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Colensob6bs man Ander son

By Ann Collins Robert Anderson, a gardener, is
Napier from the 1885/6 electoral
From 1896 Mary and their son Joh
In his will, dated September 1Womamoahbt agined atmhecoVY@tneol " nkd UYe
following bequests. therefore ellglble to vote from
I give and bequeath to my pré&9éensense MamvayRs RbbBegar Agaer -
son, if residing with me at dgéctimedoasmNapéesad@wat M@dd SiuRioe
fifty pounds and to his son hohh Rie®eséty thatshmreoeds Codgns
pounds, this latter sum to b%a?% Anb@rBhb® WA’ PRI RLARRKEEDR
if his father“have left my S@Qiyie&ogether the couple maintali

From an entry in Colenso6s jouftinalf Ropeent Amleersoéds had been wo

I ng for h'_m' when Robert Anderson, aged 20, marrie
he died,ps November 1859, in Greenock, Renf
ar;und the forms of the Church of Scotl
yedRef e chant service, son of Henry Ande
ences t Clack (deceased). Mary was the d

his wif stone mason and Margaret Thomson

the!r S lreland and migrated to Greenock

sprinkl On their marriage certificate RO

Col enso was |literate.

journal

tedbeavi In 1861 Mary Anderson was | iving

enough Street, Greenock, with a six mon

mati on was recweteduaBebert was possi bl

an i mpr

their r Mb2f Sya2Qa sAfts S/ 2f8yaz2s adAILX SYSyd ! LINJ

wi t h hi nmiZEese LR HPFHGS W2dNYIF€a 2F 2AEEALY /2(8yaz2s atd mo:
J2tSyaz20a 1 AR 2 WgHERLIMSINGROR G E gy R YE NNAF IS OSN»UOKGS al NB tFGNROT:
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had lost a child and was subpl yiewrg ,h eiro werve

Robert migrated to New Zeal and qreoat\/ndt §6£ hi
ship to seek his fortune in the psoked t h
made her way to N(&V\?Tﬁearasdnlﬂdhrpoewa'??1 |r
born in Petane, Napier in Januarcyomle 1nd r tif
his father descrlbes hi msel f® as 82 et ttI t h
In a |l etter to Balfour, Colensohnaeand{éoneéjeo | i v
several years in the Peténe Val Iy g Y h pn{elor m
Despite their eventual tenure oftocl|lcesaev et oN ear
1885, Colenso felt tha they woulltdeIheOarvte t L NZ

I just find, that Robt. & W|fe\(N{§HLengg:{]et":' gs

leaving me to keeplhdosndt &igadyyidhousndl

the hot dinner: from words of A@&eséﬁrorp‘ y

will |l eave oheré& HXeme..d s@gorodrr ead- f o 5 Iong'

fully discditented person. or more).
John was around 10 years ol d Whednonhel s e r ing
and living with Colenso. In the 1'8C96W°erlkeca wor
an accountant. It was probable_tthoadt lceOIaelno"EfS‘yaEﬂémr{!@szé'V\N'E 81
his |life and education, resultlndgaren SHiYs ¢ 6.13yrtt s t8asNBS
|l eaving New Zealand. This |ntere"§'tndwacs°nﬁ5|g....3..'t—cu ' 1 vuicNSO0D
descriptions of the events of 18w, | can go bush, &c, &c.
Colenso wrote to Harding that Robert Anderson had given notice
that he was intending to returrpmyhg,ggé)dgalgln,\,g TykRsM@&y e ntd UJwyaCol
di scussed the matter with him pdanjydrinal 0¥y Fsadb Seizr g1 aC 0GR §tBS  tasly 9w

i mpact on Bobdés health: cth¥% GANIK OSNBPUOFGES W2KY ! YRSNEZYS MyTMKMIJ
3 . . T A ySINJI O2y@BSNEl o2y ta L2aaiotsSs tSgSNI
éshowing him thedfasl Ifyarofass heh @ st hevid@Ng oomyan v AKSSLI FENYSNE sK2 O2

concerned, (he has fallen off/2fYd2f e, | o0sing Vtrevnvgt_hJ | ai_d
occasion®dnd ,t &at )I shoul d oﬂ’h‘f@ V%S JN‘im ﬁéyygﬁy*ﬁrﬁé%yi ba LkZaarot sz tS5§SNI
their son going with them! (If,p@ét ygmNJq Eér\fh?azytahatu i:9 btss th%,%r
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Colenso described Mary Ander soaleut arleevell ¢t it @ar hiw?! jlourmam.agr e
This morning at 10, my manﬁsCwilfeensMaﬂchmndierdsorrnelefollIfowring i

Wel |l i ngton, thence by DdmMgariro steamer for Scotlanéi
.15 years residing with me, ande'noot Tyheu rsadccyllrﬁ1 tti Zengd e,rs(oAnl als8 ¢
di scontented and selfish). SheS3d¥%laW@sS 'ﬁ%r rb%tn'ﬂr%.ll by Rue
(grawnson) with me. Only one wb%ahiate p"‘éarsti'n”g Hokygrety! And S0,
love!) Al am come to say goodbﬁYresotaﬁ'ta?(ri'ngo'?l(?$ath"érnq}ﬁ¥ tr% Wel | i
joined , Al -theeartpidryhasmsy wioohi ﬁ ?&L&r%%rean » to the present,
and better than you can wish ytdpu‘?se_ $:30 RAMRQr ¥ihbegmgn etf?”h%y €
that we shall never meet again Bo'laﬂ‘%tn_,'Sreail_elasniantcgurhaelr ehnoudg
she | eft May thedHowdhappy smlel%%a/t:b& 'h?med'gﬁebqaggzln hg:eak
mi ght have been! Howd'fhuch bettge3 ;eoarssd)l?l %v\\f/muldﬁbaaph ep:baedks
She f things are squalthpyr oasnpde cutn;c osninfeo r
on c however, be inclined to do dut.y
Mo n Vi well: she knows my wultimatum ar
Jan ) Solrf.
SIOIn -z A fortnight |l ater in another | et
wi t 0 Robert Andersonds wife"%returnec
Engl arf Most unexpectedly she rushed ir
after fi tol ddthiat she was to be as a me
had rece far as | was concer AwHgnuweil N
her fromsRif = 3 > woul d have our talk. This accor
he o wetUiMEBENG a0 00 (ks ves S&ALy sand as she promised o o
A few months afterilher 3 /2vLlye ”mUCh better than before
arrival in Britain, Mar vy paper I owi || 6gwh/|echyomermyscxnerhmsd
wanted to return to her husband and Col en
wi t h condit?o_ns_ that were expre’[qa 9§W2§zmplofy%vsr'\d§ }\fjﬁlvufjfsrﬁofs alND‘EE
terms were initially d'scusszedmwmsawgdzmqa SRS Dy W 5t gl
derson, resulting in a lette&r [fqurs wg@}Nylhngﬂa;@fhﬁlf\rr/@tgs@'ﬁ;_dz'”&adiéh
This was followed by a | ong cowiwe y$rand i ooy ssing ho 28 bresr tiz aa nd: §3 othsn s
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sent to hedlisacs&coel gnadtpreadt t dheelAhdygoson family continued to
on the whole | Was pleased wionhl#hiJssne 1913. He was 75 years
. and suffering,from _seni
LaFe.r in Fhe same |l etter .Colen,ﬁ me Dt %&Qf&%a%@%ﬁ§Wﬁns$%%ﬁbfh%l
driving him to sofgtoofdo,odk5|.ngHea &trl.hdoo gifkte-s a7
. - - ge certificate
ful h o wWs enheoe pveord lach i mackae i i c e, rsrogrl%%taap.c&i-‘{&, ‘_
cornflouo Madgi Agder son made SIUéIhn ognlmlopp..ﬁe;;'ft_:
son John and Colenso had hopesa 61&1? oW hg : uch
. . . VAR, WA LoV \)HU)K
begin to call his Napier housef |S|§‘°|mieve«‘=’ AANE?
On May 5, 1896 Colenso had a |9%higeaind Wit {J'ﬁg’f,” wi t
John Anderson, possibly includdwgt diS&®) sg Ivmn . s b
i oW .couple of months later, i 8eDbpypbecol s he |
fla fracas with ohiwheoled skhoehissmlkiejd)pﬁd‘geeﬂasnﬁ'r
in purgaColrgnso told her husbah@]zf/i!%eadt_955h_e
into the house for 3 dalyls.ofAfao@e@bmati &t iim - R R
consideo' ' matters. the last to o W Ry L YRSNEZYUE KS
Col enso ers ' =
John Anderson married EIllen O&Neil.l onpJuH%Qie’g’@f@“@m’?wé‘bqf.H‘/Ta;M’\lﬂl.'né’SKal\?é)
Cat hol i ¥®™NcChmearthiion i n Col énsoodg . ournal or letters
. . ef'erences
possibly because he was still ggagoVeriy rbgwllplel{‘aam\é/@oQQPééaiU@u:sH fail 1 M ntd
buggy accident he suffered in Ayped,| wadiBl9dgton 1948.
Colenso,LaNie ljicawmt.8@V65r 288@r i bed by | an St
In a letter from DannefWArwier €otlf@ mmtp: Wt cootl enstoenddaerdeipnigl i cofl etters.
hand from my manés son (John) Wio§e°\/\74951? éoe'cafi"l'aﬁo“dvs’SW?ﬁ";ctjaﬁ“afﬁ/P@ﬁsélsaOP'senMg
1 . \ .
& al |'Weild .was Robert Patrick éﬁ%éﬁ%ﬁemm&hthn Tl N F%Etsel. ét.on of
April 16, 1898. He was the first of coupl eds sons da

6the only one born before Col enso ﬁ-nd., _ ) .
Mp® ySIENI I O2y@SNElIe2y Fa& LRAAAOESET fS5§SN

The Ander sons, including John mdrmdi?fwsem'NMI-yfa 20¥oh7\tfifnluYed2ft§0féHZi\aleé ip B
toernoad unt il 1900. From a Ietteﬂﬂd’theWi\‘/\ﬂ?Nbf'tfea POPACIOAMr ¥ n226SYaRrd WA & e
Florance in Janua 1899, pé'n"{*NJ‘tfiSmé’S'\bbﬁJO'CJcﬁ‘ﬁzrﬁgooyé?s%ﬁeed%l‘*’dé‘

‘9m(¥§'h'\'é|1 %QI’YGW]‘ la LlRaaAoftSXZ fS§SN

ud

11 I NL T QSNﬁ|92 a L2aarof Ss fSQSNJ
O b i?l uff< c?sr\lél?dl}ﬁs %9&@ | YRENE2Y MbMOK
" N

T RIES /8YSGSNE wSO2NRazx a80e2y IS AGS

ry 0o hnM
the | ast mdMt & Arhddansorhlf\bohnﬁ
found Colenso dead in his bed
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Dangers and
Fatigues of
Missionary
Travelling in
New Zealand

of romMittqei onayyVeEGl eafier

DANGERS AND FATIGUES OF MISSIONARY TRAVELLING
IN NEW ZEALAND.

IN consequence of the great extent of the districts in
New Zealand which are placed under the charge of
our l\l?[ission;zries, ar‘lidfathe scattered character of sthe
opulation, long and fatiguing journeys are necessary,
?n l:risi':ing the gdiﬂ‘erent g\':.:l]fg'sl:s, and affording tosage
inquiring Natives the means of instruction. A New-
Zealand Missionary must therefore prepare himself,
like the Apostle, to be in * journeyings often, in perils
in the wilderness, in weariness and painfulness, in
watchings often, in hunger and thirst, in fastings often.”
Of this we find an exemplification in a recent journey
of the Rev.W. Colenso from Port Nicholson to the plain
or valley of the Wairarapa, so called from the lake of
that name; by whose tributary rivers, of which the
rincipal is called the Ruamahanga, it is amply watered.
IE)’or a portion of the way they proceeded along the new
road leading up the valley of the Hutt, and crossed the
ridge of the mountain range which divides the flat

open country of the Wairarapa from the western
tion of the Wellington District. From this point
sufferings commenced.

-
eir

We travelled on for several miles over dry stony plains,
on which a rambling thorny shrub, of stunted growth,
abounded. This plant was peculiarly trying to the Natives”
feet, althungh they had endeavoured to protect them as they
best could with sandals, ingeniously woven of the leaves of
the New-Zealand flax. At one p.M. we determined to
cross the swamp, and cut through the wood before us; hav-
ing taken proper notice of the situation and bearing of the
high hill near Huaangarua, on the opposite side of the valley.
The water in the swamp—walking warily—proved not to be
more than two feet in depth; but on entering the wood we
found, to our confusion, that it was entirely composed of a
net-work of deep pools of water, among which various
species of a grass, appropriately named by the settlers
cutting and razor grass, most luxuriantly grew, attaining
to the height of ten or twelve feet and upward; and all
this in addition to what we had, as & matter of course, ex-
pected to find—rotten logs, and broken-off branches, and
prostrate trees. We, however, little suspected that we were
entering on Kaitara, a forest which, for its entangled dense-
ness and deep swamps, has been proverbial for ages with
the New Zealanders; nor did we conceive, bad as every-
thidg around us appem-ed to be, a tithe of the miseries
which awaited us during the clmmg hours of this day. We
had been about half an hour advancing into the wood,
when I found that three of my party—nmong whom was my
old lad, Samuel—were g; soLi diately called a
halt, and we shouted together with all our rmght, but
there was no the trees g the
pools of water, we wall.ed some tlme, when one of my Na-
tives went back to the entrance of the wood, and by-and-
bye two of the three came up, but Samuel “could not be
found. Some of minparty now recollected his having
severely hurt one of his feet in crossing the thorny plain,
while one of those who last came up had seen him sitting
down on the opposite side of the sw In this dil
we agreed to wait awhile, Matthins again returning, shout-
ing as he went, to the entrance of the wood, while I made
my dog to bark with all his might with his deep and power-
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ful voice, until, between us, we alarmed all the parrots upon
the trées, who flew screaming about, the whole forest
resounding. with the uproar. In about an hour Matthias
returned, bringing Samuel with him, to our great comfort.
He had halted to tie up his wounded foot, and, losing sight
of us among the reeds, &c., of the swamp, had crossed it
 lower down, and was entering the wood when Matthias’s
voice reached his ear,and he found his way to us. Being
all very hungry, I shared up a little bread to each; yet, fear-
ing it possible we might not get out of the forest this evening,
T withheld a little for to-morrow. The Tawara fruit being
now ripe, and growing plentifully about us, we gathered and
ate a8 we went. We had proceeded on for about two hours
in moody silence, each one vainly hoping that the worst was
past, and that we were near the exit, when we found the
wood to become so bad as to be all but quite impasseble,
even to experienced New-Zealand travellers. Philip, a stout
and kind Native Chiefand Teacher,whohad come with me from
Te Kopi, had taken the lead ; and now, being worn out, and
his hands, knees, and thighs bathed in blood, he threw him-
self down upon the ground, declaring, in the most melancholy
manner, that he could do no more. I spoke a few words of
encouragement, and another Native took the lead ; but we
soon found that what we had passed through was as nothing
compared to what we had now to contend with. We were
Dow in an extensive and deep morass, surrounded on all
sides by impervious forests, filled with sharp reeds, scratching
brambles, and cutting grasses, which exacted a severe tribute
from our person and clothes for our trespassing upon their
hitherto unvisited domain. At every step we sunk at least
to our knees, often to our middles, and it was sometimes a
difficult matter to get out of the bottomless holes into which
we had fallen, there being nothing better than the wretched

getation last mentioned to lay hold of My old and tried
walking-stick, which had been so often proved, broke in
two; and this circumstance, small as it was, made my party
quite downhearted, as if it were ominous. Often did I see
my poor baggage-bearers sink down into the mud to their
loins, being kept only by the box or basket on their backs
resting on the rushes from sinking further. About 5 r.m.,
seeing no end to our misery, and now scarcely knowing
whither we were going, I induced Edwin, an expert climber,
to ascend a high pine-tree, and look about him. How

Lord’s-day—Very early this morning Philip arose, and,
without saying a word, left his companions. About 9 A.m.,
to our great joy, Edwin returned. It would appear that he
lost his way in returning with the bark ; and there being no
discernible sign whatever in the pitchy darkness of the night,
and the noise of the wind effectually excluding all hearing
of his or our shouting, after having in vain climbed a tree
to look out for some glare from our fires, he wandered about
for some hours, when, finding a dry spot, he laid himself
down and slept until daybreak, when, by retracing his steps,
&e., he found his way back to us quite exhausted. Igave him
half a glass of wine in a little warm water, and a small piece
of bread, which revived him. We did notget up till10 am. ;
soon after which Philip returned with a smiling counte-
nance and light heart, and a small basket of potatoes on his
shoulders He had found his way to the river Ruamahanga,
thence to the Cattle Station of a kind Scotch Settler, where
he got some breakfast, and thence to a small native village
near by, the people of which had all gone to Huaangarua,
save one, who supplied him with a little food for his compa-
nions, and then left for Huaangarua, to inform the Natives
there assembled of my being in the neighbourhood. We
now thanked God and took courage, and rested during the
Sabbath in the wood, holding our two Services and Bible
Class as usual.
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