Chapter

Two

A COFFEE-SHAMBA IN KENYA
1899-1918

We

had a farm in Africa, at the foot of the Ngong Hills. We
grew coffee on our farm. We had over a thousand acres
of land, and had then got much spare land besides the
coffee-plantation. So Karen Blixen might have written about St.
Austin's a decade later. She describes her visit there:
"On Christmas night while I was in Africa, I used to drive over
to the French Mission to hear the Midnight Mass. As you drove
through the plantation, you heard the chiming of the Mission
bell a long way off in the clear warm air. A crowd of happy,
lively people were at the place round the church when you arrived, the French and Italian shopkeepers of Nairobi with their
families had come out, the nuns from the convent-school were
present, and the African congregation swarmed in gay clothes.
"The Fathers had planned and built their Church themselves
with the assistance of their African congregation, and they were
with reason very proud of it. There was here a fine grey Church
with a bell-tower on it; it was laid out on a broad courtyard,
above terraces and stairs, in the midst of their coffee-plantation,
which was the oldest in the Colony and very skilfully run."
The oldest? Not exactly. Coffee had grown wild in the forests
of Kenya as in Ethiopia before time was counted. The first attempt to cultivate coffee was made by the Scottish Mission (PCEA)
at Kibwezi. Unfortunately, the attempted mission was a failure,
and the coffee was left to run wild. Holy Ghost Fathers in Bura
brought coffee from their Kilimanjaro mission in 1895. The plantations, though, were periodically destroyed by pests. Yet the
same Mocha coffee, strains from Aden and Reunion mixed, flour23
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A transferred official could say:
"As regards growth, healthiness and bearing qualities, I have never
seen it surpassed in any part of the West Indies."
Water-mills were constructed with a dynamo, irrigation canals
dug, coffee machinery imported from France. As Bishop Neville
relates: "The berries were plucked, pulped, cured, dried, roasted,
ground and brewed. The first cup of Kenya coffee was ready for
the test. Had the Mocha coffee preserved its old qualities in its
new surroundings? That was the question which Fathers Hemery
and Tom Burke and Brother Solanus asked each other. The cup
in Nairobi
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22 November 1905

was passed around, each taking

a sip. Again and again it went
around. With eyes sparkling with delight, each gave the verdict: 'It is the best coffee we have ever tasted.'" The experiment
was a success. In 1906 the coffee appeared tinned in a Nairobi
shop, labelled 'French Mission Coffee,' and was soon being exported to France.
Success brought the crowds. Visitors, day in, day out. Some
seeking advice. Some taking photographs. Planters, Agricultural
officials, tourists, explorers, hunters, diplomats, ministers of state,
royalty; the Aga Khan, the millionaire MacMillans from Donyo
Sabuk, the famous or infamous Captain Grogan; on Pentecost
Day, 1909, ex-President Theodore Roosevelt of the USA interrupted his hunting expedition to come and see for himself. At a
later date, a Parliamentary commission from London visited the
Mission to see the 'mother coffee trees' of the country. For a
different reason, quite often, the Bessler family came to stay Saturday overnight in order to receive Communion at Sunday morning Mass. The first motor-car drove in just before Christmas, 1906.
There are times of great beauty on a coffee-farm, our Danish
visitor tells us. But the Spiritan Brothers, especially Solanus and
Martial, added beauty to beauty. Lilac, jacaranda, gum tree, pine,

cypress, cedar, cassuarina. wattle, a unique

bamboo, mingled

with the indigenous forest. Fruit trees also of many kinds mango,
loquat, guava, custard apple, peach. In 1910 alone, 9000 trees
were added. There were flowers and flowering shrubs too, shady
arbours and avenues, with streams, bridges, waterfalls. Some of

Goan community would come to early Mass and spend the
day picnicking. Sometimes it seemed as if the whole of Nairobi
poured in on a Sunday afternoon, fishing, hunting or lazing un-

the

der the trees. Sometimes, the mission-residence itself, or more
often the kitchen, seemed to be taken over.
The farmyard and stables and workshops were another showpiece. Hens and chickens, ducks, geese, pigs and piglets, cattle
producing milk and cheese, draught oxen, sheep and goats, but
most prized of all, the foal Kikuyu and its mother Fariji. And
what consternation when tragedy struck the beloved Fariji.

After Mass we heard an unusual sound from the stable. We
open, and there before us! Fariji our race-horse, the very one about
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"

"

whom every man in a hat in Nairobi asks about, much more than

or curate, Fariji who was crowned at the race-meetcarried a bishop, Fariji the honour of the monks, the
admired of the Wakikuyu, the terror ofpassers-by, the devourer of
space, Fariji, the 'njamba', hero par excellence, Nessus the centaur,
half-horse half-man: she is there, four hooves in the air, struggling
with some atrocious pain, a pain without name.
Capable of enriching in one day her owner. She is brought out,
walked, rubbed, massaged, given cod liver oil, an enema pumped
in with soap. Effect nil. The pain is without remedy. Her time has
come. And there she is, staggering, falling, collapsing, collapsing
in the very middle of the road at the entrance to the garden, the
very spot where every day at evening, after a good fill ofgrass and
hay, she came to contemplate so proudly, nostrils in the breeze,
ears cocked, hamstrings tensed, the tail slightly drawn in as if to
let pass something fragrant and mellifluous. And now, she is no

about
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beloved horse, a leopard that carried off the
Father's dog from his doorstep, baboons who stole his potatoes,
snails who invaded the garden, a full hunt on horseback that
trampled the young coffee, Maasai who stole cattle, locusts for

tiny

in a

The unfortunate zebra who
strayed into the compound and thence, by way of the kitchen,
onto the Fathers' supper table was certainly more welcome.
Cardinal Hinsley, who over two years had visited officially
most missions in East, Central and West Africa as Apostolic Del-
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workshops and churches, a Mission full of happy
Zielenbach, official visitor from the Mother House

schools,
Fr.

all

with his approval.
opinion of many

Yet, in the

later

commentators, the mission-

ary project of the Holy Ghost Fathers had been a failure! Success
had spoiled the main purpose: the evangelization of the Kikuyu

people!

author who has experienced at close quarters
over the past twenty years the vibrant Christianity of the Kikuyu

To one
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like the

Church, the lively congregations, the dedicated lay leadership,
the ardent church-choirs, the enthusiastic clergy, the joyful
sisterhoods, the deep spirituality and apostolic vigour of many of
its believers, the self-sacrifice of its catechists, the generosity of
the Catholic people of Kiambu, it comes as a surprise to learn

among them was a failure.
and fair-minded scholar, Dr. John Antony
Kieran, devotes the 426 pages of his thesis to trying to understand why the heroic efforts of so many devoted missionaries
should have been a failure. Failure is assumed. He was writing in
the early nineteen sixties, though concerned especially with the
time before 1914. The Holy Ghost Fathers are remembered he
says, for their schools and their coffee.
Fr. Peadar Kelly, Principal Superior, writing to the Mother House
in 1953 laments: "In 50 years not more than 3000 people have
been baptised in Kikuyu." Remember that before 1899, the Mill
Hill Fathers had already 2000 catechumens, handed over by the
White Fathers, not to speak of a host of martyrs in heaven. Bishop
Neville who headed the whole Vicariate from 1913, spoke of a
that the Spiritan missionary project
Yet, the painstaking

It turned out
moribund," someone else

ten year barrier of indifference, distrust or hostility.
to

be

a very long ten years. "Spiritually
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says of
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people whose daily cry is
for more land, the biggest hindrance to the spread of the Gospel
influence

was

that

St.

was

nil."

we were

Austin's

adds:

a

coffee-growers."

was modelled on Bagamoyo

Christian village. This

was where the sun-dried remains of Livingstone were brought
and coffined in 1873. It should be recalled that the Holy Ghost
Fathers had been called initially to East Africa by three Reunion
diocesan priests who were trying to cope with those who had
escaped being sold into slavery in Zanzibar. The priests advised
their Bishop Fava to hand over the work to a religious order,
preferably the Spiritans, whose students they had been in Paris.
It had been estimated by Livingstone that for every captive offered for sale in Zanzibar market fifty other people had died. A
holocaust of half a million people per year in Central Africa. Yet
even of those who reached Zanzibar, some were too ill or weak
or young to be considered by the Arab trader from Oman. With
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funds collected in Europe, the Fathers paid for the release of
these captives. They thus escaped being sold into slavery, but
how find the way home now, a 1000 miles away in the forests

around the great Lakes?

All

were taken

into fosterage, educated,

trained, invited to accept the faith of their liberators. Christian

would grow up, craftsmen and catechists be trained. These
would be the centre-point of missionary expansion.
Bishop Le Roy had always advised, when seeking a new site,
to choose a well-populated area where one would be welcome,
a site large enough to allow the erection of buildings and include
land for the settlement of young families. These young liberated
families would accompany the pioneer missionary, settle close
to him, and form the nucleus of a model Christian village. This
ready-made Christian village was delivered on site and was expected to grow by intermarriage with its indigenous neighbours.
These were the 'enfants de Boura,' 'children of the Mission,' 'Swahili Christians' we hear about and who had accompanied the
missionaries from the beginning. One year after arrival, the first
Kikuyu adult is baptised Maria and marries one of our "children,"
Florent. The system seemed to work.
Brother Solanus Zipper, mentioned earlier, arrived in November 1899, even though his attempt to get a free ride on the train
had failed. He had already spent two years in Tununguo, near
Morogoro; then ten years building up the mission-complex in
Bura. He would become the mainstay of St. Austin's over the
families
families

next 30 years.

He

also brought a letter from the Bishop urging

a permanent settlement. (It was not
however till 1902 that the Vatican decreed explicitly that the
Kedong Valley, the Aberdare range, and the Laikipia Escarpment
would be the western boundary of their charge.)
In September 1899, Brother Blanchard had visited Kinyanjui,
"a very wealthy and powerful chief in the neighbourhood."
Kinyanjui had invited the missionaries to stay with him and offered houses, fields and workmen. He even gave Brother a gift
of a sheep. In November, Blanchard and Solanus visit him again.
He is willing to give them some land. After Christmas, they return with Fr. Hemery and show Kinyanjui the land they would

the Fathers to

go ahead with

like as their definitive location.
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It is

about a mile along the river

temporary house. He agrees to go with them straightaAinsworth and sign the contract of purchase. It is

from

their

way

to Mr.

really a

gift.

They give him

the

life

British

five sacks of rice.

Kinyanjui as a young man had saved
of an Englishman near Fort Smith at Kabete. For this the

Several years before

this,

always remained grateful to him and

named him

"Chief."

He

did not go back on his initial kindness to the Spiritans and
testified before a British Government Commission investigating
settler abuses in the twenties. "Not every white man has been the
friend of the Kikuyu. All have not been like our neighbours, the
'mapadre' of St. Austin's Mission. They helped us in the time of
the famine; they were good to us in the time of smallpox. Our
people living on their land are happy, for whatever they have
taken from us they have given us compensation." In spite of
reporting that he was spoken to by Ngai in St. Austin's chapel,
and called by name, he himself was never baptised, though several of his offspring were.
The Spiritans had celebrated their first Nairobi Christmas with
a well-attended Midnight Mass. New Year's Eve had brought many
good wishes, even cakes. Our diarist admonishes himself in Latin:
Vive quasi semper moriturus - live as if always about to die.
January 1, 1900: Circumcision of Our Lord. Early in the morning, I take offfor Nairobi to hear the confession of some Catholics.
At 8.30, Mass with singing and accompaniment on the harmonium. There are many Communions.
As Brother Blanchard has a sore foot, and is not able to come
to attend the service, he makes up for it in the evening by visiting
the sick camp. He baptises four children who are in danger of
death. (Early in November, they had brought people to the Railway Hospital for vaccination. But it seems to have been too late
for

some.)

January 2, 1900: After lunch, visit to ourplot to measure it. It is
900 metres long and 200 broad. Tomorrow, we'll start to clear
#.(This

is

the future

St.

Austin's).

January 4-6, 1900: Work at the definitive location. Ten women
cut the undergrowth, another ten carry stones for the temporary
house. All under the direction of Brother Solanus. Br Blanchard
with four men starts a new garden at the same place.
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1900: Epiphany of the Lord. Celebration of the Feast
It's not
worthwhile going down to Nairobi for it.
January 7,1900: Sunday Mass in town. Being caught by rain,
we are late getting back to the Mission.
January 8-9,1900: Work all day at our permanent location.
Every day lunch is brought up there to Br. Solanus so that, being
there all the time, he can speed up the operations. Br. Blanchard
pays a visit to the sick camp and there baptises seven children in
danger of death. The dry season is turning to rain.
January 10, 1900: Rain all day.
January 11,1900: Received a letter from Fr. Leconte in Bum.
Rain. (The year 1900 was to be one of the wettest for a long
time, after a decade of droughts).
January 15-16, 1900: Work at the Mission. Brother Solanus on
the house and Blanchard in the garden.
January 18, 1900: Visit of Brother Blanchard to the Maasai
kraal where the great Maasai chief resides Lenana On returning
by way of the sick camp he baptises four children in danger of

January

6,

at the Mission, as most of the Catholics are working to-day.

.

death.

We continue to supply vegetables to the officials of the Railway. "
Four months later, work still continues on the house. All their
"

clay bricks have

been destroyed by

rain.

They continue with

stone.

Month of May - Month of Mary 1, 1900: We transfer to the new
May Mary bless the new location and those who will live there. It
was not very easy to transfer all our stuff. The Kikuyus don 7 want to
work any more. Nor have we been able to engage any workers from

site:

Nairobi.

May

whole week long, work at the Mission to
no fitting place to celebrate the Holy Mass.

6-13, 1900: The

finish our house.

Still

We are living under canvas. Sunday Mass was of course celebrated
in Nairobi. In the afternoon, time off to

go fishing

in the

Nairobi

River.

May 13-20, 1900: All the week, work at the Mission. Some are
finishing off the two rooms, the others clear the bush from the
garden.

May 21, 1900: Church furnishings arrive
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in boxes by rail.

.

May

27,1900: Two rooms are now ready. The Maasai have
our mule.
May 28,1900: St. Austin of Canterbury, Patronal Feast of the
Mission. Seeing how poorly we are installed, no great solemnity
May 29-30, 1900: Work at the Mission: some clearing land, others building a third room.
May 31, 1900: End of the month of Mary.
fune 1, 1900: Pentecost Sunday Service at Nairobi. Afternoon:
Ball-game and Fishing.
fune 5, 1900: Visit to some Kikuyu villages.
fune 22,1900: We start building a house for the "children of

again

tried to steal

.

the Mission."

fune 24,1900: Sunday. Br. Solanus catches some fish.
fune 25, 1900: Another room ready.
fune 26,1900: We hear that Mr. Ryall, Superintendent of Police, has been killed and eaten by a lion.
fune 28,1900: Visit to Nairobi to buy food. The house for the
"children" going ahead rapidly.
fuly 4, 1900: Brother Solanus attends horse and mule races.
fuly 5-7: Work at the Mission. Snails continue to devour everything in the garden. Weather very cloudy and cold.
fuly 9, 1900: Gift of a small ciboriumfrom Zanzibar.
fuly 15, 1900: Sunday Mass at the Mission because of rain all
day. (Priest cannot get there. People cannot get there.)
We hear that Nandi are in revolt and pillaging all caravans to
the lake.

fuly 30-31,1900: Planting potatoes.
August 1, 1900: Visit to the District Engineer to thank him for
timbers sent by him.
August 5-12, 1900: Clearing ground and planting cabbage and
kohlrabi. Brother Solanus will attend the spiritual retreat at Bagamoyo.
Wine has arrived. Permission from Mr. Bent to use the Institute for
Mass every Sundayfrom 8 till 930 a.m.. Plenty ofspace and chairs.
August 13, 1900: Seven White Fathers arrive at midnight. They
cannot continue to Uganda because of Nandi revolt.
Brother visits pori. Plenty of meat to eat.
August 29, 1900: Derailment delays Brother's departure by train.
Caravan route still blocked by Nandi.
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September 2: Drought killing everything. Canal not working.
September 7, 1900: Two more rooms added.
September 16,1900: Fever. Father cannot go to Nairobi for

Sunday Mass.

September 29, 1900: Baptism offirst adult Kikuyu. Marries one
our
children, Florent. Let's hope others will follow.
of
October

1,

1900: Plastering two rooms.

October 7, 1900: Take train for Mombasa at 6 a.m. and arrive
next morning at 6 a.m.. (Trains are now running at night.)
October 9,1900: Depart Mombasa with Brother Blanch ard, returning to Kikuyu from leave. He has brought seeds and cuttings
from France. At Changamwe station, Fr. Puel gives some mango
trees.

October 10,1900: Br. Solanus's abscess has burst at last. The
construction of the Mission continues. We have a new mason,
Paul, a child of Burn Mission.
October 28, 1900: A Salvation Army commissioner atteiids Sunday Mass as there is no Protestant service in Nairobi.
October 29, 1900: The Traffic Manager gives me two third-class
carriages to send seventy porters to the White Fathers stranded up
the line.

Nandi still

in revolt.

October 31,1900: Heavy rain all day. Departure for Makindu
where the Catholics there have called me for All Souls Day.
November 2,1900: Service at Makindu. There are fifty Catholics present.

November 4,1900: Mr. Ainsworth,

Vice Consul, returns from

Europe.

November

7,1900: Another

room

is

ready,

and

in

a few days

Solanus can occupy it.
is now producing new vegetables thanks to the
abundant rains and the persevering activity of Br. Blanchard. The
trees brought from Europe are doing well. The same goes for the
100 coffee-trees from Bura.
November 23: The altar is placed in the provisional chapel.
November 28, 1900: Arrival ofFr. Muller He is to serve Nairobi.

Br.

The garden

November 29-30:
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Visiting different villages.

December 3-5, 1900:

Visits to local

centres to install catechism

Continuous rain makes it very difficult.
December 10,1900: The Goans wishing to have Mass of St.

classes.

Francis Xavier,

Fr.

Muller goes

to

Nairobi

to celebrate at the Insti-

8 in the morning.
December 12,1900: We finish

tute at

the "House of Parliament" in
Inauguration to-morrow.
December 24, 1900: At midnight, Solemn Mass at the Institute.

stone.

Numerous congregation. Some

receive

communion.

After Mass,

sung in harmony.
December 31, 1900: At the Institute, Grand Entertainment and
Dance to close the century. We decline the invitation.
End of the Year 1900.
Declina a malo-Fac Bonum
Turn from evil - Do good.
Fr. Alain Hemery CSSp, who has recorded the early days of
the Mission for us, was then just under thirty years of age. He
has, since his arrival, secured a large plot of land and organised
the building of a stone house and the laying out of a garden; he
"Adeste"

has organised catechism classes for children, has secured food to
feed the starving, has organised a Christian community in the
nascent Nairobi, has visited the sick, and buried the dead. What
he does not mention is that he has been studying the Kikuyu
language, and in a few months he will receive the proofs of his
book, "Handbook of the Kikuyu Language," just over one year
after his arrival. "If we only knew their language," he had confided to his diary. Because of him, we are told, the word mubia
= Mon Pere, entered the Kikuyu language. Before his tranfer to
Zanzibar in 1903, he will also have translated Bishop Le Roy's
catechism into Kikuyu. "Up to us his successors, Fr. Cayzac says,
to use and to continue seriously the evangelization of this beautiful country, the pearl of Africa." His dedication is doubly admirable when we consider that he was literally snatched from his
Bura Mission by the Bishop at Voi when the original appointee,
Jean Ball, took ill and returned to Mombasa.
The two-storey mission residence which we see to-day was
built in 1911. The 1900 house served the Spiritans well and their
many guests, missionaries passing through or taking a rest, Mill

33

Hill,

Consolata, Missionaries of Africa, CSSp, personal friends.

It

was demolished to make room for our present church. New,
very deep foundations were dug right down to the rock and the
foundation stone was laid and blessed by Fr. Louis Bernhard on
April 20 1913. To fix the date for posterity, an assortment of coins
and medals were wrapped in the current issue of the East African
Standard, put in a bottle and buried underneath. Appropriately,
at the same time, a new water-driven mechanical system in the
coffee factory was also blessed and set in motion "to the admiration of

all."

It

will

soon be harnessed

to a

dynamo

to provide

electricity.

Bishop Allgeyer is now ill and ready to resign. The new church
be opened and blessed by his successor, Bishop John Neville,
timber and stone drawn from the Mission itself and crafted by

will
its

Spiritan Brothers

of their

work

and

is still

their apprentices.

The outstanding

quality

evident today.

Laying and Blessing of Foundation-stone of St. Austin's, 20 April 1913
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St. Austin's Homestead had also grown from the "Children's"
house of 1900. By 1907, five hundred families were established
on the Mission land, "so many annexes of our own family " -

"Father's children." At the

same

time, 150 children attend cat-

echism at three schools on the property. In 1913, a long report to
the Mother House gives us the broad picture:
"The different Christian villages are built up on terraces on the
slopes facing the Mission, according to the different tribes which
comprise them: here Kikuyu, there Swahili (from the Coast), there
Kavirondo (Luo from Victoria-Nyanza), the Wachaga (from Kilimanjaro), the Nandi (from up the railway line), the Baganda
(from Uganda).
"The Kikuyus are native to the country. They comprise fifteen
good families, gathered in a pretty village with round huts, following the fashion of the country. The spirit of these Christians is
excellent. Next to them are the Swahili, come for the most part
from our orphanages on the Coast. They are good Christians and
render precious services, whether in church with the knowledge
of singing and ceremonies they have, or in the workshops by

Add to these, representatives of half
us a Christian people which does not

their skill in different crafts.

a

dozen

tribes, that gives

lack variety.
"Instruction poses a special difficulty. To Kikuyus, we speak
Kikuyu, nothing more natural. With the mass of incomers, we
use Swahili, which has become the language of relations between the different tribes. And if most of the missionaries find no
difficulty in speaking it correctly, the same does not go for the
locals who often know it very poorly and keep no account of the
rules of agreement laid down so knowledgeably by Reverend
Father Sacleux CSSp.
"For the evangelization of the pagans, we still find ourselves
before two very distinct categories: Kikuyus and strangers
(etrangers). To reach the former, we have first the dispensary
and hospital, confided to the Sisters of St. Joseph of Cluny, and
then, visits in the villages. It is a most thankless operation, for
these visits fail to produce the result which the missionary would
like to register at once. But they have their undeniable utility, for
they keep up good relations between the population and the
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and prepare the
ground for the future. The two Kikuyu catechists, most devoted
and always on the job, help us in this work. Among the
catechumens, we always have some young men and women
who increase bit by bit the number of Christian families in the
Kikuyu village. (Remember not much more than fifteen out of
Mission, they facilitate access to the sick, dying

hundred.) Much different are the incomers, the strangers:
Kavirondo, Wachaga, etc. They come all by themselves to the
Mission, and show a great ardour for instruction."
Thirteen years of St. Austin's journal record periodically the
reluctance of the Kikuyu to be evangelized, with prayers and
groans interspersed: "What a deplorable ministry. (Triste ministere!) Our work is an illusion! They attend only if chased after. It is
likefohn the Baptist crying out in the desert. " When Mass is said
for the first time in Kiambu: "Everything makes us hope that these
tenacious pagans, proud and independent, once conquered by
five

grace, will

become faithful

We hope

Christians.

that these seven or eight young men, all from neigh-

bouring villages

may

receive the

"Oh!

when

good seed and become

the first

fruits of the Church ofKikuyu, but still more, that they may spread
the good word at home and give at last the push which we waitfor

so impatiently.

"

will

come

the

moment of grace.

had three types of school: in primary school, simple literacy was aimed at in the vernacular; in technical school,
masonry, carpentry and gardening were taught with a Government grant and exam; thirdly, a primary school was run by St.
Joseph of Cluny Sisters, exclusively for non-Africans. The volunSt.

Austin's

teer teacher, Miss Foxley, a recent convert, taught school in Riruta,

while living in what was to become St. John the Baptist mission.
The 1914-18 war now intervened. "An immense disaster" our
diarist, Fr. Bernhard, says, not only for the world at large, but for
the Mission. Many missionaries were called up, others volunteered as chaplains, others were interned as enemy aliens, a hundred skilled workmen were pressed into the Armed Forces. The
volunteer architect of St. Austin's, a friendly Protestant, Stanley
I.D. Curnow, died in the Tanganyika campaign. St. Austin's has
its own little war when on New Year's Day, 1915, a football
match between Kikuyu and Kavirondo turns into a pitched bat-

36

tie!

Worse news

for the

Homestead was the projected

law,

mooted

ten years before, to reduce the legal number of families on any
farm to five. In the new church, a subscription among African
Christians puts in a stained-glass
Irish

put

St.

Patrick.

window

of

Peter Claver.

St.

Craftsmen continue to show their

worked timber high

skill

The

with a

bears the crest of the
Holy Ghost Congregation. Gangaranu, a Hindu, presented a beau-

beautifully
tiful

altar.

It

carpet.

Coffee

is still

being planted. In 1915, large

new

nurseries are

But 1918 brought
harvest. Trees sucked dry by aphides ("thrips").

laid out. In 1917, 10,000 coffee-trees are planted.
disaster.
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