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Eight-year-old Herbert was leading a calf to the 
barn by a rope. The sun had set. In the west he saw 
dark heavy clouds. Suddenly lightning flashed. The 
clouds seemed to burst into flame. 

Herbert was frightened. The world was on fire! 
Dropping the rope he ran to the house. "Mama! The 
end of the world has come! I'm not ready!" 

He was glad to find out it was not the end of the 
world. Mother tried to comfort him. 

Herbert remembered something that had hap
pened when he was five. A preacher came to visit 
them. He talked to them about God. Then he 
prayed. It made Herbert want to be a good boy. He 
began to cry. His older brother George was crying 
too. The two little boys hugged each other. 

"We won't be bad anymore!" they promised. 
Now Herbert wished he had kept his promise. It 

was so hard to be good. His parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
Sanders, believed in God. But they did not pray with 
their children. 

Often Herbert wondered what would happen to 
him if he died. He knew he was not good enough to 
go to heaven. Sometimes he was so afraid he cried 
himself to sleep. 

The Sanders family lived in Port Maitland in 
Nova Scotia, Canada. Herbert was born in this fish
ing town on August 10, 1869. Besides his older broth
er George, there was a younger brother named Jud
son. 

The Sanders boys loved to be down at the sea
shore. Many fishing boats were in the harbor on the 
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weekend. Their white sails were beautiful against the 
blue sky. It was fun to see the men unload their 
boats. 

Herbert looked forward to the time when he 
could go with his father on his big boat. As a little 
boy he played with some homemade black dolls. 
Maybe someday he would sail across the ocean and 
see some real black people. 

Herbert and his brothers and their friends had 
many happy times in Port Maitland. Everything 
would have been fine except for Herbert's fear of 
dying. Often, lying in his bed at night, he felt so sad. 
He sometimes whispered, "I wish I'd never been 
born. Then I wouldn't have to worry." 

The day Herbert was 12 years old, his mother 
called him into her room. "You are 12 now," she 
told him kindly. "Some people think that when you 
are 12, you must answer to God for your sins. You 
must try to be good. Don't use God's name in vain 
like the other boys do." 

Then she prayed with him. But no one ever told 
Herbert how to get rid of his sins. He knew he had 
been guilty of sins long before he was 12. 

Now that Herbert was 12, he could go with his 
father on his big fishing boat. 

"You can cook for the crew," his father told 
him. 

Herbert was sure he could do it. He had often 
helped his mother in the kitchen. 

"You can keep all the fish you catch," Father 
said. "Sell them, and that's your pay." 

Early every Monday morning Herbert boarded 
the boat with the six-man crew. They took enough 
bait for a week of fishing. There was also enough salt 
to keep the fish until they came home on Saturday. 

What an exciting time it was! Herbert had his 
line in the sea every chance he got. Sometimes he 
caught cod, haddock, pollack, and other kinds of 
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fish. Once in a while one of the crew caught a hali
but. It was a lively fish and was worth more money. 

One of the most exciting things was chasing a 
shark. They had a spear on board called a harpoon. It 
was used to catch a shark. Sometimes they saw 
whales. Other times there were porpoises or seals 
playing. 

Herbert thought there was never a dull mo
ment. How he enjoyed it! And he was a good fisher
man. He earned $20.00 a month that summer. 

There was just one thing wrong. When the 
weather was bad, Herbert got seasick. The boat 
tossed up and down on the big waves. Herbert could 
hardly stand it. 

"You'll get over it, and it won't bother you," one 
of the men told him. He didn't get over it, but he 
kept going every week. And he went the next sum
mer and the next. Every time the sea was rough he 
was sick. 
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·some very i ortant things happened when 
Herbert was 15. The town of Port Maitland was 
stirred that winter. Rev. Aaron Kinney came to hold 
meetings there. God moved many people. A great 
number got saved. 

Herbert's mother opened her heart to God. She 
began praying about her family. She felt that God 
was asking her to give her husband and sons to Him. 
She wondered if God would take them away from 
her. But she told God He could have everything. 

Here was Herbert's chance to get rid of the fear 
that worried him. Many children were getting saved. 
He wished he had known how to get saved when he 
was a little boy. Now here he was 15. He was almost a 
man. It was hard to give up his sins. 

He watched as many of his neighbors found 
peace with God. Several whole families became 
Christians. It seemed to Herbert that his mind was 
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like a scale weighing everything. On one side of the 
scale were the good things about being saved. He 
would not be afraid to die. He could have his sins 
forgiven. 

But the bad things were on the other side. What 
would his friends think? What if he could not live it? 
Most of all he thought, "I'll never have any fun if I'm 
a Christian." 

He talked it all over with his close friend Edwin. 
At last he said, "Edwin, your mother is a Christian. 
Will you ask her a question? Don't tell her who sent 
you. Ask her if saved people enjoy life. Then tell me 
what she says." 

He decided Edwin's answer would tip the scale. 
Then he came back with the answer. "Mother says 
Christians are the happiest people in the world." 

Herbert had to agree that they certainly looked 
happy. He made up his mind to seek God. But it was 
not easy. The devil fought him. "Try to live like a 
Christian first," the devil told him. 

Herbert tried this. But he found out what a bad 
sinner he really was. He went to the altar. He asked 
for prayer. 

One night he had a dream. He heard footsteps 
on the porch. A knock came at the front door. A 
voice called, "Mrs. Sanders, Jesus is coming! He is 
calling you to meet Him!" 

Herbert knew it was the voice of an angel. He 
woke up with his heart pounding. "What if Jesus 
really comes tonight? I am not ready!" 

He had been seeking God for over a week. Why 
was it taking him so long to get saved? One night he 
lay in bed praying and asking God to save him. God 
said to him, "Just believe. Reach up and take it by 
faith." 

Herbert thought, "Well, I believe Jesus died for 
my sins. I believe He wants to save me. Yes, I believe 
Jesus forgives my sins and saves me now." He said 
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that sentence over several times. At last he really did 
believe. He knew that Jesus saved him. 

Suddenly the room glowed with a beautiful 
light. He felt wonderful peace in his heart. Looking 
around the room, he saw his brother George asleep. 
"How can he sleep while this is happening?" Her
bert wondered. 

How different things were after Herbert was 
saved! He saw how the devil had lied to him. He 
wanted to help others find the peace he had. He 
promised God he would tell about what He had 
done for him. He would do it every time there was a 
testimony meeting. 

He kept his promise to God. But it was hard. He 
could hardly stand up. When he finally did, his legs 
were shaking. His heart beat fast. But he was able to 
say a few words for Jesus. 

At school during the noon hour, several of the 
Christian boys got together. They had their own lit
tle prayer meeting. Sometimes they got an unsaved 
boy to come with them. They talked to him about 
Jesus. In this way they won others. 

In March a great baptismal service was held in 
Beaver River. Pastor Kinney stood in the icy water 
and baptized the many new Christians. 

When Mrs. Sanders was baptized, she seemed to 
see heaven opened up. She praised God with a hap
py voice that cold day. 

Mother Sanders was a wonderful help to the 
teenagers who were saved. She often invited them to 
her home. They had a sort of club called the Willing 
Workers. They took turns leading the meetings. 

Herbert often wished he was as close to God as 
his mother was. She did all she could to help him. "If 
you learn a Bible verse every day for a year, I will give 
you a prize." 

Herbert did it - 365 verses! His mother gave 
him a book called Frank Leslie's Chatterbox. Many 
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years later his own children enjoyed reading it just as 
he did. 

Herbert had not been very interested in school. 
He did not enjoy studying. One day his teacher, Mr. 
McKenna, said, "I am going to give a prize to the stu
dent who brings up his grades the most." 

Herbert decided he would be the one. He be
gan studying late at night. Then early in the morning 
he would get up and build a fire in the kitchen. 
Wrapping himself in a quilt, he studied before 
breakfast. He really began to enjoy studying. Sure 
enough, Mr. McKenna gave him the prize. It was a 
beautiful book called Pilgrim's Progress. He kept it 
for many years. 

Soon after Herbert became a Christian, God 
called him to be a missionary to Africa. He told God 
he would do it if He would help him. 

But Herbert didn't know what a weak Christian 
he was. He did not have the power of the Holy Spirit 
in his life like his mother did. 

He had been a Christian about a year. Slowly he 
lost his desire to follow Jesus. "What good does it do 
to play like I'm a Christian?" he thought. "I might as 
well just give up." And he did. 

It was summer, and he was going out on the fish
ing boat every week. He had been away from God 
for almost a year. How terrible he felt! The old fear 
came back. He thought again, "I wish I'd never been 
born." 

One night the boat stopped at a town. Herbert 
knew there was a meeting there. He went ashore and 
found the place where the service was. That night he 
gave his heart back to God. Once again he had peace 
and joy in his heart. 

Later Herbert gave himself fully to God. He 
found the power that his mother had. His heart was 
clean, and the desire to go away from God was taken 
out. 
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Another important thing happened when Her
bert was 15. He met a girl named Ella Kinney. 

Ella's father was a preacher. Rev. Kinney and his 
family had lived in several places. Ella loved it best 
when they lived near the sea. When she was quite 
small, she lived on the island of Grand Manan. It was 
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about 60 miles northwest of Herbert's home in Port 
Maitland. 

Ella and her brother George and their friends 
spent many happy hours playing near the sea. Rocks 
formed a playhouse on the cliff. Bright-colored sea
weed made lovely doll dresses. 

When Ella was six years old, a missionary to In
dia visited their church. He had Ella come to the 
front. He dressed her up like a girl from India. She 
heard him tell about the sad lives of the girls there. 
Tears rolled down Ella's cheeks. She never forgot 
what he said. 

The Kinney family moved away from Grand 
Manan. When Ella was 11, they lived in Moncton, 
New Brunswick. Revival services were going on at 
the church. Ella's father, the pastor, was preaching. 

Ella felt so bad about her sins. How she wished 
she could stand up and ask the people to pray for 
her. But she was not brave enough. 

When the revival meetings were over, Ella still 
was not saved. She prayed, "Please, God, send an
other revival meeting. Then I will get saved." She did 
not know she could get saved anytime. 

At last another revival came, and Ella let Jesus 
come into her heart. Right away she thought, "Now 
I'm a Christian, I suppose I must be a missionary." 

Easter Sunday was cold and clear. Snow was 
piled everywhere. But Rev. Kinney was holding a 
baptismal service. One by one 26 people were bap
tized among the pieces of ice in the river. 

Last of all came Ella. She did not feel afraid or 
cold. She was so happy to have her own father bap
tize her. 

When Ella was 13, her mother died and left a 
family of nine children. Rev. Kinney had to divide 
the family. Some lived one place and others some
where else. He decided to take Ella and George with 
him to Port Maitland. 
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Rev. Kinney held a big revival in the town where 
the Sanders family lived. He decided to ask Mrs. San
ders if she would take care of Ella and George for 
awhile. 

One day Herbert saw Pastor Kinney bringing 
someone to their house. She was a thin girl dressed 
in black. In those days people wore black wheri one 
of the family had died. 

Mrs. Sanders welcomed Ella with a big hug and a 
warm smile. She became a second mother to Ella. 

Ella joined the Willing Workers. She worked 
hard for Jesus. When she was 14, she began teaching 
a Sunday school class. Sometimes she lived with the 
Sanders family. At other times she was with her fa
ther. She helped him in his meetings, singing or play
ing the organ. 

Ella felt God was calling her as a missionary to 
Africa. But how would her father get along without 
her? One day they were going to a meeting. Her fa
ther was driving the horse. She decided to tell him. 

"Father, God has called me to be a missionary to 
Africa," she said. 

For a long time her father was silent. At last he 
said, "Ella, your mother and I gave you to God as a 
missionary before you were born." 

Herbert and Ella were schoolmates for awhile in 
Port Maitland. They had long talks together. Both 
had given themselves fully to God. Both of them 
were called to Africa. 
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For the last two years of high school Herbert 
worked hard. He wanted to become a teacher. It was 
an exciting day for him when he found he had 
passed the test. He was only 19. Would he be able to 
find a school to teach in? 

He was hired to teach in a school eight miles 
from home. God helped this young teacher to let his 
light shine for Jesus. Two or three of the students got 
saved. They wanted their school friends to find Jesus, 
too. 

One noon hour Herbert was talking to some of 
the boys and girls. He told them how they could get 
rid of their sins. He didn't want them to be afraid to 
die like he had been .. Classes were forgotten as sev
eral of the children wanted to pray. School was 
different after that day. Many of the students were 
living for Jesus. 

Herbert taught in a different school the next 
winter. He often thought, "This is getting me ready 
for my work in Africa someday." 

In the summer he worked on the fishing boats. 
One summer he had a job lined up. He was going to 
work in a fish trap. But he wasn't sure that's what he 
should do. God was saying, "Herbert, I want you to 
work for Me." 
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"How can I leave my job?" Herbert wondered. 
"If You want me to work for You, help me get out of 
this job." 

He got something wrong with the thumb of his 
right hand. He found another man to work for him. 
Now he could go and work for God. But something 
inside Herbert wanted his own way. 

The other man wanted to take the job away from 
Herbert. That made Herbert want the job back! So 
he went back to work when his hand was well. But 
he was not happy. He knew he was running away 
from God. 

The trapping season closed. "Now I am free 
again," Herbert said to himself. "Shall I obey God? 
But how shall I start? I don't know what God wants 
me to do next." 

Instead of obeying God, Herbert decided to do 
net fishing. After all, he needed the money. Herbert 
liked net fishing. He was good at it. He had been do
ing it every fall for three years. 

Carefully he set his nets. But things did not go 
well. Other fishermen caught a barrel full of fish in 
each net. 

"Look at this mess!" Herbert said. "My nets are 
all tangled. I only have a pail full of fish I" 

Herbert knew just what to do. He put weights on 
one side to keep the nets from moving. But the next 
day it was the same story. Things kept going wrong. 

Finally one day he said, "All right, God. It is 
enough. I will leave my nets and follow You." He put 
his nets away and went home. He knew he would 
never again fish for a living. 

When Herbert took the first step, God showed 
him the next step. It was prayer meeting night. God 
said, "Go to church. Tell the people I have called you 
to be a missionary. Tell them you are going to obey 
the call." 

Herbert didn't want to tell everyone yet. But 
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God said, "It must be tonight." 
"Yes, Lord, I will!" And he did. That was the sec

ond step. 
"I want you to preach here Sunday night," Pas

tor Kinney said. And that was the next step. 
After that Herbert preached in different places. 

He helped many people find Jesus as their Saviour. 
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d Ella 

When Herbert was 21 and Ella was 18, they were 
engaged to be married. They were both working 
hard for Jesus. He was preaching. She was traveling 
with a friend named Mary Everett. They held ser
vices in schoolhouses, and many people were saved. 

At one place Ella talked to a girl named Ida Mor
gan. She begged her to give her heart to Jesus. Ida 
did, and many years later she went to Africa as a mis
sionary. She and Ella worked together there. 

When Herbert was 23, he passed another test. 
Now he could be ordained as a preacher. A special 
service was held. Before the meeting he went to a 
small woods near his home in Port Maitland. He 
loved to pray there. He would soon be leaving 
home. He was going to school to learn to be a mis
sionary. He wanted to pray here once more. 

As he prayed, he thought, "How can I work for 
God in Africa? The job is too big for me." 

God came and spoke to him. He knew Jesus was 
right there with him. He would not have to do the 
work alone. 

He left the woods and walked to the house. His 
father met him and put something in his hand. It was 
a five-dollar gold piece. "This will help pay for your 
training," his father told him. 

Then Herbert thought, "My Heavenly Father 
will take care of me." 

The devil tried one more time to get Herbert to 
disobey God. He used a young Christian man. 

One day this young man took Herbert for a ride 
in his buggy. "I understand you are planning to 
marry Ella Kinney," the man said. 

"Yes, we believe this is God's plan for us." 
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"Surely you know Africa is an unhealthy place. 
You are strong and will be able to stand it. But Miss 
Kinney is not strong. She would only die there. God 
wants her in this land where He is already using her." 

·Herbert thought about this. He began to think 
the young man was right. Deep in his heart he 
thought maybe this man would like to have Miss Kin
ney himself! But that did not change the truth of his 
words. 

"I must have made a mistake. God doesn't want 
me to marry Ella," he thought. "Maybe I'm not even 
called to go to Africa. Maybe I'm not even saved!" 

After awhile he saw it was the devil that was try
ing to trick him. As it turned out later, Ella stood it 
better in Africa than Herbert did! 

For a year Herbert was in New Jersey working on 
a "missionary farm." He had classes and he also had 
to do hard work. He found time to write letters to 
Ella. He wondered when they would be able to get 
married. 

In the summer of 1893 Herbert and Ella were 
both back in Port Maitland. Ella had told Mary that 
she could not work with her anymore. "I must go to 
school and learn to be a missionary," she said. 

Herbert and Ella talked things over. At the be
ginning of the summer they decided they would wait 
to be married. 

"You must finish your three years first," Ella told 
him. "I must start my training, too." 

One day while Ella was praying, a thought came 
to her. "Maybe you and Herbert should get married 
this fall." Ella· was surprised. How could she think 
such a thing? But the thought stayed in her mind. 

Ella prayed, "God, if this is from You, talk to Her
bert. I'm not going to say anything about it." 

Then Herbert got very sick. Ella helped his 
mother take care of him. His throat was very sore. He 
could not talk. They thought he might die. 
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Finally he began to get better. He asked Ella to 
sit down and talk with him. 

"Now what has the Lord been teaching you?" 
They often asked each other this question. 

Ella didn't know what to say. "I have something 
to tell you," she said. "First, you must tell me what 
you have been thinking." 

Herbert thought awhile. "Yes, God has been 
telling me something, but maybe you should tell me 
first." 

When they finally told each other, they said the 
same thing. They should be married soon. After 
praying about it, they knew it was God's will. 

A camp meeting was going on in the church at 
Port Maitland. On the last night the people were told 
there would be a wedding the next evening. It was a 
surprise to everyone. 

On Monday night, September 4, 1893, Herbert 
and Ella were married. The church was full. Chil
dren sat on the edge of the platform. People looked 
in the windows. Everyone in Port Maitland knew 
Herbert and Ella. 
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Soon they left to go to school. But they would 
not be able to live together. Ella would have to take 
her first year of training at the missionary farm in 
New Jersey. Herbert would be studying at the mis
sionary school in Brooklyn, New York. 

What a hard year that was! The "newlyweds" 
were 60 miles apart! They saw each other at holiday 
times. They talked for hours when they had week
ends together. 

Then the next year Ella joined Herbert in Brook
lyn. They lived in three rooms near the school. What 
fun it was to set up housekeeping at last! It was Ella's 
job to make bread for all the students in the school. 
Herbert helped her make 15 loaves at a time for the 
30 students. She also cooked the meals for the stu
dents. 

At last Herbert finished his three years. He 
thought he would take some more classes while Ella 
finished her third year. But God had other plans. 

One n-ight a missionary spoke at a church in 
Brooklyn. She was from South Africa. "I must talk 
with her," Herbert told Ella. He arranged to meet the 
missionary the next day. 

The lady was from the South Africa General Mis
sion. This was the mission that was going to send 
Herbert and Ella to the field. 

"We cannot send you out in just one more 
year," she told Herbert. "We do not have the 
money. Why don't you take four years of school and 
study to be a doctor? We need doctors in South Af
rica." 

Herbert prayed a lot about this. He asked God to 
show him what he should do. On a piece of paper he 
began to write what God showed him. Soon he had 
19 reasons why he should become a doctor. 

So Herbert and Ella settled down for four more 
years of school. They were not easy years. They did 
not have much money. When they needed some-
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thing, they told God about it. He always took care of 
them. 

They had been married three years when a baby 
girl was born. They named her Faith. Herbert was still 
studying to be a doctor. 

One day Herbert didn't feel well. He was sick for 
several days. Ella called a doctor. He said Herbert had 
rheumatic fever. It took a long time for him to get 
well. His heart would never be as strong. 

After two years of medical school, Herbert and 
Ella went back to Port Maitland. It looked like he 
would not be able to finish his schooling. Herbert 
and Ella both did some preaching. 

Then a second child was born. They named the 
little boy Paul. 

Some people began to wonder, "Will Herbert 
and Ella ever get to Africa? He is not a doctor yet. 
And here they are with two children." 

They spent a year in Port Maitland living in Fa
ther and Mother Sanders's house. Would Herbert 
get to go to school again? There was so little money! 

Ella prayed much about it. "I want Herbert to be 
a doctor. But I want Your will to be done, dear God," 
she prayed. 

When the way opened for Herbert to return to 
New York, he went alone. Ella stayed at home with 
Faith and Paul. That was a long, hard year. 

At last it was time for Herbert to go for his last 
year. This time the whole family got to go to New 
York. They were able to live in the same three rooms 
as before. They learned to trust God for everything. 
Sometimes they had only a few cents in the house. 
But God sent them what they needed just in time. 

After Herbert finished school, they worked for a 
year. They felt that they would soon be leaving for 
South Africa. 

When the Reformed Baptist Alliance met for 
their yearly meeting, Herbert was there. Now he was 
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called Dr. Sanders. They asked him to speak to the 
people. He told how God had led him and how He 
had taken care of them. God had been with them 
through all the long years of getting ready to be mis
sionaries. 

When he finished, the leader of the meeting set 
a table in front of the pulpit. The people began com
ing to the front and laying money on the table. What 
a thrilling time it was! Herbert and Ella knew their 
church was going to stand behind them. 

They were the first missionaries the Reformed 
Baptist Alliance* sent out. Their Church would pay 
part of the money. The South Africa General Mis
sion would pay the rest. 

The Sanders family was on the big steamship at 
last. The green hills of Canada were left behind. It 
was October 1901. They would be gone for seven 
years. 

*In 1966 the Reformed Baptist Alliance became 
part of the Wesleyan Methodist Church which is 
now The Wesleyan Church. 

26 



SOUTH AFRICA 
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The Sanders family was on the steamship for 52 
days. They traveled 7,941 miles from St. John, New 
Brunswick, Canada, to Durban, Natal, South Africa. 
And Herbert was not seasick a single day! 

While on board the ship, Faith had two birth
days. On October 31 she had her fifth birthday. She 
also was born into the family of God. Her father 
showed her how to let Jesus come into her heart. 

The family settled down in a little house near the 
city of Durban. Herbert and Ella began taking les
sons in the Zulu language. They also had to get used 
to living in this strange land. In Natal, South Africa, 
summer and winter are just the opposite of what 
they are in Canada. So they have hot weather at 
Christmas. There were also many other strange 
things. 

Herbert and Ella were happy when the mission 
leaders let them go to Tabamhlope (White Moun
tain) . There they lived in a native hut. They tried their 
best to understand and talk the Zulu language. Sev
eral Christian Zulus were in the church at White 
Mountain. 

The Zulu people seemed to think Herbert and 
Ella could not hear well. In their language they said, 
"Their ears are not yet grown." Of course, it was only 
because the missionaries could not understand Zulu 
very well . 

The months went by. Herbert and Ella began to 
think of going to a new place. They didn't want to 
keep working for another mission. They wanted to 
go where the people had never heard of Jesus. "The 
Reformed Baptists ought to have their own mis
sion," they agreed. 

Herbert and Ella prayed about this a lot. They 
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believed God would show them what to do. One 
night Ella could not sleep. She lay awake praying 
about their new field. "God, please show us soon 
what we should do!" 

The next morning Herbert said, "I had a dream 
about our new field." 

Ella smiled. "What did you dream?" 
"I dreamed about a place about 200 miles north 

of here. It is near the town of Vryheid. I even saw the 
house we will live in! It is a little stone house." 

On June 2, 1903, Herbert and Ella were up early. 
This was the day he was to start north to find the new 
mission field. As they had prayed, God had made 
everything plain to them. 

They believed the new mission would be in a 
place where at least 2,000 people could be reached. 
They hoped for a place where the Zulu language was 
spoken. There also must be land for building a mis
sion station. 

God had given them many promises from the Bi
ble. One was from Exodus 23:20: "Behold, I send an 
Angel before. thee, to keep thee in the way, and to 
bring thee into the place which I have prepared." 

Before Herbert left, he and Ella knelt and prayed 
together. "God, take away our fears. Help us to trust 
You fully." 

It was not easy for Herbert to leave. Ella would 
soon have their third child. She would be left be
hind with Faith and Paul. Herbert thought he would 
be gone from four to six weeks. 

Ella prayed that God would let Herbert meet 
someone in the government who could help him. 
God would have to work some miracles for every
thing to turn out right. 

And that is exactly what God did I Herbert was 
back home in just two weeks. What a wonderful 
story he had to tell I Ella, Faith, and Pau I gathered 
around him to listen. 
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"Just think! I found the place four days after I 
left home!" Herbert told them. "God led me to just 
the right people. I found a preacher in Vryheid. I had 
met him on the steamship two years ago. He gave me 
a letter to give to the schoolmaster at Paulpieters
burg. When I got there, he invited me to tea." 

Herbert had a smile on his face. 
"Oh, what happened?" Ella asked. 
"When I went to his house for tea that evening, I 

met Captain Ingram." 
"Who is he?" 
"You prayed I would meet him," Herbert told 

her laughing. "He is a government man. He had a 
map of that part of the country. Not only that, he was 
very friendly. He did everything he could to help 
me." 

'Oh, isn't God good!" Ella said happily. 
"Soon I found the place. The owner of the farm 

is a Dutchman. We worked everything out. The place 
is close to several other countries. There are thou
sands and thousands of needy people for miles 
around." 

"Did you see the house, Papa?" Faith asked. 
Herbert smiled again. "Oh, yes, it is the little 

stone house I saw in my dream. I stayed there one 
night. I have it rented for six months." 

"It is just what we asked God for - only bet
ter," Ella told him. 

"This will not be easy," Herbert said. "The road 
to the farmhouse is very bad. We will be 18 miles 
from our nearest white neighbor." 

"But just think - all those Zulus!" Ella said. 
Right away Herbert sent a cablegram to the Re

formed Baptist Alliance: "Ideal mission station 
found." 

Now all their things had to be packed. Supplies 
must be bought to take with them. A railroad went 
part of the way. Another section of railway had been 
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built but was not to be opened for a month. 
How were they to get all their boxes and their 

family over the many miles? Some people thought 
they were foolish even to try such a thing. They rode 
the train as far as they could. They were still 37 miles 
from Vryheid. 

Night came, and Ella and the children waited. 
Herbert tried to find a way to get to Vryheid. Then 
word came from the head railroad man. "If you are 
willing to ride on an open railcar, we will take you 
and all your boxes to Vryheid." 

They put all their things on the big railcar. It was 
part of the work train used in building the railroad. 
They made a bed of rugs on the big flat car. Their 
boxes were piled all around. At midnight they lay 
down. The train began to move. They looked up at 
the stars shining in the dark sky. 

"Thank You, God, for taking care of us." 
When they got to Vryheid early Sunday morn

ing, the engineer met them. He took them to his 
house for breakfast. 

On Monday Herbert went out into the town to 
find an ox wagon to take them to their new field. 
They had 50 miles yet to go. 

At last a wagon and driver were found. It was 
past noon when things were loaded and they start
ed out. That night they camped out. They spread 
blankets under the wagon on the hard, lumpy 
ground. Dogs barked in the cool, windy night. They 
were able to sleep a little. 

The next day they reached Paulpietersburg and 
stayed in a little hotel that night. After leaving this 
last town, the road got worse and worse. They trav
eled only six miles the next day. 

Big rocks were in the way. Deep holes and ditch
es made the going very slow. Once they were stuck 
in a deep place for half an hour. 

The road went on the sides of steep hills. Ella 
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thought sure the wagon was going to tip over. She 
and the children walked much of the way. Finally 
they unloaded half of their boxes and left them on a 
big hill. 

Herbert tied heavy ropes to the uphill side of the 
wagon. He and several Zulu men pulled hard on the 
ropes as they went along. This kept the wagon from 
tipping over. 

It was getting dark on Friday night when they at 
last reached the little stone house. On Saturday Her
bert went back to the hill and got the things they had 
left behind. 

What a week it had been I The next day they 
were busy unpacking and getting settled. Soon some 
Zulus came. They asked if the missionaries were 
going to have a service. 

"Yes, come back on Sunday and we will have a 
service." 

"But today is Sunday." 
Herbert and Ella looked surprised. Then they 

began figuring up. Sure enough, they had lost track 
of the days! 

Quickly they got ready and had a nice little ser
vice. Seven Zulus came to the first meeting on the 
new mission field. 

Just nine days after they got to their new place, 
Ella had a baby boy. They named him Judson. 
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Farm 

The little stone house had only three rooms. 
Herbert had rented it for just six months. It was the 
only building they had, and it was used for every
thing. 

On Sunday morning they set the dining table on 
top of Faith's bed. Thirty Zulus came crowding in for 
the service. The Sanders family had been on their 
new field for four months. Slowly more of the peo
ple became interested. The work was growing. 

said. 

Herbert went to see the owner of the farm. 
"We want to buy some land for a mission," he 

"No, it's not for sale." 
"Not even ten acres?" asked Herbert. 
"Nol" the owner said. 
Herbert told Ella, "I must hunt for a place. We 

must have some land to build a mission house and a 
church." 

"God will help us find the right place," Ella said. 
The land in Natal is hilly. The hills are covered 

with grass but not many trees. The farms were very 
large. They were owned by white men called Boers 
(Dutchmen). Zulus lived on the farms in little huts. 
They worked for the Boers. 

Herbert went on horseback to talk to many of 
the Boers. He and Ella kept praying they would find a 
place. It was time for the Reformed Baptists to buy 
land and build. 

The first Sunday of 1904 was a special day. After 
just four months on the field, five girls were bap
tized. Four of them were Zulus. They took new 
names. The last one to be baptized was Faith San
ders. 

It was not easy for the Zulus to come to Jesus. 
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Some of them came to the services "just to look" but 
not to believe. Many of the people wanted to hear 
more of the good news. 

Herbert and Ella often went to visit in the Zulu 
homes. Each family group had its own "kraal." The 
kraal might have four to ten huts or more built near 
each other. · 

One day Herbert talked to eight people at one 
kraal. He talked to them about Jesus. He ,read to 
them from the Zulu Bible. They came close to him. 
They had never heard such wonderful words. As 
Herbert read the words, they softly said them after 
him. 

But it took a long time for the people to leave 
their old ways. They loved to drink beer. The men 
wanted to have many wives. 

One day the owner of the farm told Herbert, 
"You must leave in one month." 

Ella was excited. "Then God has a place for us 
somewhere else!" she said. 

"Yes, He will show us. All we need is a place to 
put up our tent." 

God showed Herbert what day to go. He 
showed him which farmer to see. · 

"Yes, you can rent my whole farm," the man 
said. "You can buy it any time in the next five years." 

"How big is it?" asked Herbert. 
"Over one thousand acres." 
Herbert could hardly wait to get home and tell 

Ella. "It is just perfect!" he said. "It is just right for a 
mission station. The Zulus who live on the farm can 
work for us. We can tell them about Jesus. It is called 
Balmoral Farm." 

"Oh, Herbert! More than one thousand acres! 
And we only asked for ten!" 

But how were they to move? They had no 
wagon, no nice new railroad. 

It was the day before they had to leave the little 
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stone house. Ella heard a creaking sound. She ran to 
look outside. There were an ox team and wagon I 
The driver was glad to move their things. 

They loaded the wagon and started off. Bal
moral was right next to the farm they had been on. 

The first thing they did was burn a fire line. Dur
ing the dry season grass fires started easily. They 
burned the grass off around the place where their 
tent would be. If a fire started outside, it would die 
out when it reached the burned pface. 

Faith and Paul tried to help put up the tent. It 
was 20 feet long and 14 feet wide. Soon their beds 
were set up, and they were in their new home. They 
had a small "kitchen hut" where Ella cooked the 
meals. 

Herbert and Ella looked over the farm to find a 
place to build. At last they decided on a place. It 
would be just right for a house and a church. 

"Everything takes time in Africa," Ella said. 
"Yes, we will have to wait awhile," Herbert an

swered. "It is not easy to find wood to build with. We 
must make our own bricks from clay." 

The time went by slowly. On hot days the tent 
was like an oven. One day it was 102 degrees inside. 
There were no shade trees. 

The rains had not come as usual that year. Crops 
had not been good. The Zulus were hungry and 
prices were high. The Sanders family raised only a 
few vegetables. Sometimes Ella went out to look for a 
certain weed. She cooked it for her family to eat. 

Six months passed, and they were still living in 
the tent. November came. This was the time for 
thunderstorms to begin. The Zulu witch doctors 
made a certain kind of soup. They sprinkled it here 
and there. This was to keep the people from being 
hit by lightning. 

Slowly the walls of the new house were going 
up. It would be wonderful to be in their house be-

38 



fore the storms came. 
One Sunday night the Sanders family was get

ting ready for bed. It had been hot for a few days. It 
looked as though a storm was coming. 

Ella put Faith and Paul to bed. She covered them 
with extra covers to keep the rain off. She knew the 
tent would not keep out all the rain. Baby Judson was 
tucked into his bed in a metal bathtub. 

Suddenly the wind began to blow. Rain came 
pouring down. Herbert had on boots and a rain
coat. He was ready to rush out if a tent rope should 
come loose. 

Herbert and Ella stood in the tent praying. The 
wind howled. There was the whistling sound of hail 
coming through the air. 

Crack! One of the corner poles snapped off. The 
tent waved madly in the wild wind. Surely it would 
soon blow down. 

Then it happened. One of the middle poles 
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went down. The heavy, wet tent fell down upon 
them. Ella tried to get to the baby. But things were in 
the way. She could not see. 

"Stay where you are, children!" Herbert called. 
"Cover your heads!" 

They tried to push the tent up so they could 
move. At last Ella got to the baby. He was crying 
loudly and trying to stand up. Hugging the baby to 
her, Ella tried to stoop down by Herbert between the 
beds. 

At last the worst was over. Taking a lantern, Her
bert crawled out. He went to see if the kitchen hut 
was all right. Then he came back to the tent. 

"Let's take the children to the kitchen hut," he 
said. "There is still a little fire in the stove." 

The children were soon snug and warm in the 
dry kitchen. 

"I wish we could move into the house," Ella said 
the next day. 

"Yes, it would be better in a storm," answered 
Herbert. "The roof is not done. Maybe we could tie 
the tent on top of the house." 

That is what they did. And just in time, too. For 
here came another storm! Large hail came whistling 
down. Rain poured. The wind blew hard. 

Some of the hail made holes through the tent 
roof. The rain made puddles on the mud floor of the 
house. But they were all safe. They prayed and 
thanked God for taking care of them. 

Six-year-old Paul prayed, "Lord, we thank You 
that You did not kill us." 

During that storm God gave Herbert and Ella a 
special promise about their new home. It is found in 
Isaiah 25:4: "a refuge from the storm, a shadow from 
the heat." 

In the years that followed, the house on Bal
moral Farm became a safe place for the Sanders fam
ily. 
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"What is your name?" asked Ella. 
"Nomasonto," the Zulu girl answered. 
Nomasonto means Sunday. She was about 14 

years old. Sunday was dressed in a short cowhide 
skirt. A blanket was tied over one shoulder. Woven 
grass circles were on her arms and legs. She looked 
like all the other Zulu girls. 

Herbert and Ella had just moved into the little 
stone house on their new mission field. Sunday came 
to the services four times. Then she stopped com
ing. Several months went by. 

One day Herbert was walking through a village. 
The gardens of grain were getting ripe. The women 
and girls spent all day in the grain fields . They scared 
the birds away from the grain. Herbert saw Sunday in 
one of the gardens. 

"Why did you stop coming to church?" he 
asked. 

"My father beat me," Sunday said. "He does not 
want me to be a Christian." 

After the Sanders family moved to Balmoral 
Farm, they could call the Zulus to come and work for 
them. They sent word to Sunday's kraal that she was 
to come to work. They hoped they could talk to her 
about Jesus. 

Sunday's father was an old witch doctor named 
Pengula. He had 15 or 20 wives and 60 children who 
were afraid of him. He often talked to an evil spirit 
who came and sat between his shoulders. Everyone 
knew when the devil came. It made a whistling 
sound. 

Pengula called Sunday to him. "You are to go 
and work for the white man. But you must not be
lieve and be a Christian." 

4 1 



"No, indeed, I won't," she told him. But in her 
heart she was happy. Now she could go to church 
and learn about Jesus. 

Pengula said to Herbert, "I do not want her to 
believe." 

Herbert told him, "I do not have power to make 
people believe." 

When Sunday came to Sanders's house, Ella 
tried to teach her to work in the kitchen. She did not 
know how to wash dishes or cook or clean house. 
She was very lazy and dirty. 

But she listened to the words about Jesus. She 
listened to Ella's teaching. Soon she believed in 
Jesus. 

"I want a dress to wear," Sunday said. 
Ella sewed a dress for her. Sunday began learn

ing Bible verses. Soon she began to understand how 
to cook and clean. 

One day her father came to see her. He was very 
angry when he saw her dress. 

"Have you believed?" 
"Yes." 
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"Then I am going to kill you indeed!" he shout-
ed. 

"I am not afraid," Sunday told him. "You can 
only kill the body. You cannot kill the soul." 

"I will take you away," he said. "You must marry 
the man I have picked out for you. He has paid ten 
cows for you." 

Sunday felt terrible. She didn't want to marry 
that old man. He already had one wife. 

Pengula made Sunday marry the man who had 
bought her. She lived with him a few years. She still 
wanted to live for Jesus. But she decided it was too 
hard. 

Pengula did everything he could to keep his 
family from believing in Jesus. Some of them moved 
out of his kraal and built huts somewhere else. Then 
he could not stop them from being Christians. 

Herbert and. Ella often talked to Pengula. They 
tried to get him to believe in Jesus. But he was a slave 
of the devil. He was 70 years old when he died. Some 
of his children and grandchildren became Chris
tians. One even became a Christian worker. She won 
many people to Jesus. • 

It was very hard for Pengula's family to believe. 
He fought hard to keep them for the devil. 

Not all the men were as mean as Pengula. Some 
of them let their children believe. One was the fa
ther of a girl named Piciso. Herbert first met Piciso 
when he was hunting for a new mission field. He was 
staying overnight at the little stone house. Piciso and 
her cousin came. 

"Do you want to buy this chicken?" they asked. 
Herbert knew they needed the money. So he 

bought the chicken from them. 
"My family will soon be moving here," he told 

them. "Come and see us. We will have meetings and 
tell you about God." 

Herbert and Ella had their first service with 
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seven people. Piciso and her cousin were there. They 
listened to everything the missionaries said. 

Piciso did not wait until Sunday. She came every 
day. "Teach me to read the words," she begged. She 
learned quickly and soon was able to read the Zulu 
New Testament. Very soon she gave her heart to 
Jesus. 

The first baptismal service was held on the first 
Sunday of 1904. Piciso was one of the four Zulu girls 
who were baptized. She took the Christian name of 
Lydia. 

Lydia helped the Sanders family a lot. She 
helped plant their garden. She listened to their 
teaching. How she loved all the stories about Jesus! 

But the devil didn't like the change in Lydia's 
life. He talked to her and got her to be naughty in 
church. She began to be silly and laugh during the 
meetings. 

Suddenly she saw two eyes in front of her. The 
eyes looked straight at her. There was no person -
just eyes! Lydia was frightened. After that she was 
glad to be good in church. 

She kept growing stronger as a Christian. She 
began talking to other people about Jesus. 

Then the owner of the farm where she lived 
called her to work for him. What would happen 
now? Ella wondered. There would be no one to 
teach Lydia about Jesus. 

When Lydia got to her place of work, things 
were pretty bad. Many of the people did go to 
church. But they did not believe in Jesus. They said 
the devil was dead. He could not put them in hell. 

But Lydia did not listen to these lies. She read 
her Testament. She found four people who wanted 
to learn to read. She taught them their first reading 
lessons. 

After several months she came home. She was a 
stronger Christian than ever. 
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"I will help teach," she said. 
How happy Ella was! She spent many hours 

teaching Lydia about the Bible. Lydia could not get 
enough of it. Then she taught others. 

Soon after the Sanders family moved to Bal
moral Farm, a new baby boy came to live with them. 
His name was George. Two years later baby Miriam 
arrived. 

Sometimes they took one of the babies with 
them when they went to a kraal. Often Lydia carried 
the baby in a blanket tied on her back. 
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The time came when Lydia gave herself fully to 
God. The Holy Spirit filled her and gave her power to 
work for Him. She went everywhere telling about 
Jesus. 

Lydia became the schoolteacher at the mission. 
A church had been built. It was also used for the 
school. Some of the students were just five years old. 
Others were nearly grown up. 

It was time for Lydia to be married. Her father 
and brother told her she must do it soon. 

"I have a girl I want to marry," her brother told 
her. "I must pay ten cows for her. If you get mar
ried, the man will pay ten cows for you . Then I can 
use the cows to pay for my wife." 

Poor Lydia! She did not want to marry a man 
who was not a Christian. For awhile she was en
gaged to a young preacher. But he did not stay true 
to God. So Lydia said she would not marry him. 

Her father and brother were angry. Herbert and 
Ella prayed much for Lydia. Every few months her 
family called her home. 

"When are you going to get a husband?" they 
asked. "We want those cows!" 

But Lydia would not marry just anybody, no mat
ter how many cows he had. 

"Please, God," she prayed, "give me the right 
man for my husband. Give me a man who will obey 
You and help me work for You." 

Four years went by. Then God answered Lydia's 
prayer. He sent a fine young preacher named Jo
seph. He was glad to give the ten cows for Lydia! 

Lydia and Joseph worked for God for many years 
and won many people to Jesus. 
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Thirteen-year-old Somkanda watched the sun 
go down. Soon it would be eaten up by the old 
woman who lived in the west. Tomorrow there 
would be a new sun. That is what the Zulus thought. 
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Somkanda looked at the grassy hills and the 
thorn trees. He looked up at the moon and stars . 
Where did they come from? Who had made them? 

He asked his father these questions. "They were 
made by the first man," his father told him. 

"Where is he now?" asked Somkanda. 
"I don't know." 
Somkanda's father was not like the other Zulus. 

He had heard a preacher tell the good news about 
Jesus. Just one time he had heard. But he wanted to 
serve the true God. About all he knew about God 
was that Sunday was His day. So he would not work 
on Sunday. And he would not let his family work that 
day. 

When Somkanda was about 20 years old, he got 
sick. A Zulu preacher came by and prayed with him. 
He began holding services in Somkanda's kraal. 

Later Somkanda and his brothers and sisters 
moved to Natal near the Pongola River. There were 
no Christians or missionaries there. 

"I will have services every Sunday," Somkanda 
told his family. "We will have family prayers every 
day." 

"How can you do this?" they asked. 
"I will tell what the Zulu preacher told us." 
"Won't you forget and get mixed up?" 
"God will send someone to teach us," Som

kanda said. 
A year and a half later Somkanda met a Zulu 

preacher named Luke. 
"Come and preach in my kraal," begged Som

kanda. Luke did this. He preached to Somkanda and 
his family. 

(There were a few Zulu preachers before the 
Sanders family went to Natal. But most of them 
thought you could sin and still be a Christian.) 

After just four months Luke's child died. "We 
are going to move away," Luke told the people. 

48 

: 

' 

' 

' 

,, 
i· 



"But what will we do now?" asked Somkanda. 
"I have heard that a white teacher is coming to 

live near here," Luke said. 
"Where will he live?" Somkanda asked. 
"Do you know the stone house where a white 

man used to live?" Luke asked. 
"Yes, I know that lonely house. The Zulus want

ed to kill that other white man," Somkanda said. "He 
left and went away." 

As soon as Somkanda heard that the white 
teacher had come, he went to the little stone house. 

"My name is Somkanda," he said. 
"Why did you come?" Herbert Sanders asked. 
"The people of my kraal want to believe in the 

true God." 
"Where do you live?" asked Herbert. 
"Over by the Pongola River." 
"Come to our services this Sunday," Herbert in

vited. 
When Sunday came, Somkanda was there. He 

brought four women from his kraal. 
On New Year's Day in 1905, Somkanda was bap

tized. There were 17 baptized that day. One of them 
was Paul Sanders. 

Somkanda took the name of Samuel. Herbert 
rode his horse to the Pongola River and held ser
vices in Samuel's hut. Samuel began talking to his 
friends and neighbors. He held meetings for them 
during the week. Several of them decided they want
ed to know God, too. 

One day God spoke to Samuel. "There are many 
people on the other side of the Pongola River." 

"Yes, that's right," agreed Samuel. 
"They need to hear the good news. They want to 

believe like you do. I want you to go and tell them." 
Samuel talked this over with Herbert. They de

cided this was the time to start mission work in this 
new place. Across the Pongola River was another 
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country. It was called the Transvaal. 
Herbert went to the Transvaal to help Samuel as 

often as he could. People began getting saved. 
Ella listened as Herbert told about the growing 

work across the Pongola River. The Christians would 
walk 12 to 14 miles to Balmoral Farm for "Big Sun
day." That was a special day once a month. The 
Christians from far away all came together to take 
Communion. 

"I want to visit across the Pongola," Ella said. 
By this time another missionary couple had 

come to the field. "We can let the Kiersteads take 
care of the service at the mission station. Then you 
can go with me," said Herbert. 

One Sunday morning Herbert and Ella started 
out on horseback. As they rode along, there was 
plenty of time to enjoy the sights and sounds. 

They could hear the Zulus calling in loud voices 
to each other. From one hill to another the message 
went. In this way news traveled hundreds of miles in 
a day. 

Every time they came to a kraal, they called to 
the people, "Remember, this is the Lord's Day!" 

Through the tall grass they went mi le after mile. 
Up and up went the rocky path. Sometimes the 
horses' feet slipped. Now and then the hill was so 
steep that Herbert and Ella had to get off and lead 
the horses. 

At last they were at the top of a high hill. They 
looked down into a large, beautiful valley. Far be
low them the Pongola River was like a great, silver 
snake winding its way. Many kraals could be seen 
here and there. So many people without Jesus! 

The steep, rough hills reached high on each side 
of the long valley. Ella could see purple, brown, 
green, and red on the high cliffs. In the valley were 
patches of green, brown, gray, and white. These 
were the differel)t fields of grain and last year's gar-
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dens. 
Herbert and Ella started down the long, steep 

hill to the river. It was like going down the peaked 
roof of a house. But it was hundreds of feet long. 

At last they reached the river. Since it was the 
dry season, they could ride across easily in a few 
inches of water. During the rainy season the river 
was very deep. The waters flowed fast and carried big 
rocks, trees, horses, and often, people away. In deep 
places in the river lived crocodiles. High among the 
cliffs were many baboons. 
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On the other side of the river, they rested 
awhile. Then they began climbing the steep hill like 
the one they had just come down. Up and up they 
went. Sometimes they rode among tall trees. Some
times they went between huge rocks. Sometimes 
they were at the edge of a SO-foot drop-off. 

Finally Herbert and Ella reached the home of 
Samuel. The people gathered together for a service. 
The missionaries enjoyed worshiping with these new 
Christians. 

Soon Dr. and Mrs. Sanders were on their horses 
again. A man came running up to them. When they 
stopped, he said, "My jaw bone is dead!" That meant 
he needed a tooth pulled. Dr. Sanders got out his 
tool and quickly pulled the man's tooth. Then they 
were on their way again. Back over the same steep 
hills they went to the mission station. 

As the years went by, more and more little 
churches were started in the Transvaal. In 1921 Alice 
and Helen Sterritt came to South Africa. Faith San
ders taught them to speak Zulu. Later the Sterritt sis
ters started a new mission station at Altona in the 
Transvaal. 
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THE SANDERS F.AMIL Y 





Balmoral Farm became home to the Sanders 
family. Later it was called Hartland Mission Station. 
They lived in a low house of sun-dried bricks. It had a 
thick grass roof. This made it cooler than a metal 
roof. 

The farm was in a long valley. There were springs 
of water there. Their gardens never got too dry. Low 
hills were all around the farm. Big hills stood tall be
hind the little hills. 

When the rainy season came, there were bad 
storms. Rain came down so hard that big ditches 
were washed in the sides of the hills. These ditches 
were called dongas. There were 30 or 40 dongas on 
Balmoral Farm. When hard rains came, the dongas 
turned into fast rivers. 

The farm was covered with tall grass. There was 
only one tree on the farm. Herbert began planting 
fruit trees of all kinds. Soon there was a young or
chard with orange, lemon, plum, banana, and other 
fruit trees. He also planted a wattle grove. Here they 
got poles and fence posts. 

The Sanders family was in Natal, South Africa, 
for seven years the first time they went. Faith and 
Paul went with them. While they were in Africa, Jud
son, George, and Miriam were born. 

Every day Herbert and Ella gathered their chil
dren together. They prayed with them, sang songs 
about Jesus, and read the Bible together. They want
ed every one of their children to know Jesus as Sav
iour. 

Every night Herbert read to the children from 
Pilgrim's Progress, the book he had gotten as a prize. 
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After the children were in bed, Herbert and Ella 
went to each one. They talked and prayed with 
them. 

It wasn't enough for the children to know Jesus 
as Saviour. They must learn to work for Him, too. 

When Faith was six years old, she said, "When I 
can speak a little Zulu, I want to visit the people in 
their huts." 

One Sunday Faith said to her father, "I have a 
sermon today." 

Herbert nodded and smiled and went on get
ting ready for the service. At the close of the meet
ing, he felt someone tugging on his clothes. He 
looked down to see Faith. 

"Father, I haven't preached yet," she told him 
softly. 

Herbert told the Zulus what she wanted. They 
listened quietly while Faith preached her first ser
mon. 

Herbert and Ella had to work very hard to learn 
the Zulu language. But the children learned it quick
ly. They were able to speak it just like the Zulus did. 
Faith was only six years old when she began giving 
Zulu children their first reading lessons! 

Herbert and Ella tried hard to get a teacher to 
come to Balmoral Farm. But most of the time they 
had to teach the children themselves. 

Life was very busy. They raised much of their 
own food. They traveled many miles preaching and 
visiting in the kraals. Herbert was a doctor and often 
had to help the sick people. Ella sewed many clothes 
for her family and for the Zulus. 

The work seemed to go slowly until something 
happened. One day a Zulu man fell off a high cliff. 
His friends knew he would die. His head was hurt 
badly. His body had many bad cuts. Herbert came 
just in time. He cleaned the dirt off and sewed the 
man back together. 
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The Zulus watched. How could this man live? 
But the white doctor took good care of him. After
while he was up and around again. After that the 
Zulus began paying more attention to what the mis
sionaries said. 

57 



The Sanders family was happy to welcome Rev. 
and Mrs. I. F. Kierstead to Balmoral late in 1904. Ida 
Kierstead was a girl Ella had won to the Lord many 
years before. The work went along better with more 
missionaries to help. 

But Herbert had been working too hard. His 
heart was not strong. He had to spend time resting. It 
looked like he would have to go back to Canada for 
awhile. The Reformed Baptist churches began get
ting money together. It would cost several hundred 
dollars to bring a family of seven home on a steam
ship. 

Late in 1908 the money came, and the Sanders 
family left South Africa. The Kiersteads would take 
care of the mission work while they were gone. 

Back in cold, snowy Canada, Herbert and Ella 
began working for God right away. Both of them 
preached and visited and won souls. They held chil
dren's meetings and won many boys and girls to 
Jesus. Herbert never forgot his sad days as a boy 
without Jesus. 

Herbert had brought back a box from South 
Africa. In it were many strange things from Zululand. 
He and Ella talked about the mission work every 
chance they got. 

How they wanted to go back to Bal moral Farm I 
But Herbert needed to build his strength back up. 
The years went by. Two more children were born 
while they were in Canada. Their names were Grace 
and Charles. 

Now there were nine people to send back to Af
rica. But by the end of 1911 the money had come in. 
Soon they were on their way back. This time they 
would be in Africa 17 years. 
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How excited Faith and Paul were as they got 
near to Balmoral. They were going home! But could 
this be the house? It was so small! And could this be 
the orchard? It was so big! 

Herbert and Paul and Brother Kierstead got busy 
and added rooms onto the house. The Sanders fam
ily settled down again to work for Jesus among the 
Zulus. 

The work was growing. Several services were 
held each Sunday. Herbert, Ella, Faith, Paul, and the 
Kiersteads held services. There were Zulu preachers 
and helpers who went out and worked with their 
own people. 

In 1914 the Kiersteads left to go back to Canada. 
The Sanders family was alone on the field again. By 
this time the eighth and last child had been born. His 
name was Norman. 

Herbert and Ella trained their children to be mis
sionaries. They learned to teach and preach. As they 
got older, they even learned to treat sick people. 
Judson learned to pull teeth! 

The lntombi River ran across Balmoral Farm. 
Herbert built a little hut near the river. The Sanders 
family sometimes went to this beautiful place for a 
day off. As the children got old enough, they went 
by themselves. They went swimming and had pic
nics. 

One Saturday Faith and Paul and some of the 
younger children rode donkeys to the lntombi River. 
While they were there, a storm blew up. Lightning 
flashed. Thunder crashed. 

"Oh, dear!" thought Faith. "Father and Mother 
will be worried about us!" 

They stayed in the hut until the worst was over. 



Then they hurried home, looking like little drowned 
rats when they got there. 

"Weren't you worried, Father?" asked Faith. 
' Herbert smiled and shook his head. "No, Faith, ; 

.; my heart has been at rest. God has told me it is 
i 

wrong for me to worry about my children." 
. · Faith and the others listened to Father's words . 

"I asked God how I could keep from worrying. 
When you children are out of sight, anything could 
happen. Lightning could strike, snakes could bite, 
accidents could happen." 

The children nodded, their eyes wide. 
"But God told me that if I would give you chil-

dren to Him, He would take care of you. So I don't . 
worry anymore. God can take care of you better than .. 

I can." 
After many years of work there were about 60 

.; members in the Zulu church. Many others were 
wanting to be Christians, too. Then one of the Zulu 
preachers went to another church. They did not 
teach the Bible right .. But they had exciting meet-

·. 
ings. They thought God came and made them do 

; strange things. They fell down on the floor. They 
made noises. They also thought you could drink beer ·, 

and do other sins. Many of the Zulus thought this 
must be the true way. 

Herbert and Ella were sad as they watched the 
"' Zulu preacher turn the people away from the Bible. • In a few months 40 of their members left and went to '" 

the other church. 
The Sanders family prayed hard about this. But 

God told them He would save many more people. } 

They believed God's promise to them. They kept 
,, 
: 

right on working for Jesus. More and more people ; 

turned to God. 
Herbert and Ella were always watching to see 

i; 

when people were ready to be saved. They did not 
want to miss a chance to show someone the way. 
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One night Ella was putting George, Charlie, and 
Norman to bed. George was nine, Charlie was five, 
and Norman was three. 

"Mama, Charlie was being naughty today," 
George said. He told her what Charlie had been do
ing. 

"That is like the Zulu boys do," Mother said to 
Charlie. "You must not do that. You are a Chris
tian." 

"I'm not a Christian," Charlie said. "I don't 
know how to get to be a Christian." 

Ella tucked Norman into his bed and helped him 
say his prayers. Then she turned to Charlie. But he 
was curled up with his face in his pillow. He did not 
want to say his prayer. 

"What's the matter, Charlie?" she asked. 
"I can't be a Christian 'cause I don't know how," 

he said again. 
"Jesus wants the children to come to Him," 

Mother told him. "You just need to ask Him to for
give your sins." 

She waited awhile. Then Charlie began to pray. 
He said, "Jesus, forgive all my sins." 
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Then he looked up at his mother. "I did ask Him 
to forgive my sins." 

"Yes, and He will!" 
How much better Charlie felt! 
In 1921 when Paul Sanders was 23 years old, he 

married Ruth Keyes. She was the daughter of mis
sionaries. Paul and Ruth stayed in South Africa for 
many years working for Jesus. 

In 1926 Faith was 30 years old. She had worked 
hard as a missionary. The churches in Canada sent 
money for her to come home. She needed a rest. So 
Faith sailed to Canada. She traveled to many church
es telling them about the work in South Africa. In 
1928 she married Daniel McDonald. The next year 
they went to South Africa to work as missionaries. 

They had not been at Hartland Mission long be
fore the Sanders family left. Herbert and Ella, along 
with Judson, Miriam, Grace, Charles, and Norman 
sailed home to Canada. George, age 24, stayed in Af-. . . 
nca as a m1ss1onary. 

A few years later Charles went back to Africa to 
be a missionary. He had spoken Zulu all his life, so he 
could talk to the people right away. He worked there 
for 40 years. 

Herbert died in 1941 when he was 71 years old. 
Ella lived a long life. She did not get to go back to 
South Africa. But she wrote letters to her friends 
there for many years. She spent hours every day 
praying for the Zulus. She died in 1962 at the age of 
91. 
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