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FOREWORD 

THE pathos of Africa's story lies surely in the fact that for
long years it lay spurned at the very doors of Europe. 

while mere dots of islands in the far Pacific were both explored 
and exploited. No doubt the very rebuffs this land of the negro 
loves to give newcomers are in themselves a reason for this 
needless neglect. Caleb was outvoted. They looked at the 
enemy's power to keep them out, instead of God's power to bring 
them in. Alas ! for the tragedy of the truth, that a hot land can 
give you a cold soul. 

How often the story of Peter at the fire and a missionary in 
Africa are the same sad, old sing-song. The longer Peter 
warmed himself at the world's fire, the colder he got; and the 
longer, seemingly, a missionary labours under vertical rays the 
harder it is to be hot of heart. No wonder it was in (and of?) 
this very North Africa that Augustine wrote: "Lord, deliver me 
from the deceitful man-myself I " 

Why this peevish, this pessimistic note of introduction ? 
Surely because one recalls how strong young churches were 
once burning bright for God all over North Africa-and now? 
Cold, icy Islam has gripped the land : the sort of glacial period 
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of Africa's ecclesiastical history. "Believe and live!" said the 

old preacher of Carthage. '·' Believe or die ! " challenged the 

invading Arabs. What a contrast ! 

CHRISTIANITY. 
The last thing Jesus Christis seen 
doing on earth is His planning a 
loving crusade of mercy in the 
words: "Go ye into all the world 
and preach the good news." 

ISLAM. 
The last thing Mohammed 
ever did was his planning a 
bloody war of extermination 
on all who refuse his-at 
sword's point-dogma. 

But let us round off with a word of cheer. The African has a 

proverb which runs: "Get honey out of the bee that stings you." 

And so, too, with Africa's rebuffs. They are all rather reminiscent 

of Julius Cresar's arrival in Afrfoa as told by Suetonius. The 

story runs that here was Cresar landing for the fir_st time in this 

same continent as raw as any fresher who ever bowled along its 

serpentine paths. Quoth the quaint historian, "He fortuned 

also to take a fall even as he went forth of the ship to land, but 

turning this fore token to the better presage, quoth Cresar, ' I take 

possession of thee, 0 Africa! "' 

A parable this, and a prophecy, let us hope. Surely the 

optimism of Christ transcends the optimism of Cresar. And, 

after all, the only safe place IS IN THE DUST. Yet remember, 

and never forget, that unquenchable hope is Africa's only solace 

and solution-it is the soul's oxygen. 

D. CRAWFORD,



A FOREWORD BY CHAS. R. PARSONS, 
the well-known Author. 

READERS who have perused Mr. Case's previous volume
"On Sea and Land" (and many have done this with great 

delight and profit), will warmly welcome another book from the 
same pen, which has by no means lost its cunning. 

Not content with his tour in the West Indies and British 
Guiana, as so vividly described in his previous book, Mr. Case 
set himself, in true apostolic fashion, to visit the scattered 
churches and servants of the Lord Jesus Christ in Algeria and 
various parts of Northern Africa, and, according to his own 
personal testimony, he has received a rich reward. 

The author writes in the most charming manner of the glories 
of nature through which he was privileged to pass. Something of 
a mystic, yet a naturalist of a very practical character, Mr. Case 
reads the secrets of nature like an open book, plainly discerning 
as only a man of vision can, things which the ordinary tourist 
fails to observe. 

One cannot read far in "A Place in th.e Sun" without one's 
imagination being captured by its exquisite prose-pictures; while 
here and there are exciting little escapades, which the coolness 
and nerve of a man whose confidence is in God safely negotiate. 
Indeed, in such " tight corners " the author seems to have 
delighted, Besides, he is in Wonderland, in closest touch with 
nature, and walking still closer with nature's God. 

No surprise then to find Mr. Case revelling in scenes of 
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beauty almost unimaginable, and describing them with the ski11 

of an artist. Thus we have sketched for us the richness of earth 

and skies, the magic colours of sunrise and sunset, the glories 

of mountain and plain, and the mysterious forest. These all 

pass in review before us until we imagine ourselves lifted to a 

diviner sphere. 

And our traveller is not heedless of the teeming life around 

him, with its myriad voices, each bearing its own signification• 

The lair of the beast of prey is tracked and the flight of the 

soaring eagle followed, the descriptions of these and many other 

points of interest proving the versatility with which Mr. Case is 

richly endowed. 

Well, what is this man making for in tramping through these 

wilds of Kabylia at great risk of life, with sometimes hardly a 

place to lay his head upon, and often without any comforts 

whatsoever? One word supplies the answer, but it is a mighty 

word-a word that is conquering the world. That word is Love!

Pure "love of the brethren" calls this traveller across the seas 

to the spiritually desolate r�gions of the earth, that he may see 

those labouring there for the Master face to face, and comfort 

and cheer them on the way. 

And what noble saints these workers appear to be! Remote 

from each other in solitary stations, yet content with the great 

thought that they are working for God, and for the redemption 

of precious and immortal souls. There they plod on, in some 

instances bereft of almost every refinement of life, but the joy 

of the Lord is their strength and His smile is their great reward. 

Mr. Case has done exceedingly well in adding a new chapter 

to the Acts of the Saints, and to the history of the Church of the 

living God. CHARLES R. PARSONS. 



A FOREWORD BY DR. M'KILLIAM, 
Editor of the "Morning Star," etc .. etc. 

M
R. H. �- CASE �as _o�iginally w�itten. t�is book �ore

as a JOlirnal of his v1s1t to certam m1ss10nary stations,
in which he is interested.

Intended at first for his intimate friends, it has been
thought that the details of his journeyings, given just as they
were jotted down in a chatty fashion, which blends amuse
ment with information, may make them pleasing to a wider
circle. As he has given me the privilege of reading them
and advising as to arrangement for the press, I may say that
I have found . this so pleasant that I am sure those who may
read the book shall find in its pages much pleasure as weil
as profit.

ROBERT M'KILLIAM, M.D. 



PREFATORY NOTE 

THE raison d'etre for the title of this book-an epigrammatic
expression of the German Kaiser-is that Algeria is on� 

of the countries of North Africa in which His Imperial Majesty 
displays a keen interest, as witness Morocco ; and, at the same 
time is essentially a "place in the sun." Algeria as a health 
resort is becoming increasingly known, as medical men recognise 
the value of direct sunlight as the cure for many ills and a 
blessing to health generally. 

" The immediate influence of sunlight acts as a tonic and 
stimulant, raising the tone both of mind and body, promoting 
cheerfulness, and giving the opportunity to those who would 
-otherwise be kept within doors to get change of scene and 
congenial occupation with recreation." 

The writer bas felt the force of this, and having spent three 
winters "in the sun," desires to place on record some of his 
experiences, principally whilst visiting his missionary friends, and 
hopes his efforts will not be without interest to those indulgent 
readers who will scan these pages. 

He emphasises and echoes the sentiment, "Wake up, John 
Bull!" German commerce is certainly making great strides by 
" peaceful penetration." The luxury of her palatial liners are 
the admiration of all whose good fortune it is to travel by them; 
while the cost is comparatively small. The competition is really 
trifling as far as British liners to the Near East is concerned. 

H.w.c.







A PLACE IN THE SUN 

11 Implacable November weather I fog everywhere. Fog up the 
river, where it flows among great aits and meadows; fog down the 
river, where it rolls defiled among the tiers of shipping, and the 
waterside pollutions of a great and dirty city. Fog· on the marshes; 
fog on the heights. Fog creeping into the cabooses of collier brigs ; 
fog lying out in the yards, and hovering in the rigging of great ships; 
fog drooping on the gunwales of barges and small boats. Fog in the 
eyes and throats of the ancient pensioners, wheezing by the firesides 
of their cabins; fog in the stem and bowl of the afternoon pipe of the 
wrathful skipper down in the close cabin; fog cruelly pinching the 
toes and fingers of his shivering little 'prentice boy on deck. Chance 
people on the bridges peeping over the parapets into a nether sky of 
!'og, with fog all round them, as if they were up in a balloon, and 
hanging in the misty clouds."-" Bleak House." 

CHAPTER I 

THE NEAR EAST 

O
UR ship, of the N orddeutscher Lloyd line, is a

bit late in starting; because while generally her 

passengers are waiting on board her, ready to start, 

two of them have telegraphed saying their train 

was delayed, though they were afterwards pulled 

on board from a tug when the liner was well under 

way. 

Old Sol is making a sickly attempt to shine and 

smile through the fog, but he gives it up as a vain 

e:ff ort as the shore recedes from view. 

She is a good ship,_ even to the brass band, which 

plays to its heart's content without being ordered 

to "move on," except with us. We are "moving 

on " to look for the swallows. They left our shores 
B 
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a good while ago to seek sunnier climes, and "we 

mUBt needs go and find them." We, like them, are 

birds of passage-here for a season, then off to 

another land ; but ultimately we are to " seek 

another country, i._e., a heavenly," for there is the 

assurance that " we are of more value than many 

sparrows." 

There is on board an unusually large and motley 

complement of passengers, including, we have heard, . 

a real, live Princess-" nous verrons." .She was 

seen later with her ducal husband-simply dressed 

and without affectation. I am in measure like 

Abraham of old whom God (Genesis xii. 1) told to 

"get out of his country to a land which He would 

show him ; " for, except as to the first stage, I do not 

know whither I am going, yet like him I "journey 

on towards the South." As tbe shores of old 

England recede from our vision the sea-gulls with 

their weird cry give us iji valediction. 

"The·Bay," which had been for many weeks just 

mountains of water -and the scene of the wildest 

commotion, · an object of terror, was now well

behaved, an ocean pacific, though there was still a 

ground-swell which spoke of long-journeyed wa.Tes. 

It is the �ashion in these days of stress and strain 

for tired workers in every field of service to adopt 

the reat cure, and why should not I make a virtue of 

necessity and "thus to my cabin repair, " (Defoe). 

Mal de mer respects the horizontal position more 
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than the vertical. It is of no use asking the Captain 

to " stop the sliip " or " to shunt into a siding," he 

has a goal and goes for it. " Rocked in the cradle 

of the deep; hushed by the waves' sweet lullaby" 

sounds poetic enough when you've the mood for 

poetry. So also does, " Break, break on thy shores, 

cold sea!" when you can sit, where Tennyson wrote 

the lines-on the shore at Clevedon-and there 

quote them. 

The Psalmist ( cvii. 23) gives a vivid description of 

" Those who go down to the sea in ships," and one 

unique in the annals of ancient or modern writings. 

When our vessel mounts on the crest and sinks into 

the trough of the waves she is like some leviathan 

heaving a huge long-drawn sigh. A ship's cabin is 

a good place to get alone with God. 

Now we are passing quickly to where the sun 

shines clearly, and the ocean assumes that trans

lucent hue, lighter than emerald green-, peculiar to 

the Atlantic. 

Christmas-day off Cape St. Vincent. The air is 

balmy and so pleasant that everyone is taking after

noon tea on deck. I am amused, but rather dis

gusted, at the way the men-folk push to get their 

cup ot tea. Truly a poor ambition. We have been 

passing the grand range of the Sierra Nevada 

Mountains for some hours-snow-capped only on 

the summit now. I have before seen them white 

from base to summit. 
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This evening, as, indeed, on most others, there 

was a lovely afterglow following the rrapid sunset. 

Blood-red clouds intermingled with what the ladies 

call " a good effect " in browns of many shades. An 

artist's study, but one which few could correctly 

interpret-this is on the wake of the vessel. On 

the prow the moon has risen simultaneously with 

the setting sun, making for us a brilliant pathway 

in the sea, and illuminating it all to its translucent 

depths. 

As the call to arms is by the blast of a trumpet, so 

here is the summons at feeding-time-a welcome 

sound to those who " live to eat " rather than " eat 

to live "-and, while we eat, the German band 

discourses sweet music. 

The viands, even if " made in Germany," are very 

good, though perhaps a little peculiar to that nation. 

But our German cousins have many of our own 

characteristics. Indeed, between the two nations 

there exists the bond of blood-kinship which must 

be strengthened, despite the efforts of " lewd fellows 

of the baser sort" in either country to the contrary. 

We are on deck again, secretly wishing something 

would occur to relieve the temporary monotony, 

when a cry of "There she blows!" draws our atten

tion to the only whale yet sighted-the season and 

the water are both too cold to tempt them. 

By night brilliant, phosphorescent lights mingle 

with the white foam in our wake, and during the 
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day porpoises dash and tumble out of the sunlit 
waves, a tiny flotilla of nautilus appearing also. 

Now we sight the celebrated Rock, which lifts its 

head and frowns at strangers. It so dominates the 
Straits with its guns that it appears to sit like a 
watch-dog in its kennel guarding a gateway with its 
chain long enough to reach across it. 

We spend a few hours at Gibraltar-once a scene 
of carnage. I remember many years ago seeing an 
Italian emigrant ship-named, as far as I can 
remember, the Etruria-just settling down in the 
bay where shortly before our arrival she_ had been 
rammed by one of our men-of-war in a storm which 
was then raging, and upwards of 500 of the 700 poor 
people on board were drowned. The bay at the time 
was full of sharks, which always congregate where 
there is much shipping, for the sake of the waste 
food. 

I use the word "waste" with some feeling, as I 
have seen the need of the hungry poor in other 
countries than our own, and have also witnessed 
the shameful waste on board some of our passenger 
steamers, where whole trayfuls of fancy bread, cake 
and fancy biscuits, to say nothing of meat, etc., are 
thrown into the sea. 

After lea�g the Rock, the water was one 
shimmering sea of gold, and the sinking sun, deep 
crimson, threw its afterglow from the West until 
the full moon asserted her reign. 



CHAPTER II 

VOILA ! ALGIERS IN SIGHT 

yo1011 LES OISE.A UX.-Our old friends found 
at last ! The swallows are here, skimming, 

darting and shooting after their prey, after the 
manner of their kind, on the quieter parts of the 
shore. What a beautiful city Algiers appears, even 
from the harbom· ! " A city set on a hill." It is the 
Liverpool of the North-African shore. In the 
crest above the harbour, glittering, like a giant pear.l 
against a sapphire sky, rises the old Corsairs' nest and 
the prison of the Kasba. 

A pleasant passage through the douane. Our 
offers, with keys in hands to open our trunks and 
packages are quietly waved aside. 

"Have you anything to declare, " "No! " 
" Allons." 

On closer inspection we find Algiers a town of 
between 150,000 to 200,000, divided into three 
parts-all substantially built, the native quarter 
being naturally the most lacking in cleanliness, and 
the sanitation nominal. In the more modern parts, 
the improvement is of a marked kind, the buildings, 
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shops, houses, etc. ( and in measure the public 
buildings), being really magnificent, beggaring any 
of our towns in the tout ensemble.

AB we pass through the town, however, we find 
poverty equal to, or even greater than that to be 
found in our great towns, linked with idleness of a 
disgusting kind, but which generally prevails where 
climates are warm and relaxing. They certainly 
cannot here say with truth : 

" Yet ·again we learn how God, who cursed 
us with the need of toil, 

Relenting, made that very curse a boon." 

But rather, though they will not admit this, that 
their case is that of an " idle. brain " being " the 
devil's workshop." 

As it is the season of Noel, the town is en fete. 
In the " place de Gouvernment " it is a Babel of 
noise. 

To quote (and parody) Defoe again: 

" Not out of humanity's reach, 
Nor to finish my journey alone, 

Is this the sweet music of speech. Y
Then I start at the sound of mine own ! " 

The jargon of voices is terrible-a patois of Arabic, 
French, and a spice of German, with others to make 
up the volume. Beaucoup de bruit pour rien.

But one can do good to " the poor who are always 
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with us." We were eye-witnesses of a pleasant 

function, where a missionary friend of ours, who gives 

a weekly dole of bread all the year round, invited his 

people to an afternoon meal�n this occasion of 

bread and soup. To this the kind-hearted proprietor 

of the restaurant added a fried fish and, though my 

friend had forbidden it, to each a tumbler of " V-in 

ordinaire," of which, I suppose, it would take a gallon 

to intoxicate a man-it is very small beer indeed. 

One of the most prominent features in the buildings 

and architecture one notices near the harbour are 

the mosques and minarets ; the interiors generally 

display ornaments of the most blatantly vulgar 

tinsel crudities imaginable. 

We expect to make a short stay here, and then go 

into the interior where we shall see something of the 

native customs. 



CHAPTER . III 

A BULL FIGHT 

ALGIERS is a city of incongruities-not that it 
� differs gTeatly in that fact from other Oriental, 
or semi-Oriental towns, but the thing is fresh to us 
now. Closer acquaintance with the streets impresses 
one more and more with the massiveness, size and 
beauty of its buildings. This is not confined to the 
civic structures, nor the business parts, but is equally 
true of the residential quarters of the city. 

The streets are, in every case, narrow, with arcades 
reaching on one or more sides to the first or second 
floor of each building :flanking a street, the object being 
it is said, to soften the glare and heat of the sun for 
much of each year. The effect is to make the houses 
very dark in many parts of them. Then the archi
tecture. Here you have majestic stafrcases, in most 
houses, of marble, and generally white, but the 
approaches to many are beyond description. Bricks 
worn into holes, with large spaces between, some
times patched here and there, but oftener unmended. 
A person with weak ankles or one who had been 
dining freely and returning home in the dark would 
necessarily come to grie�. And when it rains, oh ! 
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Another trouble is " such a getting upstairs "

always, except when you are going down. The 

domestic servant question, which troubles the ladies 

of the homeland, and has altered the style of our 

dwellings from the underground kitchens and un

healthy areas of the five or six-storied building, of a. 

generation ago, to the present-day structures of 

basement and one floor, or bungalow, is still to be 

settled here. 

Then, again, an agitation on the Labour question, 

as far as it truly benefits the working-classes, would 

be for thefr untold good, for here work seems neve:r 

to be done. Early and late it goes on, Sundays and 

week-days, including Saturday afternoons; for, 

though a law has been passed which directs one day's 

rest in the seven, it is not obligatory. 

If a portion of the Sabbath can be obtained it is 

spent in pleasures of the coarsest type. There were 

two bull-fights here last Sunday, one within sight of 

our house. One of these entertaiJ1IDents was 

attended with less than the usual danger, either to 

the active operators in it or to the spectators, for it 

consisted of the taking off by any volunteer-of 

whom there are often a score or more-of a rosette 

fastened to the horns of a bull which of course, has 

been goaded into a proper state of frenzy. .As to the 

roughness of the play and bruises and injuries 

received, these depend upon the alertness a.nd 

skilfulness of the amateur matadors. 
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The other spectacle had all the gory aasociations 

of a bull-fight, for the matadors, who were men who 

had gained medals and other distinctions for their 

ability, had been specially engaged for these New 

Year Fetes-a season when, even more than in the 

homeland, everyone is given up to pleasure. One 

of them killed his first bull before the poor brute 

could so much as wink. 

Such a Sunday afternoon's engagement is not 

described as in the interests of sport; nor has it a 

right to be. 

The Englishman enters upon sport with a,

gravity that betokens his interest. He may do 

so, as they say of the British that they " take 

their pleasures sadly," but this jostling crowd 

is filled with frivolity, levity and the madness of 

laughter possessing them like a troupe of factory 

girls out for the evening. 

Arrived at the bull-ring their enthusiasm intensifies 

until they are carried away by it. It is this, perhaps, 

that steels the hearts of even refined men and women 

to the brutal and sickening sight in which they are 

about to share. 

Eye-witnesses say that the sport begins with a 

young bull, highly fed and confined without exercise 

for a week or so, who finds himself suddenly at 

liberty in a large ring surrounded by thousands of 

spectators. 

At first he capers in the exuberance of his new-
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found liberty, his tail in the air flourishing fantasti 

cally; then he is met by a Toreador, who calmly 

presents the " red rag to a bull," in the shape of a 

mantle, not necessarily red. The bull charges. 

The Toreador steps from behind the mantle and the 

animal careers past him, to return·· shortly only to 

find the tactics repeated. Then the sport becomes 

more exciting, and the man is in positive danger. 

The writer understands this full well by experience 

in early life with these animals, and has himself often 

been in jeopardy, though not in sport. 

The Toreador, trained with all the science of the 

English pugilist, however calm and self-possessed he 

may be, has now to be assisted by his comrades

sometimes a number, up to six or ten-who draw off 

the bull's attention from the first performer by 

similar methods and coloured mantles. 

So far the bull seems to have enjoyed it, and no 

cruelty has been in evidence. 

But now the Picadors, as they are called, appear 

mounted on wretched old screws, fit only, perhaps, 

for the shambles. These horses are blind-folded on 

the near side, while the men carry lances with 

slightly blunted points. 

The animals are so nervous that they have to be 
I 

spurred by the riders and lashed by attendants to 

the sticking point, which consists in the Picadors 

prodding the bull on either side with their lances in 
a rough way. 
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�hen the bull gets mad and charges the horses, 

and though his horns are padded, he often inflicts 
serious injuries by rolling horse and rider over. 

The nervous condition of the Picador's horse does 

not lend to his perfect control, but the rider has a 

la1·ge military saddle which protects him in measure 
and gives safety in riding. Even then the horse may 

not be so skilfully managed as to avert the bull's 
charge-he may even be disembowelled. 

The writer has seen cattle overturned by a dexter
ous twist of the horns ; but here the rider has not 
that advantage. 

Now the play (1) may be varied by men carrying 
darts called Banderillas,* which look like toys but 

are m reality steel-pointed goads, with little flags at 
the other end. 

The operator now goes for the bull, endeavouring 

to plant one or more of the lances into the withers or 
the thick part of its neck, the measure of dexterity 

with which this feat is accomplished bringing either 

applause or reviling. 

These tactics are repeated again and again until 

the animal is covered with blood. Now it is the turn 

of one of the Matadors to give the coup de grace,

after toying with the exhausted creature, much after 

the fashion of a cat playing with a mouse. When 

their brutal lust is sated the animal is led away, and 

its wounds attended to ; but a curious observer who 

*Mrs. Cameron.
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hovers about the outside of the arena on a Monday 

morning may sometimes see carcases of one, two or 

three disembowelled horses hauled out. 

One is told that these exhibitions vary in their 

character and cruelty according to the custom of the 

Matador. 

These professional bull-fighters are, of course, the 

heroes of the hour, much as wrestlers and pugilists 

are in England. 

One may with thankfulness contrast a good 

game of football, even a rugby " scrum " ( always 

excepting the betting evil), or any other of our 

manly games which do not degrade and debase, with 

these gory, revolting spectacles. 





CHAPTER IV 

CHAINS OF REFUGE* 

H
ERE is a photo of the celebrated ancient fron

plate door of "the Prison of the Kasha," with 

its wooden gallery, where the beacon and banner were 

displayed above the strong iron chain which is still 

pendant from the arch of the doorway, as shown in 

the picture. Visitors to Algiers find a great attrac

tion in this prison, which is situated on the heights 

of the city, just the ideal palace for the old Corsairs' 

nest, by his description of which, in "Robinson 

0rusoe," Defoe has so fascinated generations of boys 

and girls. 

Here too, it was that the last Dey of Algiers gave 

the now historic blow with his fan to the French 

Con�
1

ul which cost him his dominions. The city was 

much damaged by the French guns d1uing the 

siege. The pavilion where the coup d'eventail 

occurred and part of the prison remain, as well as the 

old door, of which this photo is the representation; 

and opposite are the Moorish remains of a portion of 

the Palace. 

• Thia Che.pter bas beeu printed in sepr.ra.te form in the French,
Italir.n, German, Spanish, Hungarian, and Greek Languo.gee, to tho 
number of 30,000, by the publishers of " Vie et Liberte." 
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The legend goes that if an outlaw-and there were 
plenty of them in that wicked city-being pursued 
could reach and take hold of the iron chain, his life 
was immune-not to be forfeited to the law or to be 
lynched by his pursuers. 

How much this resembles the deeply-interesting 
narrative of the "Cities of Refuge" recorded in the 
Old Test.ament (Numbers xxxv.) : "Ye shall appoint 
you cities of refuge for you, that the slayer may flee 
thither which killeth any person at unawares. And 
they shall be unto you cities for refuge from the 
avenger ; that the manslayer die not until he stand 
before the congregation in judgment." Tliis was in 
order to provide for the security of some, that they 
might retire thither and have time to prepare their 
defence before the judges. The six cities were to be 
easy of access, and to have smooth and good roads to 
them, with bridges where necessary. At the cross 
roads care was taken to set up posts with an inscrip
tion directing the way to the city. Will the reader 

please refer to. the incident in the Old Testament 

Scriptures 1
One cannot be sure, but it is quite possible that in 

the bad old days of Algiers, as many Christians 
languished in this very prison, or were let out to the 
citizens as sla,ves in their household, some truth of 
the Holy Scriptures found its counterpart in this 

legend, though in a garbled condition. 
Rea?IDg the original narrative we think of some of 
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whom it is recorded in other Scriptures that they 

found not the sanctuary they sought, when they 

fled to· the Tabernacle or to the Temple. During 

the ti.me of the Cities of Refuge, however, the culprit 

wae safe as long as the High Priest that was in those 

daye lived. 

A custom formerly prevailed in England in 

connection with the Colonies, and at Bristol in 

1256-but abolished in 1846-by which the criminal 

or euspect obtained temporary safety from his pur

suers if he fled to the sanctuary of a neighbouring 

church; and he was then free from his accuser, who 

dared not perform a species of lynch law upon him . 

.A celebrated English Judge, Blackstone, wrote of 

" Sanctuary " :-

If a person accused of any crime, except 

treason or sacrilege, had fled to any church or 

churchyard, and within forty days after went in 

sackcloth and confessed himself guilty before 

. the coroner, and declared all the particular 

circumstances of the offence and took the oath 

in that case provided, viz :-That he abjured 

the realm and would depart the one forthwith at 

the port which should be assigned him, and 

would never return without leave from the 

King, he by this means saved his life, provided 

he observed the conditions of the oath by going 

with a cross in his hand and with all convenient 

speed to the port assigned, and embarking. 
C 
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There were many other places in Great Britain 

such as Westminster, York, Norwich, and the Great 

Abbey of Hexham, within which still stands the rude 

stone " Stool of Peace " or " Seat of Peace." 

Beverley, too, was a sanctuary with a " Stool of 

Peace." 

But these sanctuaries degenerated into "Sanctu

aries for iniquity," to which the good-as he is 

called-King James I. put an end. The multitude 

of these privileged places led indigent persons to 

shelter themselves from justice, thus perverting 

JUBtice. It is supposed that some of the high 

crosses at a few Cathedral towns were also turned 

to this account. 

Throughout the Psalms the writer glories in " God 

as his refuge," and none who have fled to Jesus for 

refuge have been disappointed, as emphasised in 

Heb. vi. 16, for the hope therein shown is an eternal 

one. Jesus Christ is the Refuge appointed by God 

in this dispensation as the only hope of the sinner. 

What does my reader know of the only Refuge t 





CHAPTER V

THE FIRST MORNING 
· THE French windows of my room, looking out on

the Bay of .Algiers, gives me in the wakeful 
hours of early morning some fine opportunities of 
seeing the sun rise behind the snow-capped mountains 
of the Djurdjura Range, which are en face.

As the sun rises over the mountain crest, with its 
promise of new life and beauty, one is led irresistibly 
to think of the Presence of God veiled as in a cloud 
to the peoples of this land, yet visible to the eye of 
faith to His believing people. 

As surely also as night descends and a thousand 
stars look down on the city and suburbs, so surely 
does that Presence seem to blaze forth, illuminating 
the thinker in the surrounding darkness. Such 
thoughts and the afterglow of reflected glory upon 
the mountains form atmospheres and pictures beyond 
one's power to describe. 

The day was dying triumphantly. Seldom have 
I seen such splendour in the sky. The heavens were 
all aglow with crimson and gold, /and the far horizon 
was majestic with purple. 



28 A PLACE IN THE SUN 

But in the valley the pure white mists were out, 
sometimes breast-high, sometimes drifting overhead. 
It seemed as if, despite the glory of the heavens, the 
low mists had possessed, and taken captive, the earth, 
as little by little the brilliance faded from the sky. 
But the last subdued glory of the eventide, the infinite 
serene depths of the night sky, clear and calm, 
infallibly presage a golden dawn, a blue day, and the 
passing of mists. So surely shall goodness and 
mercy follow us all the days of our life, and we will 
make our home wit�, and fix our trust in, the Lord 
our God for ever. 

But as the sun's first rays catch. the mountain 
summit of the Djurdjura, so the last ones glint on 
the waves of the Bay of Algiers and the valleys at the 
nearer base of the same mountains, seamed as they 
are by ravines. 

At night, on retiring to rest, one goes out on the 
balcony to close the shutters. The festivities of the 
city below, with its noisy streets, seem a plague-spot 
on the face of nature, but a little later the diminished 
glare and number of lights proclaim that the cit1 
sleeps. The stars keep silent sentinel-until the day 
break and the shadows flee away. 

One remembers the emotion produced in the 
wakeful hours by a pert little bird that the good wife 
encourages by crumbs ; how it perches on a huge 
eucalyptus hard by the ope11 window, and into the 
blazing sunshine which the early morning in tbi1 
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climate brings, pours out its willing song as passion
ately as though its heart would break, yet as happily 

as a late nightingale or an early thrush in the 
favoured gardens of the homeland. 

In the gardens the roses are a great show and seem 

to bloom through much of the year ; the violets and 

stocks are very large and sweet in winter and early 
spring. A large proportion of the trees are evergreen, 
but there are, too, flowering shrubs such as myrtle, 

many kinds of laurel, oleander, and rosemary. 
To complete the ensemble some buildings and 

walls are covered by the beautiful Beauganvilliers, 
in its royal purple of trumpet-shaped foliage and 
flowers, contrasting so well with the mauve of the 
gracefully-drooping wistaria, both being· found here 
in abundance. 

In the fields delicate green foliage interspersed 
with, and brightened by, our old friends the butter
cups and daisies, da�odil and narcissus, with the 
bright yellow colouring of the oxalis flower, blendini 
with its beautiful foliage, which resembles our four

leaved clover. The blossoms of the oxalis have the 
habit of "shutting up shop" for the night, thus 
depriving the traveller of its scent and leaving poorer 
the pleasant odours of the air. Though many 
blossoms are odourless, or nearly so, there are others, 
wild and cultivated, which make the air by day, and 
more or less by night, redolent with perfume. 

Many varieties of orchids contribute to the pro-
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fusion of colour, and a-thistle with variegated leaves 
makes a charming contrast. A wild, pretty clover
like blossom, the alyssum, grows in abundance, a.nd 
a kind of clematis-differing from our own-inter
sperses itself in the hedges with wild asparagus of 
beauteous form. Few of these, however, last during 
the summer with its great heat, but they are pre
served for winter reproduction. 

White jasmine in full bloom, many species of 
cacti-especially the prickly pear kind with its large 
lobes-everywhere abound. The cultivated, as well 
as wild olives and almond trees are in full bloom, 
and the myrtle is seen to perfection. The pictme is 
one good for the eye to rest on. As for geraniums, 
they are of enormous size and beauty, the commoner 
kinds blooming, like some of the roses, all the year 
round. Of fruits there are the date palms, besides 
the usual variety of other palms, a few banana� ; 
while as for vegetables they are, as may be expected 
till drought arrives, in perfection. 

In o�her gardens one may see an almost impene
trabJe jungle of green feathery webs, mingled with 
palm, and old tree-trunks draped by nature in a 
manner quite inimitable. 



CHAPTER VI 

SCENES IN ALGIERS 

W
E may see here, like the Apostle Paul saw at

Mars Hill, " a people wholly given to 

idolatry "-of gambling, intemperance, theatres, 

with such advertisements on their playbills as 

" Pilules pour le diable," and to even more insane 

and grosser fo�ms of pleasure. The youth of this 

and other such cities know more by far of such 

temptations than is the case in our highly-favoured 

land. We may well ask ourselves : " Is life worth 

living Y " For one, I would say: " If this trnly 

represents life-No ! '' 

There is a part, of course, of the bourgeois repre

senting " the broth of the pot," as Spurgeon called 

them, " neither the scum nor the dregs ; " and there 

is a smaller godly minority who have no part with 

those in "the pleasures of sin." Alas! how small it is. 

In the suburbs is a striking contrast. The scene 

is serene and enjoyable. Here is a very paradise of 

flowers and verdure of almost surpassing beauty. 

The buildings are of an ornate type, lofty and 

capacious; the streets are wider, a very good tram

way service provides long or short rides at a cheap 

rate. Some of the houses are small and built in the. 

style of the modern villa, but u.ndetached, each 
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_having its own orangery, with other frui ta &nd 

vegetables in abundance. 
Where the garden is too small for the cultivation 

of other things it must still include an orange17, the 

fruit being kept on the trees not for use but for show, 

often presenting in such cases a melancholy spectacle 

of mildew fungus, _and other parasitic growths. 

Where grown for use, however, the state of thing-s is 

healthier and the citron and lemon flourish also. 

The season is more than two months in advance of 
our own, and coming here we were obliged to set the 

clock back by some hours, though we were pro

gressing on our journey. 
In suburbia, as well as in the country proper, we 

find the same variety in the elements of population. 

French men and women in their usual costumes, the 
men wearing enormous cloaks, often with a hood at 

the back of the collar ; the native women deeply 

veiled, showing only their eyes and one. enveloping 

burnous or overall. 

As for the native men, they are either of the 

Moorish, or of the Kabyle type, or -resembling the 

Syrian in dress, with enormous baggy, loose white 

trousers and jack�t with sash and dagger-which 

latter is sometimes freely used. 

Then the beggars! The farcical notices posted 

here and there " La Mendicite est interdite dana le 

departement d'.Alger" is as amusing to them as to. 

us. Town and country abound with be[gars, greatly 
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daring, and in some places stationed at every 30 or 40 
yards. Touts also at railway and tram stations_ 

will almost tear you asunder if you are unwary. 

In Egypt it has been my invariable practice to 

protect myself from these by adopting the tarboosh 

as my head-dress immediately on landing, and 

wearing no other, but here I should so identify 

myself with the Moslems that it is unthinkable to 
me-though I know there are many Gallios who 
" care for none of these things." 

Were it not that some factories have been built to 
affront the earth and defile the air with their hideous
ness and smoke, the place would be a feeble picture 
of a nature's paradise. 

There is an interesting personage living near us
the exiled Queen of Madagascar, with her entourage. 

She is kept here by the French Government in a 
splendid house, and has a measure of liberty granted 
her. My wife, who has met her, is impressed by her 
gracious manner. 

There is a climatic feature which, as most folk 

profit by their own experience rather than the advice 
of friends, is quickly found out, i.e., the great change, 

not only in temperature; but as affecting one's 

health, which occurs just before the sun is fairly set 
and for half-an-hour or so afterwards, and which is a 
source of positive danger to the unwary. It is a 
dampness laden with malaria ; whether it falls or 
rises-by capillary attraction, as it more probably 
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does, from the soil-there it is, and all do well to 

avoid it. 
Notwithstanding the brightness of the sun, the air 

is sometimes cold in the shade ; indeed, we are 

having a cold snap which makes us glad we did not 
leave thick clothing at home altogether, and we miss 

the firesid'es to which we have been so accustomed, 

not having seen a fire since before Christmas. There 
are, in fact, few fireplaces, except au dessus en bas

for cooking. 
I have been very interested in the local museum, 

which is largely given up to the forestry of the 
district, past and present. The antiquities are 
novel, and thus interesting. 

The landscape and seascape views are charming. 
On the other side of the Mediterranean one can see 

the snow-capped mountains very clearly, and at the 
close of day a glorious sunset of :flecked golden and 
deep crimson shafts indelibly impress the memory. 

Of Christian work amongst these people, the most 

difficult and unsatisfactory from the point of view of 

sight-not so of faith-is that among the Moslem 
population. I know of no work in any part of the 
world:more difficult, arduous and disappointing in 
its apparent results. 

" Except a corn of wheat fall into the ground and 
die it abideth alone." Oh ! for f�ith to sow the 
corn of wheat, and abide its resurrection. Some 
seeds naturally take a long time to show even the 
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germ of life ; others grow :piore quickly, and spring

up to a more or less bountiful harvest. 

We think of and talk about this false system and 

that without particularising, but Islamism is, without 

qualification, the most abominable from every point 

of view. As a religion it has not a single redeeming 

feature. 

One of the subjects set apart for prayer by the 

Evangelical .Alliance this New Year is, that 

" God would be pleased to check the growth of 

Mohammedanism." We say Amen ! The North 

African Mission, now in its 30th year of service, is 

doing important work and has many missionaries, 

though their number is not increasing rapidly-. 

among other causes, for want of funds ! There are, 

besides, a number of workers on independent lines, 

who professedly have faith in God alone for the 

supply of their necessities, and for means to carry 

on work here and there. 

Honour to them all who, forsaking friends and ties 

of kindred, have transplanted themselves to what, 

with all its natural beauties, is uncongenial soil. 

Venturing to be partial, one may mention the name 

of Miss Trotter among these. 

I am still uncertain as to my next step in jour

neying. Small-pox is very rife in some parts I had 

thought of visiting, and I am urged not to risk this; 

if I do I must needs be vaccinated. I am afraid this 

course, like some other things, would not take with me. 



CHAPTER VII 

IN THE PIRATE DAYS 

':N'GER la Blanche," as the Natives call it in 
Nord Afrique, might quite as properly be 

called " Alger of Orimson Gore " or " Alger of Black 
Deeds " for it is not only a city of incongruities, but 
of historical reminiscences also. Who has · not, in 
boyhood or girlhood, read the thrilling romance of 
"Robinson Orusoe ! " Yet his romance w-as 
history, in fact, concerning this coast all the way 
along-from Tangier to Tunis. Then the Scriptures 
refer, among other places, to Lybia, Numidia, 
Ethiopia, etc. 

The present inhabitants are semi-European and 
semi-Moslem, with a diversified population con
sisting of French, Arabs, Moors, Kabyles and Jews, 
with a, few Negroes. Each section adheres more or 
less to its respective national costume, the result 
being a, most interesting study in human contrasts. 
The picturesque dress of the Zcuaves reminds us 
constantly of the past, as the dress is said to be 
derived from that of the barbaric pirates of old-time 
history. Even to-day the Arabs show you with great 
pride the old Corsair's Nest, perched in an inacces
sible position on the heights. Some of their old 
palaces still exist," substantially built and now 
adapted to modern need. Thus an ancient Mosque 





IN THE PIRATE DAYS 37 

is to-day a Catholic cathedral, and so on. The 

jerry-builder has no place here, where every modern 

house is well constructed. 

In 1628, and onward, the audacity of the .Algerine 

pirates was unparalleled. It is said that their prizes 

in that year alone amounted to 200,000,000 francs. 

How such proud European nations as England, 

France and Spain could have tolerated such a 

condition of things is past comprehension. So 

scared were these countries that they and others 

actually paid tribute to escape the depredations, 

which were carried on as far as the North Sea. The 

German Navy was not a source of terror then ! 

Even the shores of England did not escape, for the 

late .Admiral Spratt, R.N., had a MS. in his possession 

written by an ancestor of his, the Rev. Devereux 

Spratt, which pathetically narrates the following: 

" Oct. 23, 1640. The horrid rebellion of Ireland 

brake forth, and in it God's severe judgments upon 

the English Protestants, there being not less than 

150,000 murdered as by public record appears. I 

returned to Ballybegg, where I remained in the dis

charge of my calling until the English army came to 

carry us off ; then at Corke I petitioned the Lord 

Inchaquin, who gave me a pass to go to England, 

and coming to Youghole in a boate I embarked in one 

John Filmer's vessel which set say le with about six 

score passengers ; but before wee were out of sight 

of land wee were all taken by an Algire piratt who 
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putt the men in chaines and stockes. This thing was 
ao greivious that I began to question Providence and 
accused Him of injustice in dealing with me, until ye 
Lord made it appeare otherwise by ensueing mercye. 

"Upon. my arrivall at Algires I found pious 
Christians which changed my former thoughts of 
God, which was that He dealt more hard with me 
than with other of His servants. God was pleased 
to guide for me, and those relations of mine taken 
with me, in a providential ordering of civil patrons 
for us, who gave me more liberty than. ordinary, 
especially' to me who preached the Gospel to my 
poor countrymen a.mongst whom it pleased God to 
make me an instrument of much good. 

" I had not stayed there long, but I was like to be 
tried by one Captain Wilde, a pious Christian ; but 
on a sudden I was souled and delivered to a Mussle
man dwellinge with his family in ye towne, upon 

which change and disappointment I was very sad. 
Hy patron asked me the reason and withall uttered 
these comfortable words ' God is great,' which took 
such an impression as strengthened my faith in God, 
considering thus with myself shall this Mahumetan 
teach me who ame a Christfan my duty of faith and 
dependence on God ? 

" After this God stirred up the heart of Captain 
Wilde to be an active instrument for me in Italy 
amongst the merchants there to contribute liberally 
towards my randsome. After the Captain 
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returned to Algires he paid my randsome, which 

amounted to 200 cobs. Upon this a petition was 

presented by the English captives for my staying 

amongst them. It he showed me �nd asked what I 

would do in ye case .. I tould him he was an instru

ment under God of my liberty, and I would be at his 

disposeing. He answered ' Noe.' I was a free man, 

and should be at my own disposeing. ' Then,' I 

replyed, 'I will stay,' considering that I might be 

more servisable to my country by my continuance 

in enduring afflictions with the people of God than 

to enjoy librety at home." 

Some good while after this 224 persons were 

ransomed similarly, but it was not until 15 years 

later that our Admiral Blake went in right under 

their guns and gave them a lesson which lasted for 

his lifetime. After his death, however, they " broke 

out again in a fresh place " as the saying goes, and 

were as bad as ever. 
' .

This state of things went on for 200 years until 

Lord Exmouth, at a later period than Trafalgar, 

gave them another severe dressing, secU1·ing 

immunity for a time, and liberating from slavery no 

fewer than 3,000 persons, many of them being 

English. Alas! our own hands were not clean from 

the taint of slave-holding. At a later period the 

French Government took the Algerines in hand, 

finally completing their subjugation, as far as pir

atical acts upon the high seas were concerned. 



CHAPTER VIII 

.ABOUT THE WOMEN 

SUCH were the natives of the past. What are 
they to-day? I speak now of the Arabs-those 

modern Ishmaelites "whose hand is still against every 
man." - The men.of the town are artful, cunning, vile 
tricksters, living by their wits, to which is often 
added violence, and frequently the use of the knife. 
Their lives are but a variant of the lawless piracy of 
former generations, adapted to modern circum
stances. The Apostle Paul wrote of the Cretans 
" they· are always liars ; " he might have included 
these people in the charge. Their wives, in town as 
well as country, occupy a position similar to that in 
all Mohamm�dan countries-amongst the rich she 
is the slave of her lord's pleasure; amongst the poor 
she is the household drudge. 

Here, in the _suburbs, the rich Arabs have their 
beautiful gardens and houses, all with closely-barred 
windows, to- keep robbers out and the women in, 
and screened from public gaze. At every con-
venient point is the notice "defense d'enirer." 
Pictures are shown here of country life, where two 
of the wives of a farmer are yoked with perhaps his 
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only don.key. Together they draw the plough 

which he guides. One reflects how much better 

directed would be the efforts of our Suffragettes did 

they seek the amelioration of these poor women ! 

The Jews have largely a separate quarter of their 

own ; though, as usual, they trade with anyone, and 

with characteristic energy and quick-wittedness get 

the better of those with whom they have to do-:-as 

a rule. 

Some one has written about " the Sunshiny, 

Dreamy, Mysterious East." Had '� dirty East " 
been added it might not have been so poetical but it 

would certainly have been true. 

Our visits to the native quarters are eye-openers 
as to how some folk live. For instance, most of the 

offal and waste of the house gets no farther than the 

door, and the effect of this in a tropical couptry may 

be imagined. Between the wickedness of the men 

and their dirty habits they are fit only for the society 

of those who live like them. 

Over what are more often than not filthy under

garments and dirty skins they wear white or creamy

white coverings with something of the Pharisaic

unctuousness inherent, perhaps, in mankind. 

Their wives, of whom they have any number up to 

four, are very often badly treated by these--any

thing but gentlemen. 

A few days ago we were the amused eye-witnesses 

of episode No. 1 in "Love's young dream." It 
D 
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occurred in a suburban tram-car, where a nicely

dressed young man with a tarboosh-or f�z-on 

his head, and wea1ing what I suppose ladies would 

call a Zouave jacket, and the usual hideous balloon

like bags in white linen which do duty for trousers, 

and accompanied by, evidently, a young woman

judging by the only visible means, a pair of full, 

lustrous eyes, beautifully bright and emotional, 

without wrinkles at the corners. ;3he had, I should 

have said, a pretty, small hand, the finger nails 

tipped with, as usual, pink henna. She was veiled 

up to the eyes, above which was the usual forehead

band, and wore an overall of white linen. The lady's 

extremities were encased in balloon bags of a divided 

skirt, fastened below the knee, and displaying a 

dainty, well-shod foot. 

As the young couple sat together in the tram-car, 

she took one of his not unwilling hands in hers, 

caressing it, and looking fond glances at him. It 

was a real case of " I speak to thee with mine eyes." 

But that was not all she spoke with, for though the 

mouth was covered it evidently contained under the 

veil "that little member," normally about two and 

three-quarter by one and a half inches, but of which 

some people can give you any length. 

This she was employing in such dulcet tones. It 

was an instruction to listen to those naturally 

guttural, but, for the nonce, sweet tones. 

These fair ladies, however, are not always so 
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tender. They disagree among themselves some

times, as I have been a witness to. I have, too, 

seen them fight, though I have learned to restrain a 

natural inclination to intervene as peace-maker, 

having nearly suffered for my temerity in this kindly 

office before to-day. On that occasion the young 

viragoes were armed with hat-pins, or something of 

that kind, which were so freely used that the blood 

streamed down their arms. 

I have a cordial invitation to go, as a married 

man, in the company of my wife, into some of their 

sanctuaries, and by means of bribes I have been 

enabled to photograph some of these beauties, they 

taking the precaution to recite and handle some 

portions of the Koran meanwhile to keep away my 

evil influence, as they faced the camera. 

In turn they insisted upon reading my character 

by the lines in my hands, which they took hold of, 

but I demurred-and came off scatheless ! 



CHAPTER IX 

AT A FRENCH FUNERAL 

SOME of the French funeral customs here are 
peculiar. I relate them without comment. 

I was invited to take a small part in and to be a 
pall•bearer- at the funeral of a French tradesman 
here, and was accordingly invited to the house-
which was draped with velvet and crape over the 
doorway-to be present, as I expected, at a function 
of a religious character. 

On being ushered into the chamber, my attention 
was arrested,�among the crowd that filled the room, 
by the face of the dead man, his body only being 
covered with a sheet. The hearse was outside the 
door when I came in, and the coffin in it. I had, of 
course, thought the body to be there also. After 
some time spent by one and another in condolence, 
the coffin was brought in, and the body lifted into it 
in the presence of all the company. Though the 
man in his lifetime was very respectable the coffin 
was of the plainest white deal, semi-octagonal, as 
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usual, in shape, planed smoothly with bevelled 
corners; it had fastenings of the hook-and-eye type, 
such as we use to secure a common box-lid, but there 
were �either handle� nor coffin fluniture, though it 
is true a black velvet pall with white trimmings was 
thrown over all as the remains were borne away. 

The death had been somewhat sudden, of pneu
monia, and it is here a penal offence to retain a body 
longet than 24 hours. In all such cases, therefore, 
unless it is obvious that death has certainly taken 
place, it is necessary for the medical man who gives 
the certificate to open an artery so as to declare 
death to be absolute. 

One occasionally sees in the homeland a head 
bared as a funeral procession passes by, but here 
every man's head was bared, from the �eatest 
person to the least-in size or social position-as the 
long pro.cession passed. Every soldier and police
man stands at the salute, and the women generally 
make the sign of the cross on the forehead and brea�t. 
This, of course, does not apply to the natives, who 
observe- a different style of burial. 

Then. how shall I describe the' French part of the 
several cemeteries, Oh! what a dense thicket of 
tin and iron wire, once enamelled. and painted arid 
made up in wreath-form with beads, so as to imitate 
immortelles, etc., of from two to six -feet in size, no.w 
111sting, broken, rattling and sighing with every 
gust of wind. Just imagine twenty acres· or so of 
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this sort of thing ! A thicket, almost impenetrable 

except for little avenues where one's clothing may 

be torn. How unlike our God's acre! 

Some of the tombs are very costly, running up in 

value to £200. Each consists of a covered-in vault, 

sometimes appointed with a "prie-Dieu," which 

mourners may use in praying for the spirits of the 

departed, a collecting-box, called a " tronc," being 

placed at the gates, for the alms of those able to help 

poorer folk in this delusion. Alas! that their hopes 

do not reach beyond the ground where the body is 

sown, to the spirit, the nobler part, which should, 

and may be, in a higher, a spiritual realm. 

Finally, every mourner takes part in the inter� 

ment. The grave-digger offers some earth in his 
shovel and each mourner taking a portion sprinkles 

it on the coffin. As the death-rate is high and the 

time allowed for keeping the body above ground so 

short there are always a score or two of ready-made 

graves in each cemetery. 

The mourners all stand at the gate of the ceme

tery-or, if in a building, all round it, so that every

one present may express sympathy by a handshake 

and a passing word as they file out. After a certain 

distance has been traversed large open 'buses are 

provided, in every case, for all who go to the 

cemetery. 

The extravagant mourning worn by females, is 

characteristic of all French people, immense cr�pe 





AT A FRENCH FUNERAL 47 

streamers reachiilg from head to foot being part of 
the tout ensemble.

The vehicular traffic in the thoroughfares of a 
populous city like this is necessarily large. It is 
borne by mules, and small native horses generally
two or three abreast as wheelers, then, in Indian file, 
as many as may be necessary, although the loss of 
horse-power in traction of this kind must be very 
great. Of course, now-a-days the advent of the 
modern juggernaut (useful though it could be) is in 
evidence in motors of every size and shape, darting 
hither and thither like the dragon-fly scourge of the 
insect world, or like veritable monsters of the deep 
to the small fry who live in the habitat of their first 
metamorphosis, without even the very nominal and 
perfunctory restraints imposed upon them in more 
civilised life. 

Without wishing to be thought frivolous one 
cannot help thinking of the boy who, on being 

catechised by the Vicar as_ to who were the quick 
and the dead, replied : " The quick is them wot gets 
out of the w,ay of the motors, and the dead is them 
what don't." 

Then occasionally one sees the country wain from 
the vineya!ds and gardens, drawn by yokes of oxen 
and by patient camels and mules, with their panniers 
of produce of every kind. 

It is interesting to see the swarms of mules upon 
the hill-sides, clambering about like goats, bearing 
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panniers of earth and atones for the filling up of 

valleys from mountains hewn down to make room 

for building. 

As the printemps proche the natural beauties of the 

country are becoming more evident, though it is 

always a place of exceedingly beautiful and pictur

esque surroundings, with a wealth and variety of 

vegetation. While the- oranges, citron, etc., are 

becoming ripe the new buds of the blossoms are 

bursting in the more sheltered places, and the 

majority of the trees in foliage, though almost all 

seem evergreen, are showing the tints of new life, 

although here and there a skeleton tree appears. 

The mimosa, with its beautiful yellow blossoms on 

the green, forms an agreeable contrast with the 

eucalyptus, aloes, etc. 
I am minded to go to Biskra, in the Sahara Desert. 

There are a few oases which are described as being 

very beautiful naturally, and Biskra is one. 



CHAPTER X 

IN THE GREAT SAHARA 

FROM" .Alger the White" on the Mediterranean, 
to " Bislua the Green" on the Sahara, is a far 

cry, and one I had not contemplated, as it involves 
a rail journey of about 1,500 kilometres, besides 
extras. So, taking Mr. Hunter as "guide, philoso
pher and friend," and leaving my wife to "abide by 
the stuff," we partons de bonne heure to essay our 
first part of the 22 hours' railway journey in instal
ments, gradually rising up the chain of the Djurd
jura mountains at an "express" speed (which a 
motor-car easily flew away from!). 

We passed towns and villages teeming with 
natives, some French settlers and Kabyle houses 
dotting the hill-sides, and Nature seeming to blend 
herself in rocky grandeur with luxuriant vegetation 
in sheltered places, until, passing through la grande

porte of "Les Portes de Fer," i.e., ': Gates or doors 
of iron," a� these gorges are called, we arrived at 
Setif. This was an ancient Roman Colony, 3,573 
feet above sea level, but is now a �ery large native 
town with, of course, the usual French garrison. 
Here, as in every place of any importance, there 
exists a jealous fear of nat.ive re-ascendency, to allay 
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which is a barracks for 3,000 men, a portion only of 

the force consisting of native regiments. 

We saw hundreds of natives along the line making 

our way more easy through the heavy snow which 

had fallen not long before. In due time we arrive 

at Batna, where we stay for the night. 

I did not, as I have done at Jerusalem, sleep in my 

mackintosh; but my heavy travelling rug was 

fortunately quite dry. I say " fortunately," for 

alas! in these countries men-servants are none too 

careful to dry, or even clean, sheeting. 

How well I slept ! A noise at the door. " Qui 

est la!" "C'est moi, m'sieur, il neige." "Snow, does 

it! Countermand the order for the carriage then." 

Not even the temptation of seeing the wonderful, 

extensive, and beautiful ruins of the ancient city of 

Timegad, though of intense interest to the archreo

logist, and though une etape dans notre voyage would 

tempt me to a ride of several hours each way in a 

cold carriage. It was not for this that I ran away 

from the winter of " my own, my native land." 

Snow in the desert, forsooth! Not for me, if I can help 

it! The French proudly style this city the Algerian 

Pompeii, and certainly from the pictures I have with 

me it deserves the appellation. It is in an excellent 

state of preservation, as very large sums of money 

are annually expended in this and further exca va

tions. The .Amphithea.tre, Forum, the Theatre, as 

well as many other public buildings, a triumphal 
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arch, etc., and many monuments in tile and mosaic 

are in a, fine state of preservation. 

A fresh baptistery has just been discovered in �he 

excavations, which is a further evidence of the 

statement that a Christian Church existed here in 

646, but prior to that St. Augustine referred to the 

city, and also to a Bishop as residing there. 

Away we go, to finish our journey through the 

desert to Biskra, as although it has been all along, 

more or less, desert interspersed with some cultivated 

places, now it beCOfil:�S more severely the former. 

The poor mules that here and there eke out an 

existence in seeking for food in the sand-hills remind 

one of the search of two days for the wandering asses 

of Saul, recorded in the Book of Samuel. 

An interesting and notable feature of the sheep

folds on the scant and rare pastures of the approaches 

to the Grand Sahara is like those I have seen at 

Hebron, in Palestine-they have no door to them. 

They are generally four-square, built of sun-dried 

brick, five to six feet in height, into which sheep and 

goats herd at night. 

An interesting story is told of a shepherd farmer, 

who on being asked why the " fold had no door " 

replied, drawing himself up to his full height, "I am 

the door," implying that any wild beast w1;10 tried to 

get into his fold would do so only over his prostrate 

body. How like to our Shepherd of the sheep, of 

whom we read in John vii. hl: "I am the Door." 



CHAPTER XI 

SAVED FROM MURDER 

THE immense spaces of the desert are seamed by 
ravines and dry water-courses, in a limitless 

stretch of dull yellow desert. 
Here and there, where there is a spot of cultivated 

land there may be a railway station, round about 
which there are flocks of goats and sheep. We have 
parted with horned cattle long since as these, not 
having incisor teeth, could not even live, much less 
thrive, in such barrenness. Even sheep, straying 
from the watchful shepherd, become a prey to the 
vult1ues 

.At the railway stations the natives crowd. Hel'e, 
but to a greater degree at their dwellings, they are 
primitive to the last degree. One greatly misses in 
such countries, that beautiful modesty which is 
inherent in and native to the women of all ages in 
the homeland and which is the admiration of every 
true man. 

On we go, mile after mile, through sand-dunes 
from the size of sheep to a colliery tip, " through the 
desert, vast and dreary," yet not devoid of interest 
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to us. My friend reminds me, if I complain of the 
. 

' 

" express " speed of the train, " remember you are 
in Africa.'' 

We have spent an afternoon in going to tlie 
farthest point on the Sahara-to which but few 
travellers go-to ·" The Fontaine il 0haud." This 
sulphur spring, of larger girth than a man's thigh, 
comes up with great force, and at a temperatm;e of 
95° Fahr. It is said to cure rheumatism, etc., but to 
such a solitary place few sufferers can resort! 

On our journey we were overtaken by a blinding 
sandstorm, which filled our eyes, ears and •nostrils 
and threatened to overturn the native wagon in 
which we- rode. 

This, after our pe�ceful experience of the morning, 
when we were taking photos of old Biskra, with its 
.native and ancient Roman ruins, we felt was not at 
all in good form. 

It often happens that no rain falls on this part of 
the oasis for six months together, vegetation depend
ing, as in Egypt, upon irrigation. 

In Biskra's 10,000 mixed inhabitants, in which 
are included, by the way, many living outside the 
oasis, are to be found " slumbrous, lustful, and 
vindictive Orient " children of the desert of every 
shade of colour. 

This morning we went to " Village N egre," a 
quarter of the oasis town of Biskra, where live many 
negroes of the Soudan in their square houses built of 
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dried mud or bricks� In point of size these struc

tures are not larger than a sm�ll cottage, though 

they are made to accommodate large families; but 

the squalor and filth are beyond description and not 

to be dwelt upon. 

The majority of the native houses are built of 

sun-dried clay, only a few of the better ones being 

faced with white cement . 

. -On emerging from the village into -a side road 

which leads by cultivated plots to the desert, we 

came upon a group of seven or eight natives between 

two of whom-who were well-dressed men-had 

just-arisen a dispute which quickly led to high words 

and worse. 

Indeed, our timely presence just averted a tragedy. 

On� of the disputants, apparently as a threat, 

fumbled with his hand inside his partly-opened 

vest, whereupon his opponent, quick as thought, 

drew his knife-a long, narrow, keenly-pointed blade 

which every native carries-and had raised his hand 

to strike when two ejaculations, "Voyez ! ces 

m'sieurs ! " " Voyez m'sieurs le couteau, le 

couteau ! " �alling us as witnesses, arrested him. 

The fatal blow was averted for the time, the would-be 

murderer giving his knife to a friend to carry, and 

each combatant seizing the other by the throat. 

With this we did not interfere, though within two 

yards of the ,group, as there appeared to be no 

particular danger in it. 
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The natives will not trust in or believe one another, 

nor will the Judges; but our t�stimony in the event 

of murder would be sufficient to hang the perpetrator, 

and these men well knew the fact. 

Further we.found ourselves in the midst of a group 

of a couple of hundred of natives of all ages, watching 

a performance which partook of the nature _pf a 

native circus, with a proper clown, who received the 

usual slaps and kicks which that sort of person is 

accustomed to receive. 

Next our attention was arrested by two dancing 

girls of the Ouled Nail-as we were informed-a 

tribe who live far South in the desert and whose 

girls, through many generations, have devoted 

themselves to the terpsichorean art. 

There was nothing in this exhibition to which the 

most fastidious could object, the girls being fully 

dressed. While the gliding motion of the feet was 

very graceful, the main feature of the performance 

seemed to be the movement of the neck, breast and 

abdomen. These girls travel with caravans to shows, 

dance and sing, marry rich husbands after the 

fashion of our actresses, and become absorbed in the 

general population. 

Further walks to photograph some Bedawin, 

groups of children, camels, etc., concluded a most 

interesting trip of a few days to this oasis. 



CHAPTER XII 

ALONE IN THE DESERT 

J
T is to be deplored that these people are apparently

almost left alone as to spiritual things, with all 
their need. I am told that there is sometimes a 
Chaplain-perhaps in the season-of the Church of 
England, who holds a service in a large room of a 
principal hotel. i learn also that some devoted 
�hristian ladies, who make their home in Alger, 
arrange for occasional Gospel testimony amongst 
the scattered desert tribes; but "What are these 
among so many , " 

In due time we arrive at "El Kantara," i.e.,

" The Gates of the desert," and then at " La fontaine 
des Gazelles," i.e., "Where the gazelles drink." A 
little later we go through_ a gorge, like a gap in a wall, 
and in a minute there bm·sts upon our vision an oasis 
of brilliant verdure. "The desert may be dreary, 
but wells and palms are here." We are reminded of 
"Elim, where there were three score and ten palm
trees." 

Here there are 15,000 date and other palms 
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packed together. The gurgle of water, and t,he 

presence of palm trees have created an oasis in a 

desert of sand. 

Now vast, dry, arid waterless districts bring us to 

the desert proper-grim, solemn, stern, silent, 

sombre, with majestic mountains of grey limestone 

on either side, or brown sandstone with striations 

like the stripes upon a tiger's back. I should imagine 

that the solitude of the desert would correspond with 

that of the Arctic regions, while to stand upon an 

eminence and look away in this transparent atmos

phere to the vast beyond of the sky-line gives one, 

indeed, food for thought. · 

The desert in its silence and desolation has a 

charm of its own, but gazing, one feels only the 

limitless expanse. It is not, however, the desert of 

one's imagination, flat and featureless, for savage 

cliffs and gorges, peaks and ridges now and then 

surprise the traveller. There is even good, though 

treacherous, rock-climbing among its many desolate 

precipices. 

The immense size of the Sahara conceals for the 

moment its character; bewilderment comes later. 

The imagination is stupified by its splendour-" too 

vast to scan." 

Alone in the desert one feels simply royal, 

" Monarch of all I survey "-one gigantic simple 

thing. 

Then the trackless waste itself emerges and 
E 
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conquers all. It is ever the same. A particular 

ridge or valley seems familiar ; one has seen the same 

sort of thing in mountain climbing, but it is the 

endless repetition that conveys the. horror of great 

vastness. Ever the same immobility and silence. 

Later you will grow motionless, too-if you venture 

far enough-and become a silent portion of the desert. 

The Sahara is not a vast plain of sand, as is 

generally supposed, but an undulation, varying from 

considerable depressions below to thousands of feet 

above sea-level. The average height is 1,500 feet 

above sea-level, or more than 500 feet higher than 

Europe. 

But though not a sandy plain, it is spread 

over with great or little spreading mounds or dunes 

of golden sand, called " barchans." 

These, wind-created and wind-impelled, move 

forward almost like live things. Engineers employed 

in laying out desert railways have made costly, and 

even fatal, mistakes by not recognising the fact, 

now established, that " desert dunes are not anchored 

or stationary hills of sand, but mobile masses, 

advancing at a very appreciable rate in a definite 

direction.'' 

These dunes begin to move, according to 

another scientific observer, as soon as a light 

breeze blows.' The air is perceptibly charged with 

sand in a moderate breeze ; and during storms 

their progress may be nearly two inches an hou.r, 
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while their average advance is fifty feet a year. Many 

a once flourishing oasis lies buried for ever beneath 

the great sand-dunes, which, "ever slowly widen

ing, silence all." Nothing stops their insidious 

advance. 

" In some localities extensive and prosperous 

settlements have been overwhelmed and blotted 

out of existence." They form, however, but a 

minute part of the surface of the desert. 

It is not the soil of the Sahara tha't makes it sterile, 

but simply the want of rain. 

* "He who has never seen the sun come up in

scarlet flame behind the palms of Laghouat has yet 

to live ; and Laghouat lies nearly 400 kilometres 

south of the coast, far down in the sands of the 

desert, outpost of the last spur of hills before the 

stony and pitiless plain of the ' Great Sahara ' is 

reached in all its gauntness. 

" These hills with their red and orange, light and 

violet shadows, sloping to the soft darkness of the 

feathery date palms, which here grow to immense 

height and in luxurious profusion, lend an atmo

phere of romance and unreality to a place already so 

fair one holds one's breath at first in fear lest the 

dream may scatter and the mirage dissolve. Yet the 

moment of sunrise is not the only one of glory in

this most beautiful of cities. It was moonlight at 

Laghouat, and the magic of it remains yet. Out of 

*The Tramp.
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the marvellous silence, the unbroken darkness of the 

desert, came first the wide and stony river bed, 

echoing with harsh shouts and whip crackings of the 

Arabs urging their mules across ; then followed the 

thick belt of palms, deadening all sound; and so 

through the gates and into the silent streets, until 

the fairy city shone as cut in pearl. It was a scene of 

real enchantment, nor did the morning's daylight in 

the least detract from its glamour. 

" Roused. from slumber by the faint wailing of 

the Meuddin on his far tower in the centre of the 

city, one's eyes opened to a pale glow behind the 

palms, above which trembled the morning star 

dying before the day. The glow burned more 

fiercely till, the scarlet of a very furnace, the African 

sun sto1�med up conquering and exultant, and one 

could realise as never before the meaning of the sun -

myth cherished of every southern heart." 

The photograph of the desert herewith shows 

innumerable tufts of dull sage bush ; but the 

shimmer of the sands from the great heat of the sun 

is the despair of the artist, and, of course, simple 

photography cannot convey it. The only approach 

to it is that which one has seen often over half-dried 

grass in the haymaking field. 

The glare has something strange in it, moving 

and undulating ; the heat-wave swelling and falling 

like the water on a calm sea. 

Professor Schweinfurth mentions interesting 
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details of nature's provision where there is no mois

ture except heavy dew and an occasional winter 

shower. He writes:-

" Thin-stemmed plants of a delicate appearance 

have tuberous roots sunk deep in the strong ground 

for the storing of reserves of nutriment adequate to 

keep them alive through long months of absolute 

drought." The fierce heat is· likewise taken into 

account. "To restrict eyaporation due to wind and 

solar radiation, the desert flora exhibits a high degree 

of reduction in the surface area of its members." 

Most of the plants are found in the valley-�eds 

whence the ubiquitous salt has been gradually 

washed off by rain. On the plateaux, where it 
resists erosion, no plant life is found. 

With regret we take a farewell glance of all that 

has fascinated us in this desert world in its sun 

setting of golden sand, and literally shaking the dust 

of it from our feet we return to civilisation : " le 

temps, s'en va." 



CHAPTER XIII 

<:>N .AN ALGERIAN " EXPRESS ! " 

LEAVING the desert we reach Constantine, 
2,093 feet above sea-level, a very large and 

important city, and a natural fortress, anciently 
known as Cirta, when St. Cyprian was exiled here in 
257. St. Augustine was said to have been here
in 412.

The m�nificence of the situation of the city, its 
grandeur and picturesque beauty, are well-known 
to travellers, and greatly attracted us. It is truly 
" founded upon a rock," and so built that, though 
its heights are giddy, its gorges and ravines ghastly 
in their depth, it is not tiresome to traverse. One of 
the ravines, the Roummel, is the " great gulf 
between " two parts of the city and is spanned by 
bridges, above and below ; crossing one of these you 
come to a warm-spring used for baths and washing
both very important functions. The difficulty in 
getting a bath, at least at this time of year, any
where on our travels, detracts greatly from one's 
pleasure. 

At Constantine we were met ·by the principal of 
the workers of the North African Mission, who have 
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toiled on and on for many years among the Moslem 
population. They appear h(?peful of the good seed 
of the Gospel sown there, and we had very happy 
fellowship with them in their prayer and other 
meetings. Mr. Hunter, our versatile speaker in 
French took one of the meetings for people of that 
language. 

As we passed some sportsmen · brought in two 
wild boars they had jllBt killed, though the neigh
bourhood of Tasmalt is the latest place where lions 
have been seen. 

The rarity and exhilaration of the atmosphere 
induces good sleep to the traveller, and insomnia is 
unknown-at least to us. 

Starting in the darkness for our next destination, 
we_ cross by the narrow bridge which traverses the 
Ronmmel in one of two 'buses. The three horses 
harnessed abreast in the toremost vehicle, after 
futile endeavours to stand on the glassy ice of the 
bridge by propping each other up, finally collapsed 
in a heap, blocking all traffic. I was content to 
"abide by the stuff," while my companion went on 
foot to secure rail tickets and places to continue our 
journey to Tasmalt. The railway to this place 
winds around and among the mountains towards 
Setif, nearly 4,000 feet above sea-level passing 
gradients of declivity down to 350 feet at Tasmalt. 
During this journey, run on briquets from Cardiff, 
which the daring driver of the " Express " crammecl 
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into the maw of the firebox of his smoke-manu

facturing engine, till-more, I thought, like the boy 

on the slide with his toboggan, who went becaue& he 

couldn't help it-he actually "let her sling" and we 

reached the blood-curdling velocity of upwards of 

30 miles an hour! Prodigious! 

We felt like Queen Victoria, of whom it is related 

· that she said to the engine-driver after her first ride

in a train with her husband and young children :

" You did very well, but not quite so fast next time,

please." Two years ago this Algerian train was

actually stopped by a cloud of locusts.

Our hotel at Constantine is situated in the Jewish 

quarter. The number of Jews is very great, though 

that of the .Arabs is larger; and there are many French 

residents. Here, unlike other towns visited, there 

are very few of the .Arab women who are veiled. 

The Moorish cafes are always full to overflowing. 

Our attention was centred for one thing on the 

really splendid markets ; for another on the Jewish 

women. Never, at home or abroad, have I seen as 

a class so many strikingly handsome women ; their 

features are classic, with arched eyebrows, beautiful 

noses and complexions, eyes full and lustrous, hair 

generally jet black, though there are a few blondes. 

All wear a head-dress of-to us-a unique kind, 

the hair being worn low over prominent and broad 

foreheads, and often parted on one side. Over 

their heads is a covering of black silk or satin, with 
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long fringes of the same material, either alone or 
interwoven with gold braid or coloured silks, the 
whole, surmounted by a leather or silk-covered 
conical confect of say six inches high by four or five 

inches wide at the base, giving a coquettish and 
fascinating appearance, added to by the short 
jacket, and the hat, minus the brim, tilted backward 
a.t a rakish angle. From the shoulders there gener
ally hangs a mantilla, or outer long garment, in the 
absence of which the arms would be bare to -the 
shoulder, except for the few, or many, jewels worn. 
Thie may be the impression of a mere man, but it is 
& correct one. 

On the way we stop, nearly at the end of tp.e 
desert, at the Juncti�n El Guerrah, to part�ke of 
dejeuner in the buffet. There was a large number 
of natives, and but very few Europeans on the train. 
We were allowed time to finish our repast, the guard 
merely looking in to remark that when we were 
ready the train would again go on ! 

Whether I was supposed to be a certain Baron 
who intended to journey by this train, but was not 
&board, did not transpire. 

At the Tasmalt railway station we found our kind 
host, Mr. Griffiths, awaiting us with his mule, into 
the panniers of which our baggage was put and cared 

for by his converted Moslem servant, and we 
walked to the nice house where he, his wife and a 
lady fellow-worker live. 
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He1·e a most interesting medical and missionary 

work among Kabyles and French has been carried on 

for many years. 

To this laborn among Moslems in the largely

populated country places I am able to accord my 

heartiest sympathy-not so much i� the towns 

among the Moors and Arabs. Although " I am not 

a Prophet, nor the son of a Prophet," if this, rather 

than another i:eligious system, is not the woman of 

the Apocalypse, then my conjecture is a wrong one 

and my prophecy must fail ; but we of Britain, the 

greatest Mohammedan power in the world, have yet 

to learn " what this will grow into." 

As one feels in these countries the deadening 

influences of the heathenism around, even of these 

so-called civilised countries, one is obliged to ascribe 

to it the awful spirit of Antichrist. 





CHAPTER XIV 

THE CROSS OR OR�SCENT! 

T
HE Kabyles are of Berber origin, and are a, most

interesting people, though Moslems. They 
are strong and industrious

1 
and make excellent 

farmers. One of their most distinguishing character
istics is intense patriotism, which is especially seen 
in the faice of the danger of invasion by a foreign 
enemy. A number of the youths enrolled I them
selves in a sort of forlorn hope, whose duty it was to 
sacrifice their lives for the protection of their country. 
The prayers for the .dead were read over them before 
going into action, from which they could only return 
victorious. If they were killed their bodies were 
placed in a cemetery apart, which was ever after 
used as a place of prayer and considered as peculiarly 
deserving of veneration. Were one of them to 
escape with loss of hon01u from the field, he and all 
his lpndred would be for ever held in contempt as 
outcasts. They differ totally from the Arab and 
Moor, in many noble characteristics. 

This, then, was the people who, in great numbers, 
we were to meet here. 

A former worker among these people was 
Mr. A. S. Lamb. His labours in the villages have 
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been very acceptable to the people ; first, because he 
knows their language ; secondly, because he has a,

gift from God of a special kind-the composition of 
hymns, many of which he has written in their 
language and set to popular hymn-tunes. 

Tasmalt has a large weekly market which brings 
many of the people together on market day. They 
congregate, however, on most days for other business. 

Here, in the country places, is a ray of hope for 
the weary mission workers, who have been plodding 
on for a score or more years among the Moslems, for 
quite a number of the latter are secret disciples of 
the Lord Jesus Christ, and a few openly follow Him, 
despite all the trial and persecution that it means. 
But in the cities most of Phe converts, among the 
men at least, appear to me to be so for advantage of 
some kind. There are, of necessity, exceptions. 
One hears reports from lady workers of a woman, 
here and there, who is a true believer; but the work 
in the country places is a stimulus to sight and 
faith-les ouvriers prennent courage! They have 
toiled long with little apparent result, now they will 
" reap if they faint not." 

.As one looks on " the fields . . . . . white already 
unto harvest" it brings rejoicing that at last " the 
reaping time is coming." But alas ! how sparse is 
the harvest in the towns and cities ; there the vices 
of both Europeans and natives are rampant, vices 
that cannot be named. 
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There sight staggers faith. Sight says the 

Crescent will triumph. Faith says "No, no!" 

The Crescent must wane and the Cross must glori

ously triumph ! Were it not so " how then could 

the Scriptures be fulfilled Y '·' 

" Jesus must reign where'er the Sun, 

Doth His successive journeys run." 

Oh Lord ! how long ! 

We want the faith of Elijah, the Tish bite, of whom 

it is written in James v. 17, "that he was a man 

subject to like passions. as we are." The record of 

his faith is in 1 Kings xviii. 44, concerning the 

"cloud as big as a man's hand." His faith had long 

vision-it could see the cloud that the servant could 

not discern, for did not Elijah direct him seven 

times over to go and seek by sight what his own 

faith saw! 

The cloud was there and God was in it. Now we 

know that the height from which we look determines 

the limit of 9ur horizon ; so that if our faith and 

prayer rise to the heavens-to the very Throne of 

God-we have an expanse of horizon beyond human 

ken·. 

The breath of prayer from Elijah blew all the 

clouds off the sky and it was dry weather; a.gain the 

breath of prayer blew all the clouds together and it 

rained. How much it rained the wicked, astonished 

King Ahab found out, for he got pretty wet, as 
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Elijah, gathering up the skirts of his Eastern robe, 
ran before his chariot--12 miles in less than two 
hours, over a rough country, in the face of that 
tremendous storm of wind and rain, to the entrance 
of J ezreel. " The God that answereth by fire "!

yea, rather " the God that answers by Orphanages,'' 
such as Geo. Muller's, where a million and a half 
sterling have been blown together by pJayer alone
" let Him be God." 

In addressing them on spiritual things, the natives 
greatly appreciata figurative language. Thus, those 
who knew of the great gorge of the Rummel at 
Constantine, as many did, were appealed to by the 
figures of Abraham and Lazarus-about the former 
of whom they know, whilst they themselves resemble 
�he latter, though I do not believe that even he was 
so dirty as are they, from the description (not 
parable) of Luke xvi. " The great gulf between," 
too, appealed to them, as did also the figure I was led 
to use of the common practice of two persons crossing 
a stream on one mule. I explained that where two 
persons rode_ on a mule, one had to ride in front. 
Should the leading figure in crossing the River of 
Death be Christ or Mohammed 1 Emphasising the 
fact that Mohammed was a sinner like myself, and 
that three persons could not ride together, but two 
only, I asked which should be put aside-Christ or 
Mohammed !- For one must be, and Christ gave 
Himself for sinners. 





CHAPTER XV 

AT THE FORD 

BUT to pass on. Wine-growing has not proved 
very profitable in this part of the country for 

several reasons, among them being such great 
competition in the commoner sorts that in every 
place, rich or poor, where food is sold there is no 
charge whatever made for the wine put upon the 
table. Another reason is that some sorts of wine 
here do not keep well longer than about a year or so 
in cask. So little count is made of it that a builder 
in this town, when water was scarce, turned on the 
taps of his wine casks to make mortar and to free the 
casks for the new crop waiting to be harvested. This 
has led the people to assiduously cultivate the olive 
and to grow wheat. 

I saw hundreds of wild olives being grafted, while 
many fig and almond trees are in rich bloom. One 
of the most interesting sights is the extraordinary 
method employed for storing grain in enormous 
baskets of alfa grass, 4 to 4½ metres high by 3 in 
diameter at the thickest parts, resemblin� gigantic 
bottles with the necks knocked off. These are raised 
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about a foot off the ground, and are often kept, as I 

saw, in the bedrooms of even the poorest peasant. 

A reserve supply has been known to be kept, after 

careful drying in the sun,- for fifty years. 

Very beautiful honey is obtained here. The 

masters of the country-the French-encourage this 

by providing hives under certain conditions. But, 

like the large dogs here, the bees are very fierce. I 
I 

always carry a heavy walking-stick and have never 

in my life feared dogs ; but the bees ! As one 

meditates among the violets and the stocks, the 

former in abundance and both rich in perfume, one 

accidentally comes across the path of these busy 

little creatures who at once attack you, at this season 
of the year particularly. The only course open is 

immediate, precipitate and ignominious flight to the 

nearest shelter, before a legion of bees be called up to 

ex:I)edite the flight. This is what occurred to me. 

The Kabyles laughed much, as they covered their 

heads with their burnous, but I had not mine at hand. 

One of our most interesting excursions was that 

made to a large Kabyle village named Bouj-el-il, 

which lay on the side of one of the mountains near 

Tasmalt. In going here we had a fuller opportunity 

of seeing the sublime, wildly grand native scenery 

of this part of the highlands of Nord Afrique, first 

passing through the vineyards and olive groves to 

one of the rivers which has to be negotiated. 

It was a very large river-bed, having four fordings, 
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which in time_ of flood form one foaming impassable 

torrent. A few days earlier a native had come to 

grief with his flour-laden animals, though he himself 

was rescued. 

Here we found ·a Kabyle sheik of high degree, 

named Si Dai, well-dressed, cleanly, courteous, one 

" whose heart the Lord had touched," at whose 

invitation we were going to visit this village and 

who, braving all reflections from others of hi.a tribe, 

had awaited our coming from 6 a.m. until 10 o'clock, 

when we arrived. 

There were foul' of us, but two mules only, so, 

divesting oneself of shoes and socks and rolling 

one's nether garments as high as possible, we essayed 

to imitate the experiences of youth at the sea-side ; 

but the stones in the river-bed were flinty and cruel. 

Then, taking our turn for the deeper part of the 

ford on mule back, the sheik, h�ving secured his 

flowing garments after the manner that I can 

imagine Elijah did when he raced King Ahab to 

Jezreel, took a mule's bridle in each hand and with 

much shouting at and threatening and encouraging 

of the nervous creatures, who knew apparently as 

well as the Kablye that deep holes abounded there, 

he got us safely across. 

Our guide, having privately disrobed himself of 

his " inexpressibles," put them on the pommel of 

our saddles to dry as we journeyed in the hot sun 

a,nd wind. 
F 
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A long ride up the .mountain slopes brought us 

" to our desired haven " at his house. First he 

entered to see if any of the women folk were in the 

way, then, inviting us in, the entrance was made 

through the petite porte of the larger pair of doors, 
which are opened only to admit large animals. Here 

we found a donkey, some fowls and the usual large 

dog, but were afterwards conducted to the reception

room over a stairway of rough large stones. The 
place was similar to what in the homeland we 

should expect of a loft over a country stable. There 
were mats, and, for our sakes, something that took 

the place of chairs. Then coffee was served. We 
had not to be too scrupulous as to the manner of 

service ! 





CHAPTER XVI 

"WHO GOES TO FREE THE SLAVES! " 

THEN we took our way to a higher part of the 
village to hold one of several meetings which 

was attended by large crowds, at which there were 
evidences of intense interest, without any fanaticism, 
but with ejaculations of approval, encouragement, 
and satisfaction. 

The women are nearly all unveiled, but so jealous 
are the Kabyles of them that they are not allowed to 
appear ip. public. If, perchance, one came near us 
she hun·ied past as though anything that was being 
done or said was of no interest whatever to her. It 
was curious to note, however, that from every coign 
of vantage, peeping round curtains in doorways, 
from windows, and from the housetops, the womanly 
penchant of curiosity was in evidence. 

Then came the hour for our repast, so returning to 
the dwelling of our kind host we were regaled bounti
fully with cous-cous (prepared in approved native 
fashion), over which was poured a savoury · stew 
thickened with vegetables and herbs-most appe
tising to hungry men, but of doubtful origin. The 
culminating point was reached when my host 
favoured me, as a distinguished guest, by taking 
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between his none-too-clean forefinger and thumb some 
choice portions of fat floating in the turbid mass ! 

There arose a small mental conflict within me as to 
whether I should regard as inviolable . the . sacred 
relations of host and gllest, or with. these dainty 
portions furtively seek to propitiate the savage dog 
who was still prowling about our heels. This Jatter 
I did, securing the dog's friendship ·without, happily, 
grieving my host. Coffee and fruit finished our 
repast. 

Our return journey from this village was accom
plished by the same means as had been our coming-, 
our leave-taking being marked by many salutations 
and expressions of good will.

We had had some good �eetings, Mr. Griffiths and 
Mr. Lamb speaking Kabyle and French and Mr. 
Hunter, French only, while by interpretation I was 
able to speak of Scripture characters known to them, 
of what I. had seen at Hebron, of Machpelah, 
Abraham's tomb; of the single obelisk at Heliopolis 
marking the site of the great University, of the land 
of Goshen where ·Moses was instructed in all the 
wisdom for· which Egypt was famous, of Jerusalem, 
of David

,, 
of Sinai, and so on. They were deeply 

interested, and were amazed to know that of the 
other two obelisks preserved, one was on the Thames 
Embankment, London, and the other in Pa1is. 

I am afraid to say how many times I have had to 
fill up papers of nationalisation. Even ladies 
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travelling without male friends, but with guides, are 

subject to this surveillance, as they may be supposed 

to be political agents, and subject to diplomatic 

obligations. Ladies with aspirations as to sharing 

in the political government of their countries may 

have their fancy tickled- by this attention. 

Turning one's steps again to the City of Alger, the 

ancient " Iconium," there are many functions in · 

which one is called to assist. Time, however, is 

found for visits to celebrated spots, among them the 

burial place of the natives, .Arabs, etc. Here the 

women-folk have their "Sunday out" on Friday 

mornings before 12 o'clock, a notice being posted at 

the entrance thus :-" Defense d'entrer aux hommes 

entre les heures de 8 et midi, Vendredi." These poor 

women thus get their only liberty in the week, to lay 

sprigs of myrtle on the graves of their departed. 

What a melancholy lot is the life of each of these 

women ! Immured within jealously-guarded walls 

with barred windows and doors, having no com

panionship out that of the other wives of their

households. 

List, ye Suffragettes! Here are thousands of poor 

women of every social grade, who perhaps are sighing 

for enfranchisement, but first of all for a spiritual one, 

then for moral liberty. And women only can do 

this. The way to elevate the masses is first of all to 

raise them spiritually, the rest is easy work. Who 

goes to free the slaves Y



CHAPTER XVII 

IN THE WILDS OF KABYLIA 

THE traveller in grande Kabylia,, as it is called, in 
contrast to that generally known as petite

Kabylia, can find no lack of interest en route by 
train if he loves scenery-and who does not T-for 
there is the variety given by the vineyards and the 
culture of the different legumes, interspersed on the 
hill-sides with the fig-trees and almonds, now in 
magnificent bloom, and in the valleys, by the more 
succulent vegetation, much of which is new to the 
foreigner. 

As we begin to ascend the mountainous regions it 
becomes necessary to attach an extra locomotive. 
Higher and higher we go, now crossing gorg·es on 
frail bridges, rattling on and on until we get so near 
Bouira, the chief of the peaks of the range of the 
Atlas Mountains, which we have had in sight all 
along, that the whiteness of the snow added to the 
brilliancy of the sun makes it appear as though we 
oould see a dark object, the size of a man's hand. It 
is nevertheless a good way off, though the trans-
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parency of the atmosphere lends to the vision a 

telescopic assistance. 

Our train conductor pointed out to us that, as we 

a,rrived at one point of our travel, we had gained only 

150 yards in �alf an hour, i.e., as we looked across the 
Valley, though we had called at two or three stations 
on our semi-circular route. 

All the way of late one notices the gradual decline 
of vegetation, on account of sterile tracts of rock and 
sand incident to mountain travel ; but the industri
ous native, taking advantage of every foot of soil to 
be found, plants a vine or a fig-tree or vegetables such 
as suits the opportunity. 

One has noticed, in days gone by, how the inhabi
tants of "the Valley of Eshcol," from whence the 
apies brought the grapes of enormous size to tempt 
Israel into the Promised Land, carried on the same 
kind of cultivation. 

Taking advantage of hollow spaces in the rocks
basins so to speak- they gather the detritus which 
washes down with the melted snow from the summits 

of the hills of Judea, and, carrying from more 
favoured places other soil and ordure from the flocks, 
make plantations of the size of a tablecloth upwards 
and plant a vine or so, with some leeks, garlic and 
onions, the vines trailing over _the bare rocks with the 
green stuff for the centre, thus turning every inch of 
ground to advantage. 

Soon we arrive at Beni-Mancour where, instead of 
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going through les portes def er (gates of iron), as on a 

former occasion, we use a bifurcation towards Bougie, 

a celebrated place on the Coast. 

Here a Missionary friend who met us gave me the 

first intimation of the death of another friend, 

M. Ross, with whom I was to have been staying at

this time. Rather more than a week earlier, when

he was taking lunch and tea with us at our pension

in .Algiers, we agreed to meet in four days that he

might conduct me to Djemaa Sahridj, his home and

place of service for the Lord and the people, where he

would sometimes dispense. However, as he was

feeling unwell he hastened home without me. En

route he was seized with violent pains in the head,

and on arrival at home it was too manifest that he

had· taken typhus fever. No doctor was available

nor could a trained nurse be obtained; and, soon,

although a hale man of 40 years, he succumbed,

making the second of the few male North African

Missionaries in two or three weeks to lay down their

lives.

Now we enter upon another stage of our journey. 

The heat on this February day in the valleys is very 

great, and makes us wish for summer clothing 

prematurely. At the station of El-Mathen I am met 

by another worker, Mr. H. G. Lamb, who had come 

two days' journey from the mountains with mulee 

to meet me. 

At this station, some hundred feet above U8 we 
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saw a spider's web of steel cable a mile long, stretch

ing from the mine's open mouth to mid-way open 

pillars, through which dark bodies passed and 

re-passed. These were tubs carrying the iron-ore 

from the mines to the railway station where the 

contents were thrown into a chute with a great 

rattle. The tubs stopped in mid-afr and moved on 

again automatically . 

. Now we begin to ascend another mountain of the 

range, for the village El-Mathen, a Kabyle clan who 

were located, as usual, on the very crest of the 

mountain. This feature and process of hygiene is a 

very necessary one, as not much attention is paid to 

any other form of it. There seems to be a con

stitutional aversion to contact with water, except 

that which the heavens supply and which they 

cannot prevent having now and then. 

So we go on up higher and higher-Montez M' sie'ltr, 

Montez-up breakneck heights, passing ravines of 

giddy depths, scrambling over stones standing up 

angle fashion in the midst of the narrow way of 

streets four feet wide between the huts, until we 

reach the little house where, through self-denial an 

artisan is building a new house for a dwelling for 

M. Bres, a missionary for the French Methodists,

who is trying to form an industrial mission, with the

object of teaching the young idea.

Here at the height of 1,500 feet, in these wretched 

surroundings, but relieved by natural beauties close 
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at hand, I pass the night in a room of the house of 
M. Palpant, Artisan Evangelist, whic�, if rough and
humble is at least clean, so after supper, followed by
a talk with such Kabyles as could _be got together,
we put lights out at nine p.m. and retire, having to
be early astir.

One detected during the night a little pressure on 
and manipulation of the door and shutters of the 
room, but these were secure against would-be 
intruders. Our host, it appeared, had frustrated an 
in9endiary recently, before any damage had been 
done. 

Soon after daylight we start, after a storm, for a 
further stage of our journey. Mules are ready and 
loaded and on we go; higher and higher until we are 
near the snow line, when we go into the dense forest 
and learn where cork trees grow. 

Here they are by_ the thousand and of every size-
the cork bark such as we use for our rockeries being 
sold on the spot at 60 francs the 100 Kilo. The 
trees are stripped up to 5 feet high every 5 years, and 
form a profitable industry. 

Now and then we make a descent of a p1·ecipitous 
kind, the mules holding on in the way that only a 
mule can do. Now passing ravines, crossing small 
streams, at times ploughing through clay knee deep 
then following the mule path narrowed down to a 
simple track by falling debris from the mountain 
above or land slips of more or less importance, the 
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path being only a few feet wide on treacherous 

ground, where one false step of the mule would start 

mule and rider on a sheer fall of 50 feet to 500 feet, or 

a roll over each other on a declivity of more or less 

dangerous gradient. Thus we go on hour a.fter hour, 

anon in the gloom of the forest, now on the mountain 

. side, trusting always to the sagacity of one's mule, 

though sometimes one feels inclined to argue the 

point with an animal whose perversity is a household 

word, when it takes, as it usually does take, the very 

outside of the path close to a yawning abyss. 

My friend showed me a place where, after having 

visited sick folk and being detained much, he started 

for home with his fellow-worker, Mr. Young, who is 

in tra.ioing with him. Here the land above the path 

had slid down, narrowing the mule track to about 

15 inches or so ; but the animal to whom you gener

n.lly have to trust, and· safely so, slipped on one foot 

because the ground gave way under it, then the mule 

and the 1·ider, after a vain struggle, rolled over and 

over each other in complete darkness. My friend 

and host fainted from pain and fright, having 

received severe injuries, which laid him up for many 

weeks, and which will long, I fear, give him trouble. 

His young friend in an agony of suspense and pain 

found him, however, and they got home once more

how they know not. 

It is surprising that those who really love moun

taineering cling to the fashionable .Alps, while in this 
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country there is height enough and danger enough to 

satisfy the most ardent, the only sight of human and 

animal kind to be found being· the solitary shepherd 

boy-sometimes a girl-minding the few goats, not 

many sheep, and perhaps meditating like David of 

old. 

Does the reader like sport Y Here he may get it 

in variety, for there are still plenty of wild boars, and 

occasionally a panther-we passed rocher de la 

panthere, where, the natives say, certain of these 

animals control the country side from their look-out 

lair .. 

We are going on our mule track, only one of the 

two riding, when out springs a viper. It tries to get 

back to cover, but too late. :Niy friend's walking 

stick cuts short its career. A falcon hawk hovers 

over some victim, while farther afield a huge vulture 

hovers in the air. Then there are flocks of wild 

pigeons, fine birds, coming near enough for the 

traveller to see how plump they are, and from the 

forest comes a cry so like that of a blackbird that one 

looks to see our old friend of the English hedge-rows. 

Now we follow the track of a large jackal, not half 

an hour old, and an older one, possibly that of a 

wild boar. 

Then there are the perdrix (partridges) in large 

numbers-and splendid eating they are too, with 

quality sufficient to satisfy the most fastidious. 

Monkeys abound in certain parts of this forest, 
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with now and then an ape of three feet or higher, 

who will show fight if the traveller is prepared for a 

shindy. Snakes are not uncommon near to the 

houses, and even 4t them. My host one day looking 

upwards saw between the interstices of the rafters 

the body of a large snake lying transversely on them. 

Quietly reaching down his gun, and lying on the 

floor he soon put the reptile hors de combat. On 

examination it was found that the snake-probably 

one of- the cobra kind-was digesting a large rat it 

had eaten. 

On another day a loud crying was heard from the 

garden, much like that of a child. Running to the 

spot our host found a large frog with one of its long 

legs down a hole, into which it was gradually dis

appealing, despite its struggles. A little gentle 

toyµig brought out the snake to its death. 



CHAPTER XVIII 

" I LEA VE YOU TO GOD " 

QN arriving at my destination I saw in the dis-
pensary one of the 50 shepherd lads whom 

Mr. H. G. Lamb bas under his instruction. It 
appen.reu that, ,diilc he was guarding his sheep a 
wild boar rushed out of the forest, seized one of the 
flock, and tossed it into the air like a ball, breaking 
its thigh. When the shepherd lad went to its rescue 
the beast turned on him and ran one of its tusks 
right through his thigh. 

Though we are now again upwards of 3,000 feet 
high, and near the snow line the verdure .is very 
grand, with tall pines, eucalyptus, oak-trees, and 
cork trees-which latter is the only source of revenue 
to the French Government-to say nothing of the 
olive trees and evergreen. 

We had long been in sight of the home of my 
friend, perched on the mountain-side like an eyrie, 
among the Kabyle huts, where dwell the people for 
whom he has laboured for years as doctor, pastor, 
counsellor and friend. 

About nine hours' riding over these narrow tracks, 
which my pen can but feebly describe, and we arrive 
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to find a warm welcome from the mistress of the home 

and the fellow-workers also. The charm and novelty 

compensate in a large measure for the fatigue to a 

man who may be described as elderly, and who 

forsakes his own land and comforts in the winter 

time to escaipe bronchitis, etc., to find severe cold in 

this climate-at this height at least. 

The native mind is largely that of a fatalist ; he 

has no notion of making hjs path easy by a little 

public spirit of a few persons working in unison. 

Is there a stone in the path , Yes ! " God put it 

there." Will he remove it , No ! No ! Not likely. 

But it would be so much better for all and himself. 

He philosphically says, " So it may be ! " But the 

stone remains. 

In the village we ,isit some one who needs assist

ance. He lives in a hut, the entrance to which is so 

small we have to crouch down. The man has been 

in a state of insensibility for three days, through, it is 

reported, a fall from a tree. What is the story 1

Two men are partners, each having a small ox, and 

each a plot of ground which they work jointly. 

They quarrel so violently, however, that they leave 

both little oxen in the field and go away, each saying, 

"I leave you to God," and set themselves to other 

work in another place. Then one breaks his arm at 

the wrist, the other falls 15 to 20 feet from a tree on to 

a large rock, and is discovered hours after in a state 

of insensibility. Happily my friend's remedie.3 
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brought back speech and some other of the. senses. 

The ·Mission itself comprises a country ho�e with 

verandah, the outhouse being devoted to a dispen

sary, waiting-room and prospective orphanage, our 

friend and his wife having, with the help of a fellow

worker-Mdlle. Briggan-and Mr. Young made a 

start by taking three or four children, of whom there 

are plenty ready to hand. 

At a spot 25 minutes' distant down the mountain 

is a group of buildings at Taaroost, originally built 

and occupied by Miss Gillard, an English lady of 

great courage and some resource, who now lives at 

Birk-a-dem, five miles from Algiers, where she still 

works alone, at an advanced age,- among native 
women, her house having been robbed again and 

again. These buildings have been long unoccupied 

for want of resident workers, though these are now 
promised when the place has been put into a state of 
repair. 

The dispensary at Tabarouth is a very important 

feature of the work among a population of Indigene 

without doctor, nurse, or other medical aid of any 

kind for man or beast. There are, of course, many 

cases of illness which it would be hopeless to expect 

could, even if there were roads, reach the dispensary. 

These have to be attended, often at great personal 

. trial, f..atigue and inconvenience. 

It may be asked, What salary have these devoted 
workers t None! Have they private means T 
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No ! How then do they live Y On what God sends 
them through His stewards ; for all expenses, often 
very large-cost of living, care of home and famµy
are met by voluntary gifts. Do they advertise t 
In no way whatever. Their work is done as unto 
God. 

He is their Helper, through His stewards, and 
the great Rewarder of all. 

There are many such workers known to the writer, 
in different parts of the world, isolated- from all those 
social amenities so dear to refined minds, and having 
only the companionship of ignorant, uncouth 
persons-speaking a language as difficult as Arabic 
but only partly like it, and which wears down the 
nervous system, like the long night of an Arctic 
winter does to the explorer. 

Even letter-writing is difficult, for at this place
Yakouren-nearly 3,500 feet high, letters may be 
sent for only once weekly, and then it takes the 
messenger a whole long day for the journey. A 
depeche costs 3 fr. 50 c. to deliver by the hand of a 
native boy, who may have to stay the night after 
delivery. 

·we had an interesting evening meeting with about
a score of older men, with some of whom I had in the 
afternoon made an attempt to " mend their ways " 
as to their footpaths and mule and cattle paths, by 
concerted effort without, however, much effect. 
The classes for girls, boys, young men, adults and 

G 
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women average about 260 persons weekly at the two 
stations of Tabarouth and Taaroost. 

The marche (markets) are scenes of great interest-
crowds of natives of all kinds ; cattle, sheep and 
goats; merchandise, most varied, with gaily
coloured silk and cotton garments (made in England 
possibly!) and all the knick-knacks of the menage, 
both for men and women. As there are no shops 
nor bazaars this can be better understood. 

Rising before daybreak we make an early start 
through the forest and round the mountains for 
Sidi-Aich, where there is a large market on the 
morrow. Away we go, skirting ravines, ploughing 
through clay, now and then making a detour to avoid 
them; scrambling up and down precipitous heights, 
yet following the mule tracks, which they know and 
discern better than we can. 

Presently we strike the trail of a wild boar and 
follow it for nearly a kilometre, as the spoor was 
quite fresh. We did not, however, overtake him. 
Perhaps all the better for us, as we had no firearms 
but a revolver-a thing he would laugh at. Judging 
from his footprints he was a large specimen. Now 
we disturb a jackal, coming upon him suddenly as he 
crouched down to watch a flock of sheep on the 
pq_unce to take one, though the shepherd was liard 
by. Discovered, he stole away into the forest 
crouching still, with his handsome tail, 20 inches 
long, trailing on the ground. 
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Beautiful perdrix as large as a pheasant, plump, 

with gay plumage, came temptingly near. Alas, for 

our absent firearms ! Now we meet a native who 

had been despatched nearly thirty hours before 

with a letter, the contents of which caused us to 

change our course and make again for the Kabyle 

village of El-Mathen. 

We first bivouac in shelter on the mountain side 

for a repast of bread, eggs, fruit and coffee. Figs are 

very nutritive and common. About 3 p.m. we reach 

a house and take a siesta. Then more refreshment 

from M. Bres enables us to go again through the 

dirty, tortuous streets four feet wide with the sharp 

rocks sticking straight up into cruel points for the 

bare feet of a people who make no effort to improve 

the path-because it is not their business ! 

As day declines we descend into the plains and 

wish good night to our muleteers, bidding them go 

up the mountain for rest and food-for none was to 

be obtained in all our long journey from any source-

a rendezvous being made for the morrow. Just then 

the sun was dying in gorgeous robes of red and gold, 

and as our muleteers left they said in the picturesque 

Kabyle language, pointing to the setting sun, that we 

were like that disappearing orb, but like it they hoped 

we should return on the morrow. Poor simple 

children of nature, spoiled by sin and the devil. 

Later on we found a train which took us in the 

darkness to the hospitable home of Mr. Griffiths, at 
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Tasmalt, where I have before received great kindness, 

and where we passed the night, disturbed only by 

the barking of jackals, who were baying at the Kabyle 

village dogs, their sworn enemies, although their 

first cousins, being only one degree removed. 

The poor man whom we went to see and found 

insensible has since died. The plot thickens. It 

now appears that his former friend, he with the 

broken arm, was wounded by an axe which broke the 

limb, while the other was struck by a stone on the 

head-not wounded by falling from a tree ! 

If the French authorities get wind of this there will 

be more trouble. The wounded man keeping away 

from the only man who could give him real help for 

his wound, i.e., Mr. Lamb, has an element of suspi

cion in it. 

The market at Tasmalt is a general one, natives 

are here in dense crowds. · There being no shops 

everything is spread out on the ground, the seller of 

odds and ends of the menage has, he declares, every

thing that is needed, which turns out to be anything 

but the article you may want. Butcher's meat 

spread upon the ground in pieces on reeds or a mat, 

and chopped on a limb of a tree with a small axe does 

not look inviting ; some larger pieces are hanging on 

neighbouring trees, out of reach of a crowd of lean, 

ugly, starved. dogs who fight for fragments. 

Crowds of natives, circled round a hole in the 

ground where a fire has been made, are frying some 
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portions of a sheep's inwards for a repast. I once 

saw in another market a girl carrying some of a 

sheep's liver, heart, etc., in a utensil like a small 

basin, when, swooping down out of the blue in an 

instant, came a small eagle, who took the contents 

clean out of the vessel, bearing it off into the sky and 

away. 

Another long train journey brings us to pretty, 

God-favoured, but godless Algiers, where, next to 

money-making comes pleasure-seeking-not even 

refined, but coarse and venial, and at its height on a 

Sunday. Who would long for a Continental Sunday! 

Seeing what I have seen in many lands, not I for 

one ! Ohacun a son gout. 



CHAPTER XIX 

RAYMOND LULL-MARTYR 

QNE cannot travel in this country without think-
ing of heroic Raymond Lull, who was born at 

Palma in 1235. The manner of his conversion at the 
age of 32 reminds one of the experiences of Saul on 
his way to Damascus. After his vision of Christ he 
sold all his property, reserving only a scanty share 
for his wife and children, and began his life's work at 
the age of 40. The labour to which he felt called, 
and for which he gave himself with wonderful 
perseverance and devotion, was threefold. 

He devised a philosophical system to persuade 
non-Christians, especially Moslems, of the truth of 
Christianity, established missionary colleges for the 
study of Oriental languages, and went out and 
preached to the Moslems, sealing his witness with his 
blood. In his 56th year he set out single-handed to 
preach Christ in North Africa. On arriving in Tunis 
he invited the Moslem literati to a conference. The 
Moslems he worsted in argument, Lull was cast into 
prison-in a dungeon, by order of the Sultan-and 
narrowly escaped death-. After further persecutions 
he returned to Europe. 
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In 1307 he was again on the shores of Africa, at 

Bougie. In the Bougie market place he stood up 

boldly and preached Christ to the Moslem populace. 

He was again put into a dungeon, where he remained 

six months, preaching to those few who befriended 

him. Banished a second time, and with threats 

against his life if he returned, . Lull could not resist 

the call of the love that ruled his life. " He that 

loves not, lives not " said he, and he that lives by 

The Life cannot die. So in 1314 the veteran of 80 

years returned to Africa to his little band of Moslem 

converts. For over ten months he dwelt in hiding, 

talking and praying with those who accepted Christ, 

and trying to win others. Weary of seclusion he at 

length came forth into the open market and, standing 

before the people, he threatened them with God's 

wrath if they still persisted in their errors. He 

pleaded with love, but spoke the whole truth. 

Filled with fanatic fury but unable to reply to his 

arguments, the populace seized him and dragged him 

out of the town. There, by the command, or at 

least the connivance, of the Moslem ruler, he was 

stoned to death on the 30th June, 1315. 

In our day we have larger opportunity ·and far 

greater resources to speed the work thus commenced 

by Lull if we will, and the crying need of it must be 

the apology, if one is needed, for this diversion. 



CHAPTER XX 

.AT DELIGHTFUL CHERCHELL 

CHERCHELL IN THE LAND OF 'THE KABYLES

C
OMP .ARED with most of the other countries

which border -the Mediterranean, .Algeria at

tracts hqt few British tourists. Yet it has physical 

charms of an uncommon character. The land rises 

from the sea in three great terraces. The first, and 

by far the most fertile, is that hemmed in by the Atlas 

mountains, which run parallel to the coast-line; 

beyond lies the date country, with its vast sebkhas. 

or healthy plains, stretching to the base of another 

mountain chain ; and in the extreme south is the 

edge of the vast desert of Sahara. 

The productive strip along the coast, a region of 

rich valleys and smiling plains, is known as the Tell, 

and was formerly one of the granaries of Rome. 

Here the climate is tempered by the sea-breeze, but 

inland the heat is very great, and the simoom, or hot 

wind, frequently sweeps down from the interior. 

Of the inhabitants the Kabyles (the country is 

sometimes called Kabylia) are one of the chief indi-
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genous people of :q.orth-west Africa, distinct from 

the Ethiopic or black population. They are brave, 

but vindictive, of ordinary stature, well-built and 

handsome, with complexions ranging from dark 

brown to a dirty yellow, with straight hair, scant 

beards, and black eyes. 

It was only after a very sanguinary and expensive 

war that French rule was established in .Algeria, for 

after the most terrible defeats the dauntless Kabyles 

again and again broke into insurrection, resisting all 

attempts to establish permanent authority. 

To the writer one of the most entertaining features 

of travel is to mix freely with the people of different 

nations as opportunity offers; to observe their 

habits, to study their character, and discover by 

side-lights or direct dealing the bent of _their thoughts 

and minds. 

Such an experience was mine during a visit to 

Cherchell, a walled garrison coast to"W!1 of Algeria. 

Here, formerly, the Romans had a considerable 

colony, leaving behind them traces of grand edifices 

magnificently appointed, and now ruined villas, 

elaborately finished, judging by the splendid statu

ary, in a vaTiety of marbles, with still more costly and 

precious stones, all bearing evidence of accomplished 

artistic work in the different styles antecedent to, and 

current with, the period. The examples of design 

still remaining in situ, though dilapidated, of the 

tessellated pavements in the ruined Palace of Juba II., 
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a former Emperor of Ron1e, greatly interest the 

beholder, especially if his tastes tend in such a 

direction. 

Cherchell was originally the J ol of the Cartha

ginians, and is not far distant from Tipasa, where the 

Roman remains are even more extensive, though less 

is known of the place historically. It is certain, 

however, that a Christian bishop lived there in the 

3rd century. His history is surrounded by legends 

of great interest. Cherchell has passed through 

great vicissitudes. After being destroyed by the 

Vandals, it rose Phrenix-like into splendour under 

the Byzantines. 

We left .Algiers at an early hour and journeyed by 

train to El Affrou, then by tram vapeur to Marengo . 

.After some time spent in the native market, where 

one gets the fullest opportunity for freely mingling 

-with Kabyles, Moors, Arabs, and the French popula

tion, and for observing their curious customs, the

manner of life, the misery and discomfort in which

they are content to live, a rush is made to get a place

in the coupe of the native diligence, which contains a

motley crew.

We were fortunate in the seat obtained, although 

with three or four pairs of feet dangling in front of 

one's face, the nearest of them naked, and not too 

clean, the enjoyment of the o�tlook was a trifle 

marred. During one part of the 28 kilometre journey 

there could not have been fewer than 30 persons 
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clustered about this primitive, crazy voiture, and the 

possible result of something giving way in the trap-. 

pings makes one think. Drawn by three splendid 

horses abreast, through valleys between mountains, 

one was reminded of " the mountains round about 

Judea." It is a relief to so ride when the horses can 

be relied on, but one feels genuine pity for the poor 

beasts that are sometimes hitched to such vehicles 

and the sight of which sadly spoils one's anticipation 

of a pleasureable journey. 

The roughness of the roads induceq. a rocking 

movement, ominously near a spill now and then, 

when the wheels went clear out of the ruts ; but the 

scenery was wildly magnifice�t. The return journey 

is often made in more favourable and _favouring 

circumstances. 

The town of Cherchell is a most delightful seaside 

resort. The beautiful harbour, once used by the 

Corsair Barbarossa as his lair, was doubtless the scene 

of rapine and violence. It was suitable to the vessels 

of those days, although not so to modern craft. The 

ensemble of the place makes for rest and interesting 

sight-seeing. 

Our special business was to be of such moral 

assistance to a group of Christian lady workers there 

as a mere man is found sometimes to be. Attempts 

at photographic ventures were curtailed by the fear 

that the French might mistake one for a spy, or a 

person secretly helping the natives in insurrection, 
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of which they always live in fear, perhaps not without 

reason, as they have again and again found to their 

cost. 

Cherchell once had a great reputation for making 

steel, like Damascus, and examples are still shown 

with some pride by the inhabitants. Fragments of 

what may ha-ve been a white marble temple of 

singular beauty are to be seen, while columns of black 

diorite lie scattered about t);le place. There was a 

theatre, too, the site of the spectators' seats still being 

visible ; also a hippodrome. Yet the city itself has 

suffered greatly by earthquakes. Ruins of former 

magnificence exist in every direction, but little or no 

regard is paid to thefr preservation, nor do they lend 

themselves well to reproduction by photography, 

except in the Plas outside the Museum, where some 

fragments are gathered together. An interesting 

building is the Mosque of a Hundred Columns 

(actually 89). It is now used as a military hospital. 

From an antiquarian point of view there is no 

place in .Algeria so interesting, though for splendour 

the ruins of Timgad surpass it, both in their extent 

and state of preservation. Timgad is known as the 

French .African Pompeii. It often happens, after a 

storm on the seashore, that quantities of copper 

coins, more or less corroded, are thrown up in the 

harbour, some of which are collected at Cherchell. 

But the centre of our attraction at Cherchell was to 

see the carpet industry carried on, now on a, consider-
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able scale, by three devoted Christian ladies, Miss 

Read, Miss Turner, and Miss Johnston, for the welfare 

of young native girls, who are carefully instructed in 

the making of Oriental carpets. This industry, 

while teaching the girls a useful trade and enabling 

them to support themselves at a future ti.me, as well 

as making for present betterment, also gives the 

opportunity for moral and spiritual instruction of a 

kind otherwise unlikely, if not impossible. A depot 

is estab1ished for the sale of these rugs and carpets in 

London in the offices of the North African Mission. 

One cannot but admi1'e the devotion to the cause of 

humanity which prompts ladies of education to thus 

subject themselves in isolation to all manner of 

hardships, while making for the amelioration of those 

hardships for others of thei1' sex. 

In our illustrations some natives are seen by the 

India-rubber trees. These, as well as the bamboos, 

are found about four or five miles from Algiers. 

Reference has already been made to the ruins at 

Timgad. The Roman theatre, well preserved, makes 

an effective picture. 



CHAPTER XXI 

ORAN 

A
ND now at last we make a long-promised visit

to Oran-11 ½ hours from Algiers by rail-and 

a motor ride from thence brings the traveller, by 

way of Tmlencen, to near the Moroccan frontier. 

The trains never go at a dangerous rate of speed, 

for an ordinary automobile runs away from them 

The route near Algiers is pleasant with gardens, 

fields, and vineyards, but after a while the country 

becomes more sandy and flat, with spaces of arid 

desert, as though its- reclamation could be only 

partial, after all. The fringe of Yellow Mountains 

are barren and sterile like Ebal and Gerizim in 

Palestine, as though the curses of Moses attached to 

those mountains had been conveyed to these. 

In this place no green blade rears its head and 

only the dry arid mountains meet the eye. The 

high-peaked coloured mountains form a great con

trast, silhoueted as they are against the clear blue 

sky. Beyond this nothing meets the eye but the 

yellow-brown barren mountains, under which was 
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stuck a city, which from this distance seemed like a 

burnt moor with the larger sticks not destroyed. 

As one approaches nearer to Oran, however, there 

is a welcome return to vegetation. We pass by 

lovely scenery, flowers in abundance, fields carpeted 

with marguerite daisies, in delightful contrast with 

the yellow and red marigold and the delicate green of 

the pastures forming a galaxy of colour. Here and 

there the eucalyptus, with its torn-edged leaves, and 

vineyards grow up by the way. These studies in 

light and colour charm the artistic eye, and afford 

striking examples of the beauty to be found in 

strong contrasts. 

Now prosperous farms are seen with corn-fields of 

immense extent, like those of our Wiltshire county, 

whilst herds of goats, in some few cases of cattle, 

and many of the bone-protruuing specimens of the 

mule family, also our familiar friend the donkey, are 

seen, as well as large groups of indigene labourers, 

with here and there smaller holdings of peasant 

farmers, and then-voila ! a rara avis, a pig! And 

soon we arrive at pigdom. 

Such crowds of them, like the Gadarene Swine. 

Big pigs, little pigs, middle-sized pigs, of every shade 

of colour except white; some of the creatures huge, 

gaunt, like starved donkeys, appearing to revert to 

the original type, the wild boar ; others more like 

the respectable pig such as is seen in an Irish sty, 

" the gintleman that pays the rint ; " or like the 



-

104 A PLACE IN THE SUN 

English cottar's pig which makes the boiled beans 

not only more nourishing but more savoury. Every 

pig was feeding, either like cattle at grass, or r9oting 

the ground after the manner of its kind with the tail 

towards the source of the wind-an interesting 

feature in natural history. It seemed as if all the 

pigs in .Algeria must have concentrated at those 

particular quarters, "Les Silos," for we saw few or 

none in any other part of the colony. 

Still nearer the city, at Valma, are two extensive 

salt lakes-72,000 hectares to be accurate-con

taining a large admixture of saltpetre. 

Oran is a very interesting city, with quite an 

Oriental appearance.; yet nothing like .Algiers. It 

has, with its numerous suburbs, about 106,000 

inhabitants. One quarter forms an Arab settle

ment, with about 17,000 inhabitants and not one 

Missionary. Some 10,000 Jews also are without a 

Gospel messenger. 

The Spanish population, of about 45,000, consist 

mostly of very poor working people. Mr. Percy 

Moore and Miss Gieser labour among them and meet 

with some encouragement. 

The French, or more correctly the French-speaking 

people; have no opportunity to hear the Word of 

God except in the Temple, where two French pastors 

alternately preach once, every Sunday. It will thus 

be seen that workers are greatly needed. 

Mr. J. Cook, an Englishman, resides in Oran, but 



ORAN 105. 

his Christian energies are chiefly directed to the 

evangelisation of soldiers of the Foreign Legion. 

It is ev:ident that the. rising generation of Spanish 

here speaks French, for the children learn it in the 

schools. 

A German and his French wife, both ardent 

Christians, live in Gambetta, a foubourg of Oran, 

about 20 minutes by the tram from the centre of the 

town. They work specially among the children, 

who can come at any time for Scripture instruction 

and on Thursdays for an hour of Bible teaching and 

an hour of sewing lessons. When they know suffi

cient of sewing, Madame Grether cuts them a skirt, 

which when they have finished they may take home. 

This delights them for they are so poor that they 

really need help. 

Some score of boys sew, too, Mrs. Grether and her 

father superintending them. The average attend

ance is about 7 5 in all. On Sunday afternoons big 

girls who work during the week come, but there is 

only time for singing and a short Bible talk. It is 

really difficult to gather such girls, for they prefer to 

promenade or to go to the bull-fight, which is a great 

attraction here. 

Mr. Grether visits much and gives tracts or religi-

9us papers among the poor and sick people. He is 

much loved, and one is sure that his quiet work will 

be a great preparation and help for evangelistic 

efforts afterwards. 
H 
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The climate of the town is very good, drier than 

Algiers, and therefore less trying even in summer. 

We had a most interesting time in visiting these 

centres of Christian effort among the inhabitants 

of this cosmopolitan place, where one's eyes beca,me 

familiar with the garb of many nations and tribes. 

Amongst these one sees the bright uniforms of the 

soldiers, including those of the native Spahis, with 

theix beautiful horses, and other cavalry regiments, 

together with Zouaves, in their baggy trousers, the 

tirailleurs and various other infantry in brown 

holland material, similar to our own khaki, and so 

on, while such a babel of sound as these all produce 

makes beaucoup de bruit, as the French say. 

Whilst addressing such groups (by interpretation, 

of course), one admires the grave, stolid faces and 

manners of the Spaniards, which contrasts so mark

edly with the polite bonhomie, amounting to volati

lity, of the French. For example, many of the 

ladies one meets say, at the dinner-table, bore one 

with their vapid conversation. In vain does one 

say "Ne parlez pas si vite s'il vous plait, Madame." 

The talk reminds one of "Mr. Talkative," in 

"Pilgrim's Progress," who boasted: "I will talk of 

things heavenly or things earthly; things moral 

or things evangelical ; things sacred or things 

profane ; things past or things to come ; things 

abroad or things at home; things more essential or 

things circumstantial." 
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That most of the natives, almost without distinc

tion, are anything but refined in life or purpose, 

Oela va sans dire. The police never go alone on duty 

amongst them, but in couples, with a revolver 

sticking obtrusively from the belt and a cutlass at 

least beside. 

For the convenience of my kind host, I sleep 

(at least I go to bed) in the house of one of these 

policemen-; perhaps beneficially for me. I grope 

my way at night by the aid of hands and feet to the 

house and my chamber, and after feeling for matches, 

go to bed,. to be awakened, at some time between 

3 and 6 a.m., by the return of the master of the house, 

who simply turns the handle of the outer door and 

that of his own room and enters for repose, for 

neither the outer door nor even mine has the least 

suggestion of a lock. Ugh ! Not even the know

ledge that you dwell in the house of a policeman who, 

when he is out of doors carries a revolver can con

duce to sound sleep in such a place. 



CHAPTER XXII 

REFLECTIONS ON THE TOUR 

t , A RESUME of our winter journeys in North
Africa divides itself, more or less, into two 

parts, viz., of" work among friendly people-the 
French colonists-and that amongst the natives, 
who include Moors and Kabyles, both being Moslems, 
if anything. That done amongst the Moors

,. 
which 

is really very little as to the nation, is almost entirely 
in the cities, though there are very many Kabyles 
t4ere also; whilst that for the Kabyles as a people 
is wrought in the cities but principally in the villages 
of the country. 

There are also, as I have shown, many Spaniards, 

and Jews of several nationalities. 
It might well be written of the city of Algiers that 

it is " where Satan's seat is." It is not eclipsed in 
wickedness, I believe, by even Port Said or Suez, 
though the vices of the natives are often surpassed 
by those of the Europeans, both there and here. 

As to evangelistic effort in the cities, the North 
African Mission, amongst others, has done for more 
than a generation most noble work, though with but 
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little apparent fruit. The good seed, however, has 

been sown in faith, and the faithfulness of our God 

will not allow it to be lost. 

The lady missionaries among the women have been, 

perhaps, more successful than the men workers, and 

their labours are such as must produce good fruit. 

The Moslem-amongst the men more particu

larly-seems to be on the look out for advantage, 

as a rule. Indeed, the difficulties which in Christian 

work among native races are everywhere great, are 

here very great. 

The Sabbath, after early morning, is wholly given 

to pleasures. Temptations abound on every side in

the cities, where the general wickedness is indescrib

able. Thus work in the villages is more hopeful, 

more encouraging, while, of course, everywhere 

there is the same adversary, the same natural heart, 

with its proneness to sin. 

Fanaticism, too, has everywhere to be en

countered-sometimes in dangerous forms. Even 

the Municipal authorities recognise this and post 

warning notices. But, of course, while all this is 

true it only emphasises the declaration in the Word 

tbat " the fields are white unto harvest." 

And the much seed that has been sown through 

these 30 years by patient willing men and women 

has not been without its moral effect, even if the 

deeper �piritual result is not yet very apparent. The 

faithful sowers may one day be followed by expert 
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reapers, so that " both he that soweth and he that 

reapeth may rejoice together " in the joy of harvest. 

Making allowance for prejudice on the part of the 

fanatical and bigoted among the natives, what is 

required to-day, in the villages especially, is for men 

and women of God to have faith and rely on the 

Holy Spirit to do His work. 

I have noticed, of late, in my garden that some 

kind of seed takes a long time to germinate. The 

parable of the Sower carries home the lesson. 

Much seed that has been supposed to be lost will yet 

bring forth fruit. 

Toil on, faint not, workers ! The reward will soon 

be in view. For though opposition and fanaticism 

may stagger faith, and sight may think the Crescent 

will triumph, Faith cries "No! No! The Crescent 

will wane, and the Cross triumph." 

" Jesus must reign where'er the Sun 

Doth his successive journeys run." 

One's impressions are chiefly formed from chatty 

conversations with the workers, opportunities for 

such having been many and varied; so that, making 

allowance for temperament and difference in 

capacity, and aided by quiet observation of native 

habits and disposition, as well as the customs which 

s_o greatly govern the people, fair conclusions can be 

formed-. at least the writer has the confidence, if 

not the egotism, to say so. 
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And these impressions were confirmed when nearly 

all the Algerian missionaries, at anyrate those who 

have entered the p.arvest field strictly in dependence 

upon God, came together in conference for about a 

week at Algiers, where, among many other subjects 

debated, were these :-

Is it desirable that native converts should 

evangelise their fellow countrymen, and what are 

the best means at our disposal to effect their 

training as active workers and Evangelists Y 

Do we sufficiently realise the importance and 

. necessity of seeking to reach the young with the 

pure Gospel ? 

These two questions were, while considered 

separately, commfogled, the result being a close 

examination of the queries. The discussion revealed 

a feeling that the European should not retire from 

the field, as native character in every clime required 

that matured judgment which came first from the 

forceful minds of Britishers whose advantages in 

education, both secular and spiritual, made it 

essential that, whether immediately near at hand or 

not, they should always be within reach. 

To every worker among natives and foreigners the 

gist and urgency of my teaching lay in the direction 

of strenuous endeavour to get young people under 

their instruction and care. They are the Church's 

hope, our opportunity and our great responsibility. 

If the Word of Life finds a lodgment in the young 
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mind the Holy Spirit is able to take that good Seed 
and give it life and form. 

On the other hand, the conclusions expressed by 
such experienced workers among the Kabyles as 
Mr. H. G. Lamb and Mr. J. Griffiths were that while 
we may be ·satisfied by long observation that a man 
or woman was converted, there was always the 
problem of the Oriental character. This is so subtle 
that" the wise men of the West" are never as clever 
in discerning it as are the " wise men of the East." 

But Grace, in its mighty power, sometimes saves 
an Oriental so "out and out" that there can be no 
mistake about it, even to the dullest mind. What a 
force he then becomes ! No amount of simulation 
or dissimulation on the part of his fellows deceives 
him ! No one could more swiftly discover a fraud 
or detect insincerity wherever it existed. It is 
useless to try to impose upon hun. No seeking for 
advantage is of avail: he sees through the mere 
professor in a twinkHng. He " sifts the corn as 
wheat is sifted " and discriminates as only he can. 

All this shows increasingly the great importance 
of saving the young, that they, while their minds are 
plastic, may have the advantage of a godly education 
to counteract the evils on every hand. 

Whilst missionary enthusiasm must not lead one 
into the negiect of home problems and social evil-. 
rather the two must help each other-. yet all persons 
of common-sense who read the Scriptures even with, 
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perhaps, but a limited knowledge, will admit that 
the condition of things, not only in England but all 
over the world, points to a radical change, a crisis in 
society which will mean a revolution such as the 
world has never known. .Any student of the Word 
of God, whatever his opinions may be regarding the 
time of the coming of the Lord, will doubtless agree 
that this social revolution will affect the Church. 
The Scriptures plainly show this. 

What then is our responsibility Y Is it not to 
give all nations an opportunity to know the Lord ? 
" How shall they hear without a preai6her .J " 

The declaration or proclamation of the Gospel will
do t�s, .and by the time that has been accomplished 
there will be no difference of opinion in matters of 
prophecy or of doctrine. Paul said, " Woe is unto 
me if I preach not the Gospel." 

What is my position Y Do I do it by proxy ? Let 
me see that I do it in one way or another, and not be 
a subject of woe. 



CHAPTER XXIII 

MAINLY ABOUT MISSIONARIES 

BEFORE laying down my pen at the close of a 
self-imposed task which has afforded me 

jnfinite joy, and which I trust has proved not devoid 
of interest to the reader, I feel I would like to add a 
word about missions and missionaries, with particular 
reference to how the needs of both are administered 
to. There are many honoured servants of God-, past 
and present, who have gone forth in service to Him

in other lands, who have felt, for various reasons, 
that they could do more effective work if they went, 
more or less, in dependence upon a Society in con
nection with the denominatJ.on to which they 
belonged. Again, there are other servants of God 
who prefer not to belong to a Society or denomina
tion, but are associated nevertheless generally with 
the company <;>f Believers sometimes known as 
"Christian Brethren," or, as some are now and then 
called, "inclusive" Brethren (as 1 Cor. i. 2), though 
many others would not allow that title even. These 
who have gone in absolute dependence on God, 
treading the path of faith, proving it to be, though 
often difficult, the most precious path, now number 
over 600 in all parts of the world. 
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A few who are now labouring in Algeria are here 

briefly referred to, having, as they believe, received 

their marching orders from the great Master of 

Assemblies. Some of these occasionally, others of 

them more often, record their experiences in the 

" Echoes of S�r�:ice," published at Bath ; some in 

"The Witness,'! published at Glasgow; again, more 

lately, in the organ of the Missionary Study Classes 

" Links of Help," published at Bolton ; and in 

"Semailles et 1\1:oisson," Vevey, Switzerland. 

The Stewards Company Limited, whose registered 

offices are at Bath, is a company of business men 

who·, having the confidence of a section of the 
Christian public, endeavour to maintain it in seeing 

to the proper ownership of mission buildings and 
properties. The company is one by guarantee, has 

no shares, no interest, no emoluments, the work 
being all honorary. 

The Continental Lands Company is a small con

cern also having its offices at Bath, the directorate 

being identified with that of the Stewards Company, 

but its business relating only to one country, as a 

matter of expediency. 

The Aitchison Trust, of Glasgow, pursues similar 

functions, in fellowsbip with " Echoes," and so also 

do. the brethren of "Semailles et Moisson," of 

Vevey, Switzerland. 

The Western Counties and South Wales Evan
gelisation Trust, of which the writer is Honorary 
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Secretary, has for its object the holding of mission 

buildings in the homelands. 

From time to time the representatives of these 

bodies, following the example of the .Apostles (.Acts 

xiv. 27), "rehearse," etc., at conventions, or con

ferences, held in various centres in the British Isles,

or on the Continent.

It has, too, been the custom of certain Brethren to 

make themselves the medium of communication, as 

the stewards of the Lord enable them, of gifts towards 

the Lord's work at home and abroad. 

By far the largest part of such gifts has beeu, 

since 1854, distributed from the office of " Echoes," 

and, since 1834, also by the Scriptural Knowledge 

Institution, Bristol, by " The Witness," by the 

" Aitchison Trust " at Glasgow and at Dublin, etc., 

and by " Semailles et Moisson." These channels are 

supplemented by private gifts from friends, from 

Assemblies of which missionaries were former 

members or to which they are better known, and, 

more or less, from all parts of the world . 

.Although both givers and receivers profess to seek 

the guidance of the Holy Spirit, it sometimes happens 

there is overlapping, or, on the other hand, omission, 

both of which are to be deplored. This "want of 

system," as it is called, has not escaped considera

tion, but serves to show that the failure is due to want 

of systematic waiting upon God on the part of either 

givers or receivers-or both. 





GEORGE lV1.ULLER'S RECORDS 

THE records of the late Mr. George Millier in 
connection with the Scriptural Knowledge 

Institution, which he founded, in 1834, to assist 
those Missionaries whose labours and methods appear 
to be most in accordance with the Scriptures, form 
very interesting reading. He published no accounts 
of work in other lands except in his yearly report, and 
this course was pursued after his death by his late 
son-in-law, Mr. James Wright, and is still continued 
by Mr. Wright's former co-director, and present 
Honorary Director and Treasurer, Mr. G. Fred 
Bergin. 

The object of the fortnightly magazine, "Echoes 
of Service," has been, and is, by giving tidings of 
service in various lands, to create or deepen interest 
in the work of God and thus lead to prayer, to the 
giving of money, and to the raising up of fresh 
Divinely-ordained labourers. The motto since 1872 
has been " Fellowship in the Gospel, and in spreading 
the knowledge of the Lord in other lands," and the 
same principle actuated the late Dr. Maclean and 
Mr. H. Groves in 1854. 



LABOURERS IN ALGERIA 

WITH DATE OF ARRIVAL AND WHERE FROI\I 

J.\,Ir. H. G. Lamb (January, 1897, formerly of 
Rochester, Kent), Tabarouth. 

Mrs. M. Lamb (1899, Greenwich), Tabarouth. 

Mr. Young (1910, Cheltenham), Tabarouth. 

l\'.ldlle. Briggen (1902, Sonceloz, Suisse), Taaroost. 

Mdlle. Squire (1911, La,usanne, Suisse), Taaroost. 

Mr. J. Griffiths (1891, Hereford), Tasmalt. 

Mrs.- Griffiths (1899, Greenwich), Tasmalt. 

Miss Brittle (Blackheath), Tasmalt. 

Mr. and Mrs. Pomeroy (1895, Exeter and Barnstaple, 
then of Central Africa), Dra-el ,Mizan. 

Miss Jones (Liverpool), helper to Mrs. Pomeroy. 

Mr. Speare (Bristol, some years in Spain), Bab-el 
Oued, .Algiers (among Spaniards). 

Mrs. Speare (Bath), also working among Spaniards. 

Mr. James Hunter (Lanarkshire), .Algiers (among 
French and Jews). 

Mrs. Hunter (Vevey). 

Miss Gillard (St. Leonards, Sussex, the Hastings 
Assembly). A pioneer from 1883, having for 
a time the companionship of Miss W ordler and 
Miss Merrals, opened the Station of Taaroost. 

Miss Gieser (went from England in 1882 to Spain 
where she laboured until comparatively 
recently), Oran. 
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Mr. Barkshire (Southsea), Oran. 

Mr. and Mrs. Percy Moore (once of the Argentine), 
Oran (working among Spaniards). 

Miss Granger and her friend Miss Colville do an 
unostentatious but good work at Bone. 

The North African Mission to which, after Mr. 

Pearce, Mr. E. H. Glenny has given, with others, 

very great devotion in time, strength, and money, is 

still doing a good work among the Moslems ; but 

while Mr. Glenny has laboured " others have entered 

into his labour," though not always in a very desir

able manner. The "Great Day," however, will 

declare all things. There are many other missionary 

efforts put forth in Algeria by noble men and women, 

among Moslems, Jews, French, Spaniards, etc., 

foremost among whom should be mentioned Miss 

Trotter and Miss Heyworth; of Algiers, "whose 

praise is in all the churches." 

.Associated more or less with the North African 

Mission, the name of Miss .Alice M. Case is a household 

word in Tunis, North Africa, where she has laboured 

in the Gospel for about 22 years, for about half the 

time among Moslems principally, then with the 

Italian and Sicilian population. The result is that 

at this time there are about 50 baptised believers at 

Tunis, in the care of an Italian Pastor-Evangelist, 

and there are others at the sub-station of Bizerte. 



FINIS 

M
y task is now finished. For any shortcomings 

I must trust to my reader's generous con

sideration. For the rest, I lay my humble effort 

at the feet of the Master, in the interests of whose 

great, victorious cause, and in order to draw 

attention to the labours of His servants in Algeria, 

I have ventured to place on record my travels and 

experiences " In the Sun." 
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THE FOCUS OF PRESS OPINIONS. 

"A handsome volume. This book is one of the most 
interesting of its kint1 we have· ever read, informed 
as it is with keen observation, delightful humour, 
ardent sympathy, and an unquestioning faitJ;>. in the 
Word and kingdom of God. A BOOK TO BUY."

The Baptist. 
"Mr. Case's book is fresh and informing, covering 

ground that is·-qnfamiliar, and is full of interest. It 
expresses clearly the views of a writer of ripe experi
ence, and in a breezy way fills a vacant place in 
missionary literature."-The Citristian. 

"A BOOK WORTH READlNG."-Evangelical Alli
ance. 

"The book shows how a cultured, observant, godly 
man can write a story thrilling with interest from 
first to last. AN ADMIRABLE BOOK THlS IS.,,_

f.,ocal Preacher Magazine. 

"Mr. Case's record is one of fine and heroic 
endeavqur. Many readers will take pleasure in 
Mr. Case's cheerful and optimistic narrative."
Daily News, 

"The report of missionary work is all too brief. 
One longs to know more.- This book will be a 
revelation to many. Noble work has been done by 
many."-Regions Beyond. 

"A well known and highly respected Bristolian. 
Capital reading; abounds with human interest, which 
i� accentuated by'tbe exceptionally large number of 
illustrations, varying in size, of uniform excellence." 
-We.tern Daily Press.
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Press opinions. 

"We have had real pleasure in reading the book." 
-Montrose Standard.

"What could be more pleasant than such books?
There is much to attract, much to learn in the jour
neyings of Mr. H. W. Case-all so well depicted. 
Being written in a cheery, chatty way, the interest 
is kept up."-The People's Journal. 

"Mr. Case writes as one who has travelled widely, 
and is quick to see and to appreciate new conditions 
of life in new regions. His book is well written 
and suitably illustrated. IT OUGHT TO BE WIDELY 
READ. "-The Foreign Field. 

"Mr. Case obviously possesses a very marked 
individuality of his own, and this makes all he has 
to say very interesting reading. The volume should 
find ready acceptance."-The Bookseller. 

11 Mr. Henry W. Case is a microscopist and 
missionary, a very earnest evangelical with strong 
missionary leanings. The writer's experiencer are 
very amusing and informing, some of the pictures 
being most uncanny."-Western Mail. 

"It is intensely interesting, and being pleasantly 
written, it is easy reading. "-Echoes of Service. 

"Mr. H. W. Case bas travelled.far and wide. We 
can well believe that a visit from him would be a 
tonic to any lonely and faithful worker. It is a 
luxury to turn the pages and glance from picture to 
letterpress. One is sure to come across some vivid 
bit of word-painting."-The Christia1, Globe. 

11 It bas been well said by a reviewer in a very 
agreeable manner: 'that the reader is able to obtain 
entertainment.' We fully endorse this tribute to the 
author who appears to have fully realised the ideal 
with which he set out."-Clifton Society. 

"tt cannot fail to attract readers. "-The Scotsman. 
"The incidents of service are most interesting, 

some of them very pathetic. "-Primitfoe Methodist 
Leader. 

"As the author is an accomplished naturalist, the 
reader experiences the extra pleasure of feeling that 
he is ·under the guidance of a scientific expert."
H omiletio Review. 

6 



Press opitiions. 

11 The illustrations of native life, landscape, and 
natural history are instructive."-Life and Work 
(Church of Scotland Magazine}. 

"What are the qualifications for a missionary? 
Mr. Case replies: • First, spirituality; next, some 
measure of education; and with this, soundness 
of judgment and a well balanced temperament. 
Further, the possession not only of an evangelistic 
gift, but also of a passion for souls, combined with 
pastoral capacity in the care of souls.' "-The 
Bombay Guardian. 

"Entrancingly interesting travel book, flashing 
with lighter touches. It would make an ideal gift." 
-Links of Help.

"A book worth reading."-Et1angelical Christen•
dom. 

"Incidentally the author gives us many glimpses 
of life."-Scottish Geographical Magazine. 

"The author makes quite charming reading. Pic
tured in a way as tp make the book a very attractive 
one."-Shelfield Telegraph. 

"A highly informative and interesting book."
Dundee Adt1ertiser. 

" Quite a fascinating story. "-Sussex Daily N etvs. 

"':(he story has an interest of its own."-Dublin
Daily Express. 

"The writer arouses great interest."-Guernsey 
Et1ening Press. 

"Profoundly interesting�"-Newness of Life. 
1
1 A very attractive account."-Publishers' Cir

cular. 
"Full of most interesting details."-Our Own 

Gazette. 
"This record is excellently done."-C. P.A. 

Monthly Magazine. 
" A  notable volume." -Christian Enckavo11r 

Times. 
"The account of the author's travels possesses 

the greatest charm, productive of valuable results. 
His descriptive powers are remarkably good."
Bristol Et1ent'.ng News. 
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Press Opinions. 

''A spirited account. Mr. Case bas a special gift 
of description."-Newcastle Daily Chronicle. 

"The book is very graphic."-Friends' Witness. 
"There is much chatty writing, and the book is 

sufficiently lively."-Missionary Record. 
11 Graphic descriptions of life and travel-Mr. 

Case being a keen observer."-Church Q/ England 
Ettdeavour. 

11 Mr. Caseaff�_congenial reading; full of curious 
information. 11-N ottingham Guardian. 

11 The author was acquainted with the famous
George Muller, of Bristol, and has much to say 
about his work."-Mansfteld Chronicle. 

11 There. is so much to interest, that it would be 
hard to say what should be omitted."-frish Con
gregational Magazine. 

A FEW ONLY OF MANY PERSONAL 

APPRECIATIONS. 

The prolific writer, CHARLES R. PARSONS, says: 
"Your delightful book; all the way through it; I 
was more than charmed." 

11A wonderfully interesting book; useful, instruc
tive, and fascinating. It took hold of me as few 
books ever did, and when I started to read it I did 
not put it down until I had reached the end. You 
have placed every lover of foreign missions under a 
debt of gratitude to you."-T. M. WINTLE, Author, 
Pontymoile. 

"It is almost the only attempt in my knowledge 
of a genuine, true story of Brethren's missions, and 
as such supplies a lack."-M.D., F.R.C.S., Clifton. 

11 It has interested me so much, and gives me a 
great longing to help missionaries, which I am now 
doing."-Anon. 

11 Have read most of the book to-day. It is very 
well written; the pictures are splendid; the get-up 
of the work is excellent."-ALEX. MARSHALL, 
Author and Missioner, Glasgow. 
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