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The gong sounded loudly, and he rushed downstairs to the dining 
room. The girls followed him. Usually they ate in the day nursery, 
but this was a special day and they were to eat luncheon in the dining 
room with their mother. Libby-Ann wanted to tell him all her news, 
and Elspeth was chattering away as well. They were a happy family 
and glad to be together again.

“It would be perfect if  Father were here too!” said Libby-Ann, 
and everyone agreed.

After they had eaten, Ernest was handed the letter from their 
Father.

“One of  the other members of  the expedition was travelling to 
South Africa and sent this letter with the captain of  a ship bound 
for England. It was wonderful to have some news again,” explained 
their mother. “I think you will manage to read his writing without too 
much difficulty. Read aloud the first two pages, then hand it back to 
me, for the rest is personal.”

Ernest took the letter and began to read in a clear voice so that 
even Elspeth could understand.

My dear Belinda and precious children,

I am so sorry that you have heard so little from me; tomorrow one of  our 
expedition members has to go by river steamer down the Congo River and then 
trek onwards to South Africa. If  he makes it safely to Port Elizabeth, then he 
will get this letter on a ship bound for England.

This is a difficult trip for us in many ways because so many of  our party 
have been sick with malaria and yellow fever. Two have died from the latter 
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disease. Sometimes we traverse through thick jungle and at other times through 
savannah where many wild animals roam. It is magnificent to see them! 

I love the giraffes; they are so tall and elegant! I wish you could all see 
them. At night we have fires burning near our encampment and guards 
watching over us because of  the lions. Not all of  them are dangerous, but 
there is always the threat that one might be a ‘man-eater’. The chimpanzees 
are always around us and are very cheeky! They are fascinated by everything, 
so we have to watch that they don’t steal our belongings. The reptile hunters 
in our expedition get very excited when they find snakes. I have to be honest 
and say that I don’t feel the same.

Maybe during this summer holiday you could all go to the London 
Zoological Gardens. It would be a good expedition for you to make. You can 
see some of  the animals which I am seeing here in the Congo.

Keep up your butterfly hunting, children. I will want to see your collections 
when I eventually come home. I am finding so many species here in the 
Congo. They are very beautiful, and my collection and drawings are growing. 
I often have to make the drawings during the night-time using a paraffin 
lantern. The light from this lantern also draws all sorts of  moths and other 
insects into the tent. I spend a lot of  my time when I am in here on my 
mattress underneath a mosquito net. Those little insects are the cause of  so 
much illness amongst us and the native people here. The quinine tablets we 
take seem to make us all feel a bit sick, and our skin always has a yellowish 
tinge. We will end up looking more like Chinese than English people!

Several of  the expedition are deeply committed Christians, and I have 
begun to read and study the Bible with them. Although I have always 
attended church and said my prayers and taught you all to do the same, it has 
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never meant anything very much to me. It has always been a duty. Now I am 
learning more about Jesus, who he is and why he came to earth. It is exciting, 
and I want to encourage you to read your Bibles and pray and find out about 
Jesus for yourself. All around us we see the Congolese people living in great 
fear of  evil spirits and afraid of  upsetting their ancestors. I am beginning 
to understand why missionaries come and live in countries like the Congo to 
bring the good news that Jesus came to forgive and save us.

Soon we will be exploring the volcanic mountains. It will be unexplored 
territory and may be very dangerous. We will be in the places where the 
gorillas live and also the pygmy people. It may be impossible for me to get any 
news home to you all for a very long time. Please do not forget to pray for me 
that I will really get to know more about Jesus and how to be a disciple and 
follow him, also that I may be kept safe and one day return home to you all, 
along with many, many butterflies.

Meanwhile, my dearest children, be well-behaved for your mother and 
those who care for you. Ernest, work hard at school, and Elizabeth-Ann, 
learn your lessons well with your governess. Both of  you be kind to Elspeth 
and help her with her nursery learning. Remember what I said about getting 
to know Jesus—that will be the most important lesson of  your lives.

There are many exciting things happening in Britain just now, including 
many, many new inventions and developments. Also, lots of  new places are 
being discovered throughout the world. Learn about them! Be curious! Be glad 
you are alive while our wonderful Queen Victoria is sovereign. Pray for her in 
her grief  over dear Prince Albert’s death.

I have one other request. It may seem a very strange one, but living here in 
such a remote place is teaching me many things. My sister, Ernestina, who 
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eloped with a farm labourer and ran away so many years ago, has been on 
my mind. I know my father, your grandfather and father-in-law abandoned 
her and forbade me to try to contact her, but now I have started praying for 
her. I believe she had twins and maybe other children. Please pray that one 
day there will be forgiveness and reconciliation between us all.

Ernest read the letter well and then he handed it back to his 
mother as the last part was just for her.

Libby-Ann asked the meaning of  ‘reconciliation’, and her mother 
explained that it meant being friends together again.

“I would like that,” she said. “It would be nice to have another 
aunt and uncle and cousins.”

“Then each night we will all pray that it will happen,” answered 
her mother.

Elspeth couldn’t really remember her father very well, but their 
mother showed them all the photo of  his face which she kept in a 
large gold locket that she wore around her neck.

“One day you will see him again,” she said with a sigh. “You will 
just love your dear Papa so much!”
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