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SAMUEL BENJAMIN FELLOWS 
 

CUTTINGS 
 
The Methodist 18th August 1894. P.3. 
 
DEPARTURE OF REV. S. B. FELLOWS – 
 
On Tuesday last the 'Kurrara' sailed for New Guinea, with the Rev. S. B. and Mrs. 
Fellows, carrying also, in addition to passengers and stores, a splendid whaleboat, 
'Kwinilani' (Queensland), for Mr. Fellows' use, and the materials for a house and 
cottage. The vessel was at first expected to sail on Monday afternoon, and a farewell 
service was held on the wharf at four o'clock. There were a number of friends present, 
and amongst them being the Revs. G. Lane. C. and Mrs. Stead, J. Crump, (N.Z ), R, 
Bavin, J. A. Nolan, J. Woolnough, B. J. Meek, R. R. King (Anglican), Messrs. R. 
Conway, J.P., and Mrs. Reeve, and Mrs. Brown. The General Secretary, Dr. Brown, 
and others, were unavoidably absent. After the singing of two hymns, ' All hail the 
power of Jesu's name,' and ' Jesu, lover of my soul,' the reading of Scripture, and 
prayer by Mr. Stead— the Rev. Geo. Lane apologising for the absence of the 
President and General Secretary, said he felt it an honour to preside at such a service. 
The Methodist Church was essentially a Missionary Church, and some of the brightest 
names on her roll were those of men who had laboured in the mission field. Mr. 
Fellows was about to open up a new station (Kiriwina) in New Guinea, and though 
his past efforts showed that he was well qualified for such work, and he now had the 
advantage of being doubled, yet he 
would need as much as ever their prayers and sympathy. Rev. R. Bavin said that 28 
years ago the Rev. W. B. Boyce and Dr. Osborne bade Rev. J. Berry and himself ' 
Godspeed' at the London Docks as they started forth to do mission-work in New 
Zealand, and he had felt the strong stimulus received from their words of counsel, and 
their impressing upon them that they 
were to ' gain the strength of the Lord God.' 
 
Mr. Fellows had done good work amongst the Maories, and he felt no doubt that God 
had called him to the mission-field, Mr. and Mrs. Fellows were going as 
representatives of those who were left to attend to other duties here, and as 
representatives they should be supported both by prayers and gifts. This thought was 
illustrated by an incident which had come under Mr. Bavins notice, in which a 
moneyed officer and a wealthy lady had in turn supported in the mission-field a friend 
whom they recognised as possessing more suitable qualifications for the active work 
than they themselves possessed. Rev. S. B. Fellows suitably responded to what had 
been said, and referred to the great value of sympathetic prayers, especially those of 
children, of whom, he believed, there were many in these colonies, praying for the 
safety and success of the mission workers. A verse or two of ' How are Thy servants 
blessed, O Lord,' with prayer by Revs. J. A. Nolan and J. Crump, brought the 
valedictory service to a conclusion. 
 
 

****************************** 
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S. B. Fellows. Bunbury Herald Saturday 20th April 1912. Page 9. 
 
 

Rev. S. B. Fellows.  
 

––♦–– 
 

PRESIDENT OF CONFERENCE, 
1912-13 

 
 

'The Western Methodist' prints the following biographical sketch of the newly-
appointed President (Rev. S. B. Fellows): 
 
Mr. Fellows was nominated as a candidate for the Ministry by the late Rev. J. Berry to 
the Quarterly Meeting of the Trinity Church Circuit, Dunedin, New Zealand, in the 
year 1884. The (nomination was sustained by the unanimous and hearty vote of the 
meeting. 'The Otago District Synod of that year, after full examination of the 
candidate, unanimously recommended him to the ensuing Conference. The New 
Zealand Conference of 1885 unanimously received Mr. Fellows and Mr. C. H. Laws 
(N.Z. President, 1910), and sent 'them for training to the Three Kings' College, 
Auckland. At that time there .was a strong determination among the men of the 
Conference that, despite the pressing calls of the work, the candidates' term of 
training should not be curtailed. The President has already referred in grateful terms 
to the fact that he was among the first batch of fortunate students to receive the full 
three years' term. His first appointment was to pioneer and establish a Circuit at 
Riverton – the 'Farthest South' Circuit of Australasian Methodism — where he 
remained for three years. Here he received a letter from Dr. Geo. Brown, telling him 
that the New Zealand ministers had spoken of him to the Doctor as a suitable man for 
a missionary, and asking him to offer himself for the Foreign Mission field. After due 
consideration the offer was made. Mr. Fellows was then transferred to the New South 
Wales Conference, and was appointed as Mr. Bromilow's colleague in the pioneer 
mission party to Papua. When the Mission house had been built at the head station on 
Dobu, Mr. Fellows was sent to found the second station on Panaieti Island. Here two 
busy years were spent in house and Church building, clearing and planting, and in 
arranging and holding regular services throughout the Group. The native language 
was learned from the lips of the people and reduced to written form by Mr, Fellows. 
His Grammar and Vocabulary were printed by Sir W. McGregor in his Annual Report 
to the Imperial Government. Best of all, St. Mark's Gospel was translated and printed, 
together with another book of hymns, Catechism, etc. Mr. Fellows was then appointed 
to open up the work among the numerous and war-loving tribes of the Kiriwina 
Group. In this important and difficult mission he had Mrs Fellows' valuable help and 
companionship. Once more the hindrances and hardships of pioneering among the 
wild savages were met, and, with the Divine blessing, conquered- -The new language, 
was learned, the Grammar and Vocabulary were printed by Sir G. Le Hunte in his 
annual report, and a “Life of Jesus Christ” translated and printed. The confidence of 
the excitable and suspicious natives was won, church services and day schools 
established, Mission building erected, and, with the help of the Fijian teachers, 
thousands. of natives were soon brought under the influence of the Mission.  
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After some years of steady toil, a number of young men and women were “born to the 
spirit” and soundly converted to God. These were gathered j into a Training 
Institution to be prepared 'for their life work as teachers and teacher’s wives. Owing 
to the severity of the fever and ague and its effects on the health of Mrs. Fellows and 
the children, Mr. Fellows was compelled to leave Papua, after having spent ten years 
in that Mission field, Six years of circuit work followed in Queensland. At the last 
two Conferences he attended in Queensland he was assistant Secretary of Conference. 
A deputation trip to this State led to the call to Albany at a very important crisis in the 
history of that Circuit.  
 
Four years of happy toil were spent in Albany, and .for three of these years Mr. 
Fellows was Chairman of the Southern District. At the Conference in 1911 Mr. 
Fellows was elected as secretary of .the Conference. He was then appointed to the 
Bunbury Circuit, and to the Chairmanship of the South Western District, which 
appointment he still holds.  
 
 

****************************** 
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The West Australian Monday March 4th 1922 Page 8. 
 

AMONG THE PAPUANS. 
 

THE WORK OF THE MISSIONARY. 
 

SERMON BY REV. S. B. FELLOWS. 
 
The labours of the missionary in Papua were the subject of a sermon given last 
evening in Wesley Church by the Rev. S. B. Fellows, the newly-elected resident of 
the Methodist Conference. At his installation into office Mr. Fellows was designated 
the Foreign Missionary President by reason of his long service as a missionary in 
Papua. It seemed quite fitting, therefore, that the theme of the sermon should be the 
work of the Church in evangelising the heathen. The text was the saying of St. Paul: 
"I am not ashamed of the gospel of Christ, for it is the power of God unto salvation 
unto every one that believeth." The preacher said he did not intend to expound the 
text, but his purpose was to show how the degradation of the heathen constituted a 
call to the' Church, and then he would explain the method of the missionary in so 
presenting the gospel to the heathen' that it became the power of God to their uplifting 
and salvation. In passing he observed that the aboriginals of Papua were citizens of 
the Commonwealth, so that-in one sense Church work among the Papuans' might be 
called home mission work. In describing the characteristics of the Papuans he referred 
first to their cannibalism. It was in full practice when the missionaries first landed. 
Skulls, the trophies of the cannibal feasts, were used as decorations to the front of the 
native huts in all their villages. Sir Wm. McGregor, Governor of Papua, had told the 
speaker that in spite of the skull decorations, for some years he had refused to believe, 
the Papuans were cannibals, and had publicly denied  
 
The Existence of Cannibalism, 
 
when visiting Great Britain. But on the first trip he took up the Fly River, after his 
return to Papua, he had intercepted a fleet of war canoes, and had found in the canoes 
portion of sixty different human bodies, many of the pieces having been cooked. The 
natives made no secret of the business. The preacher had known men who had 
developed the craving for drinking the, warm blood of their victims. Cannibalism was 
indeed a horrible and degrading habit. He admitted that the custom might be 
suppressed by the strong arm of the law, though it would be a long and costly effort. 
But by the teaching of the Gospel, with the help of the Divine Spirit, they had already 
seen the creation of a public sentiment which had made cannibalism a thing entirely 
of the past, and large numbers of people had been cleansed from this foul desire for 
human flesh. The 25,000 natives who, in the Methodist mission districts of Papua, had 
gathered that day for Christian worship had been completely cured of the curse of 
cannibalism. The cruelty of the savage was next dealt with. From the personal 
knowledge and observation of the preacher were drawn several incidents showing a 
demon-like delight in inflicting needless pain' and. shedding human blood. The 
custom of burying a living baby with the dead body of his mother was a striking 
example of the callous and cruel nature of both men 'and women. On one occasion the 
preacher overheard a cannibal chief, saying to a friend: "We never knew what true 
pity was until the missionaries came." Superstition was part of the very make-up of 
the native mind. The mystic power of the sorcerer was exercised over all the details of 
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daily life, and the 'secret infliction of pain, sickness, and: death was his awful 
prerogative. By his sleight of hand and clever use of poison he emphasised the terror 
of his: dread sway, and claimed extortionate fees for' any deliverance attempted. In 
the imagination of the savage also, the world was full of evil spirits, whose sole 
purpose was to inflict mortal injury on unguarded people. Thus these occult powers of 
malignant man and spirits bound the people, body and soul, in the unbreakable chains 
of undying fear. Charms and exorcisms were eagerly sought and dearly paid for. The 
strangest thing about the whole business was the fact that the sorcerers were self-
deceived. Superstition always died hard, but in a Christian environment, and trusting 
in a Divine Helper, the young people of the Mission districts had been saved from the 
bonds of the dread fear in which their forefathers were bound. Dishonesty and 
untruthfulness were of the essence of the inherited nature of every man, woman, and 
child. It was as easy for the native to lie and steal as it was to breathe. Skill in both 
these sinful habits had been developed to an extraordinary degree. The destruction of 
these evils and the building up of a conscience for truth and righteousness could only 
come about through the Divine answer to the prayer, "Create in me a clean heart. O 
God, and renew a right spirit within me." The preacher had seen evidences of the 
answer to that prayer in the lives of many of the converts. Immorality stood out in the 
character and conduct of the people as the sin of sins; the evidences of it, both in 
speech and life, pointed to a fearful depth of sexual degradation and depravity. In one 
of his annual reports to the Imperial Government, Sir William McGregor had written 
the sentence, '"The immorality of the women of the Kiriwina Group has no parallel in 
modern times." When 'the preacher landed in Kiriwina to begin his work, a trader 
remarked to him, with strong adjectives to give emphasis, that' he had come to live 
close to the mouth of hell. As time went on and he began to know the inner thought 
and life of the people, he had found the above statements were only too true. The 
spirit of uncleanliness possessed the whole of the people, and the results of this rule 
through the generations might be summed up in the phrase 
 
Universal Depravity. 
 
The preacher contended that the characteristics of the people, and the conditions of 
their life, such as he had described, constituted a loud call to the Church to send the 
Gospel. The Methodists of Australia had been true to the missionary traditions of 
Methodismn, and occupied an honourable place in the mission field of the South Seas. 
He went on to describe in detail the methods of a missionaries work. The first urgent 
duty was to learn the native language. This task, though laborious, was of the highest, 
importance, for you could influence the mind and heart of the native only through his 
mother tongue. He had succeeded so far as to learn from the lips of the natives and 
reduce to writing two of the native languages spoken in different groups of islands. 
The grammar and vocabulary of the Panaieti language had been printed by Sir 
William' McGregor in his annual report, and those of Kiriwina by Sir G. Le Hunte. 
His translations of portions of the Scriptures in the native languages had been printed 
by the British and Foreign Bible Society. Having spoken of the difficulties in licking 
up the words and idioms, and securing accuracy in so doing, the preacher told of the 
styles of preaching and interesting incidents were related showing the attitude and 
bearing of the natives in the services, which, to them, were so novel band strange. 
They were intensely amused with the idea of closing the eyes during prayer. They 
used to tell strangers who visited them, 'We all go to sleep while the parson prays.". It 
was not unusual for a man' to 'stand up and interrupt the preacher with the relation of 
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one of their legends and then quietly tell the missionary to continue. Or one would ask 
him to bring God to church for them to look 'at and listen to. So preaching was always 
interesting work. But in addition to preaching they had to teach the people to pray. 
"The Lord's Prayer" and the "General Confession" were the first prayers translated 
and taught. Their own spirit world, where the spirits of their ancestors lived, was so 
real to the natives that it was not difficult for them to understand the idea of praying to 
the Great Spirit. Then the hymns had an important mission helping them to remember 
the truth they had been taught. But after, all it, was the personal contact with the 
people that told most. It was the Christian life-of sympathy and service that told more 
for good than the sermons preached. The missionary becomes the trusted friend of the 
people. He was interpreter with the magistrate and arbitrator in disputes with the 
traders. As doctor, with a few simple remedies. he won his 
 
Way to Their Hearts 
 
One notable, example of this was related. The-missionary's personal and. private life 
was keenly watched. A very interesting incident was told in which the mission girls 
overheard the missionary's wife use the phrase "No fear." The girls plucked up 
courage to. ask the lady was it one of the bad 'words the traders used. Their 
.suspicions were allayed when they learned that their missionary mother had not used 
the traders' characteristic adjective. Summing up, the preacher said that when they had 
done their best in  
 
Teaching the Truth and Living It 
 
the Spirit of God' had blessed their labours abundantly. In-the case of these darkened 
and degraded Papuans the text was true, the Gospel.had been the power of God unto 
their salvation. The whole character of the life of the community had changed for the 
better. Cannibalism had gone, and intertribal wars had come to an end. There was a 
larger measure of social comfort and happiness. For the natives a new day had 
dawned...They could intelligently understand the peaceful purposes of the 
Commonwealth Government and the benefits to be derived from patriotic support of 
the Government; and, best of all, individuals had been cleansed of their viciousness 
and renewed in righteousness, and many hundreds of these had become members of 
the Christian Church, while thousands of old and young gathered Sabbath by Sabbath 
to worship God. This was work that was well worth doing; they could not slacken in 
their endeavours until every heathen had heard the Gospel. In all the churches the tide 
of missionary enthusiasm was rising, and the preacher expressed his conviction that 
this twentieth century would see the world brought to the feet of Jesus Christ. 
 
 
 

****************************** 
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The West Australian Wednesday August 31st 1932 Page 15. 
 
A PIONEER MISSIONARY. 
 
Rev. S. B. Fellows's Fine Record. 
 
A link with the early days of Methodism in British New Guinea exists in the person of 
the Rev. S. B. Fellows, who is now living in retirement at Mount Barker and is at 
present on holiday at Swanbourne, where he is staying with his daughter (Mrs. A. P. 
Walker). Mr. Fellows, who is 74 years of age, was one of the party which pioneered 
the establishment of the denomination in New Guinea and had as one of his fellow 
missionaries the Rev. Jas. Watson, who left Western Australia a few days ago after 
having been engaged in deputation work here in the interests of the Methodist 
Missionary Society of Australasia. 
 
After three years' training in Wesley College, Auckland, Mr. Fellows was a 
probationer in New Zealand when he joined the outgoing missionaries who sailed 
from Sydney in 1891, headed by the Rev. W. E. Bromilow and including besides Mr. 
Watson and himself, the Rev. J. F. T. Field and a carpenter. The vessel, which was 
specially chartered by the Mission Board, carried also a party of 30 Tongans, 
Samoans and Fijians, who were chosen to assist in the work as teachers; and several 
native teachers who were travelling with a party of white missionaries to the New 
Britain mission. The whole company formed the largest group' of missionaries which 
had left any Christian country for 
the foreign field. 
 
Many are the stirring tales which Mr. Fellows is able to tell of the early experiences of 
missionaries with the cannibal tribes amongst whom they had elected to labour and, in 
declamation, he has a striking figure, a powerful and well-modulated voice, and an 
appreciation of the dramatic and the humorous in the incidents which he has to relate 
which would make him a much-sought preacher and lecturer, even at his age. 
Unfortunately, however, while in New Guinea, he contracted malarial fever and is 
subject to intermittent attacks, which render impossible his acceptance of any 
engagements. The prevalence 
of this disease was one of the most potent of the evil forces combining to delay the 
evangelisation of New Guinea, for of the native teachers and their families (42 
persons) who landed at Dobu, where the first station was established, seven died from 
the fever in eleven months, and most of the others were rarely free from it.  
 
A few weeks after the arrival of the missionaries at Dobu, it appeared likely that they 
were going to meet with trouble. Gaganamori, the chief of the island, arranged a 
corroboree which was to end with the wiping out of the party. With his own hands 
this man had killed 22 natives, who had been eaten, and in his village were the skulls 
of 60 who had suffered a like fate. By gaining the confidence of the chief, however, 
Dr. Bromilow was able to avert a tragedy and subsequently Gaganamori became a 
firm friend of the mission. 
 
Mr. Fellows left Dobu after two months’ stay and, with Mr. Watson, established 
headquarters at Panaeti Island, where he remained for 23 months. In that short time he 
prepared a grammar and vocabulary of the dialect and translated St. Mark's Gospel, 
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which was afterwards published by the British and Foreign Bible Society and formed 
one of the first two 
books in Papuan printed for the Methodist Church. 
 
Returning to Australia to see his book through the press, Mr. Fellows married, and 
when he went back to New Guinea his wife accompanied him. Together they opened 
up Kiriwina Station, and Mr. Fellows speaks feelingly of the courage and devotion of 
his wife, who refused to leave his side even when her first child was born. On the 
Sunday following their arrival they conducted their first service. They were thousands 
of miles from any other white people, his life and that of his wife at the disposal of a 
horde of untutored cannibals. Yet when he left them in 1900 he had, by his patience 
and kindliness, assisted by the ministrations of his wife, and by his willingness to live 
among them and share their experiences, won their affection, and was able to act as 
peacemaker between the tribes when they were at war and to mediate between them 
and the British Government in times of trouble. He had also had printed in the dialect 
a life of Christ, consisting of portions selected from the four Gospels, and a book of 
50 hymns, which are still in use there. His translation of the Kiriwina grammar and 
vocabulary appeared in the 1901 annual report of the Governor (Sir G. Le Hunt). 
 
When, owing to the illness of his wife through malignant attacks of malaria, Mr. 
Fellows was forced to return to Australia, he entered circuit work in Queensland. He 
came to this State in 1906 on deputation work, and the following year took charge of 
the Albany church. Four years later he became minister at Bunbury. In 1912 he was 
elected President of the Methodist Conference, and afterwards served at Subiaco. The 
persistency of the malarial microbes through all the years since he had left New 
Guinea culminated in serious attacks in 1914, and he was forced to retire to the farm 
of his sons in Mt. Barker. After his recovery he was again invited to Mt. Barker, but 
recurrence of the fever after two years' stay there led the conference medical board to 
recommend his retirement from the active work of the ministry. Mrs. Fellows died in 
1930. 
 
 
 

****************************** 
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Sarah and Samuel B. Fellows  
 

Obituaries 1933 
 

1858-1933 
 
 

Nepean Times (Penrith) 28th June 1930. Page 4. 
 
MRS S. B. FELLOWS 
 
The death occurred at Mount Barker, West Austrnaia, on 30th May, of Mrs 
Sarah Hannah Fellows, wife of Rev. S. B. Fellows. Deceased, who was the 
eldest daughter of the late Mr and Mrs George Walker, senior, of Emu Plains, 
was married twice. Her first husband was the late Mr William Price, son of the 
late Mr John Price, of Penrith. Some years after Mr Price's death she married 
Rev, S. B. Fellows, who was a missionary in the Islands. After many years on 
missionary work Mr Fellows came to N.S.W., und later went to Western 
Australia, settling at Mount Barker with bin wife and family. Beside her 
husband four children of the second marriage survive her, viz, Ruby, Marjorie, 
Noel, and Ben. Her only child of the first marriage (Edwin Price) died just as 
he reached manhood. There are also one brother and three sisters, viz, Cr. S. 
Walker (Emu Plains), Mrs P- Evans. (Muswellbrook), Mrs A. Chappie (Emu 
Plains), and Mrs W. Lennox (Fairfield), Two brothers (Messrs George and 
Percy Walker, of Emu Plains) predeceased her. 

 
 

****************************** 
 
 

Great Southern Herald (Katanning W.A). November 4th 1933. Page 2. 
 
REV. S. B. FELLOWS. 
 
Death has claimed, in i the person of the Rev. S. B. Fellows, who died on 
Saturday last at Mt. Barker, one of the most gracious, kindly and lovable 
ministers of the Methodist Church of Australasia, and one of its most fearless 
and most successful missionaries. 
 
The late Mr. Fellows, who was 75 years of age, was one of a party which 
pioneered the establishment of the Methodist Church in New Guinea. After, 
three years' training In Wesley College, Auckland, he^ was a probationer in 
New Zealand when he joined the outgoing missionaries who sailed from 
Sydney in. 1891, headed by the Rev. W. E. Bromilow, and including the Rev. 
James Watson, the Rev. J. F. T. Field, and a carpcnter. The vessel also carried 
a party of Tongans, Samoans, and. Fijians, who were chosen to assist as 
teachers, and several native teachers, who were travelling with a party of white 
missionaries to the New Britain Mission. The whole company formed the 
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largest group of missionaries, which had left any Christian country for the 
foreign field. The first station was opened at Dobu, whicb Mr. Fellows left 
after two months, and, with Mr. Watson, established headquarters at Panaeti. 
There, he remained for 23 months, and in that time prepared a grammar and 
vocabulary of the dialect, and translated St. Mark's Gospel, which was 
afterwards printed by the British and Foreign Bible Society, and formed one of 
the first two books in Papuan printed for the, Methodist Church. 
 
Returning to Australia to see his book through the press, Mr. Fellows married, 
and, with his wife, subsequently opened Kiriwina station. There he translated 
the life of Christ, consisting of portions selected from the four Gospels, and a 
book of hymns, which are still used there. The illness of his wife led to his 
feeing forced ultimately to return to Australia, after 12 years service. He 
entered circuit work in Queensland, but came .to this State on deputation 
work in 1906, and the following year took charge of the Albany church. Four 
years later he became minister at Bunbury. In 1912 he was elected president of 
the West Australian Methodist Conference, and afterwards served at Subiaco. 
Like his wife, he suffered from malarial fever. The germs. never left him and 
their persistency culminated in serious attacks in 1914, led eventually to, his 
retirement from active ministry and finally to his death. Mrs Fellows 
predeceased him in 1930. 
 
Mr. Fellows: possessed a clear memory, and to hear him speak of the wild life 
in distant Papua, and the thrilling and harrowing' experiences which 
sometimes befell him was to sit entranced, and spellbound, and to share 
for a few moments in the adventures which once were his. His favourite story, 
hut by no means his most thrilling, was that concerning the manner in which 
he prevented an inter-tribal war between a thousand natives, and induced the 
enemy tribes to pay the Governmcnt fine and hand over hostages for peace. 
 
Recently , Mr. Fellows crowned his long service to the Methodist Church by 
presenting lo the West Australian Conference a valuable collection of curios 
brought by him from Papua, and including tools and weapons no longer 
procurable in that country. The gift was made in memory of his wife.  
 
 

****************************** 
 

The Courier Mail, Brisbane. October 1933 Page 17. 
 
The Rev. S. B. Fellows. PERTH, October 20. 
 
The Rev. S. B. Fellows, who was one of a party which pioneered the 
Methodist Church in New Guinea in 1891, died at Mt. Barker, aged 75 
years. In 1891 he left New Zealand for Sydney, and sailed with a large 
group of missionaries for New Guinea. At Panaeti he translated to the 
native tongue St. Mark's Gospel, and a life of Christ. Mr. Fellows went to 
Queensland after 12 years' service and to Western Australia in 1906. 
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The Methodist Saturday 4th November 1933. Page 5. 
 
THE LATE REV. S. B. FELLOWS 
 
(By James Watson.) 
 
It was my privilege to know that part of Mr. Fellows' life, whidh had to do with 
a fellowship begun in connection with the opening of the New Guinea Mission 
in 1891. The party, which was said to be at the time the largest, in point of 
numbers, of any missionary party that had gone forth in the annals of 
missionary enterprise, consisted of the late Dr. Bromilow, Revs. S. B. Fellows. 
Rev. J. T. Field. Mr. Bardslev! the writer, and approximately, with the 
Tongans, Samoans, and Fijians numbered about 70 souls. The whole party 
gave itself up to the establishing of the work at Dobu, in the D'Entreeastemose 
Group. Sir William Macgregor was very desirous that two of the party should 
go to the Louisiade Archipelago, and for this service, Mr. Fellows, and the 
writer were designated; here we were soon at work, and with considerable, 
success, if we may judge by the comments of Sir William Macgregor, who 
came to see us, and share our hospitality soon after our arrival.  
 
Mr. Fellows was an ideal missionary, physically well endowed, mentally a 
vigorous and original thinker, and a nature strong and kindly.His great work 
at The Louisiades was the compilation of a grammar of the language, the 
translation of portions of the Scripture, and some hymns. Sir William 
Macgregor was very much impressed with the comprehensive nature of the 
work, and pronounced it to be a masterpiece. Mr. Fellows later on did a 
similar service for the people of the Trobriands. With abounding humour he 
took the .various phases of pioneer work with characteristic doggedness, and 
made light of the difficulties. 
 
The sea, albeit 'England's glory,' was one of the disturbing elements in those 
days to my companion; but even then, his woes were so characteristically 
borne, that his pals were convulsed with merriment. 
 
After some years Mr. Fellows came to Australia, and there met the lady who 
became his wife and companion throughout a long experience in New Guinea 
and Australia. It was a happy 'union, and Mr. Fellows, I am sure, was divinely 
guided. Mrs. Fellows predeceased her husband some three years ago. As a 
missionary's wife, she excelled fin her quick understanding of native ways and 
greatly enhanced her husband's usefulness at the Trobriands. Both, I regret to 
say, suffered up to the last from the ravages of malarial fever. 
 
A splendid opportunity was provided me last year of spending a few happy 
days at his home, out from Mount Barker, W.A. There I met his family of two 
stalwart sons, and his daughter (Mrs. Walker), the other daughter being away 
in Fiji. I shall not forget those delightful walks together in the bush, where we 
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walked and talked, fighting the battles o'er again, and I think there were times 
when an invisible third was not far away. Then- the gatherings at night in their 
delightful home, music and song and conversation, and the veteran by the 
fireside. Everything seemed to emphasise the devotion of his family, and the 
understanding love and sympathy of the young people for their father; and I 
am sure that in those young people were his joy and hope. Mr. Fellows was not 
only a great missionary, but Mr. Gilmour declared him to be one of the 
greatest deputations we have ever had in Australia. 
 
All that remains to his family and friends is the memory of one of Nature's 
great men, of a life nobly lived, and of a love that was as big as himself. 
 
 

****************************** 
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PASSING OF A PIONEER. 
 

A Link With Old Papua. 
 

Thirty years ago, in the hidden recesses of a Papuan forest, a tribe of fierce 
warriors prepared for war. the bone of contention was the ownership of' a 
certain garden— indeed, all major disputes in Papua are said to revolve 
around either a garden or a woman. In this particular instance there had 
already been bloodshed, and two natives of the opposing tribe had 
lost their lives. It was beyond doubt that their comrades would return to the 
village to exact vengeance, and measures were being taken to meet them. To 
and fro between squatting groups of natives, women passed carrying food and 
drink. Everybody attempted to talk at once, and the air resounded with their 
boastings and their incitement of each other to deeds of violence. From time 
to time an old man went from circle to circle, waving aloft a sturdy shield, 
which bore many a dint testifying to the narrowness with which death 
had been averted on more than one occasion in the past. Frenzy was at its 
height when into the midst of the savage throng there stepped a tall, broad-
shouldered man, as white of face as they were black, his European dress and 
his outward calm presenting a strong contrast with their dirty nakedness and 
feverish excitement. 
 
You have to know whence this daring Australian — for it was Australia to 
which he belonged — had just come, and the circumstances of his coming, in 
order to appreciate the indomitable courage and the steady faith which 
induced him to risk his life on that memorable day in an attempt to avert the 
flow of blood and the slaughter of men on a wholesale scale. His name was 
Fellows— the Rev. S. B. Fellows, a minister of the Methodist Church. He has 
passed away now. Only last Saturday week he died at the farm of his sons, in 
Mt. Barker, fully persuaded that his death would be but a passing into the 
presence of the Master he had served so faithfully, and of the wife to whose 
devotion and simple, child-like faith he paid unstinted and constant tribute. 
But only a few weeks before his death he was in Perth, and I had the privilege 
of hearing him tell something of the stirring times through which he passed in 
old Papua. White haired, with shoulders that stooped ever go slightly, and 
with brow and face a little furrowed, telling of the strenuous and exacting 
existence passed during a period of ten years amongst an alien race, and of the 
unrelenting attacks of the malarial microbes which drove him at last, as no 
human agency could have done, from the country he loved so well; strong of 
frame and keen of memory, despite his 75 years, he took me step by step, 
through the experiences which were his on that memorable day 30 years ago. 
 
'The Very Filth of, Hell.' 
 
'My native teacher had come to me the evening before to tell me that trouble 
was brewing,' he* said. 'He declared that there was to be one of the most 
violent encounters in the history of the island, and he begged me to try to 



prevent it. I felt it was impossible for me to go. Perhaps you will appreciate my 
predicament when I tell you the circumstances. Within the four 'walls of my 
little home lay my wife, nursing our first baby, just five days old. I had been 
doctor and nurse and cook and housemaid during the coming of that child, 
and I loved it and my wife more than I loved my own life. To risk death and 
leave them unsheltered and alone was more than I felt capable of, for it was 
sunset, and the village was a long way off. So I did not go. And the battle was 
fought, and my teacher came to tell me next morning of the fatalities and of 
the even bigger conflict which was to come. Spears had flown through the air 
like stones in a hail storm, but the encounter was as nothing to the fight which 
was proposed. Duty bade me hesitate no longer. With heavy heart I went into 
the room where my dear ones lay, and, seated beside the bed, I told my wife 
that I must go into the village for a space, and asked if she would be all right. I 
could not conceal from her the task which lay ahead of me, but, with a simple 
trust which put me to shame, and has left its impress on me through all the 
years that have followed, she told me that if I felt it my duty to go, I had no 
alternative. She said she was in God’s hands. Until memory fades I shall have 
always before me the picture of that little room and of myself standing at the 
door, gritting my teeth and praying that God might bring me through safely. 
For I knew what I was probably going to. I had been amongst spears before, 
standing between two opposing tribes, who were spitting the very filth of hell 
at each other, and I knew of the difficulty of pacifying them and the danger of 
death to myself.' 
 
So did this hardy Australian missionary find his way to the village where the 
warriors prepared for war. He arrived fortunately before the battle had begun, 
and harangued the crowd as nobody but one who had gained their confidence 
could have done. And at length there came a weakening. Someone shouted 
that there was no averting a battle because two of the opposing tribe had been 
slain and their comrades would come for revenge. 'And we shall have to fight 
and we will kill a few more of them,' boasted the warrior. 
 
'I will take you at your word, then, returned Mr. Fellows. 'If it depends on the 
other tribe as to whether there is a fight, I promise you they shall not come 
here ' 
 
And the promise was kept. Mr. Fellows sought out the chief of the enemy 
band. The same preparations for war were in evidence' :n that village as in the 
first, but the old chief had been in his hut weeping all night and was hoarse 
with grief. Mr. Fellows had a hard task to win him to reason. He was afraid, 
more than anything else, of the reckoning which must come with the 
magistrate when he visited the island. 
 
'Promise me not to fight, and I will promise to intercede with the magistrate 
for you,' declared the missionary. 'Fight and I am done with you.' 
 
So they talked together— the black man and the white, the warrior and the 
peacemaker—and the peacemaker, by firmness, tact and genuine love 
c6mbined, won the day and the battle was never fought. 
 
With profound thankfulness and deep happiness the sturdy missionary 



returned to his invalid wife and to his baby and found them safe and well, and 
he told me earnestly that it was when a man had undergone such experiences 
as these that he understood the comfort and efficacy of prayer. 
 
A Much Battered Shield. 
 
On his return journey he sought out the old man of the first village who had 
been exhibiting the much-battered shield with a view to inciting the braves to 
violence, and persuaded him to sell the weapon. That shield is now in Perth, 
housed, with the rest of a very valuable set of curios collected by Mr. Fellows, 
in a room at the Central Methodist Mission hall. In memory of his wife Mr. 
Fellows, only a few weeks ago, presented the whole collection, which contains 
took and weapons no longer procurable in Papua, to the Methodist Church in 
this State. 
 
 

********************************* 
 



 




































































































































































































