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Editorial. 
1902- 1927. 

The years that lie between 1902 and 1927 
have meant much for the people of the West
ern Solomons. In the earlier year a dense 
pall Jf heathen darkness lay across all those 
islanJs. The story of the conditions exist
ing -i n those days is well told in the present 
numb,~r by the !)ioneer missionaries. Then 
there was a people degraded, s~perstitious, 
ignorant and cruel. The name of Christ 
had never been ht"ard unless upon the lips 
o f a trader profanely taken. Against this 
dark background of 1902 place the condi
t ions existing to-day, when, after only 
twenty---fi..ve years of Christian effort, thou
sands of these dark-skinned people are mem
bers of the Church . members who love the 
class meeting; ten 'thousand and more are 
reverent worshippers every Lord's day; 
thousands of scholars are found in the Mis
sion schools, hungry for knowledge; while 
scores of them filled with the missionary 
spirit arc at work in the villages of their 
own land as teachers, pastors and evangel
ists . Looking back over those twenty-five 
years we can only say: "It is the Lord ' s 
doings and it is marvellous in our eyes. " 
T he ci ay of miracles is not past while such 
wonders of divine grace are witnessed. Few 
men have so much to show for a quarter of 
a century's work as that distinguished 
pione•~r missionary, the Rev. J. F . Go1die. 

Sin::e the Church in the Dominion became 
responsible for the work in the Solomons 
much has been accomplished. The mission, 
ary staff has been doubled. Then there 
were four missionaries on the field, to-day 
there art. eight and two lay missionaries ; 
then there were four missionary Sisters, to
day there is a staff of nine Sisters, :five of 
whom are nurses. Two doctors have been 
accepted for medica! service. In addition 
to all this, chiefl v through the liberality of 
the Missionary treasurer, the Mission Field 
is in possession of an electric lighting plant , 
J. wir-~iess sending and receiving plant, and 
a saw-mill, while a sufficient sum has been 
set aside for the pn:r.r:hase of a nrinting out
fi t. This is a iernrd of which we have no 
reason to be ashamed. 

But while much has been accomplished, 
much, very much, remains to be done. 
There a.re still manv thousands unreached 
by the gospel messa~ge and plunged in the 
darkness of spintuc1.l night. More workers 
are required. A heavy house building pro:. 
gramme must be faced. Five of our mis
sionaries are livmg in semi-native houses, 
and the equipmen.t of their stations is poor 
jp the extreme. Some of our workers have 
to travel long ::listz:.nces in native canoes, 
c.xpos~:l to discon1fort and dangers ; addi
tional launches are required . More atten
tion must be given to educational work. 
The schools for the most part are poorly 
furnish~d and the native teachers are meag
rely u:~uipped for their tasks. Trained edu
c.:atio!lalists are required to prepare the native 
students in the coilege for their work as 
teach-~.r-.3 in the villages. 

A l:igh school for native girl:-; is urgently 
needed. The mistake must not be made 
of educating the-boys and leaving the girls 
uneducated and unfi..tted to be the wives of 
the nat ive teachers and preachers. Pro- ,. 
posals are now bejng considered fo r the 
establishment of a school for native girls, 
in wht(:h thev wonlci receive not merely a 
good education, but in which they would be 
trained in domes~ic arts. 

The medical work is only in its infancy. 
Excellent servic~ in this department has 
been If'ndererl, and is being rendered by 
the m :ssionaries and theu wives, misssonary 
sisters and trained nurses, but much more 
is now about to be undertaken. The first 
doctor will be on th~ :field this year, and a 
second next year. Suitable hospital build
ings and equipment will be needed. Such 
a prugrJ.mme-edur:ational and medical
will ir,volve much expense, and the Church 
in New Zealand must not shrink from the 
task. Let us make this semi-jubilee year 
of the M.ission a year of a record income at 
the i1mne-base as an expression of our grati
tude to .God for twenty-five years of won
derfu1.lv succes:;ful work in the Solomon 
Island{. 
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A TRUMPET CALL FROM THE PRESIDENT. 
Rev. H . RANSTON, M.A ., Litt. D. 

REV. D R. RANSTON . " 
This y ear we celebrate the sem i-j ubilee 

of our Mission in the Solom on Islands. 
T he story of those twenty-f ive years is 
one of magnificent dari ng and marve ll ous 
achievements for Jesus Christ. In your 
name a number of Missionaries and Mis
sion.ary Sisters are engaged in serv ice of 
the most exacting and self-sacrificing 
kin d. Soon two fully qualified med ical 
men will be your representatives on the 
fiel d. These are all giving their lives for 
the Master. Wh at are we in the Home
land doing? ls it somethi ng worthy of 
either the wonderful Chr istian adventur
ing of those who have left home for 
Christ or of ourselves? 

Remember that great areas in the Solo
mons have bee:n solemnly entrusted to 
us. Child races, undeveloped peoples, a 
few of whom just emerging from sav
agery, the rest stil l stee,ped in it, are in 
our charge. Being human beings they 
may become immeasurably great if 
brought into close contact w ith Jesus. 
It depends upon us if God's graca is to 
quicken into radiant and noble living 
their buried faculties of aspiration and 
,desire for goodness. To neglect our clear 

duty is not only unchristian but. 
positively criminal. It is unchristian be
cause, it ignore,s the Lord's plain command 
to preach the Gospel to, eve,ry creature-; it 
is in addition criminal and cowardly be
cause it either le:aves the natives in their 
pestifeirous supe,rstitions and cruel prac
tices or permits them to be unre-sistingly 
beset by temptations to the vices and sins 
of corrupt and polluting forms of Euro
pean and Asiatic contact. If these child
like peoples are, to rise, there is no alte•r
native to Christianity. Nothing else can 
provide the power. And the-se people 
want us; opportunities were, never so 
many as to-day and re,sponsiveness so 
eager. 

Nor should we look upon the work as 
merely an irksome but necessary duty of 
pity; but as a joyful enterprise of pro
ducing Saints whose virtues will enrich 
the Kingdom of Christ and add to the 
rege,nerative vigour of the Church. 

The. Missionary task is our great busi
ness; and nothing else but the sa crificial 
g ift of yourself to it will satisfy our 
Master. Let each young man and woman 
face the1 question whethe•r his or her life's 
work as Divinely purposed does not lie 
in the Mission Fi~ld. The more gifted 
you a re·, the more imperative is the 
necessity for self-question ing; for God's 
bestowal of talents are never for the sole 
use and benefit of the recipient. 

But if by reason of your age or other 
circumstances your duty lies at home, 
you can still give yourself to the work in 
the Solomons. What is money but coi ned 
and transferable! energy? If your giving
be it in large or small sums--is to the' point 
of self-denial, and redolent of the spirit of 
prayer and Christlike sympathy, then you r 
money is really you. It is so much of 
you set free for service in thei Islands. 

It is unthinkable that the Missionary 
Soul of Methodism should wane:. No 
station now occupie'd must be le•ft vacant. 
No g_enuinei opportunity for expansion 
should be missed by reason of inertia. I 
have faith to believe that the, tide is rising 
and will verily become a surging flood of 
the love-spirit sweeping heathenism be
fore it Is this to be in ou-r day? It 
depends upon ourselve•s. Go<! is willing. 
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How The Mission Commenced. 
Dr. George Brown tells the story in his" Autobiography" of the Commencement of the Mission. 

REV . DR. GEORGE BROWN. 

The necessity fo r this Mission was first 
brought under the consideration of the 
Board of Missions by the receipt from year 
to year of requests and petitions from a 
n11mbe1 of Solomon Islanders living in Fiji, 
manv of whom had been converted under 
the m inistry of the missionaries there, some 
of them being local preachers and officers 
of our Church, who earnestly desired to 
return to their own land, but refused to 
go un1ess a rn is·:5i1Jnary or teacher went with 
them. The Board, whilst sympathising 
with. their wishes, did not feel free to incur 
the responsibility of any mssion at that 
time. In the year HJOl , however, the mat-
1 er ,.Na::; fully di::cussed by the General Con
ference, and it was resolved, " That in 
view of the whole facts, and the_ earnest 
call of lhe Solomon Islanders in Fiji, and 
in view also of the fact that the vast por
tion of the Solomon Islands is at present 
absolutely without Gospel teaching, the 
Con fcrence directs the Board of Missions 
to start a mission in the Solomons in such 
parts as may seem most d esirable and prac
ticable, an d a t the earliest possible mo
ment.,; In accordance with this resolution 

I was directed by the Board to visit the 
grour to make all possible enquiries, and to 
rnlled the information necessary to enable 
them to decide upon the best measmes for 
carry ing out the instructions of the General 
Conference. 

I left Sydney with my daughter in the 
S.S . Titus on July 3rd., and encountered 
very beavy weather We reached R oviana 
on the 26th., and found the people in a 
state of great excitement over a large feast 
which Ingava, i:he principal chief, was about 
to g ive to celebrate the opening of a new 
house. A few yearc; before this, the house 
would not have been opened without a 
number of heads having been secured for 
the occasion . It was soon very clear to me 
that g reat caution would have to be exer
r ised in dealing with the chief and people, 
as they were evidently strongly opposed to 
any mission being commenced. I talked 
\\.·i th lngava, wit·hout, however , speaking to 
h im d1rectly of our wishes. I gave a lan
tern lecture in the evening, and showed 
what the Gospel had done for other people 
like themselves. The views showed what 
the people of F1ji, New Guinea, and other 
places were bef01e the introduction of Chris
tian ity and what they were afterwards. 

At Simbo I had an interview with the I 
pr.inc.~pal chief, Belangana, a fi..ne old man, 
with a most benevolent express10n; and yet 
he was one of the greatest head hunters· in 
New Georgia. It seemed hardly credible 
that rnch a quiet-looking old man had 
been a leader jn so many sanguinary expedi
tions . 

After communicating my report to the · 
Doard of Missions it was decided to begin 
the mission, and I was instructed to make 
the necessary preparations. ;The IslandJ 
Districts of Fij~ arid Samoa were applied 
to for voluuteers . and the appeal was nobly 
responded to. The Rev. J. F. Goldie, 
from Queensland, and the Rev. S. R . 
R ooney from South Australia, also volun-
teere2. . 

We left in the S.S. Titus on Friday 
May 2, and anchored at Roviana on May 
20rd, 1902, a day which will be ,historical 
as that on which the Solomon hlands Mis
sion "" as defimtelv commenced. Our re
ception by the people was just as I had ex
pected. T ~ere was no active opposition 
from the chiefs or the people. They d id 
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11ot r::>cci ve us with any enthusiasm or cordi
ality1_ but on the other hand, they took no 
steps to prevent us landing. 

On Sunday , M:i.y 25, I conducted the first 
service ashore :n this mission. I pulled 
over to a tra<ler 's station early in the morn
ing and we all assembled in the front of 
Lis :½ c use in the open air. I had to speak 
to the teachers in Fijian and Samoan, and 
this niade it rarher a mixed kind of service. 
I gave out the hymn "My Heart and Voice 
T Raise,'' in English. The Fijians and the 
Samoans sang t-he hymn to the same tune, 

"Ascalon,'' wh:lst we sang in English. 1 
was the onl v one who understood the 1 hree 
languages, hut 1 have no doubt it sounded 
all right to people at a distance . Then I 
read the lesson alternately in F ijian: and 
Samoan, and gave the address separately 
to each company of the teachers . I told 
~h em \.ery carefully, that the greatest power 
m the worlcl wa~ that of love and _ that 
we c_ould_ only hope to win the' peopl~ by 
proving m every way that we loved them, 
and that Vi'e had come to them because Gcd 
loved them. 

A Message from the Secretary of the Conference. 
Th~ Rev. A . N. Scotter, Secretary of the Conference has been appointed a member of the 

Deputation to visit the Solomon Islands th is year. 

"Jesus Calls Us.'' 

R!::V. A. N. SCOTTER, B. A., 

Secretar), of Conference. 

Wnrnu: . ..;:-; telegraphy has ma<le us v ry sen
sitive to the voicts and call s that are cir
cling this wmld and that can b heard and 
interpreted by means of that mysllerious 
force of electricity . The Christian Church 
in the spiritual sphere has been conscious all 

d ow n the centuries of simi lar worlcl calls. 
St. Paul J1eard them, so did Francis of As
sisi and Raymond Lull; they sought to 
aroi:se other Christians to the yearning of 
benighted nations . Then the past century 
l1as been one of restlessness in the Church 
because men and women could not be deaf 
!~ the pleading, ". ~ome over and help us ." 
J hes~ years of giving to Missions, of de
fend mg the oppressed, of rescuing the de
grade::! have been years that have enriched 
the Church. N ow we are "tuned in'' for 
t be Solomon s, ancl we must forget our 
poverty and our frailty lo place all° we can 
~1pon the altar. For light upon their yearn
ings, upon their social problems, upon their 
contact with civilisation, these dark skinned 
brethren are calling. We have the know
ledge of that light in the face of Jesus 
Christ; let us not rob them of what can 
enrich them even as it has enriched us. 

The Prince and Powers of Darkness are 
deeply entrenched in some of these islands. 
Satan 's kingdom has to be attacked and the 
age-long servitude of the Solomon Islander 
has to be broken. In this attack we are 
represented by some of the best men and 
women of our Church who have taken up 
loneliness and danger and suffering for the 
Jesus we love and :::erve. How can we sup
port them better? '' Once more into the 
breach, dear friends! '' Let us pray hope
r ull y and give liberally that more may be 
d one for the Garden Islands that sit in 
darkness ! So shall we uplift our own lives, 
ennoble our national life and insoire the 
Church. · 
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Early Days at Roviana. By Rev. J. F. Goldie . 

ROVIANA, 1902. 
The old steamer " Titus " steamed slowly 

through the narrow entrance of the Roviana 
Lagoon, and the two young men looking over the 
rail were drinking in the beauty of the wonderful 
tropical scenery-the vari-coloured foliage of the 
tropical forests on either side reaching out and 
almost touching the sides of the vesse l, the beau
tiful shades of the waters on the coral reefs, the 
ca noes fi lled with curious yet timid natives. It was 
all a new experience to them, and they were 
thrilled with the idea of the new life in these won
derful is lands-with the• great adventure upon w

0

hich 
they were now fairly entering. 

The young Methodist Ministers-one of them 
just entering upon his term of probation, and the 
other just ordained to the work of the Ministry
had been ~ppointed by the Conference of 1902 to 
" the Solomon Is la.nds District." Their names 
were clown on the list of " Stations'' as John F. 
Goldie and S. Ray Rooney. With a few native 
volunteers from the older Mission Distr icts they 
had been sent to a portion of the Pacific where not 
on ly were there no Methodists, but where the peo
ple were sti ll savages, and where the name of 
Christ had never been heard. 

With sanctified audacity these two young me,~ 
he.cl set out to win the savage tribes of the Western 
Solomons for Christ. 

The " .Titus " was not exactly a floating palace. 
The cabins were small and very dirty, and one had 
to be content to share them with the rats and other 
vermin-friendly enough in their way, but rather 
inclined to take too much for granted. Dim smoky 
oil lc. mps were · the on ly means of illumination at 
nigh t, so that reading was out of the question. 
There was no ice or cooling chamber, and so a 
sheep was killed every morning for food-ge/"lerally 
one whose life was a lready despaired of. For over 
three weeks this old iron tub had been " home," 
since their · departure from Sydney. The voyage 
had been a rough one, and on their way up they 
had touched at Norfolk Is land, and visit!!d som·e of 
the Presbyterian Mission Stations in the New 
Hebrides, ca lled at the Government Station in the 
Easte rn Solomons, and now they were a lmost at 
their journey' s encl. To-morrow they expected to 
leave th e "Titus," and land somewhe1·e in ew 
Georgi;.;, a ncl begin their work in real earnest. 

"Sorry to leave the old Ark, Ray?" asked 
Goldie oi hi s colleague, "or wou ld you li ke to 
remaj ,1 on this floating 'home, swee t borne ?' " 

"Sweet enough, old chap," replied Rooney, 
" but I know when I've had enough of a good 
thing. For three weeks that pen of sheep has been 

just outside my cabin door, and the crew have 
found it impossible to wash down owing to the 
deck load of timber and other cargo." 

" Well, my nearest neighbours are the pigs," 
sa id Goldie, "and they certainly want the ship to 
themselves. However," he added, " Dr. Brown 
says that we shall be sleeping ashore to-morrow, 
and if we are successfu l in securing a site for our 
station we will soon be hard at work putting up our 
house." 

As the little vessel dropped a nchor in the 
Lagoon some of the canoes ventured a little nearer. 
Dr. Brown, who had visited tl]e spot th~ previous 
year, and who had accompanied the party in order 
to a sist his young colleagues to estab li sh the fir st 
station in this ·wi ld region, was anxious to get into 
communication with some of these canoes, but they 
stood off at a respectful distance. "There are 
some of your parishioners, Goldie," he sa id. 

" Yes, but they don't seem to recognise their 
Pastor, Doctor?" was the reply. 

"Well, they have the reputat ion of being the 
wor ·t natives in th e \ ,Vestern Pacific, and 11 0 doubt 
they well deserve their reputation. \ ,\Tarships have 
stood off a nd shelled t heir villages, parties have 
been repea tedly landed to burn their h~uses, and to 
punish them for their head-hunting raids, but they 
are just as bad as ever. Now you will have a fine 
opportunity for work, and of seeing what the 
Gospel of Christ can do for them. I am not afraid 
of the r esult," added this fine old M iss ionary. 

"Remember ·that Rooney ~nd I are both young 
men, and without any experience of natives, 
Doctor," said Goldie. "We have no knowledge of 
their language, man ners and customs. There . is, 
howeve r, the universal langua:ge of love, and I have 
no fear that the Gospel will fai l. It has never failed 
ye t, a nd I am confident that Christ lifted up before 
these dirty degraded savages will win them to Him
self." 

It had been a week of bar~ work for the two 
young pioneers. A ll the stores, timber, boats, and 
other equipment had been landed and stacked ca.re
fu lly. Dr. Brown hacl left in the Gove rnment 
vessel for a trip to Lua ua. T ired, but happy in 
th eir work, and confident of the success of their 
mi ss ion, the two men vi itecl the vi llages which 
dotted th e shore line of the wonderful Roviana 
l,agoon. Their reception by the natives was cer
lc. inly not g ushing . The difficulties of communi
ca ti on were great. The dark-skinned sull en sav
ages knew nothing of E ngli sh, and looked with 
evident susp icion on the new a rrivals. The white 
men knew nothing of Roviana language, of course, 
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and hand-shaking was not understood. The 
Lagoon was disturbed and the people excited about 
the killing of a !11an on the same clay that the 
steamer arrived. The man may possibly have been 
guilty of some serious offence against tribal cus
toms, and swift and sure vengeance h2.d overtaken 
him. But his ovrn tribe resented this, and they 
were preparing to make reprisals. One man, a tall 

/ well-built fellow, who spoke a little pidgin English 
and appeared to be very friendly to the Mission
aries, was an interested spectator of all that went 
on. He turned out to be the chief of Kongu on the 
mainland of Jew Georgia, and Goldie managed to 
persuade him to acco1i1pany him in his search for a 
si te for the head mission station. The native knew 
every inch of the country side, which they tramped 
oye r for several days, and had a story to tell about 
every part. Fights ancl raids, ·witches and evil 
spirits, and these came out, as they tramped along 
the shore, or sat for a spell on a fallen log in the 
forest. He alv;ays carried a battle axe or club, 
and his shield, and rarely laid these aside ~vcn for 
a moment or two while he joined his companion in 
having something to cat. \i\Thcn at last Kokeqolo 
was selected, he was of great assistance in nego
tiating for the purchase of the land. It turned out 
that this chief-Mia Buie-was one of the most 
11otorious· head-hunters in the district, and accord
ing to the Resident Commissioner, had actually 
dared to threaten the Captain• of the H.M.S. 
'' Royalist" on his own ship. To the young Mis
sionary, however, there appeared nothing treacher
ous about him in spite of his unprepossessi ng ap
pearance, and during long years of friendship fol
lowing that search for a site for a mission station 
he never had to regret the confidence he placed in 
this old savage. 

Dr. Brown, on his return from Lua ua, was 
not enthusiastic about the site selected for the head 
station. "Too far from the shore, Goldie," he 
said. "You will never get the natives here. It 
will be nothing but a hole in the bush." The two 
~at on a little hill called Kokcqolo. .N. few tr.ccs 
had been cut down, but the dense tropical jungle 
met overhead. The old Missionary-doubtful about 
the \\·isclom of the choice, but with full confidence 
in his yo ung colleague. The younger man, although 
not a visionary or dreamer, casting his mind for
ward, , and cafling up mental pictures of the years 
to come, and confident that by God's Grace those 
pictures would some day have a cor:responding 
reality-a scene of missionary activity, the tropical 
forest cleared away, and beautiful cocoanut palms 
flourishing over the flat land from the hill on which 
they stood to the sea. Church and school and 
hospital and crowds of happy Christian people 
formed part of that picture. His faith in God made 
possible these things, made the future as real to 
him as the present. 

As the two sat in the jungle discussing the diffi
cu lties that for the present faced the two youni 
Ministers there was no thought of fai lure in their 
hearts-no room for such a thought. The language 
was strange and uncouth, and had neve r been re
duced to writing. It would probably prove a very 
poor and in2.dequate medium for conveying to the 
untutored minds of these savages the sub lime truths 
of Christ's message. The people we;::e cr uel, crafty 
and filthy, and driven by their superstitious fears 
to their grotesque and horrib le pract ices of head
ing, sorcery, and witchcraft. Not a man worn au 
or child had even heard of the 11 2. mc of Ch;ist. No~ 
only this, but they did not want the Missionary. 
\Vhen fear did not sting them to active opposition 
they were absolutely indifferent. Humanly speak
ing the two young men with their few native assist
ants \Yere attempting the impossible. 

It is years ago since the two young Mct li odist 
M issionclties-Goldic ancl Rooney-with a faith in 
Goel that laughed at difficu lties and scorned im
possibilities, landed on N cw Georgia and litcrallv 
started to cut clown the virgin forest, years th;t 
brought no exemption from clangers, sickness, pain, 
trial, and clis 2. ppoi11tmcnt for the little band. Some 
of that pioneer party were called upon to make 
the supreme sacrifice, and were laid. to rest 011 that 
far off shore. Others were called upon to stand 
at the graveside of their loved one-wife, brother 
and child-but there were 110 hard or rebellious 
th oughts in their hearts. They he. cl all come to 
this work knowing that this llligln be required of 
them, and ~o they dried their tears and turned 
~tgain to their work. 

It is years since the leader of that little band, 
under the shade of the tropica l bush on t he little 
hill named "Kokcqolo," had ca lled up mental pic
tures of the future. But those drafts on t he Bank 
of Faith have been all honoured, and the dream 
has been translated into a glorious reality: 

On the very spot where in 1902 Dr. Bru\\'11 sat 
with _lii s youJJg c !league-a spot sacred 1.o hundreds 
who· si11cc that clay have made surre-ncler to Christ 
t"h cr -stands the headquarters of the M ethodisl 
l\lis sion. hurch, 'ollcge, School, Hosp ita l, Mis
sion hou ses, workshops, and all the activities of a 
great Missio11. There is on ly one of the original 
party of Europeans left, but the same young 
Minister-with streaks of grey in his hair now
looks out on the actual realisation of h is dreams. 
From the spot on which he stands he looks over 
the beautiful waving palms of a fine · plantation 
extending to the shores of the Lagoon which ripples 
in the sunlight nearly half a mile away. The crude 
language of these savage people has been reduced 
to writing, 2. nd greatly enriched by new and Chris
tian ideas, and from every village on the shore 
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comes the sound of Christian song. The erstwhile 
cruel, crafty, fi lthy savages have lost their stolid 
indifference, and thei r bitter opposition has been 
overcome, and they are crowding the schools and 
churches-thirsting after God. The superstitious 
f car, bor:1 of their grotesque de lus ions that drove 
them to hlooclshecl and witchcraft-tha t made devils 
of men, and for li tt le children turned the v,hole o( 
life into a tense evas ion of death, that turned wife
hood into slave ry, and made motherhood a thing 
t(l lw cheaclcd ancl avoiclc.d--thi s sou l-u ushing fc;ir 
has been rep laced by a reverent love of Goel, ;::. nd to 
the listening ca r comes the sound o( happy care
r rec laughter of the children ,,·ending their way to 
school. 

lt is Easter t111lty, ancl the same preacher 
who ,V ith Dr. Brown sat on this very spot nearly 
t\\'enty-fiv, years ago, ancl with a great co11ficlence 
in Cocl t r iecl to visual ise the f uturc, is facing a great 
congregation of dark-ski nned people. The "hole 
in the hush" is 110,v a busy scene, f:or the people 
arc gatheri ng for the pub li c vwrship of Goel. On 
the porch of t he college the band, composed of the 
sons of the olcl head-hunters, are playing the 
"G loria." The church is more than: crowclei:1, for 
m;iny have to sit on the steps, ancl others sit under 

Vella Lavellans and the 
Theological College. 

A LOVE GIFT . 
fThe Rev. Dr. Laws received the following 
letter from the Re"·. A. A. Bensley, mis
sionary in chc1rge at Vella Lavella, Solomon 
lslancls.J 

" I am forwarding to you the sum of £31 
5s., the same being a donation from the 
natives of the Vella Lavella circuit toward 
the erection of the new Theological Col
lege. I mentioned the matter of the erec
tion of the college to one or two of our 
learling teachers and I told them that this 
\_ ·a_s a work in which they might fittingly 
_:iom . Some of the men trained in the 
( olleg~ will be coming out here to take up 
work m the Solomons, so I told them it is 
to be our college. They became very in
terested and I told them that if they wished 
there . would be some opportunity mad~ 
where:Jy they_ con1d help. . It was eventu
ally arranged that a retiring collection be 
made after the Christmas service in the 
afternoon. . I had cautioned the teachers 
::igaimt making any great effort as their 

the trees near by. As the preacher looks down on 
that crowd of dark_ faces his heart is strangely 
moved. He knows every one of his congregation, 
and marvels at the wonderful transformation that 
has taken place in their lives. On his · right the 
coll ege students and the men- the same men whom 
he met as naked painted savages years before. On 
h is left the women-no longer down-trodden slaves 
of the men, but happy wives and mothers with 
clean bodies, and clean garments as well , a ncl w ith 
smi ling, happy faces t hey reverent ly and inte lli 
gent ly take the ir part in the great service. The 
college students fo llow the preacher with eagerness, 
and with notebook and pencil take written notes 
of his aclclre s. The singing is ,,,onclerfu l, and as 
the old 1ethoclist tunes ring out one feels that 
they are singing with the spirit ancl with the under-
standing also. The choir with the music hcf ore j 
them sing the "Hallelujah horns,'' ancl the 
preacher's heart is lifted up in praise to Goel as he 
rea lises that here before his very eyes the words 
they sing arc being fulfilled, ancl the "Kingdoms 
of this world arc becoming the Kingdoms ~f o ur 
Goel and of His Christ." A hurch of the Living 
Goel has been ca ll ed into being. By the transform
ing power of -the Gospe l of Christ a race is being 
born again. 

an JJ ua~ contribution on behalf of the work 
of God had just been concluded, and it 
v"as .J. very fine collection. In view of the 
fact that the J.nnual contribution had just 
been made, I told them that if they did 
llOt feel they -:ould fairly give again they 
w<:>re not to do so. I suggested that not 
~ore than_ one or t~o bags of copra be made 
m each village, and the proceeds from the 
sale of this prodt1ce be given. In all I 
thought the collection might result in £10. 
It affords me -:;reat pleasure to pass on to 
you the fine su:n above mentioned . It is 
a thank offering of the people of this part 
of the mfant Church in the Solomons and 
has bf.en given gladly and with much'love. 

I hope it will be an encouragement to you 
and to all who are interested in the New 
College scheme. This would not be re ... 
gard~~i as a 7arge donation if it came 
irom some well-to-do laymen, but its 
\ alue 1s incre:ise(~ when we remember 
tl1at i~ comes f rorr1 men who were liv
mg m disgusting heathenism a quar
ter of a century ago. I trust it may 
move some of our laymen to double their 
ljonat;ons both to the new . college building 
fund and to the Foreign Mission fund." 
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Early Days on Choiseul. 

REV. S. RAY ROONEY. 
Picneer Missiot,ary in the Solomons. 

Upon the recommendation of the Solomon 
Islands District Synod of r904. the N cw Sout'h 
Wales Conference of r905 coPo:::titutecl the Island 
of Choiseul a separate Circuit, and appointed the 
writer its fir s t St:perintenclent. 

At the encl of r904 the Rev. J ohn F. Goldie 
(Chairman of the District) succeeded in station
ing a Fijian teacher at Warese, on the north coast 
of Choiseul. And in May of the following year 
Mr. Goldie and I journeyed together in the Mis
sion lugger " Bandai," bound for Bambatana, on 
the south coast, where we purposed establishing a 
station. Being at the mercy of winds and waves 
and treacherous currents, it took us ten days to 
cover 100 miles-the distance between Roviana 
Head Station and Bambatana. 

After waiting in vain for three hours for per-

I 
mission fr om the 'h ead chief \.O land, I, with a 
Choiseul boy (non-Christian) from Rovian·a who 
volunteered to accompany ue to Bambatana, 
jumped into the dinghy and made for the shore, 
where were standin g scores uf sullen, angry
looking men, who obviously res ented my pre
sence. My native companion, who was keen on 
meeting his relatives and friends, whom he had 

not seen for years, soon made himself scarce, and 

By the Rev. S. Ray Rooney. 

for days I didn't see him again. As a helper he 
was practically useless, and the less said ab out 
him the better. As my colleague and friend, th e 
Chairman, was anxious to get back to important 
work which urgently r eq uired ane:,tion at Head 
Station, w'hence he had b een absent for ten days, 
an1..t.J as neither of us a:1ticipated · any seri J us 
trouble fro m the natives . we bade one anoth er 
"farewell." · Shortly afterwards. with sails set to 
a freshening: breeze, the "Bondai" was lost to 
sight round a point, th e name of which I cann ot 
no'Y. recall. · 

As I stood alone on the beac'h, and yet not 
alon_e (for the One who had said, "Lo, I am with 
you always,'' was there too), I quickly learned hy 
intuition that trouble w:.ts trewing am :rngst f1 ose 
host ile peop'.e. 

One does not wish in an article of this kind to 
take up much space writing about 'hair-breadth 
escapes from the hands of cruel and bloodthirsty 
head-hunters. Suffice it to ay, that the Mission
ary was "in perils oft" by day and by night. The 
writer cannot forget how, after landing at Bam
batana, 11e might have easily lost his life, but for 
the Providence of Goel, at the hands of ferocious 
and angry savages who were opposed to his land
ing. That first night spent alone in a filthy, 
stiAing hut, in which were five native ovens, whic11 
had heen in use during the day, is unforgetahle, 
especiaJ-ly when one reco llects that men w ere 
prowling around the place in search of thr Mis
s ionary·s head. The frequent blowing of th e 
conch shell , .which m o re of ten than not spoke of 
death, gave one an uncanny feeling. Needl ess to 
say. s leep was out of the question. But let it be 
said that, through that unforgetable nig'ht, th e 
Missionary had a deep sense of the presence of 
Him who had said, "Fear not, for I am with 
thee." With the dawn of t'he new day there was 
a lifting of the heart to God in thankso-ivino- and 
praise. How the heart was thrilled and the 

0

spirit 
cheered when the writer found a few boys who 
were not only amicably inclined towards, bt.:t 
ready to help, the Missionary. Those same boys we-re 
prevailed upon to go into the bush for material to 
build a house, and a day o r two later were hard at 
work building. At the end of the tenth day t'he 
house-measuring 16 feet by r2 feet-:-made of 
saplings and thatched with the leaf of the sago 
palm, was r eady for occupation. Oh. what j oy to 
get into such a 'house-clean, bright. airy and 
commodious-after being cooped up in a dirty, 
vile-smelling hovel for ten days ! 

·while the ho use was in C0\HSe of erection the 
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Missionary had a remarkable experience. To 
show how near G'Jcl is to His childr-en, and how 
He keeps in time of clanger and delivers from 
death, per'haps 1 may be permitted to relate the 
following personal experience. · It happened about 
the fifth clay after my arrival at Bambatana. I 
was taking an early morning walk alone on one 
d the narrow, well-be;:iten paths for which the I s
lands are noted, when all of , a sudden I was 
startl"ed by seeing a wild man prancing about and 
brandishing a long-handled battle-axe n ea r a big 
tree. Had he 'hidden properly behind the tree 
(which was big enough to conceal three m en) and 
kept perfectly quiet, I certainly should not be here 
to-day to tell the tale. My first thought o n seeing 
the man was to g'o straight a'heacl and show no 
sign of fear, for I had not forgotten th e words of 
my dear old father (Rev. I saac Rooney, F.R.G.S., 
himself a Missionary of long experience in the 
early days of Fiji and New Britain). who said, on 
the eve of my departure for the Solomons, "My 
son, never let a native think you are afraid of 
him ." vVhen I was almost abreast of the- tree, 
the man, who by this time was jumping about 
frantically, sprang forward and made a slash at 
me, but fortunately. owi ng to th e great goodness 
of Goel, the blow o f the axe miss ed its m ark by a 
few inches. \Vhereupon I , in turn, sprang into 
the air and yell ~cl my lnrdes t, wit'h the result that 
my assailant and would-be murderer, terror
stricken. dropped his axe and to ok to his heels 
into the bush. and I have never seen him since. 
\Vhether the fellow ever came near t'he Missio n 
Station again o r not I cannot say. I only hope he 
did. and trust that he, like many cf the people o n 
Cho is eul , gave his heart . and life to the Lord 
Jes us _Christ before I closed my ministry there. 

It may interes t my readers to know that during 
I the first three months of my stay at Bambatana, 

1 
the Head Station on Choiseul, several attempts 
were made on my life, but on each occasion, 

- through Divine interventi on and the grace of 
God, t_}1e plan of th e enemy was frustrated and my 
life was spared. 

Afte r so many miraculous escapes I could not 
but be assured t'hat the Lord had some work for 
His humble servant to do amongst the thousands 
of savages and head-hunters on the great island 
of Choiseul. Some of th e results of that work 
will be recorded later. · 

A great event in t'he histo ry of th e Mission dur
ing its first year was the building of the Euro
pean Mission H ouse. And then the coming of 
Mrs. Rooney and our baby boy Gord o n was a n 
event of no mean order in the eye s of the people 
of that land, whe·re a white woman and baby had 
never before been seen. Imagine the excitement, 
ancl the fre1izy; and t'h e joy of th e dark-skinned 

women and girls when, after stroking and pinch
ing these two new arrivals as they stood on th e 
beach, they exclaimed, "The only difference be
tween them and ourselves is in the colour of th e 
skin." So great was the crowd that gathe red to 
welcome Mrs. Rooney that it was with difficulty 
she made her way to the house which had been 
opened to receive h er as its mistress, for what we 
hoped would be a long and 'happy term. Quickly 
did Mrs. Rooney settle down to the new order of 
thin gs. The experience gained during two years 
on Nusa Songa in the Roviana Lagoori, where we 
were associated with the Rev. J. F. Goldie and 
Mrs. Goldie in the work of the Head Station, 
stood her in good stead in her new sphere at 
Bamhatana. Her work was th e work peculiar to 
every white Missionary's station. She took 
charge of the day school wheneve r her husband 
was away on circuit, or had to pay a business 
visit to Gizo-the Government Station and port of 
call fo r steamers visiting th e Western Solomons. 
S he also had a spec ial cla ss for training women 
and g irl s in the art of n eed lework, and , in addi
tion, gave much time to medical work. The con
stant demands made upon her time and energy 
and patience were many and various. · Arid fre
quently, despite the fact that the sp irit was will
ing·, through weakness of t'he fie h she was forced 
to take a rest. \Nhen at length, after repeated 
attacks of malarial fever, which had been the 
cause of great1y reducing her vitality, she was 
compelled, by the doctor's o rders, to retire from 
the work and seek a more congenial clime, s11e 
had the satisfaction and joy of knowing that th e 
eleven years g iven to the se rvice of the Master in 
the Solomon Islands had no t be en spent in vain. 

Of many nerve-racking experiences which fell 
to her lot, one might be cited. About the hour of 
twelve one night, when everything was as still as 
death and when she and the baby were alone in 
the house at Bambatana (her husband at t'hat time 
being away on circuit), she was suddenly startled 
by the yells of about forty men and boys, who 
excitedly stamped up the front steps and made 
their way along the verandah to her bedroom 
door. Her first thought was that a party of hos
tile savages from the mountains had come to kill 
!~e r and the baby in her husband''s absence. In
audibly crying to God for help and d-eliverance, 
she spra ng out of bed and made her way to the 
doo r, which s'he slightly opened . The first person 

he caught sight of in the moonlight was our own 
cook-boy. Upon in quiring from him the reason 
for such an uproar, she was quietly told that one 
of t'he station boys, who had suddenly gone mad, 
was chasing them and wanted t o kill them, and 
they had decided that the safe.st place for them was 
as near as they could possibly get to the wfiite lady. 
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A fine demonstration of their confidence in the 
Missionary's wife, no doubt. But t'hink of the 
awful shock to her nervous system. 

The early days on Choiseul were not free from 
trials and sorrows and disappointment. lt was to 
be expected that, on a new station in unexplored 
territory and amongst a strange people who at 
first were not at all amicably disposed, there 

I 
would be many a set-back. Before the Mission 
was twelve months o ld Mr. ti erbe rt Pye (of 
Auburn, N.S.W.) , the carpenter- who came to 
build the Mission House at Barnbatana, sickened 
and <lied. His body was laid to res_t in t'he little 
cemetery at Kokengolo, Roviana. Frequent sick
ness among the native teacher o n the out-sta
tions, which neces itated their removal to the 
Head Station at Bambatana, where they would be 
nursed back to health after a few weeks' sojourn, 
caused the work to be ba-dly dislocated and 'han
dicapped. The way was ind eed dark for me per
sonally when. only a few weeks after their coming 
to me, 1rs. Rooney and our baby lay so seriously 
ill that I despaired of their lives. In my extre
mity, with a heart well-nigh ove rwh elmed, I called 
upon Goel. He heard my cry, delivered me from 
all my fears. restored my dear ones, and then, as 
well as many times since, He proved Himself to 
be our refuge and strengt'h and present help in 
the time of trouble. From thac time ri g ht on to 
the day of our leaving the distric:, notwithstand
ing the many disabilities and difficulties peculiar 
to the Island work, and notwith stand ing the tre
mendous responsibility involved in "the care of 
souls" among the c'hild races of the Pacific, with 
an unwavering faith in Him Who long ago said, 
"Work while it is day, for the night cometh 
when no man can work," and, encouraged by the 
heartening words of the Great Apostle Paul-" Be 
not weary in well-doing; for in due season ye 
shall r eap if ye faint not "-we carried on, year in 
and year out for nine years, in t'he belief that the 
victorious Christ would one day bring the dirty, 
lazy, cruel, superstitious and sinful people of 
Choiseul in submission to His feet. 

During my term on Choiseul it was my pleasure 
to see six out-stations established, with a native 
teacher in charge of each place. Five of the 
teachers were Tongans and Fijians. The ot'her 
one was a boy from our Bambatana school and 
Teacher-Training Class. I refer to Stephen Gade
peta, whom I stationed at Lologae. Too much 
cannot be said of the loyalty to God and devotion 
to duty of those splendid men and women from 
Tono-a and Fiji. The Christian Churc'h owes them 
a debt of gratitude for their conspicuous service 
under trying, and in some cases painful, condi
tions in a strange land. I hope I may never fa}l 
to give thanks to God for the self-sacrificin g la
bours of those heroic people at a critical time in 
the history of the Mission. 

Did space allow, muc'h could be written about 
our successful efforts at peace-maki'ng between 
various tribes, and between individuals, about our 
clay and Sunday schools. teacher-training 
class, the industrial work, la rge and inter-

eisted congregations, the Thursday afternoon 
Class Meeting at which Church members gath
ered by the score and were glad to unite in 
prayer. and praise, and testimony. Volumes 
could be written telling the story of wonderful 
cases of conversion. It was my privilege and joy 
to see Christ come into the lives of many of the 
people of Bamhatana and transform a11d revolu
tionis e them by the touch of His Power foroug·h 
the J reaching of the Gospel. I saw a man who 
had been a helpl . s cripple for three years rc
store<l to perfect 'health and strength and made a 
new creature in Christ Jesus. I saw a woman 
who was a martyr to epileptic fits (the natives 
said she was tormen'tecl by evil spirits) made 
whole, as s he came uncl'er the spell of the Christ, 
/and, as far as I know, she is still sitting- at the 
feet of Jesus, clothed and in 'her rig-ht mincl. l 
saw young men yield themselves to Chri t in ,·e
sponse to my appeal and dedicate their lives to 
His service. And to-clay they arc worki 1l'g suc
cessfully as Christian teachers, village pastors, 
local preachers. arfcl are doing their utmost to ex
tend the Kingdom of Goel in the earth. One clay 
I was called to t11 e bedside of a dying man. No 
sooner had I entered the door of his hut than h e 
raised his hand for me to grip it. He smiled 
faintly and said, "My chief, I am so glad you 
came. I wanted to tell you that I am dying, and 
that I am not afraid to die. There was a time 
w'hen I was afraid of death, but not so now, since 
you have told us about and prepared us for that · 
beautiful home which Jesu s has made ready for 
all those who love Him and are trustino- in Him. 
Good-bye, Missionary, I am going up there to be 
with Jesus (he pointed heavenward), and I'll wait 
there, sir, until you come." So saying he fell 
asleep, and his face was radiant with the glow 
from the farther shore. Just another incident be
fore I close to prove that the g reat and glorious 
work of evangelising the heath en world is wort11 · 
while. Some little while ago I was fortunate to 
come across the copy of a letter which had been 
sent to a friend of the Rev. V. C. Le Binet ( one 
of my successors at Bambatana), living in a coun
try town in the State of West Australia. The 
letter was written by $tep'hen Gaclepeta-my first 
house and cook-boy on Choiseul. and my first 
convert-and was translated by Mr. Binet. Herc 
is the letter:-

My dear Friend,-
! write this paper to you just now. vVe arc 

all well just at present. 
Another thing which has made us very glad is 

that we have s-een again our Minister, his wife, 
and also their little child, who have come again 
to us. This has made us all very happy. 

On the 6th clay of July the Minister told us 
about the country of West Australia, (part of) 
which was desert, but some of the people began 
to talk together, and they said: Let us lay down 
pipes that will go as far as the place where there 
is no water, where there is no rain . The people 
hea rd and laugh ed, for th ey knew that the task 
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was a very difficult one, and they thought the 
th ing was impossible. But after~ards e':e:y
thing went well. the pipes were laid, and hvmg 
water ran, and things grew, and gardens are 
there now. 

'Ne know that onr country of Choiseul, a 
wicked country, was as a desert. Not one thing 
was good, but many things were evil. 

But now it is not so, because the Ministers 
have brought the Gospel to us, and cha1:111els of 
living water reached out to us. Now thmgs are 
beginn ing to go better. But formerly some people 
thought that perhaps it wa impossible for us to 
be benefited- o they thought. 

Now th.e people see how all things arc well, 
and they arc happy. 

But of former, things 1 would tell you now. 
Our fathers did not see white men, but we have 
seen them. l n clays past war was here; now 
school is here. Formerly we lived in the 1 ush, 
now we live on the beach. vVe used to can:y 
shield and axe, now we take slate and pencil. 
'vVe made fire with two sticks rubbed hard to
gether, now we possess matches. Lamps made 
with the resin of a tree were once ours, but now 
we have kerosene. 

Many things have made us happy. Channels 
of living water have reach ed this country. 

Finished are my words to you, my friend. 
I. STEPHEN GADEPET 

SI.STER GRACE McDONA LD. 

Before I was reluctantly compelled, through_ the 
continued ill-health of my wife and daughter, to 
close my ministry on Choiseul, in September, 
r9r3, I had th e joy of baptising and receiving into 

'hurch membership about 500 men, women and 
children. The attendants at public worship 
tl1roughout the ircuit numbered about 2,000, and 
the day and Sunday Schools and all the various 
ao-encies of the hurch were in a flouris'hing
s~ tc. The people were singing- in their own lan 
o-uao·e 3r of our own beautiful hymn s taken from 
;he eChurch Hymn Book. unday School Flymnal, 
Sankey's and Alexande1·'s books ; and they were 
acquainted with several portions of t'he Scri1 -
tnres. They could repeat intelligently the stories 
which they had heard from our lips of many of 
the Old and New T stament characters, ancl of 
Jesus , "The fairest arnono- ten thousand and t1:_c 
altoo·ether lovely," th ey loved to hear and to 
speak. They could al o pray. And oh, what 
prayers ! The sweetness, and the beauty, ancl 
the power of them is to us a 'happy memory still. 
For these and many other miracl es of 0 -race 
which our own eyes beheld we shall never cease 
to glorify Goel. Much more could be written, hut 
I must refrain. 

NURSE EDNA WHITE. 

T WO SISTE RS WHO ARE LEAVING SHORTLY FOR THE S~LOMONS. 
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Early Days on Vella Lavella. By Rev. R. C. Nicholson. 

REV. R. C. NICHOLSON 

I write this article concerning my experiences 
on Vella Lavella during the "early clays" of our 
Solomon Islands Mission, in re ponse to the 
req11e t of the Editor of " The Open Door." 

It is almost 20 years sii:ce I fir s t landed in th<! 
S : lomons. I left Sydney for my appointment by 
the S.S. " 1falaita," in the month of May, 1907-
exactly five year dter the commencement of our 
Mi sion by Rev. J . F. Go ldie (Chairman) and Rev. 
S . Ray Rooney. On arrival at Gizo, Mr. Goldie 
extended to me a most hearty welcome, and made 
me fee l at once that I was a brother and c. colleague. 
After a happy week at the Head tation, the Chair
man took me to Vella Lave11a, to which island I 
had been appointed, 2s its first white Missionary. 

Prior to my appointment a number of Fijian 
teachers had been placed on the island to prepare 
the people for my arrival. onsequent ly a great 
crowd of curious natives met us on the beach. 

At thi time, the olomons Group was regarde<l 
as the mo t completely heatheni h pot in the Pacific, 
and Vella Lave11a, like other i. land in the Group, 
"·as the home of crafty, cruel, blood-thirsty head
hunter. . IIeacl-hunting had, for the natives, a 
deep religious significance. They believed that 
the more heads they secured, the greater wou ld b 

their prestige in the pirit world. There were no 
half measures with th em. They were not s2 tis

. fied with killing th ei r victims with a single blow 
or spear-thrust. Th ey indulged in bruta l butcher
ing. Treachery was an outstanding characteristic. 

o man tru ted hi s neig hbour. A trader would live 
on friendly term s with a trib e, and then suddenly, 
without a ny apparent r e;- s011, th ere wou ld he an 
uprising, and th e trad er \\'ou lcl be ki11e cl . 

On one occas ion I had to bury evera l bodies 
afte r a hea d- huntin g ra:d. Th e mem ory of th esr 
g ha st ly remains hau nts 11ic to thi s day. On another 
occasion I h :.. d to bury th e body of my nearest 
wh ite Jh.: ighbour. I sa\\' him 011e afternoon, th e 
centre of a crowd of cri ng ing natives who were 
rushing about to do 11is biddino-; th e next rnornin ·: 
he was a horribl e corpse. 

In th ose days, the mere ,,·him of a Chief, an ang1 y 

word, a had bargain, :1. superst it ious fear, ;: ny of 
t hese see min gly sma ll things \\'ou!cl be the cause 
of an u;)ris :ng, and _would m ean the death of some
one . It ,,;as said of a trader that he held his !if e 
in one hand, , nd h i g1n in th e oth er. And th at 
was the state of affa irs i.1 the !0111011s ,,·hen our 
Methodist Church se1, t u to plant the standard of 
the Cross. 

My first night on Vella Lavella was spent in th e 
sma ll leaf hut of the young unmarried Fijian 
teacher. Two other teachers, with their wives c, ncl 
fami li es, we re on a visit to him a t the time. Th e 
"house" ,,. as one sma 11 room, and there were nin e 
of us to occupy it! The teacher in s is ted that I 
houlcl occupy half the Aoor space \Yhich he had 

covered with new mats for my use. I felt that I 
was an intruder, espec ia lly o when the other guests 
fou nd my struggles to ge t into py jc: mas in doubk 
quick time, a matter of absorbing interest. They, 
them e lves, were mixed up a ll nig ht like chocolates 
in a box. 

That first night was the la t under such embar
rassing cond iti ons. (The conditions were embar
rassing on ly becau e I was not used to them. I 
have b en through many s imilar experiences since 
then, but my pe;;,ce of mind has not been disturbed 
for one moment. It is wonderful what one can get 
used to!) But my sense of the fitness of things in 
the e clays must have been fairly acute, for J 
remember that I lost no time next morning in 
building, with the help of a f w na tives, a temporary 
shelter in the form of a leaf hut. It took a day 
to construct, and was tied together with cr~epers 
whic h were at he: nd in w ild profusion. This little 
hut, a few feet aboye hig h wate r, acted as the head
quarters of the Methodist Missibnary for three 
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whole weeks. At the end of the e three weeks we 
were ab le to build a bigge r hut-30ft. x 15ft.-and 
this was " hom e, sweet h ome" fo r 11 months. 

A a dwellin g it was nothing to ge t conceited 
about either. It soon became infested with crabs, 
bush mice, cen tipedes (some <'- S big as a dinner 
knife), snakes, cockroaches, sp ider , scorpion s, and 
other vermin too num erous to mention. 

Duri11g my stay in this hut I had all sorts of 
weird experiences. I r emember on e night I 
wakened with an un ca nn y feeling that someone was 
nea r m e. ( I did \\'ith out doors in those clays to 
convince the people th at I tru. t ed them, a nd wanted 
them to tru st m e). From across the hut there 
came th e 11 0:se of 'crocke ry . Thinking some na tive 
had coveted m y curs an d a uce rs. a nd was doing 
his best to appropriate them with out waking the 
owner, I yelled " Get out of it," and bounded out 
of my bunk. On lig htin g a ma tch no one could b e 
see n, so I " turned in" ag.1i n. I was just s lippin g 
into slumb r wh en 1 he n ise a mongst the crockery 
agai n w,. k en ed m e. This time I quietly got out o{ 
the ta ng le of mosq uito netting, an d spra ng up with 
a bloocl-c urdling ye ll. Result? Same as before! 

Jo t a na tive was to be seen o r heard a nywh ere. I 
knew orn eone mu st have been at the crock ery, for 
it surely could not shake it self together. (On m en
tioning thi s a pect of the matte r to a trader, he 
remarked that it depended 011 the brand!) The 
outcome of th e whole a ffair ,ivas that I went ove r 
t o th <:> only sh e][ in the hut to in pect, and found 
nothing but a large crab, with a huge shell 011 it s 
hack, quietly n estled in a n enam 1led soup plate. 
Cons iderin g th z.t the natives had a bad r eputat ion, 
I do not mind admittin g that the exper ience fo r m e 
\\'as not quite a hum orou o.ie. 

My experiences in this hut were not all of so 
harmless a nature. M a lc:r ia fever knocked m e 
over aga in and again. On one occas ion I had been 
ill for 2bout a fortnight, and practically without 
nourishment, owing to my inability to re_tain food 
of a ny kind . A serious change came. My tempera
ture went to 105.4. I had only natives to attend 
me. Afterwards I learned that I became violently 
delirious, and that it was necessary to hold me down 
by force. When I became sensi ble ;;,gain m y hut 
was crowded with curious natives. It was black 
night. A hurricane lantern was dimly flickering on 
my littl e h ome -made tab le. On a king th·e crowd 
what th ey wanted one native xpla in ed that ~ was 
"'xpected to di e very oon and th2 t they had 
gathe red to watch the event. Rather cheering
was it not? I v;as too i11 at th e time to take much 
notice of the remark, but fou nd later that the boy 
had poken the truth. The natives actua lly crowded 
into my hut to see the white ma n die! 

These clays were full and exhausting. A track 
had to be made through the dense jungle to the 
si te we had chosen for the Mission House. This 
v,:a a hill half a mile away, and it had to be 
cleared . Scores of piles had to be procured from a 
mangrove swamp and hauled to the chosen hill
and the house itself had to be built. 

For one straight from college this work ·was fairly 
s trenuous. Some days I would have a dozen or 
more helpers; other days I would find that the few 
friendly natives v,ho ha d been helping me had gone 
off on a fi shing expedition, and I would be left 
alone with my huge tr.sk, and n·eeding a11 th e 
courage and in sp iration of a life purpo e to carry 
on. However, after man y trying delays (during 
which even the caffolding took root and ent out 
its green shoots in mute protest at so long a delay) 
with the help of the Rev. S. R. Rooney and a 
trader-carpenter, the Mi sion House w2s built. 
During th ese h eavy m o:1th s of toil I did all that was 
possible to es tabli sh a friendly r ela ti on hip with 
th e nativ es, fo r I knew that this was the primary 
requis ite fo r succes ful ,vork amongst them. One's 
lif e was constantly threatened. Almost every 
vveek reports would reach us th2t the outla~"-' Chief 

ito had instructed hi s fo l1.mver to get the Mis
sionary's head. 

Some of our experiences in dealing with the 
natives were nothing les than thrilling, and no less 
thrillin g were our adventures on the sea. 

C nce a trader and myself left th e steamer's port 
of call at the same tim e, in our respective whale 
ho~. ts. We were both homeward bound. \i\Then 
crossing Gizo Strait , and when only about half 
a mile apart, a sudden and terrific squall st ruck u ,.; . 

D own went the trader's boat, and he was drown ed 
almost before my eyes. On another occasion we 
were miles aw2y from land, and were having a 
bit of a doze, for we had been becalmed for hours 
under a cruel stabbing sun. Suddenly a black 
squall struck us . The boys were just in time in 
letting go the main sheet. Ten seconds later 
would have been too late. Gallon of water poured 
ove r th e gunwale of the boat, and it was half fult 
before she righted. 

On still anothe·r occasion we were a mile off the 
Vella Lavellan coast in a large canoe whe·n bad 
weather overtook u s. Great waves broke into our 
frail crdt again and again until we could keep it 
a float no longer . Just as it was foundering the 
crew jumped out as one man and held the canoe 
awas h w ith the waves, and swam with it in that 
condition to calmer waters. These are just a few 
of many such experiences. Only those who have 
been confin ed to open boats and native ca noes for 
transit in tropic waters can appreciate the danger 
of so travelling. 
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But adventures on land and sea are part of the 
life of a pioneer Missiouary. He expects them. He 
glories in the fact that he is up again t a big pro
position. He enjoy liard hip, rather than suffers 
it. 

One has to admit, however, that the pioneer clays 
in the Solomons were made doubly difficult for our 

lission because of the opposition we had to face 
from our own countrymen. We certainly expected 
difficulties-big and overwhelming-but we scarcely 
expected to find white men from our own country 
so inten ely hostile to Mis ionary effort. I had to 
he con tantly on the move on behalf of natives 
who were being ruthlc sly exploited by unscrupul
ous traders. 

I think it is right tha t our people hould know 
something about the c matters. It is right that 
you should know something of the real conditions 
under which your Mis . ionaries had to pioneer the 
Solomons. Unfortunately we had a disreputable 
class of " whites " to deal with; but one must be 
careful not to make a wrong impression. The 
traders were not all unscrupulous in those days. 
There were many of them for whom I had a pro
found respect. I would not wish to meet finer 
f cllows anywhere. Men of clean, honest, straight 
habits. I was glad to know them, and to call them 
my friends. They helped me again and again by 
carrying food supplies to Teachers at Out-Stations, 
and they dicl. all they possibly could to help us. 
But there was the other class, the disreputable 
class, which was not at all particular as to how it 
carried on its dealings with the natives. 

These men did their utmost to break down the 
confidence which existed between the majority of 
the native and ourselves. They were continua lly 
telling the native that the talk of the Missionaries 
was one big "gammon"; that the people in Aus
tralia had nothing to do with the "Lotu": that 
Goldie, Rooney, and icholson were in the Solo
mons becau c their own people did not want them. 
One trader stooped to telling the natives that Jesus 

hrist was a " Basa." ow " Basa " was the 
lov-:est meane t type of sorcerer on V clla Lavella. 
He was the sneak of the village. No one respected 
him. nd yet thi was ,the name c:pplied by a white 
man to our Lord and Master, Jesus Christ. You 
may be sure that a man who would go back on his 
Redeemer in this fashion was not of much account 
. ocially, morally, or any other way. 

Men of this class would tell natives that the 
Missionaries had ulterior methods; that they were 
in the Islands to make money. This was the sort 
of thing we had to fight and we did fight: And 
what is more, we won. We won because the 
native . were not idiots. They knew that Chris-

tian teaching turned out a straighter man-hence it 
appeared to them. 

It would have been an easy thing to have gained 
the absolute goodwill of the disreputable trader. 
We could have clone it by merely shutting our eyes 
to his base cruelty and his rank injustice, but this 
we were not prepared to do. We did not believe 
in peace at any price. Peace can be too expensive. 
There ought never to be sacrifice of principle under 
a ny circumstances whatever. A man is under a 
moral obligation to see that ju tice is done in the 
community in which he lives, and your Missionaries 
are not the type of men to allow tyranny and 
inju tice to go by unchallenged. 

It was because of the natives' complete distrust 
of the white man in those early days that it took 
many years to break clown prejudice ancl win good
will. The mo t trying and mo t distressing condi
tion of my own work at that time was a lack of 
confidence in me because I was a white 111a11. Tt 
was a case of getting the people to believe in me 
personally before they would believe •in my message. 
This attitude on the part of the people made me\ 
at times. unspeakably lonely. I had been on Vella 
Lavella about three years, and I had made appar
ently no impression on the mass of corruption there. 
Dirty savages were my constant companions. 

Then came an outstanding vi it to Roviana. I 
had been there before, but this was a special 
occasion, and I went at the special invirotion of 
the Chairman of the District. I have never for
gotten the gracious influence of that visit. Only a 
few short years before, the natives at Roviana were 
in the same condition as the native on Vella 
Lavella. They were vicious head-hunters and 
were steeped in the vilest of superstition. And yet 
it was my privilege to see the e same native. as 
happy, honest, Christian men 2.nd Christian women. 
They were gathered together at our Head Station 
but not to plot bloodshed and death as in formc1~ 
days, but to attend the Christian fellow. hip 
meetings, where they might te tify to the savi11'.:, 
grace of God. 

This visit acted as a spiritual tonic. It put new 
life into me. I ha.cl been up against stolid indiffer
ence. For three long years I had travelled_ by 
native canoe around the dangerous coast of V sJla_ 
Lavella, striving to win the confidence and goocl- . 
will of the natives, by relieving their pain and 
healing their wounds. Ugly gashes on arms and 
legs were stitched. Fractures were set. Callous . 
ulcers were treated. This sort of work went on ·cta:t' 
after day, month after month, and year after y~r/1 _. 
with appare1:tly no gratitude. Despo1:den~! ~1 
begun to grip me. I felt the human 111ab1hty;.<0f 
ever lifting the people. And then, when I had ~S)t 
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to my extremity, there came this special visit to 
the Head Station, where the work had had five 
years start, and where the power of Goel was 
being dai ly demonstrated. The thri ll of that visit 
is with me to-day. I went back to my own work 
on Vella Lave:lla with hope renewed, and with a 
fixed determination to win out. And thank God 
we did win out. 

The following year Mrs. icholson joined me ir; 
the work. Up to that time practically nothing had 
been done for the women. Their filth, ignorance, 
and utter degradation were revoltin°·. They were 
in the saddest state imaginable; so low and so 
clcgraded that one would scarcely be lieve it possible 

for them to rise in the scale of being. They were 
the beasts of burden. A wife was purchased for a 
pig and a few arm rings. Girls of twelve years 
were sold by their fathers to the highest bidder. 
If a girl didn't like the man to whom she was sold 
she strangled herself. The hardest and cruellest 
lot on Vella Lavella in those days was to be a girl. 
Such was the state of affairs when Mrs. Nicholson 
began her work amongst them. Nothing but the 
Love of God demonstrated in daily devotion could 
have lifted them. How different to-day! Old 
things have passed away. Behold! All things 
have become new. Vella Lavclla has capitulated to 
the conquering banner of Jesus Christ. / 

BELS HA ZZ A R G I.NA . 
SI .VI ONI TAV A E K E. S I L AS! MOALA FOTU. 

The admission of two boys [rum the '0l0111uns to \ \/ ·slcy College, Paerata, marks a new · tao-c in 
th dnclopment of the 1\lission. Gina, the first 010111011 l lander to recei\·c a secondary school educa
tion, is a boy of forceful personality and considerable ability. By his charm of manner and mu ical 
o-cnius he won larg numbers of friends on his previous visit to the Dominion, and he has had ever 
since a lengthy list of correspondents in New Zealand. It is hoped that he may be the l1r t Solomon Is
lander to become an ordained Minister of the Church. 

Silasi is the son of the Rev. Napifali F tu, our Tongan mini ter, who is rendering uch splcnclid 
service at Simbo. ilasi also intends to devote himself to work in our lis iorr field on the completion 
of his education at Wesley College. 
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Memories of a Pioneer Missionary's Wife. 
By Mrs. J. F. Goldie. 

How I wish you could have seen the won
derful passage which led into the Roviana 
Lagoon twenty years ago, before the white 
man planted his coco-nut areas and ruth
lessly demolished the extraordinary beauty 
of both sides of the channel. The trees 
met overhead and were ablaze with colour 
-crornns_. orchids and bird life. The 
steamer Titus almost touched the sides as 
sh_e slO\".:l v w~:mr:id her way through those 
miles ot rav1shrng beauty. Imagine the 
bluest sea you ever saw, the sky all purple 
and g~ld, gem-lik~ islands everywhere, and 
you will see Rov1ana as :it was when we 
.:1nchoreci. 

Presently the captain pointeJ out the 
Mission wl1a]eboat in the distance. How 
I wish yo_u co,uld have shared my pride in 
1hat first boats crew! It was composed of 
magniEcent specimens of manhood from 
Fiji and Samoa, all dressed in stiff white 
shirts and white loin cloth s and with some
thing shining in their eyes :.Vhich fascinated 
the white gir] and filled her with confidence. 

The First Dinner. 

\3/hcn leavi!lg the Titus I thoughtlessly 
mv1ted two fellow passengers to dine on 
shore. You should have seen poor Ray 
Rooney's face! H e knew that there was 
only one small tin of cheap boiled mutton 
on shore. Have you ever tasted tinned 
boiled ~utf·<?n? Not Hellaby's. " Dog," 
we call 1 t. f he only other food was a tin 
of carrots. I suggested making some 
sauce for the latter, but there again I was 
met with a bewildered look and " Make 
sauce! What with?'' So our only sauce 
was langhter and apology, and the visitors 
were glacl to return even to the Titus to get 
something to eat. 

A f<;w _days before had been Ray 
Roon~y s ~1rthday, and he had gone out 
$hootmg pigeons to make soup for his own 
feast. He prepared the birds and took a 
lot of troubl~ fixing up ~liat soup. and he 
nssur~d me 1t felt dehc10usly appetising. 
At mg-ht Mr. Goldie and the carpenter re
turned from a log-cutt~ng expedition, tired 
and hungry after slaving all day in the 
bu_sh, and sat down on ~he boxes they were 
usmg for seats, and waited for this aggra-

vat!ng _sm ell to eventuate in something more 
~.atisfymg. Mr. Rooney, who was given 
the easier work of preparing the feast be
cause it was his birthday, called to the 
L~ad boy " bring in the soup-." He called 
to the second ccok, " Paleke mai na supu," 
and he passed the order on to the third 
cook, who came running in with something. 
Th_ey drew in their seats and prepared to 
Pn.JOY the feast, but alas! he had thrown 
o.way the soup and brought in the bones. 
Poor men and poor wasted soup ! 

The First Service. 

The :first services were rather weird. A 
favourite hymn was '' 0 For a Thousand 
T~)_1:-gues_. " vye would sing it altogether
F1J1ans 1(1 their tongue, Samoans in their, 
and we rn ours. I often wondered what 
· .. v1ould happen if our wish for a thousand 
tong-ues were granted. The whole congre
gat10n exceptmg the teachers were 
alarmed. In fact, it was many y~ars be
fore t~1e. natives. woul1 walk even through 
the M1ss10n stat10n without their axes and 
'3pears and shields. 

The Fi,st Teachers. 

Our first South Sea Island teachers were 
beautiful characters, especially H.isiyate, 
1·he most lovable of men: but he invariably 
p~eachcd a detailed serm on on Hell, and 
w~~~1 not one horror left out. The other 
F1J1ans would shiver and my hair would 
re~lly_ stand Of1: _end. I developed a deep 
::iff.ect~on for R1inyate, and a profound ad
m1rat10n for his l_ife of love, although he 
had . a very. one-sided religion. I had a 
hurnmg des1re lo blot out all this talk of 
Judgment and eternal damnation, and give 
0ur people a gospel of love for it seemed 
to me they surely suffered 'enough torture 
here and now. 

.Tlze First to JJf, ,:ke the Supreme Sacrifi,ce. 
"Risiyate," one of the greatest friends 

of my life, was one of the fir st to make 
: he supreme sacnfice for our people. Feel
~ng that s~methmg was wrong, I went out 
into the m~~ t ;rnd ~ound him staggering 
across the hill. I tned to support him as 
he foll. but he was big- and I was a skeleton 
~n those days. He passed out with shining 
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face, trying to sing· cc Precious Name, 0 
How Sweet." His Influence is still with us 
and he is only one of many who gave gladly 
all they had to give. 

Some Strange Dresses. 
You would nave seen some strangely

aarbeJ men at those first services, for all 0 
1·k h '' V t '' garments were a 1 -c to t em. e o, 

one of our chiefs, came to Church one Sun
day feeling very grand. He had either 
borrowed or bought from a trader a coat 
trimmed with braid and brass buttons, 
~\" hich he wore next to his skin, with a sing
let on top of that, a°:d a waistcoat on top 
of the singlet, and mmus pants of any de
scription. As he walked up the hill with 
me after Church I asked him why he wore 
the singlet and vest outside. He looked 
at me in amazement and said, cc Who would 
see them if I wore them underneath. " That 
trader in our lae-oon. was responsible for a 
lot. He would sell nightgowns or anything 
to the men who would wear all to Church. 

That period was one long night of strug
gle-struggle with fever and delirium, and 
with repeated epidemics of terrible tropical 
dysentery which swept through the land. tak
ing many of our people, and some of our 
hra.,vest and dearest. We are glad we 
can't ln'e through that again. 

Onr first Church and school-house were 
built on the beach, a neutral spot, where 
these men might meet without killing each 
other. Mr. Goldie was busy when at home , 
teaching, transldting le5sons, portions o [ 
scripture, etc, house building and book
keeping-, with a few other things thrown in. 
Ray Rooney was now on Choiseul, making 
his station, getting _a school together, trans
lc.ting, and doctoring the sick. They often 
drank the liniments and nearly died, and 
rubhed tonics--me<1nt to be taken intern
ally-into their bodies by the hour. How
c-ver, faith is a great factor. 

While Mr. Rooney was able to concen
trate on his station, Mr. Goldie and his 
native crev>- sorr.e of the grandest of boys 
-spe'1t a large portion of their time buf
feted about by g-81es of wind, weather
bound, or floating on an oily sea with the 
here,~ rnn beatin~ dc,wn upon them, bringing
out the htent malaria. Pioneering! We 
at horpe k1.d, :-1t least, some little personal 
romfcrt, but for years he and those boys 
h:.1<ln'r anywhere decent, even to sleep. 

Missionary Table Talk. 
Sister Grace McDonald and Nurse Edna White, 

who we re dedicated at Confe rence and received for 
work on the fo reign field, will be leaving about the 
beginning of June for the Solomons. 

Dr. Sayers has succeeded in gaining the 
Diploma of Tropical Medicine of the London 
School. On returning to the Dominion he will 
spend some weeks in visiting the Young Men's 
Tlible Classes. 

Si.;tP,r Elizabeth Common left Sydney for the 
Solomons on March 16, af tcr spending a happy 
furlough in Iew Zealand . 

Miss Harford, o{ Richlllo11d, Ne lson, and Miss 
Qorotliy Ferguson, of Pa lm erston orth, have been 
accepted for teaching work in Tonga. Miss Har
ford leaves by the March trip of the " Tofua," and 
Miss Fcrgu on wi ll leave i11 April. We arc plec:secl 
in this way to be ab le to ass ist the Ch urch in 
Tonga. 

The story of the Solomon Islands Mission is 
being written by the Rev. J. F. Goldie. It is hoped 
that the book may be published by the end of the 
prcscn t year. 

The Rev. and Mrs. C. E. D ent, of the South 
African Wes leyan Conference, have left for home 
after spending several months in Auckland. Mr. 
Dent was connected with the Free Methodist 
Church in the Dominion before leaving for South 
Afr ica, c: nd Mrs. D ent is a daughter of the late 
Samuel Parker, of Auckland. 

Other welcome visitor to Auckland from the 
Mission Field arc the Rev. and Mrs. M. K. Gil
mour. They have given twenty-six years of most 
valuable and distinguished service to Papua. Mr. 
Gilmour is slowly improving in health , and there 
is every hope that a prolonged rest will fit him for 
many m e re years uf work among the people he 
loves. 

Th,~ R ev. A. ,'--I. Cropp is due for furlough this 
year. He is expected to arrive in New Zealand 
about the beginning of June, the urgent claims of 
hi s work making an earlier arrival impossible. He 
w ill act as miss ionary deputation in the orth 
I sland. 
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The Rev. and Mrs. J. F. Goldie. 
Honoured by the Conference. 

The pre~ence of the Rev. J. F. Goldie 
--found r of th'"' Solomon Islands Method
ist .1ission-- at the onference for the first 
time afforded the opportunity to extend to 
him the welcome v hich his quarter of a 
c ntury of successful and distinguished 
service on th Mission Field so thoroughly 
m rited. Words of welcome and appre
c~ation were spoken by Dr. Ranston, Pre-
1dent of the Conference. On the motion 

of the General Secretary the following re
~olution was carried with great enthusiasm. 

That the heartiest congratulations of 
the onference b tendered to th Rev. 
J. F. Goldie on the occasion of his com
plet10n of twenty-five years' mission
~1 ry work in the Solomon Islands this 
being co-incident with the celebration 
of the semi-jubilee of the Mission. 

The Conferenc records its profound 
appreciation of the distinguished s r
v1ce rendered by Mr. Goldie as pioneer 
missionary and as Chairman of the 
District during the whole tim since 
the f trnding of th Mission. He has 
:--vcr proved himself a faithful friend 

f th· nati es and a valiant defender 
f their rights . He has be n privileged 

to s a ren1arkable spiritual work and 
the stablishrnent of a strong native 
<'h urch. 

The nf er nc as ur s him f its 
J 'terminati n to support ,him loyally in 
t ht" great task f the evang lisati n f 
the 1 rnpl' f th S I m ns. 

Jt a ls acknowledg s the uniqu and 
s lf- :icrificing work of Mrs. G ldi . 

5 missi nary's wif 0, t ach r, nurs , 
lLanslator of hymns and very particu
brly in th moral and spiritual uplift 
r)f th native w m n and girls sh has 
;>lay -d an imp rlant part in th stab
ii_ ·hm nt and dcv 1 pm nl c f lh Mis-
s•o n. 

Th' 'onf ·r n trusts that 1r. and 
,1 rs. G ldi may 1 ng be spar <l t 

continu their w rk for th p opl f 
the l mon Islands, and prays that 
tLc Llessiug f God in v ry abunda,_nt 
111 a ure may r t upon th m through 
al! th days. 

_ n l1pstanding welcom was giv n by the 
members of the Conference, the applause 
continuing for a considerable time. The 
determination of the Conference to honour 

. fr. Goldie was reveal d in the larg vote 
which he received for the Presidency of the 
Conference. Here surely coming events 
cast their shadows before. In replying, 
Mr. Goldie spoke of the small beginnings 
of the work and the extent to which it had 
grown. Nothing could effect such a mar
vellous transformation in the lives and char
acters of the people, such as had taken 
place, but the power of the gospel of Christ. 
He thanked the Conference for its warm 
welcome. 

Ar. Go]Jie was entertained at lunch al 
Prior's Restaurant on Missionary Day, 
there being an attendance of over two hun
dred members of the Conference. The Pre
sident and Vic-e-presid nt of the Conference 
a.nd the General Secretary paid tribute to 
the noble record and the notable achieve
ments f their guest during his twenty-five 
vears' toi! in the Solomons. The absence of Mrs. Goldi . was much regretted as the 
Conference woulrl have delighted to do hon
our to such a brave woman and faithful 
\\·orker. 

\Ve have tri d in vain to obtain a photo
graph of Mrs. Goldie. She spuns publicity, 
hut 1:h great work which sh did, speci
cdly m lhe early days f the Mission, must 
never b f rg tten by th Hom Ch urcb. 
Honour is lo b paid to h r by naming our 
:':irst h spital jn th Solomons the " Helena 
G lrl.ie Ho pital.." 

- 1r. and Mrs. G ldie as th y r turn to 
the Mission field to continue a sec nd quar
ter of a century of happy s rvice, will carry 
with tli m the be t wishes and prayers of 
th whole , hurch in this land. 

The Canterbury Auxiliary has been en
joring a feast of g od things lately. Sister 
Elizabeth ommon i back in hristchurch 
for a few days bef re leaving again f r the 
Solomons, and at th last monthly meet
ing she spoke a few words of farewell. It 
is a matter for deep thankfulness that all 
ur Sisters are keen to get back lo their work 

at the nd f th ir furlough. 
Then Mrs. Eggleston, of Melbourne,, gave 

an intensely int resting talk about the recent 
Jubilee celebrations in Tonga, at which she, 
as a link with the early days, was a most 
welcome visitor in the name oI her illustrious 
grandfather, Rev ..... athaniel Turner. 
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MRS. H. E. PACEY, 

PrrisicJent N.Z. Methodist Women's Missionary 
Union. 

OUR PRESIDENT'S LETTER. 

Dear Friends, , 
0 R Church is about to commemorate the 
semi-jubilee of its work in the Solomon_ Is
lands. It is almost twenty-five years smce 
the first missionary party landed there and 
commenced its assault upon the powers of 
darkness. It was a party small in numbers 
but big in faith, and its achi_ev~ments have 
added lustre to the pioneer miss10nary work 
-0f the Pacific. 

Others will tell of the part played by the 
Rev. J. F. Goldie, Rev. and Mrs. _R. 
Rooney and others, but I particularly wi_sh 
to pay tribute to the work of H_elena G?ldie, 
wife· of the Rev. J. F. Goldie (Chairma_n 
of our Missionary District) s~arer of ~is 
pioneering dangers, helper m his early d1f
£.culties, and throughout the years bearer 

with him of the ever-increasing responsi
bility of a growing work. 

Mrs. Goldie is a frail woman, with a radi
ant courageous spirit, a big heart which 
throbs with a great desire to save and help 
the women of the Solomons, and to bring 
them to Christ. She found that the con
ditions and sufferings of these women were 
indescribable. They were the burden
bearers, slaves of the men, and haunted by 
fears and superstitions. 

Undaunted by difficulties and discour
agements, Helena Goldie ~etermined_ to 
bring to these women happmess, deliver
ance and freedom from their fears, and to
day many rise to call her blessed, for she 
"loved them into the Kingdom.'' 

We rejoice with her in -changed lives, 
happy homes and happy children. 

We remember, too, that this_ devoted 
woman was the pioneer of our medical wo_rk. 
Picture her, amputating fingers, extractmg 
teeth and treating dreadful ulcers and other 
tropical maladies. 

Our Church will shortly have the privi
lege of establishing a Hospital in the Solo
mons to perpetuate the memory of this heroic 
lady, which shall be known as the " Helena 
Goldie Hospital.'' 

What about us, the Methodist women of 
ew Zealand? 
There are to-day still thousands of w_o~en 

in the Solomons in the same sad_ condit10n; 
their very hopelessness is m<:1,king str_on_g 
appeal to us for help and dehveranc~; it is 
our responsibility, and we must face it. 

Let us catch the self-sacrificing spirit of 
Helena Goldie, and by our love, serv~ce, 
gifts and by constant prayer? let us faith
fully do our part, remembermg the words 
of our Master, " Inasmuch as ye have done 
it unto one of the least of these ye have 
done jt unto Me." 

Yours sincere! y, 

Palmerston North, 
March, 1927. 

M. W. PACEY, 
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Our President- An Appreciation. 

MRS. H. E. PACEY. 
Converted while in her teens, Maggie 

McKenzie spent her youth as a worker in the 
Helping Hand Mission, Freeman's Bay, 
Auckland. She there became a student of 
human nature in its highest and lowest 
forms, and helped in the work of making 
and mending many pieces of broken earth
e1tware. 

At Christian Endeavour meetings, at Cot
tage meetings, out with the Band in the 
Open Air Service, and in Evangelistic meet
ings :i:n the Hall, she served her apprentice
ship in public speaking and prayer. 

Shortly before her marriage, when leaving 
her place of business, one of the heads of 
the firm placed in her hand an envelope, 
saying: '' Here, Maggie, is a reference that 
will take you to the very gate of heaven. 
It depends on yourself whether you will get 
any further." 

But marriage did not end her usefulness 
as a worker in all good causes. She took 
a lively interest in the orphanage work of 
the Methodist Church, was a member of its 
Board of Management and Selection Com
mittee; was an ardent worker in the local 
Y.W.C.A., and when she ldt Auckland for 
Palmerston North had to resign the Presid
ency of the Association. 

The British and Foreign Bible Society 
also numbered her amongst its members and 
missed her counsel and help when she left 
Auckland. 

The Prohibition Party showed their ap
preciation of her worth and excellence by 
electing her to the position of President of 
the Dominion Women's Crusade, which 
worked so successfully a few years ago in 
purging the electoral rolls before one of 
our Local Option polls. 

Last, but by no means least of her activi
ties was the Methodist Women's Auxiliary. 
At its inception in Auckland Mrs. Pacey was 
elected its first President , which position 
she filled for fourteen years, and only when 
she left the Queen City for her present home 
did the mantle fall from her shoulders. 
Hence it is a graceful and fitting thing that 
now the M.\N'.M.U requires a president to 
1ead and guide their councils, this lady 
should be the chosen one . 

Mrs. Pacey has proved the truth of the 
poet's words: 

DOOR · 

" Inspiration is good, but with it alone, 
Life's battles will never be won, 
Perseverance you'll need, if you would suc-

ceed, 
And get the world's work well done." 

A.E .S. 

Extracts from " Letters from the Front." 
Bambatana, Choiseul_, 

28/8/26. 
'' I hasten to send a few words of thanks 

for the box which arrived safely last week. 
Everything was very much appreci

ated. I am always glad to get ma
terial, as I have fifteen girls in the. Home 
and I like them to cut out their dresses and 
make them up. We are also very glad of 
as many made garments as we can get for 
the out-stations. vVe hope that in time those 
girls also will know how to sew. . . . I 
was glad, too, of the soap and medicine ... 
A beautiful cake also came as a great sur
prise. Some friends who were only married 
a fortnight ago, brought the box, so I 
opened the cake in their h~mo_ur and we all 
enjoyed it so much. It was indeed kind 
of the Canterbury ladies to send it, and I 
wish them to accept my heartfelt thanks. It 
is almost three months since I returned from 
furlough. I had the pleasure of travelling 
with Rev. and Mrs. Voyce, Mr. Chivers and 
Miss Crespin; I was also present at Miss 
Crespin's wedding; she looked so sweet, 
and, of course, they both looked very happy. 

" I spent three weeks on the Bilua station 
with Sister May Barnett and Sister Lily 
White. . . . The Bilua people are old 
friends. I was stationed there for thirteen 
months when I first arrived in 1914; then 
later I relieved Rev. Mr. Bycroft for ten 
months, so it was quite pleasant meeting 
the people again. Mr. Goldie brought Sis• 
ter Lilv White and me across to Choiseul in 
the Tandanya last month, and I feel it 
good to be ·back again. Sister Lily was a 
great help while she was here; she is now 
stationed at Senga. Most of our people 
went down with the ' flu' soon after Mr. 
and Mrs. Metcalfe left, and quite a number 
along the coast died. It is still bad in 
some of the villages, so our prayers are with 
the people. They have so little co!Ilfort 
when they are sick. I made cough mixture 
till I ran out of golden syrup. I must close 
with Christian love and greeting. 

Yours in the bonds of love, 
S. ETHEL McMILLAN." 

:!lrtqnhtnt :!ltnntnuary @,nrtrty 
of 

N rw tralauh. 
. 

General Secretary: REV. W. A. SINCLAIR. 

Treasurers: REV. G. T. MARSHALL and MR. J. W. COURT. 

Mission Office: Probert Chambers. Queen Street, Auckland. 

Telegrap~ic and Cable Address: "Nomolos, Auckland." 

Correspondence should be addressed to Rev. W. A. Sinclair. 

Letters containing remittances should be addressed to 
Rev. G. T. l\Iarshall, 

Mt. Albert, Auckland. 

:!lrt~nhtnt llnmru~ n :!ltnntnuary llutnu 
of 

N rw tralauh. 
President: Mrs. I-I. K PACEY, 11 Russell St., Palmerston orth. 

Secretary: l\Irs. T'. H. HODDER, Alan St., Palmerston orth. 

Assistant Secretary: Miss JA:\[IESON, Albert St., Palmerstoa North. 

Treasurer: Mrs. T. 1\1. PACEY, 280 Featherston St., Palmerston North. 

Dominion Box Organiser: MRS. M. SMETHURST, 3 Ladies' Mile, 
Remuera, Auckland. 

• ~ ::e:e:e-~ 



NEW ZEALAND BIBLE 
AND BOOK SOCIETY. 

F a01ous "Yarns" Series. 

For Workers among Boys aged 12 to 16, 

Leaders of Boys' Brigade Classes, Scout 

Patrols, Bible Classes, etc. 

Yarns on African Pioneers, by Basil Mat
thews. 

Yarns of the Far East, by Basil Matthews. 

Yarns of South Sea Pioneers, by Basil Mat
thews. 

Yarns on Heroes of China, by W. P. N airne. 

More Yarns on China, by A. E. Southon. 

Yarns on Heroes of the Lone Trail, by 

Arthur P . Shepherd. 

Yarns on Brothers of All the World, by A. 

P. Shepherd. 
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