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T.B.C. Graduated in tbe Newd

50
YEARS
(],
AFRICA

In 1908 Frank X (for Xavier) Stanley
graduated from Toronto Bible College,
with the burden for Africa’s lost upon
his heart, and for the next year he pre-
pared for missionary service in that part
of the world known as “the white man’s
grave”. Others had gone before him,
and had been buried there; still others,
including Rowland V. Bingham, founder
of the Sudan Interior Mission, had been
sent back time after time, broken in
health, wracked by dysentery, burning
with malaria. But Africa was still call-
ing. Its millions of souls were ones for
whom Christ died, and the doors were
open, labourers were needed.

Early in 1909, Stanley set his face
toward Nigeria, West Africa, to serve
under the banner of the infant Sudan In-
terior Mission. And for the past half-
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Mr. F. X., 08 and Mrs. (Erna
Zimmerman, 28) Stanley, S.I.M.,
Nigeria.

century Africa has been his home and
Africans have been his passion.

It has been given to few men to live
so consistent and long a life in the dark
continent. From the early, primitive days
of pioneer missionary work, to the pre-
sent day of electronics and jet propul-
sion, he has been privileged to serve as
an ambassador for Jesus Christ.

Those early days were stark and primi-
tive in the real pioneer sense, and a long
cry from the missionary aids that are
available today. A dry sense of humour
(advantageous in tropical Africa) and a
deep calmness of soul have combined to
keep our honoured alumnus serving the
Lord for these 50 climactic years of
African history.

His humour was needed in the early
days. When writing the biography of
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another S.ILM. pioneer, the “beloved
physician” Dr. A. P. Stirrett, I heard
from Mr. Stanley regarding some of the
rugged, character-forming lessons he
learned from that stalwart.

“Sometimes the Doctor made his les-
sons to the probationer similar to his
medicine: that is: hard to swallow! One
literal swallowing that he insisted on was
the huge plate of guinea corn porridge
for all missionaries to eat at least once
a day. This dish he liberally sprinkled
with much palm oil (a thick, greasy sub-
stance), and just a little tinned milk.
And, Mr. Stanley adds, “only a little
milk. There was no room in the bowl
with the porridge and the oil”

Mr. Stanley at Lafiagi Station, treating
lepers. Tribal chief addresses the patients.

“Get that into you, brother, and you
will be able to stand the country,” was
the Doctor’s cheerful comment.

“Well, it was hard to get down,”
reminisces Mr. Stanley, “but it went, and
I'm still here!” *

* From: STIRRETT OF THE SUDAN, by D. C. Percy.
Available from S.I.M. Office, 405 Huron Street,
Toronto 5.
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This and many other stories show
something of the rugged training and
the spiritual stamina necessary for such
a work in that country.

I wrote to Mr. Stanley again, on the
occasion of his jubilee, and received an
inimitable reply from one of our most
unusual graduates:

“I'm glad that jubilees do not come
often in one’s life, but I'm working on
my second 50 years! I look back with
joy on my connection with T.B.C. We
had some wonderful fellowship with
students and staff, and that spirit is still
there. 1 will never forget Mr. Elmore
Harris and Mr. Stewart. In those early
days one question was asked by so many
new students: ‘Is the world getting bet-
ter or worse?” I can still see the twinkle
in Mr. Stewart's eyes as he said, ‘Well,
brother, I would say, the good is getting
better and the bad is getting worse’.

“Mr. McNicol took over about the time
I first attended classes. He was a greal
help to me while in T.B.C., and he has
been a blessing down through the years.
About the last time I saw him while on
furlough, we walked together from the
College to his house, and he leaned on
my shoulder —1 count that a great
privilege to be with such a man. Then,
too, 1 enjoyed Dr. Frank Weston, who
was different from the rest of the staff,
but a real man of God. These are
blessings to look back on.

“But to go back a bit. After my con-
version I went with other young people
to an evening class in charge of a lady
who was a firm believer in T.B.C., and
all in her class sooner or later attended
T.B.C. One member of her class from
the school left for Nigeria under the
S.I.M. His name was Harry Smedley.
He came home a very sick man. I saw
him off to the field and also welcomed
him home, and 1 spent much time with
him in a T.B. ward. It was then my
great desire to go to Africa in his place.
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We knew he could not go back, and the
Lord soon took him to be with Himself.

“In the early days of 1905 Rev. Chas.
Waddell, another T.B.C. graduate, re-
turned from Africa. I very soon got in
touch with him. I was a regular question
mark when it came to finding out about
the mission field and getting advice from
him. He recommended T.B.C. Then he
asked how much money I had saved up.
I told him I had $90. He said that was
a good start, and that the Lord would
see me through. He did, and He has
ever since.

“I thank God for the step taken. While
at the school 1 met some very wonderful
people — men and women. The school
program was missionary. I was happy
to study and pray for the lost.

“It was a happy day when our class
graduated, though it was very tame from
the graduations today. But the Lord
was with us in those days, as He is with
the students today. He never changes.

“The happy day came — February 26,
1909 — when we sailed from St. Johns
for England and Africa. A few nights
earlier I had farewelled from the dear old
school on College Street. 1 surely recom-
mend T.B.C. to all the young people who
desire to follow the Lord all the way.
The College has grown better each year.
And we praise God for all the men and
women who are out in the Lord’s work at
home and abroad, giving the bread of
life to the lost — God bless them. A lot
of the older ones have gone to be with
the Lord, so it is up to you younger
ones to take up the task that needs to be
done. I know that the Lord has been
wonderfully good to me in permitting
me to be on the field over 50 years — to
Him be all the glory and praise. Would
I do it again? YES!

“Brother Chas. Waddell is 84 years
and living in St. Thomas, Ont., and is
still active in the Lord’s work.
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“As 1 have been writing there has
come many an interruption. A man
wants a tooth pulled, so instead of going
all the way to the dispensary I pull it
out with a pair of plyers. He went away
very happy. Next, a woman with a sick
baby. Now Erna (Mrs. Stanley) has sent
a man with a note, wanting some drugs.
Now another is looking for a shovel to
plant an orange tree. Bari wassa (no time
to play)!”

The burden bearers of Africa — they
must hear of the great Burden Bearer,
Jesus Christ.

Frank Stanley does not begrudge the
new missionary the good roads and
transportation. But in the old days it
was walk, walk, walk. Many goods are
now available in the country, but in the
early years a year’s supply of provisions
had to be purchased and shipped from
England. As he says: “The old order
changeth”.

But there is one area of no change:
the need of the people and the power of

Continued on page 18
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T.B.C. GRADS -
WHO LEFT FOR MISSIONARY SERVICE 1959

i

Mre Allan, ’5 Mrs. (Dorothy Axt, Miss Eleau\;)f“Barvfoot,
U.F.M., Brazil. Reg.N., ’52) F. Allan, Reg.N., ’59,

U.F.M., Brazil. Independent, India.

)Mrs. M(Vivienne Rosé, Miss Esther Gran{, 57,

Rev. Terry Amis,
B.Th., ’59, W.I.M,, ’56) T. Amis, W.ILM., S.I.M., French West
Guadeloupe. Guadeloupe. Africa.

Mr. Victor Baker, 53, Mrs. (Helen Murdli::k, Miss Margaret Kirk,

S.A.G.M., Natal. ’52) V. Baker, B.Th., ’59,
S.A.G.M., Natal. C.I.M.-OM.F,,
Singapore.
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Rev. Wa]ier Beecham, Mrs (Lenore Sharpe,

Miss Hannelore

’53, United Church ’53), W. Beecham, Kleinheinz, ’58,
B.O.M., Korea. United Church S.I.M., Nigeria.
B.O.M., Korea.
Mr. Floyd
Shantz ’57,
C.EF.1.,
Ecuador
Dr. Kenneth Dresser, Mrs. K. (Sylvia)
Sp. ’58, T.EAM,, Dresser, Reg.N., Sp.
New Guinea. 58, T.E.AM,,

New Guinea.

Mr. & Mrs. Kenneth Askey,
’55-’56, S.A.G.M.,
Northern Rhodesia

Mrs (Margaret Allan,
'56) Paul MacKnight,
B.C.U,, Italy.

SO SEND I YOU
(JOHN 20:21)
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Wou[o[ You

If you had been to heathen lands,

Where weary souls stretch out their
hands

To plead, yet no one understands:
Would you go back? Would you?

If you had seen the women bear
Their heavy loads with none to share;

Had heard them weep, with none to
care:

Would you go back? Would you?

If you had seen them in despair,

And beat their breasts, and pull their
hair,

While demon powers filled the air:

Would you go back? Would you?

If you had walked through Afric’s
sands,

Your hand within the Saviour’s hand,

Go Back ?

And knew He’d called you to that
land:

Would you go back? Would you?

If you had seen the glorious sight,

When heathen people, in their night,

Were brought from darkness into
Light:

Would you go back? Would you?

If you had seen the Christian die,
With ne’er a fear tho’ death was nigh,
Had seen them smile and say goodbye:
Would you go back? Would you?

Yet still they wait, a weary throng,
They’ve waited, some so very long,
When shall despair be turned to song?
I'm going back! Would you?

(Eva Doerksen, Nigeria.)

If vou are interested in

Missions, write our Missions Dept.

For Literature and Counsel.
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JUNGLE PILOT

By Russell T. Hitt
Harper & Brothers, Publishers. Price, $3.75.

Following in the train of Paton, Judson, Moffatt,
Taylor, Studd and other missionary heroes,

are the stories of the “Auca Martyrs”, the five men
who died that others might live.

The latest account of this modern record of
missionary heroism is JUNGLE PILOT, the life
and witness of the inventive genius of Operation
Auca . . . Nate Saint.

Here is the story of a man and a plane . . . but a story that has the balance of
challenge and consecration; danger and daring; tragedy and triumph;
satanic opposition and spiritual power.

It is a thrilling and a challenging story, the record of what God did with one
man who was willing to trust Him. It is the written testimony of what God
can do with anyone who will “take up his cross and follow Me”.

Much of the book is Nate Saint’s own fine writing, woven together into a
tale by Mr. Hitt that will make it the missionary book of the year.

For those who have read “Through Gates of Splendor” and “Shadow of the
Almighty”, this volume will come as a fitting corollary. To those who

are yet to be introduced to Operation Auca, this volume will speak with the voice
of authority that sobers and delights; challenges and dares.

One sets the book down with the heart cry: “Lord, do it again”. Of such

men the world is not worthy, but the Lord is worthy. The world can claim nothing
here, for the Jungle Pilot flew for God, and Christ alone must receive the glory.
The story yet to be written, of the triumph of death and victory in Aucaland,

will be eagerly awaited in the days that lie ahead.
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