o u t i n t h e r i c e fi e l d s
sca r i ng away t he b i r ds . " A f r i can Ch r i s t i ans can
come up with some excuses people in the States
n e v e r e v e n h e a r d o f .

Swah i l i i s rea l l y a fasc ina t ing language as so
many words a re doub le - ta l k . BARA-BARA i s t he
w o r d f o r " r o a d . " P l L l - P l L l i s " p e p p e r . " P O L Y ¬
POLY means "slowly." That is why one child wrote
f r o m t h e S t a t e s t o a s k i f " B O O G I E - W O O G I E " i s

a l s o S w a h i l i . T h e n , t o o , S w a h i l i w o r d s h a v e s u c h
various shades of meaning. Afew days ago when 1
a t t e m p t e d t o d o c t o r a s t u d e n t ' s l e g w i t h a B a n d -
A i d , h e o b j e c t e d , " W h e n 1 t a k e i t o f f i n a f e w
days, it wil l pull the feathers off my leg." So that
i s why he "ch ickened ou t " o f my med ica l t rea t¬
m e n t .

Fo r such a remote spo t , we have had lo ts o f
company la te l y. Th is pas t week the F red L igg in
fam i l y f r om the Nyasa land m i ss i on v i s i t ed us . S i s t e r
L igg in seems to have amoebic dysentery so she
came primari ly to see adoctor.

June, 1962

A t t e n d a n c e s a r e g r o w i n g a t t h e c l a s s e s f o r
women and chi ldren at the v i l lage churches. The
second time the class met, we had seventy seven
at Igurus i and fif ty one at Mapunga. By the fo l¬
lowing Tuesday Igurusi had increased to 181. That
i s n o t b a d .

Exciting plans are being drawn up this month by

1 0 3



t h e m e n f o l k . T h e C h i m a l a H o t e l a t t h e f o o t o f t h e
mountain is being purchased and plans cal l for a
fi f t y - b e d c l i n i c t o b e e s t a b l i s h e d t h e r e . I t s h o u l d b e
awonderful means of outreach for the gospel.
Christian families from the States will be brought
over to oversee the hospital, and amedical doctor
is a lso p lann ing to come. From awoman 's v iew¬
point, how excit ing to think that from now on we
will have Christian neighbors just five-and-a-half
m i l e s d o w n t h e m o u n t a i n .

Don't you think it is funny that ayoung man
named "Trombone" has been working as ahouseboy
f o r u s H o r n e s ? H i s r e a l n a m e i s T u l a m b o n a b u t
even before we came onto the scene, everyone
c a l l e d h i m " T r o m b o n e " .

Except for the first ten months when the Guy
Caskey fami ly was st i l l here, the Echols ' and we
have been the only two white families here on the
mission. Now after more than two years with just
t w o f a m i l i e s h e r e , w e a r e g e t t i n g a t h i r d
family—Tom and Patsy Dockery from Arkansas are
c o m i n g . I t i s t o o b a d t h e y w i l l a r r i v e a f t e r w e
depa r t f o r t he S ta tes , bu t we can l ook f o rwa rd
m e a n w h i l e t o m e e t i n g t h e m u p o n o u r r e t u r n t o
Tangany i ka . S ince we have th i s s i t ua t i on where
there will be three families but only two houses on
the mission, 1have been busy storing all our things
i n t h e u p s t a i r s a t t i c t o m a k e w a y f o r t h e
Docke rys .

Remember Henny-Penny and Duckie-Luckie, etc.
who were a f ra id the sky was fa l l i ng in? We l l 1
have had this fear of fall ing myself. It seems like
everytime we listen to the radio news, another air¬
p l a n e h a s f a l l e n o u t o f t h e s k y. 1 w r o t e t o m y
mother in Houston who arranged our air passage
for us and requested that she not put us aboard a
jet . 1told her that aprop plane was good enough
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for us. She promptly wrote back to put me in the
picture, explaining that prop planes had been out
for ages and that only jets were now available. To
my relief, Comet 4's (which are responsible for all
the latest crashes) have been replaced by the safer
Boeing 707. So it is al l systems go now and ful l
speed ahead fo r our depar tu re the fi rs t week o f
J u l y . F o r s o m e r e a s o n L i s a t h i n k s Te x a s i s t h e
p romised land and , i n asense , so does he r mo the r.

August, 1962

You can imagine how Columbus must have felt
when he got back home to Spain. Well, that is how
glad we were to get back to America. Now Iknow
just what folks mean when they speak about get¬
ting down to kiss the ground. When we landed at
Id lewi ld Ai rpor t in New York, Iwas so g lad to be
back on U.S. soil Ijust wanted to hug everybody in
sight--even though we were still two thousand miles
f r o m h o m e . A s w e m o v e d t h r o u g h t h e c u s t o m s
a r e a , t h e fi r s t w o r d s I h e a r d f r o m m y f e l l o w
c o u n t r y m e n w e r e " W e l c o m e H o m e " . W e h a v e b e e n
here in America for s ix weeks by now, but Ihave
yet to hear any two words r ing as sweetly in my
e a r s a s t h o s e .

E v e r y w h e r e w e g o f o l k s k e e p a s k i n g , " We l l ,
Donna, how does i t feel to be home again?" My
fi r s t r e a c t i o n i s t o a n s w e r i n S w a h i l i , " M z u r i
Kabisa" (VERY NICE); but whatever the language,
it is wonderfully WONDERFUL to be back again.
T o b e a b l e t o d r i n k w a t e r f r o m t h e f a u c e t w i t h o u t

first boi l ing i t , take agood HOT bath any hour of
the day or night, and to be able to wander down
the aisles of asupermarket where you can buy
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a n y t h i n g f r o m b r u s h r o l l e r s ( w e l e f t f o r A f r i c a
b a c k i n t h e d a y s o f b o b b i e p i n s ) t o c h o c o ¬
l a t e - fl a v o r e d M e t r a c a l ( a l s o n e w t o u s ) , n o t t o
ment ion get t ing to watch acerta in Dr. Ben Casey
o n t e l e v i s i o n . T h i s , t o m e , i s h o m e a n d a s C o u s i n
Minnie Pearl always says, "1 am so proud to be
h e r e ! "

T r a v e l i s r e a l l y a c o n t r a s t h e r e i n t h e m o s t
m o d e r n c o u n t r y i n t h e w o r l d a s c o m p a r e d w i t h
Tanganyika, perhaps one of the most remote. It is
hard to get used to driving on the right side of the
road because in Tanganyika the r ight s ide is the
w r o n g s i d e . We c a n a l s o c a r r y m o r e p e o p l e i n
Amer i ca than i n Tangany i ka , because a l l o f t he
s p a c e t h a t i s n o r m a l l y t a k e n u p i n A f r i c a w i t h
extra gas, water, oil, spare parts and tools is avail¬
able here for people and luggage. American roads
are one of the wonders of the world. The highways
and byways of East Afr ica have along way to go
before they can be compared with the freeways of
t h e S t a t e s . F o u r l a n e s w i t h a s u r f a c e a s s m o o t h a s

glass is my idea of really living. Cars that change
gears for themselves are certa in ly acontrast to a
dr iver who has had to use a l l e igh t gears on a
jeep. My foot s t i l l fa l l s w i th a thud on the floor¬
b o a r d i n s e a r c h o f t h a t c l u t c h .

L i sa wa l ked r i gh t o f f t he p lane and i n to he r
grandmother's arms. She has not strayed far from
her since. At first she was reluctant to play out¬
doors in the yard by hersel f , but we final ly per¬
suaded her that even at dusk, there are no leopards
to fear. Her favorite pasttime is television and the
first t ime she was not successful in gett ing apic¬
ture to come on the screen, she concluded, "Well,
Daddy, maybe the ba t te ry ' s fin ished . " Every th ing
back home in Tanganyika, remember, operates on
bat ter ies—radio , record p layer, flash l ight , e tc . A l l
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of US are enjoying the miracle of around-the-clock,
twenty-four hours-a-day electricity. Lisa is to begin
kindergarten at Houston Christian School soon, so
f o r h e r " t h e b e s t i s y e t t o b e . " I d o n ' t w a n t t o
keep you in suspense, dear reader, so 1promise to
bring you up to date on all the Horne Happenings
w h e n w e r e t u r n t o Ta n g a n y i k a i n a f e w m o n t h s
t i m e . U n t i l t h e n I p r o m i s e t o d u s t m y d i a r y o f f
r e g u l a r l y b e c a u s e , a f t e r a l l , i t h o l d s w i t h i n i t s
pages our precious memories of Tanganyika. KWA
HERl (goodbye) for now.

(The following is asong composed for us by
brother Bill Davis, then song leader of the Garland
Road church of Christ in Dallas, Texas. The song
w a s p r e s e n t e d a t a n a p p r e c i a t i o n g a t h e r i n g
organized for us by our sponsoring church. Garland
R o a d , j u s t b e f o r e o u r r e t u r n t o t h e m i s s i o n fi e l d
early in 1963.)

T H E M I S S I O N A R Y C A L Y P S O

Ded ica ted to the A1 Hornes , 1963

B i l l D a v i s

1. Many ayear ago, from the red white and blue
did go.

To Africa to preach to lost souls, Eldred
Echols was a-meeting his goal.

2. He preached both far and wide to people on
the o the r s ide ;

He converted ayoung man, A1 Horne, In
the country where he was born.
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3. O, A1 came to A. C. C. to prepare as amis¬
s ionary ;

While there in aclass he did meet agirl he
d i d t h i n k w a s s o s w e e t .

k . So fina l ly he dec ided tha t she was to be h is
own b r i de ;

Many aweek he did sing in Houston about the
wedding.

5 . H is l and was fa r away ; In Texas she wan ted to
s t a y ;

As agood wife she consent; To Africa then
t h e y w e r e s e n t .

6. Swahili they did learn in order for souls
t o e a r n ;

Preaching was often in rain while headin' out
on the great plains.

7. O, A1 was in such agreat whirl; to him Donna
gave ababy gir l ;

Lisa was her chosen name, much pleasure and
joy was he r a im .

8. Through many hardships and toil, they tried
not the child to spoil;

Alittle playmate she had none until baby
Lynda d id come .

9. Now, after the joys of arest, they returned
t o t h e i r d i f fi c u l t t a s k .

To preach to lost souls far away; May God
keep and bless them we pray.
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C h o r u s

A 1 i s a fi n e y o u n g m a n
F r o m t h e l a n d o f t h e A f r i c a n

What he cannot do , Donna can!
The preacher-man, preaching the plan.

February, 1963

W e l l , w e a r e h o m e a g a i n i n Ta n g a n y i k a . I
promised to let you in on all our doings of late so
here goes. While we were in the States we made
o u r h e a d q u a r t e r s i n P a s a d e n a , Te x a s , w i t h m y
p a r e n t s . A 1 h a d t o t r a v e l h e r e a n d t h e r e w h i l e
reporting to the various congregations who support
our work, but the gir ls and 1mostly stayed put in
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Pasadena. We soaked up the love of my parents
a n d b a s k e d i n t h a t o f f r i e n d s a n d r e l a t i v e s a s w e l l .
My bro ther, M ike , was a f requent v is i to r w i th h is
f a m i l y a n d , o f c o u r s e , t h a t j u s t m a d e i t p e r ¬
f e c t - h a v i n g t h e f a m i l y c i r c l e c o m p l e t e l i k e t h a t
once aga in . The on ly t ime Id id venture out w i th
A1 was to make the rounds among a l l the dear
o n e s w h o h a d b e f r i e n d e d b o t h u s a n d o u r m i s s i o n
work: Opal a n d H e n r y G r i m s l e y , M i t a n d J o h n
Mann, Bet ty and Hamp Herber t , Mi ldred and Bi l l
Rice, and Mina and Charles Prince. We came away
from such loving fellowship of family and friends in
Christ greatly refreshed.

We had awonderful tr ip back to Afr ica though,
as 1 to ld A l , Iw i l l a lways remember the i t i ne ra ry
of that tr ip by WHO got sick WHERE. Lisa came
d o w n w i t h t h e fl u i n G e r m a n y. I b e c a m e s i c k i n
Jerusalem and, not to be outdone, the baby took
sick in Kenya. Al was the only healthy one on the
jou rney and I had my doub ts abou t h im . I t i s a
g o o d t h i n g w e h a d o u r D r . M a y s o f C h i m a l a
waiting for us at this end of the line.

We appreciated so much those who came out to
Love Field that Saturday to see us off. Iwas sorry
I tu rned on the waterworks as we were board ing
the plane, but Iwas already feeling the sentiments
expressed in acard given us. I t read: "Something
terrible has come between us...DISTANCE!" Iguess
Iwas remembering then just how long three years
can be and just how far 11,000 miles is.

A f te r l eav ing Love F ie ld ou r nex t sho r t s top
was Chicago where we went through customs. By
then i t was la te and we spent the firs t n ight o f
our journey aboard plane crossing the Atlantic. The
following morning, we landed briefly in London to
r e - f u e l a n d t h e n fl e w o n t o F r a n k f u r t , G e r m a n y ,
w h e r e w e s p e n t t w e n t y - f o u r h o u r s i n t r a n s i t .
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Because o f f reez ing tempera tu res , the F rank fu r t
airport was iced in and we had to circle over the
city for one hour in our big Boeing before we were
given permission to land. Oh, i t was bi t ter ly cold
there as we sloshed through the snow. And to our
ut ter d ismay, every hote l in the c i ty was booked
solid because of atrade fair they were having that
w e e k . F i n a l l y, w e l o c a t e d a p l a c e t o s p e n d t h e
night—cal led ahoste l—which had been an ai r - ra id
shelter for the German people during the war. We
trudged up the fif ty- two narrow, concrete, c i rcular
steps to our room on the third floor. There we dis¬
c o v e r e d i t h a d n o w i n d o w s , n o h o t w a t e r , a n d n o
heat (imagine, in below-freezing weather). There
was only one blanket for each of the three cots in
the room, so with our coats on, we all pi led into
beds to keep warm. What an experience. At four
t h a t a f t e r n o o n , t h e A m e r i c a n m i s s i o n a r y t h e r e ,
Henry Seidmeyer, came by to pick us up for the
a f t e r n o o n w o r s h i p s e r v i c e . W h e n h e s a w o u r
cramped and chil ly quarters, he insisted we spend
the rest of our stay in Frankfur t at h is home. I t
did not take him long to persuade us, either. We
were not only "good and ready" to move, we were
C O L D a n d r e a d y ! 1 w i l l a l w a y s b e g r a t e f u l t o
Henry for rescuing us that day.

The nex t day saw us on our way to A thens ,
G r e e c e , b y w a y o f Z u r i c h , S w i t z e r l a n d . W e s t a y e d
in Athens just long enough to v is i t the Acropol is
a n d M a r s H i l l . F r o m t h e l a t t e r , t h e r e i s a m a r v e ¬
lous, panoramic view of the city of Athens, and I
was thr i l led to s tand just where Paul must have
s t o o d t o d e l i v e r h i s o r a t i o n o f A c t s 1 7 . I a l s o
remember Athens as the place where we ordered
three cokes and were charged awhole dollar each
for them. Talk about highway robbery!

We took off again in the evening—this time for
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B e i r u t . S i n c e w e w e r e i n t r a n s i t t o t h e H o l y L a n d ,
the airlines put us up at their expense at the fabu¬
lous Carlton Hotel. Our room even had two phones
in it—one of them in the bathtub so you could talk
w h i l e i n t h e t u b . L a h - d e - d a h ! S i n c e t h e h o t e l i s

s i tuated r ight on the beachfront , we had abeau¬
tiful view of the sea rolling up and onto the beach.

Arriving in Jerusalem next, we checked into the
Y . M . C . A . A 1 t u r n e d t h e r a d i o o n i n o u r r o o m a n d

what song should we hear but "Deep in the Heart
o f Te x a s " , p l a y i n g w i t h a n A r a b b e a t . T h a t d i d
i t — m o r e w a t e r w o r k s !

N o w i f y o u r p o l i t i c s a r e u p t o p a r, y o u w i l l
know that the "Holy City" as it is called is divided
i n t o t h e J o r d a n s i d e w h e r e t h e A r a b s l i v e a n d t h e
I s r a e l s i d e w h e r e t h e J e w s l i v e . I n b e t w e e n i s a

"No Man ' s Land" and the re i s such an tagon i sm
between the two peop les tha t anyone caugh t in
that area wi thout permission is immediate ly shot .
We had av isa for both s ides of the c i ty and we
b londes were ce r ta in l y acon t ras t to the swar thy
and da rk -comp lex ioned A rabs and Jews .

On the Jordan side of the city, our guide was
not "Ahab the Arab" (for the benefit of any teen¬
ager), but an old Arab named Zachery Abdulla
S a b e l l a w h o c l a i m e d h e c o u l d t r a c e h i s f a m i l y i n
Je rusa lem back 700 years . He took us to the Moun t
of Olives, Gethsemane, the church where the Lord's
Prayer is written on the walls in forty-seven lang¬
uages, to Bethlehem, and to the village of Bethany,
the home of Mary and Martha. The next day we
w a l k e d f o r t h r e e h o u r s w i t h i n t h e o l d , w a l l e d c i t y
o f J e r u s a l e m w i t h i t s n a r r o w a n d fi l t h y s t r e e t s ,
crying children, noise and hub-bub. Then we drove
to Jer icho and Iwas impressed wi th the fact that
i n h i s a c c o u n t o f t h e G o o d S a m a r i t a n , L u k e
records, "Behold, acerta in man was going DOWN
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f r o m J e r u s a l e m t o J e r i c h o , " b e c a u s e i t i s d o w n h i l l
all the way right down to the Dead Sea, We also
s a w t h e J o r d a n R i v e r a n d i t w a s s o t e r r i b l y m u d d y,
Icou ld a lmos t unders tand Naaman 's a rgu ing tha t
the r ivers in h is home count ry were c learer and
cleaner. Crossing over to the Jewish section of the
c i ty, we v is i ted K ing Dav id 's Tomb and drove to
J o p p a b y t h e s e a ( t o t h e h o m e o f S i m o n t h e
Tanner) . F ina l ly, we went to the museum to see
the Dead Sea Scrolls and to worship with the local
evangelist, Ernest Stewart, and his Jewish converts.
A1 p reached and i t was t rans la ted in to Hebrew.

Everything was so interesting and Ijust stood in
awe to be in acountry so ful l of rel igious history
a n d B i b l i c a l l a n d m a r k s . S e v e r a l o b s e r v a t i o n s w e
made : (1 ) We a r r i ved i n Je rusa lem on the i r Sabba th
and everything was closed "tighter than ajug." The
entire city was hushed. (2) When we saw just how
d r y, i n f e r t i l e a n d u t t e r l y r o c k y t h e l a n d i s , w e
w o n d e r e d w h y i t w a s c a l l e d " T h e l a n d t h a t fl o w s
with milk and honey—the Promised Land."

Since Israel's planes are not allowed to fly over
Arab countries, we doubled back over Cyprus, the
island, then eastward to Iraq, where we landed in
the wee hours of the morning and final ly, south¬
ward to Nairobi in Kenya, East Africa. Again we
were on the plane all night long. Just after dawn
we passed over the equator. Landing in Nairobi, it
was good to be back on Swahili-speaking soil again.
T h e n e x t d a y w e fl e w a l l d a y l o n g i n a l i t t l e
two-engine propeller plane and arrived .on schedule
in our little town of Mbeya. The Dockerys, Mays,
a n d o t h e r f r i e n d s w e r e t h e r e t o m e e t u s . 1 w a s
rel ieved to not ice that i t had not rained that day
so we could make i t up the mountain safely. We
did have car trouble halfway up, though, so then 1
knew for sure we were back in Africa again. That
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and the fac t tha t we were met by an ange l . A t
least, that was his name—"Angel".

And now, tune in again next month for another
e x c i t i n g e p i s o d e i n t h e l i f e o f D o n n a H o r n e ,
m iss iona ry.

March , 1963

Ta l k a b o u t t h e " D a r k C o n t i n e n t " , t h i s i s i t a n d
especially during the rainy season. Some days we
do not even see the sun at all and it is those days
when things seem especial ly dark and dreary. We
laughed when one of our f r iends wrote, " I guess
s o m e t h i n g s l o o k b l a c k t o y o u o v e r t h e r e — t h e
na t i ves f o r examp le . " We l l , t ha t i s no t a l l . The
fi r s t f e w d a y s a f t e r o u r a r r i v a l h e r e , w e s p e n t
unpacking and putt ing in place the things we had
l e f t b e h i n d i n s t o r a g e . M y fi r s t r e a c t i o n t o t h e
task was , "Oh , ra ts . " Tha t i s because ra ts had been
in to a l l our th ings . Ion ly own one n ice p iece o f
fu rn i tu re , acouch, and wou ldn ' t you know i t , the
r a t s h a d m a d e a m e a l o u t o f i t s c u s h i o n s . W h e n I

d iscovered i t , I jus t wanted to s i t r ight down and
cry, and Imay yet .

The nex t th ing was to s tock up on grocer ies
aga in . Dur ing the ra ins we canno t go in to town
whenever we like, so we must buy things in large
quan t i t i es—l i ke the 224 pound bag o f sugar we
bough t and the fi f t y - s i x pound can o f powdered
m i l k . W e c a n n o t g e t f r e s h m i l k h e r e . To m y
pleasant surprise, we were able now to buy popcorn
here and locally-made marshmallows. Isaid "locally
made"—actual ly, they come from Nairobi which is
6 0 0 m i l e s a w a y. B u t A f r i c a i s s o v a s t t h a t i s
a l m o s t n e x t d o o r .
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A n o t h e r p a r t o f o u r w o r k h e r e w h i c h w e
r e s u m e d w a s o u r c l a s s e s . P a t D o c k e r y a n d I t e a c h
B ib l e c l asses t o t he s tuden t -w i ves , ano the r f o r t he i r
children, and asewing class for the women as well.
The ladies have already completed ababy blanket
each and now they a re ready to s ta r t sewing a
simple baby dress, all by hand, of course. In addi¬
t i o n , w e h a v e a s t o r y h o u r o r p l a y t i m e f o r t h e
c h i l d r e n w h i c h t h e y d e a r l y l o v e .

Last Sunday morning we worshipped at Mapunga
v i l lage. Two Chr is t ians had come to church wi th
spots a l l over the i r bod ies . I immedia te ly thought
a b o u t s m a l l p o x , b u t s u r e l y , 1 r e a s o n e d , t h e y k n e w
b e t t e r t h a n t o c o m e a r o u n d o t h e r s w i t h s u c h a

contagious disease. Af ter church, one of the v i l¬
lagers to ld me that those spots were caused by
"Mdui" (Swahili for, you guessed it, smallpox) and
that th ree peop le there had d ied o f i t tha t very
w e e k . O u r fi r s t c o n c e r n w a s f o r t h e D o c k e r y ' s
five-month-old baby who, being so young, had not
yet had her smal lpox shot . They rushed her into
t o w n t h a t a f t e r n o o n , t h o u g h , t o g e t i t , s o n o w
things are once again under control . But imagine
coming to church with smallpox! That is Africa for
y o u .

T h e w e e k b e f o r e , w e w e n t t o t h e v i l l a g e o f
U t u r o w h e r e t h e c h u r c h h a s b e e n r e c e n t l y
establ ished. We awoke at aquar ter to seven and
all of us piled into the Dockery's landrover. Down
the mountain we went along the Great North Road,
o f f on to anar row t ra i l and fina l l y, we s t ruck ou t
into the bush country. Anat ive preacher, Samweli ,
got out and walked in front of our vehicle to show
the way. Wi th a l l o f us beh ind h im, tha t is one
preacher who real ly "had afol lowing." The country
was rough and we were far off the beaten track.
Somet imes the jeep wou ld jo l t sudden ly and we
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w o u l d b e " u p a s t u m p " l i t e r a l l y. A t t h e v i l l a g e
were gathered sixty people ( including thirteen
Christians), twenty chickens, two dogs, and what
s e e m e d l i k e t e n t h o u s a n d a n d t w o c a t t l e fl i e s . T h a t
is the k ind that gets onto your face and around
your eyes and wil l not budge for love nor money.
As A1 puts it, they "stick closer than abrother."

W e w a t c h e d a n o l d w o m a n a s s h e r o l l e d h e r

own c igare t tes . Squat t ing there in the dust , she
puffed away, eyeing us all the time. At least they
have one Christian principle in that vil lage--that of
sharing. Another came up for apuff and the cigar¬
e t t e m a d e t h e r o u n d s . D u r i n g c h u r c h t h e o l d
woman snu f fed ou t two c iga re t t es and squa t ted
there again, this t ime with acigarette stuck behind
each ear. 1hope she doesn ' t s tar t anew fashion.
The sun rea l l y bea t down upon us as we wor¬
shipped. The contribution turned out to be eighteen
shillings (about $2.50) and, oh, yes, five ears of
c o r n .

The Dockerys had just gone into town and we
were all alone here (the Echols family was stil l in
America) when we were told that astudent's baby
had just d ied. The ch i ld , about our own Lynda 's
a g e , h a d b e e n s i c k s i n c e J a n u a r y w i t h e i t h e r
cerebral malaria or amoebic dysentery (or possibly
bo th ) . The ch i l d d i ed a round noon and by f ou r
o'clock, he had already been buried down by the
village. It was all so depressing, maybe because of
the constant drip-drip-drip of the rain. A1 preached
the funeral and, as he expressed it, "Even the sky
was weeping for the death of one so young." It did
seem that tear-drops were fall ing everywhere, both
i n d o o r s a n d o u t . W e h e l d t h e f u n e r a l s e r v i c e i n o u r

church bui lding with one of the natives sit t ing up
o n t h e f r o n t b e n c h w i t h t h e l i t t l e b o d y i n h i s a r m s .
It was draped in ablanket and on the floor beside
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h i m s a t t h e c h i l d ' s m o t h e r . A f t e r t h e s e r v i c e w e

d o n n e d o u r r u b b e r b o o t s , r a i n c o a t s a n d u m b r e l l a s ,
a n d s i n g l e - fi l e w a l k e d t o t h e g r a v e s i t e . A f t e r
singing some hymns, the men placed the little body
in t he g rave . Then they cove red i t w i t h ag rass
mat and with tree l imbs and grasses, and final ly,
with earth. When this happened, the child's mother
b e g a n t o m o u r n a n d w a i l i n t h e w a y t h a t o n l y
p r i m i t i v e p e o p l e c a n . I t w a s a l l s o e e r i e . T h e n a s
she cr ied out, "My baby, my baby!" ( i t has been
her only child), another of the natives began to
chant and s ing an Af r i can funera l d i rge . F ina l l y,
the tears mixing with the raindrops, we turned and
one by one walked back by the hut of the deceased
chi ld. We left the mother there but others stayed
w i t h h e r t i l l t e n t h a t n i g h t s i n g i n g h y m n s t o
comfort her. Today Patsy and I took some food to
the family and inquired as to w h e t h e r i t i s a n
A f r i c a n c u s t o m t o p l a c e fl o w e r s o n t h e g r a v e .
"Yes, i t is acustom," repl ied one woman, "But we
Af r i cans are lazy peop le . " So w i th the fa ther o f
the child again leading the way and with the rain
still peppering down, Pat and I w a l k e d t o d e c o r a t e
the grave with fern and roses a n d b r i l l i a n t p o i n -
s e t t i a s f r o m o u r y a r d . I n a l l t h e m i s s i o n w o r k w e
had done, Ihave never experienced such asad day.
We found comfort, though, in the words A1 chose
a s t h e t e x t f o r t h e f u n e r a l s e r v i c e : " F o r a s i n
A d a m a l l d i e , s o i n C h r i s t s h a l l a l l b e m a d e a l i v e . "
We are so thankful for this message of hope and
sa lva t ion no t on ly fo r us , bu t fo r a l l o f A f r i ca ' s
benighted people.
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April, 1963

Can you hear our rain splish-splashing? We have
h a d s o m u c h o f t h e w e t s t u f f t h a t a f r i e n d c o m ¬
m e n t e d ,
w e b - f o o t e d ,

purpose—they show who is smart enough to come in
o u t o f i t . S e r i o u s l y, t h e c o l d , w e t w e a t h e r h a s
r e a l l y t a k e n i t s t o l l . T h e s a d n e w s c a m e t h a t
a n o t h e r o f o u r s t u d e n t ' s b a b i e s h a s d i e d — a l i t t l e
b o y, t w o m o n t h s o l d , o f p n e u m o n i a .

W h o o p s ! S o m e o n e ' s f a l l e n o f f t h e m o u n t a i n
again . The e ighth ha i rp in curve on our mounta in
r o a d p r o v e d t o b e r e a l u n l u c k y f o r o n e o f o u r
African neighbors. He turned his jeep over and i t
landed down below—completely upside down. The
driver said his brakes failed and, after seeing the
w r e c k e d v e h i c l e , 1 b e l i e v e i t .

You have heard of Physica l F i tness Programs
whe re peop le a re encou raged t o t ake fi f t y m i l e
hikes? Well, last week one of our students and his
w i f e w a l k e d a h u n d r e d m i l e s f r o m t h e i r h o m e

v i l l a g e t o r e a c h o u r s c h o o l . 1 w o u l d s a y t h e y
wanted to attend the Bible School pretty badly to
w a l k t h a t f a r .

Before we left America, we shipped some used
clothing for the Africans along with tools, personal
effects, etc. When we received notice that our ship
w a s d u e t o l a n d i n D a r - e s - S a l a a m o n A p r i l 1 s t , w e
made plans to go there to clear our things through
customs. By then we were more than ready to get
ou r pe rsona l c lo th ing o f f t he sh ip and on to ou r
backs. We had been virtually living out of our suit¬
cases since we left the States. Besides, the leopard
skin 1had been wearing was getting alittle worn
by then.

O n t h e w a y t o D a r, w e s t o p p e d f o r e v e n i n g

i f y o u a r e
s e r v e a g o o d

A f r i c a s o u n d s l i k e f u n
A t l e a s t t h e r a i n s
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worship along the road. When Isay stopped, Imean
we stopped--three times we stopped! The first time
t h e " S i a f u " ( s a f a r i a n t s ) i n v i t e d t h e m s e l v e s t o o u r
s e r v i c e . W e m o v e d o n b e c a u s e i f e v e n O N E o f

them gets hold of you, you will know all about it.
It is l ike being pinched by atiny pair of pliers, so
y o u c a n i m a g i n e w h a t i t w o u l d f e e l l i k e t o b e
invaded by an army of them. We stopped asecond
t ime on l y t o have t se t se fl i es a t t ack us . S ince none
of us are too keen on getting sleeping sickness, we
p u s h e d o n t o a t h i r d s p o t . N o s o o n e r h a d w e
settled there when three elephants lumbered along.
Iread once that an elephant's diet consists of 500
or so pounds of grass aday—plus bananas and tree
leaves and fifty or more gallons of water. Since we
did not want to be featured on some e lephant 's
m e n u , w e h a d d e c i d e d t o m o v e o n w h e n t h e e l e ¬
phants beat us to it and ambled away. At last we
were able to go ahead with our service. If at first
you don't succeed, try, try, try again.

O n t h e w a y h o m e f r o m D a r w e h a d a n " o x i n
the ditch" situation arise. Only it was not an ox, it
was our car. The rear wheel bearing went out so
the g i r l s and I rode on home wi th the Dockerys ,
leaving A1 stranded there on the side of the road
wi th our car. We s t i l l had ahundred mi les to go
b e f o r e r e a c h i n g h o m e w h i c h w a s a g o o d t h r e e
hours' drive. Tom took the spare part back to A1
that same evening and the two of them returned to
the mission at three the following morning. The car
st i l l had not been fixed so when i t got l ight, the
m e n w e n t b a c k " t o t h e s c e n e o f t h e c r i m e " a n d

re turned home again a t ten that n ight , th is t ime
with the repaired car. Meanwhile, back here in the
j u n g l e , P a t a n d I w e r e f a s t i n g , b u t n o t i n t e n ¬
tionally. We always have to turn off our kerosene
re f r i ge ra to r s be fo re go ing on a t r i p so when we
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returned from Dar, we had no meat, no eggs, no
b u t t e r, n o m i l k , n o i c e , a n d , s i n c e w e h a d n o t h a d
a c h a n c e t o b a k e , n o b r e a d . W e c o u l d n o t e v e n
h u s t l e u p a s a n d w i c h , m u c h l e s s r u n d o w n t o a c o r ¬
ner g rocery o r hamburger jo in t . What a revo l t i ng
d e v e l o p m e n t t h a t w a s !

The straw that broke the camel's back, though,
was the fact that afew days later abig, bad BAT
bi t me. That is r ight , abat ! A1 and 1were in the
end room sort ing the used c loth ing f rom America
when it happened. Dr. Mays got real excited about
i t a n d e s p e c i a l l y w h e n w e f o u n d a d e a d b a t i n t h a t
same room the next day. The doctor read up on
b a t s a n d s a i d t h a t t h e c h a n c e s o f i t s c a r r y i n g
rabies was so high 1couldn't afford not to take the
rabies in ject ions. So 1am—one aday for four teen
days—all in the stomach. Only Mbeya did not have
t h e p r o p e r r a b i e s v a c c i n e t h i s t i m e , s o w e h a d t o
phone Na i rob i and have i t flown in f rom Kenya .
Dr. Mays is so kind. He has offered to give me the
da i ly in jec t ions . That means 1wi l l have to t rave l
down the mountain to Chimala every day for two
weeks, but at least 1wil l not have to stay at the
Mbeya Hospi ta l for that per iod of t ime. Al l Ihave
got to say is , "Help! Those rabies in ject ions are
driving me batty!"

Ihave never thought o f mysel f as the "school
marm" type but that is exact ly what 1have been
lately. Every morning for two and one half hours I
can be found in acorner of our bedroom teaching
Lisa first grade work. Yesterday was amilestone in
the life of my star pupil (naturally she is my star
pupil—she is my only pupil). She began her first
r e a d e r . L i s t e n t o h e r r e a d h e r fi r s t l e s s o n : " T i p .
Ti p . Ti p . No , Ti p . No , no . Ti p . Ti p . He re , Ti p . "
Now see how excit ing that was? 1can hardly wait
fo r chapter two. Ser ious ly Iam indebted to Mina
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Pr ince for prov id ing us wi th reading books, e tc
for Lisa to learn from. That was areal gift.

G u e s s I w i l l c l o s e n o w w i t h t h e w o r d s o f a

l e t t e r w e r e c e i v e d t h i s w e e k f r o m a n e x - s t u d e n t .
A s h e p u t i t , " R e c e i v e f a t g r e e t i n g s f r o m m y
wife," whatever that might mean.

May, 1963

Aweek ago, the Echols arr ived here from their
miss ionary fu r lough in the Sta tes . Now we have
t h r e e f a m i l i e s b u t o n l y t w o h o u s e s . T h i s r e m i n d s
m e o f a s i g n s o m e t i m e s s e e n i n a t i c k e t - r e s e r ¬
vat ion o ffice : "S tand ing Room Only" . A t p resent ,
we a re sha r ing the Echo ls ' house w i th t hem. I t

was bu i l t i n 1911 and i s s t range ly cons t ruc ted
w i t h i t s e i g h t r o o m s i n a r o w , o n e r i g h t a f t e r
another. Along narrow porch runs lengthwise down
the front of the house. Unti l last week that porch
had adirt floor (which in the rainy season became
a s e a o f m u d ) , b u t n o w i t h a s b e e n c e m e n t e d .
H o o r a y f o r t h e N e w F r o n t i e r .

T o c e l e b r a t e t h e E c h o l s

invited the three missionary famil ies from Chimala
up to eat. Counting noses, we came up with fifteen
a d u l t s a n d n i n e c h i l d r e n . T h a t s u r e i s a c o n t r a s t t o

the o ld days in Tanganyika when there was only
one other white couple here besides ourselves. I t
might interest you to know that the Echols came
back by way o f Ind ia , br ing ing each o f the k ids
h e r e a s n a k e - c h a r m e r ' s fl u t e . F r o m t h e l o o k s o f i t ,
those things work only too well . We have already
had two snakes in our yard in the last six days. We
really do not have to worry much, though, because
1overheard Lisa tel l ing Pat Dockery, "If 1see any-

homecoming , we
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thing eating your l i t t le boy, 1wil l tel l you."
M y m o r n i n g ' s w o r k i s c u t o u t f o r m e t h e s e

days. The first thing Iusually do is make my bread
s o t h a t t h e l o a v e s c a n r i s e a n d b e r e a d y t o b a k e
b y l u n c h t i m e . T h e n 1 t r a d e m y a p r o n i n o n a
s m o c k a n d b e c o m e L i s a ' s s c h o o l t e a c h e r. I t i s a j o y
to watch a l i t t le ch i ld 's mind learn and grasp the
meaning of the printed word—and especial ly when
t h a t c h i l d i s o n e ' s o w n . O f c o u r s e , l i t t l e s i s t e r ,
Lynda, thinks she has to be in on everything and
she i s wo rse t han Mary ' s l i t t l e l amb .

The na t i ve ch i l d ren f rom K i teke lo v i l l age a re
a l so l ea rn ing to read and wr i t e . Grandwe l l , ou r
h e a d t e a c h e r , t e a c h e s t h e m e v e r y a f t e r n o o n . O f
course, since their own Kiwanji language is not yet
awr i t ten language, Grandwe l l has to teach them
by means of repetition. Ihear him every day as he
c a l l s o u t , " A . . . E . . . I . . . O . . . U " a n d t h e c h i l d r e n c h a n t
back in unison, "A...E...I...O...U." It is interesting to
me that though many languages are represented in
our immediate vicinity, we all use the same alpha¬
bet . In teaching the chi ldren to count , Grandwel l
has them br ing abunch o f tw igs cu t f rom t rees .
Each day they bring one more twig to school than
the day be fo re .

W e a l s o s t a r t e d a n e w B i b l e c l a s s f o r t h e

K i t e k e l o c h i l d r e n . E v e r y S a t u r d a y a r o u n d f o r t y
meet with us to study, all ages and all sizes, but
mostly thin and undernourished. These children are
so primitive. We even have to teach them how to
lick the gummed stars they put on their attendance
c h a r t s . I n v a r i a b l y, t h e y l i c k t h e m o n t h e w r o n g
side, forget to l ick them at a l l , or lose the s tar
somewhere on their little pink tongues. It is funny,
too, that such little children should have such long
names. Take adeep breath and try these for size:
A m b o n w i l e , Tu s w i l a g e , Tu p o l i k e , F i a n j o v o , a n d
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A d a m u w i l i . O n e l i t t l e o n e i s n a m e d " K i s a u t i " w h i c h

means " l i t t le voice." Isupposed we would cal l him
a l o u d m o u t h . E v i d e n t l y, w h e n h e w a s b o r n , h e
lacked the usual lusty cry of the newborn so they
gave him that name.

In the lad ies ' sewing c lass, Inot iced one who
regularly sews while sitting on the ground with her
legs stretched out straight in front of her. That is
so she can hold the material between her big toe
and the one next to it. Then she pulls the material
t a u n t t o w a r d s h e r w i t h o n e h a n d a n d w o r k s t h e

needle with the other. So there are advantages to
not wearing shoes.

Something excit ing is coming up soon. We are
S a f a r i f o r S o u l s 'p l a n n i n g a

June-December of this year. Coming to help us are
twelve college-aged b o y s f r o m A m e r i c a , d u s t
thinking about how much adozen growing boys can
e a t h a s t e m p t e d u s t o d u b t h e m , " T h e Te r r i b l e
T w e l v e " . I s u p p o s e w e c o u l d f o l l o w s o m e o n e ' s
advice who said, "Let them eat anything that does
n o t e a t t h e m fi r s t . " I n A f r i c a , t h o u g h , t h a t i s
hard ly w ise . Then, remember ing jus t how scarce
water wil l be during the dry months the boys wil l
be here and knowing that the boys wi l l probably
i n s i s t o n t a k i n g a b a t h e v e r y S a t u r d a y n i g h t
whether they need it or not, we have yet another
name fo r them—"The D i r t y Dozen" . On ase r ious
note , rea l iz ing jus t how va luab le they wi l l be to
t h e c h u r c h i n Ta n g a n y i k a a n d j u s t h o w m a n y
A f r i c a n s w i l l fi n d t h e i r p l a c e i n t h e K i n g d o m
b e c a u s e o f t h e m , w e t h a n k f u l l y a n d p r a y e r f u l l y
refer to them as our "Young Timothys". God bless
them eve ry one .

We have seen alot of baboons lately. We think
o f t h e m a s t h e c l o w n s o f t h e m o u n t a i n r o a d . W h e n

c a m p a i g n f o r

a b a b y b a b o o n i s s t i l l s m a l l i t w i l l c l i n g t i g h t l y
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(upside down) to its mother's tummy. It looks really
comica l to see her swing ing a long l ike that wi th
her extra "baggage". When the baby grows bigger,
i t r ides piggyback-sty le, wrapping i ts skinny arms
around the mother 's neck . Now our phone w i res
down to Chimala have once again been put up. The
baboons kept swinging on them and breaking them
d o w n . N e v e r m i n d , w h e n t h e w i r e s a r e i n p l a c e f o r
keeps, just give me acall. Remember my number?
dungle—tree, tree, tree.

dune, 1963

The s tage has been se t f o r ou r app roach ing
"Safar i fo r Sou ls" in the ad jo in ing bush count ry.
The plains are studded with sprawl ing patches of
thorny bush and tal l , flat-topped acacia trees. The
wor ld ' s g rea tes t na tu ra l zoo i s ou t t he re whe re
great herds o f e lephants , l ions , zebras , g i ra f fes ,
rhinos, buffalos and antelopes roam freely. It took
us e igh t hou rs t o d r i ve the e igh ty m i l es to ou r
camping site, so you can imagine just how bumpy
and impossible the roads really are. And Iuse the
word "roads" loosely. There are no formal roads,
naturally, just what you cut through the bush your¬
se l f . That n ight we sat around our campfire and
had adevotional under the stars. The next morning,
w i t h a z e b r a a n d t o p i a n t e l o p e l o a d e d a t o p o u r
jeeps to supply us with fresh meat, we set off for
home again. The rains have not quite dried up out
on the plains, and so the r ivers we had to pass
over were full of thick, gooey mud. As aresult we
got stuck several t imes. Thank goodness for
winches to pull us out and for strong trees on the
r i v e r b a n k s t o a n c h o r t h e m t o ! W e a l s o h a d t o c r o s s
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over elephant tracks for perhaps three miles. With
t h e i r t h i c k , s t u r d y, t r e e t r u n k - l i k e l e g s , t h e e l e ¬
phants had walked over that trail during the rains.
N o w t h e f o o t p r i n t s l e f t r e m i n d o n e o f g r e a t
d r i ed -mud wash tubs because t hey a re so mass i ve i n
size. Ajeep must be driven in the lowest possible
gear to get out of one elephant track onto another
a n d s o o n d o w n t h e t r a i l .

Now let me te l l you about Warr ington, one of
o u r t e a c h e r s , w h o w a s a c o n fi r m e d b a c h e l o r . N o t i c e
I s a i d " w a s " . L a s t w e e k h e w a s s u m m o n e d h o m e t o

N y a s a l a n d b y a l e t t e r f r o m h i s f a m i l y, i t s e e m s
they had not on ly p icked out abr ide for h im but
had also already paid the br ide-pr ice of catt le to
her father. Al l they told poor old Warrington was,
"She is alitt le bit thin." We asked Warrington what
wou ld happen i f , upon meet ing h im fo r the fi rs t
t i m e , s h e s h o u l d d e c i d e t h a t s h e d o e s n o t w a n t t o
m a r r y h i m . H e a d m i t t e d ,
p rob lem. " I cou ld te l l t ha t he had been wor ry ing
about that very thing for Warrington himself is not
a " l i t t l e b i t t h i n " . I n f a c t , h e i s m o r e t h a n a l i t t l e
bit fat! Well, we shall see what happens.

1had to take L isa in to Mbeya to see adent is t
because she had lost two of her fill ings. The only
d e n t i s t i n M b e y a t u r n e d o u t t o b e a n A f r i c a n o n e .
H e d i d a b a n g - u p j o b , t h o u g h , a n d I w a s m i g h t y
r e l i e v e d b e c a u s e t h e n e x t n e a r e s t d e n t i s t i s 5 0 0

m i les away in Dar. I t h ink tha t i s ab i t f a r t o go
for the sake of two tiny baby teeth, pearly though
they be .

dus t a few more days now un t i l ou r company
f r o m A m e r i c a a r r i v e s ; t h a t i s , t h e t w e l v e w h o w i l l
be helping us preach for the next six months. We
are rap id ly get t ing prepared for th is ra ther large
addition to our missionary family here. At least our
kitchen is looking up. Yesterday A1 brought out a

T h a t w o u l d b e a
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whole truck load of supplies and food to help feed
the boys . Look a t t h i s l i s t :

880 pounds of sugar
1 c a s e o f m a c a r o n i

224 pounds of powdered milk
1case of spaghett i

36 pounds of oatmeal
600 pounds o f flou r

48 bottles of ketchup
9 6 c a n s o f m i l k

400 pounds brown beans
540 pounds of potatoes

6 p o u n d s y e a s t
25 pounds of salt

2 8 8 b o x e s o f m a t c h e s

12 pounds of baking powder
96 pounds canned shortening
96 pounds of canned margarine

144 bars of bath soap
A N D

288 bars of soap for washing clothes.

1am sure you wi l l agree that a l l o f tha t w i l l do
f o r a s t a r t e r . I n t h e m e a n t i m e , j u s t c a l l m e
" M P I S H l M K U U " ( S w a h i l i f o r " C h i e f C o o k a n d
Bo t t l e -Washe r " ) .
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3u ly, 1963

Instead of wri t ing my monthly memo, I feel l ike
I s h o u l d b e w r i t i n g a s c r i p t f o r a s o a p o p e r a
entitled "My Twelve Sons". Our twelve young evan¬
gelists have arrived for their six months' stay with
u s . A f e w d a y s l a t e r , w e a l l t o o k o f f f o r t h e
Usangu Plains for the first stage of our "Safari for
Souls" preaching campaign among the villages. The
b o y s r e a l l y s e e m e d t o e n j o y t h e i r e x p e r i e n c e s
preaching out on the plains even though they were
c o n f r o n t e d w i t h m a n y p r o b l e m s u n i q u e t o
Africa—like whether or not they should baptize the
s e c o n d w i f e o f a p o l y g a m i s t c h i e f . A l s o , t h e
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Afr icans are afraid of the "Chinja-Chinja" (assas¬
sins) as they cal l them. They fear the white man
who , they have been warned , has come to se l l t he i r
blood to the government. So they are reluctant to
be counted at church, having been to ld they are
being numbered so they can be taken away in large
trucks. They are even hesitant to give their names
for baptism. It is all very weird and strange.

A t y p i c a l d a y o n t h e P l a i n s b e g i n s a t 6 : 3 0 .
Af ter breakfas t the twe lve boys are taught B ib le
a n d S w a h i l i b y A 1 a n d b r o t h e r E c h o l s . A f t e r l u n c h
t h e y w o r k o n b u i l d i n g a b r i d g e a c r o s s t h e r i v e r
nearby to g ive us access to the v i l lages on the
other side. In the evenings they hop in the jeeps
and take o f f f o r the v i l l ages w i th the i r po r tab le
g e n e r a t o r s a n d B i b l i c a l s l i d e s . A l a t e d e v o t i o n a l
under the stars and around the campfire ends our
day. Then we al l snuggle down into our s leeping
b a g s . W e f e e l q u i t e c o z y t h e r e , t o o , t i l l t h e
hyennas beg in howl ing in the Af r i can n igh t . The
fi r s t n i g h t w e w e r e t h e r e s o m e e l e p h a n t s e v e n
joined in the serenade.

We missionary wives have been teaching dai ly
classes for the villagers. We had one very unusual
f e l l o w a t t e n d c l a s s — a n A f r i c a n a l b i n o . H e l o o k e d

v e r y m u c h l i k e a n A m e r i c a n a l b i n o o n l y h i s
snow-white hair was kinky and his facial features
negroid and flat. Another eye-catcher in our class
w a s t h e f a t t e s t l i t t l e b l a c k b a b y y o u e v e r s a w . A
real little sugar dumpling!

O n c e w h e n w e h a d a d e v o t i o n a l w i t h t h e b o y s ,
o n e o f t h e m r e a d f r o m H e b r e w s 1 3 a b o u t " e n t e r ¬

ta in ing ange ls unaware . " We th ree w ives agreed
then tha t i f we were en ter ta in ing twe lve ange ls ,
w e w e r e c e r t a i n l y u n a w a r e o f i t . B u t n o w , o n e
month and eighty-seven baptisms later, we are so
impressed w i th the boys ' en thus iasm and ab i l i t y
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that we have changed their name from the "Ter¬
r i b l e Twe l ve " t o t he "Te r r i fi c Twe l ve " , and f r om
the "Dirty Dozen" to the "Dandy Dozen".

Then there was the cannibal v i l lage we came
across where we saw asign which read, "Take the
bus—leave the driver to us." We did just that. (Do
you believe it?)

August, 1963

It would almost take an elephant 's memory to
remember all the exciting things which have taken
place in our "Safari for Souls" lately. We have just
returned f rom twenty- two days of camping out in
Africa's bush country, first in the Lulanga area and
then by the Mkoje River. The excitement included
everything from aleper (who came to our camp to
be treated) to alion who, entering avillage just
th i r t y m inu tes a f te r one o f our young wh i te
e v a n g e l i s t s l e f t i t , k i l l e d a c o w a n d m a i m e d
another. But let me start at the beginning...

T h e v e r y fi r s t m o r n i n g i n c a m p a s n a k e w a s
discovered by whom else but l i t t le Lisa. I t was a
big puff-adder. That was only the beginning for
Lulanga is the "snake-iest" place Ihave seen yet.
N e a r l y e v e r y d a y w e w e r e t h e r e w e k i l l e d a s n a k e
a n d o n e d a y b o y s k i l l e d b r o w n

cobras—two o f whom were in our camp k i tchen.
That did not include the two that got away, so
that made agrand total of six snakes in one day.
The place was just crawling with them. Now get
set because the next snake story is going to sound
l i k e a t a l l Te x a s t a l e , b u t h o n e s t , i t i s a t r u e
Tanganyika tale. One night at camp, Warren, one
o f t h e t w e l v e b o y s , b r o u g h t i n a b l a c k h o o d e d

f o u ro u r
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c o b r a h e h a d k i l l e d . T h a t i s t h e k i n d t h a t s p i t s i t s
po ison in your eye. Warren had cut the snake 's
h e a d o f f i n k i l l i n g i t , b u t h e l a i d d o w n t h e
remaining six-foot length of the cobra so we could
see his trophy. We were intently admiring the thing
when we noticed what appeared to be the tai l of
a n o t h e r s n a k e i n s i d e t h e b l a c k c o b r a ' s t h r o a t ,
sticking out the end. Sure enough, one of the boys
began tugging at the protruding tail and out of the
b l a c k c o b r a , h e p u l l e d a t h r e e - f o o t l o n g y e l l o w
cob ra . I t was un rea l ! Ev i den t l y t he b l ack snake had
swallowed the yellow one whole, and so, unknown
to him, Warren had gotten two snakes in one blow,
so to speak.

Another th ing in our k i tchen was lo ts o f w i ld
meat. The men kept us supplied with antelope meat
(both topi and impala) and even buffalo, though it
involved being charged by elephants once. You have
heard of young married couples who arrive at 101
ways to cook hamburger? Wel l , we are current ly
working on 101 ways to fix wild meat. As for our
water supply for cooking and drinking purposes, all
our water had to be hauled up from the river and
then boi led over the campfire for twenty minutes.
Final ly, i t was run through afilter to make i t pure
f o r d r i n k i n g . A s y o u w o u l d e x p e c t h e r e i n t h e
tropics, sometimes the day becomes swelteringly
hot . One af ternoon the boys were al l part icular ly
dry and thirsty when we ran out of drinking water.
We just could not fi l ter i t fast enough to quench
the i r th i rs t . Ta lk about ho t ! Everyone fe l t l i ke a
w i l t e d l e t t u c e l e a f .

The Mko je R ive r a rea has been pe rhaps the
most discouraging place in which we have taught.
The natives in that place are absolutely terrified of
us because o f ou r wh i t e sk ins . I n f ac t , i t was d i f fi¬
cult in some villages to even get permission from
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t h e c h i e f s f o r o u r b o y s t o s h o w t h e i r B i b l i c a l
slides. One vil lage asked them to please arrive in
the afternoon hours, so the people could see them
in the day l ight hours and not be af ra id . Another
called in anative who owned ashotgun so he could
" s t a n d b y " w h i l e o u r b o y s s h o w e d t h e i r s l i d e s .
Rumor even got around that the communion wine
we passed out to the Christians on Sundays really
c o n t a i n e d p o i s o n , s o t h a t w e c o u l d " d u p e " t h e
na t i ves and cap tu re them unawares . The twe lve
boys ran up against other problems as well, such as
nat ives s t i l l p rac t i c ing an ima l sacr ifices . Another
vil lage was preparing for ajourney to go and wor¬
ship the i r ancestors . I th ink the boys rea l ly know
the fu l l mean ing o f "heathen" now. Then a t one
village of perhaps ten huts, it was discovered that
o n l y o n e m a n l i v e d t h e r e a n d t h e o t h e r h u t s
be longed to h is many w ives . I t reminded me o f
that Tom Swiftie: "I love you as much as 1do my
other wives," Tom said, "Isn't that big-o-me?"

My biggest moment of this second safari came
whi le 1was teaching aclass at Lulanga. Two men
of the Masai tr ibe came up and imagine my sur¬
pr ise when they accepted my invi tat ion to at tend
the class. To my knowledge, this is the first t ime
any Masa i t r i besmen have eve r a t t ended any o f ou r
Bible classes. The younger Masai was part icularly
M A R I D A D I ( S w a h i l i f o r " b e a u t i f u l " ) . H e w a s d r e s s e d
in the traditional Masai way—red blanket, elaborate
and colorful beadwork, long ear-lobes which dangled
down onto his shoulders, and reddish mud-plastered
braids in his hair. The Masai have areputation for
be ing avery fierce peop le . The i r p resence in my
c l a s s p u t m e o n e d g e , b u t I w a s n e v e r t h e l e s s
t h r i l l e d . I k e p t r e m i n d i n g m y s e l f t h a t t h e i r d i e t
c o n s i s t s o f c o w ' s b l o o d m i x e d w i t h m i l k a n d n o t
h u m a n b l o o d .

1 3 1



By now we are home again. It only took us five
hours to come the th i r ty mi les back f rom camp.
Tha t means tha t we were ab le to go rough ly 6
m.p.h. over the elephant tracks and bumpy terrain
of Tanganyika's bush country—and Ido mean rough!

September, 1963

In afew days September will slip away from us
a n d w i t h i t , o u r t h i r d " S a f a r i f o r S o u l s " . W e
camped out twenty-five days this t ime—two weeks
o n t h e M a m b e R i v e r a n d a n o t h e r w e e k o n t h e

sw i f t - flow ing K iman i R i ve r. Ou r fi r s t camp was
located exactly out in the middle of nowhere, sur¬
r o u n d e d b y t a l l e l e p h a n t g r a s s . S o m e o f i t
m e a s u r e d a s h i g h a s t e n t o t w e l v e f e e t t a l l ,
towering high above us. Also on safari this month
w e r e t h e a n t s . T h e y v e n t u r e d i n t o o u r t e n t s a n d
any scrap of food left uncovered overnight had a
b lack c rus t o f an ts on i t the fo l l ow ing morn ing .
Our camp was also invaded by Harvester Termites.
O n e o f t h e b o y s d i s c o v e r e d t h e m a n d c a l l e d t h e
r e s t o f u s t o c o m e a n d s e e . T h e y w e r e e a t i n g
every th ing i n the i r pa th and hones t l y, we cou ld
hear them marching and munching a lmost before
w e c o u l d s e e t h e m . A n o t h e r " v a r m i t " w e h a d i n

camp was the "Mango worm". In Afr ica flies tend
to lay eggs on clothing that is still damp from not
having been properly ironed dry. These same litt le
e g g s g e t u n d e r y o u r s k i n a n d h a t c h o p e n i n t o
worms . A t one t ime the Dockery ' s baby had 29
worms in her back. Dr. Mays opened up each little
sore and the worms fairly popped out.

F o r t h e p a s t t h r e e m o n t h s w e t h r e e w o m e n
have been " feeding the mul t i tudes." Wouldn' t you
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say tha t i s a fa i r desc r ip t ion o f twe lve teenaged
a p p e t i t e s ? A n y w a y, w e g o t a l i t t l e t i r e d o f t h e
s a m e o l d m e n u s d a y a f t e r d a y, s o w e t r i e d a l i t t l e
something different—fried black cobra, to be more
e x a c t . I t s m e l l e d j u s t l i k e f r i e d c h i c k e n a n d t a s t e d
l i k e i t t o o , b e l i e v e i t o r n o t .

The other night in camp, Warren crossed over a
s t r e a m i n f r o n t o f o u r t e n t s t o r e a c h h i s o w n t e n t .
We heard him call out, "Python! Bring the axe!" We
did—and it was! Five and ahalf feet long. Warren
waded ou t i n to the r i ve r and fough t the py thon
there w i th the hand axe , fina l l y chopp ing o f f i t s
head . La te r t ha t n i gh t I shudde red t o t h i nk t ha t
the python had been discovered in the very spot of
the stream where Lisa and Lynda had been bathing
every day. At our first camp we had ki l led ablack
mamba. I t is the most deadly snake in the world
simply because there is no snake-bite serum avail¬
a b l e . T h e r e j u s t i s n ' t a n y ! S o i f a M a m b a b i t e s
you , i t i s j us t goodbye , c rue l wor ld . One o f i t s
iden t i f y ing marks i s asmal l , s in is te r smi le wh ich
the mamba always wears. Dead or alive, the thing
jus t smi les a t you. . .and smi les . . .and smi les .

T h e N e w s w e e k m a g a z i n e h a d a n i n t e r e s t i n g
article entitled, "No Laughing Matter". It has to do
wi th a laughing s ickness, Afr ica 's most myster ious
malady, which has invaded Tanganyika recently. It
seems that in one bush town some natives began
giggling for no apparent reason, and it soon turned
into spasms of v io lent, uncontrol led laughter. The
latest count is that in the past eighteen months,
one thousand Africans have experienced this sick¬
ness. There is no clue as to its cause, but some
b l a m e i t o n t h e h e x e s o f t h e w i t c h d o c t o r s .
Apparently this is atrue account, but my comment
is simply, "Ha!"

We have real ly been blazing new trai ls in our
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" S a f a r i f o r S o u l s " . S o f a r , t h e r e h a v e b e e n a r o u n d
f o u r h u n d r e d b a p t i s m s . P e r h a p s t h e m o s t d i s ¬
couraging thing about these people is their love for
" P O M B E " , t h e l o c a l a l c o h o l i c b r e w. T h e n a t i v e s a r e
almost always drunk when the twelve boys go to
the v i l lages to preach in the even ings. One day
e v e n t h e fi s h i n t h e a r e a w e r e d r u n k . S o m e o n e r a n

u p f r o m t h e r i v e r s h o u t i n g t h a t t h e fi s h w e r e
dying. We hurried down to the water and could not
believe our eyes because the fish were lying on the
b a n k s a n d o n t h e r i v e r b o t t o m . O t h e r s w e r e

s w i m m i n g w r o n g s i d e u p a n d e v e n s i d e w a r d s .
F ina l l y, ana t i ve exp la ined tha t the fish were no t
d e a d a t a l l — o n l y d r u n k . A s h o r t w h i l e l a t e r ,
African women with baskets perched on their heads
came t roop ing a long the r i ve r bed . We wa tched
t h e m s c o o p t h e fi s h i n t o t h e i r b a s k e t s . 1 h a v e
always heard that there are more ways than one to
skin acat, and now Iam tel l ing you that there are
more ways than one to catch afish. Actual ly, the
nat ives had ground up leaves f rom acer ta in type
of tree, we were t o l d , a n d i t w a s t h i s
"leaf-powder" that caused the fish to be drunk. We
l i v e a n d l e a r n .

As 1said, September is nearly finished and after
twen ty -five days o f camp ing ou t i n Tangany ika 's
bush coun t r y, 1am nea r l y fin i shed myse l f . Mo re
specifically, 1am bushed!

Oc tobe r, 1963

By th i s t ime , Ha l l oween w i th i t s spooks and
gob l ins i s a lmos t upon our hee ls . A f te r a l l , th is
b e i n g t h e l a n d o f w i t c h c r a f t a n d b l a c k m a g i c ,
Ha l l oween mus t have o r i g i na ted he re i n A f r i ca .
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W h y, t h i s v e r y m o n t h a t t h e v i l l a g e o f I r o n g o
where A1 has been teaching, they had areal witch
hunt. It was no publicity stunt either, but the real
thing—complete with atrial and witnesses.

Now guess what! It rained today. That is not so
spec tacu la r rea l l y un less Iadd tha t we have no t
had any rain at al l for about six months. In view
of this, you would think Iwould have been on the
Welcoming Committee but qui te to the contrary, I
was not too happy about the sudden shower. You
see, when i t began to ra in , A l , L i sa , and Iwere
riding in an open army jeep on our way to teach
at Iponjera Village. Need Isay more?

The first place we have camped is the Tukuyu
a r e a w h i c h i s a h u n d r e d m i l e s f r o m t h e m i s s i o n . A s

we approached the new camping site, we could see
the comparative prosperity of the Wanacheusa tribe
among whom we would be working. We even saw
one hut with real glass windows. Another had an
o u t d o o r k i t c h e n . S e v e r a l h a d t i n r o o f s i n s t e a d o f

the t rad i t iona l thatch. What is th is wor ld coming
to? As for the actual camping spot, it is the most
picturesque yet. Atropical paradise! I f the Afr icans
had the i r own vers ion of Evangel ine, the per fect
sett ing would be here because "this is the forest
primeval." Our tents are pitched right on the bank
of ac lear, sw i f t -flowing s t ream, and we are sur¬
rounded on every hand by pa lms, fe rns , banana
plants and bamboo forests. Everything is so mossy
and green—a real jungle. Our camp is nestled down
in aval ley and snuggles up against amountainside
w i th asheer backd rop o f ahundred fee t o r so . I
wouldn' t be surpr ised i f any moment now, Tarzan
w e r e t o a p p e a r o n t h e s c e n e a n d u t t e r h i s
ear-piercing cry.

We have found the peop le here very f r iend ly
and receptive towards the gospel. Among the 150
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b a p t i s m s i n t h e p a s t w e e k o r s o h a v e b e e n a
f o r m e r d e n o m i n a t i o n a l p r e a c h e r a n d t w o o t h e r
former ministers as well. Such aresponse is grati¬
fying but the friendliness and utter curiosity of the
local people we could sometimes do without. Every
day there are so many natives mil l ing around our
c a m p , y o u c a n n o t s t i r t h e m w i t h a s t i c k . T h e y
fl o c k f r o m m i l e s a r o u n d t o s t a r e a t u s . A s a

result, we have all solemnly promised never again
to stare into the monkey cage at the zoo. One of
the boys laughingly said that he could just see how
anative guide would describe us. After viewing the
d e n o f l e o p a r d s , c a g e o f l i o n s , e t c . h e w o u l d
announce, "And now we come to the 'people cage
(and that would be us) .

Among ou r da i l y v i s i t o rs has been an a lb ino
ch i l d . H i s mo the r ' s sk in i s ex t reme ly b lack , bu t
that of her child is pinkish and blotched. Her eyes
a r e t y p i c a l l y i n k y b l a c k , b u t h i s a r e a m o t t l e d
e f fec t o f b rown ish-gray. Wi th h is snow-wh i te bu t
k i n k y a n d w o o l l y h a i r , h e c a n ' t h a v e m u c h o f a
future in Africa because even his own people refer
to albinos as "monkeys". Poor little fellow.

Another strange sight in camp was asnake skin.
Luckily, it was just the skin and not the snake. It
w a s a p y t h o n s k i n a n d m e a s u r e d f o u r t e e n f e e t a n d
two inches i n l eng th . Can you imag ine? 1wou ld
sure hate to have met up with him before he was
skinned. I t was bad enough after! 1would hate to
have been one of his squeezed victims.

O u r m a i n t a s k a s m i s s i o n a r y - w i v e s h a s b e e n t o
try and fill up the twenty-four "hollow legs" of our
twe lve adopted sons. I t looks l i ke we may have
been doing agood job of i t because one of them
has gained twenty-seven pounds since he came. 1
guess that should be recommendation enough were
we to officially apply for jobs as "camp cook". On

m
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t he o the r hand , one day a t noon ou r mea l was
comprised mostly of left-overs. It must have looked
i t , too , because one boy was overheard say ing ,
"Before we eat, shall we sing one verse of 'Ready
to Suffer'?" He is the same one who, when begging
for second helpings, quips, "I was hungry and ye
f e d m e n o t . "

K e n , o u r C h r i s t i a n b u i l d e r a t C h i m a l a ( a n
Englishman) had an emergency appendectomy in
Mbeya. It only took them six hours to get al l the
equipment ready. Then when complications arose, a
special plane had to be chartered to come all the
w a y d o w n f r o m N a i r o b i t o t r a n s p o r t h i m t h e r e . I t
is our closest, big medical center even though it is
a t h o u s a n d m i l e s a w a y . T h e m e n t r i e d t o p h o n e
Nairobi the fol lowing day but were told the "wires
were down." Isn't that something? 1always told A1
I w o u l d f o l l o w h i m t o t h e e n d s o f t h e e a r t h a n d i t
l o o k s a s i f I h a v e .

N o v e m b e r, 1 9 6 3

Iam glad to be able to report that "all is quiet
on the home f ron t , " By now, you have p robab ly
r e c e i v e d t h e n e w s t h a t t h e r e h a s b e e n s o m e

fighting and blood-shed going on in the streets of
Tanganyika's capital city. In fact the soldiers cap¬
tured the city, took over the Post Office, telegraph
c o m p a n y , g o v e r n m e n t o f fi c e s , a n d t h e p r i m e
m i n i s t e r ' s h o m e — a l s o t h e B r i t i s h a n d A m e r i c a n

e m b a s s i e s . S h o p s w e r e l o o t e d a n d s e v e r a l n a t i v e s
k i l l ed . I t seems i t was no t apo l i t i ca l upr is ing a t
a l l , a s r u m o r e d a t fi r s t , b u t a r e v o l t o f t h e
A f r i c a n a r m y a g a i n s t i t s w h i t e o f fi c e r s a n d l o w
wages. To show what aremote spot we are in, we

1 3 7



ac tua l l y d id no t know any th ing a t a l l abou t t he
excitement until our Matamba Village neighbors, an
American anthropologist and his German-born wife,
c a m e o v e r t o t e l l u s . T h e y h a d h e a r d t h e n e w s
over the rad io , so we spent the nex t few hours
trying to tune the static out of our shortwave and
the news in . 1must say i t was a l i t t le d isqu ie t ing
b e c a u s e o n l y t h e w e e k b e f o r e , Z a n z i b a r , w h i c h i s
just fifty miles off our Tanganyikan coast, revolted
against i ts government. But, as 1said, al l is quiet
n o w .

Our last b ig camp was at Tukuyu, remember?
O u r l a s t w e e k t h e r e , s e v e r a l s i g n i fi c a n t t h i n g s
happened . F i r s t , ou r deep f r eeze f o r t he sa fa r i
finally konked out on us as the head gasket to the
genera to r b roke . Tha t mean t we had no way to
refrigerate our meat, so much of i t spoiled in the
heat of the day. We also had to sett le for luke¬
warm d r inks w i th ou r mea ls when anyone o f us
would gladly have traded our mess of pottage for
" t h e p a u s e t h a t r e f r e s h e s " — a n i c e - c o l d c o k e .
Second l y, we acqu i red somebody new, amonkey
named Mr. B. Scratch ("B" standing for BOZO).
T h e n w e w e r e t o l d t h a t w e s h o u l d h a v e n a m e d h i m
"MISS B. Scratch" ("B" standing for Bozanne this
t ime. Get i t? He was ashe!) Anyway, Bozanne is
v e r y i n t e l l i g e n t a n d q u i t e u p t o s c r a t c h ,
especially makes amonkey out of herself when she
eats. Her favorite food would h a v e t o b e

app les—the mos t expens ive f ru i t i n the coun t ry,
because i t has to be imported. Thirdly, and more
important, the greatest opportunity 1have had yet
for teaching in Africa presented itself to me that
fina l week in Tukuyu . 1was g i ven pe rm iss ion to
teach an afternoon class each day at the Afr ican
H o l i n e s s S c h o o l . T h e n a t i v e h e a d m a s t e r , a n e w
Chr ist ian h imsel f , d ismissed the ent i re school for

S h e
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my c lass each day. Tha t means Ihad the en t i re
enrollment, 223 children, in class—aged from six to
s ix teen years o ld . Some o f them had seen the B ib le
s l i de -showing by our twe lve boys a t the i r home
villages but, imagine my surprise, when at the con¬
c lus ion o f tha t fi rs t day 's lesson , twen ty - four o f
the older students said they wanted to be baptized.
Tha t oppor tun i t y to teach the na t i ve ch i ld ren a t
t h a t s c h o o l r e a l l y p a i d o f f .

The month ended with atr ip to Dar-es-Salaam.
I t was wonderfu l to be back in c iv i l izat ion again
a f te r rough ing i t fo r s i x months on sa fa r i . A f te r
a l l , D a r i s a b i g , t h r i v i n g c i t y n o w. I t h a s f o u r
traffic l ights these days. How about that? We are
not s tay ing in the c i ty i t se l f , as we rented co t¬
tages out by the sea, a th i r ty -minute dr ive away.
It is cooler out there. Living on the sea, we have
real ly had avar ie ty of seafood to eat—everyth ing
from lobster and shr imp to eel . One of the boys
even spotted an octapus while out spear-fishing in
the reef. Yes siree, it is really grand to be back in
the big city again.

D e c e m b e r, 1 9 6 3

"Twas the night after Christmas and all through
the hut, not acreature was stirring but...me! And I
am wr i t ing to you!" Yes, our four th Chr is tmas in
Africa is now amemory. Our stockings were "hung
by the chimney with care," the traditional tree was
trimmed (though the electricity plant has been
broken, lo , these many months and the ch i ld ren
never did get to see the tree all lit up), and we
had turkey with all the trimmings. We bought the
ten-pound turkey in Mbeya, though originally it had
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c o m e f r o m A m e r i c a . I t c o s t u s a p r e t t y s i x
shillings apound (nearly adollar apound), but it
was so tender it was worth every penny. Then, too,
though Idid not see him, Iam sure old Santa must
have been wearing his fur-lined raincoat when he
visited us. December is supposed to be our warmest
m o n t h , b u t i t i s a l s o t h e b e g i n n i n g o f t h e s i x
months' rainy season. That accounts for the damp¬
n e s s a n d c o n s t a n t c h i l l i n t h e a i r . B r - r - r !

The time came when we had to say good-bye to
our Safar i Sons. Ibe l ieve the hardest th ing Iever
d i d w a s t o s t a n d t h e r e a n d w a t c h t h o s e b o y s t r o o p
onto that big airliner, knowing that they would be
h o m e i n t i m e f o r C h r i s t m a s w h i l e w e w o u l d s t i l l b e
way over here in Africa over ten thousand miles
away. Those of us staying behind did alot of wish¬
ful thinking along about then, 1can tell you. We
also realized that after being so closely associated
wi th those boys fo r s i x mon ths , we were rea l l y
going to miss their bright and shiny faces. The
Dark Continent was not quite so dark for us while
they were here.

School resumes again next week. Already new
students are turning up. One from Nyasaland is
named "Beverage". A1 said he did not know whether
t o e n r o l l h i m o r d r i n k h i m . A l s o , i n t h e n a m e s
department, Grandwell, our head African teacher,
became aparent for the fourth time recently. Sure
enough, it was another girl. Perhaps that is why
they named the baby "Sokwani" which means "to be
sorry". They so wanted ason this time. Grandwell
explained that the grandmother had suggested the
name "Chizamsoka" meaning "She has come under
sorrowful condit ions", so out of the two names, I
suppose they picked the lesser of the two evils.

Another new student, Alfonse, brought his wife
with him and she has the most heavily scarred face
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I h a v e s e e n y e t o n a n a t i v e . S h e i s o f t h e M a k o n d e
t r i b e a n d e v i d e n t l y t h o s e e l a b o r a t e s c a r p a t t e r n s
are tr ibal nnarkings which have been cut into her
flesh w i th kn ives . Anyway, she cou ld rea l ly g ive
t h e t a t t o o e d m a n i n t h e c i r c u s c o m p e t i t i o n . I n
fact, her face is so fully patterned it would make
his look tame by comparison.

And now, 1don't suppose it is too late to add,
i n t h e w o r d s o f j o l l y o l d S t . N i c k , " A m e r r y
Christmas to all and to all agood night."



January, 1964

We a r e s t i l l d i s t r i b u t i n g u s e d c l o t h i n g f r o m
American Christians and, although we have had no
"purple shoes with cr imson l in ings" to give away,
m a n y a g r a n d l y - d r e s s e d L i t t l e B l a c k S a m b o h a s
been seen leaving our premises the last few days.
One l i t t l e boy 1he lped dress up was "K l -SAUTI "
("Litt le Voice"). He certainly l ives up to his name.
W h e n h e l e f t , I d i d n o t e v e n h e a r a " T h a n k y o u " .
That is one of our biggest jobs here--teaching the
natives to show appreciation.

Tanganyika Bible School got underway again this
m o n t h . T h e w i v e s o f n e w s t u d e n t s i n m y c l a s s
rep resen t five d i f f e ren t A f r i can t r i bes—Wasangu ,
Wanji, Wanacheusa, Tumbuka, and Wamakonde. You
can see the language problems this presents, so we
teach through interpreters. Also, four of the women
c a n n o t e v e n r e a d o r w r i t e . M o s t o f t h e m h a v e t h e

e q u i v a l e n t o f s e c o n d o r t h i r d g r a d e e d u c a t i o n ,
though the highest attained the fifth grade. Ireally
e x p e c t e d o n e w o m a n i n t h e c l a s s t o g i v e m e
t r o u b l e . W h y, y o u a s k ? B e c a u s e t h a t i s h e r n a m e —
T A B U f o r " t r o u b l e " . I t b e a t s m e , b u t i n m y f o u r
y e a r s i n A f r i c a , I h a v e h e a r d o f s e v e r a l A f r i c a n
gir ls named TABU for " t rouble", but never is that
name appl ied to aboy. I just cannot understand i t .
Ialso have awoman in class named "Flyness" and
a n o t h e r n a m e d R o s e b e l l , t h e w i f e o f G o d fl y . L i k e
t h e i r e d u c a t i o n a l a c c o m p l i s h m e n t s , t h e i r n a m e s
s o m e t i m e s l e a v e m u c h t o b e d e s i r e d .

We have anew neighbor. That is not so unusual
rea l ly except that th is one is whi te . Ar t Laramie
has moved onto our mountain and l ives just afew
miles away at Matamba. He is the first Quaker I
have eve r known pe rsona l l y. Imus t adm i t t ha t I
was alitt le disappointed that he did not even once
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say "Thee" and "Thou". After hearing my chi ldren
s a y " m e " a n d " m i n e " s o m u c h o f t h e t i m e , t h o s e
other words wou ld have been ap leasant change.
A n y w a y , a f t e r s o m e F R I E N D LY P E R S U A S I O N , A r t
t o l d u s t h a t h e w a s s e n t h e r e t o d o s o c i a l w o r k

among the nat ives. His offic ia l t i t le is someth ing
l i ke "D i rec to r o f Commun i t y Deve lopment i n the
Njombe District". We all had agood laugh when we
heard that and threatened to draw up apetit ion so
Ar t w i l l have to ins ta l l abowl ing a l ley for us . In
spite of his t i t le (and Ido not see the connection
really). Art was sent here to teach the natives how
to build chicken coops—seriously!

A l i t t l e m o r e a b o u t t h i s y e a r ' s s t u d e n t s . O u r
youngest is fif teen years old and the oldest fif ty.
There are forty-four students in all this new school
year. Two of them know seven languages each.
That is slightly more than we Americans can boast.
O n e s t u d e n t c l a i m s t o k n o w A r a b i c . T h e r e a r e
severa l Arab ic words , as amat ter o f fac t , incor¬
p o r a t e d i n t o S w a h i l i . D a r - e s - S a l a a m i s A r a b i c f o r
"Haven of Peace". Believe me, it is just that when
we missionary families get to go there periodically
for afew days.

February, 1964

Ihave always heard it said that "a dog is man's
best friend." Not so here in Tanganyika, though. In
fact these days, "an umbrella is man's best friend."
We are only halfway through our six months' long
rainy season now, and sometimes it rains for days
o n e n d . N o w o n d e r I c a n ' t g e t i n t h e m o o d t o
teach anything other than "Noah's Ark".

Head l ines th i s mon th te l l o f aman-ea t ing
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leopard on the loose in our area. He actually killed
a n a t i v e m a n a t a n e a r b y v i l l a g e a n d t h e n a f e w
days l a te r, e igh t o f ou r na t i ve women were ou t
gathering firewood when they happened to spot him
n o m o r e t h a n f o r t y f e e t a w a y. T h e y s a i d t h e y j u s t
dropped their firewood on the spot and ran. 1can
be l ieve tha t those bab ies they were car ry ing on
t h e i r b a c k s d i d n ' t s l o w t h e m d o w n a n y e i t h e r i n
their haste to reach the safety of the village.

O t h e r n e w s m a k e r s h a v e b e e n t h e s n a k e s . W h y,
w e e v e n h a d a " D o u b l e H e a d e r " t h e o t h e r

d a y — T W O s n a k e s k i l l e d o n t h e s a m e d a y . T h e
children discovered the first one, apoisonous night
adder, whi le p lay ing out in the yard. We mamas
ran to the rescue and pronto! There we saw asight
which so fasc inated us we near ly fo rgot to s tep
back out of the way so the snake could be killed.
The snake had the h ind leg o f ab ig f rog in h is
m o u t h , a n d h e d i d n ' t s e e m t o t h i n k i t i m p o l i t e a t
all to be eating there in front of us. Then, in the
a f t e r n o o n , a n o t h e r s n a k e , t h i s t i m e a t h r e e - f o o t -
long boom-slang (tree snake), crawled into one of
t h e b a t h r o o m s h e r e o n t h e m i s s i o n . S o b e t w e e n t h e

leopard st i l l at large and al l the snakes found in
the yard, on our porches and even in the bathroom,
w e m o t h e r s a r e i n c l i n e d t o b e " s m o t h e r m o t h e r s " , 1
am afraid—never leaving the chi ldren alone for a
single minute!

We began recently for the first time putting the
native women of the school in charge of the com¬
munion prepara t ion . Las t Lord 's Day, 1smi led to
see Rueben ' s w i f e , Ta l i t a , wa l k i ng noncha lan t l y
t o w a r d s h o m e w i t h t h e c o m m u n i o n s e t b a l a n c e d o n
top of her head. 1will guarantee you she didn't
d rop any o f i t i n the quar te r -m i le to he r house
either, though that perched so precariously on her
head included two full trays of glasses, two bread
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plates and two collection plates. Well, as A1 com¬
mented , these na t i ve women do use the i r heads !

Isee in today 's paper that there are on ly fi f¬
teen more shopping days t i l l Christmas. Don't get
a larmed, i t is just that our Amer ican newspapers
take so long by sh ip to reach us . Anyway, 1am
only now on the December 10th (1963) issue. Boy,
oh boy, a re we ever beh ind the t imes .

March , 1964

1 w o n d e r i f a n y o n e i n t h e S t a t e s w o u l d l i k e t o
make at rade? Along about now, af ter three sol id
months of rain and three more to go, Iwould
g l a d l y s w a p s o m e o f i t f o r a l i t t l e M a r c h w i n d .
Sometimes our rains are gentle and persistent, but
more often the drops are big and heavy. They
plunge down from the sky in atorrential downpour
wi th akind of savage intensi ty. Of course, in the
heavy rains, isolation increases. It has been three
weeks now since 1have gotten to go into town,
much less set foot off this mountain. If you think I
am complaining awee bit, well, maybe 1am.

We have just had aFriday the thir teenth. Here
in Afr ica, we do not worry so much about ablack
cat crossing our path as we do aspotted cat—that
is, a leopard. Talk about br inging bad luck, a
leopard could. The bad thing is you might not live
t o t e l l a b o u t i t e i t h e r .

Imagine our surpr ise when we opened up the
Tanganyika newspaper to see an ar t ic le ent i t led,
" W i t c h c r a f t Wa r n i n g t o C h i m a l a A r e a " . I t w e n t
ahead to warn the people in this very area where
w e l i v e t o s t o p t h e i r b e l i e f i n w i t c h c r a f t . I t
strongly advised them not to make any more trips
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to Nyasaland country to seek the advice of amagi¬
cian there named "Chihanga", So...guess Iwill have
to call off that trip to Nyasaland 1had planned for
n e x t m o n t h . H a .

Besides his ro le as "roving evangel is t" among
the village churches, A1 has doubled as ambulance
dr iver la te ly. Aknock on our door in the dead of
the night always means one thing to us—and that
is, ahurried trip down the mountain to take some¬
one to the doctor. A1 usua l ly goes down to the
c l in ic w i th two passengers and comes back wi th
three. This last time he only beat the stork to the
clinic by two minutes. Then, because there was no
electr ic i ty, A1 had to hold the flashl ight whi le Dr.
Huddleston, Dr. Mays' replacement, helped with the
b i r t h .

As in Amer i ca , ab i r th genera tes new in te res t
in names. One baby here is named "Muzondi" which
means " i l l w i l l " . 1 th ink 1wou ld have acomplex i f
my parents had named me that, wouldn't you?
Probably the prettiest name Ihave heard here is
"Fumbamtine" which means "Ask the heart". 1guess
that down deep Iam an incurable romantic!

The newest baby on the mission has been named
a r a t h e r u n u s u a l n a m e . 1 a m a f r a i d h e i s d e s t i n e d

to go through life to the tune of "Arbogast Bruce
C h a l e " . Y o u k n o w , I f e e l a b o u t t h e n a m e
"Arbogast" like 1do aPURPLE COW. Remember
the poem, "I have never seen apurple cow, and 1
never hope to see one, etc."? Well, 1will tell you
t h i s : I w o u l d r a t h e r S E E a n " A r b o g a s t " t h a n B E
one, hadn't you? To show their appreciation, little
Arbogast 's daddy wrote A1 athank-you let ter.
Among other things it said was, "...with much love
you came down to pick up my wife." It was signed,
"With our deeply hearts we thank you." This shows
that there are some things we can learn from the
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u n s o p h i s t i c a t e d a n d c h i l d l i k e w a y s o f t h e A f r i c a n .
M a n y c h u r c h e s a n d i n d i v i d u a l s h a v e b e e n s o
generous and k ind towards us and ou r work he re i n
Africa that with our deeply hearts, A1 and 1thank
t h e m , t o o .

April, 1964

The song says someth ing about " though Apr i l
Showers may come your way." Wel l , 1don' t th ink
folks in America need worry about that because all
the showers have been coming our way here in
East Africa. Just when we thought the rainy season
w a s o n i t s w a y o u t , h e r e c a m e s o m e r e a l
gul ly-washers. The worst one occurred last week
whi le 1was teaching at Ukongoni Vi l lage. Leaving
our jeep at the side of the road, Al, the girls, and
1set ou t s ing le -fi le fo r the l i t t l e hu t in the d is¬
tance where class is held every Thursday afternoon.
Accompanied by our Afr ican in terpreters, we fo l¬
l o w e d a n a r r o w , w i n d i n g p a t h t h r o u g h a w h e a t
field, then acorn field. We skir ted several c lumps
o f m u d h u t s , e t c . , u n t i l w e r e a c h e d t h e o n e w h e r e
c l a s s e s w e r e a s s e m b l e d . A l t e a c h e s t h e m e n w h i l e 1
t e a c h t h e w o m e n a n d c h i l d r e n . N o s o o n e r h a d 1

begun when areal deluge of rain poured down on
us . Oh, yes , tha t l i t t l e hu t had a tha tched grass
roof but i t was of l i t t le help. Every t ime 1paused
between sentences to let my interpreter t ranslate
into the other language, 1had to hop desperately
a r o u n d f r o m s p o t t o s p o t t r y i n g t o m o v e a n d
protect my flannelboard and figures. Those th ings
are hard to come by over here so 1knew 1could
not afford to let them be ruined by rain. We had a
good turn-out, though, in spite of the downpour. 1

1 4 7



was especially impressed to learn that one mother
in the group had her baby with her on her back.
Her baby was not quite three days old. Here was a
w o m a n w h o h a d w h a t m o s t f o l k s w o u l d c o n s i d e r
t w o r e a d y - m a d e e x c u s e s n o t t o c o m e t o B i b l e
study—a new baby and the rain. Yet there she was,
eagerly listening to the Word of God.

Also there at Ukongoni Vi l lage is an old man
who smokes avery unusual and fascinating type of
native pipe. Far more impressive to me, though, is
t h e f a c t t h a t h e h a s s i x w i v e s . H e e v e n a s k e d i f
his youngest could be baptized. Our most faithful
Chr ist ian there is areal jewel of an Afr ican man.
He ought to be with aname like "Diamond". In
t h a t s a m e a r e a t h e r e h a s b e e n a r e a l w i t c h c r a f t
scare lately. There have been so many seemingly
healthy and vigorous African adults die recently, it
is rumored that the deaths are be ing caused by
witches. They have not actual ly gotten around to
t h e " w i t c h s n i f fi n g " s t a g e y e t , b u t r u m o r s a r e
fly ing.

Now the la test news scoop. You rea l ize, 1am
s u r e , t h a t o v e r h e r e i n A f r i c a w e c a n n o t g e t
A m e r i c a n n e w s b r o a d c a s t s o v e r t h e s h o r t w a v e s o
w e l i s t e n t o t h e B r i t i s h n e w s c a s t s . W e w e r e a l l
excited afew months ago when it was announced
that Queen El izabeth, Princess Margaret, Princess
Alexandria, and the Duchess of Kent all had some¬
thing more in common than their royal heritage.
They are all expecting babies. We were even more
exc i ted recent ly to learn that another " roya l
bundle" is expected. This time it is Princess Donna
o f t h e H o u s e o f H o r n e w h o i s e x p e c t i n g . Ye s ,
Yours Truly wi l l welcome His or Her Majesty
sometime in August. By then we should be moved
2 5 0 0 m i l e s s o u t h o f h e r e t o s o u t h e r n A f r i c a w h i c h
will be the scene of our next work in the Kingdom.
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We are hoping to set up aPreacher Training School
there similar to Tanganyika Bible School, It will be
great to be able to enrol l L isa in aproper school
d o w n t h e r e , t o o . S h e w i l l b e s e v e n t h i s y e a r a n d
though Ihave been her schoolteacher so far, it will
be nice to hand over my teaching job to the real
M c C o y.

May, 1964

Another quiet, uneventful month has slipped by
here in Tanganyika. Oh, yes, Iforgot! We did kill a
black cobra out in our back yard. Our big German
Police watchdog is sporting abroken leg and num¬
erous other wounds which we suppose were inflicted
by the c laws of av ic ious leopard or baboon. The
latter sounds rather ridiculous until you realize that
some baboons in this area weigh as much as 200
pounds and would make admirable sparring partners.
A t a n y r a t e , t h e d o g i s w e a r i n g a c a s t o n h i s
l eg—ano the r g r im rem inde r t ha t i n t he w i l ds o f
Africa like this, even abig dog is not always safe.

If you hear of anyone wanting to try out anew
recipe, here is one for "elephant stew". First you
get amed ium s ized e lephant . Cu t in to b i te -s ized
pieces (this should take about two months), cook
over kerosene fire for four weeks at 465 degrees,
a d d s a l t a n d p e p p e r t o g r a v y. I t s e r v e s 3 , 8 0 0
people. If unexpected numbers should arrive, add a
couple of rabbi ts unless you do not l ike hare in
y o u r s t e w . W h a t i s t h a t ? Y o u r e c k o n a l o t o f
people's pantry shelves are short on canned ele¬
phant right now???

L i f e a m o n g t h e Wa n j i t r i b e i s a l w a y s i n t e r ¬
esting, At Ukongora Village the children always run
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when they see me coming. Some of them are so
afraid, they run the other way. The smal ler ones
fear our rather anemic and pale faces which are a
contrast to their own. Last week we were wait ing
fo r t he peop le t o assemb le when 1hea rd a l i t t l e
voice "crying in the wilderness." It was loudly and
tear fu l l y p ro tes t ing the presence o f
(white people) in the village. Finally, his mother
went over to the bushes and drug out this pit i ful
l i t t le squeal ing fel low who was absolutely terr ified
of us. He insisted upon squatting in the middle of
t h e p a t h d u r i n g t h e e n t i r e c l a s s p e r i o d w i t h a
b lanke t d raped comp le te l y ove r h im . 1guess he
r e a s o n e d l i k e t h e o s t r i c h w h o b u r i e d h i s h e a d i n
the sand, "If Icannot see you, then you cannot see
m e . "

W A Z U N G U

Do you know anyone else who ever had to drive
a t h o u s a n d m i l e s t o s e e t h e d o c t o r ? I h a v e h a d t o
d o t h a t v e r y t h i n g , a l l t h e w a y t o S a l i s b u r y ,
Rhodesia. Since Ihave the RH-negative type blood,
Ihad to have aCoombs Test. We have no patholo¬
gis t in a l l o f Tanganyika. The t r ip was long and
tiring and even that is an understatement. The bush
along either side of the red dirt road was barren,
rather drab and monotonous. As we drove along in
the jeep, along wake of red powdery dust billowed
behind us like agiant mushroom-shaped cloud, rose
i n t h e a i r , a n d t h e n s l o w l y s e t t l e d . I t w a s a w h o l e
day-and-a-half 's drive before we carrie to the first
paved road . Shor t l y a f te r t ha t , we passed by a
leper 's co lony. Another in teres t ing s igh t was the
sign reading, "Beware, e lephants" . Icould not te l l
whether they were warning us against the elephants
or warning the elephants against us. Further along,
we drove through the enclosed shed where our jeep
was sprayed for the tsetse fly. While in Rhodesia
we also stopped by to see Nhowe Mission for the
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fi r s t t i m e . T h e r e I m e t S i s t e r W. N . S h o r t w h o , b y
compar ison, makes my five years in Af r ica seem
measly indeed. Let us see, to catch up with her, I
only have th i r ty-e ight more years to go. Guess I
better get started...

dune, 1964

This t ime las t year we were eager ly awai t ing
t h e t w e l v e b o y s ' a r r i v a l f r o m A m e r i c a f o r o u r
"Safar i fo r Sou ls " . Th is year we se t t led fo r jus t
two boys and they only stayed with us five days.
Me lv in and A l l en , two ACC boys , were on the i r
way to work with Nhowe Mission in Rhodesia for
six months. They stopped by here for aquick look
at our preachers' training school. On Sunday we
gave them their very first experience in preaching
wi th nat ive in terpreters at the v i l lages of Igurus i
and Ikwavila. Then we also wanted to give them an
impress ion o f t he w i l d l i f e o f Tangany i ka , so we
took them out on the plains to spend the night in
atent . There they saw the usual game—antelope,
zebra , g i ra f fe , jacka l , e tc .—and dur ing the n igh t
they also heard the roar of l ions nearby and the
trumpeting of elephants out in the bush. Oh, yes,
t h e y k i l l e d t w o p u f f - a d d e r s o n t h e i r o n e - n i g h t
s a f a r i . A l l t h a t w a s i n l e s s t h a n t w e l v e h o u r s '
exposure to the rawness of up-country Africa. Early
th i s morn ing we bade the two boys fa rewe l l as
t h e y c l i m b e d a b o a r d t h e l i t t l e s i n g l e - e n g i n e d ,
fi v e - s e a t e r p l a n e t o b e g i n t h e fi n a l l e g o f t h e i r
journey to Rhodesia.

They don ' t ca l l Tanganyika "The Land of Wai t
A w h i l e " f o r n o t h i n g . 1 t h o u g h t t h a t b y n o w w e
would sure ly have comple ted our move to South
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Africa and be beginning our new work there, but it
has taken months to get the necessary papers, pack
and crate our th ings, and get the vehic les ready
for the long 2,000-plus mile trip to our new home.
S i n c e t h e n e w b a b y i s d u e i n a f e w w e e k s t i m e ,
t he g i r l s and 1w i l l fl y t o Sou th A f r i ca wh i l e A1
will drive down the five-ton truck with a l l o u r

furniture and personal effects. The connections the
a i r l i n e s h a v e m a d e f o r u s a r e n o t t h e b e s t i n t h e

world for, incredible as it may seem, it looks l ike
we wi l l have to fly approximate ly 1500 mi les out
o f o u r w a y . F i r s t , w e a r e t o fl y 5 0 0 m i l e s E A S T,
then 500 mi les NORTH to Nairobi in Kenya, and
only then will we fly south b a c k d o w n o v e r
Tanganyika and on towards South Africa. See what
1mean? In order to get out of Tanganyika by air,
a n d i n o r d e r t o t r a v e l s o u t h , w e fi r s t h a v e t o
travel east, then north and final ly, south. We wi l l
probably meet ourselves coming and going. Ihate
to go ahead of A1 l ike th is , but i t is imperat ive
that I haverequired blood tests again as s o o n a s
possible. I am glad there will be good d o c t o r s
"south of the border, down Benoni way".

S ince th i s i s the las t t ime Iw i l l be wr i t i ng a
monthly memo from here, Isuppose th is could be
c a l l e d

Tangany ika i s concerned . Leav ing amiss ion fie ld
like Tanganyika is hard to describe for many emo¬
t i o n s a r e i n v o l v e d . A f t e r fi v e y e a r s h e r e , t h e
A f r i c a n i s f a m i l i a r a n d d e a r t o u s . T h o u g h h i s
w o r l d i s d i f fi c u l t t o e n t e r a n d s o m e t i m e s h a r d t o

understand, we have been caught up and absorbed
in the lives of these primitive peoples. Though we
are leaving this area we will long remember God's
people in Tanganyika—the l i t t le chi ldren with their
p o o r s w o l l e n b e l l i e s a n d d i s t e n d e d n a v e l s , t h e
mothers who peer shy ly a t us as c louds of fl ies

Swan Song a t l e a s t a s f a r a sm y
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hover around the i r sore eyes, the ebony-sk inned
f a t h e r s w h o s e h a i r i s t h i c k a n d w i r y w i t h a r a z o r
parting, the gaunt old men and women who squat
b y t h e i r s h a b b y m u d h u t s . W e h a v e d o c t o r e d t h e m
while tel l ing of the Great Physician. We have fed
them while breaking to them the Bread of Life. We
h a v e c l o t h e d t h e m w h i l e d e s c r i b i n g t h e W h i t e
Robes and the Crown Incorruptible. And...we have
loved them! Now in a few days ' t ime we w i l l be
shaking their hands in the traditional way—clutching
fi r s t t h e p a l m o f t h e h a n d a n d t h e n t h e t h u m b ,
te l l ing them goodbye for the las t t ime. Someone
h a s s a i d t h a t

acquired taste,
and Ihave a lso learned to love our five years of
missionary l i fe here in the bush. But now, shall I
s a y, I a m h a v i n g t o c h a n g e m y d i e t . S o S o u t h
Africa—good old civil ization—here we come. Mean¬
while, who knows, now that Ihave recorded all my
Tanganyika ta les, Ican begin aSouth Afr ican saga
te l l i ng a l l abou t our m iss ion work there . So , as
they say in Swahili, "Tutaonana" ("We shall see you
again").

" b u s h l i v i n g , l i k e o l i v e s , i s a n
I learned to l i ke o l ives long ago.
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A P P E N D I X O F A C K N O W L E D G E M E N T S

O n b e h a l f o f t h e H o r n e f a m i l y , I w o u l d l i k e t o
express our personal appreciation to all those con¬
gregat ions of the Church of Chr is t in Texas who
w e r e fi n a n c i a l l y s u p p o r t i v e o f t h e w o r k i n
Tanganyika:

Broadway, Be l i fo r t , Lawndale and Memor ia l o f
H o u s t o n ;

4 i s t a n d A v e n u e To f Te m p l e ;
Oak lawn (G len Ga rden ) o f Fo r t Wo th ;
Garland Road (Highland Oaks) of Dallas;

a n d

"The Mop Brigade" (A Group of Christians who
t o o k o v e r t h e c h u r c h ' s j a n i t o r i a l d u t i e s s o t h a t
funds could be diverted to missionaryy work) of
League City.

To t h e a b o v e a n d a l l o t h e r s w h o h e l d u p o u r
h a n d s a n d h e a r t s i n t h e w o r k , w e e x p r e s s o u r
loving thanks. May God continue to bless the .
Tanganyika Bible School which is still in existence
there today and may the Son of His love continue
to shine down upon the DARK CONTINENT, even
as Isaiah expressed it in 9:2 ...

"The people walking in darkness
have seen agreat l ight;
On those living in the land of the shadow
of death, alight has dawned."

D o n n a H o r n e
P . O . B o x 6 8 8
B e n o n i 1 5 0 0
S o u t h A f r i c a

January 2, 1986
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33. Stephen and Belina Mokaka came to us from Johannesburg, South Africa.
They are of the Basuto tribe. He was the student who had considerable difficulty in
entering the country because of travel documents, and some of his clothing was
stolen while in transit. Although Stephen is an older man, he was one of our more
capable students. He has now returned to the work in South Africa and appears to
be areal power in the work among his own people there.
34. Donna’s ladies class, 1959, Tanganyika.



35. These four students are all from Nyasaland. The one sitting, Geoffrey, was
responsible for the conversion of the other three: Morton, Paswell, and Kondwani.
Geoffrey also influenced them to come to the training school here.
36. Donna’s chi ldren’s c lass, 1959.
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37. Al’s homiletics class in which the boys are taught to prepare and deliver ser¬
mons. Here Fraston is doing the preaching. On pretty days the class likes to meet
o u t d o o r s .

38. Donna’s weekly Bible class for the wives and children of our students. Now
there is another class as well for children only.
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39. Al Horne’s first year Greek class.
40. Mud brick church building under construction at the distant village of Lulanga,
where thirty were recently baptized. It is one of four buildings which were con¬
structed in the past two months in Tanganyika as places of worship.
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