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THE GOVERNOR YU-HSIEN'S YAMEN AT T'AI-YUAN-FU, SIIAN-SI.

At this place 44 Missionaries and children were put to death on July g, 1goo. (Sec¢ p. 126.)

The gateway stands behind the dragon-faced screen and has a tall pole on each side.
Frontispiece.
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O God, the heathen are come into Thine inheritance . . .

The dead bodies of Thy servants have they given to be meat unto
the fowls of the heaven,

The flesh of Thy saints unto the beasts of the earth.

Their blood have they shed like water . . .

And there was none to bury them.—Ps. lxxix.

And T heard a voice from Heaven saying, Write,

Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord from henceforth :
Yea, saith the Spirit,

That they may rest from their labours ;

For their works follow with them.—REv. xiv. 13.



PREFACE

To the many bereaved hearts, and to the many more who
during the past sad months have suffered with us, and have
cheered and upheld us by their beautiful trust and by their
loving sympathy, by their gifts for the distressed missionaries
and converts, and by their earnest prayers, we pen a few lines
in preface to this record of hitherto unwonted experiences.

And let our first note, even now, be one of thanksgiv-
ing and praise to Gop; “Unto Him that loveth us, and
loosed us from our sins by His blood . . . to Him be the
glory and the dominion for ever and ever, Amen.” Let
us say with the Psalmist, “I will sing unto the LorD as
long as I live: I will sing praise to my GoD while I have
any being. Let my meditation be sweet unto Him. T will
rejoice in the LorD.”—Ps. civ. 33, 34, R.V.

Is it not a glad thought that our meditation may be
sweet unto Him to whom we owe our all for this life, to
whom we owe the blessed prospect of our eternal home in
His presence? We thank Him for the grace that won for
Himself our beloved brothers and sisters in Christ whose
memory is so precious to-us, and to whom grace was given
to finish their course with joy and the ministry committed
unto them ; no fruitless ministry was theirs! many of those
who were led to Christ by them share with them the
martyr’s joy and the martyr's crown. Their Lorp trusted
them with great trial, and by His grace they proved trust-
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worthy. Who will follow in their train as they followed
their Saviour and King?

We have lost much in losing such fellow-workers, but
all we have lost the Lorp Jesus has gained, and do not
our inmost souls say, He is worthy. We cannot forget His
words, uttered on the eve of His own martyrdom, “ Father,
1 long (lit.) that those whom Thou hast given Me be with
Me where I am; that they may behold My glory.” Shall
we regret that His longing is fulfilled ?

But ah, poor China has lost many of her best friends,
native and foreign! Will not some hear the voice of the
Master calling them to go out and take the place of those
called higher, to shepherd the flocks now scattered and
bereaved, and to gather the fruit of the life-work as well as
of the terrible suffering and death of our native and foreign
brethren and sisters who have gone to their reward ?

Gop has made no mistake in what He has permitted ;
His interest in the spread of Christ’s kingdom is greater
than ours; our hearts cannot but ache for the places left
empty, and for the shepherdless Christians, and we are
thankful for the record that “Jesus wept” But we trust
our omnipotent Lorp, and are sure that His tender heart
would not have allowed such trials had there been any
easier way of securing the fuller triumphs of the Gospel.
The Apostle Paul rejoiced to fill-to-the-full (lit.) his share
of the afflictions of Christ in his flesh for the sake of the
Church.

. Let us pray that the record of these sufferings may
stimulate us to greater self-denial, and that Christ’s people
in the home-land may share in the coming blessing, and let
us never forget that a million a month in China are dying
without Gop. J. Hupsox TAYLOR.

Davos, December 1900.



EDITOR’S PREFACE

Tue China Inland Mission was formed in 1865. Through
thirty-three years, during which its members itinerated in
all the interior provinces of China, some of them crossing
and recrossing the whole country, and the entire number
carrying on for many years settled work in fourteen pro-
vinces, we have gratefully to record that no member of the
Mission suffered death by violence or accident. The first
to suffer was Mr. Fleming, who was murdered in November
1898 in the province of Kuei-chau.

During the sad crisis of this year the China Inland
Mission has been called to bear the heaviest loss of any
Society. Of the one hundred and twenty-seven adults and
the forty-four children known to have been killed among the
Protestant Missionary Societies, the China Inland Mission
has lost fifty-two adults and sixteen children, while the
worst is feared for six more adults and four children (Mr.
and Mrs. S. McKee and one child, Mr. and Mrs. I’Anson
and three children, Miss Aspden and Miss M. E. Smith).
As we have received no confirmation of their death, we have
not included memorial notices, though we fear there is no
hope as to their having escaped. This loss has chiefly fallen
upon the province of Shan-si, where of the eighty-nine
raissionaries of the China Inland Mission in the province at
the time forty-one are known to have been killed, and the
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same is feared for the six more mentioned above. To these
must be added the many native Christians in connection with
the Mission ; their number will probably never be fully
known.

While we mourn for the faithful labourers taken from
us, we cannot but recognise the mercy which has limited
the loss of life in the China Inland Mission to only three
provinces. Had not the crisis been precipitated before the
plans of the Chinese Government had been completed, which
was to have been the ill-omened intercalary eighth moon, in
all probability few foreigners would have escaped to tell the
sad story. When we think of what might have been the
loss among the eight hundred members of the Mission and
other Societies, we cannot but recognise with thankfulness
the restraining goodness of God.

The present volume only deals with these three pro-
vinces in which life has been sacrificed—=Shan-si, Chih-1i,
and Cheh-kiang, and the one province Ho-nan, where,
though all Mission property has been destroyed, and the
missionaries were in most imminent perils and dangers, all
have been marvellously delivered.

The magnitude of the crisis imposes strict limits upon
the record. Only the briefest memorial notices have been
possible, and many interesting letters could not be included.
Of the memorial notices some are reprinted from China's
Millions, some are new, or rewritten as circumstances have
enabled us to give more details from the China side.
Where little has been said about their work in the Mission-
field, this has been occasioned by the brevity of their time
of service, or because those most competent to write con-
cerning their colleagues have perished with them.

The plan pursued has been to group all memorials
and letters geographically. Two maps are given, one show-
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ing at a glance the stations of the China Inland Mission,
the other—specially prepared——with the routes taken by
those who escaped marked in red. The route of each party
has a different sign and can be easily followed. To
facilitate reference to places, an index of the route map is
given. The spelling of all places throughout the book is
uniform with the route map.

" By reference to the general index it is possible to trace
all the information of importance concerning each person,
which space would not permit repeating in each individual
case.

Some interesting information is given in the Appendix,
where will be found, besides other articles, the complete
record of all messages by cable received by the Mission
during the crisis, and a diary of the chief events of the
present year, compiled from the China Blue-Books, Z%e
Times, and the North China Herald.

In this book no attempt has been made to minimise
China’s crime; nor, on the other hand, have we failed to
gratefully record the kindly acts of many of the Chinese
officials and people. The records of perils and sufferings are
given substantially as they were written by the sufferers
themselves without the willing suppression of any known
facts. 'With regard to those who have been killed, nothing
can be gained by the narration of harrowing details. In most
cases they appear to have been put to death speedily. In
consequence, however, of statements which have repeatedly
appeared in print, which have either intentionally stated
or by a cruel carelessness in the use of language have
implied outrage, which reports have caused untold anguish
to many, we feel it necessary to definitely say that so far as
facts are yet known, such statements or insinuations are
untrue and without foundation.

b
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Would that the dark chapter of this terrible crisis had
not been made darker by the awful Blagovestschensk
massacre, and by the conduct of certain troops in Peking,
which, according to the Rev. A. H. Smith, who was present,
led to the wells being choked with women who had com-
mitted suicide.

But aghast as we are in the presence of such facts, one’s
blood runs cold to read of a certain firm in Birmingham
which makes money out of idols manufactured for China.
They have recently stated that “a member of the firm is at
present in China, and the fruits of his visit, combined with
the present period of dulness, will soon be seen in a fresh
supply of Chinese idols more hideous in design and turned
out in larger numbers than ever.”

To massacre and murder the body, or to help damn the
soul, which is worse? Governments doubtless have their
duty in China at present, but in judging let us remember
Christ’s injunction, “ He that is without sin among you, let
him first cast a stone.”

In conclusion, acknowledgment is made of Mr. Marcus
Wood's kind help in furnishing all the information sent
officially from Shanghai, of the free use of what was
collated by Mr. Goodall for the Memorials in China’s
Millions, and of many valuable suggestions and much loving
assistance from my Father.

MARSHALL BROOMHALL.

CuINa INLaxD MIssIoN,
January 1901,
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LETTERS OF SYMPATHY

GRATEFUL recognition should be made of the many private
and official expressions of sympathy which have been received
during this time of deep sorrow and sad loss through which the
China Inland Mission, in common with other Societies, has
been called to pass.

As these letters addressed to the Mission as a body express
what is felt for each sufferer individually, a few are printed
here for the sake of all the relatives and friends of those who
have been taken from us.

FroMm THE REv. B. BARING-GOULD,
Secretary of the Church Missionary Society

Drar Mr Scoan— . . . With much prayerful sympathy have
I followed (since allowed to see the newspaper) the harrowing accounts
which have reached us from China, and most keenly do I sympathise
with the bereaved families of your missionaries who have received the
martyr's crown, and with your Society in the appalling blow which has
Jallen upon you.

I cannot but believe that all that is occurring will, in God’s good
providence, be overruled for the further opening out of China to the
Gospel message.  May many be raised up, filled with a double measure
of the Divine Spirit, to take the place of those who have fallen.

Kindly assure your Board of my profound sympathy.—Ever most
truly yours, B. Barrne-GouLp.

From THE REv. WiLLiam DALE,
Secretary of the English Presbyterian Missionary Society

My pEar Mr. Woop—At the waledictory meeting last night,
My. Connell, our convener, made a very sympathetic reference to the
heavy losses of your Mission in China, and suggested that I as secre-
tary might convey the sorrow and the prayers of the great meeting for
the safety of the survivors still in peril of your Mission bands. No
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Jormal resolution was passed, but I am sure I interpret the feeling of
the largest valedictory meeting we have ever had, when I write fo you
in its name and tell you that we English Presbyterians sorrow with
you in your sorrow, and with you pray for a great blessing fo follow
all the present confusion and bloodshed in China.—Yours most truly,
Wu. Dark.

FroM THE FRIENDS' FOREIGN MISSION ASSOCIATION
MINUTE

Whilst recording our thankfulness for the safety of our own
missionaries, who have all arrived in Shanghai, owr sympathy s
awakened for our friends of the China Inland Mission, whose wide-
spread work has necessarily involved its missionaries in special danger
in this crisis. We deeply sympathise with them, and with the be-
reaved relatives and friends in the loss of wvaluable lives laid down in
the cause of Christ. Our continued prayer is, that these things that
have happened, painful as they are to our human feelings, may
ulttmately be seen to result in the spread of the Gospel of Jesus Christ,
and that the glorious work of proclatming His salvation in China
may speedily be resumed, without some of the hindramces which have
existed in the past.

FroMm THE LoNDON MISSIONARY SOCIETY
RESOLUTION

The directors desire to express to their fellow-workers in China
connected with other Missionary Societies their deep sympathy in the
sorrows through which they have been called to pass during the present
troubles. Especially would they convey to the committees of the
American Board, the Baptist Missionary Society, the China Inland
Mission, the Preshyterian Missions, and the Society for the Pro-
pagation of the Gospel and other missionary organisations, their
very sincere and fraternal condolences in the loss of many valuable and
noble lives among their missionary staff.  They are well aware that
those who have thus won the crown of martyrdom for Christ would
have been foremost in rejoicing that they were counted worthy to lay
down their lives in the service of their Lord. They are also assured
that as the Saviour’s cross and passion were followed by His glorious
resurrection, and by the outpouring of the Holy Spirit at Pentecost,
the martyrdom of His servants will also bear rich fruit for the salva-
tion of those who put them to death. They would venture, therefore,
while sharing in the sorrows which naturally follow the removal of
honoured workers under such tragic conditions, fo pray that the
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Societies which have been bereaved may have occasion speedily to see
that God 1is giving them special blessing in proportion to their present
sorrow, and that their Missions may have a richer and more joyous
Sruitfulness tn the future than they have ever yet known.
R. Warpraw THoMPSON,
Foreign Secretary, L.M.S.

FroM THE MoORAVIAN MissioN BoArRD To THE COMMITTEE
oF THE CHINA INLAND MISSION

Duar BRETHREN— . . . With many who are lifting up hands
for you fo the God of all comfort, we beseech Him that great and lasting
blessing may come out of these heavy afflictions. May He be a very
present help in trouble to all your missionaries and the native Chris-
tians. . . . The Master Builder may permit the taking down of some
stones, but His foundation standeth sure, and His temple shall rise the
higher and stronger and more glorious.

Writing on the Anniversary of the commencement of the Reforma-
tion, we cannot forbear fo quote one werse from Luther’s favourite
psalm : * Be still, and know that I am God : I will be exalted among
the heathen, I will be exalted in the earth.” We trust the storm will
soon have passed over, but through all the God of Jacob is your refuge,
yea, the Lord of Hosts is with you.—We are, dear brethren, faithfully
yours in the Lord,

(Sigd. by) Tue MEMBERS OF THE MORAVIAN MIsSIoN BoARD.

From THE REV. DR. E. E. JENKINS,
Honorary Secretary of the Wesleyan Missionary Society

My DE4R MR. BrooMHALL—Sirong expressions of condolence
have reached you from sister Missionary Societies on the appalling losses
your Mission has sustained. As I know the work of your brethren
and have met them in China, I have read the telegrams and informa-
tion from other sources bringing details of the Boxer persecution with
intense and most painful interest.  Please accept this expression of my
deepest sympathy and the assurance of my incessant prayers that even
these terrible fires of trial may rather purify than consume the
glorious work of the China Inland Mission. To me it never appeared
brighter, never more honoured, than now when from its ranks God is
adding martyrs to His great army. Give my Christian love to Mr.
Hudson Taylor, whose faith has been for many years the inspiration of
us all.  Phil. 4. 12.—Belteve me, yours in the fellowship of our great
Master, affectionately, E. E. JENEINS.

B. Broomhall, Esq.
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INTRODUCTORY

THE CRISIS IN CHINA: ITS CAUSES AND ISSUES



In the course of two years I travelled 8000 miles in inland China,
and passed beyond its western official frontier into the mountain
region occupied by the tributary Mantze tribes—rigid Buddhists of
the Lamaistic type, and in the course of these journeys visited seventy-
three Mission stations. In all, men and women, leading pure and
exemplary lives, were striving under enormous difficulties to make
known the Gospel. Everywhere an increasing hostility to foreigners
was apparent, with causes such as the practical seizure of Chinese
territory by certain Western Powers, the disastrous influence of the
¢ Hu nan Tracts,” the dread of a cataclysm of ancestral wrath following
the introduction of railways, and of the overturning by the Christian
propaganda of the social order which is the legacy of Confucius; the
increasingly vigorous demands of the Roman missionaries for temporal
precedence, and their interference with litigation on behalf of converts
to such an extent that it is at times impossible for a heathen to obtain
justice in his own courts—and the inarticulate unrest produced by the
fermentation of the Western leaven.

The problem of China, religiously as well as politically, is now
upon us. Into her archaic and unreformed Orientalism the Western
leaven has fallen for good or evil. Western civilisation, that strangely
mingled cup of blessing and cursing, has been offered to her, and she
rejects it. The Gospel has been offered to her in a foreign dress and
interwoven with treaty obligations, and it has brought not peace, but a
sword. XEvents call a halt in missionary operations—a halt not to
admit defeat, but to bring up overwhelming reinforcements. The
plan of campaign may have to be revised. . . . British generals and
soldiers have learned much in a year of war in South Africa.
Are the armies of the Cross to learn and unlearn nothing by forty
years of warfare in China? The word “retreat” is now on the lips
of many, but the Church of Christ cannot, dare not, retire from the
blood-drenched battlefields of the Far East, so long as the Captain
of our salvation is in the front, and men and women are ready to
fight and die under His banner. But this service requires our best
and ablest men, and loving women of discretion and mature judgment.

From a Paper read at the Church Congress
in Newcastle by Mrs. Bishop.
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THE CRISIS IN CHINA: ITS CAUSES AND ISSUES

Ix 1898 the Royal Geographical Society of England pub-
lished a Historical Atlas of the Chinese Empire showing
the political boundaries of China’s many dynasties from B.c.
2205 to the present time. A nation must have a wonderful
history for this to be possible, and such a history indicates
unusual characteristics. The knowledge of this unexampled
past has begotten in the Chinaman a pride of nation peculiar
to himself.

It is not easy for the ordinary European, with his love of
change and admiration for the lightning-like rapidity of
modern inventions and discoveries, to appreciate Chinese
patriotism, with its tenacious love of unchanged traditions.
In some respects their minds and ours are in perfect contrast.
We almost worship the new, while they reverence the old.
The pride of an old English county family in its genealogies
and heraldry is known among us. This is magnified a
hundredfold in the Chinese clan, with the ancestral hall and
tablets ever before them as the chief object of their venera-
tion. Their national pride is the aggregate of millions of
such families, encouraged by a history besides which that of
every other nation is dwarfed.

When Bismarck and Gladstone died some one remarked
that we were passing from the days of great men to the
days of clever men. This might have been a Chinese
comment. They acknowledge we are clever in mechanical
invention, but to them that does not spell greatness any
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more than a modern schoolboy’s knowledge of certain
scientific facts proves his mental superiority to Newton, to
whom these facts were unknown.

The railway passenger travelling at sixty miles an hour
may be a cripple, while the foot passenger may be an
athlete. To a Chinaman the mere rate of progress proves
nothing unless it be a lack of dignity. Whether travelling
by express or on foot be better is not argued here. These
references are only made to reveal the Chinese point of
view, and to help to a better appreciation of that national
temper which resents all foreign intrusion.

It may be asked, with such a people what have been the
causes which have occasioned these recent troubles? A
statement of what we believe these to have been does not
imply that all are harmful. All progress is distasteful to
the Chinese mind, and contrary to his education. To us
Abraham may be an example of faith, without necessitating
our adoption of his nomadic life. Not so with a Chinaman.
How Confucius dressed or took his food is to him almost as
important as the spirit of his teachings. Any change from
the habits of the past is a departure from his stereotyped
example.

From the commencement, then, we may be sure that the
adventurous enterprise and push of European and American
traders were not welcomed. Had our commercial relation-
ship been free from blame, it is still most probable that China
would have put obstacles in the way of national intercourse.
How much more so when, under the English flag, unprincipled
men commenced to smuggle opium into the country. Chinese
conservatism and pride do not free us from blame. It was
certain that the misunderstandings natural to people so
widely separated by birth and education, should be intensi-
fied by the iniquitous trade we permitted and afterwards
supported. War ensued, and the conquered Chinese were
compelled to make concessions and pay indemnity. We do
not say that without a struggle the Chinese would have
opened their country to foreign trade. We do not know
what might have been, but we do say that it is an unspeak-
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able shame and a national disgrace that opium should have
been the casus bells.

The evil consequences which followed cannot be over-
estimated. The possibility of winning a happy and cordial
relationship was hopelessly lost. That bitter element was
introduced which has made all subsequent intercourse un-
welcome. Distrust and hatred only led to further trouble,
which resulted in more pressure from Europe and fresh con-
cessions from China.

Then, only three years ago, came the fatal act, the seizing
of Kiao-chau by the Germans. From every point of view
this was an error, Seized in consequence of the murder
of two German missionaries, a mistrust of missions was
engendered, and a storm of anger aroused against every-
thing foreign. It awoke the greed of the European nations,
and the policy of “grab” ensued.

China had already lost Macao, Hong-kong, Formosa, and
her suzerainty of Korea. Manchuria was slipping from her
grasp. Now Kiao-chau, Port Arthur, and Wei-hai-wei,
three invaluable harbours, were taken from her, and the
partitioning of China became the talk of Europe. China
was not ignorant of this. The writer has seen maps of China
published in Chinese, with the suggested “ spheres of influ-
ence ” of each European Power clearly defined. These were
circulated among the people, and lost nothing by translating
the words “ spheres of influence ” by “ dependencies.” Was it
to be expected that the Chinese Government would calmly
ignore the book published to the world under the title of
The Break-up of China? Should we respect them if they
had ?

At Peking two forces were at work. One, the reform
party, under the Emperor himself, which sought

To meet such aggression by internal development, by the educa-
tion of the masses, the purification of the administration, and peaceful
international relationship. . . . In the conservative party, with the
Empress Dowager at its head, foreign aggression engendered the
opposite spirit—a spirit of resistance. They looked upon every effort

at reform on European lines as uncalled for, and as a pandering to
the aggressor. . . . They determined on armed resistance, and extensive
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arsenals at Shanghai, Foo-chow, Tien-tein, and Wu-ch’ang were busy
day and night manufacturing modern weapons of warfare, and great
bodies of troops were massed in and around Peking.!

The Fmpress Dowager's coup d’état is known to all.
With power once again in her hands, she determined on the
mad policy of war. In November 1899 she issued an edict,
from which the following are extracts —

Our empire is now labouring under great difficulties, which are
becoming daily more serious. The various Powers cast upon us looks
of tiger-like voracity, hustling each other in their endeavours to be the
first to seize upon our innermost territories. They think that China,
having neither money nor troops, would never venture to go to war
with them. They fail to understand, however, that there are certain
things to which this empire can never consent, and that, if hardly
pressed upon, we have no alternative but to rely upon the justice of
our cause.

It is our special command, therefore, that should any high
official find himself so hard pressed by circumstances that nothing
short of a war would settle matters, he is expected to set himself -
resolutely to work out his duty to this end. Or, perhaps, it would be
that war has already actually been declared. Under such eircum-
stances there is no possible chance of the Imperial Government con-
senting to an immediate conference for the restoration of peace. It
behoves, therefore, that our viceroys, governors, and commanders-in-
chief throughout the whole empire unite forces and act together
without distinction or particularising of jurisdictions, so as to present
a combined front to the enemy, exhorting and encouraging their
officers and soldiers in person, to fight for the preservation of their
homes and native soil from the encroaching footsteps of the foreign
aggressor. Never should the word “Peace” fall from the mouths of
our high officials, nor should they even allow it to rest for a moment
within their breasts. With such a country as ours, with her vast
area, stretching out several tens of thousands of ¥, her immense
natural resources, and her hundreds of millions of inhabitants, if only
each and all of you would prove his luyalty to his Emperor and love
of country, what, indeed, is there to fear from any invader? Let no
one think of making peace, but let each strive to preserve from
destruction and spoliation his ancestral homes and graves from the
ruthless hands of the invader. Let these our words be made known
to each and all within our dominions.

i The writer, who spoke to many of the troops under Tung-fu-hsiang
when they were passing through Shan-si, on their way to the coast, received
only one answer to the question, ‘¢ What are you going to do?” It was this,
““We are going to turn the Germans out of Kiao-chau.”
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Meanwhile other forces were at work among the people.
Concessions had been obtained for the opening up of rail-
ways and mines. Land had to be bought, and frequently
by compulsory sales. The European and American agents
were doubtless upright in all their transactions, and paid
handsomely for all land bought. The seller, however, only
received a small portion of the sum paid. The Chinese
officials appointed to conduct negotiations pocketed the
larger share. That the foreign surveyors were ignorant of
this and blameless, did not lessen the wrongs of the people.
They cursed the foreigner and his railway, as a new means
whereby unprincipled officials were enabled to squeeze them.
Graves also had to be removed, the feng-shui was ignored,
the good luck of districts was spoiled. Drought and famine
followed,—conclusive proofs of heaven’s displeasure.

Another important cause of irritation was the policy
pursued by the Roman Catholic Church. Without passing
any criticism upon the priests as men, the policy of the Church
as a Church stands revealed to all. On March 15, 1899,
after years of pressure, by the help of the French Minister in
Peking they obtained an edict from the Chinese Govern-
ment granting official rank to each order in the Roman
hierarchy. Bishops were given the rank of viceroy, vicar-
generals, and archdeacons, the rank of provincial treasurer
or tao-t'ai, etc. That the policy of Protestant missions is
radically different from that pursued by the Roman Catholic
Church is conclusively proved by the fact that all Protestant
missions refused this official status when the Chinese Govern-
ment subsequently offered it to them (see Appendix G).

The Roman Catholics, who have ever been ready to
assist their adherents in lawsuits, by means of this official
status were enabled to more powerfully support their people,
oppose the mandarins, and generally interfere in Chinese
political and legal matters. That unprincipled men were
led to seek entrance into the Roman Cathclic Church simply
te obtain the priests’ help in courts of law is only what
could be expected. under such circumstances. Local
difficulties assumed serious proportions, and an Anti-
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Romanist feeling was soon engendered. One who has lived
eighteen years in China says :—-

Neither the territorial greed of European nations, nor recent
floods and famine, nor disturbance of geomantic influences by mining
or railway engineers, nor yet the preaching of the Gospel, was the im-
mediate cause of the Boxer rising. The immediate cause was oppo-

sition to Roman Catholicisin, and the place where the trouble began
was in K’i-chou, in Pao-ting-fu.

These then are some of the factors which have led to the
present rising.

The favourable occasion was not wanting either. The
rains had failed and the people were face to face with a
serious famine. ¢ The city officials were at their wits’ end,
having exhausted all the resources of their religious systems,
of geomancy, etc., in the hopes of securing rain. Repeated
fasts were proclaimed, sacrifices made at all the famous
temples and shrines, live frogs were buried at the various
springs, the south gate of the cities were closed, but all in -
vain.” It needed but the suggestion that the “ foreign
devils ” were the cause, and the fiercest passions of men
would be unloosed against the supposed enemies of their
country.

Had not foreign powers obtained concessions by force of
arms ? Had not opium been forced upon them and millions
of their money drained from the country? Had not
valuable harbours been ruthlessly seized, and were not rail-
ways and mines disturbing the spiritual forces of the
country? Were not the Roman Catholics overbearing in
their conduct, and were not missions in general teaching
men to neglect the gods of their ancestors? Had not
drought and famine come to prove Heaven’s displeasure ?

The Chinese Government could not have chosen a time
more suited to their purpose. The Boxer movement,
“originally anti-dynastic, then anti-Catholic, was cleverly
laid hold of by the Government and turned into the van-
guard of the Imperial movement against Europe.”

That the Chinese Government is responsible for the
sad massacres which have taken place, and answerable for
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the deliberate attempt to exterminate the foreign element
in China, is proved beyond a doubt by Imperial edicts and
other documents in the possession of the Allied Govern-
ments, and by the testimony of Chinese officials and natives
in many parts of the Empire.

Perhaps the blackest edict of all was one short preg-
nant sentence telegraphed all over China by the Empress
Dowager during last June., A friendly native in a
brigadier-general’s Yamen confidentially handed a copy of
this to one of our Ho-nan missionaries. It was as follows:—
Yang-ren pih shak, yang-ren tui huei ki shah. The
foreigners must be killed, even if the foreigners reti.re, they
must still be killed.!

This much is said to roughly indicate the causes which
have occasioned the sad rising in which the China Inland
Mission, with other societies, has suffered so severely.

No reference has yet been made to the criticisms which
accuse Missions of being the cause of all this trouble.
The important distinction between the policies pursued by
Protestant and Roman Catholic Missions has been already
sufficiently well indicated by the remarks made as to their
respective attitudes towards “ official status.” Nevertheless
this vital difference is utterly ignored by most ecritics.
The papers which give themselves most freely to this are
papers which refuse to insert replies from the friends of
missions. Cases could be cited, were it necessary, but as
Mrs. Bishop, the well-known Asiatic traveller, recently said,
“ The mistakes of missionaries is a phrase which by
repetition has acquired solidity, but which when examined
is found to have a rather vague basis.”

Viewed from the spiritual standpoint there is no desire
to controvert the fact that the conflict between good and
evil prevails in China as it ever has done and will do in
this world. That truth would only triumph over evil

1 It is reported that when this telegram was despatched to the south of
China the one word skah, to kill, was altered to pao, protect. Upon investi-
gation two high officials, Hsii-ching-cheng and Yian-ch’ang, confessed to
having altered this telegram. For this humane act they were both cut in
half.
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through sore conflict, Christ fully recognised when He said,
“ Think not that I came to send peace on the earth: I came
not to send peace but a sword. For I came to set a man
at variance against his father, and the daughter against her
mother, and the daughter-in-law against her mother-in-law :
and a man’s foes shall be they of his own household.”

That Christian Missions have aroused this antagonism in
China and that a stern conflict of life and death has begun
there, the Church of Christ must unreservedly acknowledge.
That the principalities and powers of darkness have inspired
the anti-foreign spirit with deadly spiritual animosities is
only what the servants of God could expect from the enemy
of souls.

But to regard the present movement as the result of
missionary errors is absurd. Dr. Griffith John, than whom
there is no one more qualified to speak on Chinese questions,
says :—

It is the height of folly to look !at the present movement as anti-
missionary. It is anti-missionary as it is anti-everything that is
oreign., The man who looks upon the missionary as the cause of the
present trouble is simply blinded by ignorance or prejudice, or both.
The movement is first and last an anti-foreign movement, and has for
its aim the casting out of every foreigner and all his belongings.

This is a point of great iinportance, a point that we cannot afford to
lose sight of for a moment at this time.

The best answer to all such criticism is that given by
St. Paul when writing to the Corinthians, “ Need we, as do
some, epistles of commendation to you or from you? Ye
are our epistle.” Native converts are to-day still the seal
of the Apostleship’ of God’s servants, as the present crisis
hag proved beyond controversy.

Criticisms similar to those which abound to-day, were
made regarding mission work in India after the Mutiny.
One beautiful illustration of what missions have done
which this China crisis has revealed, will be read by all
with deep interest. Accompanying a cheque for £110 was
the following letter to Mr. Scott of Messrs. Morgan and
Scott ==
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MEeTH. MissioN, Poona, INDIA,
September 6, 1900.

My pEAR MR.Scorr—Pandita Ramabai’s Mukti’s Church has allotted
to several missions operating in N. China sums of money to help in
restoring the recent losses to missions and Christian communities
there, being a portion of the church tithing and self-denial fund,
which it is hoped will be acceptable as a token of their fraternal love
and prayerful sympathy in this time of distress, through our common
God and Saviour. I ask you to kindly take the trouble to forward
the amount, with such explanation as I have given, on behalf of the
300 widows and others of Mukti’s Church.

The crisis has come, and the Church of God is face
to face with stupendous questions as to reconstruction.
“ Never before in the history of missions have such difficult
and delicate questions called for an answer. The work in
the largest mission fleld in the world is paralysed.” To sit
down and take comfort in the now famous words of Tertullian
that “the blood of the martyrs is the seed of the Church ”
will never solve the problems which confront us. If these
words be true, we must look for a revival in our own midst
as well as in China where the martyrs’ blood was shed.
‘We must look for a fuller life, a more earnest zeal, a deeper
consecration, and a more solid determination that the cause
of Christ in China must be carried forward at all costs.

The present time is a time for earnest prayer. Momen-
tous issues are at stake. Hundreds of lives have already
been sacrificed, but upon the settlement yet to be made,
depend not only the lives and happiness of thousands
more, but the whole future of mission work in China.

Our hearts go out meantime in deepest sympathy to all
native Christians. He who bade His disciples “ Pray ye that
your flight be not in winter” knows what the present
sufferings of His people are. Hundreds and thousands
driven from their homes in summer, are now hiding among
the mountains or in other places, homeless and destitute,
without food or suitable clothing, during the bitter months
of a North China winter. A Shan-si native Christian,
writing on September 19, says, “Very many of the
Christians have been without food and clothing since the
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commencement of the persecution, and at the present time
rain has not yet fallen. The Christians are helpless, and
those who have not been killed by Boxers will die of
famine and cold. I have ventured to take tls. 200 (£30)
of the money which was left in my hands and have sent
it to P'ing-yang to be distributed amongst the suffering
Christians ” (see p. 269).

Should we not call to mind the words of our Lord,
“Except those days had been shortened, no flesh would
have been saved, but for the elect’s sake those days shall be
shortened,” and pray that He who mercifully shortened the
days of trial before may graciously do so once more ?

But when peace has been restored what will be the
attitude of the Church of Christ towards the renewed
opportunities? China can never again be what she has
been. The very movement set on foot for the expulsion
of the hated innovations has done more during the last
few months to defeat itself than many years of international
intercourse could possibly have accomplished.

Peking has been almost reduced to ashes, the Emperor
and Empress Dowager have become fugitives, the palaces
of “the Son of Heaven” have been turned into barracks
for the foreign soldiers, the Temple of Heaven has been
profaned by the foot -of the “barbarians,” the ancestral
tablets of all the emperors of the present dynasty have
been sent to Europe, the Han-lin college and library—the
very citadel of the scholastic pride of China—have been
burned — burned by the flame of anti-foreign passion
kindled by the Empress Dowager herself. “ Wickedness
has overthrown the sinner” What the destruction of
Jerusalem did in making the old order of Judaism im-
possible, this cataclysm has in measure done for China.

For the greater freedom and boundless opportunities
which we believe in answer to prayer God will give, the
Church should arouse herself.

In America a notable conference has recently been held,
composed of delegates from all the foreign missionary
societies in the United States and Canada which had work
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in China. The report of that gathering should be studied
by all interested in China. The report says:—

Clear, strong, and unanimous was the note that God will over-
rule this disturbance for the furtherance of the Gospel, that just as
the most successful era of missionary work in India followed the
Mutiny in 1857, so will a mnew day for China date from the
Boxer riots of 1900, that not only should every destroyed station be
rebuilt, but that plans should be made for reinforcements and increased
expenditure, in order that the Church of God may seize the coming
strategic opportunity to win China for Christ.

The Church of God is called upon to-day to arouse her-
self, to prepare for an opportunity which, if neglected, may
never come again. Sir Kobert Hart in his article in the
Fortnightly Review on the present troubles says :—-

That the future will have a “yellow” question—perhaps a yellow
“peril ”-—to deal with, is as certain as that the sun will shine to-
morrow. Iow can its appearance be delayed, or combated, or by an
action taken now turned into harmless channels? . . . If the Powers
could agree among themselves and partition China at once . . . it
is possible that the peace-loving, law-abiding, industrious Chinaman
might be kept in leading strings. . . . Or if, in spite of official
opposition and popular irritation, Christianity were to make a mighty
advance and so spread through the land as to convert China iuto the
friendliest of friendly Powers, and the foremost patron of all that
makes for peace and goodwill, that too would prick the Boxer balloon
and disperse the noxious gas which threatens to swell the race-hatred
programme and poison and imperil the world’s future. . . . Nothing
but a partition—a difficalt and unlikely international settlement, or a
miraculous spread of Christianity in its best form—a not impossible,
but scarcely-to-be-hoped-for, religious triumph will defer, will avert
this result. Is either the one or the other within the limits of practi-
cal politics or practical propagandism ?

The first question is for the Governments to settle, the
second for the Church of Christ. 1t rings in our ears as a
distinct challenge. What shall the answer be? That it is
within the limits of practical propagandism must be true, or
Christ would never have left His people the command, “ Go
ye into all the world and preach the Gospel to every
creature.” To us belongs the responsibility of rising to the
possibilities of faith and consecrated action. We are not
straitened in Christ but in our own affections. Oh that
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the Church of Christ would rise and come “to the help of
the Lord against the mighty.” The land of China has be-
come consecrated by the blood of His servants. The lives
laid down call for fresh volunteers. The sufferings of the
faithful native Christians plead afresh the Macedonian cry,
“Come over and help us.” “Above all the Saviour pleads
with hands which were pierced for our redemption, pleads by
His agony and bloody sweat, by His cross and passion, and
by that coming of the Holy Ghost which is the inspiration
and strength of missions that His Church at last will rise as
one man to obey His last commands—yea, pleads with her
that the measure of her love to her brethren may be noth-
ing less than the measure of His own.”



THE PROVINCE OF SHAN-SI



Who shall separate us from the love of Christ? shall tribulation,
or anguish, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword ?
Even as it is written,

For thy sake we are killed all the day long ;
‘We were accounted as sheep for the slaughter.

Nay, in all these things we are more than conquerors through Him
that loved us.

For I am persuaded, that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor
principalities, nor things present, nor things to come, nor powers,
nor height, nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be able to
separate us from the love of God, which is in Christ Jesus our
Lord.—Rowm. viii. 35-39.



THE PROVINCE OF SHAN-SI

THE province of Shan-si, situated to the west of Chih-li, is
more than equal in area to England and Wales, and has an
estimated population of from ten to twelve millions.

Missionary work was commenced in this province in
1876 by the China Inland Mission. During 1877-78
the province was visited with a terrible famine. During
this time of suffering, large sums of money sent from
England and America were distributed in relief. The liber-
ality then shown broke down much of the anti-foreign
prejudice, and missionary work opened with and has con-
tinued under favourable conditions. More recently the
province has become notable in commercial circles through
the important concessions obtained by an English and
Italian syndicate for working coal and iron mines, in which
minerals the province is especially rich.

Missionary operations in this part of China may be
roughly grouped under four divisions, and under these,
accounts are given of those who were martyred and of
those who have escaped.

1. The South; worked by the Swedish Mission, which is
affiliated with the China Inland Mission.

2. The South-Central; from K'i-wu to Ping-yao,
worked by the China Inland Mission only.

3. The North-Central ; with T’ai-yiian-fu, the provincial
capital, for its centre, worked by the Baptist Missionary
Society, the American Board, the Shou-yang Mission, and a
British and Foreign Bible Society representative.

4. The North; worked by the China Inland Mission,

C
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the Holiness Union Mission affiliated with the China
Inland Mission, and the Missionary Alliance.

The Shan-si people are naturally of a less excitable
disposition than their countrymen in many other parts of
China, and during the more than twenty years of mission-
ary work in this province, there has not been serious
trouble before this year. Why then has Shan-si——exclusive
of course of Chih-li, where such serious fighting took place
—now suffered more severely than any other province ?
The answer reveals the power of the officials in swaying
the people for good or evil, and also emphasises their
responsibility.

Yii-hsien, “the father of the Boxers,” when Prefect of
Tsao-chau, in Shan-tong, had organised a band of men he
called “ The patriotic harmony fists” In March 1899 he
was rapidly promoted to be Governor of the Shan-tong
province. On December 31 of the same year the Rev.
S. P. Brook, of the S.P.G., was murdered, and on January
5, 1900, Yii-hsien was summoned. to Pekin, and Yiian-
shih-kai took over his seals of office.

Sir Claude Macdonald, in his despatch to the Tsung-li
Yamén on January 17, says: “The whole of the present
difficulty can be traced to the attitude of the late Governor
of Shan-tong, Yii-hsien, who secretly encouraged the
seditious society known as ‘ the Boxers.’”

Nevertheless, and in spite of protests from the Am-
bassadors at Pekin, Yii-hsien, the degraded (!) governor of
Shan-tong, was appointed Governor of Shan-si on March
15, 1900. He took with him to Shan-si bands of
Boxers from Shan-tong who, mounted and armed, travelled
throughout the whole province, stirring up the people and
instructing them in the Boxer arts.

Local circumstances at that time made the Shan-si
people specially ready to respond to the Governor’s plans.
There had heen a prolonged season of drought and the
usual crops had failed. The people, instead of being busily
engaged upon their farms, were idle, hungry, and discon-
tented. They were face to face with a serious famine.
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Heaven must be displeased, for if not, why was the rain
withheld ? The gods were angry because hundreds of the
Christians had ceased to worship them, their luck was bad
because foreigners were violating their femg-shui in intro-
ducing machinery for coal and iron mines, and by survey-
ing for railways. Specially superstitious, they were easily
persuaded into believing in the Boxers’ magical powers
and invulnerability. Perhaps, as was asserted by some, the
foreigners were the cause of all their calamities,—they
certainly were of the opium curse,—what better than to
embrace their opportunity, welcome these invulnerable
Boxers, learn their arts themselves, and make a clean sweep
of all concerned? The rowdy element present everywhere
soon joined- them, and the more respectable people, being
unarmed, had no power to resist. Even the mandarins
could do nothing, for they soon found the Government
would not support them in their efforts to crush the rising.

During the early days of the trouble many of the
officials commenced to suppress the Boxers, and even
threatened to test their invulnerability with a foreign rifle,
but finding such a course would and did bring down upon
them the Governor’s displeasure, they had practically no
other course but to yield. To the credit of several officials
be it said, that they warned the missionaries of the danger,
and assisted some to escape,! and the prefect of Fen-chau-fu
even went so far as to protest against Yii-hsien’s commands.

The Boxers went about with flags bearing the inscrip-
tion Feng Chi Mieh Kiao,—“By Imperial command ex-
terminate the Church,” and at first limited their hostilities
to the native Christians. They were organised into three
classes :—

1. To fight for the Empire. These were sent to Pekin.

2. To fight for the gods. These were to attack the
missionaries and native Christians.

3. To fight for their homes. These were to stay and
defend their own native villages.

Elder Si of the Hong-tong Church was the first to be

1 See pp. 22, 286.
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attacked. The Boxers entered his home and seriously
wounded him by a sword-cut in the side. One of Dr.
Miller Wilson’s last acts as a medical missionary was to
travel from Ping-yang-fu to the elder’s home, a distance of
about twenty miles, to do all that could be done to save
the elder’s life. It is not yet known whether he recovered
or not. Mrs. Hsi, the widow of the late pastor Hsi, was
attacked and robbed in her home, and she and her aged
mother were both badly beaten. Although the attacking
party were arrested, larger bands of Boxers came, and the
mandarin had no other course than to liberate them.

‘When, however, word came from Pekin as to the state
of matters there, the Boxers were let loose upon the
foreigners, and regarded them as the special object of their
attacks. With what sad consequence the following accounts
show. Some critics have blamed the missionaries who
escaped for leaving their posts in time of danger, other
critics have blamed the missionary authorities for not
recalling them earlier. Such criticism reveals ignorance
of the real situation. Those who read the following pages
will see that none were afraid to die, and none left their
stations until actually driven out. All who did escape
literally knew what it was to die daily, and many of
them suffered more than those who were speedily relieved
by death from suffering and agonising suspense. One who
was spared, in a letter to her parents, when speaking of
those who died upon the road, said: “T need not conceal
the fact that when journeying, a few more of us would
have gladly gone. . However, the Lord has seen fit to spare
us for some purpose.”

We are sure that God has been glorified by the death
of His servants, and His grace has been magnified by the
Christ-like spirit in which all these sufferings have been
endured. The letters, most of them not written -for
publication, and some of them private and to personal
friends, reveal a spirit which should be an inspiration to
all who read them. The one quoted above, in the same
letter said: “The sufferings and privations we endured
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cannot be told, and I do not want to dwell upon them.
The Master suffered, so must we follow in His footsteps,
at least it is reserved for some to do so. May He accept
how we bore it for His name’s sake. I can truly say—
even for the little ones of the party—no hatred seemed to
be felt. Those of the children who knew a little compared
it to how Jesus was treated, and spoke about the naughty
soldiers who treated Jesus badly.” Mr. and Mis. Saunders’
little Jessie, aged seven, who died on the road, said when
they were stoned and beaten, “ They treated Jesus like this,
didn’t they, mother ?” To continue the above quotation,
the writer said: “ Please do not be surprised or frightened
if you see wild reports in the papers. It is a time of
hatred against the Chinese, and many are therefore glad
of any excuse to abuse them. Thank God, we bear them
no malice, and can truly say, < Father, forgive them, for they
know not what they do.””

It may be asked, how has the information regarding the
fate of many of those who have been murdered in Shan-si
been obtained ? The sources have been many, and we
believe in no case have the Mission authorities at Shanghai
regarded any as being murdered without authentic informa-
tion. We are specially indebted to one noble native
Christian, a man of considerable ability, who has done
yeoman service. This man, whose name we do not publish,
has organised a secret service with native Christians as his
helpers, who have, at the risk of their lives, travelled
throughout Shan-si to obtain all the information possible,
and to succour any if not too late. Four of his letters are
published on pp.” 264-268, which letters bear convincing
testimony to the faithful and noble service performed by
these brave fellows.

For the sake of clearness, all memorial notices and letters
concerning this province are arranged under the four
divisions mentioned at the beginning of this chapter.
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DivisioN I.—THE SWEDISH MISSION

One of the members of the above Mission, Mr. Blom,
was sent for by an official, who informed him that he had
been commanded by the Tao-t'ai (the Intendant of Circuit)
to acquaint Mr. Blom with what had taken place at
T’ien-tsin, and to request that all the Swedes should leave
at once. He said that the Empress Dowager, hoping
matters would be successful, had commenced to organise the
Boxers, and had notified all officials that foreigners were-
no longer to be treated as guests. This, of course, only has
one meaning according to Chinese diplomacy. The Tao-t'ai,!
however, promised Mr. Blom that he and his friends should
have a special passport and escort, on the ground that
Sweden was not likely to be involved in the war.

Not realising the seriousness of the situation, however,
the Swedish friends made no hurry about starting, but
eventually were obliged to leave in great haste, by reason of
the pressure brought to bear upon them by the officials,
who refused to be in any way responsible should they delay
even another day. Sometime previous to this, they had
received a large sum of money for the training of evangelists,
and this money, not having been used, they left in the
charge of a trusted native Christian, for the help of any
missionaries who might be in need. This money was God’s
merciful provision for not a few, as the letters printed
on pp. 265, 267 show.

Having started, they made their way into the neighbour-
ing province of Shen-si, crossing the Yellow River at Ta-
king-kuan, and so safely reached Si-an-fu, the ancient
capital of China, and the present provincial capital of
Shen-si. Here they were most kindly treated by the Acting
Governor Tuan. The courage and courtesy of this official
are altogether beyond praise (see p. 286). At the risk of
his life he dared to disobey the Imperial edict, which he

1 This official has since been degraded.
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suppressed and issued a counter proclamation of his own, in
which these words occurred, “ If you kill these unprotected
and weak foreigners it will be neither humane nor valorous.”
Words such as these indicate a nobility and independence
of mind which would do credit to any people, and are a
revelation as to the possibilities possessed by this nation,
which is in danger of being misjudged, because a few
powerful and evil men have stirred up the viler passions of
an easily-deceived people.

No fewer than ninety foreigners owe their lives to
Governor Tuan’s noble conduct. Many. of these received
from him presents of tea, provisions for the road, and even
personal keepsakes in the shape of old and rare Chinese
coins. By his orders they were safely escorted even
through territory not properly under his jurisdiction, and
he also telegraphed to Viceroy Chang-chih-tong for a
gunboat to be sent up the Han river to meet these travellers,
who journeyed by boat from Kin-tze-kuan. This friendly
action was probably the means of saving the lives of not a
few, as Mr. Parker’s letter, quoted below, shows.

Belonging to this Mission were three Swedish ladies,
who were working in North Ho-nan, in a district connected
with the South Shan-si work. The story of their escape,
as told by Miss Anderson, one of the three, will be found
under the Ho-nan Province section (p. 230), as it geo-
graphically belongs to that province, although officially
connected with the South Shan-si Swedish Mission.

Extract from Mr. George Parker’s letter, illustrating the
good result of Governor Tuan’s telegram to Viceroy Chang-
chih-tong :—

On the highway between Hankow and Si-an is a wedge of
Ho-nan with a mart—XKin-tze-kuan. The Hsie-t'ai (major) Leu sent
a birthday present to the Chen-t'ai (colonel) at the now notorious
Nan-yang-fu. The Chen-t’ai passed on a telegram from the Empress
Dowager containing the order, “ Wherever you meet with foreigners
you must kill them, and if they attempt to escape, you still must kill
them.” The Hsie-t’'ai assured me he had not seen the telegram that
his messenger Su had brought and allowed to be freely copied. He
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sent another messenger to the Nan-yang Chen-tai asking for definite
orders, and promised to protect us five days longer. This man
brought back a proclamation, a despatch, and a letter. The proclama-
tion licensed riot. The despatch forbade protection, and added that
Ho-nan does not recognise the Yang-tsi agreement. The letter ordered
utter extermination,

He permitted our escape next day and promised that all the
property, about 200 cases for Kan-su and Shen-si stations, as well as
our own things, should be preserved, unless he were superseded or a
band were sent purposely to work destruction, such as the governor
had threatened against the Italian missionaries at Kien-yang, a
fortified village near Nan-yang. We purposed to escape during the
five days’ grace along with the Duncan Shorrock party, but the
assurances of the Hsie-t’ai both to them and to us caused us to delay
to help the parties that were following them a day or two behind each
other. The third party, Mr. Folkes (the Swedish Mission) from
Shan-si, arrived an hour later than the returned messenger, and we
left next morning with them,

After our boats had started, the Hsie-t’ai gave the Chen-t’ai’s letter
to his subordinate, the Tien-tsong (lieutenant). He immediately
ordered twelve militia to mount horses and fetch us back. Before
dark the Hu-peh gunboat from Chang-chih-tong met the party, so
that when the twelve horsemen found that our protectors were more
numerous and better armed than themselves, they returned and
reported that they did not dare to attempt the arrest.

Thus we are able thankfully to record that all the
members of the Swedish Mission, together with all Shen-si
workers, were safely escorted to Han-kow. This, under
God, is entirely due to the firm attitude of the officials
concerned. '

DivisioN II.—Sovtn CENTRAL SHAN-SI

The report of this district unhappily is awful. Of the
missionaries of the China Inland Mission labouring here
thirty-one have been called upon to suffer the -loss of
their lives, while nineteen have escaped to Han-kow.

Brief memorial notices of those martyred are given
below, followed by accounts of the escape of others as told
by some members of the several parties.
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The names of those known to have been martyred in

this district are :—

Miss Whitchurch,

Miss Searell.

Mr. and Mrs.
child, Kenneth.

Mr. and Mrs. Young.

Miss T. A, King.

Miss E. Burton.

Mr.: and Mrs. Duncan Kay and
child, Jennie.

Miss F. E. Nathan,

McConnell and

Miss M. R. Nathan.

Miss E. M. Heaysman.

Miss Dobson.

Miss E. G. Hurn.

Mr., and Mrs, Peat and two
children, Margretta and Mary.

Mr. Woodroffe.

Mr, D. Barratt.

Mr. P. A. Ogren.

Belonging to this district but martyred in Tai-yiian-fu
and near Fen-chau-fu (see Division IIL. p. 126):—

Dr. and Mrs. William Millar
Wilson and child, Alexander.
Miss. J. Stevens.

Miss M. Clarke.
Mr. and Mrs. Lundgren.
Miss A. Eldred.

Belonging to this district but martyred when travelling,
or died in consequence of wounds and ill-treatment :—

Mrs. E. J. Cooper and child,
Brainerd.

Miss H. Rice.

Miss M. E. Huston.

Ellen and Alice (daughters of Mr.
and Mrs. A. R. Saunders).

Mary and Edith (daughters of
Mr., and Mrs. A. Lutley).

Mrs. A. Glover and infant, Faith.

Still living, and being protected in Tai-yiian-fu :—

Mrs. P. A, Ogren.
Miss E. Chapman.

Mr. Graham McKie.
Miss M. E. Way.

For information concerning those belonging to this dis-

trict who escaped, see p. 66.

The following brief memorial notices of the above

honoured dead have been written by their personal friends,
with the desire that God whom they served may be
magnified. We would earnestly commend to the prayers
of God’s people the bereaved parents, orphaned children,
and sorrowing relatives, nor would we forget the scattered
native Christians now without their beloved leaders.
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MISS EMILY WHITCHURCH

Hrao-1, SHAN-8I
Suffered martyrdom at Hiao-i on June 30, 1900.

While we rejoice that now “they see His face,” we sorrow
for the precious lives cut short in the midst of faithful, joyous
service, and for no one more than our beloved sister, Emily
Whitchurch, whom we were privileged to know very intimately,
and whose life has been an inspiration to all her fellow-workers,
as well as a sweet savour unto God, and the means of salvation
to many poor, dark Chinese. About sixteen years ago she heard
from Mr. Hudson Taylor’s lips of the need of China; it was
God’s call to her, and, with the loving, glad, childlike obedience
which always characterised her life, she responded—terrible as
the thought of going was to her at first—*If Thou art calling
me to go, I know Thou wilt give me strength, and I am willing.”

Miss Whitchurch reached Shanghai in April 1884, and
shortly after went to Chefoo, where, for a few years, she was
engaged in work at the School for Missionaries’ Children, in con-
nection with the late Mrs. Russell. With loving intensity and
devotion these two sisters laboured in faith and prayer, and
many are the testimonies to the deeply spiritual work done—
every girl in the school professing to be a Christian when they
gave up the work—as well as the splendid educational standard
attained by the school during their management. Meanwhile
they did what they could for the Chinese women, and several
were converted ; but their hearts yearned to go forward to the
more needy ones beyond, and, in the autumn of 1887, they were
set free from school work and went to Hiao-i in Shan-si.

There dear Miss Whitchurch has laboured ¢ more abundantly ”
ever since, with the exception of one short visit home about
six years ago. God has graciously owned and blessed her
service of love; and the many precious souls saved, demons cast
out, sick ones healed, opium smokers reclaimed, testify how
mightily God can use one yielded life. Her trust in God was
uniformly simple and strong, which made her like a sumbeam to
every one round her. She enjoyed trusting and serving Him,
and, in times of physical weakness and intense trial of various
kinds, her child-like faith rose triumphant over every obstacle.

As we think of the beloved home-circle who mourn her loss, the
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many friends who feel the poorer now she is gone, and the sorely
bereaved native Christians to whom she was everything, our
hearts bleed. We cannot understand all our Father allows to
happen ; we can only trust His love and wisdom, and wait #o
know. May He who came to bind up the broken-hearted pour
into these wounded hearts His own comfort.

E. JANE JUDD.

_Working at a neighbouring station to Miss Whitchurch, it
was my privilege to meet with her constantly. It was always
a joy to see her at our house with her bright cheerful counte-
nance, and times spent at Hiao-i have proved of real spiritual
refreshment. It would not take her long, wherever she went,
to win the affection of the Chinese, and those who once made
her acquaintance never forgot her ; they would remember words
she spoke to them, and I have known many occasions when
such words had deeply affected their lives.

But one thinks of her more specially surrounded by beloved
Christians for whom she had laboured in prayer and taught for
so many years. In the mornings and evenings she would gather
the opium patients around her to teach them passages of the
Scriptures.

Those who had been in the Opium Refuge some days would
repeat all they had learnt before, and then she would carefully
explain the meaning to them. This was kept up after they had
broken off opium and left the Refuge. It was touching to see
elderly men, young men and children, coming in at all times of
the day to repeat their lesson.

The Scriptures were as the voice of God to Miss Whit-
church ; they shaped her life, and she had confidence in their
power to purify and to convert, hence such emphasis on this
branch. In the light of what has since happened how clearly
God’s gunidance may here be seen. She says in a letter which
only reached us after she had laid down her life: *“ You will
rejoice to hear that four have repeated Matt. v. vi. vii. since
my return,—at Chong-kiai two, at Peh-sing-u two.” The read-
ing and repeating of Secriptures formed part of the Sunday
worship, every one present being expected to repeat some verse
or verses. It was her joy to visit the church members and
inquirers in their village homes. Good old deacon Heh would
accompany her, and so together they would labour for souls.
Very beautifully she would teach them to bring all their
troubles and needs to God in prayer. Eva FRENCH.
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MISS EDITH SEARELL
Hrao-1, SEAN-SI
Suffered martyrdom June 30, 1900.

On May 8, 1896, after a year spent at the Chefoo School
in teaching music, Miss Edith Searell reached Hiao-i, where
for four years she was to work with all the powers of her
energetic character, and then lay down her life. She was
amongst the first to go out to China in connection with the
C.IM. from New Zealand. Her excellent ear for music and
her good training in that art enabled her to acquire the language
with great rapidity, so that she very soon became a help to
Miss Whitchurch in the work of the station. She would
surprise the Chinese from other parts by her accurate imitation
of their different local dialects.

Hers was a warm, affectionate nature and ready for any
sacrifice. 'Where it was in her power to give help to any, she
would give it ungrudgingly, and her more than ordinary
abilities often put her in the position of being able to do so.
There seemed to be nothing in the practical line of house-
keeping which she did not know, and often when visiting one
and another of our Shan-si stations, if comment had been made
on the excellence of the bread or of some jam, the answer would
be: “I got the recipe from Miss Searell.” She was so ready
to help, and it was characteristic of her that with the letters
which reached us after the date of the Hiaoi massacre a
parcel of fly-papers was found for one of our number. Her
whole heart was in her work, when staying at Hiao-i. How
often in the day I would find her in the women’s room teaching
them and speaking to them earnestly about God. She was very
merry, and would amuse them much at times, and by her
friendly way win their hearts. Thus from morning till night
she was busy. What with teaching, dealing out the medicine
for the opium patients, visiting, and housekeeping, there was not
an idle moment. Yet in the times put apart and kept for
prayer our two dear sisters give us a beautiful example.
Herein lay their strength,—every member of the church, inquirer,
opium patient, was pleaded for by name. In every difficulty
God’s guidance was sought. How often I have written to them



MEMORIALS 29

about needs in my own work, feeling sure that they would help
by their prayers. Constantly were they appealed to by the
natives to come and pray for some sick one, and the prayer of
faith was repeatedly honoured.

When the warmer season came and the Opium Refuge was
closed, Miss Searell finding herself free, delighted to go to the
villages and visit the people ; great also was their delight to see
her come, for she made herself so entirely one of themselves,
taking interest in all their affairs large or small, enjoying their
food, making friends with the children and teaching them
hymns and verses, so that there was no constraint. Mrs. Lo,
the Bible-woman, often accompanied her. Miss Searell was not
robust, years back she had suffered very much from asthma and
pneumonia, and retained this tendency to the end, but this did
not prevent her from doing more work than many strong people.

In May of this year when on her way to P'ing-yang, to
a conference of workers, she became seriously ill with an attack
of pleurisy, which prevented her attending the meetings, but
though weakened by it she resumed her work on her return
to Hiaod, and we find from her own letters that she was
engaged in village visiting up to her last Sunday on earth.
One of her last undertakings was to superintend the construction
of a baptistery, which with her great love of flowers she had
bordered with flower beds. We heard afterwards from one of
the Christians, that after they had been killed, the bodies of
Emily Whitchurch and Edith Searell were laid in this same
baptistery. “Till He come.”

Most thankful have we been to read in their letters, written
only so shortly before death, of the wonderful peace and rest
which filled their hearts amid already alarming circumstances.
“They loved not their lives unto death,” Eva FrENcH.

Extracts from one of her last letters, dated June 28.

You speak in your letter of the possibility of one place
being safer than another; I think, dear Eva, from the human
standpoint all are equally unsafe, from the point of view of
those whose lives are hid with Christ in God all are equally
safe/ His children shall have a place of refuge, and that place
is the secret place of the Most High. . . . “ A mighty fortress is
our God,” and in Him we are safe for time and for eternity.
Shall we murmur if we have less of #me than we expected ?
“The less of time, the more of heaven.” “The briefer life, earlier
immortality.”
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CONCERNING THE HO-TSIN FRIENDS

Information received from Miss U regarding Mr. and Mrs. McConnell
and child, Mr. and Mrs. J. Young, with Misses Burton and King,
also native servant.

During the 5th Chinese moon (May 28-June 26) Mr. and Mrs.
McConnell, accompanied by Misses Burton and King, left Ho-tsin to
spend the summer amongst the hills, at a place called San-heo, about
20 U from Ki-chau. At that time everything was peaceful in the
immediate and surrounding districts, and remained so for several
weeks, till news of the Boxer movement was propagated, and the
anti-foreign proclamations of the Shan-si Governor were issued.

About the 16th of the 7th moon (July 12), Mr. McConnell and
family decided they had better leave the hills, and so they prepared
to return to Ho-tsin, and cross over into the Shen-si border. It is
presumed that they were joined by Mr. and Mrs. John Young. No
trouble was encountered until they got within a few 7 of Ho-tsin,
where a band of men met them, and began to pillage their effects.
Thereupon, Mr. McConnell sent his servant to the Yamén to ask for
assistance, which was peremptorily refused.

Anticipating further trouble they did not enter Ho-tsin, but passed
on their way towards the Yellow River. They had only gone a short
distance when a band of mounted soldiers overtock them, and led Mr.
McConnell to understand that they had been sent as escort from the
Yamén. They advised that instead of taking the main road to
Yu-men-K’eo, & quieter road, and a nearer, should be taken to a place
called Ts'ing-kia-uan, where a ferry-boat would be provided. Mr,
McConnell, knowing that the Yu-men-kK’eo people occasionally were
turbulent, acceded to the suggestion. Arriving at T¢’ing-kia-uan, the
soldiers said they had not come to protect them, but to murder them,
except they desisted from worshipping God and preaching against
idolatry.

Mr. McConnell was then dragged from his mule and despatched
with a sword, his wife and child, it is said, meeting with a similar
fate, Mr. McConnell’s little boy Kenneth was heard to say, * Papa
puh chuen shah siao Kennie” (Papa does not allow you to kill little
Kennie). Miss King besought the murderers! to desist, saying, “ We
have come to do you good” ; and seeing that the men were relentless,
she embraced Miss Burton, and, clasped in one another’s arms; they
were put to death. At the same time a man and his wife (believed
to be Mr. and Mrs. Young) were seen to clasp one another, as they
were put to death in a similar way. The native servant, K'eh-t'ien-

1 These men were hired by three military graduates, who are Boxers, and
well known (see p. 265).
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hsuen, declining to recant, also met with a violent death. Thus
perished in all eight persons, seven foreigners and one native.

News of the tragedy first reached Miss UIff through a native
servant, who was the bearer of a package of silver from Han-ch’eng,
addressed to Mr. McConnell. This man, who was in the habit of
carrying letters, and was well known as connected with foreigners,
attempting to return to Han-ch’eng and report how he had heard of
the massacres of eight persons, had been challenged for daring to
go to Ho-tsin. Boatmen and soldiers surrounded him when he got
back to the river, and it was only after they had received blackmail
to the amount of four taels that they would allow him to return.
Several days after Miss Ulff succeeded in getting an inquirer Pao-
ch’ong to take a letter from her teacher K to a Mr. T , &
well-to-do inquirer at Ho-tsin, from whom she’received in reply the
details of the murders. (See letter attached.)

Copy of a letter unsigned, but believed to have been written by Mr. T
an inquirer of Ho-tsin, to a Mr. K- (Miss Ulff’s teacher), in
answer to one from him, in which he says .—

A short time ago, Mr. Robertson, from Kiang-chow, passed through
to Han-ch’eng. He started early in the morning, and a band of
robbers followed him, but fortunately they did not overtake him.
Later the Governor of Shan-si issued a proclamation, of which I send
you a copy, which reads as follows :—* The foreign religion is detest-
able because it despises the gods and harasses the people. If you are
desirous of doing your duty, then you are good people. The Boxers
will burn the houses of all Christians, and kill them. Your calamities
are very near. Let all mandarins and under officials who are protect-
ing your bodies exhort all followers of the foreign religion to recant.
If you do mot, your after repentance will be too late. Is it not the
height of goodness to turn away from the false and revert to the
right? This proclamation is for the information of all. Let all
tremblingly obey.”

On account of this proclamation the Yamén people have taken
possession of all the goods and Mission premises at Ho-tsin. On the
15th of July Mr. and Mrs. McConnell and child, with the two ladies,
Misses King and Burton, also Mr. and Mrs. Young of Ki-chau, with
K’eh-t'ien-hsuen, came down from Ki-chan. On arriving at Si-yai-
k’eo they were attacked and surrounded, and on the 16th of July they
were decoyed to the banks of the Yellow River, where they were all
killed,

At this time men’s hearts are shaking with fear. We cannot rest
night or day. All Christians and inquirers are being persecuted.



32 MARTYRED MISSIONARIES

MR. AND MRS. GEORGE McCONNELL,
AND SON KENNETH

Ho-sin, SHAN-8I
Suffered martyrdom on July 16, 1900.

Mr. George McConnell originally came from the North of
Ireland, but was engaged as a home missionary in Dundee when
he offered for China. He was one who met the Scotch Council
at its first meeting in October 1889, and after acceptance, sailed
for China in January 1890. He was designated to the Shan-si
province, where he commenced work in Si-chau. From one of
his letters, telling of the first baptisms there, we quote the words :
“I have been almost three years in China. They have been
blessed years, and not one thing has failed of all that our Father
has promised.”

Subsequently he opened the station of Ho-tsin, and in
December 1894 married Miss Isabella Gray, who went to China
from Dundee in 1892.

We first met our brother on his furlough in 1897, and were
much drawn to him by his sympathetic, kindly spirit, which
influenced several to think of China. The work at Ho-tsin lay
very near his heart, and many here learned to pray for it, and
to enter into fellowship with the workers there.

At the very time our beloved brother and his wife were
called upon to suffer death for Christ’s sake, we were rejoicing
in the news which had come from him of blessed results appear-
ing after a time of cloud and shadow. In this letter he tells of
crowds attending the services, of three out-stations being opened,
and of fifty-one persons who one evening entered their names as
inquirers ; deepening ‘interest was appearing among the upper
classes, for some of whom he leaves us a legacy of special
prayer. In taking up this burden, let us give God thanks for
the work which our brother and sister have done on earth,
especially for the little company gathered into His name in
Shan-si. Gro. GrAHAM-BrowN.

Mrs. George McConnell, née Bella Gray, was born at Gray’s
Lane, Lochee, about forty years ago. She was brought up in
a Christian atmosphere in her family life. Her three elder
sisters were young women of exceptionally bright Christian
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character, and devoted workers in the Master’s service. Their
influence told powerfully on Bella, who early gave herself to the
Lord and came out very decidedly on His side. Very soon,
however, she was bereft of her three dear sisters, one after
another fading and passing away from her side. Her father and
mother also died, leaving her, except for a brother, desolate and
alone. '

Through this terrible succession of heart-breaking bereave-
ments Bella stood fast by Jesus, and grew in Christian character
and earnestness. For many years she wrought in a Children’s
Meeting and in the Congregational Missions connected with Dud-
hope Free Church, of which the late Rev. Andrew Inglis was at
this time minister, a man full of evangelistic fervour and earnest-
ness. It was in connection with one of these Missions—Pole St.
Mission—that she became acquainted with Mr. McConnell, he
being missionary there for a year or so previous to commencing
his work in China.

After going out to China and becoming the wife of Mr.
McConnell, she had sore trials to endure. First, the crushing
news came to her of the death of her only and beloved brother ;
and not very long after, her first child, a little girl eleven months
old, was cut off after a few days’ illness. These repeated heavy
trials told sadly upon her, and soon her health broke down
altogether, and Mr. McConnell, having obtained leave for fur-
lough, brought her home to Scotland.

When Mrs. McConnell left for her second journey to China,
about two years ago, accompanied by her husband and her
darling son Kenneth, she was greatly improved in health, and
was eager and joyous to enter on the work again. After resum-
ing the work at Ho-tsin her health again broke down, and she
was seriously ill for a time ; but again she rallied, and her latest
letters were full of gratitude to God for the success that was
attending their efforts. Never was there any hint of impending
danger or trouble. Mrs. McConnell had a rather delicate and
fragile frame, but the great work in which her husband and her-
self were engaged was so dear to her, that, to the surprise of all
who knew her, she stood its trials and difficulties (and they were
not few nor small) most marvellously. “She hath done what
she could.” ANDREW GRAY.

Text mentioned in Mr. McConmell’s last letter
“T trusted in Thee, O Lord : I said, Thou art my God. My
times are in Thy hand: deliver me from the hand of mine
enemies, and from them that persecute me.”-—Ps. xxxi. 14-15.
D
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MR. AND MRS. JOHN YOUNG
Ki1-CHAU, SHAN-SI
Suffered martyrdom on July 16, 1900.

Mr. John Young was a Scotsman and applied to the C.LM.
in 1894. After a course of study in the Glasgow Bible Training
Institute, he sailed for China in October 1896. When he was
first appointed to Shan-si, I had the pleasure of escorting him
from Shanghai to that province. Although he had only had
a few months’ study of the language at the Training Home in
Gan-k’ing he had made exceptional progress. It was soon ap-
parent, from the rapid way he picked up words and phrases from
the muleteers and others during that his first journey, that he
had considerable linguistic ability.

After his arrival in Shan-si he was appointed to Ki-Chau, a
lonely station among the hills, where the solitude would have
been almost unbearable had he not found, like Moses, that when
he came “to the back of the wilderness he came to the mountains
of God.”

It was about a year before we next met, and then when asked
to say a few words to the Christians, he surprised us all, both
natives and foreigners, by the ease and fluency with which he
spoke. Well within his first three years in China he had passed
all the six examinations prescribed by the C.I.M.—a feat accom-
plished by but few.

On April 1, 1899, he was married to Miss Troyer, and
returned once again to his station Xi-Chau, looking forward to
a long period of useful service. These hopes were not to be ful-
filled. Had he been spared, there is little doubt but that he
would soon have gained a position of influence both with the
native Christians and among his fellow-missionaries.

He was a man of considerable promise, and of a humble,
pleasing disposition. To human sight such a hopeful life so soon
cut short is a great mystery, but

God’s ways are always right,
And love is o'er them all,
Though far above our sight.

MARSHALL BROOMHALL.

Mr. H. W. Frost writes :—
“Mrs. John Young (who went out to China as Miss Sarah
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Alice Troyer) was born in Indiana, U.S.A., in 1871. From the
earliest days of her Christian life she had the thought of being
a missionary. She never lost this desire to serve the Lord, and
when the opportunity finally offered, she sought and obtained
training at the Gospel Union Bible Institute at Abilene, Kansas.

“Upon the first day of January 1896 she set forth upon her
way to China. After the study of the language at Yang-chau,
she was designated to Shan-si, first at Lu-ch’eng and then
Lu-an. - It was in this place she met Mr. John Young.” _

"Of her life in China Miss Gates, with whom Mrs. Young
was associated previous to her marriage, says: “Mrs. Young’s
work in China commenced with self-denial. She and Miss
Huston were great friends and had hoped to work together,
but they were glad for Christ’s sake to be appointed to separate
stations where they were needed. The Chinese language was
little trouble to Mrs. Young. She soon picked up enough to
make a start and the rest came easily. She was always delighted
to use what she knew in telling of a Saviour’s love, and thus
made rapid progress.

“The native Christians were very fond of her and she of them,
and it was her delight to get away to the villages amongst the
Christian women. She loved to go to the different villages
around, starting early in the morning with a Christian woman,
and spending the whole day telling of the Lord she so truly
loved and served.

“She was thoroughly unselfish. I call to mind her speaking
at one of our evening meetings with the natives. The subject
was 1 Cor. xiii. She read and expounded from this, but on
coming to the words, ‘Love seeketh not her own,” she quite
broke down and had to leave the room. Her words and manner
made a deep impression upon the dear natives, and were much
blessed to my own soul Her whole life whilst with me was
most helpful, her one desire being so to live that at any moment
she should be ready for the return of her Lord. She loved to
dwell on this theme, and talked much to the natives about it.”

Egxtract from one of Mrs. Young's last letters, dated July 5

I feel T must write you a few words at this time. We are so
-quiet here that we can scarcely realise the trouble you are having
down on the plain. But I know that the God of Peace will keep
your hearts and minds. The winds may blow, and the waves
may roll high; if we keep our eyes off them to the Lord we
shall be all right. . . . May God bless and keep you all.
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MISS ANNIE KING
Ho-1sIN, SHAN-SI
Suflered martyrdom on July 16, 1900.

Born March 16, 1870. There is evidence that in her
youthful days Miss King was the subject of deeply religious
impressions, although her actual decision for Christ took place,
it 1s believed, after she had reached her twentieth year. From
the time of her conversion to God she might almost be said to
have entered on her missionary work, for she showed at once
that passionate love for souls which eventually in 1898 led her
to China.

It was at Chesterfield that she first began to work, and
although her time was then largely occupied by business duties,
yet the variety of things attempted and accomplished in her
leisure hours was truly remarkable. The Ragged Schools were,
perhaps, the chief attraction. Her heart went out to the friend-
less children, and her kindness and ready tact gave her immense:
influence over them.

So marked, indeed, was her success that a proposal was made
to her to continue in Chesterfield as a home missionary. But
already she had lheard the call to the “white fields afar”; and
the cry of the heathen was a burden on her heart.

In September 1896 she entered on her preparatory studies at.
Doric Lodge, and two years later, on September 22, 1898, the
great longing of her spirit was gratified, and she set sail for China,
together with Miss Burton, whose companionship and friendship
had been one of the many joys of those happy years. It may be
mentioned that a Chesterfield friend—one prominent in Christian
work, and especially in the work of the Ragged Schools—wished
to have the privilege -of defraying the greater part of the expense
of her outfit, and also, later, contributed generously to her support,
wishing, he said, to regard her as being in some sort the repre-
sentative of her old fellow-workers.

The very first entry in her diary shows with how joyous and
praiseful a spirit she began her voyage, and the praise-note was
never absent from her letters; indeed, “Rejoice in the Lord”
was the password of her Christian course.

B. and I made our way to our cabin, and unitedly knelt in prayer,
thanking and praising God for the wonderful way He had undertaken for us

in the much-dreaded parting hours ; it was indeed wonderful how He took
away the sting, and gave such deep, rich joy that words will not describe it.
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“Praise the Lord” is the first word from her on reaching
Shanghai.

Praise the Lord, 1 am really in China, . . . With all truth I can write
that what I have found here far exceeds my highest expectations ; the Lord
has been true to His promise, ‘I will go before you!” She adds (and how
welcome now must be the clear, firm statement of her confidence), ‘I don’t
know what the future holds for me, but, whatever comes, 7 know I have obeyed
the will of our God.”

Miss King entered speedily and heartily into the new manner
of life, and it is evident from her brightly-written and vivid
descriptions that no sacrifice was counted too large, no personal
inconvenience and discomfort too great if only she might win for
Christ the dark souls around her. It seems clear that she was at
once a favourite, and probably the personal tact and friendliness
of the messenger accounted in part for the ready acceptance of
her message.

‘We had such a good time ; our chapel was crowded out at every meeting.
1t did one’s heart good to see so many who had left their idols of clay to
worship the true God. How interestedly they listen, too, saying—ieh ting
dieh hao (the more you hear the better it is).

We have a meeting for the women and children every afternoon, they are
so pleased to come, . . . In spite of a stammering tongue and a limited
vocabulary the Lord gave to-day a very blessed time, and He has said, ‘‘ My
‘Word shall not return void.” Often I wish I could have come before. . . .
It is so nice to be in this village, where the people trust us, and love to
hear of Jesus, for whose sake and the Gospel’s we have come, There are
numbers of villages where the name of Jesus is unknown, all in heathen
darkuess, without a ray of light.

To Annie King there was the ever-present consciousness,
amid all discouragements, “He 1s the Almighty. . . . Praise
the Lord, nothing is impossible with Him! . . . O that their
eyes were open to the beauty there is in Christ Jesus; His great,
great love; His great sacrifice for sinful, erring man; His
patience as He pleads for entrance into hearts He has purchased
with His own precious blood. ~What wondrous love! what
mighty love! and how true it is—

The love of Jesus, what it is
None but His loved ones know.”

Of the “untold peace and joy” in her own heart it would be
easy enough to give further evidence, but space forbids many
quotations,

There is little indication, up to the very last letters, that any
serious symptoms of danger had been noticed by the happy
group at Ho-tsin ; instead, there is the eager looking forward to
the near return of the Lord Himself.

Lucy A. BENNETT.
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MISS ELIZABETH BURTON
Suffered martyrdom on July 16, 1900.

To write a brief memorial notice of Miss Burton I find mine a
task of sadness. Yet in the tribute-wreath here offered there
need be only a spray of cypress, the rest shall be white lilies.
Like God’s people of old, with the willow branches we bring
palms. We have not to moan over defeat and death. Here was
a life of victory all through—victory over adverse circumstances,
over many disadvantages and difficulties, and victory in its final
witness. Her life has not ended. In the new call to faithfulness,
in the deepened impulses to loving devotion, in the quickened
purposes which are ours as we think of her, we find hers to be
still a ministrant influence.

My earliest recollections of Miss Burton are of a bright, lively,
if somewhat shy girl in the Sunday School of my first pastorate
at Sale, Manchester. She was brought to definite decision for '
Christ by a letter sent to her in common with other members of
a Young People’s Society.

Quite early in her Christian course she showed signs of a
pertinacity of character often evidenced in after-days. Desiring
to enter upon active service, she applied for a Sunday School
class ; but there was not one vacant, and half jocularly she was
told that unless she made a class of her own there could be no
place found for her. Somewhat to the surprise of the officers,
this young girl marched up to the school-door a week later with
five mites whom she had herself gathered together. “I've made
my class, please, as you told me,” was her quiet remark, and
forthwith she was installed as a teacher.

After a year or two of steady work in school and church she
attended a missionary meeting in Manchester, and was much
stirred. Conscious of deficient education, she undertook a course
of special study at home, and laboured with persistent effort.
After due consideration, she applied for admission to Doric
Lodge Training Institute. This training was invaluable in deep-
ening and strengthening her both meméally and spiritually.

At length, in September 1898, her long-cherished hopes were
realised, and after a farewell meeting at Oalkfield Chapel, Sale,
she sailed for China. In what spirit she faced the future her
own words will indicate :—
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I should like you to have been at the ship, or rather on the docks, when
we started. Those on the shore were singing, and we, too, were singing :
« Stayed upon Jehovah, hearts are fully blest.” 1 at once began to think :
«The past behind,” and now only a memory ; ‘‘the future unknown " ; but
¢t Jesus we know, and He is on the throne” ; and in my heart all this day
there has been a calm joy and intense peace, altogether unspeakable.

Just imagine, after nearly six years’ waiting I am on my way to China.
I still feel as though I am dreaming. Ihad such a loving, cheery letter from
dear mother this morning ; she informs me that though she feels the parting
keenly, yet she feels it is an honour conferred upon her by God to have Him
choose her child for this work. It is an honour! but oh, I feel so inade-
quate, 3o weak, and yet I hear Him say, ‘“ Go in this thy might, have not
I sent thee ?” Yes, He has sent me ; if ever I felt God has called me in my
life, I feel it to-night.

In this spirit of child-like trust she lived and laboured for about
two years and a half, chiefly in Shan-si. Hér picturesque letters
are full of brightness and hopefulness, and give evidence of steady
growth in character on all its sides. One paragraph will show
how she realised the unseen Friend’s presence :—

Jesus is very real to me out in this land, and I would not change my
present lot in spite of loneliness and occasional hardships. Truly, He more
than makes up. And now I can understand the people, and they me a little,
the joy is very great. Ease and luxury cannot make up for the real and
lasting joy one has in this land. The love for the people is great, but
when it 1s returned it is all the more precious, and the Chinese do love, in
spite of what some people say.

Her character was sweet and simple and strong. She had a
clinging, loving nature and quickly won the love and confidence
of her friends. Yet hers was no weakly emotionalism. She was
dominated by a high, strong purpose, and possessed considerable
energy and practical common sense. Her faith in God was
wondrously direct and simple, but—or should one not rather
write and therefore—was firm and rock-like. Love, deep, lasting
love was the mainspring of her nature ; love for God, for her
friends, for her work. Those who knew her most closely,
believed that in this combination of qualities there was material
for an exceptionally fine and useful missionary. We thank
God for her, knowing that He has worked His work in and
through her. We refuse to think that a broken pillar is the
emblem of her career, God has no broken pillars. He has trans-
planted flowers. And the fragrance of #iis flower is still glad-
dening and helping many souls. His servants still “serve Him.”
And the service of this martyred maiden is being rendered not
only in heaven but here on earth in the many lives uplifted,
purified, gladdened, and inspired by her faithful, loving character.

CAREY BONNER.

Sunpay ScrHOOL UNION,
56 OLD BaiLey, E.C.
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MR. AND MRS. DUNCAN KAY

AND DAUGHTER JENNIE
K’¢-wu, SHAN-sI
Suffered martyrdom on August 30, 1900.

By the death of Mr. and Mrs. Duncan Kay, the China Inland
Mission has lost two of its best workers. After a period of
work in the region of the Yang-tsi Valley, owing to ill-health,
Mr. Kay was obliged to go to the North. Here they were
permitted to labour for eleven years, and by them the Gospel
has been extensively preached in the district round K’i-wu.

Mr. Kay was a born evangelist, and in nothing did he delight
more than in preaching the Gospel. Possessed of a more than
ordinary knowledge of the language, both written and spoken,
and with special gifts as a speaker, he could always have an
interested hearing, not only from outsiders in the open-air
work, but in a special degree from the native Christians in the
more regular Church services. He had paid great attention to
the art of illustration—an art especially valuable in China—
which gained for him considerable fame as a popular preacher.
I remember being surprised when I first saw the many books he
had filled with cuttings, all being illustrations he had collected
for use in preaching. He has impressed his personality upon
the native Christians he had gathered round him, and one or
two of them have learned from him the gift—most highly to be
coveted—the gift of clear and faithful preaching.

Not less successful was he as a school teacher. As the
Church grew, the question as to the education of the Christian
children pressed upon him. After some years of careful and
painstaking labour, he had a school, admired by all for its tone,
excellent discipline, and good scholarship. At the last public
examination at which I was present, several of the lads astonished
their wondering parents, and foreigners too, by the way they
construed and demonstrated on the black-board the forty-seventh
problem of the first book of Euclid. The elder lads had been
encouraged in Christian work and had already become acceptable
speakers in the open air.
~ In all this work he was well supported by Mrs. Kay, who
was regarded as one of the best speakers in the province. The
women’s side of the work, of course, fell to her, both in the city
and the villages which she constantly visited.
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The following extracts from two of her last letters reveal
not only the motherly instincts of her heart, but true Christian
nobility in face of great danger. There is no panic-stricken
fear, but calm dependence upon God under circumstances which
would try the most courageous. She says :—

“The news is alarming, and it makes one feel sick to think of
what may be-the result of all this, but God knows. I do feel
badly when I think of our dear children at Chefoo—not for
their safety, but in case they might be left without their parents.
You will not blame me for feeling like this to-night—I do not
always feel so. 1 lLave a feeling of grudge in my heart to go
just yet, especially when, it is only to satisfy evil men or even the
Empress Dowager.”

To another she wrote :—

“Mr. Kay will not leave here till he is driven out. The
natives are so good and have declared that they will stand by us
till death, if needs be. We have had many friends from the
street to comfort us and to tell us not to be afraid. It is from
outsiders we fear. Our trust is in God. I want to give you my
home address in case we should be taken home to glory. If
anything should happen to us, God will make a way for our
dear children at Chefoo. I hawe a desire in my heart towards
them—that is to be spared for their sake—but His will be done.”

No further testimony is needed to Mrs. Kay’s Christian
character than the foregoing extracts from her letter. These two -
able and faithful workers have finished their course, and their
works do follow them. Mr. Kay’s eager, energetic spirit had
already severely overtaxed his bodily strength, and several times
I have known Dr. Millar Wilson to seriously warn him of the
probable consequences if he would persist in going beyond his
strength. One of his Jast works was the publication in book
form of the hymns of the late Pastor Hsi, a work greatly valued
by the Christians in the North. The loss of such tried and
experienced workers is distressing to contemplate. If the way
were open for new workers to go, and the men were ready, it
would be years before they could be as well qualified as those
whom God has permitted to be martyred; but God’s ways are
not our ways, and while sorrowing at the personal loss and for
the loss to China, the comfort is that they have entered into
rest ; and as for China, we may be sure that if God buries His
workmen He will carry on His work.

MARSHALL BROOMHALL.
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MISS FRANCES EDITH NATHAN

Ta-RI1NG, SHAN-SI
Suffered martyrdom, August or September, 1900.

When Miss Edith Nathan first heard her Master’s voice calling
her to service in the foreign field, her desire was to go to Africa.
Soon, however, it was made plain that it was not there that the
Lord had need of her. She applied to the China Inland Mission
in 1894, and sailed for China the following September. After
the preliminary time of study at Yang-chau, she was in 1896
designated to Ta-ning, Shan-si. There she was joined in 1899
by her sister, Miss May Rose Nathan. Of the circumstances
attending their martyrdom we, as yet, know nothing. Up to
the 8th July there had been no disturbances at their station.
In a letter to Mr. Dreyer (P’ing-yang), dated that (Sunday)
evening, Miss Nathan wrote: “Thank you for writing to us
and telling of your position. We are in peace, praise God, but
we do long for news of you all. 'The suspense of not hearing is
hard to bear. Will you write by messenger all news. Have
you heard of the T’ai-yiian people? Our Hiao-i man has not
returned. We expected him yesterday, and hope he will bring
definite word. I am writing you, because of Mr. Lutley being
ill, not to trouble him. Will you please write us of the welfare
of friends North and South, and of any arrangements you think
we ought to make in case of you all leaving the province? I
believe we shall be quite safe here as regards the Ta-ning people,
but if outsiders come the case might be altered. Si-chan people
are not so friendly or so lao-shth (honest, simple-hearted). We
have very faithful men about us, who will do their best in case

of trouble. . . . I hope I shan’t be ordered off anywhere; if
my Christians are in trouble I trust I may be allowed to stay
and help. . . . We continually remember you all in prayer.

On Saturday the natives and we spent the day in prayer.”

It was with deep anguish that I received, on September 24,
the sad tidings of Miss Edith Nathan’s martyrdom. Together
we had left the home country, and laboured as colleagues for
about two years, until our paths diverged. We were privileged
to be located in a district where for some years there had been a
flourishing church, the members of which gave us a most hearty
welcome. In this encouraging sphere she laboured with untiring
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love and energy for the salvation of the Chinese. During the
winter months, when the agricultural labour was virtually at
a standstill, she took the opportunity of making prolonged
visits in the villages, and day by day would sit in tailor fashion
on the hard northern Fang (brick bed), teaching the women
the way of salvation, often till late into the night. During
spring and autumn she conducted Bible classes for some of
the inquirers, who were invited to the Mission premises. Her
familiarity with the Chinese relations, with their endless ramifi-
cations, was a wonder to not a few; she invariably placed
a new inquirer in his correct clan and family, and would inspire
confidence in him by asking after the various members of his
household. This gift—and it was a distincet gift with her—was
of great service in her work. Her love for the Ta-ning Christians
was very deep, and in her letters to England she frequently made
reference to her attachment to them. In one of her last letters,
written after returning from a holiday, she says: “I arrived
home last night to find it very hot; had such a welcome from
the natives. Li and Hsii came out a long way to meet us, and
all seem so glad to see us back—and am I not glad to be here !
There is no place like Ta-ning ; how I love it and the people!”
In another letter, after giving expression to a deep desire to
do more for the native, she adds : “One never knows, with the
unsettled state of affairs, how long foreigners may be permitted
to stay in China. One does long for the native Church to be on
the right foundation—Christ Jesus.” Such an one we, with
our human sight, would gladly have kept for Christ’s service
on earth; but He “seeth not as man,” and though we cannot
understand His dealings, yet—
‘Where reason fails with all her power,
There faith prevails and love adores.

FLORENCE C. BROOMHALL.

Extracts from one of her lust letters.

If “the very hairs of our head are all numbered,” then no
man can touch us unless our Father willeth. . . . From earthly
powers we shall get very little help, if the Empress Dowager is
secretly using these men to rid China of the foreigners. Yet we
know the Lord removeth kings. May He indeed keep our hearts
in peace, His own perfect peace. We intend staying in Ta-ning.
With this drought and the prospect of a famine one does like to
be among the Christians. We can help them by our prayers
and sympathy.
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MISS MAY ROSE NATHAN

Ta-N1NG, SHAN-ST
Suffered martyrdom, Aungust or September, 1900.

Born May 28, 1870 ; brought to Christ, 1890; offered for China,
January, 1898 ; satled for China, January, 1899 ; taken home
August or September 1900,

How different are the associations in the lives of these young
missionaries with these words: ‘Offered for China.” In some
cases they were so full of joy, it was just the natural outcome of
a heart full of the love of Christ that they should want to rush
to the darkest, unhappiest place in the world to tell it out. To
others, and these perhaps deeper natures, the sense of sacrifice
was so intense that the offer meant keenest pain, and dear May
was one of these. Not that it was a less willing offering to the
Lord, rather was it an overwhelming sense of the greatest love
of all that constrained her, and some like her, to break away
from the tender ties of home. Very few knew all it cost her to
leave home and mother, but He who counts His children’s hairs
is not unmindful of such sacrifices. It was in relation to this
parting that, in her first letter to me, May wrote: “I am sure
T'll be glad ‘some day’ that I had something worth giving up
for His sake.”

A good education at school and college had developed natural
gifts, and May Nathan was a very successful teacher, and this
power we believed God would use and bless in China. While at
the Training Home her presence was a great stimulus to a
teacher, for she was so eager over Bible study and appropriated
so rapidly what was put before her either of mental or spiritual
food.

Mrs. C. T. Fishe, who travelled out with her, wrote; It
was such a pleasure on our voyage to have dear May Nathan
with us. Each day it was my privilege to help her with Chinese
study, over which she was exceptionally quick, throwing herself
into it with keen enthusiasm. Our party had various times of
both private and more public gatherings for prayer and Bible
reading, and in common with two or three more, May had some
children’s meetings. I cannot recall any special incidents, but
her bright, vivid personality remains with me as a very fragrant
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memory, whether on board ship or the time in Shanghai when
we were getting into native dress, and went to see her start for
the North. I had some bright, characteristic letters, full of joy
in her work, and now that the Master has called her higher, it
is with joy she now beholds Him.”

A few extracts from her own letters tell the undercurrent of
thought on the voyage: “I do see so forcibly that one’s un-
controlled self does dishonour the Lord Jesus. But I am under
His control, am I not? Of course I know I claimed it, and I
am sure He is working out what it means in my life. It is His
business to hold the reins and mine just to answer to them, as
you said to me only a month ago.

“It is good of the Lord to have kept me from being intensely
home-sick as well as sea-sick ; of course one does sometimes
naturally just hunger after one’s own mother, but all anxiety
about her and for her He has taken away, and I can indeed say
‘T have proved God answers prayer.” It is such an encourage-
ment for me as I go to China to prove God in every new cir-
cumstance,

“Just arriving in the harbour of Hong-kong, my first sight
of China, some one asked me just now how I felt about it, but I
did not, make my feelings public. Daily Light for this morning
says, ‘I have betrothed thee unto me for ever . . . in mercy,’
and ¢ Who shall separate from the love of Christ?’ One does
so fear the separation from the dear ones at home that the very
thought of the inseparability of Christ from oneself is a rock
thought.”

May’s joy at being sent straight to her elder sister was very
great, and each letter told of diligent study and increasing
longing to be able to tell out the goodness of salvation. Inter-
spersed with her bright descriptions of the new life were many
sentences that proved how God was dealing with her and leading
her closer to Himself. We little thought the rapid ripening
was not for service down here, but in the courts above. “Thy
way, not mine, O Lord.”

. GrACE ELIZABETH SOLTAU.

Extract from one of her last letters

We hear the McConnells have no silver, and I know the
Youngs have very little. We are sending the former a little.
Good old Deacon Wang said: “Of course as long as ever I
have anything I will share it with you”—but there is no need
for that.
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MISS MARY HEAYSMAN
Ta-NING, SHAN-5I
Suffered martyrdom, August or September, 1900.

Miss Heaysman was born at Bast Grinstead in Sussex on
July 29, 1874, and left with her parents for Australia in 1884.
Shortly before leaving England, in response to an appeal at a
Children’s Service, to the surprise of all who knew her shy and
timid nature, she came forward, and from that date she has
always regarded herself as dedicated to God’s service. In 1894
she wrote from Australia saying that Mr. Thomas Cook’s mission
had been blessed to her. At this time she took a decided step
forward in her religious life.

In November of the same year she received her call for
foreign work, and applied to the Mission in 1895. At this time
she was worshipping in connection with the Society of Friends.
After some training at ‘““Hope” College, Adelaide, under the
Rev. W. L. Morton, she was accepted, and sailed for China in
1897. From Yang-chau she proceeded to I-ch'eng, where she
laboured with Miss Chapman under Mr. and Mrs. Duncan Kay’s
direction.

Writing from there she says: “It was so good of dear
mother to let me go, and much as I miss her company and much
as I feel being away from her, I cannot feel sorry for coming, or
wish myself back. This is such a dark land, no one can under-
stand how great the darkness till one comes and lives here.
The name of God is unknown. . . . It is indeed an honour and.
privilege to be allowed to carry the glad tidings of Jesus and
His love to these poor dark souls.”

Just before the outbreak of the present troubles, she was
removed from I-ch’eng to take up work with the Misses Nathan
at Ta-ning. . . . She retained a strong affection for all connected
with her home in England, and wrote once that she could never
sing “Jerusalem my happy home ” without insensibly connecting
that old home with it. Her mother writes, “I thank God our
precious one is Safe Home.” Her last letter to me was headed,
“There shall be showers of blessing.”

L HeavsMan.
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It was my privilege to make the acquaintance of Miss
Heaysman when in the Yang-chau Training Home. She being
of a quiet retiring nature, few knew or understood the deep true
life under the silent surface. Being designated to the same
provinee, and our stations only lying two days’ journey apart,
we travelled together.

‘We separated at Ping-yang-fu, but kept up our friendship by
frequent correspondence. Nearly two years elapsed ere I visited
her in her station. It was a pleasant surprise to see the good
progress she had made in the language, and gratifying to hear
of the number of women who had broken off opium, and of the
many villages which had thus been opened to the Gospel.

She and her companion Miss Chapman tock turns at a month’s
work in the station with the women, and a month’s visiting among
the villages around, where they sought to deepen the knowledge
of the Gospel among those who had previously broken off opium
at the refuges.

Our dear sister’s work may have been short, but it was the
beginning of great things for some, and God, who has promised,
“T will water it morning by morning,” will perfect that which
was begun in many hearts, that fruit may be found after many
days as a result of the seed sown by her.

I have often thought that over their little home at I-ch’eng
as it lay amongst the hills, should have been written, * Separated
unto Himself,” so constantly and faithfully were they engaged
in seeking to win souls for the Master.

In May 1900 she came to the P’ing-yang-fu Conference, and
from there proceeded to Ta-ning, her new station.  Writing
from there on July 8 (probably her last letter), she says: “It
is very good of the Lord to have sent me here; we are all so
peaceful. We cannot help feeling concerned about every one
else. Ta-ning seems likely to be free from any disturbance.
Should anything arise; the native Christians would do all in their
power to help us. What fine men Pastors Chang and Kii are.”

Once before, during a little local trouble, the Christians had
said to the ladies there, * Before the people touch you they will
have to kill us.,” Their faithfulness is testified to by the pathetic
news that “the three ladies at Ta-ning have been killed, to-
gether with over ten of the native Christians, and some of the
houses have been burned and others robbed.” !

E. GuraRIE.

1 A group of the Ta-ning Christians will be found facing p. 268.
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MISS EDITH 1 DOBSON
S1-cHAU, SHAN-SI
Suffered martyrdom, August or September, 1900.

Edith Isabel Dobson was converted in 1889, shortly after
commencing work as a hospital probationer. In the Hospital
she received an all-round training, which fitted her for the work
God was calling her to do in China. For the last two years she
held the post of Matron. In the year 1890 a missionary from
China, speaking at a meeting in the church of which Miss
Dobson was a member, spoke so strongly of the discomforts
connected with missionary life in that land, and of difficulties of
the language, that she said, “If I ever go to the foreign field it
will not be there.” In the Y.W.C.A., however, the great need
for workers in the foreign field was brought constantly before
her, and in 1891 she gave her life to God for China.

In November 1894 she sailed for China, and, a day or two
after reaching Shanghai, went to Chefoo, arriving in time to
help the late Dr. Douthwaite nurse the wounded soldiers from
Wei-hai-wei. The next two years were spent principally in
ministering to fellow-missionaries at Chefoo and in the Sanatorium.

Being appointed to Si-chan in Shan-si, she travelled with
Mr. and Mrs. Saunders as far as their station. Upon arriving
at Si-chau she had immediately to proceed to Ta-ning and nurse
her former friend, Miss Nathan, who was recovering from an
attack of typhus fever. Did God permit them to enter into His
presence together ?

Writing to a Y.W.C.A. Branch she says: “Strangely enough
I am in the same province as that in which the missionary lived
who first discouraged me ; and though there are hardships and
difficulties, the more than counterbalancing joys are not to be
described in words.”

From this time on, we read from the tone of her letters and
journals she was indeed drinking in the Master’s spirit of love,
sympathy, and sacrifice, counting it great joy to minister to those
who were sick in body or soul. We look back with thankfulness
and see her naturally careless, ease-loving disposition transformed
by the Holy Spirit into one of glad self-denial aud love for those
around her. We gather from her letters that the last two years
have been times of real delight in her God-given work and of
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fellowship with Christ. The deepened tone made our hearts
glad, and now we see how quickly the Master was preparing His
servant.

God has called her to share that deepest fellowship of suffering.
We know she would join in some words she gquoted in a letter :—

God never does or suffers to be done
But we ourselves would do if we could see
The end of all things here as well as He.

In her last letter, April 26, after writing about the uu-
settled state of China she says: “We are in the Lord’s hands,
and well we know naught can come to us without His permission,
so we have no need to be troubled: it is not in my nature to
fear physical harm, but I trust, if it came, His grace will be all-
sufficient.” We rejoice to know that this will have been
abundantly realised before she went in to see the King.

E A

As I take the pen to write a few words about our dear sister
Miss Dobson, I am thinking how much better one and another
of those who worked with her could tell us of her love to her
Master and devotion to His work, but that little group has been
“counted worthy,” and together won the martyr’s crown.

What if some of the Chinese among whom she laboured
could speak to us ¥ I know what they would tell. They would
speak of weary journeys taken by her to tend them in sickness
and of words of comfort and cheer spoken. When at home,
besides giving attention to a girls’ school, she would be receiving
many patients who came to her for help, and thus get oppor-
tunities of preaching the Gospel. She showed a more than
ordinary aptitude in the study of the language. What always
struck me in her, was her evident desire to do well all that she
found to do.

Her capacities as nurse enabled her to render service to many
of her fellow-missionaries, and in one case when I helped her, I
can speak of the pleasant atmosphere of kindness which her
presence brought. Not only did she attend to her patient but
took upon herself many of the household duties, thus rendering
herself doubly valuable.

“Well done, thou good and faithful servant: thou hast been
faithful over a few things, I will make thee ruler over many
things: enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.”

Eva FreEncH.
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MISS EMMA GEORGIANA HURN

S1-CHAU, SHAN-SI
Suffered martyrdom, August or September, 1900.

Hers was a consecrated life; hence its gentle power. “She
was a very quiet girl,” her sister writes,”but her influence and
power amongst those she came in contact with in business was
wonderful. I think the one great point with her was, never to
say ‘No’ to anything her Master wished her to do.”

I first met her in 1895 at the Folkestone Y.W.C.A., where
we were both spending our holidays. It was her brightness and
sincerity, and the reality of her Christian life that attracted me.
She was at that time engaged in a house of business in Bedford ;
but whilst longing to take up definite work for the Master,
either hospital or missionary, as soon as the way should be
made clear, she was ever ready to do the little things that lay
close at hand. During her stay at the Y.W.C.A. she was
always ready to speak a cheery word to the lonely, to help in
welcoming the newcomers, or in singing or speaking at the
mission meetings. In endless little ways she showed plainly to
all around whose she was and whom she served.

With some other friends we often made little excursions
together, and many and pleasant were the walks and talks we all
had. One of our number was called home about eighteen months
later, after a long and painful iliness, and now our beloved friend,
Miss Hurn, has passed through much suffering into the presence
of the Lord, whom she so dearly loved and faithfully served, to
receive the martyr’s crown, and the ““ Well done, good and faithful
servant, enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.”

In one of her lettérs after reaching her station she wrote :—

Si-chau, November 3, 1898 :—*“*Surely goodness and mercy
shall follow me all the days of my life: and I will dwell in the
house of the Lord for ever.” I can truly say they have followed
me. (od has given me health and strength and helped me in
the study of this difficult language. I am just now able to
understand a little of what these dear people say, but I do long
to be able to speak freely with them. Pray that I may soon be
able to speak, and that I may be greatly used in His service, and
bring glory to His Name.



MEMORIALS 51

«T feel there is the same need here as at home—to be willing
to speak or pray when the Lord wants us to. Satan wants to
keep our mouths closed as much in the Chinese language as he
did in the English; so please pray that I may never lose an
opportunity of witnessing for my Master who has done so much
for me.” ) M. B.

Our hearts are full of loving memories of dear Georgiana
Hurn, born at Peckham Rye, on July 6, 1868, and ‘“born
again” in July 1890. She was accepted for training at Doric
Lodge, and entered at the Easter term of 1896. During the
three months’ summer vacation she took charge of the Assembly
Hall Branch of the Y.W.C.A., and continued in this work for
some months. All the girls loved her and brought their troubles
and difficulties to her as to a friend, who was always ready to
give loving sympathy and counsel; while several of them were
led to know the Lord as their own personal Saviour.

As we look back upon the time she spent amongst us, the one
thing that stands out clearly above all else is, that prayer was
the key-note of her life, and that the steady, quiet power, which
was hers in a marked degree, was born of constant communion
with the Lord. A fellow-deaconess used to say, that ‘it was no
use to talk over difficulties with Georgie unless you were willing
that the talk should end in taking it all to the Lord in prayer.”
Her life was so controlled by the love of Jesus, that she con-
tinually testified to the truth that ¢ Love thinketh no evil.” In
her position as monitress there were many opportunities for
the exercise of patience, and of obedience to the command:
“Exhort one another daily.”

It is the testimony of the one who knew her best, that her
daily life was a constant witness to the keeping power of the
Lord Jesus, for never during the session spent together could
she recollect anything in word or action which was dishonouring
to the Master.

Miss Hurn left us to enter the C.I.M. Home, and after a
little time spent there, sailed for China, January 3, 1898.
The letters from her far-distant station breathed the same spirit
of prayer as that which had characterised her here. And now
the news has come that she is in the presence of the King!
We rejoice for her, and we pray for China that soon that poor
dark land may be won for Christ.

S. B. Durr,
Lady Superintendent, Doric Lodge.
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MR. AND MRS. W. G. PEAT

Si-cHAU, SHAN-SI
Suffered martyrdom, August or September, 1900.

William Grahame Peat was a native of Hamilton, and it was
while engaged in an architect’s office there, that his Master’s
voice called him to work in the foreign field, “ honouring him,”
as a friend expressed it, “ with a commission to the heathen in
China.” He sailed on December 1, 1887, as one of the hundred
missionaries given to the C.ILM. in answer to prayer during the
course of that year.

In his native place he was a zealous worker for the salvation
of souls in connection with St. John’s Free Church,—of which
he was a member,—and the Hamilton Christian Union. One
who knew him well at that time has kindly given us the
brief notice which we print below of that bright morning of his
day of service.

In China, where he worked with like fervour, his sphere was
first at P'ing-yao in Shan-si, and then after his marriage with
Miss Helen Mackenzie, in March 1891, at Si-chau, also in that
province. At Si-chau they made their home, and there they
served—with an interval of a furlough in Scotland, June 1896
to September 1897-—until from the happy interests of their
little flock they were called to the fuller service of their eternal
home. With them were gathered their two children, Margretta,
aged seven years and nine months, and Mary, three years and
ten months.

We knew him and still speak of him as “Willie Peat.”
There was nothing about him that one wishes to cover.
Surrounded at home by religious influences he was always of
quiet and gentle demeanour, timid somewhat, but bright withal.

Conversion sweetened and strengthened the good in him, and
made him strong where men thought him weak. Physically, he
never seemed robust, but faith in God gave to him an energy not
always displayed in Christian work by stronger men. The work
which lay to his hand—in kitchen meetings or in the evangelistic
choir—he gave himself to with all his heart, and his zeal knew
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no tiring. This the more surprised us as we considered him
somewhat frail in body.

In zeal and consecration going beyond most young Christians,
the customary sharp criticism fell on him, only to find him going
steadily on, feeling perhaps the injustice of it, but making no
plaint. Here, as always, the joy of the Lord was his strength.
His was a sunny faith, for salvation to him was a treasure, and
he rejoiced in it. Love made him share his joy, and sharing it,
he kept it, aye, and keeps it still. J

Helen Mackenzie was born in Ordiquhill, in Banffshire, and
was the daughter of deeply religious parents, who early sought
to lead their children to Him who is the Way, the Truth, and
the Life. A brother writes of her as follows :—

Leaving home at an early age, she was for several years
engaged as a travelling companion, visiting all the principal
countries in Furope. An intelligent observer of places and
events she certainly was, as any one could testify who was long
in her company.

For some years previous to joining the C.LM. she was wholly
engaged in obscure and unofficial Mission work in Edinburgh, the
““Carrubber’s Close ” Mission having a special claim upon her
sympathy. She was a most earnest worker during Moody and
Sankey’s visit to this country, and later, when Messrs. Fullerton
and Smith took up the work, she laboured incessantly. Some of
the lowest quarters of Edinburgh were constantly visited by her,
and I have known of her sitting up whole nights with some poor
wretch in these hovels, soothing a fevered brow and trying to
reclaim her from a life of vice and sin.

She had for long a desire to go out to the Foreign Mission
field, so when the opportunity came of joining the C.ILM. she
embraced it eagerly and went out just twelve years ago, going
first to Gan-ren, in Kiang-si. In 1891 she was married to Mr.
W. G. Peat and went to Shan-si.

She was full of enthusiasm, and withal had such a gift of tact
and common-sense. She loved China and the Chinese, and
towards the close of their furlough three years ago, looked
forward to their “going home” again. G. M.

Extract from one of Mr. Peat's last letters

The 15th of the Chinese month is mentioned here as the
date for our destruction. But we are in God’s hands, and can
say, “ I will fear no evil, for Thou art with me ”
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MR. ALFRED WOODROFFE

Yo-vana, SHAN-31
Suffered martyrdom, summer 1900.

Our brother, Alfred Woodroffe, was converted to God in
February 1889. After a course of training under Dr. Guinness
he was accepted by the China Inland Mission in June 1897, and
sailed for China in the following September. After several
months at the Gan-k'ing Training Home he was appointed to the
province of Shan-si. There he worked for a short eighteen
months, and then it was granted him, at the early age of twenty-
eight, to seal his testimony by death.

His last few weeks on earth were full of anxiety and suffering.
Shortly before his death he wrote, “The great wonder is that T
am still here in the midst of so many whom I am sorry to say
would rejoice to see the blood flow.” Compelled to leave the
city, he took refuge among the mountains. Here he wandered
about during the day where he was not likely to be seen, and
during the night took shelter in caves nearer the city where the
wild beasts were less to be feared. The last letter from him
told of his great hardships,—his feet being cut and bleeding with
his weary wanderings,—but finished with the words, “ we count
them happy that endure.” Of him it may truly be said he was
“destitute, afflicted, evil entreated (of whom the world was not
worthy), wandering in deserts and mountains and caves, and the
holes of the earth.”

Mr. Alfred Woodroffe was born at Loughborough, Leicester,
where he spent the greater part of his life. After his conversion
he became a member of the Baptist Church there, and took an
active part in various forms of Christian work in connection with
that congregation.

Early in his Christian course he knew what it was to suffer
as a Christian and be thrust out upon the world, but the hard-
ships of his way seemed to have done nothing in diminishing the
joy of his heart.

The three years before he entered college were spent at
Cardiff, where he became a member of the Tredegarville Baptist
Church. His time at Cardiff was well ocecupied with study and
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TERRACED HILLS IN SHAN-SI AFTER A SLIGHT FALL OF SNOW.

It was among hills such as these that Mr. Woodroffe and Mr. Barratt suffered and died.
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evangelistic work. He took great interest in the Town Mission,
and for two years went regularly to a branch of Dr. Barnardo’s
Homes to address the boys.

Previous to his being accepted by the C.LM. he had three
years’ training at Harley and Cliff Colleges. Leaving England in
September 1897, it was barely three years he was permitted to
serve Christ in China; but these were by no means fruitless
years. Latterly he made a number of preaching tours, of a
month or six weeks each, around his station at Yo-yang, in
some cases visiting places entirely new to the missionary.

His was a loving nature ; he had been moulded by the text:
“God so loved the world that He gave His only-begotten Son.”
He loved mankind ; he loved the Chinese. A man of prayer and
intense piety, he walked with God, inheriting the promises. He
regarded himself as given up to the Lord. I remember him
saying at one time that since he had entirely yielded himself up
to God, he had enjoyed much more blessing in his work and had
been more successful in winning souls.

I cannot do better than give an extract from a letter of his,
dated February 1899, to show the spirit of the man and the
martyr. It was written just after an adventure with a Chinese
mob, during which he got battered about and only escaped after
great struggling :—

““ At the present time there is in China a clever man, U-man-tsi
by name, who is working out a systematic scheme to blot out the
name of Foreigner from the land. The Chinese Government
have actually rewarded him, and made him a great man in the
eyes of the people. To what result? One cannot tell ; but only
this month we had news of an old missionary being killed. Are
we also called to suffer? Are we called to die? The poor,
feeble heart says: ¢Oh, no; never’ But, to bring blessing into
the world, what has it always meant? What to the Saviour ?
What to the Apostles? ‘This is the way the Master went;
should not the servant tread it still $’”

Our brother was called upon to tread in this way; and we
believe he gave his life, not grudgingly, but freely. For him,
we may be sure, there was light in the valley, and for the other
martyrs also who met their death with the same high faith.

ArTHUR H. CHAPMAN.
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MR. DAVID BARRATT

Yo-vang, SHAN-ST
Suffered martyrdom, summer 1900.

David Barratt was accepted as a candidate by the Australian
branch of the C.IM. He reached Shanghai in the spring of
1897 and proceeded to the Gan-k’ing Training Home, I can well
remember the warm welcome and hearty band-grip he gave
those of us who reached Gan-k’ing the following autumn. He
was always ready to help, and even while in the Training Home
was very zealous for the salvation of the Chinese. His earnest-
ness in prayer, his readiness to assist in any way, and the
touching appeals in his letters to his friends, all sprang from a
deep sense of the needs of the people around him.

In the spring of 1898 he left Gan-k'ing for the north of
China, and in December of the same year I was again privileged
to meet him at the city of Kie-hiu. Here with Mr. Lutley’s
help, Graham McKie, Alfred Woodroffe, David Barratt and I
spent several months at study. Although Mr. Barratt always
found the study of Chinese difficult, the perseverance and prayer
conquered, and he was always “ready” to speak a few words
for his Saviour.

Farly in 1899, after the P’ing-yang-fu Confercnce, we spent
a fortnight together in work among the hills, where he has since
laid down his life.  This trip revealed his real character. The
many discomforts and trials seemed hardly ever to move him,
bis faith and assurance in God kept him cheerful and happy
amid the most trying eircumstances. All thought of personal
discomfort and inconvenience was lost in his intense desire
that as many as possible should hear the joyful news. Once
when, in order to reach a certain city before dark, we had to
pass several villages without stopping to preach or sell books, he
felt it keenly.

Soon after this trip he was stationed at Yo-yang w1t:h Mr.
Woodroffe.  His letters gave encouraging reports of his journeys
and work among the schoolboys or opium patients. The last
letter I received towards the end of May spoke of the threatening
troubles and of the disturbances round Hung-tung. His closing
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words were, “I am like the ox, ready for either—the plough or
the altar.”

After writing this letter he accompanied Mr. William Cooper
on his journey toward the coast, as far as Lu-an. Here on
June 29, at night, he and one or two faithful native Christians
fled to the hills for safety. Among these hills at T’ang-ch’eng
he passed away, in consequence of his sufferings and privations.

His last letters, although written under the shadow of the
dark cloud so soon to burst, and with the full knowledge of
what had happened at Tai-ylian-fu, were full of faith and
confidence, knowing that whatever happened all would be well.

, A J.

The following are some extracts from his last letter :—

Letter to Dr. Hewett, July 6, 1900

We took some of the half-hundred “fear nots” of God this
morning and had a blessed time indeed. I send you a few,
especially helpful to Christians now. . . . An hour ago Deacon
Si, who knew you in Tai-yiian, came to tell you of the awful
things in T’ai-ytian, etc. The news nearly made me faint, but
His peace filled, and still does fill my soul. . . . We got together
after he bad left and prayed about matters, and sang Je-su-liag 0,—
“Heleadeth me.” Inever knew its full meaning till this hour. . . .
It seems the whole affair comes from the Empress Dowager.
The Empire is evidently upside down. Now ‘‘ Mene, mene, tekel,
upharsin ” is written on the old Middle Kingdom. Our blood
may be as a true cement (for the foundation), and God’s kingdom
will increase over this land. Extermination is but exaltation.
God guide and bless us! “Fear not them which kill,” He says,
‘“are ye not of much more value than many sparrows.” “Peace,
perfect peace,” to you, brother, and all at Lu-ch’eng. “We may
meet in the glory in a few hours or days,—a nearer way than
to go to Lu-ch’eng. . . . Not a sleep, no dinner, a quiet time with
God, then sunset and evening bells, then the dark (moonlight),
and I know there will be “ No moaning at the bar when I put
out to sea,” because * Thou wilt keep him in perfect peace, whose
mind is stayed on Thee ; because he trusteth in Thee.” Let us
be true till death. “ Be thou faithful unto death, and I will give
thee a crown of life.”
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MRS. E. J. COOPER
Lu-cH’ENG, SHAN-8I

Died on August 6 at Ying-shan Hsien, about 100 miles north-west of
Han-kow, in consequence of injuries received when travelling.

My acquaintance with Mrs. E. J. Cooper began in 1887,
when she (then Miss M. Palmer) was called to the Mission field
at the same time as myself. We did not know each other; our
calls were different, although to the same work, and on the 20th
October 1887, as members of the China Inland Mission and also
of “the Hundred ” called that year, we sailed for China. Miss
Palmer had a real missionary spirit, and though suffering much
from sea-sickness all the six weeks of the voyage, did what she
could when able to speak to souls around her.

We landed on the 5th December in Shanghai, and after
spending four months at Yang-chau to learn a little of the
language, we returned to Shanghai to begin work in the Home.
This Home is intended for our workers as they pass up and
down to and from the inland work; but members of other
missions often stay with us, and by many of these friends my
dear fellow-worker is very lovingly remembered. She was ever
kind and loving to all; and did all in her power to help the
Chinese servants.

In 1891 she was married to Mr. E. J. Cooper, who had
joined the Mission in 1888, and as he was engaged in directing
the building of our new Home, being an architect, they continued
to live in Shanghai, and did a good work among the sailors who
landed there. Their house in the compound was a very happy
centre for these men, who so much need help when on shore;
and a good many date their conversion from the evenings spent
with the Coopers. After a time they (the Coopers) were
stationed at Han-kow, where a new Home was to be built. She
and her husband would have much preferred inland work among
the Chinese, but the building was needed, and seemed to be “ the
next thing” the Lord had for them to do.

Their eldest little girl was born in 1892, and in 1893 or 1894
they went to Che-foo, again to superintend mission buildings—
this time schools for the children of missionaries—and Mrs.
Cooper had charge of the Sanatorium for a season. Two children
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were born at Che-foo, of whom one, little Jackie, died when about
eighteen months old. It was arranged in 1897 for Mrs. Cooper
to come home with her two little girls, and Mr. Cooper to follow
in a year’s time. It seemed a wise plan, as she had felt the
death of her little boy very much. It was a great joy to meet
my dear fellow-worker again in this land. She and the children
spent part of the time at Brighton with Mr. Cooper’s parents,
and part in Scotland with old friends; and in February 1898
Mr. Cooper joined her.

~ A year and eight months passed all too quickly, and in
November 1899 they again left for China. In addition to the
two little girls they now had a very precious baby boy, Ernest
Brainerd, who was born December 30, 1898, Mr. and Mrs.
Cooper hoped now to get among the people, and when they
reached Shanghai, it was arranged, after a short delay, that they
should go to Lu-ch’eng, in Shan-si, where Mr. and Mrs. Dugald
Lawson bad been working. Amy, the eldest little girl, remained
at Che-foo school; Edith and Brainerd went with their parents.
The journey there was a very long and weary one.

They remained at Lu-ch’eng until last July, when they and
the two lady missionaries working with them, Miss Rice and
Miss Huston, and also Mr. and Mrs. Saunders and their children,
and other friends from P’ing-yao, had to leave owing to the dis-
turbances in that neighbourhood. Their journey to Han-kow
was terrible; they were.driven from village to village, in the
sun, and deprived of all they possessed. Three of the ladies
and two of the Saunders children died on the way, one of the
ladies being my dear friend. Little Brainerd died on reaching
Han-kow, so the mother and her two little boys are now together
at rest “till he come.” Few knew how earnestly dear Margaret
Cooper took the Mission and all its needs to the Lord in prayer ;
nothing was too small to be remembered. May all who read
this very imperfect notice remember it is such workers that are
needed in dark, sad China; and will they ask the Lord in His
good time to send forward other workers to take the places of
those who have fallen in the work? The work is His and must
go forward.

KATHERINE 1. WILLIAMSON.

Eatract from Mr. E. J. Cooper’s Letter to his Mother (see p. 80)

Although wounded and suffering, Maggie said to me, “If
the Lord spares us, I should like to go back to Lu-ch’eng if
possible.”  Devoted soul,—she never turned in purpose and
desire to win some of the Chinese for Christ.
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MISS HATTIE RICE
Lu-ce’ENG, SHAN-SI
Suffered martyrdom, July 13, 1900.

Miss Hattie Jane Rice was a native of Massachusetts, U.S.A.,
and was born in 1858. In 1888 she attended the Northfield
Convention, where she heard Mr. Taylor speak upon the subject
of service in China. It was there and thus that the Lord met
her face to face, and from that experience she went back to her
home a changed woman, and with no other desire than to follow
Him who bhad spoken to her into the regions beyond. No
sooner had she reached this point than obstacles seemed to
multiply, and, finally, days of discouragement came, which
brought great darkness to the soul. At this erisis a kind friend
came to her and suggested her going to Mr. Moody’s Bible
Training School at Chicago, telling her, at the same time, that
her church stood ready to provide the necessary means.

In December 1892 she started for China, and after a time
at Yang-chau was designated to Lu-ch’eng, Shan-si. Miss Rice
was associated here with Mr. and Mrs. Lawson, but when they
left for furlough in 1896 Miss Huston was designated as her
companion. Shortly before the trouble Mr. and Mrs. E. J.
Cooper had been appointed here. Few stations in Shan-si had
brighter prospects before them than this one, but the band of
faithful workers were soon to be honoured by the privilege of
suffering for and with their Lord.

In July the Edict of the Empress Dowager to persecute and
kill the foreigners went forth, and Yii-hsien, the governor of the
province, took up the mandates of his royal mistress to fulfil
them to the greatest possible extent. Thus the weary flight
began (see p. 70). Between Kao-ping and Tse-chau Miss
Rice became so exhausted by the sufferings through which she
had passed, that she declared she could go no farther. Here
she was cruelly beaten by the Boxers. Happily she did not
suffer long, for as her heart was weak she soon succumbed.
Thus poor China lost a friend whose prayers and service for its
salvation had meant not less than infinite good.

H. W. Frosr.
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I feel it a great privilege to write something about my dear
friend Hattie Rice, and yet words do not come freely to tell of
her who was so truly His in all things.

It was in the spring of 1895 I first made her acquaintance,
when I returned to China after my furlough. From the first
her quiet gentleness struck me as something out of the ordinary,
and as I came to know her I found her one who truly walked
with God and sought to glorify Him in all things. How she
loved the Lord and trusted Him! It was always a great lift
heavenwards to me to be in her company even for a little time.

All IJoved and honoured her, both the native Christians and
fellow-workers. She was one we all looked up to, and felt the
helpfulness of her quiet influence.

Always a busy worker in the villages, I am sure there are
many who have been led to know Jesus as their Saviour through
her instrumentality. During the autumn and winter of 1895
she was much alone (Mr. and Mrs. Lawson were home on
furlough). Then it was that the Lord spoke to her through
those words, “If thou draw out thy soul to the hungry, and
satisfy the afflicted soul; then shall thy light rise in obscurity,
and thy darkness be as the noonday: and the Lord shall guide
thee continually, and satisfy thy soul in drought, etc.” Blessed
by these words she was from that time forward increasing in
her work amongst the dear women and native Christians.

In time of deep trial she was a great comfort to me, and
always ready with some word to help and encourage. And
now she rests from her labours, and great will be the crown of
rejoicing. CAROLINE GATES.

Miss Rice was a worker in a neighbouring station to ours,
and my wife and I have known her for six years past. For
about two years we were pastoring the station in Mr. Lawson’s
absence, paying monthly visits to Lu-ch’eng. Miss Rice bravely
carried on the work alone, which must have been no light strain
to one naturally nervous as she was. That she could do this
was owing to her deep heart-rest in the Lord. She was much
respected by the people and most conscientious in steady plodding
work, both among the opium patients at Lu-ch’eng and in
visiting the church members in their homes in the country.

STANLEY P. SMITH,
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MISS MARY E. HUSTON
Lu-cH’ENG, SHAN-SI
Suffered martyrdom, August 11, 1900,

Miss Mary Elizabeth Huston was born in the State of
Pennsylvania, US.A,, in 1866. In 1894 she entered the
Gospel Training School at Abilene, and was a fellow-student
with Miss Troyer, afterwards Mrs. Young. In December 1895
she sailed for China, and after some time of study at the
language at Yang-chau she was appointed to Lu-an, Shan-si,
where she came into the companionship and under the influence
of Mr, and Mrs. Stanley Smith and Miss Gates.

After this time, it was arranged that Miss Huston should
proceed to the station of Lu-ch’eng, and become associated there
with Miss H. J. Rice. This arrangement proved to be a most
suitable and happy one, and a friendship was formed between
Miss Huston and Miss Rice which ripened more and more, and
became ever increasingly helpful to each. Through varying
changes of station life, these two sisters went on in their service,
sometimes in trial and sometimes in more open blessing, but
always in the joy of the Lord.

Then there fell suddenly upon them the heavy stroke of
persecution, and in the terrible heat of summer, when the
workers would fain have sought something of quiet and rest,
Miss Huston and her companions were forced to flee.

The story of this journey is told elsewhere (see p. 70).
Miss Rice, her companion, was beaten to death and she severely
wounded. Miss Huston, after doing what she could for the
body of her dead friend, made her way towards Tse-chau. On
the way there she met some men who had been sent by the
official to give her some garments and to bury Miss Rice. Miss
Huston was then taken to a temple where the gods were con-
sulted as to her fate. The decree being favourable she was
spared, and was carried on a stretcher until she rejoined the
other members of the party from whom she had been separated.
Two days before reaching Han-kow the gentle spirit took its
flight heavenward and homeward. The precious remains were
taken to Han-kow, and there laid to rest in the foreign cemetery

to await the coming of the Son of God.
H. W. Frost.
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Miss Huston was very bright and affectionate. She was
always ready to shower love on all who came within her reach.
She thus soon won the love of all around her. From the first
the children loved her dearly, and long ere she could make
herself fully understood she gathered the little ones round her
on Sunday afternoons and taught them what she could. It was
sweet to hear the little school-children call her “auntie.” They
would climb on her knees and kiss her just like English children
do, playing with her clothes and fondling her.

" Though quick with the written language, she found the
spoken more difficult, but her bright and loving ways with the
natives spoke more than her words. When able to speak she
had classes with the women opium-patients ‘and later she visited
the villages around, which by her and Miss Rice were thoroughly
worked. Through her loving ways not a few were caught in
the great Gospel net and truly saved.

When she, Miss Rice, and Mr. and Mrs. E. J. Cooper left
Lu-ch’eng for that long journey to the coast, many of the dear
native Christians were present. Some of them begged them not
to go, saying they were sure they would be killed on the road.
They said, “Stay, and we will die with you here, we will not
deny the Lord.” It was with heavy hearts they told the native
Christians that the best thing for them was to scatter and hide
if possible. '

On that dreadful journey after she had been most cruelly
treated, she said to me again and again, that it was a great joy
to her to be counted worthy to have fellowship with Christ in
His sufferings. I had the sad honour of being with her when
she passed away to glory, two days before we reached Han-kow.

CAROLINE GATES.

Miss Huston joined Miss Rice during the time of loneliness,
and their hearts were much drawn to one another from the first.
A woman with a big warm heart, devoted to children, she found
scope for her motherly love and unselfishness jn nursing up the
opium patients when under her care. She worked hard at the
language and made good progress. Latterly she spent much
time in the villages, and we could hardly ever get her to Lu-an,
even for a day’s holiday, owing to her reluctance to leave her
work amongst the Chinese women.

STANLEY P. SmrTH.
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MRS. A. E. GLOVER

‘“ Entered into rest,” Shanghai, October 25—after privations and
sufferings endured in the flight from Shan-si.

Flora Constance Kelly was the second daughter of the Rev.
J. A. Kelly. Born on New Year’s Day, 1872, she was the child
of much prayer, and her father and mother, from the very first,
dedicated her to the Lord.

Her nature was singularly loving and pleasing, and her enjoy-
ment of life, as a girl, intense. It was just at the time when
the world held out the strongest fascinations that she gave up
trying to serve two masters, and very definitely and unwaveringly
yielded herself to the Lord Jesus. From this time she realised
the need of entire separation, and every trifle which came between
her and her Lord was let go. Her growth in grace was marked
and rapid ; her witness for Christ, by life and word, clear and
unmistakable.

With an intense love for the Word of God, her one and great
desire was to know Him. Christ was not only her foundation
but her goal ; the “chiefest among ten thousand,” the “ altogether
lovely.” As with St. Paul so was it with her: “This one thing
I do.” She seemed to realise more than most the shortness of
this little life, and weighed everything in the light of eternity,
longing for, and living in constant expectation of, the return of
the Lord.

When her father left Dover in 1892 for the parish of Preston
Gobalds, near Shrewsbury, she engaged very actively in the
Lord’s work—in deep dependence on the Spirit’s power alone,
—holding classes and meetings for men and women, and visiting.
Most remarkably were her efforts owned of God, and many in
that little place rise up to-day and call her blessed. Her lovely
gentleness, strong faith, humility, and heavenly-mindedness were
very marked. All loved her. Here it was, in 1894, that she
became engaged and married to the Rev. A. E. Glover, M.A,,
then one of the Rev. Prebendary Webb Peploe’s curates. One
of the links which drew them strongly together was their common
desire to work for Christ in China, each having received the
“call” to go, quite independently of the other.

After ten months as private chaplain at Cally, near Gate-
house, N.B., Mr. Glover left for China in 1896, where he became
attached to the China Inland Mission, and was located with
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Mr. Stanley Smith (one of the “Cambridge Seven”) in the city
of Lu-an, in the province of Shan-si. A year later Mrs. Glover
and her little boy and baby girl joined him, and from that
time to the spring of this year she, with her husband, has
gone quietly on, working at the language, holding classes for the
women, and visiting. How little she thought that for only three
brief years of her life was she to have the joy of holding up
Christ before the Chinese, and that it should be by her death
rather than by her life she should magnify Him there !

- On p. 81 will be seen Mr. Glover’s account of the outbreak
of hostilities in Lu-an, and of their consequent flight on July 6.
Of the horrors of that forty days’ journey we need not now
speak. But most marvellously, most miraculously, did our
prayer-hearing God deliver them. There was, as one of His
servants expresses it, “a great volume of prayer” in all parts of
the world going up for them. Mr: and Mrs. Glover and the two
little ones arrived at Han-kow on August 14 in safety, but very
shattered in health after their terrible sufferings.

Here, at the C.1.M. Home, they were surrounded by love and
kindness, and were carefully nursed. To use Mrs. Glover’s own
words: “The sufferings are almost forgotten. All is deep praise
to God, for the experience has been so blessed—the experience
of His power to cover and keep in perfect peace, only seeing
glory when face to face with death—the experience of His tender
carrying and enabling love when brought nigh unto death on
the road. Al has been a blessed experience of Him.”

Four days after their arrival at Han-kow their little daughter
(Faith Edythe) was born, but the little one only survived her
birth eleven days. Mrs. Glover’s progress towards recovery,
though slow, seemed sure and well maintained. So much so,
that a few weeks later she was able to be removed to Shanghai.
Here, however, a change for the worse set in, and on Cectober
26 her parents, who were looking forward to the joy of seeing
their child so shortly, received a cable saying, “Mrs. A. E. Glover
is with Christ.”

Truly we can add “far better,” as we think of her with her
martyred friends and fellow-workers, now with the King-—
‘“abundantly satisfied ”—¢ faultless before the presence of His
glory.” This young life has not been thrown away. Christ
has been magnified by it, and she has left behind her a lovely
memory which must stimulate all who knew her, like her to
“ Press toward the mark for the prize of the high calling of God
in Christ Jesus.” KatHARINE A. M. KELLY.
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NAMES AND SUMMARY OF THOSE WHO ESCAPED FROM SOUTH
CENTRAL SHAN-SI (D1visioN II.), ACCORDING TO THEIR
PARTIES.

Party I.—From P’ing-yao

Rev. A. R. and Mrs. Saunders Mr. A. Jennings.
and four children. Miss Guthrie.

Making a party of eight who started from P’ing-yao and
travelled to Lu-ch’eng, where they joined Party II.

Party II.—From Lu-ch'eng

Mr. and Mrs. E. J, Cooper Miss Rice.
and two children. Miss Huston.

Making when joined by the P’ing-yao party fourteen in
all.

Party III.—From Lu-an

Rev. A. E. and Mrs. Glover Miss C. Gates.
and two children.

Making a party of five.

These were joined at Sin-yang by parties I. and II.,
whence they journeyed together to Han-kow.

Of these nineteen, fourteen reached Han-kow after a
Jjourney terrible beyond description.

Mrs. E. J. Cooper, Miss Rice, Miss Huston and two
children, Ellen and Alice Saunders, were murdered or died
in consequence of ill-treatment when travelling. .Brainerd
Cooper passed away shortly after reaching Han-kow, and we
grieve to hear that Mrs. Glover, and babe born only four
days after arrival in Han-kow, have also joined the martyred
throng.
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Party IV.—From Ping-yang
Mr. and Mrs. A. Lutley and two Miss Edith Higgs.

children, Mary and Edith. Miss E. C. Johnson.
Miss E. Gauntlett. Miss A. Hoskyn.
Mr. and Mrs. F. C. H. Dreyer. Miss R. Palmer.
Miss A. F. Hoskyn. Miss K. Rasmussen,

Miss E. French.

" Making a party of fourteen.

The route taken by this party was quite different during
the earlier stages from that taken by parties I., II., and
IIL., but they joined the same road at Cheng-chau (see
map). In the mercy of God all these reached Han-kow
with the exception of Mr. and Mrs. Lutley’s two children,
Mary and Edith, who died and were buried on the road.

Without further introduction beyond this brief classi-
fication for the sake of clearness, we give the following per-
sonal narrations of some of those who have escaped. Such
a record cannot fail to awaken the deepest interest and
the earnest prayers of all God's people for that country for
which these sufferings were patiently endured.

PARTY I

AN ESCAPE FROM PING-YAO TO HAN-KOW

By Rev. A. R. SAUNDERR

‘‘He declared unto them how the Lord had brought him forth.”
‘“ And he said, Tell these things unto James, and to the brethren.”

CHiNA INLAND Mission, HaN-xkow, CHINA,
August 23, 1900,
DreaR MR BrooMHALL—By the good hand of God upon us we have
been permitted to arrive here in safety. A terrible journey we have
had, as you will see from the enclosed copy of a letter I have written
describing it. Two of our darling children have been taken from us,
and oh ! how we miss them., We cannot doubt God’s love and His
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wisdom. He doeth all things well. How we longed that they might
all be spared through that terrible journey. Dear E. J. Cooper too,
his loss is great, but the Lord wonderfully sustains him. We are
hoping to go on to Shanghai soon, when my dear wife and children
are able to be around again.

At the earnest request of Dr. Griffith John, Mr. Gillison, and other
dear friends here, I have written the letter of which the enclosed is a
copy, and by the French mail I sent the first copy direct to the Editor
of The Ttmes, and I now send this copy to you. . . . I firmly believe
that God has brought us safely through that we might magnify His
name, and I desire the record of His mighty dealing with us to go
far and wide. The more I think of it the more wonderful it seems
that we are here. ArEX, R. SAUNDERS.

The letter referred to above we here reprint in full from
The Times for September 29, 1900.

TO THE EDITOR OF THE TIMES

Sir—The “ Boxer” agitation in the Northern Provinces of China has.
for some time past occupied the attention of the people of England,

and friends in Han-kow have urged me to send you an account of a

journey we were compelled to take from the Northern Province of
Shan-si through Ho-nan and Hu-peh to Han-kow.

The Bozer Rising

We did not anticipate much trouble in Shan-si from the Boxers
till we heard that Yi-hsien, the degraded Governor of Shan-tung,
had been appointed to fill a similar office in Shan-si. Our fears were
not groundless, for the Boxers followed close on the heels of Yii-
hsien, if they did not actually precede his arrival in Shan-si.

The first indication we had of their presence in the province was
the appearance in several cities of a poster which informed the people
that the present drought was due to the presence of the Protestant
and Roman Catholic missionaries, who taught the people to leave
idolatry and the worship of ancestors, and that before long the armies
of Heaven were to make war against and exterminate the propagators
of these religions, and calling on all to aid in carrying this out.
Immediately after this poster appeared, the house of an elder in the
Hung-tung Church was attacked and looted, and the elder badly
injured. Threats followed that certain chapels were to be burned,
but for a considerable time things remained quiet.

The station where we have carried on missionary work without
any manifestation of unfriendliness on the part of the people for the
past thirteen years is P’ing-yao—a city centrally situated in Shan-si
about sixty miles south from the capital, Tai-ylian-fuu We were con-
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gidered the most secure from trouble of all our stations in Shan-si,
owing to the decided action of the local magistrate in issuing a pro-
clamation condemning the Boxers.

The Ping-yao Riot

All went well with us till Tuesday, June 26, when our place
was attacked and looted, and we, with our four children, had to escape
to the Yamén. The attack was sudden and unexpected, and there
are, perhaps, two causes for the precipitation of events. First, a high
official returning to the south of the province from paying a visit to
the new Governor was passing through P’ing-yao, and, seeing the
proclamation that had been issued by the local magistrate, advised
him to withdraw it, as such would not be favoured by the new
Governor. On Monday, June 25, the proclamation was washed off
the walls by order of the magistrate, and the next night we were
attacked. Secondly, a communication was received by the magistrate
from the new Governor stating that China was at war with foreign
nations and the Imperial troops had joined the Boxers in efforts to
drive the foreigners out of China, and calling on the people to aid
them. A private communication was also received instructing the
magistrate to withdraw all protection from the foreigners. Private as
well as public communications get to be known by the people in
China, and the result of such communications as the above becoming
known can be well imagined.

Our street chapel inside the city was first attacked. The doors,
windows, furniture, and books were all piled on the street and burned.
They then came to our mission compound in the west suburb, and,
after breaking down a portion of the wall, they looted the place. We
took our four children from their comfortable beds, and, without even
dressing them, we carried them to the Yamén. On arrival there we
were told that the official could give us no protection, and it would be
best for us to leave P’ing-yao at once for quieter parts. After some
further talk it was thought best that we should go under official escort
to Tai-yiian-fu, and a start was made at daylight.

The flight—P’ing-yao to Lu-ch’eng

In the villages we passed through en route the youthful recruits of
the Boxer society were practising their mysterious art quite openly
on the streets, but we passed on without any molestation. On
Thursday afternoon, June 28, we got within seven miles of Tai-
yiian-fu, where we met a convert who told us that we had better not
go there, as the large compound of the Shou-yang Mission had been
burned the night before, and Miss Coombs burned to death. He also
told us that all the foreigners (over thirty, including children) had taken
refuge in one of the houses of the English Baptist Mission, occupied
by the Rev. G. B. Farthing, which at that time was surrounded by
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several thousands of people, who were to set fire to it that night,
leaving the inmates no chance of escape. The city gates were closely
guarded by soldiers to prevent the escape of either foreigners or native
Christians.

In the face of such facts, it would have been madness for us to go
on to Tai-ylan-fu, so we turned southward again and set our faces
towards Lu-ch’eng—a city in the Lu-an-fu district, 133 miles south-
east from P’ing-yao, where there is a station of the China Inland
Mission, occupied by Mr. and Mrs. E. J. Cooper and the Misses Huston
and Rice. We experienced great difficulty in reaching that city,
having lost the escort that had been given us for Tai-yiian-fu only.
In ome village at the entrance to the hills we were attacked three
times in the inn where we were staying by a band of Boxers, We
had to pay a sum of £5 to the man in charge of the Imperial courier
stables at that place to escort us safely out and on to the next stage,
and in this way we had to buy protection nearly all the way to Lu-
ch’eng. We arrived at that city on Thursday, July 5, and stayed
until Saturday, the 7th, when that station also was rioted. The
mission station at Lu-an, thirteen miles distant, had been rioted the
same morning, and the missionaries there had already started for
Han-kow.

We asked the magistrate at Lu-ch’eng to give us an official docu-
ment entitling us to an escort from city to city right through to Han-
kow, but the same reply was given us as at P’'ing-yao (that he had
received orders to withdraw all protection from foreigners), and we
had to start on our long journey of nearly 700 miles through what in
the past few weeks had become an enemy’s country without any escort
whatever.

From Lu-cWeng to Chang-tz

Our party when we started from Lu-ch’eng was composed as
under :— Alexander R. and Mrs. Saunders and four children, Miss
Guthrie (of Ping-yang), and Alfred Jennings from P’ing-yao; E. J.
and Mrs. Cooper and two children, Miss Huston, and Miss Rice
from Lu-ch’eng, or in all fourteen persons, including six children.
The youngest of the children was eighteen months and the eldest
seven and a half years. We had to leave secretly at midnight, and
we walked all night, carrying on our backs the younger of the
children. Our baggage was all carried on two donkeys, one of which
we never saw again after leaving Lu-ch’eng.

Soon after daylight on Sunday morning we reached a village where
we hired donkeys on which the ladies and children were to ride four
miles, but when we had gone about half that distance we were met by
a band of nearly 200 men who had come out from the village just
ahead of us and who robbed us of all we had, donkeys, silver, and
goods, and taking even the clothes we were wearing. Most of us were
left with only a pair of Chinese trousers on, the upper half of our
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bodies and our heads being entirely unprotected from -the awful
burning of a July sun. We trudged on as best we could, carrying
the smaller children, the others walking, and all of us exposed to the
full blaze of a semi-tropical sun, all that and the two following days,
through village after village, where we were subjected to the most cruel
treatment, till we reached the nearest city, Ch’ang-tz, forty miles
from Lu-ch’eng, where we hoped to get official help and protection.

Although we were now almost naked, without either shoes or
stockings even, the people would not believe that we had no silver
secreted about us, and we were beaten most unmercifully in the hope
that such treatment would bring some confession as to where the
silver was secreted. The people of one village would follow us to the
boundary of the next, stoning us and throwing hard lumps of clay
and beating us on the back and head with sticks and bricks, and this
was kept up almost incessantly from village to village for the whole
of those three days. In one village Mr. E. J. Cooper was dragged to
the outside of the village by a rope and left by the roadside as dead.
If we sat down anywhere to rest a little while we were stoned and
beaten all the more, and the only rest we got was under cover of dark-
ness, when we retired to some lonely spot and slept on the hard
ground outside. Even then we were disturbed once at midnight by
a gang of men who came out from a village to seek us, and, finding us
asleep in an open field, compelled us to move on.

The first two days we had nothing to eat and no one would even
give us water to drink, and we were compelled to drink of any water
we came to, and sometimes it was only a dirty, stagnant pool.
Towards evening of the second day we were stoned into a large
market town, and, sitting down by the side of the main street, we
told the people that we could not go farther till we had something to
eat. They did their best to get us out of the village, but we refused
to go, and at last they gave us some bread and water and then escorted
us safely out of the town. When we had gone about two miles, a
man, altogether unknown to us, came up with us, and after some con-
versation he took about three dozen hard-boiled eggs out of a bag he
carried and gave them to us, 80, even at this unfriendly time in China,
God raised up friends to succour us.

CRang-tz to Kao-p'ing

At the next city—Chang-tz—the magistrate had evidently already
heard of us, for on arrival at dusk we were met outside the city
by some of his underlings, who told us that we could not go into
the city, but the magistrate would give us carts and would have us
escorted to the boundary of his district. We told them that we could
not go on till we had a few hours’ sleep and a little food. After a
while they brought us some bread and water, and after partaking of
this we went to sleep by the roadside near the city wall, but even
there we were not free from molestation, stones being thrown at us
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from the city wall. About midnight the carts and our escort came,
and we were hurried on to the boundary of that county, from which
place we had to walk to the next city-—Kao-p'ing—fifteen miles
farther on. A little money was given us by the magistrate at Ch’ang-
tz with which to buy food, but we had not gone more than a mile
when we were robbed of it, and were again without either food
or money.

Slowly we trudged on with sore and weary feet for a day and a
half through unfriendly villages, “receiving the same treatment as
before, till on Thursday, July 12, we reached Kao-p’'ing. One night
we took shelter in an unused house by the roadside, but we had just
got settled in when some men came with lanterns and said it was a
pity that the children should remain all night without some food, and
that they had come to take us to a place where we would get food
and shelter. As we had eateu nothing all day we gladly followed the
men, but when we got to the village we found the streets lined with
people carrying lanterns and torches, who had come out, even at that
late hour, to glare at us, and we saw at once that there was no intention
to give us either food or shelter. At first we suspected treachery, but
they led us on right out of the other end of the village and sent ns on
the road again. We afterwards learned that, on the following day,
they were to have a rain procession and did not want us to be passing
through their village the same day lest we brought ill luck. At this
stage of our journey we were again stripped of some of the few
garments we had, and I was left on the road completely naked, but
fortunately I was supplied with a garment at once. Mis. E. J. Cooper’s
death at a later date was largely due to the exposure caused by the
loss of her upper garments at this time.

Kao-p'ing to Tse-chau

We reached Kao-p’ing, north suburb, about noon, and being
extremely hot we could walk no more on our blistered bare feet on
the burning sand, so we lay down under a tree till it became cooler.
About 4 p.M. we went to the Yamén, followed by a howling mob that
completely filled the large courtyard. After explaining the object of
our visit we had a quantity of bread thrown down to us as we sat on
the ground in the courtyard, and a bucket of cold water was brought
with which to quench our thirst. I insisted that we should be properly
escorted to the next city and not to the boundary of the district only,
and this they promised to do, but, like most official promises in China,
with no intention of carrying their word out. We were supplied
with carts and hurried on the same night without any rest, and we
were as before left by our escort at the boundary, It was then about
10 pm. of Thursday, July 12, and we waltked on to find a quiet spot
to rest for the night. Early next morning Mr. Cooper and I went on
to a village a mile distant to hire a cart on which Miss Rice, who
could walk no farther, and the children could ride. We had in our
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possession 700 cash, equal to about 2s, and, leaving 200 of these
cash with Mr. Jennings, we took the remaining 500 to pay for the
cart. Passing through the village to the farther end, where the inn
was, we were overtaken by some men, one of whom gave me a sharp
blow with a stick and snatched the money from us, the others drove
us on with sticks out of the village and separated us quite from the
rest of the party. After we had left the party it began to rain, and
Mr. Jennings with the ladies decided to move on to a little empty hut
by the roadside, fifty yards distant, and there await our return with
the cart.

Death of Miss Rice

Misses Huston and Rice said they would go more slowly and join
them as soon as possible, Just as the ladies hdd settled into this hut
a number of men came up, and, beating them with sticks and whips,
drove them on through the village in the direction we had gone, and
they came up with us a few miles farther on. Misses Huston and
Rice were now left behind, and, it being impossible for us to go back
to their help, we deemed it best to push on to Tse-chau, the nearest
city, twenty miles off, and ask the official there to send a cart back
for them. We learned afterwards, when Miss Huston rejoined our
party in Ho-nan, that Miss Rice was beaten to death by the road-
side that day. Miss Huston also received very serious injuries, which
resulted in her death nearly a month later, just two days before we
reached Han-kow. They even ran a horse and cart over her to break
her spine.

At Tsechau

Twenty long miles on foot in a pouring rain was no easy day’s
work for the ladies and children, but we pushed on and reached
Tse-chau, the border city of Shan-si, about 11 pM. We passed
through many towns and villages, and it was in this district our
suffering reached its climax. This is one of the districts where the
Peking Syndicate have been planning to open mines and railroads,
and the people seemed infuriated at the action of one of the Syndicate’s
agents, who had spent some time there last year making observations.
Taking these observations had ruined the feng-shuz, and so caused
the drought this year. Unfortunately, they thought 1 was this person,
and my life would certainly have been taken that day had I not been
able to prove in each village we passed through that I was not the
person they took me to be. As we went along the roads, crowds would
follow us, and several times most of us were lying on the ground with
men pounding us most unmercifully with sticks and even bricks. In
the villages the howling mobs would shout as we walked along, “ Yes,
that is he, Kill him. Beat the foreign devil to death,” ete.

In every village I had to single out a few gray-haired men and
address them as follows: These men think that I am a man who
was here last year on mining business, but I can prove that I am not.
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1. He could not speak Chinese and I can, and you understand me.
2. His hair was cut short and I have a queue, and a queue the length
:of mine, as you all know, could not grow in a year. The people were
convinced, and a queue saved my life. In one village they had bound
my hands together intending to tie me up to a tree and beat me to
death. Even the dear little children were not spared, and sore and
swollen were our bodies when we arrived that night at the city gate
of Tse-chau. They refused us admittance to the city, so we slept
in the gateway. Next day I sought to see the official, but we were
denied that privilege, and we were not even permitted to enter the
city, but had to remain in the gateway till noon. We were told
that the Roman Catholic cathedral there had been destroyed two days
before, and the soldiers were guarding the city gates to prevent the
escape of the priests. The enmity of officials and people alike seemed
to be chiefly directed against the two classes—Roman Catholics and
mining and railroad engineers—and we had all along the road to
prove that we were neither one nor the other, but being Protestant
missionaries we were allowed to escape with our lives and advised to
make all haste to Han-kow. Having our children with us was usually
enough to prove that we were not Roman Catholic priests.

From Shan-si tnto Ho-nan

At Tse-chau we got a road-pass and, as we supposed, an official
document entitling us to an escort from city to city right through
to Han-kow, but we afterwards learned that it was a paper stating
that we were to be conducted as common criminals. At noon of
Saturday, July 14, we left Tse-chau on mules with common wooden
pack-saddles only, and the torture the ladies endured riding on
the animals for two days to Huai-k'ing, in Ho-nan, no one could
describe. They are in bed now at Han-kow, being treated medically
for the sores caused at that time. We reached Huai-kK’ing and were
treated tolerably well by the officials there and at our next stopping-
place, Wu-chi. There were many of the better classes who had much
sympathy with uvs, but dared not show it too much, fearing the
anti-foreign officials.

‘We had now suffered eight days’ cruel treatment at the hands of
the Chinese in Shan-si only, and the sole cause was a vicious governor
setting the hands of the rabble loose on a number of defenceless men
and women who are foreigners. We had now travelled 140 miles,
moitly on foot, with very little food and no proper rest, and our bodies
exposed to the full power of the sun, but from this point onwards we
guffered no more at the hands of the people.

Three times across the Yellow River

From Huai-k'ing on for the next fifty miles we had good treat-
ment, and travelled in carts which, though far from comfortable
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(we had neither bedding nor straw with which to pad the carts),
protected us from the sun, and the sores on our feet began to heal.
Money was supplied us at Wu-chi freely, and we began to hope for
a rapid journey to Han-kow. Disappointment met us, for at Yong-tse,
fifty miles east of Huai-k'ing and on the south bank of the Yellow
River, the magistrate would not pass us on as, he said, the official
document we had got at Tse-chau was not a proper one. We had no
other course open to us but to return to Wu-chi. On our return there
we found Miss Huston, who had been brought on by the Tse-chau
magistrate, and who was very badly wounded in the head, the brain
being actually exposed.

The Wu-chi hsien magistrate told us that he could do no more for
us than to escort us to the south bank of the Yellow River, and leave
us there to make our own way to Cheng-chau, where we could go to
the Yamén and ask assistance. Carts were again provided and we
went to the north bank of Yellow River, and there we were deceived
by our escort, who left us and returned with the carts to Wu-chi,
leaving us in a hopeless condition—the Yellow River to cross and no
passport. We remained on the bank of the river two days and one
night with but very little hope of getting across unless we got an
official pass, but at last, on Sunday afternoon, July 22, the man in
charge of the ferry told us to get into a courier boat, and we crossed,
being put ashore about 100 yards below the proper landing-stage.

Cheng-chau to Sin-yang

We walked thirteen miles to Cheng-chau and went direct to the
Yameén to plead our cause. The magistrate himself came out to see
us, and he proved to be very anti-foreign, He stamped his feet as he
spoke to me, and said : “Fortunately for you an edict has come to-
day ordering that all foreigners be sent under escort to Han-kow, and
I can send you on. Had you come here yesterday I would have had
you all killed ; now there is no need to kill you.” He had the
necessary document written, and we were sent on by cart, but as
common criminals, lodged every night, men, women, and children all
together, in the common gaols with only a division of wooden bars
between us and the chained criminals of China. This treatment
continued for six days till we reached K’io-shan, where we were
taken to a temple, and the mandarin’s wife sent round sweetmeats
for the children. At Sin-yang, the border city of Ho-nan, which
we reached on Monday, July 30, we were treated well and clothes
were given us. We stopped at Sin-yang three days, because soldiers
were passing through en route for Peking, and it was feared that if
we met them on the road trouble might arise. It was here, too, that
we overtook Mr. and Mrs. Glover, two children, and Miss Gates, who
had fled from Lu-an the day before we left Lu-ch’eng, and we learned
from them that they had met with similar treatment to ourselves:

We found in passing through Ho-nan that it was our greatest pro-
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tection from the wrath of the people to let them know that we were
Protestants, and on arrival in Han-kow we learned that the mission-
aries of the Canadian Presbyterian Church, driven from Ho-nan earlier,
had a similar experience.

In the Hu-peh Provinces

Now we had come to the Hu-peh Province, ruled over by Chang-
chib-tung, and we were treated well by all the officials, and instead
of travelling as before in carts, we had sedan chairs provided for us.
We found, too, that the native Christians were in favour with the
officials, and the rest of our journey to Han-kow was accomplished in
comparative comfort, arriving at our mission house on Tuesday morn-
ing, August 14, in all forty-nine days since we left P'ing-yao.

In addition to Miss Rice, whose death I have already mentioned,
four others of our party died on the way. Two of our own dear
children died from fatigne and want, and were buried in Ho-nan.
Mrs, Cooper and Miss Huston died in Hu-peh after terrible sufferings,
and their bodies were sent on to Han-kow by the officials. Mr.
Cooper’s baby died soon after arrival in Han-kow from the effects of
the journey.

It is a wonder to all that any of us ever reached this place, but
we know that our escape has been due to the marvellous power of
God on our behalf, in protecting us these many days when we were
exposed to the sun without any covering whatever, so that there was
not one case of sunstroke among us, proving the promise, * The sun
ghall not smite thee by day.” Our way, too, was opened up some-
times in almost a miraculous manner, for all of which we give God
the praise.

We feel also that great credit is due to the Viceroy of Hu-peh,
Chang-chih-tung, who persistently telegraphed to the Governor of
Ho-nan that safe-conduct should be given to foreigners passing through
that province, and we trust that his firm attitude on behalf of foreigners
at this time will not be forgotten by the Powers when the China
question is being settled.—Yours truly,

Arpx. R. SAUNDERS,
China Inland Mission,
Ping-yao, Shan-si, North China.
HaN-xow, CHINa, August 18.

P.8—On arrival in Han-kow the surviving members of the party
were nearly all suffering from a severe attack of dysentery, but were
at once put under medical treatment and all are progressing favour-
ably. A R. S
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PARTY II

THE LU-CH’ENG PARTY

By Mr. E. J. CoorERr

Our station at Lu-ch’eng is one of the three forming an isosceles
triangle, the apex of which is Yii-wii, Lu-an and Lu-ch’eng being
each about thirty miles from it and thirteen miles from each other.
Mr. and Mrs. Glover and Miss Gates were stationed at Lu-an, Mr. and
Mrs. Lawson and Dr. Hewett at Yii-wii, Miss Rice, Miss Huston, and
ourselves at Lu-cheng.

God's Preparation

Very soon after our arrival at Lu-ch’eng we were looking forward
to seeing the Rev. William Cooper, our district being the last for him
to visit in Shan-si. He had entered the Province by way of T’ai-
yian-fu and visited a large number of stations. When it was known
what day to expect him, the monthly meeting of the Yii-wii Church
was arranged, and imvitations sent out to both the other churches
to be present at it. I went with quite a number of the Lu-ch’eng
Christians to Yii-wii, and I was greatly struck with the zeal and devo-
tion shown by ‘them in walking thirty miles each way, and providing
their own food, in order to be present at these meetings. Some came
from a village even ten miles farther away.

Mr. Cooper’s words were greatly appreciated by all. He seems to
have been apprehensive of coming trouble by reason of the long-con-
tinued drought. The keymote of his message was the likelihood of
the churches in China being called upon to suffer for Christ. At the
Lu-ch’eng monthly meeting held a week later, at which he was
present, he spoke on the great change in the Apostle Peter’s character,
comparing the words he spoke to our Lord when he was told of the
coming cross, and his epistles, which are so full of reference to fellow-
ship with Christ in suffering. It cannot have been long after Mr.
Cooper left us, before we had news from Mr. Bagnall of the breaking
up of the railway by the Boxers at Pao-ting-fu.

C Signs of Trouble Ahead

A day or two after the arrival of this news, the first signs of coming
trouble appeared at Lu-ch’eng. An anonymous placard, purporting to
come from the Boxers in Shan-tong, was posted on the East Gate.
The Protestant and Roman Catholic religions were charged with being
the cause of the long-continued drought, and the people were told.



78 MARTYRED MISSIONARIES

that the gods had come down to the hills to give supernatural powers
to those who would exterminate the Christians or destroy the religions.
It then went on to say that foreign steamers had all been destroyed at
the coast, and that France was in a state of great trepidation on account
of the feats of the Boxers, and that the subjects of Russia, England,
America, and Germany and Japan had all been driven into the sea.
It closed with an appeal to the people to join in the movement,
otherwise they would incor the penalty of death.

Yii-hstew’s Responsibility

This naturally caused great excitement in the city. I sent a copy
of the placard to the magistrate and received a courteous reply, in
which he said he would look into the matter. Nearly a week after-
wards a favourable proclamation was posted outside his Yamén, but
the original placard was not taken down. The officials at this time
seemed, on the whole, to be favourable to us and to be willing to
protect us. ‘

We had a striking instance of this at Lu-an. Miss Gates was
at this time alone in the station, Mr. and Mrs. Glover having gone
to Shun-teh with the intention of proceeding to the coast, though
they had subsequently to return. Word came to me that a riot was
threatened at Lu-an in connection with the rain procession, which
was to pass the doors of our premises. Owing to the exceptional
drought a number of villages joined to send to the Water Dragon
Mountain, some distance away, to fetch a bottle of sacred water to be
scattered outside the city walls, and on their return from the mountain
they would be met by thousands from the city and villages, and it was
most probable that they would attack our own and the Roman
Catholic premises. I called the attention of the magistrate of Lu-an
to this procession. He sent me a reply promising to send soldiers for
our protection. As a matter of fact he and another civil magistrate
and also a military mandarin were themselves present with a number
of soldiers outside our house. After such action as this we had good
reason to believe that we were safe in the distriet.

It was, however, but a week later that the same magistrate sent
word to Mr. Glover, who had returned in the meantime, to say that
he had secret orders to withdraw all protection from foreigners. These
secret orders, no doubt, came from the source of all the trouble in
Shan-si, the Governor of the Province, Yii-hsien.

We, at Lu-ch’eng, had no idea of the serious nature of the situation
until Mr. Saunders, of P’ing-yao, arrived with his family, Miss Guthrie
and Mr. Jennings, on Thursday, July 5. Their coming to us created
a great stir in the city, and the three soldiers whom they brought with
them no doubt told the story of the doings at T°ai-yiian-fu.

As the story of what transpired subsequent to the arrival
of the party from P’ing-yac has been given in Mr. Saunders’
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letter on p. 70, only the few closing sentences of Mr. E. J.
Cooper’s account can be printed here.

True to His promise He gave grace more abundant. Those who
guffered most, endured the most patiently. Truly to all outward
appearance we were as “the offscouring of all things,” and “a spectacle
to men and to angels,” and yet in the hours of greatest suffering there
was no sign of defeat, and after I have seen what I have of God’s
grace in those who have thus laid down their lives for Him, these
verses in Romans viii 35-37 (R.V.) have a new meaning—¢ Who
shall separate us from the love of Christ ? Shall tribulation, or anguish,
or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword? Even as
it is written, For thy sake we are killed all the day long; we were
accounted as sheep for the slaughter. Nay, in all these things we are
more than conquerors through Him that loved us” “This is the
victory that hath overcome the world, even our faith.”

God’s dealings, so mysterious and inexplicable, can yet be borne
when we remember that it is for the glory of God, and that the Son
of God may be glorified thereby, and that the Lord Jesus calls us by
name and loves us with an everlasting love. On August 14, we
arrived in Han-kow, and the mortal remains of my wife and Miss
Huston were laid in the cemetery, there to await the redemption of
the body at the coming of the Lord. Three days afterwards our little
boy Brainerd was laid beside his mother. We feel it indeed a solemn
thing to be brought through such experiences as these and saved from
the very gates of death. May the Lord give us grace to live in
greater measure as seeing those things which are invisible and
eternal !

By special permission Mr. E. J. Cooper’s private letter
to his parents is given below. This letter cannot be read
without calling forth the thanksgivings of many for the
grace of God bestowed upon His servant when passing
through such deep waters of affliction.

From Mr. E. J. CooPER to his Mother

Hax-row, CuiNa, dugust 18, 1900,

It is now nearly three months since I wrote you last and as yet I
have no letter from home, my last arriving about the end of May.
I believe a cable was sent from Shanghai last Tuesday to London. If
this was 8o, you will have learned that dear Maggie has gone to sleep
in Jesus, I may as well tell you the worst first. She died at Ying-
shan, about 100 miles from Han-kow, on August 6, after a month’s
pain and suffering for Christ.
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Thé Lord has honoured us by giving us fellowship in His sufferings.
Three times stoned, robbed of everything, even clothes, we know what
hunger, thirst, nakedness, weariness are as never before, but also the
sustaining grace and strength of God and His peace in a mew and
deeper sense than ever.

We fled from Lu-ch’eng on July 6 and reached Han-kow (700
miles’ overland journey) on August 14. My strength will not allow
me to enter into details as to the journey. The escape of any of us is
a wonderful thing, and the story is so remarkable that Han-kow friends
have asked one of our number to write to The T%mes describing it. It
probably will go by the mail, and I think it is likely to be printed,
but in any case a copy shall be sent to you next mail!

Dear Maggie’s body was kindly sent down to Han-kow by the
Ying-shan magistrate and was buried here last Tuesday (August
14), another of the party, Miss Huston, who had died still nearer
to Han-kow from the effect of wounds received in Shan-si, being
laid beside her. Dr. Griffith John conducted the service. Dear wee
Brainerd, who had come through in a wondertul way, was, within a
few days of Han-kow, attacked by sun diarrhcea, and after his arrival
here rapidly sank and peacefully fell asleep yesterday at 2 Ay, Dear,
wee boy, so changed, oh ! so thin. He was buried yesterday evening
in the same grave as his dear mother.

Billow after billow has gone over me. Home gone, not one
memento of dear Maggie even, penniless, wife and child gone to
glory, Edith lying very sick with diarrhcea and your son weak and
exhausted to a degree, though otherwise well I have been at the
point of death mere than once on the road. In onme village, after a
heavy stoning with brickbats, they put ropes under me and dragged
me along the ground, that I might not die in the village itself.

And now you know the worst, mother, I want to tell you that the
cross of Christ, that exceeding glory of the Father’s love, has brought
continual comfort to my heart, so that not one murmur has broken the
peace of God within.

If God spared not His own Son—all is love—Dbut now we see
through a glass darkly, but then face to face.. Although wounded and
suffering, Maggie said to me, “If the Lord spares us, I should like to
go back to Lu-ch’eng if possible.” Devoted soul, denied by her Master
of doing the work so near to her heart, she never turned in purpose
and desire to win some of the Chinese for Christ. The Lord has
accepted her desire and honoured her in her death for Him.

How much it means to me, I hardly realise, and do not know how
the Lord will guide. China is in confusion, and probably a twelve-
month, at least, must pass ere inland work can be resumed.

All missionaries are called to the coast and find terminus in
Shanghai. I heard 200 were in our compound there, and this is but
a quarter of our number. For a few days, at least, we must stay here

1 See p. 68.
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on Edith’s account, and after that I hope the Lord may open up some
haven of rest where we may both recruit. I shall not be fit for work
for some time. . . .

. . . The London Mission and others in Han-kow have been most kind
to us. Out of a party of fourteen who left Lu-ch’eng six have died or
been beaten to death.

PARTY III

FROM LU-AN TO HAN-KOW

Rev. G. E. GLoVER’S Letter to his Parents

August 17, 1900.

It is only through the infinite mercy of God that you see my hand-
writing again. Since you last heard from us, we have been literally
“in deaths oft,” and have experienced deliverance after deliverance
where all hope of escape seemied cut off.

This record (necessarily now only a running diary of events) will, I
trust, be a simple reminder again and again that “the Lord is good, a
stronghold in the day of trouble, and that He knoweth them that trust
in Him.”

Lu-an to Shun-teh and Back

I will go back to June the 6th. Owing to the continuance of the
drought, a rain procession attacked our place shortly after midnight.
They passed on, however, without doing any real mischief, but it was
sufficient to show me the temper of the people’s mind, and came to me
as a distinct warning from the Lord to take dear Flora away to a
place where she would be set free from such a long nervous strain as she
would be subjected to were I to keep her at Lu-an! After much
careful waiting on God, we decided to leave at once for Chefoo, and
started June 9 for T’ien-tsin with two mule litters. Reached Shun-
teh, June 13, to find it in a very disturbed state. The Griffiths
kindly received us, but we had to keep out of sight the eleven days we
were there. :

News from Pao-ting-fu got worse and we found the road to T’ien-
tsin impossible, as it was held by the Boxers. Decided to return to
Lu-an and if things got really bad at the station to take the southern
road through Ho-nan, which as yet was reported peaceful.

Ten miles from Shun-teh we were stoned and captured and given
over to death at a place called I-cheng, but the Lord delivered, after a
manner which I cannot account for except on the ground of direct

1 Mrs. Glover gave birth to a daughter at Han-kow on August 18,
G
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unseen interference. I contrived to get off a line to Mr. Griffith at
Shun-teh by one of our muleteers, asking him to get me an escort
from the mandarin; but he sent back word to say that the city was
rioting and they were themselves fleeing that day to Lu-ch’eng. That
is the last we have heard of them. They never got to Lu-ch’eng, and
we can only fear they were all killed.!

I must not dwell on the series of trying incidents and escapes we
had on the way back to Lu-an. A mile from I-cheng we were detained
and only let go on payment of fifteen taels, which enabled us to secure
an escort from Wu-an. Got back to Lu-an on July 3. Found
that Miss Gates, who had chosen to remain on at the station during
our absence, had lately been much exercised as to what to do owing
to the increasingly disturbed state of the city, and had decided to flee
to the hills.

Officials Protect Lu-an Bission Premises

An uproarious rain procession of some 10,000 people had passed
our doors the Sunday previous and threatened attack ; but the three
highest officials in the city guarded the place in person, and the attack
was averted.

: Next day, July 4, word came from Mr. Cooper of Lu-ch’eng that
Mr. ‘Saunders and family, with Mr. Jennings and Miss Guthrie of
P’ing-yao, had been rioted and lost all, and were escaping to Lu-
ch’eng. I saw then that at any moment our own stations might be
similarly dealt with.

Meantime the reports on the street grew more bitter and menacing,
the very day (18th of 6th moon) being fixed for our destruction. I
went to the Yamén to know whether these reports had any foundation
of truth in them, resting, as we heard they did, upon a secret edict
issued by the Empress Dowager, that all official protection was to be
withdrawn from foreigners. The mandarin refused to see me, but his
deputy assured me suavely that there was nothing to fear, it was only
mere talk, etc. However, that night he sent a messenger to say that
he had a private communication to make, if I would send a man round
to him but not come myself on account of the notice my presence
would attract. All our natives had gone, except two—Sheng-min and
Pao-ri, and I sent the former, who brought back the mandarin’s
message to the effect that he had secret orders to withdraw all protec-
tion from us, and that we were therefore no longer to look to him in
any emergency that might arise. We might do as we chose about
going or staying, but if we chose to go, he would not give us openly
the escort we asked, but would send the soldiers secretly to follow us.
We never saw these men, and it is doubtful if they were ever sent.

In Flight
We left Lu-an at daybreak, Friday, July 6, in the mule-litters
hired to Chau-kia-K’eo. From there we intended to go on by hoat.

1 They were rescued (see p. 160).
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Terrible as the experience was which prevented us from carrying out
this intention, yet we saw in it the over-ruling hand of God, as had
we gone on to Chau-kia-kK’eo we must certainly have all been killed.

We had to pay 10,000 cash to get out of the city gate. Every few
huundred yards our litters were detained by troops of men, who wanted
money before they would let us go on. In this way, we made thirteen
miles, getting as far as Hau-tien, where we put up for the mid-day
meal and rest. We were not allowed, however, to leave.

People began to come in from all the villages round, and to be
very loud and abusive in their talk. The Hau-tien people also came,
in the old spirit of hostility. It was decided to demand 200 taels
(£30) before they would let us go. 'What was lacking in silver was to
be made up in value by our personal effects . This was not enough.
During the night—the memory of which is a nightmare—they held a
council to put us to death. A mock trial was gone through and we
were brought in guilty. When morning broke we were ordered into
our litters and taken in a sort of sacrificial procession, to the beat of a
gong at regular intervals, to a place outside the village.

Face to Face with Death

The road was lined on either side with spearmen, and nearly every
male carried some implement or weapon. At a given signal they then
fell upon our litters and fought like wild beasts over our baggage.
Before the mélée I jumped down with Hedley, but dear Flora with
Hope were literally buried under a heaving mass of human ferocity.
I never believed she could possibly come out alive. To my amaze-
ment she presently came out, and Hope with her, pale and dishevelled,
but perfectly calm and uninjured. Miss Gates, too, was miraculously
kept. Amid fiendish noise and fighting, the spoiling of our goods
went on, till all were disposed of.

The people then went off, leaving us to our surprise alone and
untouched. Thanking God for the life that was yet whole in us, we
wandered back to the village, and sat down to wait for Sheng-min,
who with Pao-ri had elected to come with us on our perilous journey.
The riff-raff began again to collect around us, and we were thankful
when at last he came. The only thing we could now do was to
walk on in the forward direction. To go back to Lu-an was certain
death. So we went on towards Kao-p’ing.

We were presently surrounded by a following of evil men from
Hau-tien and a crowd from a village we were nearing, all of whom
were armed with agricultural implements. For several hours we sat
by the roadside near a little food-shop, hemmed in by these people,
who freely discussed our death, sharpening their instruments on stones
before our eyes.

In Hunger, Nakedness, and Peril
At last 'the long suspense was ended by their suddenly seizing us
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and with cruel violence tearing the clothes from our bodies. Where
garments did not readily give way, it was as if we were being torn in
pieces. Flora and Miss Gates were stripped of their upper garments,
the dear children had nothing left to them except their combinations,
while I myself was stripped naked, my socks only being left to me
and a flannel binder. Again, to our surprise, they went no further.
No attempt was made to take our lives, though I do not doubt they
longed to do so. Pao-ri gave me a pair of old pants, and some one in
the crowd threw me a beggar's coat of filthy rags, and in these I went
till T got to Kao-p'ing, where the rags were exchanged for an old
gown of a Yamén official, who recognised me as one of the two pastors
who had recently been preaching near the city.

We were then told to move on, and we wandered to the next village,
where we were met as before by large crowds, who became noisy and
abusive and were clearly bent on mischief. They told us to take a
certain road where evidently they meant to attack us, the measured
beat of the gong having already begun. But the Lord’s Providence
led us by a side path down to a torrent bed. As soon as we began to
take this path, the whole procession came to a dead halt, and not a
single man ventured to follow us—to this hour I cannot tell why—and
soon we were left alone. It was now night with a bright moomn.

On we walked until we came upon four men, sitting by the way,
armed with mattocks, and waiting for us As soon as they saw us
they got up and told us to follow them to a temple, where we should
get a good mnight’s shelter. On our refusal they became abusive, de-
manded money, or failing that, they would take our last garments
from our persons. We again refused, indeed we had not a cash on us
—and they then fell savagely on all except me, my beggar’s rags were
not worth taking—and snatched their remaining upper garments.
Flora and Miss Gates were thus stripped to the waist.

I remonstrated with the men, and to our surprise they sullenly
threw the women’s garments back. After some further angry talk
they went off to fetch more men, and as soon as they were out of
sight we fled along the torrent-bed till we came to a grave-yard,
where we lay down under the shadow of the yews and slept till
midnight. Then we got up and tramped across country to hide in
the Wang-fang hills. We found a depression on the top of one of the
highest points, and here we crouched down together and were soon
asleep again, despite the bitter cold.

"~ The next day was Sunday, July 8. The sun soon became hot
and we had no shelter from the heat on that mountain height. Our
thirst became intense and the heat at last unbearable. A river ran at
the foot of the hill and we sent Sheng-min to see if he could get us
water. He never returned to us. Meantime dear Flora seemed in
danger of succumbing, and as Miss Gates was nearly fainting I felt we
must go to the water and get under shelter somewhere, even if it
meant discovery. At last we reached the river, thick with yellow
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mud, but to us as sweet as the purest well-water. Then we lay down
to rest under trees in a cemetery near by.

In a small temple not far off worship was going on, and soon a
mandarin’s procession came out and passed along to the spot where we
were lying. They turned to see who we were, and in a few moments a
cart was at our side with an official and two Yamén runners, who told
us at once to enter it, as they had been sent by the Lu-an mandarin to
find us and take us to Kao-p'ing, from whence we were to be sent on
to Han-kow.

. Here for the present my narrative must stop. Next week I hope
to give the remainder of our forty days’ wanderings,. We arrived here
(Han-kow) Monday night, August 13, but were not taken off the boat
till the next day near noon. Friday, August 18, dear Flora was
graciously delivered of a girl about 7 am. It is another miracle of
Divine love and power that after such extraordinary hardships and
sufferings neither mother nor child seemed to have suffered physical
injury. Baby is a beautifully healthy-looking child. Dr. Parry (of
our Mission) is delighted at her appearance, and reports most favour-
ably of her condition as well as of dear Flora’s. Hedley and Hope are
suffering from sun-fever, but are better to-day. Hedley is very thin.
We long for home-news, having starved for close upon three months.
It is feared that only Lu-an, Lu-ch’eng, and P’ing-yao friends have
escaped massacre in Shan-si, and even of these Miss Rice was murdered,
Miss Huston died of her wounds, Mrs, E. J. Cooper and infant son also
succumbed.l—Fondest love to each and all, your most affectionate son,

ARCHIE.

Mr. @Qlover’s Letter Continued
August 31, 1900,

I am sorry for the long interval that has come in to separate the
two portions of the story of our escape from Shan-si. Since the date
of our last letter it has pleased the Lord to call our precious little
infant to Himself. She passed away on Tuesday last (August 28),
eleven days old. Dr. Griffith John conducted the funeral service in
the dining-room at nine the next morning ; and Mr. Bruce of Hu-nan,
and Mr. Tull of Shen-si, kindly went with me to the cemetery,
carrying the tiny coffin. The grave lies close by the other Shan-si
graves (Mrs. E. J. Cooper, her infant son, and Miss Huston’s), all from
the Lu-an district, the memorial here, “till He come,” of “lives lost
for His sake and the Gospel’s” in China.

I left off at the point where we were discovered in our resting-place
under the trees of a grave-yard, Sunday, July 8, noon. The Yamén
cart (a small covered one) was there, and we were ordered to enter it.
At first T refused, thinking it to be a ruse of the Boxers to carry us

1 We regret to add that both Mrs. Glover and child have since passed away.
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off to death. But the papers had the official seal, and seemed genuine
enough, and besides, I thought that, if it was for death, well, we
should die anyway; for we could not possibly live on, tramping the
road as beggars (by this time I looked as professional a beggar as ever
tramped in China), and if the matter was bond fide, then it was of the
Lord, and we should live to praise Him. This latter thought took
hold of me, as a true hope and expectation, and was, I believe, divinely
given. I never lost it, even under circumstances where all escape,
from a human point of view, was utterly cut off. It sustained me,
strengthened me, and kept me in perfect peace, even when I was
brought near to fainting. O the comfort of the “exceeding great and
precious promises” breathed into the heart by the Holy Spirit Himself
at such times!

We had lost our Bibles when we lost our all. I could almost say,
we lost our all when we lost our precious Bibles. For the first time
in my life, I had no Bible of my own. But, blessed be God that I
could say then, “Thy Word have I hid in mine heart.” Though we
often had literally only “the bread of affliction, and the water of
affliction” for our bodily needs, yet, as the Spirit brought to our
remembrance the things that Christ had said, spiritually we fed upon
saintly fare. I think the last article of ours that we saw in the hands
of the wicked men who robbed us was dear Flora’s tiny pocket Oxford
Bible, which she had put in her pocket for the road. If only we had
had that! Flora pleaded with the man to give it her back, but in
vain.

‘We decided to enter the cart, putting our trust in the Lord. True,
it was bare boards and a rough road ; but it was shelter from the heat
and progress towards the goal. We were halted at Wang-fang for
the mid-day meal, where we were taken to the inn. You have often
heard us speak of Wang-fang. Many a happy visit have the Lu-an
workers paid to the home of Mr. and Mrs. Chin. The people became
very excited when they saw us, and swarmed to the inn. It soon
became clear that we were in the hands of Boxers. The door of the
room we were in was guarded by a Boxer, and hundreds of men were
there wearing the Boxer badge. Time wore on, and the Yamén people
did not come for us; several hours passed, and still no move. Mean-
while there was a good deal of activity outside, and we could hear
from their talk what it meant. We were to be killed there, and Mrs.
Chin was to be brought across from her house (which had been looted
of everything the night before) and put to death with us. I did not
know it at the time, but Miss Gates told me afterwards that we were
to have been burnt to death, and that wood was already being brought
in for the purpose. It seems, however, that our Yamén escort did not
wish to be compromised. I have every reason to believe they were
in heart against us, and with the Boxers. It seems to have been
arranged between them that the officials should put the animal in the
cart, and drive off before we had time to mount, thus leaving us
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behind at the mercy of those murderers. Miss Gates providentially
overheard the plot being discussed, and insisted on our all getting into
the cart before the mule was put iu. The officials were furious; so
were the people; for it was a complete frustration of their plans.
They cursed us freely, but they were obliged to take us on. The
Boxers ran along in crowds, hooting and cursing, and saying, “We
will see what will become of them when they get to Yin-ch’eng.”
Yin-ck'eng to Kao-p'ing

. Arrived at Yin-ch’eng, we were driven into a large inn-yard, and
taken to a room, where they wished to lock us in. A rain-procession
was on, and soon the inn-yard was thronged with men and lads, their
heads wreathed with green fillets, and all (according to custom) carrying
a stout stick. We came outside to gratify their curiosity, but were
told to go in again, as they were getting rowdy. They crowded to
the windows, and then broke into the room. The noise increased,
until the landlord feared a riot ; and the officials then came and told
us we must leave the inn, as the people refused to have us in the
town at all : our presence would interfere with their prayers. Not
knowing what this might mean, I demurred ; whereupon they seized
me by the arm and dragged me from the kang out into the yard,
into the middle of the crowd. Dear Flora and Miss (ates at once
jumped down and followed close behind me with the children, deter-
mined, come what might, to keep together. We were then hustled
out into the road (not put into the cart, as we ought to have been),
and told to follow the officials outside the gate. There must by this
time have been a crowd of several thousands, who surrounded us and
pressed in upon us till dear Tlora was quite faint with the beat and
buffeting.

Evidently there was mischief intended ; and Flora saw that our
only hope lay in hanging on to the principal Yamér official. So she
seized one of his hands, and Miss Gates the other, and neverlet go;
while we all linked hands, and thus kept together. In this way we
were brought out into the open, and told to sit down at a certain stony
place. 'We refused, and were carried along by the moving stream till
the official stopped and seemed at a loss to know what to do with wus.
We told him to send for the cart from the inn, and bring it to us that
we might find a night’s shelter elsewhere. After some time, to our
intense relief, the cart appeared, but not before the officials had again
tried to elude us, and slip away among the crowds, leaving us in their
hands,

They drove us to a village about four miles farther on, where the
innkeeper refused to take us in. So they took us to the temple,
where we were put down and left to sit on stones in the theatre area,
while the official talked with the village elders as to giving us sleeping
room inside. It was late, and we were now very hungry, having had
nothing"since mid-day. But no food was brought us, and there was no



88 MARTYRED MISSIONARIES

sign of our escort. The mule and cart were still there,—that was all,
After several hours of weary waiting, and being besieged by curious
crowds, we saw the escort suddenly take the mule’s head, and hurry
the cart away at a trot. Flora said at once, ¢ They are giving us the
slip, and mean to leave us here in the people’s hands. Our only safety
lies in getting into the cart and refusing to leave it.”

I dashed after them, seized the animal’s bit, and told them they
had been sent to take us to Kao-p’ing, and to Kao-p'ing we should go.
Then we all got in, and were driven back to Yin-ch’eng. It must
have been midnight when we got there. We were taken just inside
the gate, and put down at the beggars’ sleeping-place close by. There
we were told to pass the night, and to crouch down in a corner where
we could not be detected ; for the front was open to the public street,
and I need not say, to the chilly night air. Five other beggars were
sleeping there, and an old crone among them sat over us half the
night, bemoaning that next day we were all to be executed. The
filth of the place was indescribable. We had nothing to lie down
upon, and nothing to cover us. Also we had no food—and no sleep.

Next morning (Monday, July 9) we looked in vain for our official
and our cart. Hour after hour went by, and no sign. We had no
food brought us. A kind man in a shop near by was sorry for us,
and gave us as much water as we wanted. The Lord remember those
cups of water. After a long, long while, to my intense relief, the
official appeared, bringing us bread, and telling us we were soon to
start. About noon, after a weary morning, two small trolly carts,
peculiar to those mountainous coal districts, were brought, and we
were told to take our seats. Call them coal trucks and you are not
far from the mark. On these we went that day twenty miles, repre-
senting a ride of from seven to eight hours, with no protection from
the burning sun, and nothing between us and the bare boards of the
truck,—over a mountainous road of rock-boulders and stonmes. It was
twenty miles of crash, crash, crash. I do not remember much about
our ‘Kao-p’ing experience, beyond the fact that, for prisoners (as we
actually were), we were kindly treated. Here my beggar's rag was
exchanged for a decent-looking gown (though they would not allow
me the luxury of a barber), and 1000 cash (a little over two shillings)
given us for food money next day.

I am obliged to stop again, very unwillingly. I don’t think I
should delay to send you on even this instalment, short as it is.

On October 25 Mrs. Glover “entered into rest”. (see
p. 64). As Mr. Glover has not been able to complete his
narrative we give Miss Gates' more complete account.
She was one of the same party.
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FROM LU-AN TO HAN-KOW
By Miss Gares

“Now I know of a truth, that the Lord hath sent forth His angel and
delivered me out of the hand of Herod, and from all the expectation of
the people.” '

In the beginning of June, after my school-children had gone home
for the summer, T thought I was going to have a beautiful autumn’s
work in the villages round. T went to one near by, but had only been
there a few days when Mr. Glover sent word to me saying that on the
previous night there had been a riotous crowd throwing stones and
causing disturbance outside our premises at Lu-an. He said that he
must take Mrs. Glover to Chefoo! at once, and asked me to come back.
When I returned they made preparations and left in a few days.
After they were gone, reports were very bad and the people said M.
and Mrs. Glover had gone because they feared to be killed, but those
left should not escape.

Village Work

The Christians were troubled about it and did not wish me to go
to the country again, but I felt the Lord had given me an opportunity
—being free from the school—so I decided to go. I went to one of
the villages near and had a good time, but whilst there our boy, who
was preaching on the street, came in to me one day and said, “ Kiao-si,
the evil reports are very bad, they have actually said to me that you
and I were already killed” I was sorry to hear that such reports
had come to the village, but still remained for a week and then
returned to the city, and found the Christians very anxious, for they,
too, had heard that we had been killed. As things were so bad I
thought it better not to leave again, besides I had all the Mission
accounts to make up, and found my time fully occupied.

The Empress Dowager's Edict

The week passed quietly enough, but the following Sunday, the
5th of the 6th moon (July 1), they threatened to tear down our place.
Before this, reports were coming in from the people daily, saying that
the Empress Dowager had put out an edict to kill all the Christians and
foreigners. The church members who were in the place with me were so
frightened that I gave them permission to go to their own homes, and
said I would stay quite alone. Three of them went but two would not
leave me—my boy and my cook,—who said they would die with me.

The Christians were hiding as many of their things as they could,

- 1 See footnote, p. 81.
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and persuaded me to pawn! a few of my clothes, so I sent some of my
sheets, blankets, etc., and also the Mission books, hoping to save them.
They would not take the books, because they were afraid of them.
Things became so bad that the cook thought I had better flee to
the hills, where most of the Christians were. I wrote a note to Mr.
E. J. Cooper at Lu-ch’eng, and told him the condition of things, but
before his letter returned I felt I had been wrong in sending my
things away to be pawned, and I also felt it was lack of faith to go
away, so stayed on. Mr. Cooper replied to my note, “ By no means
leave, because if the Empress Dowager has issued an edict to kill all
foreigners, you will be just as safe where you are as anywhere else.”
Before Mr. and Mrs. Glover left we read the 91st Psalm for
morning prayers, and as Mr. Glover read it I felt the Lord speaking
every word of it to my heart, and felt He was going to do something
very wonderful for me. As Mrs. Glover left she gave me that verse,
“ Because thou hast made the Lord, which is my refuge, even the Most
High, thy habitation ; there shall no evil befall thee, neither shall any
plague come njgh thy dwelling.” And the Lord just kept me resting
on that verse all through. They were very trying days, because the
Christians were so fearful and were constantly coming to me with evil
reports. I tried to comfort them and the Lord helped me wonderfully.

The Day appointed for the Riot

On Sunday the 5th of the 6th moon (July 1), when the place was
to be destroyed, there was no one on the compound but I and the boy,
as on Saturday night I had sent off one of the boys with a letter to
Mr. Cooper to ask him what I should do. He wanted me to go over
to them, but I did not feel it right to leave lest I should be needed by
the Christians. On Sunday morning my boy and I met for prayer to
ask God to keep us through this day on which they were to pull down
our place, and we felt Him very present with us. Before we had quite
finished our little meeting one of the Christians, who had been afraid
to stay at our street chapel, came in and said, as this was the day on
which they had threatened to destroy the place, he felt he must come
back and stay with me. Just at the end of the meeting two or three
more came, making five in all. We made it a day of fasting and
prayer before the Lord. During our second meeting we heard the
beating of the gongs and knew the people were coming, and cried to
the Lord to put forth His power and make the hands of those who
would harm us powerless. As they were passing we were on our
knees ; some bricks and stones were thrown in and the noise was kept
up outside our door, but the people did not touch our place. We
were told, however, that on their way back they would break down
our house.

We continued in prayer, and after dinner met again—were still on

1 The Chinese frequently send things to the pawnshop for safe storage.
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our knees when we heard the people returning. I shall never forget
the feeling as that yelling, howling mob came past our door and went
off into the distance and we were again left alone. Our prayer was
turned into praise at once. That day’s experience gave us peace and
courage for the next, for while it was on July 1 when they were to
destroy the premises, July 2 had been fixed on which all foreigners
were to be killed. We just continued to look to God. After we arose
from our knees those words came to me, ¢ To-morrow shall be as this
day”; and the sixth day also passed peacefully.

The next day (July 3) I heard that the Glovers had been having
a very hard time and would be back with us shortly. They came,
and when Mr. Glover heard the reports he at once went to the
mandarin, but he would not see him. He asked the official if the
reports were true, and they said, “ No, they are not, do not take any
notice of them.” As Mr. Glover was leaving the Yamén, however,
one of the officials sald to the man who accompanied him, “You come
yourself in the evening and we will tell you something” So he went
to the Hsien mandarin, and he told him that the Fu mandarin had
issued orders that the foreigners were not to be protected. He said
he was very sorry, but could do nothing.

When Mr. Glover heard this he said he thought we should leave
as soon as possible, for Mrs. Glover’s sake. He told the mandarin we
would leave, and asked for an escort. The mandarin replied, « If you
want to leave you may do so, but there is no fear, you need not leave ;
and as for an escort, you do not need one, but I will give you one
secretly, not publicly,” which meant, of course, that we were to have none.

The Flight™ "

Early on the morning of June 7, about 4 o'clock, we started in
litters which we had hired over night, but at the gate they would
not let us out. There were twenty or more men guarding the gates,
which had been closed for two days, and they wanted a large sum of
money before they would open them. The cook and boy, who had
stayed with us all the time and were willing to go to Shanghai,
persuaded them to allow us to pass out. Out of the city we thought
everything would be right, but we had not gone far when a man stopped
us, wanting money. There was nothing for it but to give him some,
and this happened several times during the first seven miles. Somebody
then came wanting taels 200 (£30), but we had not this sum, and needed
all we had. Our donkey had already been stolen. At last we got
to an inn about thirteen miles from Lu-an, where we stopped.
I thought we had simply gone in for the mid-day rest, but when we
got inside we found that this matter of the taels 200 had to be settled.
They had determined not to let us out until we gave it them. We
knew the mandarin would not help us if we were sent back, and so
decided to go forward, but the village people would not permit us to
move.
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In the Hands of False Friends

We remained there until the afternoon, when two or three soldiers
came, who said they had come to help us. We were glad to see
them and they appeared to be really willing to assist, so I told them
all we had passed through. Night came on and we were still in the
inn. After dark Mr. Ma, a small mandarin, whom the soldiers
welcomed, came in and assured us he would get this matter settled.
The soldiers had already asked for taels 100 (£15) to give to the
villagers, saying that if we did not give them this amount they would
rob us of all we had. We decided to give it them and get help
farther on. However, after we had given the taels 100 they said it was
insufficient, and the soldiers themselves wanted taels 60 (£9) before
they would take us on to Kao-piing. They also wanted 25,000
cash (£2:10s) to give to 8 man who had been beaten by the Boxers.
We had not so much money left, but we gave them what we had and
they divided it amongst themselves.

Then seven or eight of the wicked men who had shared in the
money came into the room and bore false witness against us, saying we
were worthy of death, and the soldiers and mandarin ought not to let
us go from the village. Several times the soldiers turned to me and
said, “ Now you have given this money, we will see what we can do,”
but they turned to each other and said, “ We have not got enough, so
we will just take them outside the city and rob and kill them,” Thad
said before to Mr. Glover that if the Lord wanted me to lay down my
life, I longed to glorify Him, and long before morning we rejoiced
in the thought of so soon meeting the Lord and suffering for Him, and
we said good-bye to each other.

In the morning, before Mr. and Mrs. Glover got into their litter,
Mr. Glover prayed, that if the Lord did not intend us to lay down our
lives there for Him that He would put His fear upon the people, so
that they would not be able to touch us, and as they toock my litter
down the yard I was surprised to see how quiet they were. Mr. and
Mrs. Glover went first, but I was detained a long time in the inn.
The muleteer said money had not been given for the animals, and
that the innkeeper had not been paid. I had no more money, so they
began taking the things out of my litter and then tock me out to the
street. There were crowds of people who during the night had been
very rude, but now, as we moved through the village, they were guiet.
Mr. Ma (the small mandarin) kept turning round to the people who
bad been bearing false witness against us and saying that he did not
understand why the village people were so quiet and peaceable. Tt
is no good, they won’t do anything to them,” said he ; and I heard the
others reply, “ Never mind, you keep the villagers back and we will kill
them ourselves” 1T do not know what they had done with our boys.

Robbed of All
They took us outside the village, to a quiet place, and then fell upon



FROM LU-AN TO HAN-KOW 93

our litters, taking everything we had. Mr. Ma ordered me to come
down from the litter, and tore my clothes and took my watch and
everything T had. 1 thought it strange that they should kill me in
this way, but felt quite calm, and presently they left me. When I
found myself alone I looked round to see where Mr. and Mrs. Glover
were, and saw their litters quite near, but not seeing Mrs. Glover I
went towards her litter and found her just creeping out. We were
left alone, and sat together wondering what we should do. We did not
know which way to turn,

After a little I thought it would be a good plan to go back into
the village where the people had been so quiet. We turned and went
back for a short distance and sat down on a stone by the roadside, where
a few women were gathered together. We asked them to give us a
drink of water as we had had nothing to eat or drink since the noon
before, but they were afraid to give us any.

We rested there until most of the people who had been following us
had returned to the village, and then retraced our steps and enquired
the way to Kao-p’ing. After a while our boy appeared and said,
“ 1t looks as if the Lord is going to save you, since He has protected
you so far—what are you going to do?” We replied, “ We are going
to Kao-p'ing.” Then he told us that there was a man who would
give us some food and hide us for a few days if we would go to
his place, but he looked such a wicked man we were afraid to go.
We heard afterwards that he wanted to rob us of our clothes.
Finally, however, we went to the village in which he lived, as there
was nothing else to be done, but we did not get any food. We sat
down in a shady place, but a crowd gathered, talking of robbing us of
our clothes, and in a little while a great shout of “ rob ” was raised.

Catching hold of me, they dragged me for what seemed to be a long
distance, and as my head had been knocked, I became unconscious.
The cook thought they had killed me, but I was soon able to speak to.
him. They kept us sitting there for a long time and then told us
the Boxers were coming to kill us, They also began talking among
themselves as to what they would do with us. Some said “beat,”
while others said “kill them outright”” The Lord restrained them
and also gave us wonderful peace. The boy told us afterwards that
they were afraid to touch us, God having put His fear upon them.

In Hunger and Nakedness

Late in the afternoon, the boy got us some mien (native macaroni),
but we did not feel hungry, nor did I hear the children ask for any-
thing. We had had a drink from a pool as we came along and that
seemed quite enough. My head was aching so badly that after an
attempt to walk’ we were obliged to lie down by the roadside. We:
had not been there long before a crowd gathered and some of the-
villagers ordered us off, but we replied that we were not able to go on.
any farther.-
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Before leaving this village the cook gave me one of his garments
to wear, and the other servant gave Mr. Glover a pair of trousers.
The man who in the morning had promised to take us to his place
and keep us for a day or two, told us that our clothes were too good,
and that we should get robbed on the road. He also said to Mr
Glover, “You cannot go on like that, you have not sufficient clothes
on. Here, I will give you my garment,” and he handed Mr. Glover
his own ragged dirty gown, a thorough beggar’s garment, and said,
“ Now you will do, they won’t rob you now.” We started off but had
not gone very far before it began to rain, and we had to carry the
children, which was very difficult, but the Lord strengthened us, and
before we had gone far my headache was completely taken away.

“A Cup of Cold Water”

About this time we heard our boy shouting to us to stand still,
and presently he came with a man from Lu-au city. This man gave
Mr. Glover a tin of milk, which had been stolen from us in the
morning, and also twenty or thirty cash. He was the first friend we
had met, and we wept as we received his gift. He told us not.to go
to the village which lay before us, but, he continued, it is very hard
for you, as you won’t get far without losing your lives, because the
people are all planning to kill you” We therefore went in an
opposite direction to a village where some of our Christians live. On
the way we were constantly meeting bands of excited and angry men,
and one of these bands took hold of our boys, who had managed to
keep a little of our silver quite unknown to us, hoping to find help
in some way. These men took all the silver and also the tickets for
the clothes which I had pawned at Lu-an, and left us without a cash.
The Lord gave us a friend amongst the women, who lent us a needle
and cotton, and when the people talked of killing us in the next
village she set up such a howling that I think they were afraid to
touch us; however, they would not allow us to stay in their village.
They asked as where we were going, and we said to Ing-ch’eng. - We
had not gone very far when our servant was called back, the other
had already been separated from us, and we never saw anything of
him again. They told our boy that the Boxers were going to kill us
down at the bed of the river.

Presently four men with instruments like pickaxes stopped us and
asked where we were going? After telling them, we were allowed to
pass on, but we had not gone many steps when they stopped us again,
and we sat down by the roadside, not knowing what they intended
to do. They began asking us for money, and when we told them
that we had none, they replied, “ Well, we must have your clothes’
It was quite dark by this time, but they stayed for several hours and
then tried to force us to return to the village, which we refused to do.
They went off saying that they would bring the Boxers back with
them to kill us. As soon as they got quite out of hearing we got up
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and found our way through ploughed fields to a grave-yard, which the
boy thought would be a safer hiding-place. Having to sleep here,
with stones for our pillows, reminded us very forcibly of Jacob.

Only Weeds to Eat

Before daylight next morning I suggested that we should go up
among the hills, and we managed to get up to the top of a steep hill,
from which we saw flames in the distance ascending from a village in
which some of our Christians lived. We lay there until the burning
sun just poured upon us, for to descend would probably mean death.
By this time we all felt we wanted to live, as the Lord had brought
us through so much. We tried to shield Mrs. Glover and the children,
who were now crying for water, from the scorching sun. Having had
nothing but a mouthful of mien for two days, we took some of the
weeds which we knew the people gathered, and boiled them for food
and tried to eat. About noon our boy went down the hill and found
a small river. Being faint for thirst we felt we must get some water,
but when we reached the river it was thick with mud and dirt. We
waded through the thick mud into the stream and drank and drank,
and notwithstanding its filthiness we were much refreshed thereby.
Oun coming out of the stream we found ourselves in the grave-yard
where we had spent the previous night.

I was now feeling so ill that I could scarcely lift my head up, but
I heard Mrs, Glover say there were a company of soldiers coming
along. Seeing us they cried out, “ There are the foreign devils,” and
presently some of the Yamén runners came and said that the Fu
mandarin had sent them with a wen-shu (a kind of passport), a covered
cart, and some clothes for us. They had orders to take us on to the
next Hsien. We did not believe it, and thought they were deceiving
us, but they said again, “ It is perfectly true, here is the wen-shu, and
here is the cart. Get up and we will take you on” I was then too
weak to get in the cart myself, and one of the Yamén runners helped
me. They said they would take us to an inn and get us some food,
and by the time we got to the inn I was feeling much better. Here
they gave us some of the best food they could get, but we found they
did not intend to take us to Kao-p'ing.

A Plot to Burn Them

Qutside of the room in which we were, the people had piled up
some wood, and said they were going to burn us to death. We were
not long in the room before they began removing all the bedding,
mats, and some of the tables and chairs, and it seemed quite true that
they did intend to burn us. I told Mr. Glover what I had heard,
and he said that-as the man had a wen-shu to take us on to Kao-
p’ing, we were safe as long as his horse was there. When they began
untying the horse we got up and went out through the back door.
The people gave a shout and were very angry. We got into the cart
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before the horse was brought out, and I told the people we had heard
all their plans and knew they did not intend to take-us to Kao-p’ing,
but since there had been a wen-shu issued for our protection to Kao-
p’ing, we determined to remain in the cart until we arrived there.
They asserted that there were money and other things in the cart
which they wanted. When we had given them their things they
took us on, but said that though we had escaped out of that village
they would still take our lives.

Attempt to Trample them to Death

We were taken to Ing-ch’eng, the place to which we had wanted
to go the night before. Here we were left in an inn, which soon
became so crowded with people that the landlord would not allow us
to stay, and we had to go out into the street, which was thronged with
people. The official told us to sit down by the roadside, but, as I
had overheard them saying the people would then trample us to death,
I advised Mr. and Mrs, Glover not to do so. They were very angry
because we would not sit down, and, after several vain attempts to get
us to do so, they brought the cart once more, and took us on to
another village. At this place, however, we found that the people
would not receive us, so we were taken to a temple. Here the man
with whom we were travelling had a long talk with the temple-keeper,
and then he and the Yamén runners attempted to leave us, but we got
into the cart again. He would not take us on to the next city, but
took us back to Ing-ch’eng. Near the city they wanted us to get out
of the cart and sit by the roadside, and promised to bring us food in
the morning, but Mr. Glover said that as this cart was sent for us, we
would remain in it. We had to stay there until about midnight, and
then they took us to a place where theatricals were performed. It
was a filthy place and a family of beggars were staying there. The
man threw us in some bread but did not give us a drop of water,
though we had been without any since noon. We tried to get water
from the beggar woman, but she said that every one was in bed and it
was impossible. All through that night the people of the place were
planning how they could do away with us, and the woman was keep-
ing watch lest we should run away.

Taken as Prisoners to Kao-p'ing

The men who had promised to come early in the morning did not
appear until about eleven o’clock, and then brought us some dry bread.
At noon two men appeared with swords, and the cry was that they
were going to take us farther on to kill us. They brought two little
open carts and told us to mount them, and they took us on to Kao-
ping in the burning sun. Nothing occurred all along the road except
that the carters told the villagers they were taking us on to Kao-
ping as prisoners, where we were going to be put to death. We
reached there in the afternoon and asked to be taken to the Yamén,
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which was done. Several sinall officials came and spoke to us, and in
reply to their questions I told them our story and asked them to take

us to Tse-chau.

Sympathy from Official and People

The mandarin at Kao-p’ing treated us very kindly, and gave us
2000 cash with which to buy clothes. He also sent us a beautiful
gupper, plenty of rice, bread, and eggs, and early in the morning they
took us on. I really think that the mandarin at that place was
friendly to us, though the people were trying all night.long to harm
us. Early in the morning two small carts came, and again we pro-
ceeded on our way, with nothing on our heads to protect us from the
burning sun. We went about seventeen miles before stopping for
food. All along this journey the men said they were taking us on to
Tse-chau to kill us, as foreign blood must be spilled because of the
dearth. If only rain would fall, they said, it would be all right.

At the next village they did not take us into an inn but left us
out amongst the people, who expressed much sorrow for us and crowded
round the cart asking if the children were to be saved, and whether
the women would be killed or just the man. It was so good to see
the pity and kindness of the villagers. For a time we thought they
were going to put us to death there, but they ultimately went on to
Tse-chau.

At Tse-Chauw Fu

Arriving at Tse-chau in the evening we asked to see the Fu
mandarin, but were not allowed to. They told us that whatever we
wanted to say to the mandarin must be written down. The officials
assured us that we should be taken to a place of safety, and finally
we arrived at an inn where we were told that a party of missionaries
from Tai-yiian had stayed a short time previously, but this appears
to have been untrue, as no one has heard anything of them since. It
was very late before we got any food that night, and the whole night
long the people surrounded the inn, beating gongs and shouting, “ Bring
out the foreigners, kill the foreigners” Some women in the yard
were apparently arranging with the men to take our lives, but early
in the morning a company of soldiers came, who said they had been
sent to escort us. We were rather unwilling to go, but they assured
us it was all right, as the mandarin had sent them, and they would
not hear of our waiting any longer. They said the Roman Catholic
Place had been burnt in the night; no one had been killed, but some
forty people escaped.

As we passed through the city, crowds of people followed us saying
that the soldiers were taking us to the camp to kill us, but nothing
particular happened. We gave our escort money to buy hats for us,
but they only kept the money, so we had to travel bareheaded in the
burning sun,

I
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From Shan-si into Ho-nan

We went on from this place to Lan-chen on the Shan-si border.
We were so thankful to be getting to the last place in Shan-si, for
several people had said that as soon as we got out of Shan-si we
should be safe. At this place the escort took us to a small official
office, and set us down outside, telling the people that they had no
pass for us. The place was full of opium smokers, and all night long
they were talking among themselves as to how they could get rid of
us. They said they could not send us into Ho-nan as we had no pass-
port, and besides our own mandarin had said we were to be escorted
out of Shan-si, never to return, which they said meant we were to be
killed.

All along the road there was evidence of very great need of rain,
and before next morning, July 12, the rain poured down in torrents.
They said it would be all right now, as they had got rain, but later
on the officials began talking with the people in the inn, and saying
that they could not let us go as they had not had sufficient rain.
About noon we asked them to take us om, but they said the roads
were too bad, which was doubtless true, as the next day when we did
go on we found them in a terrible condition.

The Plottings of the Wicked

That evening I found the people in the inn were talking of putting
us to death, simply because none of us understood Chinese, though I
had talked a little. When I heard this, I thought it was time to let
them know I understood what they were saying. A small official
who had come in had brought some guns, which he put down outside
the office, and told the men in the inn that they would lead us to a
place outside and then shoot us. I went up to them and asked them
what they meant by talking thus, and explained that we had done
nothing worthy of death, but had come to preach the Gospel. I also
told him that we were not willing to die there, and that they must
take us before the Fu magistrate before putting us to death. That
was all I said, and in a few minutes they got up and went out, and
ordered the men with the guns to move away and leave us in peace.

Attempts to Poison Them

About midnight, however, they came back again and said, “It is
no use, these people must die.” He told the people in the inn to
poison us; mentioning something they could get to suffocate us.
When he had gone they poured water on some stuff, the fumes of
which filled the air with a suffocating smell. I lay still for a while,
but could not sleep, as I knew the man had told them to poison us
that might. They were waiting until we were unconscious, but each
time they came to look at us I sat up and aroused the others. Thus
we passed that night., 1In the morning they said, “ These people have
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been praying, and have just upset all our plans” They seemed to
know that our prayers would hinder their attempts to harm us.

After two days waiting at this place they brought the animals and
took us through the village. We had only one muleteer, the one who
had been unkind to us the day before, but he now turned to be our
friend. They sent two or three men as escort, and after we had gone
a mile or two, these men wanted to leave us, but the muleteer said,
“ No, they have let these people go free and I am going to take them
on to Ho-nan” We went on that day until we got into Ho-nan and
then this muleteer set us down in the middle of the road, and said that
if we wanted food we must go to the south suburb of the city for it.
Several of the villagers told us that the Boxers were there, so we
decided to stay where we were. We managed to huy a little bread and
some fruit, and waited until the muleteer returned, but he did not
seem pleased to see us. When we got to the south suburb the Boxers
called out to him to set us down, but he replied, “ No, I have waited
all these hours and you have done nothing, you will have to wait now
till we get to the next village” Several followed as we proceeded
along the road, but the Lord kept them from harming us.

Huai-K'ing Fu—A Friendly Officer

Arriving at Huai-k’ing we asked to see the mandarin, and he
came out in his chair to meet us. He had us taken to a splendid inn,
provided beds, water, and tea for us, and also gave us plenty of food.
He sat down and heard the whole story. He was very kind, asked all
about the journey, where we were going and why we left our stations.
We replied, saying that we were going to Han-kow. ¢ Well,” he said,
“you will never get there” In the morning he sent us on to Wu-chi
with a splendid escort. This time, instead of being in open carts with
no coverings for our heads (as we had been from Lu-an), we had good
covered carts, which was a great comfort, The mandarin gave us 1500
cash, and some of the people gave us shoes to wear. The soldiers took
good care of us all the way. At Wu-chi the people crowded round the
inn in which we were staying, but I think only out of curiosity. The
Tao-t’ai here was very kind, and gave us money to buy clothes for the
children, and I think it was at this place that Mr. Glover was given a
gown and a pair of shoes. They sent us off next morning in carts with
an escort of soldiers, who escorted us through several cities, in some
of which we were treated well, while in others we were put in the
common prison next to the ordinary prisoners. The last three days
from Wu-chi to Sin-yang we travelled in wheel-barrows, and the
Jjolting and the insufficient covering to the head were very trying.

In Good Hands at Last

When we reached Sin-yang the mandarin treated us with the
utmost kindnegs and gave us coffee, cake, lemonade, and meat. He kept
us in the Yamén yard so that the people would mnot trouble us.
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Towards evening he took us to a small temple, still in the Yamén
enclosure, and provided men to buy all we wanted and keep the door
shut that the people could not come in. He also asked us if we would
be willing to stay there a few days, as, owing to soldiers passing through,
it would be dangerous to travel. Feeling ill, we were only too thank-
ful for the opportunity to rest. We remained for eight days, during
which time new clothes were made for all of us. To Mrs. Glover, who
was extremely weak, they gave a bottle of wine. They also brought
beef and fowls, the latter for making chicken broth for those who
were ill and weak.

Joined by the Saunders and Cooper Party

After we had been there for about five days they told us that
another party of foreigners were a little distance off and would be there
soon. In the evening they arrived, and it just made us ill to see these
dear ones, I never saw foreigners looking as they did, nor could I
have believed they could look so. They came tottering in like poor
old weak people. We were very glad to see them, and to be able to
minister to them. We stayed three days longer, still receiving the
utmost kindness, and then he sent us off in wheel-barrows to the next
place. He intended us to have chairs, but our company being so much
larger, and many soldiers having passed through, he was not able to
engage them. For Mrs, Cooper and Mrs. Saunders he had lounges
made.

Bagptized with His Baptism

We went on from Sin-yang to Ying-shan. On the way we
stopped at a small village. While here I went to dress little Edie
Cooper’s wounds, and found one of Mrs. Saunders’ children just dying.
When the people realised the fact that she was dying they made us
carry her out on to the street. Towards morning we buried her in a
pretty little spot on the top of a hill, and journeyed on to Ying-shan.
The mandarin at Ying-shan was exceedingly kind, and took us right
into his room, ordered water for us to wash, and gave us everything
we needed. Mrs. Glover got very faint, and he gave her wine, and
finding that many of us were too poorly to go on, he had us taken into
a little orphanage next to his Yamén, and allowed a Christian
evangelist to wait upon us. It was such a joy to meet that dear man
there. 'We were there several days, as more soldiers were passing.
Each day he provided us with two meals, besides having several fowls
killed that we could make broth for the weak ones.

Mrs. Cooper's Death

One afternoon Mr. Cooper called me to go to see his wife, as she was
in a fainting condition. When I reached her side I found that she
was very near her end, and le asked me if I thought she was going to
leave him. When I said I thought so, he turned to her and said, “ Jesus
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is coming for you,” but she replied, **No, 1 am too strong to die. I
just want to rest a little while.” In a very short time she passed away.
The mandarin offered to send the coffin and to pay all expenses, but
Mr. Cooper refunded the money for the coffin at Han-kow. That was
the second death since we had come together, and Miss Guthrie was so
ill we all feared she too would also pass away.

Death of Miss Huston

We remained there a good many days, and then continued on our
journey, but had not gone very far (about two days journey from
Han-kow) when Miss Huston died.  She had been very severely beaten,
and had some terrible wounds, but suffered very little then. She
became very feverish, and asked me to call some others and have
prayer with her, which we did, but we did not think she was so near
her end. She became less feverish and fell asleep, but wakened
suddenly, and Mr. Glover called me. I went and found death written
on her face. We had a little more prayer together, and she passed
away without a word. The mandarin prepared a coffin, and offered to
send it to Han-kow. We left the following morning—Sunday—in
chairs and arrived at a place where the London Mission have a station.

Sympathy of Native Christians

When the Chinese brethren at this place heard that we had arrived
they came and insisted upon our staying with them. They prepared
food, and did everything that brethren could do. Their kindness was
just unspeakable. We remained there for dinner and supper, and then
several of them escorted us to the boat, and we came on to Han-kow,
with hearts full of praise to the Lord for the marvellous way in which
He had brought us through all the dangers and difficulties of our
long journey.

PARTY IV

FROM KIE-HIU TO PING-YANG-FU

By Miss Eva FrENCH

I had recently gone from P’ing-yao to Kie-hiu with Miss Johnson,
and four other ladies from Hung-tung—Miss Gauntlett, Miss Higgs,
Miss Rasmussen and Miss Eldred—had joined us to spend the summer
months, Miss Eldred afterwards went to Fen-chan with Mr. and
Mrs. A. P. Lundgren; on a visit, leaving the five of us still at Kie-
hin. On the morning of the 27th of June a courier came from
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Ping-yao telling us of the riot which had taken place the previous
evening in that city. The news of that trouble had evidently reached
the natives in Kie-hiu at the same time as it reached us, and this
precipitated the attack.

The Kie-htu Riot

About three hours after the news came crowds began to gather
insisting upon coming into the front court, which was used for an
opium refuge. They banged at the doors and finally entered the
court. Knowing there was no time to lose, and having no native to
send to the Yamén for us, we decided quickly to go ourselves. They
had not gathered at the back door, being all at the front, so we went
through the small door, and when they first saw us they gave one
great shout, and it seemed as if they were coming right down upon
us, but they stopped suddenly and we went on unmolested to the
Yamén, which was not a little distance from the Mission house.

We demanded to see the mandarin and obtained an entrance. He
told us that he could give us no protection, and that he had Imperial
orders mot to protect foreigners, but that he would have us taken
safely either to the capital, T’ai-yiian, or to Fen-chau, or to P’ing-yang.
We felt that much depended upon our decision, and we were guided
to go to P’ing-yang.!

Kie-hiu to Ping-yang

The next morning early we started off in carts with an escort of
soldiers to Ling-shi, and were taken to the Yamén, where we spent
the night. We heard that the Boxers had been three times to
the Mission premises in Kie-hiu, and they no doubt destroyed all of
our belongings, we having taken very little with us. The people
at Ling-shi were very rowdy, and we did not know when the
Yamén might be broken into. The following day we went over the
Ling-shi pass, but we kept concealed and had no trouble. We passed
through Ho-chau and, after being at the Yamén, we were permitted
to go to the Mission house with Yamén protection.

On Saturday afternoon, June 30, we reached Hung-tung and got
so quietly to the Mission house that we thought it would be safe to
spend the Sunday there. The Christians gathered as usual, but while
we were at worship the crowds outside began to assemble and went on
increasing until near dark, when they began banging at the doors to
break them down. The magistrate would give no attention to the
elder who had been several times to him during the day, so I called
for a cart and went myself to the Yamén. I saw the magistrate, who

1 Had they gone to either Fen-chau or T ai-yiian they would certainly
have been murdered. When the Empress Dowager passed through Kie-hiu
. this official was ‘‘ cashiered and dismissed for ever from the public service.”
The Edict says this is because he encouraged the Boxers, but the real reason
is that he befriended these ladies.
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told me of the burning down of the Mission premises at Tai-yiian
on the 27th of June, and warned me that there was no hope for us but
to try to escape to Han-kow. He also warned the elder who went
with me that he must leave his religion and go back to the worship of
idols, He promised to send carts for us as soon as possible, and between
eleven and twelve we started for P’ing-yang, reaching there mnext
morning, where we joined Mr. and Mrs. Lutley, Mr. and Mus. Dreyer,
the Misses Hoskyn and Miss Palmer.

. The subsequent experiences of Miss French and party
after reaching P’ing-yang, will be found in the following
story by Mr. Dreyer.

THE BOXER TROUBLES IN SHAN-SI AND OUR
ESCAPE FROM PING-YANG TO HAN-KOW

By Mg. F. C. H. DrEvER

As we look back over the events of the past months we see how
graciously God prepared the hearts of His servants in Shan-si for the
troublous times through which they were to pass. The threatening
famine with its myriads of difficulties had long been weighing heavily
upon us, keeping us reminded of our utter dependence on God. The
visit of Rev. William Cooper during April and May was also an
important factor in our preparation. After visiting the stations in
central and south Shan-si, Mr. Cooper came to P’ing-yang, where
thirty-two missionaries gathered in conference on May 17 and 18.
A1l hearts had been solemnised by the report that the Boxers had
signalised the beginning of their campaign in Shan-si by plundering
the house of Elder Si, a prominent Christian, at the village of
Fan-tduen, near Hung-tung. Mr. Cooper’s messages were full of
comfort and strength ; especially so were his thoughts on the words:
“]1 will never leave thee, nor forsake thee. So that we may boldly
say, The Lord is my helper, and I will not fear what man shall do
unto me.”—Heb. xiii. 5, 6 ; and also on Matt. v. 10-12. His words
proved a stay in our subsequent experiences.

Nutive Christians Attacked

The Boxers had been drilling secretly in Hung-tung city for some
time, and on the 14th of May, after a public drill at the river front,
they announced theif purpose to begin by killing Elder Si, the native
Christian leader. Setting out at once to fulfil their threat, they went
to Mr. Si’s village, plundered his house, carrying away the silver and
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valuables, and breaking or offering to the by-standing crowds what
they did not want. The elder received a serious sword wound in his
side, and for some days it was feared that it might prove fatal. The
case was at once reported to the official, who, however, took no
energetic action beyond giving the village elders a beating. Meantime
the Boxers leisurely made their way to the neighbouring Lin-fen
Hsien, and lived for some days at a village temple, not seven miles
from P’ing-yang.

The band originally numbered about sixteen, but increased, so that
by May 23 they numbered twenty-eight. On that day they
plundered the home of the late Pastor Hsi, ten miles south-east of
Ping-yang. Again hundreds of villagers looked on. The Boxers
publicly stated that they had come by Imperial orders, under Gen.
Tong-fu- hsiang’s command, and were going to exterminate the
foreigners and those who followed them, but would injure none other.
They were very liberal with the things they did not want. They
threw them to those who stood by, and offered the wheat at ridiculous
prices to the villagers, who were wise enough to decline. One
neighbour accepted a large heap of old clothes, and after the Boxers
had gone he returned them to the family. Mr. Chang, the manager
of Mrs. Hsi’s affairs, ran away when he saw the Boxers, leaving Mrs.
Hsi’s mother to their mercy. The old lady was severely beaten, but
managed to get away and hide in an outhouse until they had gone.
The Boxers were about to set fire to the house, but an adjoining
neighbour prevented this by argning that they had promised not to
trouble any but Christians, and if the Hsi’s house was burned, his
must go also. They brutally gashed an old mule with their swords,
because he was not worth taking, but they used the horse to carry
away their booty.

The Boxers and Officials in League

The Hsiang-ling magistrate was notified at once, and so was the
prefect. Nice promises were given, and next day a few soldiers made
a mock search, but were, of course, unable to find the offenders. The
Bozxers had simply moved on a few Ii to the east, and again put up
at a temple in a village, openly boasting of their successes and future
expeditions, which included our extermination. They carried with
them an idol, which was hung up at every stopping-place. A table
was placed before it, and their swords were arranged on the table, on
either side, with incense burning in the centre. When they worshipped
this idol their gods apparently took possession of them, and they
would begin to drill. They boasted that they were bullet and sword
proof. They also prided themselves in being very just in their business
transactions with the villagers, paying good prices in cash for all they
bought. The prefect was informed of their number and whereabouts,
and next day messengers were gent out to see if it was so! We
learned that these messengers were most cordially received by the
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Boxers. All the proper ceremonies were gone through-—the bows, the
greetings, the yielding of seats, the tea, wine, and food were all in
evidence. It was also particularly noted that the saddle-bag, which was
empty, was taken down and returned full—the inference is obvious!

Meanwhile other companies were drilling more openly in various
places in Hung-tung, K’i-wu, and in Yi-ch’eng. The rumours on the
street were becoming worse and worse, The dates of attack on Hung-
tung and P’ing-yang were repeatedly said to have been fixed, and
affairs were daily becoming more and more serious.

One night about a week later, a band of armed men entered the
dye shop of Mr. Wang, a Christian at Ma-kii, twelve miles north-west
of Pling-yang. Mr. Wang and a servant were the only ones present.
Two or three men approached each of them,and putting a sword or
pistol to their throats enjoined perfect and quiet submission, while
others walked away with 2000 feet of cloth and 7000 cash, and gave
Wang a beating into the bargain.

It was decided to send a statement of facts' to the Rev. G. B.
Farthing, of the B.M.S. at Tai-yiian, and leave it to his discre-
tion whether or not to report to the Tao-t'ai. An accurate and
detailed statement was therefore written out and sent. Mr. Farthing,
knowing the governor Yii-hsien’s anti-foreign propensities, and not
being sure of the Tao-t’ai’s position, thought it best to lay the plain
statement of facts before the latter without comment or appeal, and
this he did. The copy of the Tao-t'ai’s reply, which he was able to
secure, was very satisfactory. The Tao-t’ai, in conjunction with the
Fan-t’ai and Nieh-t’ai (Provincial Treasurer and Judge), enjoined that
the offenders be brought to justice at once, and that Christians be
protected. Later Mr. Farthing was able to secure a copy of the
governor’s reply to the report of the Hung-tung magistrate. This,
however, was not so unequivocal.

Meantime the Boxers had sent four men with the stolen goods to
Fu-shan to pawn them. The pawnshop-keeper was suspicious, and
offered 1000 cash for the lot, at the same time secretly advising the
authorities. Runners were soon on the spot: they confiscated the
goods, and held two of the men in custody. The two others escaped,
and returned to report to their comrades. The band became infuriated,
and started at once for Fu-shan to avenge the insult they had thus
received, cursing the official and threatening to kill him. They
certainly made things hot, for the magistrate sent a special despatch
to the prefect, asserting that his life was in danger, and asking for a
company of soldiers. The soldiers were sent off at once, but when
they arrived the Boxers had already gone.

Ere long, however, word came that they had committed another
robbery on their way north. Chase was given, but before the soldiers
had gone far a second robbery was reported. Villagers joined the
soldiers in the chase, pointing out the way, and by various ways
encouraging them in their pursuit. The latter were about to give up
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and return when a third robbery was reported. Two, if not all, of
the robbed families were Roman Catholics. This spurred the soldiers
to renewed effort, and at last they were guided by a shepherd boy to
a small temple on an elevation, in which the Boxers were resting for
dinner. Ere the soldiers were quite near the Boxers received warning
and began to flee. The soldiers opened fire, and gave chase, but were
greatly hindered by the villagers who accompanied them., However,
two were shot down, five captured, and the others escaped. We heard
afterwards that three others were found dead. They had been wounded,
but managed to make their escape, only to succumb later. The
prisoners and their booty were brought to Fu-shan, and there a con-
fession was extorted by torture.

The magistrate was afraid to keep them in his city, so they were
taken to P’ing-yang with their hands and feet in the stocks. - The
multitudes have, as a rule, very little sympathy and pity for one who
is down, and so it was in this case. As they passed throngh the streets
of Ping-yang a large crowd amused themselves with ridicule and
sarcasm, saying, “ Hello! How is it you are here? We thought you
could ride the clouds! We thought you were invulnerable!” It
was currently reported that they would be speedily beheaded, and for
the moment the tide was turned. The rumours subsided somewhat,
and everybody granted that we had a new lease of life, and that, after
all, we had done nothing so terrible as to merit death. Nevertheless,
this was only for the moment.

Rumours of War

Soon disturbing reports began to come about the war at the coast.
“U-tang nao Chong Hua” (five foreign nations are fighting China)
was a favourite expression for a time. We heard something about a
Japanese Minister being killed, but could get very little definite
information as to what countries were fighting. Special imperial
couriers came through almost daily, travelling two hundred miles and
more on horseback per day. There were reported to be calls for
soldiers from Shen-si and Kan-suh. The war was the talk of the
town, and the local Boxers and famine were set in the background.
One of the Boxers who had participated in the robbery of Elder Si
and had been caught by Catholics was handed over to the magistrate
at Hung-tung and also brought to P’ing-yang. This man, with one of
the others previously caught, afterwards succumbed in prison, some said
to wounds received by beating. On June 25 a special commissioner
arrived to examine into the Boxer case, and when he returned to
T’ai-yiian, on June 29, it was currently reported that the Fu-shan
magistrate had incurred the displeasure of Yii-hsien, the governor,
by apprehending the Boxers, and was about to be superseded. It was
also reported that the prisoners were to be set free, or rather 7-kia:-
huei-kia (officially escorted to their homes).
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Dr. and Mrs. Millar Wilson

During the lull Dr. Wilson sent his wife and baby to Tai-yiian,
because the latter was unwell, and they feared to stay on at P’ing-yang
during the summer, They left June 1, accompanied by Miss Guthrie
as far as Ping-yao. Miss Stevens and Miss Clarke, of Ho-chau, also
started for T’ai-ytian on June 4. Mr. Lutley likewise felt that the
continued tension at Hung-tung was too great a strain on the ladies
stationed there, and therefore advised their going to Kie-hiu, hence
Misses Higgs, Gauntlett, Eldred, and Rasmussen left for that place on
June 5. Later, Miss French and Miss Johnson, of P’ing-yao, joined
those in Kie-hin. Dr. Wilson, who was run down in health, was
taken ill a few days after his wife started north. Though, fortunately,
the disease was checked at once, we felt he was not in a condition to
remain during the heat. It was with great difficulty that he brought
himself to decide to leave, though clearly seeing the wisdom of going.
He finally intended to stay at T’ai-yiian during the summer, hoping
to start for furlough in the early autumn.

Before leaving, Dr. Wilson had the pleasure of participating in the
opening services of the new chapel at K'iao-kia-iien (on Jume 17)
which had been provided, repaired, and furnished by the native
Christians without any financial help from us. Always strongly in
favour of encouraging the native church to self-support, it gave
him great joy to witness the unity, zeal, and consecration manifested
in this young church. The dedication had been delayed some weeks
because of the Boxer troubles, in deference to the earnest request of
the villagers, who feared the Boxers might be attracted, thereby im-
plicating them.

Dr. Wilson left for the capital on June 19. He received dis-
quieting news on the way, for he wrote from P’ing-yao: “It’s all fog,
but I think, old chap, that we are on the edge of a volcano, and I
fear T’ai-yiian is the inner edge. I’d rather be where you are” How-
ever, as Mrs. Wilson and baby were already there, no choice was left
him; so he proceeded, and arrived at T’ai-yiian on the evening of
June 26, just in time to be with his wife and child during the first
riot, which took place next day.

The Tai-ylian Fu and other Riots

On June 30 we got the first news of the T ai-yiian riot through
Mr. Kay, of K’ii-wu. The latter had been called to the Yamén on the
28th or 29th, and was told by the mandarin that he had received a
telegram on the previous day from the governor, saying that the Tai-
yiian Mission buildings had been burned to the ground. As to the
whereabouts of the missionaries, Mr. Kay could learn nothing. The
official also told him of the reported victory of the Chinese at Tien-
tsin, and said he could no longer protect foreigners. Before leaving
he was given to understand that he could not see the official again.
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Mr. Kay sent messengers at once to Ping-yang, asking if we had
received the same instructions; and tried to telegraph to the capital
for confirmation, but the office would not accept the telegram. He
also sent to Yiin-ch’eng to find out about the condition of Ho-nan, and
the best route in case it was found necessary to move south.

Shortly after Mr. Kay’s messenger arrived we heard from the Kie-
hiu ladies that they were on their way down under official escort.
On June 26 there was a riot at P'ing-yao, followed next day by
another at Kie-hiu. Mr. and Mrs. Lundgren and Miss Eldred had
gone to Fen-chau to visit Mr. and Mrs. Price, of the AB.CF.M,
just a week before, hence only the five remaining ladies came down.
When crowds collected in the court at Kie-hiu about noon, June
27, the ladies, in hurried consultation, decided to go to the Yamén.
They went out by a side-door, astonishing the crowds on the street by
walking boldly to the Yamén, preceded and followed only by their
two brave little boys (servants). The magistrate received them kindly,
but told them that he had Imperial orders not to protect them any
longer. They remained in the Yamén that night, and left under
official escort early on the morning of June 28, arriving at P’ing-
yang Monday morning, July 2.

Though we hoped that they would enter unnoticed, some tens of
people saw them. Curiosity and rumour were raised, and all day long
numbers of people came to our door to see what we were doing. We
felt it advisable to ask the Misses Hoskyn to vacate their own house
for that of the hospital, so that we might all be together. Mr. and
Mrs, Lutley had moved down from Huang-tung for the summer some
days before Dr. Wilson left, and were occupying his house. Mr. Lutley
was suffering from a severe attack of sun-fever, and each day his
condition seemed to become more critical.

As we were sitting quietly in the court that evening, discussing
the situation, Mrs. Wilson’s nurse came in great excitement, saying
that crowds were breaking in the door! What a scattering! Being
unprepared for so unexpected an attack we each ran to get together
a few necessaries, but were relieved to hear, a moment later, that it
was a false alarm. The crowd was simply amusing itself by pulling
the bell-rope, knocking at the door, and insulting those who opened.
By wise exhortations our natives were able to quiet them, but far
into the night we were kept on edge by repeated banging at the doors.

Ordered to Leave

At 10 pM. the mandarin sent word that the city was full of wild
rumours and we must leave. We asked to what place they would
take ns. The reply was, three or four stages south. We said that
unless the magistrate would give us some guarantee of getting safely
to Han-kow we would not move. Next day, July 3, they came
again, and wished that our request be put in writing. We asked to
see the official in person to talk over the situation with him, but word
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was sent back that this was not convenient, and again we were
requested to put on paper what was wanted. By this time the situa-
tion was getting more critical. The youths of the city were taking
further liberties. They had heard that the officials were no longer
protecting us; now they were going in for “a jolly good time” at our
expense, knocking, cursing, threatening, and setting beggars to help to
increase the tumult by saying that we would gladly pay ten cash to
get rid of them. Our natives were helpless. The prospects were
anything but bright, and we did not know what moment might prove
to be our last. The thought of the deliverance of Daniel’s friends out
of the furnace, and Daniel’s own deliverance out of the lions' den
became very precious, and Phil i, 20 became the burden of one’s
prayer, that “ Christ shall be magnified in my body, whether it be by
life, or by death.” )

From what the underlings had said, we felt that we should look in
vain for help to the officials, so we considered it wisest not to ask for
it. But just when the tumult seemed to be nearing its height we
were surprised and delighted to learn that men had been sent to guard
our door. Immediately order and comparative quiet was restored.
Negotiations were continued, but by the afternoon we concluded, for
various reasons, that it would be a mistake to go, especially under the
conditions offered. @We wanted a wen-shu (official despatch), and
questioned the value of even that in another Province in such
turbulent times as these, but they wished only to give us a lu-p’iao
(road pass). We told them plainly that unless everything was satis-
factory we would not move. Rather than go to Ho-nan and perish
among strangers, we were prepared to wait for our doom, if need be,
in P’ing-yang, where missionaries had lived and laboured for twenty
odd years. Mr. Lutley roused himself to attend the interview with
the under secretary. He could scarcely hold up his head, but he gave
the man a very straight talk., He seemed impressed and returned to
report to his superior.

Next day word came that the ofticial would be pleased to have us
leave, but we were not to be forced to do so, though no other foreigners
were to be allowed to enter the city. Thus our doors were guarded
day and night by the officials, and our learts began to hope once more
that we should not only live but also be protected. A well-dressed
individual came in to say that he had completed arrangements for a
number of Catholic Priests to go to the coast, and asked if we would
not also accompany them. We declined on the ground that our party
was almost wholly made up of ladiess They had engaged several
athletes to escort them to Han-kow.

Faithful under Trial

On July 4 we got the first news of the riot at Hiao-i and the
murder of Miss Whitchurch and Miss Searell The washerman
brought their last letters as far as Hung-tung, but the details of their
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end were very meagre. It was not until July 7 that we received
further particulars. The first news of their martyrdom, which was
let out through an excited messenger, almost caused a panic among
our servants, and throughout the Church. We were grieved to hear
of several who, frichtened at the thought of such suffering, had re-
turned to their idols; but again with tearful eyes and joyful hearts
we pressed the hands of others as they promised to remain by us at
all costs to the very end, come what might. One felt at the time
that it was worth coming to this land to see such faithfulness and
devotion. Nearly every one of our servants remained with us to the
last, though we gave them all the opportunity of returning to their
homes, and I fear some of them were scarcely able to get away after
we left.

We destroyed all mnative and foreign Church registers, collection
books, lists of children, Chinese letters, ete., etc., and reminded others
to do so lest they should fall into the hands of the Boxers, as proof
against our Christians, having been told that the Boxers at Hiao-i
got the names of many Christians from a silk banner which had been
presented to the ladies and hung on the chapel wall. We heard that
there was a list of our Christians in the Yamén at P’ing-yang. How
it was obtained we cannot say.

On July 5 we received a copy of a letter from Mr. Blom, in
which he stated that our friends in South Shan-si had received a
special permit to go to the coast from the Tao-t’ai on the ground that
Sweden was not likely to be involved in the war. Mr. Blom added,
“But you can get nothing of the kind.”

The next few pages give information concerning other
Shan-si friends. The story of the P'ing-yang party is con-
tinued on p. 117.

Concerning Mr. Kay and Party

Mr. Kay feared to attempt the journey to the coast without official
escort, especially as there were so many soldiers on the road. They
were advised by the native Christians to weather the storm by hiding
locally, and decided to divide into two parties, Mr, McKie with the
Misses Chapman and Way and two natives forming the first ; and Mr.
and Mrs. Kay with their little daughter and other natives the second.
A place was secured twenty-seven miles south-east of K’i-wu, and late
on July 4 the first party started off. With difficulty they got out of
the house unnoticed, and to the cart awaiting them at the East gate.
That night they went as far as Niu-ts'uen, about twelve miles, and
remained hidden all of the next day in the home of a Christian

named S
The magistrate at Kiang-hsien sent men to search out the Christians
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in Niu-te'uen, compel them to worship idols, and follow the customs
of the people. They forced Mr. S to pay 15,000 cash (30s.),
and called the elders of the village, ordering them to use the money
towards building a new temple. We did not learn whether Mr. Sang
worshipped idols or not. Certainly it must have been very awkward
to be called on by these people, just when three foreigners were hiding
in his house! A man of the same village named Chu refused to
worship idols, so they hung him up in a temple, threatening to drag
him to the Yamén; but fortunately, somehow they were able to
arrive at a satisfactory settlement.

Next night Mr. McKie and party proceeded to their final hiding-
place. It has been described as a small, lonely hamlet among the hills,
with only two or three families. There are some caves and a threshing-
floor below, in which the family (heathen) lives. Above these caves
and back against the mountains are the caves set apart for the refugees.
The place seems to be considered quite safe by the natives. The Kays
remained a day or two longer until another place was found for them,
40 miles S.E. of K’i-wu among the Ta-ho mountains, This also
was said to be a good hiding-place. The only difficulty was that they
could not get there before daylight, and were reported to have been
seen by several en route,. We met a man who said that Mr. Kay,
though reported to have gone to Han-kow, was hidden away somewhere
among the south-eastern mountains, and from the Yamén people at
K’ii-wu I gathered that it must be known by them that the Kays were
in hiding not far away. Some stores, etc., were wisely placed in the
hands of a Christian, who was to forward them in instalments as they
were needed. Two of the Christians who helped the Kays to get away
came to see us when we were in the inn at K’i-wu, and one of them
was about to take up a supply of stores next day.

A Nuatives Letter

Mr. Sang, the young K’ii-wu school-teacher, wrote a romanised
letter giving a graphic account of his experience the morning after
Mr. Kay left. Hesays: “ When the magistrate came to seal the doors
many of the underlings busied themselves pilfering the Kays' things.
The official called Tong-hsi (Evangelist Wang’s brother) and myself
before him. All the others had left for their homes. He said ¢The
chapels in Tai-yiian, P’ing-yao, and Hiao-i have all been burned, and
orders have come from Peking to the effect that you are not to follow
the foreign religion. Therefore return to your hoines, and if people
ask you if you follow the foreigner’s religion, tell them “No” ; because,
if you don’t, the Boxers will beat you when they meet you” We said,
¢ All right’ The mandarin wished us to return to our homes, but his
secretary said, ‘ Don’t let them return home, becanse it is commonly
reported that the foreigners have dug (explosive) mines under the
court” The official asked us, ‘Is this true 2’ I replied, ‘No, it is not
true’ Then they said many awful things to frighten us. The secretary
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said, ‘ Had we not better take these two men to the Yamén?’ The
magistrate agreed, and they were taken. He ordered some one to go
bail that they might be set free. No one would do this for them-—all
were afraid. After a long search Mr. Lien-u-lin, a Christian shoe-
maker, was found and bailed them out. Altogether it cost them about
8000 cash.” Mr. Sang returned to guard the chapel, living in a room
at the back, left unsealed by the magistrate for this purpose. He
continued, “Praise the Lord He did not allow us to suffer any great
bitterness, but we were in much fear and trembling. At the time my
heart was very sad, because there was not one who did not revile the
name of our Lord Jesus. Everybody just hates Christians now. At
Kia-chuang there are some Christian women who wish to hide, but
they find it impossible. Elder Shang-kuan sent his wife and two
children to his mother-in-law’s home, but they were not received,
etc., etc.”

Mr. Kay had reckoned that if they could hide away for two months
peace would have been restored, and all would be well. It issad to
think that in this they must be disappointed. It is, however, a comfort
to know that besides the tls. 100 (£15) we sent them on July 5,
they received tls. 200 (£30) from Mr. C.-c.-h., of Yiin-ch’eng, from
which source they could also get more for the asking. However, we
left another tls. 50 at P’ing-yang, to be sent them as soon as possible.
Thus their financial needs seem to be provided for, and they stand a
fair chance of getting through, provided they keep in health and are
not robbed or mobbed. Mr. Kay is beloved by all the native
Christians in South Shan-si, and we feel sure they will risk even
their own lives to do whatever can be done to save him and those
with him. Messrs. C.-c.-l. and K.-y.-k. are making a special effort to
get the party over to Shen-si, where the Governmor Tuan has so
befriended and protected the foreigners. If this very difficult task can
be accomplished we may yet see our friends alive once more.! How-
ever, Mr. Kay himself wrote on July 4: “The Boxers have a special
hatred for me because I obtained a proclamation for their suppression,
and they had alveady fixed the date of attack, the 18th of the 6th
moon (July 14),”-— one cannot help but feel that the odds are
against him. .

On July 6 the servant who escorted the Rev. William Cooper as far
as Pao-ting returned. IHe reported that all was fairly quiet when
he left Pao-ting. The Boxers and Catholics had fought several
battles, in which the Roman Catholics were the victors. He also
reported that trouble had been feared in the Lu-an district stations.
The same day large crowds gathered at the eastern subwb of Pling-
yang to pull down the telegraph poles. All the officials in the city,
both civil and military, were called out to subdue the riot. Their
energetic and concerted action nipped the plot in its bud, and the mob
only succeeded in tearing down five poles. These were replaced at

1 We grieve to say they were killed on August 30. See p. 40,
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once, and a guard of soldiers was set to keep watch. We were
exceedingly thankful when we heard that this outbreak had been
quelled, for we knew too well that we stood second on the list, and it
is more than probable that his Honour, the magistrate, himself would
have come third, because he had incurred the displeasure of the
people by presing heavily for taxes, though a famine was threatening.

Concerning Mr. McConnell and Party

On July 7 we heard fromm the friends at Ki-chau and the
McConnells, who had gone for the summer to Shan-heo, a small village
seven miles south-east of Ki-chau. Mr. McConnell wrote on July 5:
“We came here a week ago. When we left Ho-tsin all was well,
and the people were as friendly as ever. We have not heard from
there since we left; but I am sending a man to-morrow. Here we
have nice, cool weather, and the people are friendly. We hear no
rumours at all, and were so quiet until your letters came.” After
mentioning Mrs, McConnell’s recent illness, etc. etc., he adds: “If I had
money, and we could journey, we would leave, as soon as my wife had
strength, for the South.” By this time we had already sent (on July
5) tls. 25 to Mr. McConnell, and tls, 25 to the Peats, »¢d Si-chau,
followed on July 12 by another tls. 30. We wished the messenger to
take tls. 100 (£15) at the time, but he positively refused to take more.

We wrote Mr. Peat that we were leaving about tls. 50 (to which
we afterwards added about tls. 70) for the west hill friends, and
urged that they should find men to take it at once. Trustworthy
messengers were very difficult to get, and the few at our disposal were
constantly employed. We left P'ing-yang a day or two before the
messenger returned, but we hope this money may have safely reached
them. When we reached I-shi we heard a report that Mr. McConnell
and family with four ladies and a mnative had been massacred on the
banks of the Yellow River, near the Yu-men-k'eo ford, on July 14.
We know that Misses King and Burton had accompanied Mr. McConnell
to Shan-heo, but we can only surmise who the other two ladies may
have been if that report is indeed correct.

On Sunday, July 8, Miss Nathan, of Ta-ning, wrote as follows:
T believe we shall be quite safe here as regards the Ta-ning people,
but if outsiders come the case might be altered : Si-chau people are
not so friendly or so lao-shih (honest). We have very faithful men
about us who will do their best in case of trouble. We are, in a way,
alone here, but, I believe, being only feeble womenfolk are safer, as
we are reckoned of not much consequence, besides, as Mr. Peat has
enough to look after, we, I suppose, would fall to Mr. Young’s share.”

Miss Heaysman also wrote on the same date: “So far Ta-ning
seems likely to be free from any disturbance, and one almost feels like
asking you to come up here. . . . It seems likely that we may be
allowed to remain liere for some time.” These important extracts show
that as late as July 8 they were not anticipating any immediate

I
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trouble, and were not intending to leave at once, and yet Miss Nathan’s
letter points out the direction they were likely to take when they
should move, It is important to remember that these words were
written before they had heard of the murder of Misses Whitchurch
and Searell, and the anti-foreign proclamations. The Hiao-i messenger
1ad had been expected the day before but had failed to come. When he
did arrive, the alarming news he brought may have caused a sudden
exodus,

Mr. Young wrote from Ki-chau on July 7: “Here things are
tolerably quiet. The opposition consists of rumours, but we cannot
tell how soon things may present a sterner aspect. At Hiang-ning (our
out-station, twenty miles south) the people seem much more excited,
and I am purposely staying away from it at present. . . . I believe we
are much safer on the hills than on the plain—the people are so much
more lao-shih (honest). Qur courier was robbed at Hiao-i, but
fortunately he had neither foreign letters nor silver. If some of us
wanted to go elsewhere I am afraid we wouldn’t have the lth-lang
(means). Everybody seems to be about on the rocks. ‘The Lord will
provide” We long to hear about the affairs at the coast, and shall be
glad of any news. . . . Mrs. McConnell and baby are better. They
are living in a delightfully cool place, but very open and unprotected
should disturbance arise. . . . The farmers have been very busy the
last few days, and I should think the rain will have a wholesome
effect upon the people generally.”

4 In a note the same date, Mrs. Young says: “ We are so quiet here
that we can scarcely realise the trouble you are having down there on
the plain, We feel quite safe here, at least for the present.”

These letters were the last we received from Ki-chau, and give
all we know about the friends there,

From Ho-chaun, Chao-ch’eng, and Hung-tung we heard frequently
through the Christian elders. As soon as Elder Hsii heard of the riot
at Hiao-i he sent Ch’eng-shih-kiu, on July 3, to spy out matters at
Hiao-i, P’ing-yao, and T’ai-yiian, and promised to send him to us with
the news as soon as he returned. We were daily expecting his return
up to the time of our leaving, but had to come away without having
seen him, .

The officials at Ho-chau, Chao-ch’eng, Hung-tung, and at Kiang-
Hsien publicly warned the Christians to either flee for their lives or
else to “reject the false and revert to the true” by putting up idols
and following the customs of the ancients. At P’ing-yang they told
us frankly that they did not like to do anything to the Christians
until we were out of the way. The proclamation against the foreigners
and Christians was not issued while we were still in the city, but we
knew of several who had made copies of it.

Concerning T ai-yiian Fu
July 12 we received a letter from a native Christian saying that
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on the 1st of the 6th moon (June 27) the Schofield Memorial
Hospital and Mission buildings at T’ai-yiian Fu were burnt down by
the Boxers. Miss Coombs fell, while seeking to escape, and was
pushed back into the flames by the crowd. The other foreigners were
safe. This was our first authentic news from the capital.

Next day Mr. Lundgren’s servant came with a letter, written in
German, from Dr. Wilson, asking for some instruments and medicines.
It confirmed the report of the fire and Miss Coombs’ death, but differed
somewhat in details, saying that Miss Coombs had been stoned to
death after she fell. It told of the Saunders party reaching Hsiao-
tien-tsi, and then turning towards Lu-ch’eng ; of the Hsin-chau friends
having escaped to the hills; and of the hope that Mr. and Mrs. Piggot
were at a village, though their house had been destroyed. The
messenger said that several foreigners had used arms and killed a
number of people. Many other ‘natives perished while stealing things,
being cut off by the flames. He said it was estimated that between
forty and fifty lost their lives. The other foreigners got safely to
Mr. Farthing’s house and were there still, protected by a guard of
soldiers. Mr. Beynon (B. & F.B.S) and the other foreigners' houses
were also being protected by the Hsien magistrate.

Yii-hsien, the governor, had been called to the front. He was to
have left on the 5th, but the business people prevented him, saying
he had done so well that they did not wish him to leave. Very
likely this is a usual custom, and therefore an empty form. Up to
the morning of the 7th, when the messenger left, all was peaceful
The district magistrate had requested that all the foreigners move to
a kong-kuan (residence for officials) in close proximity to his Yamén,
80 as to be near at hand and more easily protected. The messenger
did not know whether the missionaries were complying or not. On
the 14th we heard from the underlings in the P’ing-yang Yamén
that news had been received of the massacre of all the foreigners at
T’ai-yiilan on the evening of the 13th of the 6th moon (July 9)
We could get no particulars. The foreigners were said to have
poisoned a well. *We heard the substance of this report from the
underlings at I-shi, on July 20. At Pu-chou we learned -that
the number of foreigners killed was thirty-seven, and that of the
natives thirty. At I-shi we also heard that the Boxers in the north
had been enrolled as Imperial troops, and that 1000 were coming
down, under command of a certain military official, to clear the
province of Christians.

The messenger also confirmed the report of Wang-shi-i, that there
had been trouble at Fen-chau (American Board), and that the official
had taken energetic action. The official evidently was in the mis-
sionaries’ favour, for the messenger said he wept as he told them of
the edict refusing them further protection. He put out two good
proclamations at their doors, and told them to shoot any Boxers who
gave them trouble, without fear of being called to account for it. The
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friends at Fen-chau seemed to feel that it was best for them to remain
where they were. He passed the chapel at Hiao-i and saw that the
doors had been bricked up. He dare not make inquiries, but heard
that Deacon Heh’s life was despaired of When he saw the bag of
instruments for which the doctor had sent him, he refused to take
them. He said it would be impossible to get them to Tai-yiian. He
had been searched on his way down, but having Dr. Wilson’s letter
sewn into the liem of his boot, it was not discovered. Later we
decided to put the bag into a box and send it by some trustworthy
carter, but found ourselves unable to take it out of our own house.
Strict orders had been given that nothing should be taken out of our
premises, though anything might be brought in.

Concerning Yo-yang

On July 4 Mr. Woodroffe of Yo-yang decided to flee to the
mountains. Deacon Liu, Mr. Liu-pao-lin, and a boy-servant ac-
companied him. They hoped to find some lonely place among the
mountains where they would not readily be found, but walked for
two whole days without finding a suitable place, because of the scarcity
of water. Mr. Woodroffe almost gave up in despair. At last a
deserted hamlet was found. Here they remained some days, sleeping
in or near the ruined caves at night, and retreating into the mountains
during the day. Mr. Liu-pao-lin brought us this information, having
left the two other mnatives with Mr. Woodroffe. The night after
Mr. Woodroffe left Yo-yang several sons of the officials and gentry
entered the Mission premises and stole many things. They were dis-
covered, however, and later on repenting of their actions, brought back
the things. The native Christians would not accept them, because
they did not know what had Dbeen taken. They said the affair must
be settled with Mr. Woodroffe himself, and urged the thieves to take
good care of the things and deliver up all on his return.

A day before we left one of our men met the little boy returning
to his home. He said he could not endure any longer. One night
they were peacefully sleeping outside the caves when some one gave
them a terrible fright by rolling a large boulder of stone or earth from
the top, and it fell near to where they were sleeping. They fled for
their lives just as they were, leaving their few belongings, even their
shoes and clothing, behind them. At the time he left Mr. Woodroffe’s
feet were all torn and bruised. Mr. Woodrofte sent a verbal message
to us saying that he was “eating much Dbitterness” among the
mountains, and that he would like to come down to join us, if need
be, to die together. The previous day we had sent him tls. 37, telling
him that there were tls. 180 (£25) in Elder Fan’s hand at Hung-tung,
upon which he could draw. We had also sent him word that no more
foreigners would be allowed to enter P'ing-yang, and that we were
about to leave for the coast, and suggested that he do as the Kays—
find some family to hide him for a consideration until these troubles
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be over, Qur hearts were very sad not to be able to give him any
assistance, but we were in such a precarious condition ourselves that
we dared not attempt more. Our hope is that Elder Fan, who took
the silver in person to him, was able to make some better arrangements
when he saw his pitiable condition.

From this boy we also heard that there had been a riot at Yi-wii,
and that Mr. Barratt had escaped to the Liang-ma hills and was with
some aged Christians.

Agatn Ordered to Leave

On July 9 the official sent several underlings to inspect our
premises. Rumours on the street said that we had dug mines from
our houses to the Yamén, so that the latter could be blown up. Our
readiness to let them see all seemed to satisfy them at once. On the
10th they said once more that we must leave. We refused to do s=o
on the ground of (1) Mr. Lutley’s illness, (2) their unwillingness to
grant us a wen-shu to Han-kow, and (3) their refusal to provide us
with carts. They told us that in North Shan-si all the stations had
been rioted, and in the South all had been vacated, and the magistrate
must be able to report that we, too, had gone. For Mr. Lutley and
the Kie-hiu and P’ing-yao ladies they professed not to feel any
responsibility. These were refugees from other cities, and might
return to seek protection and help from the officials in the places
where they had lived. Thereupon they exhibited an official document
called tieh-pao (monthly report), containing the number and location
of the P’ing-yang Mission houses, the names of the workers, and where
they lived, and the location of all our village chapels, with some other
information which I conld not see. They said they were only re-
gponsible for those whose names were on this paper and were ready to
help them on, but as for the others, they should look out for themselves.

We did not argue the point with them, but simply sard that we
were all fellow-workers, and if any were to go at all, all must go
together, for we would not think of separating. When they saw how
determined we were to stay, they suggested that we hide either in
another house in the city or in the villages. This, however, we felt
in our cage to be unwjse, as it would have enabled the magistrate to
search our houses, seal the doors, and report that we had flown, thus
relieving him of any further responsibility. Moreover, we felt that
being a party of ten ladies and two children, with Mr. Lutley so ill,
we could not divide, and it would be impossible for us to remain
secreted for any length of time. Therefore we would not entertain
this proposal.

The men reported to the magistrate, and next the guard was ordered
home and we were to be left to our fate. You may imagine how we
felt. It would only have needed to be known that the guards were
withdrawn to bring on a riot, so we prevailed on them to wait till
evening ag the negotiations had not yet been completed, and gave them
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a few other reasons besides (in the shape of copper cash) which made
them ready to comply. Through Mr. Li we now offered a reward of
£300 to £400 to any one who could bring us safely through the
present crisis, but were told that there was no way of using our money.

Negotiations Reopened

The discussion with the Yamén people was reopened by our
announcing that we were prepared to oblige the officials by leaving,
on the condition that he furnish us with a good document to take us
all to Han-kow. After some hesitation this was finally agreed to,
and on the 17th the names were taken down and the draft of the
document was shown to us as we requested. It appeared to be good,
and all felt that we must run the risks. We were told that we must
pay for the carts that were to be hired through to Fan-ch’eng, Hu-peh.
We agreed to this provided they would fix a reasonable price, and
allow us to sell the wheat which we had bought last autumn to help
the Christians who were suffering because of the drought. They were
much opposed to this, but we felt it might endanger the Mission
buildings to have it there after we had left. The P'u-t'ing mandarin
decided that he would take it, and, of course, though cheated right
and left, we felt it the part of wisdom to look on and say little. When
they found themselves unable to hire through carts, they said, « If we
are going to save you at all we might as well do it thoroughly, so
we have decided to give you free Government carts all the way to
Han-kow.” They took good care, however, to get the cart money for
the first stage before we left.

From June 30 onward our neighbours began to move out. It
was reported that we were to be rioted and burnt out, so they thought
it wise to get as far away as possible. We had great difficulty in
keeping Dr. Wilson’s house, which was of great importance to us
because it gave us an outlet to another street. The landlord himself
felt that he could not press us, but the neighbours made it all the
more unpleasant for both himself and us, the most trouble being made
by one of the secretaries in the Hsien Yamén, but perhaps he had
his own good reasons for being so frightened. We held all our
premises to the last, and by mutual arrangements with the landlords
made the mandarin the go-between, handing over to him all the deeds
of rental. We also asked for protection for the Mission property, and
were promised that they would do what they could ; but it was easy
to see that they felt our days in Shan-si were numbered, and that it
mattered little whether the things were preserved or destroyed.

During these days we were as busy as could be preparing for the
Jjourney to the coast, and packing away the doctor’s and our own
things, storing them in the hospital. About 10 am., July 14, the
carts arrived at the door and we were told to get ready at once. We
decided to call on the official in person and see that there was no
misunderstanding in the agreements. ~He received me kindly, and
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as I brought up the various points everything seemed straight-
forward. I also called on the prefect, who, however, “happened ”
to be taking a nap and did not wish to be disturbed. On returning
we found that the carts had been sent away and we were to start at
night, the reason given being a report of a mob awaiting us outside
the South gate.

During the whole week the Boxers had been recruiting in the city,
and everywhere bands of youths (and girls too) were seen drilling. A
certain brief formula, in which the name of the god of war occurs, they
repeat over and over again until the god takes possession of the subject,
who falls to the ground, foaming at the mouth, and lying for a
few minutes as in a trance, then rises to drill or to fight. Our
natives felt that though there were doubtless many whose possession
was only feigned, there were others who really gave evidence of being
controlled by a power and will other than their own. Some suffered
for days from injuries received during the time of their possession.

Towards evening a Yamén man called the second dispensary boy
aside and said, “ We have always been good friends, now I wish to
warn you; if the foreigners are not sent off to-night you had better
get away.” He refused to give any reasons.

The Start from Ping-yang

About 11.30 P.M. the carts were again drawn into the court. A
large crowd had collected to see us off, and soldiers had been sent to
keep them in check. Men had come to seal the doors and windows,
and one by one the carts were packed. Shortly after midnight we
were told to mount. Mr. Lutley, who had improved much by this
time, was assisted from his bed to the cart. The others followed, the
whole party of fourteen having only four carts. The party consisted
of Mr. and Mrs. Lutley and two children, and the Misses Higgs,
Gauntlett, and Rasmussen, of Hung-tung ; Misses French, Palmer, and
Johnson, of Ping-yao; and the Misses J. H. and A. A, Hoskyn, my
wife and self, of P’ing-yang-fu.

The soldiers, who were to keep order, were very rough and rude.
They gave our servants a good scare while we were getting into the
carts, and before we had proceeded 300 paces one of the native
Christians who was to accompany us, and who had been introduced
to the escort, was knocked off the cart to the ground with a bang.
A halt was made at the city gate; the gate-keeper would not
allow us to pass wfthout an official order. During the delay a con-
siderable crowd collected and amused themselves by reviling us and our
native brethren, whom they spoke of freely as 77 kuer tsi (secondary
devils), and kiz tang kuel isi (false foreign devils) Here they also
gave another of our men a beating and prevented two of the four from
getting through the city gate, at the same time letting out a whole
band, who afterwards robbed us.

Our escort, civil and military, numbered thirteen men.. The
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soldiers carried old blunderbusses with caps only, so these could not
possibly hurt any one ; they made much noise, however, and fired now
and again, perhaps more as a signal to the robbers than to frighten
them away. We had scarcely left the city when they informed us that
there was trouble ahead and that we must spend money if we would
get through. They asked the ladies if we were armed, how much
silver we possessed, etc, and when they had gone seven miles they
stopped and waited for daylight at an inn. Here they demanded
money of us; we gaw there was nothing for it but to pay, so after
some bargaining we agreed to give them 30s. at the end of their
twenty miles’ stage, if they should see us safely through, though in
the city they had already received all they were supposed to get.

Attacked by Robbers

At daybreak we started off again; a shot was fired by one of the
escort and soon after a dozen or more men, armed with long swords,
came rushing over towards the first cart. The horses were brought to
a stand and the inmates were ordered to alight, but before they could
do so Mr. Lutley and Miss French were rudely assisted, being dragged
by the hair of their heads; Mrs. Lutley somehow managed to get out
herself. With swords at Mrs. Lutley’s neck they demanded the silver,
and were pointed to the boxes on the cart. In another moment the
boxes were on the ground and opened, and all the silver had been
taken. This scene was repeated when they came to the second cart,
which contained Miss Higgs, my wife, and myself. When this cart had
also been cleared, the escort asked them to leave the two remaining
ones for us, to which the robbers most generously and readily agreed !
In taking leave the escort and robbers bowed most gracefully to one
another, exclaiming, “ Hao-p’eng vu, hao p'eng 41 !” (meaning, “ We are
the best of friends ”).

Thankful that no lives had been lost we hurriedly replaced our
things, which had been scattered about on the dusty road. Before we
could get away our “friends,” the robbers, called on us a second time.
The ladies in the last two carts had also got down; and we were all
together by the roadside a little distance away. Instead of going for
the carts they came towards us, and with fiendish look and raised sword
caught me by the queue, dragged me towards the third cart again and
made me point out where the silver was. This time Miss Hoskyn’s
box was opened and cleared. Miss French’s iron box they found more
difficult ; remembering that a like iron box on the second cart only
contained stores, they must have concluded that this, too, was not
worth their trouble for they left it unopened. They again bowed grace-
fully and cried, “ Hao Kuat hoh, hao Kuas hoh!” (meaning, “ What a
jolly time we are having”), and vanished. It doubtless was a “jolly
time ” for them, but it was anything but that for us,

It came so suddenly and unexpectedly, notwithstanding the
numerous indirect warnings we had had, that it took us by surprise.



THE BOXER TROUBLES IN SHAN-SI 121

All must have been over in less than fifteen minutes. We gathered
our things together as quickly as we could and turned to the inn we
had just left. It was ludicrous to see how brave our escort became
after the robbers had gone. One of the soldiers was specially demon-
strative, and threatened to shoot~—with his blank caps t—the first man
who dare venture near.

We decided to go to Siang-ling city, because the robbery took
place in that district, and sent one of our men and one of the escort
to report our coming and our grievance. We drove up to the ta-t'ang
(great judgment hall) with the carts, that they and the boxes might be
examined, but we could riot see the magistrate. When we had reported
what had taken place, they forestalled us by saying that we need not
expeet the mandarin to refund the silver, for they had no such custom
there! There were three things they could and would be pleased to
do for us, and we could take our choice: (1) If we wished to return
to the Fu, they would take us there under proper escort. (2) If we
desired to wait, they would set about to catch the thieves at once. Of
course it was difficult to say how long they might take. (3) If we
preferred to proceed, they would send a good escort and give us a letter
to accompany the wen-shu, so that we should not again be asked to
pay for our carts nor be troubled for money. We decided that it
would be wisest to accept the third proposal, and started off once more
for Shih-ts'uen with an escort of about thirty and a de-men (small
official).

Our two Christian servants, who were unable to get out of the city
with us, had now caught up. They had not seen each other, but each
had decided not to forsake us, and had climbed over the city wall
before daybreak, and hearing of the robbery on the road, they followed
us to Siang-ling. The Siang-ling te-men treated us very kindly, and
on taking leave said that we were to give wine-money to no one.
Nevertheless the escort from P'ing-yang remained with us in the
inn and kept us awake most of the night demanding money, and
cursing us because we would not give as much as they asked. Here
we found out definitely that the robbery had been all arranged for
before we left the city, and had we gone back afterwards, it would
most probably have cost us our lives. It was well that we got away
that night, or we should surely have been rioted in the Mission
premises. They cursed Li and Wang, etc, the native helpers at
Ping - yang, and said that these would yet receive their dues.
Under such circumstances it will be readily seen that we were not
greatly surprised, though none the less grieved, when on our arrival
at Han-kow we learned that a telegram had been received from Si-an
saying, “ Ping-yang, Hung-tung, and Christiang homes burned.”

The remainder ©of our journey was less adventurous, yet every stage
had difficulties of its own, which were formidable enough at the time.
Frequently the Lord allowed us to get almost to the point of despair,
hedged in by difficulties on every side, with apparently no possible
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way of escape; and yet, like the children of Israel before the Red Sea,
at the right moment a way of deliverance was always opened. Our
difficulties were of several varieties; not the least of these was the
intense heat, cooped up as we were in tightly-curtained carts under
the scorching sun, oftentimes scarcely able to breathe. At one time
or another nearly every one in the party was ill, and several were in
go critical a condition that we almost despaired of their reaching the
coast alive,

Cheng-chaw to Han-kow

At Cheng-chau, in North Ho-nan, on the evening of August 3,
Mary, the little daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Lutley, succumbed to an
illness brought on by the hardships of the journey. She had a very
peaceful end, and was buried that same night, by the order of the
magistrate, on the high ground mnear the city wall. They were once
more called upon to pass through deep waters two weeks later,
when on the morning of August 20 their only remaining little
daughter, Edith, also passed quietly away at P’ing-tsing-kuan, on the
Ho-nan and Hu-peh border. The little body was given a resting-
place on a neighbouring hill-side to await the sound of “ the trump of
God” on the resurrection morn. It was beautiful to behold the
Christian fortitude and submission with which the sorely-bereaved.
parents bore their heavy loss, though they themselves were far from
well at the time.

From Cheng-chau southwards we followed the path of Messrs.
Saunders’ and Glover’s parties. We heard everywhere of their pitiable
condition, but for some time found difficulty in extracting definite
and reliable information from the many and varying reports. Several
times we were put into the same rooms in which these parties had
been housed — the prisons for uncondemned criminals, where the
whole party were crowded into a room with a door and one or two
small windows, not only without bed or table or other furniture, but
with the floors covered with dirt and rubbish. Yet even here we
might have found rest for our weary bodies, were it not for the ever-
present noisy crowds, who, in their eagerness to see the “foreign
devils,” blocked doors and windows until we were almost suffocated
ingide ! Tt was most comical to see them holding their noses and yet
standing there for twenty minutes or half-an-hour, breathing through
their mouths the bad and poisonous smells, which they thought eman-
ated from us! Whenever we got good escorts, they did their best to
keep the crowds at bay and we enjoyed comparative quiet, but many
times they found themselves helpless and had to give way.

Causes of Danger, etc.
Another cause of danger, anxiety, and delay was the bands of
soldiers passing north. Nine or ten Shen-si regiments had just passed
through P'ing-yang before we started. We felt it was very good
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of the Lord to have delayed our departure until they had passed. In
central Ho-nan we encountered several thousands more, but the Lord
graciously gave us careful escorts whenever we passed them, so that,
apart from insulting some of the party, no harm was received. We
gsaw sufficient, however, to know that they had no love for us, and
would like nothing better than to kill us all, and to learn that there
is some 6ruth in the Chinese proverb: “ Good iron is not used for
nails, and good men do not become soldiers” One can readily under-
stand how they would naturally hate us, when many of them must
have felt they were being led as sheep to the slaughter, and would
very likely sacrifice their own lives when fighting the foreigners. Yet
they were not all hostile, Several were most friendly, and one of these
was found to be a relative of one of the C.I.M. native evangelists.

All along we had been warned that the two stages from K’io Shan
to Sin-yang lay through a country infested with robbers, and grave
fears for our safety were entertained by many. We heard that a
few days previously the soldiers had been attacked, and in the fight
that followed several had been killed and wounded. We made it a
matter of special prayer, at the same time taking what precautionary
measures we could, letting it be known (as we did everywhere) that
we had already been robbed, and giving a good portion of our remain-
ing silver to our servants to be carried by them on their persons, etc.
Here, too, the Lord came to our help and arranged for an Imperial
edict to reach the city a day or two before we left, to the effect that
we were to be protected. The magistrate had, however, already
proved himself to be in our favour, and we overheard them command-
ing the soldiers who were to escort us to use extra care, so we gob
through unmolested.

Another source of frequent annoyance was the repeated attempts
of the underlings to make us pay for the carts, though the government
provided them. Apart from our fear of running out of money, we
felt it safer not to accede to their demands, but frequently found no
little difficulty in doing this. At I-shi they told us we must either
pay for our own carts or remain prisoners until they had sent to the
Governor Yii-hsien for instructions. Knowing that the latter would
have little mercy for us, we, of course, were ready to pay. At Liu-
tien we also were ready to pay on demand, for we saw that it would
not go well with us if we were to refuse. At most other places,
however, we were able to spoil their scheme by reminding them of
the wen-shu, threatening to see the official for ourselves to get his own
decision.

At Yen-ch'eng iron-wheeled farm-carts, with poor animals and
poor coverings, were offered us. The wen-shu called for large, well-
covered horse-carts, and even these were none too comfortable, especially
for those who were il. We felt we could not accept them, for it
would mean that we should get none other at subsequent stages.
When we refused to get into them, the men from the cart office openly
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invited the crowd of onlookers to do what they pleased with us!
Later, the secretary called one of our native Christians, and said that
while we were in the right, and while the magistrate must uphold us
at all costs, it would lead to great trouble if we were to insist on better
carts, as the cart office had made up their minds that they were not
going to provide them. We felt it best to yield, so we submitted on
condition that the coverings be improved.

At Si-p'ing a leaf was taken from the Yen-ch’eng book. A cow-
cart was substituted for one of the number. As this was going from
bad to worse, we went to the Yamén to entreat the magistrate, for
the sake of those who were ill, to at least make an exchange for the
cow-cart. Mr. Liu and I got as far as the ri-men (second gate) in the
Yamén when the underlings demanded to know our mission ; we told
them kindly, but they at once set upon us furiously and would not
allow us to advance a step. After cursing us for a bit they pushed us
out by force. I explained that I had come merely to pray for grace
at the hands of the official, but they would hear of nothing, and only
pushed and cursed us the more. They followed us to the inn, and, in
a most rude manner, kept urging us to hurry off, threatening to help
us by force, if necessary. We did hurry, and were greatly relieved
when we could once again breathe the quiet air of our little prison
carts. Somehow we always felt best when we were in the carts and
on the move, every place seemed to be infested with difficulties.
We afterwards heard that in Si-p’ing district they had tasted blood
in the murder of some Catholic Christians, and at Yen-ch’eng they
had difficulties with the railway men. It was a miracle that their
evil nature did not assert itself in devouring us.

At Sui-p'ing we agreed to pay 6000 cash on condition that they
gave us large mule-carts once more, but instead they provided only
four cow-carts. These cow-carts are exceedingly slow, and when the
passengers must be hidden away from view and are unable to get out,
it makes it very trying. The ladies had to remain cooped up in these
carts for twenty hours without getting out, and during that time we
could only accomplish thirty miles. Though we paid 6000 cash to the
cart office, the carters only received 2800 cash, so the cart office cleared
3200 on the transaction.

Friendly Officials

T do not wish to leave the impression that we were thus uniformly
ill used. On the contrary, we met with men of all ranks who sym-
pathised with us and showed us every kindness. At T’ong-kuan the
tao-t'ai’s commissioner very heartily congratulated us on having reached
a place of safety. He said he was keeping a sharp look-out for Boxers
and would allow none to pass. He also informed us that the Governor
of Shen-si was continuing to give foreigners every protection. At
Ling-pao, North Ho-nan, the magistrate called on us at the inn in
full official dress, ete, and presented us with a generous supply of
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fruit and eggs. At Yung-yang we arrived after dark on a very wet
day, yet the shao-ie (official's son) and several friends called on us, and
after a chat presented us with two bottles of Guinness’s stout, one tin
of Swiss milk, one tin of Crosse and Blackwell’s marmalade, and four
packages of Chinese sweetmeats.

Though detained at K’io-shan for nearly five days in a wretched
place, the Tai-tai (magistrate’s wife) showed us every kindness.
Before the ladies got out of the carts she sent tea and pears to allay
their thirst. This was followed by cakes, rice, water melon, bread,
dough -strips, and Chinese sweetmeats, etc. At Ying-shan the
magistrate also sent mice food, though very busy moving that day.
Among the various underlings at the Yamén, our escorts and the
crowds of onlookers, God also raised up friends for us, ofttimes just at
the moment when we needed them most. “Man’s extremity is God’s
opportunity.”

Faithful Native Christians

¢ Little has been said of the brave stand taken by the native
Christians as a whole, and of the way many of them stood by us in
our difficulties, even when they knew that it might cost them their
lives. We had the assurance that in the persecutions that have
befallen the Church during the past two months, there were many who
witnessed a good confession. “Having been faithful unto death,”
they are now awaiting the award of their martyr’s crown. I cannot
refrain from mentioning the four men who stood by us so nobly in
the varied and trying experiences of our journey : Messrs. Koh-wang-
teh, of Si-chau; Liu-pao-lin, of Hung-tung ; Sang and Li-uen-huan, of
Ping-yang. To these men our party owes a great debt of gratitude.
The native representatives of the London Mission at Ying-shan, Yiin-
meng, and Shiao-kan, and of the Wesleyan Mission at Teh-an Fu,
were also very kind to us. At Teh-an especially did we appreciate
the medicines, the fresh milk, and tomatoes supplied us. At Shiao-
kan, Mr. Li very kindly put the hospital at our disposal, but being
comfortably settled among the huge and ugly idols of the temple of
the city god, we felt too tired to move.

Concerning the Route Taken

Those who have followed our course on the map may be surprised
at our taking such a roundabout route. This was not from choice ;
circumstances compelled us to come the way we did. At Ping-yang
we had intended to get through carts to Fan-ch’eng, Hu-peh wid
Ho-nan-fu and Nan-yang-fu, and then go down the Han river by
boat. This fell through, however, because the carts could not be hired,
and afterwards we were exceedingly glad that God had thus mercifully
prevented us from making so serious a mistake. Though we had to
change carts at every stage and wait until the wen-shu had been
recopied, thus having more trouble and delay, we soon saw clearly
that it was much safer.
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On Tuesday, August 28, after having been on the road forty-five
days, our hearts were filled with joy and thanksgiving as we sighted
Han-kow, our haven of rest. This series of trials an® difficulties had
come to an end, and many prayers and hopes had found their fulfilment.

DivisioN III.—NORTH CENTRAL SHAN-SI

T’ai-yilan-fu, the prefectural capital of Shan-si and
residence of Yii-hsien the Governor, is the centre of the
missionary work of the English Baptist Missionary Society,
the American Board, the Shou-yang or North China Mission,
and the British and Foreign Bible Society’s headquarters
for the province.

Few if any of those labouring in this district have
escaped. Though six persons fled on horseback from Hin-
chau to the neighbouring mountains, they have since been
killed. . In consequence of the little one’s ill-health, Mrs,
Millar Wilson and child left P’ing-yang on June 1 for
T’ai-yilan. Miss Stevens and Miss Clarke joined them
on June 4, and together they proceeded to the capital.
On June 19 Dr. Millar Wilson, who had been very
poorly, started from P’ing-yang to join his wife, and entered
T’ai-ytan on June 26. The very next day the rioting
began, when Dr. Edwards’ hospital and home were destroyed
and Miss Coombs was murdered. All then took refuge in
the premises of Mr. Farthing of the Baptist Missionary
Society. At the same time the city gates were closed, that
neither foreigners nor native Christians might escape.

For what took place after this we are mainly dependent
upon native evidence. From these sources we grieve to
learn that upon July 9 all foreigners in T ai-yiian-fu
were murdered in the Yamén by the direct order of the
Governor, Yii-hsien—the supposed degraded governor of
Shan-tong.  Including Protestant and Roman Catholic
missionaries, probably no fewer than fifty Europeans and
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Americans lost their lives on that occasion. The report
says that madny native Christians were also killed about the
same time.

Mr. and Mrs. Lundgren and Miss Eldred of the China
Inland Mission with four members of the American Board
were murdered while being escorted by soldiers from the
city of Fen-Chau on August 15.

‘We regret that the limits of this book will not allow
more than a passing tribute to the memory of the members
of the other Societies represented in and around T ai-ytian-fu.
The most cordial relationships existed between all the
members of these Societies and the China Inland Mission,
and in their death they were not divided. As Societies we
have together been baptized into Christ’s death, and together
the martyred throng ascribe glory and honour unto Him for
whom they lived and died.

Since the above was written, three letters from Mrs.
Atwater of the American Board of Fen-Chau have reached
the coast. As these letters constitute the only evidence,
other than native, confirming the above sad intelligence, we
print one of these letters—the longest—here. It is written
on August 3. They were put to death om August 15
(see p. 136). The letter is pathetically beautiful, and
too sacred for comment.

Letter from Mrs. ATWATER

FeEncHOUFU, August 3, 1900.

My Dear, Dear Ones—I have tried to gather courage to write to
you once more. How am I to write all the horrible details of these
days? I would rather spare you. The dear ones at Shouyang,
geven in all, including our lovely girls, were taken prisoners and
brought to Taiyuan in irons, and there by the Governors orders
beheaded, together with the Taiynan friends, thirty-three souls. The
following day the Roman Catholic priests and nuns from T’aiyuan
were also beheaded, ten souls yesterday. Three weeks after these had
perished, our Mission at Taku was attacked, and our six friends there,
and several brave Christians who stood by them, were beheaded. We
are now waiting our call home. We have tried to get away to the
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hills, but the plans do not work. Our things are being stolen right
and left, for the people know that we are condemned. Why our
lives have been spared we cannot tell. The Proclamation says that
whoever kills us will be doing the Governor a great service. Our
Magistrate has kept peace go far, but if these men come from Taku
there is not much hope, and there seems none any way we turn. The
foreign soldiers are in Pao-ting-fu, and it is said that peace is made.
This would save us in any civilised land, no matter what people may
say. The Governor seems to be in haste to finish his bloody work,
for which there is little doubt he was sent to Shansi. -

Dear ones, I long for a sight of your dear faces, but I fear we shall
not meet on earth. I have loved you all so much, and know you will
not forget the one who lies in China. There never were sisters and
brothers like mine. I am preparing for the end very quietly and
calmly. The Lord is wonderfully near, and He will not fail me. I
was very restless and excited while there seemed a chance of life, but
God has taken away that feeling, and now I just pray for grace to
meet the terrible end bravely. The pain will soon be over, and oh
the sweetness of the welcome above !

My little baby will go with me. I think God will give it to me
in Heaven, and my dear mother will be so glad to see us. I cannot
imagine the Saviour’s welcome. Oh, that will compensate for all these
days of suspense. Dear ones, live near to God and cling less closely to
earth. There is no other way by which we can receive that Peace
from God which passeth understanding. I would like to send a
special message to each of you, but it tries me too much. I must keep
calm and still these hours. I do not regret coming to China, but I
am sorry I have done so little. My married life, two precious years,
has been so very full of happiness. We will die together, my dear
husband and I

I used to dread separation. If we escape now it will be a miracle.
I send my love to you all, and the dear friends who remember me.—

Your loving sister, Lizzx
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DR. AND MRS. WILLIAM MILLAR WILSON

AND CHILD ALEXANDER
P’1Ng-vANG-FU, SHAN-SI
Suffered martyrdom at T’ai-yiian-fu on July 9, 1900.

In his native town (Airdrie, Scotland) Dr. Millar Wilson
was greatly loved and held in highest esteem by his fellow-
townsmen. A son of one of the leading and most highly
respected citizens, a gold medallist of the Academy (as was also
Mrs. Wilson), a man of strong intellectual capacity, with the
brightest commercial prospects, he yet chose to devote his life
to missionary labours. Converted to God in his early teens, he
entered almost immediately into evangelistic work in connection
with the Airdrie Evangelistic Association, of which he soon
became the most honoured and best-loved worker. So that
when ten years later he left to begin his work in China, his
fellow-workers felt that they were indeed giving their best to
that great missionary field. To show their appreciation of the
sacrifice he was making, and in order to commemorate his going,
it was decided by the Association to train, equip, and send out
another worker. In the providence of God Miss Guthrie, who
had been chosen, ultimately became a valued helper in the
doctor’s work in P’ing-yang-fu. His example and influence did
not end there, as some years later Mr. Christian Bunting went
out as a Forward Movement man, while at present three or four
young men of the Association are undergoing training for
Foreign Missionary service, influenced more or less directly by
Dr. Wilson’s good example and noble life.

A striking testimony to the general esteem in which Dr. and
Mrs. Millar Wilson were held, was given at the Memorial Services
held at Airdrie on November 4, when the Public Hall was
packed with an interested and sympathetic audience, while the
United Free West Church was filled with those unable to gain
admittance to the larger meeting.”

Among those whose lives have recently been sacrificed
through their service for Christ in China, none will be more
missed by the mative Christians, nor more deeply mourned by

K
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their fellow-missionaries, than Dr. and Mrs. Millar Wilson,
honorary members of the C.ILM. Their work was at P’ing-yang-
fu, Shan-si—the ancient capital of Yao and Shuen, 2300 B.C.—
where opium refuges and a hospital were established by them
and supported at their own expense. The next nearest hospital
was about 200 miles away. To the Christians in the immediate
vicinity, and to many in the more distant stations, the doctor’s
name was a household word, and many thousands of non-
Christians have seén, through his life and work, the practical
side of Christianity. Only a few days before his death the
native Christians had presented him with a large red satin
banner with the inseription in gilt letters, “ God’s faithful
gervant.”

Did space permit, cases could be mentioned of conversions
which have been the direct result of this work. Beside the
regular medical work, he had established a small medical school
for the training of native helpers, and one of his last requests to
me when I was leaving for the Coast was to purchase a number
of translations of medical works for this purpose.

How much his fellow-missionaries owe to him it is impossible
to say; several owe their lives. He has travelled through
blinding snowstorms, although warned by natives against doing
so, and through summer heat—when far from well himself —
that he might help those who needed him. A man of few
words and undemonstrative, in deeds of kindness he abounded,
and in times of trial revealed a tenderness and sympathy which
only those in close contact with him could know. He was
almost too sympathetic for a doctor, and his medical work told
heavily upon him because of this.

With Dr. Wilson's kind and genial spirit, and Mrs. Wilson’s
generous hospitality, P’ing-yang-fu became a centre where all
comers felt welcome. Native conferences and conferences for
workers were held there, and to many it was like a touch of
home to stay with them. The separation from their two
children at home in Scotland was a real trial, but a trial not
lost to the natives. I well remember one native pastor saying
to me upon their return after an absence of only a few months,
“That means earnestness indeed.” One of his last acts as a
medical missionary was to travel twenty miles through-the dis-
affected parts that he might do all that could be done to save
the life of Elder Si, who had been severely wounded by a sword-
cut in the side given by the Boxers.

From nearly the last letter he could have written we extract
the following. It was written while on his journey to T’ai-yiian-
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fu, addressed to Mr. Dreyer, his colleague, at P’ing-yang-fu:
“It’s all fog; but I think, old chap, that we are on the edge of '
a voleano, and I fear T’ai-yilan-fu is the inner edge. I don’t
know how to thank you for all your kindness in these last days ;
nor did I express, when parting, what I have felt about your
continued consideration and thoughtfulness in all our relationship
as colleagues in the work. It made my last two years in China
the happiest of all.”

But for one act of kindness Dr. and Mrs. Millar Wilson
would have left China before the trouble commenced. That
one fact is characteristic of them both and must be made to
speak for many. They had intended returning to Scotland
early in the spring of this year, but a threatened famine caused
them to change their plans. The doctor said he could not
leave when trial was thus facing his people. He stayed and
bought up large supplies of grain to meet the coming distress.
A local fund was started to meet the coming need. To this he
subscribed the lion’s share; and when it became imperative for
him to leave, his one comfort was that he could serve Shan-si
best by his presence for a time in Britain. On the eve of
his departure he left at P’ing-yang a cheque for taels 500 (£75)
as his first contribution towards a relief fund, promising addi-
tional help as the need increased. But for this delay they would
have been home ere the storm broke, and now we have to mourn
their loss. Is such a sacrifice in vain? From the human stand-
point it may seem so; but from the Divine side, never, unless
the Cross has lost its meaning, for *“He that loseth his life for
My sake shall find it.”

Ah, well we know
‘What faith and reason say, that love and power,
Alike unfailing, bless us every hour :
That, that is best
‘Which God deems so ;
That @il is good which cometh of His will ;
Yet “ Why, oh, why ?” our hearts are asking still,
Nor will they rest.

We can but wait ;
Life’s mystery deepens with the rolling years,
Life’s history, hardly read through blinding tears,
Seems dark and vain ;
Yet not cold Fate,
But a kind Father’s hand controls our way,
And when that hand has wiped the tears away
All shall be plain.

MARSHALL BROOMHALL.
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MISS JANE STEVENS

Ho-cHAU, SHAN-SI
Suffered martyrdom at Tai-yiian-fu on July 9, 1900.

Miss Stevens was converted to God when quite a young girl.
Her own account of the great change that had taken place in
her life is as follows :—

“I was under conviction of sin for days after reading The Life
of Wesley. Then I simply took God’s words. I believed that
Jesus had died for me, and I praise God that He has never let
me doubt since then.”

For five years prior to her departure for China as a mis-
sionary, she worked as a nurse in connection with the Mild-
may Nursing Home, and while there, her truly Christlike walk
and conversation were a real help and blessing to many of the
patients she had under her care.

Miss Jane Stevens went to China in September 1885. From
the first she was seriously affected physically by the extreme
heat, and the southern temperature proving more than she could
bear, she was early sent North, but not before her skilful nursing
had been the means, under (od, of bringing Miss M, Murray
safely through a very serious illness.

It would be difficult to say how often her gift of nursing
was called into use, but there are many who can recall with
gratitude her kind help in times of sickness, sometimes of a very
serious nature.

Much hindered by nursing, and not having any natural
linguistic ability, the Chinese language proved a very real
obstacle ; but by steady perseverance she gained such a know-
ledge of the vernacular as surprised those who had known her
initial difficulties.

The greater part of her life in China was spent in Tai-yiian-
fu, Shan-si, where she received numerous women visitors, visited
in Chinese homes, assisted in the medical work, and taught and
trained with much care the school-children committed to her
charge.

On her return from furlough (which was a time of great
refreshment and pleasure, through the kindness of many friends,
of whom she always spoke with great appreciation) she with
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Miss Mildred Clarke were stationed at Ho-chau, five days’
journey south of T’ai-yiian-fu, and here they laboured together
among the Church members and inquirers, women and children,
earnestly seeking the good of the little church.

Neither of them robust in health, they each lovingly cared
for the other, and it was probably to avoid the summer heat,
which tried Miss Stevens so intensely, that they had together
taken the journey to Tai-yiian-fu, where they were at the time
of the cruel massacre which ended their missionary careers.

To see the face of her Lord and hear His words, “Well
done,” will more than make up for the sufferings endured—the
constant trials and smaller privations of missionary life, which
to Miss Stevens’ sensitive temperament were peculiarly trying,
and the last fierce ordeal through which she was called to pass.

EprtH RITCHIE.

In Jennie Stevens I have lost a very dear friend. It is now
sixteen years since she came from Mildmay to nurse me when I
was ill, and she remained till I was strong again.

We have seen very little of each other since those days; but
the weeks we then spent together did much spiritually for both
of us, and the link then formed has always remained unbroken.

I think it was at this time that she consecrated her life to
God for China, and I recollect admiring the decided way in
which, as soon as she recognised God’s will for her, she began to
live it out. She was always very practical. To her, following
the Saviour was no sentiment ; it was reality.

When she came back to England from China for rest—about
four years ago-—I remember this same characteristic struck me
again. Her health was very unsatisfactory, and, as she was
staying with me for a few days, I asked her if she did not think
some position in England would be easier and better for her.

“I don’t feel I have yet finished the work God has for me
in China,” she answered. “I must go back. Perhaps-—who
knows 1—71 may be among those who will be allowed to give their
lives for the people.”

The way that she spoke of possible martyrdom, and yet
returned cheerfully and willingly to her post, made a deep im-
pression on myself and on others who heard her. When the
news of the awful massacre reached us, her words and the look
of peace and joy which lit up her face as she spoke them, came
back to us as a most sacred and blessed memory which we shall
ever hold. M. Durr.



134 MARTYRED MISSIONARIES

MISS MILDRED CLARKE
Ho-cHAU, SHAN-SI
Suffered martyrdom at T"ai-yiian-fu on July 9, 1900.

It was, I think, in the summer of 1890, my beloved daughter
Mildred came one evening and told me she had given herself
in entire consecration to the Lord. I have a specially vivid
recollection of her words, and I felt convinced of the reality of
what she said. Not very long after, while away from home, she
received a distinet call from the Lord for Foreign Missionary
service, and, as she afterwards told us, she felt thankful the call
came when it did, for it would have been more difficult to obey
had she been at’home. It was after hearing an address by Mrs,
Ahok, and also one by the Rev. Heywood Horsburgh, that she
was led to decide for China; and after a missionary meeting at
the Y.W.C.A., Redhill, in January 1891, she expressed to the
Missionary-Secretary of the Association that resolve.

A few months before, it had been suggested that the Redhill
Branch should endeavour to support its “ own missionary” in
China, and all felt that in thus sending one of their own members
God had graciously given His assent to this proposal, and His
promise of aid and blessing.

Part of the cost of the needed training at Mrs. Menzie's and
at Pyrland Road was readily and kindly provided for by Redhill
friends ; and the rest of the training, with outfit, passage out,
and support in China for nearly seven years, it has been the great
joy of the Redhill Y W.C.A. to furnish.

On the 3rd October 1893, a farewell meeting to herself and
Miss Sells (another member of the Y.W.C.A. at Redhill, then on
the point of starting’ for Japan) was held, when both members
spoke words of deep trust and lofty courage, which went to the
hearts of all.

On the 7th October she sailed in company with some other
young missionaries for Shangha1 and I shall never forget the joy
on her face as—joining in the singing of the words:

Anywhere with Jesus, says the Christian heart ;
Anywhere with Jesus, so we do not part—

she was gradually borne out of sight! But what will be the joy
when we see her face again!
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She arrived at her final destination, Tai-yiian fu, in April
following. After two or three years there, she was moved to
Hiao-i for a short time; and thence again to Ho-chau, where
she and her beloved companion Miss J. Stevens were alone.! In
her last letter from thence (not written to any one in her own
home) she remarks on the appointment of Yii-hsien as Governor
of Shan-si, and begs that I may not be told; and with an
apprehension of the danger which she plainly saw, she adds these
words, “but we are kept safe in the hollow of His hand.”

' There seems no escape from the conclusion that she was one
of those who laid down their lives for the Lord Jesus Christ in
T’ai-yiian-fu on the 9th July. ‘

Looking back to the first journal she wrote from T’ai-yiian-fu,
how deeply interesting and touching it is to read these words:
“Tai-yiian-fu, April 27, 1894. At last we have reached our
destination. . . . Pray that God may be sanctified in my life,
and in the lives of all His children here: then the heathen shall
know that He is God. I long to live a poured-out life unto Him
among these Chinese, and to enter into the fellowship of His
sufferings for souls, who poured out His life unto death for us.—
Yours in the Master’s service, MILDRED ELEANOR CLARKE.”

How truly was her desire granted !
(CoroNEL) A. R. CLARKE.

Let all the saints terrestrial sing,
‘With those to glory gone;

For all the servants of our King
In earth and heaven are one.

One family, we dwell in Him,
One Church, above, beneath ;
Though now divided by the stream,
The narrow stream of death.

Even now by faith we join our hands
‘With those that went before ;

And greet the blood-besprinkled bands
On the eternal shore.

1 Ho-chau was superintended from Hung-tung, from which it is distant
about twenty-six miles—a day’s journey. Communication between the two
places was therefore easy and frequent.—ED.
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MR. AND MRS. A. P. LUNDGREN
Kir-H1U, SHAN-ST

Suffered martyrdom August 15, 1900.

The circumstances connected with Mr. and Mrs. Lund-
gren’s and Miss A. Eldred’s death are, as far as we know at
present, as follows: In consequence of the disturbances,
they had been invited by Mrs. Price of the American Board
at Fen-chau-fu to visit them there, where things appeared
more peaceable. The mandarin at Fen-chau-fu was friendly,
and nothing transpired until the Governor of the province,
Yii-hsien, appointed another prefect to the city. This
prefect was bitterly anti-foreign, and soon insisted upon all
the missionaries leaving Fen-chau-fu. They were offered an
escort, and under this pretence of protection they left the
city on August 14, on what they thought was a journey
to the Coast. They were escorted as far as the market-town
of K’ai-chih, thirty-seven miles north-east of Fen-chau-fu,
and were there either shot or slain with the sword by the
soldiers who were escorting them (see p. 128).

Mr. Lundgren was born in Denmark in 1870. He
went to North America in 1887, and sailed for China in
1891 as a member of the Scandinavian China Alliance
Mission. In 1898 he was accepted as a full member of
the C.I.M.

“ They were counted worthy to suffer shame for his Name.”

Among those who have been separated from us for a time
through martyrdom are Mr. and Mrs. A. P. Lundgren. "I first
made their acquaintance at T’ai-yiian-fu, where they had preceded
me. By the nature of our work, I came into closer contact with
Mrs. Lundgren, helping her sometimes with her meetings for
the women and accompanying her to villages. She had a
peculiar fascination for the women : her face pleased them ; such
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black hair and white skin they always admire, and then she
spoke the language very well Above all, she had a gracious
manner and real love for them.

At Ping-yao, where I afterwards was stationed, I found the
people had never forgotten * Nieh kiao-si "—this was her Chinese
name before she was married. She had worked there formerly and
gained entrance into many homes in the city and neighbouring
villages. Many have heard the Gospel from her lips who perhaps
have never had another opportunity of hearing it.

In 1896 they left China for America. Mr. Lundgren felt
it would be an advantage to him to study in one of the Theo-
logical Colleges, so they went to Chicago, where both of them
made the most of the two years there. ' Mrs. Lundgren was
clever and persevering, so that, besides attending to all the duties
of the house, she followed certain courses of Bible study and
taught herself music. The third year was spent in visiting Mr.
Lundgren’s family in Denmark. Mrs. Lundgren has more than
once spoken to me of the happiness of that time.

In spite of the comforts and love of home they again made
their way to China in the early spring of 1899. The last year
of théir missionary service they spent at Kie-hiu, Mr.
Lundgren dividing his time between Opium Refuge work and
itinerations. He obtained entrance even to several of the high
officials in the Yamén and faithfully preached the Gospel to
them.

Mrs. Lundgren, with her quiet, genial manner, received many
women who visited her, and patiently taught Scripture verses
and hymns to the women who came as patients to the Opium
Refuge. Being only two in the station, and her husband often
absent, the life at Kie-hiu was very lonely for Mrs. Lund-
gren, yet her strong sense of duty helped her through much
trial.

Their concern for those of us who had remained at Kie-
hiu while they had gone on a visit to Mr. and Mrs. Price of
the A.B.CF.M. at Fen-chau-fu was characteristic of their
readiness to help and show kindness. Mrs. Lundgren expresses
in her last letter the wish that we might be together to share
each other’s anxieties. 'We have been separated, but not for
long ; and now the thought of these having joined the “great
cloud of witnesses” presses us to run with greater endurance
the remainder of the race.

Eva FRENCH.
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MISS ANNIE ELDRED
P’ING-YANG-FU, SHAN-SI
Suffered martyrdom August 15, 1900.

Born Dec. 22, 1871 ; brought to a saving knowledge of Jesus Christ,
Nov. 1890; offered for China, Feb. 1897 ; sailed for China,
Sept. 23, 1898 ; entered tn to see the King, Aug. 15, 1900.

These were the crisis dates in the life of this young missionary.
Would that we could convey to others the picture that they do
to those who knew her, of a life lived in the presence of God !

Quiet and quite gentle in manner, it was not till she felt at
home that the brightness and earnestness of dear Annie Eldred’s
nature became apparent. Her unselfishness was very marked,
and made her a great favourite in every place—whether at’
home or at school, as an apprentice in a house of business or as
a Christian worker.

It was at Brighton that the great change in her life took
place and all things became new. She was then working in a
shop, but ber spare hours were spent at the well-known Con-
naught Institute, where her love for the Master found many
outlets. Her eyes were quick to find out those who were
anxious about their souls; then with what eagerness would she
point them to the way of salvation, and patiently meet difficulty
after difficulty, never resting till she had the joy of seeing that
the seeking sinner had really met the seeking Saviour! Many
conversions took place, and the secret of power to deal with
souls was a little prayer-meeting held by some of the young
workers,

Her life in the Training Home was singularly even in
character ; she was one of the “ready” ones for every call that
came. It might be to prepare for an examination in Christian
doctrine, or to take her share in the work of the house; to
study the elements of Chinese, or to minister to some sick woman
or child at the Medical Mission ; to hunt up an absent member
of the Bible Classes, or to speak at a mothers’ meeting: each
to her heart was part of God’s will for her, therefore equally
important.

Well do we remember her expression at the Friday evening
gathering of students in the Training Home. Sacred, blessed



MEMORIALS 139

hours were these, when we waited before God to know what He
would say to us. If she were appealed to, she almost always
had a verse to pass on to us which had evidently been as meat
and drink to her own soul.

Then came the partings from home and loved ones, whose
lives had so often been cheered by her loving thoughtfulness ;
good-bye also to many dear fellow-workers ; the voyage out, and
the arrival at the land of her adoption. -

Her life in China was a happy one, though headache some-
times stopped her study of the language, and she wrote: “I
wonder what the end of it will be; it would break my heart to
have to leave China, but 1 will leave it all to Him, and learn to be
content, and gladly say, ¢ Thy will be done.” * I do love the people
so0, and want to stay with them.”

And so it was from the midst of the people she loved that
Annie went home. GRACE ELIZABETH SOLTAU.

We first welcomed Miss Annie Eldred as a worker in P’ing-
yang-fu, South Shan-si, in May 1899. From the very beginning
of her life among us we noticed how deeply in earnest she was
to seek the sounls of those with whom she came in contact, and to
this end she applied herself to the study of the language with
tremendous zeal. In her we always found a hand ready to help
in any emergency. Hers was always a very practical Christi-
anity. Her first summer in the North was spent with a worker
in one of the hill villages in which we have a chapel.

When Annie Eldred returned to the city, she was troubled
with continuous headache, and books had to be put away
altogether for a month or two. This was not a little trying to
one naturally so energetic and quick in study, but the patience
exhibited was a lesson to many.

Sometimes in the mornings she would take prayers with the
natives, and two or three times in the week she would give the
school-children singing clasces, while a few-days spent in the
homes of Christians in the villages were looked upon as a
real treat.

Though not permitted to do all the work her heart desired,
can we not say that to-day Annie Eldred shines the brighter for
the lessons she learned in the Master’s school of pain and self-
denial ¢ Epite Hiees.
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FORMER FELLOW-LABOURERS
T’AI-YUAN-FU, SHAN-SI
Suffered martyrdom July 9, 1900.

This book is avowedly a record of the martyred missionaries
of the China Inland Mission, and never before in the history of
Christian Missions has any Mission had to place on record such
an appallingly long list of devoted labourers suddenly cut off
in the midst of their work. A mournfully large number of
other missionaries connected with various organisations have
also fallen, and concerning them due notices will undoubtedly
appear in the publications of their several Societies.

But there was a small band of workers in North China, all of
whom had formerly been connected with the China Inland
Mission, who at the time of their lamented death were working
separately. Of these Mr. and Mrs. Beynon were connected
with the British and Foreign Bible Society. Six were associated
in the North China Shou-yang Mission until that mission, by
mutual consent of its members, ceased to exist as a separate
organisation. Of these nine earnest workers not one is now left.
Their names swell the painful list of those who have been called
to seal their work with their lives. Though during recent years
these nine were not members of the China Inland Mission, it is
fitting that they should have affectionate recognition in these
pages ; they had all gone to China in connection with the China
Inland Mission, and in connection with it through many years
had done much valuable work.

Their names and the dates of their leaving England for China
are as under :—

Mr. Thomas Wellesley Pigott, B.A., March 9, 1879,

Mrs. Pigott, née Jessie Kemp, 1882.

Mr. W. T. Beynon, August 26, 1885.

Mrs. Beynon, née Emily Taylor, December 16, 1885.

Mr. Alexander Hoddle, August 25, 1887.

Mr. James Simpson, December 15, 1887.

Mrs. Simpson, December 15, 1887.

Mr. George W. Stokes, November 26, 1891.

Mrs. Stokes, néde Margaret Whittaker, December 24, 1891.

The first of the above list, Mr. Pigott, who went out twenty
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years ago, was a graduate of Dublin University. Of him Mr.
George J. French writes :—

“If ever a man lived who was utterly in earnest it was
Thomas Wellesley Pigott. = Whenever he returned to this
country from his chosen field of labour, his flowing speech, in
private and public, was always and only of China and her
people, whom he loved so much. It was impossible to remain
indifferent or unsympathetic in the presence of such zeal. It
wounded his spirit, it grieved him, as something unaccountable,
inexplicable, that others should not feel the interest, the sorrow,
and the joy with which he was filled. And this was no mere
sentiment, It was such a reality that to spend his time, his
strength, his mental and physical abilities, and his money freely
and wholly in the cause of China was to him the most natural,
and for him the only reasonable and possible way to live.”

Mrs. Edwards of T ai-yian-fu, sister of Mrs. Pigott, refers in
a letter to the absorption of Mr. and Mrs. Pigott in their work
in China, leaving them but little time for more than the briefest
letters home. She says: “They felt especially after the Ku-ch’eng
massacre how short the time for labour might be, not that they
worked harder after than before, for they never spared themselves.
I have never known any one who used all his opportunities for
making known the truth more faithfully than my brother-in-law.
And they were always full of kindness and serviceableness for
all they came in contact with, Chinese as well as foreign.”

Mrs. Pigott many times operated for cataract with marked
success.

Their son and only child Wellesley began last December
teaching a class of Chinese boys in Sunday School. It appears
that shortly before going back to China nearly two years ago he
said to a friend: “You can’t be martyrs in England, but my
father and mother and I might be martyrs in China.”

Mrs. Edwards says that Mr. and Mrs. Pigott had no appre-
hension of any such terrible occurrence as has taken place, or
they would not have taken Wellesley inland, but would have
left him at the C.I.LM. school at Chefoo, with the management of
which they were extremely pleased. In taking with them a
tutor for their son—Mr. Robinson, B.A., and Miss Duval, a
governess, they were hoping to arrange for a school for the
children of other missionaries. They had already had nine
other children for a time under their charge.

Mr. Stanley Smith says of them : - Mr. Pigott was as generous
and large-hearted as Mrs. Pigott was capable and courageous.
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Their love to the Chinese was a characteristic which showed
itself as soon as yon knew them.”

Of Mr. Hoddle Mr. Edwards says: “He threw himself with
energy into the work in T’ai-yiian, taking charge of the book-shop,
teaching, preaching, and doing much evangelistic work in private
conversation. At one time he partly supported himself by
teaching English to Chinese students. He was a truly .self-
denying man, giving himself heart and soul to Christ for the
salvation of the Chinese, who were, many of them, much attached
to him.”

Mr. and Mrs. Simpson were from Aberdeen, where they had
been zealous workers in connection with the Melville Free Church,
the Y.M.C.A,, and the Y.W.C.A,, and had won a good report by
their untiring and unselfish services.

Mr. Shirreff, of the Y.M.C.A., Aberdeen, writing of them
after their return to China, about four years ago, said: “ While
at home on furlough they have in a very marked and unusual
way commended themselves to a large and increasing circle of
friends, in town and country, by their singular devotedness to
the vast needs of China, and the claims of our Lord and Saviour.”
There was the same devotedness in their work in China.

Mr. and Mrs. Stokes were valued workers. Mrs. Edwards
says: “It was a great comfort in leaving on furlough to know
how confident we might be that they would do all that lay in
their power for the people.”

But for this home-coming of Dr. and Mrs. Edwards we might
now have sorrowfully to add their names to the list of the
devoted workers whose loss we sincerely mourn.

Of Mr. Beynon, before he went to China, the Principal of
Cliff College said that he was “one of their best students, an
excellent preacher, a true man, whole-hearted in mission work ;
that he was gentlemanly, most agreeable, and most obliging.”
All subsequent experiences confirmed this testimony.

A missionary, wrltmg from Tai-yian-fu a year ago, said of
Mr. Beynon: “He is so busy, and does and helps so much. He
is just everybody’s spiritual helper; so many of the brethren
have borne testimony to that. His presence in T’ai-ylian-fu is
a Godsend indeed.”

The following is the testimony of the British and Foreign
Bible Society :—

“Since the spring of 1896 he has had charge of the Bible
Society’s work in the Province of Shan-si, one of the most
difficult fields in China. There was little to encourage, much
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to depress; but Mr. Beynon’s faith never yielded, and he suc-
ceeded in organising Bible work on a sound basis and in raising
it to a high level of efficiency. His devoted labours and personal
worth were gladly recognised by all Christian missionaries in
his province, and his relations with his colleagues were always
of the happiest nature. The Committee of the Bible Society
have placed upon record their sense of loss in the removal of
Mr. Beynon. The Rev. G. H. Bonfield, the Society’s agent for
China, describes him as one of the ablest men the Society ever
sent there. His report of his work for 1899 ends with words
that read now like a pathetic prophecy: ‘ We trust that in this
coming year the God of all grace will give all of us grace to be
faithful.”” '

We close this brief and inadequate notice by quoting a few
more words from Mrs. Edwards: ¢ ‘The cup which my Father
hath given me, shall I not drink it?’ I cannot but believe that
these words sustained the martyrs in their sufferings. Knowing
what their lives were, we can have no doubt as to their triumph
in death, without the testimony of eye-witnesses.”

B. BrooMHALL.

Jesus, I am resting, resting,
In the joy of what Thou art ;
I am finding out the greatness
Of Thy loving heart.
Thou hast bid me gaze upon Thee,
And Thy beauty fills my soul,
For by Thy transforming power,
Thou hast made me whole.

Simply trusting Thee, Lord Jesus,
T behold Thee as Thou art,
And Thy love so pure, so changeless,
Satisfies my heart ;
Satisfies its deepest longings,
Meets, supplies its every need,
Compasses me round with blessings ;
Thine is love indeed !
JEAN SoPHIA P16o1T,
Sister of Mr. T. Wellesley Pigott.
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DivisioN IV.—NORTH SHAN-SI

There are three Societies engaged in work in this district :
the Swedish Holiness Union in association with the C.I.M.,
the Christian and Missionary Alliance, and the CI.M. We
deeply regret to say that ten members of the Swedish
Holiness Union were murdered near So-p’ing on June 29.
This terrible tragedy almost blots out this mission, for only
two members who were working in Si-ch’uan and two who
were at home on furlough have escaped.

Their names are as follows :—

Mr. and Mrs. S, A, Persson. Mr. O. A. L. Larsson.

Miss J. Lundell, Miss J. Engvall.
Mr. E. Pettersson. Mr. G. E. Karlberg.
Mr. N. Carleson. Miss M. Hedlund.

Miss A. Johansson.

Of the following members of the C.LM. at Ta-t'ung no
certain information is to hand, but the worst is feared.

Mr. and Mrs. 8. McKee. Mr. and Mrs. C. S. I’Anson.
Miss Aspden. Miss M. E. Smith.

Of the twenty-three members of the Christian and
Missionary Alliance it is known that seventeen fled across
Mongolia and safely reached a point on the Siberian rail-
way. Here they received moneys which their Society cabled
to them, enabling them to continue their journey in comfort.
Three of this mission, Mr, and Mrs. C. Blomberg and
another name unknown, suffered martyrdom with the
members of the Holiness Union.

For most of our information regarding this district we
are indebted to a native who has been in the employ of the
Holiness Union friends for about eight years, and is known
to be a consistent Christian man. We have received from
China the two following accounts. There is some divergency
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in the details, but they substantially agree. Both are
printed that they may be compared.’

Wang lan-pu arrived at Mr., Brooks’ house in Peking
on Wednesday, September 19. He had been in hiding
for two months on the way, and just escaped with his
life. On arriving at Peking his last thousand cash was
forcibly taken from him by European soldiers at the city
gates. He tells the following story :—

The Swedish Holiness Union Conference was convened this year
in the city of So-p'ing-fu towards the end of June. The workers as
a rule met on June 24, the same day as the convention of the
Mother Church in Sweden. Thirteen persons in all were present ;
besides the ten members of the Holiness Union there were of the
Christian and Missionary Alliance Mr. and Mrs. C. Blomberg and one
child, also another brother whose name Mr. Wang did not know.

On the morning of a certain day during the Conference the people
of the street became exceedingly rowdy, and we heard this cry among
others, ¢ All foreign places in the neighbourhood are burned, why not
burn this also?” Messrs. N. Carleson and 8. A. Persson then went to
the Yamén and saw the mandarin, with whom they were on very
friendly terms, He at once advised all the missionaries to seek shelter
in the Yamén, which advice was acted upon.

At first the officials promised to send them by carts to Kalgan, but
later in the day they withdrew this promise. At noon of that day
the Mission premises were looted by the mob and then set fire to.
The servants, Christians, and others friendly to the foreigners were
then thrown into the fire by the rioters and burned to death., Wang
lan-pu, while being tried, fainted, and thus he escaped the flames.
Having made his escape he went to the mandarin, who gave him
tls, 10 and ordered him to leave the place immediately, which he
did. He believes that the official was friendly, and would have saved
the missionaries if it had been in his power.

Later on in the day the missionaries in the Yamén were made
prisoners and put into irons. They were kept thus for two or three
days and were sent under escort to the coast, but after having
travelled only three miles from the city they were surrounded by
Boxers and soldiers, when they all were massacred. (The date is be-
lieved to be June 29.)

Wang lan-pu learned the facts of this terrible disaster from others,
but he has no doubt as to their reliability.

! Wang lan-pu’s story has since been substantially confirmed by Chang-
ru-feng, a native Christian helper, who reached T’ien-tsin about October 19.
This man says it is reported that the Ta-tung friends had gone to T ai-yilan-fu.

L
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Mr. Mills, at Tien-tsin, has been able to gather the
following particulars from the same man:—

The trouble first arose because of the excessive drought. In
Hun-yiian prayers and processions for rain were unceasing, and the
foreigners were reported to sweep away with a yellow paper broom
the approaching clouds. Also the meetings held were said to be to
pray to God that it should not rain. On the 20th May! there -was a
great annual fair at Hun-yiian, and on that day the mob came
battering at the doors of the Mission house. They eventually broke
in and the foreigners fled to the Yamén, where they were effectually
protected and treated with great kindness. The mandarin said, how-
ever, that it would be impossible to protect them if rain did not fall,
and advised their going on to Ying-chau. He gave them tls. 300
(£40), probably as compensation for loss of property, and they went
escorted to Ying-chau. There they found Mr. Karlberg. He did
not at first think it well to go on to the approaching Conference at
So-p’ing, fearing the rowdy element at Ying-chau would take the
opportunity to loot and destroy their place, but just about that time
Boxzers appeared in the city and began to post up threatening
placards. Things got worse and the magistrate, who was very
friendly, advised their leaving for a time, and they went on to So-
ping. Two days later the mob attacked the Mission premises,
but the magistrate succeeded in preventing their doing much damage,
and ordered Wang lan-pu, who was left in charge, to pack six or
seven boxes, which were put in the Yamén for security ; he himself
then started for So-p’ing. At Tso-yin he arrived in time to see
the Mission house there in flames. Some Church members were in
the Yamén being protected by the mandarin, who was supplying them
with food and bedding. On arrival at So-p'ing he found thirteen
foreigners and one child. There were also many native Christian
members gathered for the Annual Conference, which is held yearly at
the same time as one in the Mother Church in Sweden, on June 24.
Everything was still quiet, but Boxer placards were being widely
posted up, and there was much excitement. After full discussion the
foreigners decided, as danger similar to that experienced in their other
stations seemed increasingly imminent, that they had better all go to
Kalgan if they could get an escort from the mandarin. This was
agreed to by him, but before they could get away the mob gathered
and burst into the house. The missionaries all escaped to the Hsien
Yamén by back ways. Their house was looted and burned. After
the work of destruction the mob went to the Yamén and.demanded
that the foreigners be given up to them that they might kill them.
This the Hsien magistrate refused to do, but to pacify the mob he
declared that he had orders to send them to Peking to be killed there,
and to give colour to his words he had the blacksmith make manacles

1 We have good reason to believe that this date should be June 19.
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and five of the men of the party were handcuffed. The mob seemed
satisfied and dispersed. About 10 o’clock that same evening Wang lan-
pu was taken out of the Yamén by Manchu soldiers and Boxers and
beaten and left for dead. Before daylight, however, he recovered, and
two men finding him helped him to escape from the city. When he
was about 13 miles from the city he was told that on the night he left
all the foreigners had been killed by Manchn soldiers and Boxers, and
that their heads had been put up on the city wall. The Church members
and servants suffered in like manner at the hands of these same
ruffians. This was on the 3rd day of the 5th moon, 7.e. May 30.1

On the day previous at Ying-chau the mandarin had tried to save
the Christians, and had given them carts to take them to So-p’ing.
The Boxers, however, turned them back into the Mission pre-
mises with the carts and carters, and they were all burned together.
Among those who suffered at Ying-chau were the mother and little
girl of the narrator.

At Hun-yiian he heard that none of the native Christians had
suffered martyrdom, but that they had lost everything they had. At
Tso-yiin it was reported that all of the Christians had been taken to
Ta-tong and there, with a hundred others, natives and foreigners,
Protestants and Catholics, had all been put to death. While Wang
lan-pu was being detained at Fu-ping it was commonly reported
that all the foreigners at Kuei-hua-ch’eng had been killed, and so
fierce were the Boxers against everything foreign that even vendors of
matches were said to have been killed, and no one was allowed to wear
anything of foreign-made material.

1 We have good reason to believe that the real date was the 8rd of the
6th moon, 4.c. June 29.

« All members of the Swedish Holiness Union killed.” So sounded
the first message that met me on my arrival home from China. But
what suffering, pain, and sorrow were represented in those few words
only God knows, Among those ten devoted workers who were called to
lay down their lives for the Gospel, were two who, as I write, rise
very vividly before me. Miss Engvall and Miss Lundell were in
Yang-chau at the same time as myself, and though we only spent six
weeks together, the memory of their lives will always remain with me
as an inspiration and a call to seek those things which are above.
Strong and faithful, meek and lowly, ready for any service, bright,
cheerful, and shining for Jesus all the day—truly we who knew them
thank God for them. J

ANE AF SANDEBERG.

STtockHOLM, December 1900, .
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TEN SWEDISH HOLINESS UNION MISSIONARIES
By Mr. JouN RinMaXN, STOCKHOLM, SWEDEN

The blood of Christ’s faithful witnesses in China “speaketh
better ” than anything else for the extreme need of China’s
evangelisation. Amongst a painfully large number of martyrs,
there was a group of ten who had to lay down their lives for
their brethren, when they—so far as we know-—were gathered
together in conference in the city of So-ping-fu. They all
belonged: to the Swedish Holiness Union, and were associated
with the C.LM.

It was Mrs. Rinman’s and my own great privilege to visit
these dear friends in October 1899. We had then some days
of -happy, unbroken fellowship with them, at the feet of our
blessed Master. We shall never forget the eagerness with which
they listened, and the hunger and thirst with which they re-
ceived the message from the Living One. The discourses about
things more directly touching the work were exceedingly helpful,
and the beaming joy with which our friends sang their hymns
left lasting impressions on our minds.

These friends had a splendid staff of native helpers. When
I saw both the missionaries and their helpers at work in this
district I thought as never before of the fact that “He gave
evangelists.”

Mr. Nathanael Carleson was the oldest in the field. He was
born in 1867 in the province of Nerike in Sweden. His father,
still alive, is a godly man, and a member of the Council of the
Swedish Holiness Union. 1 John i. 9 was the word by which
Nathanael got the assurance of salvation, and when he in 1890
felt the call to go to China, he wrote: *The assurance that God
wants me in China brings such an unspeakable joy to my heart.”
At the end of the same year he arrived in China, where he
proved to be a practical and energetic worker. He had the
undisturbed confidence of all his fellow-labourers, and was often
called: ‘“Nathanael, an Israelite indeed, in whom is no guile.”
When he went out for the second time he left his wife and two
children behind him in Sweden. Now they are left behind in
life. The Lord bless them !

"Mr. Edv. Karlberg went to China in 1896. Before leaving
Sweden Mr. Karlberg did a good work on the island of Gotland.
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He was dearly loved and appreciated. He had the name of
being tender-hearted, and was always able to show his sympathy
to the Chinese in a marked way. He suffered a good deal from
physical weakness, but endured, and is now “with the Lord for
ever.” .

Mr. Sven Persson went out at the same time as Mr. Karlberg,
They were together for three months in London at Inglesby
House. Curiously enough they both found it pretty hard to
pick up the English language, but had no difficulty, to speak of,
in studying the Chinese. Mr. Persson was said to be a good
Chinese speaker. His only ambition was to glorify Christ and
to get souls saved. .

Mr. A. L. Larsson was known in different fields in Sweden
as a humble, earnest evangelist, and a never-failing peace-maker.
His service in China did not last more than two and a half years.

Mr. Ernst Pettersson did not get more than about five months
in China. Though he thus was unable to do any active service,
his blood crieth unto God from the ground, on behalf of those
who knew not what they did.

Mrs. Emma Persson was an earnest, out-and-out Christian
worker. When departing from one of her districts where she
laboured as evangelist, she said: “If 1 haven’t been any great
blessing to Upland, Upland has been a great blessing to me.”
Her heart was burning with zeal. The worker is gone, but God
carrieth on His work.

Miss Mina Hedlund came to China in 1894, and made herself
known to many as a faithful witness of Christ. She just gave
herself to prayer and work, work and prayer. In her last letter
she says: “Asfor me, I don’t fear if God wants me to suffer the
death of a martyr.”

Miss Anna Johansson received part of her training as a
servant in Lord Radstock’s house at Southampton, and went to
China in 1898.. She did a good work at So-yin, Miss Hedlund’s
station.

Miss Jenny Lundell and Miss J. Engvall went out together
in 1899. They were both good soldiers of Jesus Christ.

“As for the Lord, His way is perfect.” If “the death of
His saints ” is ““ precious in the sight of Him,” who knows and
loves perfectly, well may we then be at rest as for the past
and trust Him for all that is to come.
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Mr. P. ALFRED OGREN
YoxNg-N1NG, SHAN-SI
Suffered martyrdom, summer 1900.

Mr. Ogren was born in 1874, at a little farm near Jonkoping,
the place noted for the manufacture of *“Swedish safety
matches.” When he was fourteen his parents moved into the
city. As a lad he showed a disposition for study, but means
not being forthcoming he had to take to some practical work.
He became a carpenter, and laboured as such until 1892.

Soon after his arrival at Jonkoping he was soundly converted,
and from the beginning was out-and-out in his confession of
Christ. As a member of the Y.M.C.A,, his friends say he was
never absent from a meeting, and was a diligent labourer in
every department of Christian work. Although busy as a
carpenter, he found time for much prayer, Bible study, and
other educational pursuits, often reading far into the night.

When Rev. Fr. Frauson visited Jonkoping in 1892 Mr.
Ogren responded to the call for labourers abroad. He then
entered with greater zeal into his studies.

In China the Lord blessed his work, helping him in his
studies of Chinese, also Greek and Latin. He became a success-
ful preacher. His colleagues in China say that when he was
spoken of, the Chinese would—as their custom is—Ilift up the
thumb and say, “ Mr. Ogren! oh yes, he is a missionary.”

He was recently accepted as a full member of the C.IM,
which his friends in Sweden greatly appreciated. His day of
service was, however, limited. To him has been given the
martyr's crown. He leaves a sorrowing widow and child.
When the tidings reached Jonkoping a memorial service was
held at the Y.M.C.A., where his friends one after another rose
and praised God for the blessing Mr. Ogren’s life had been.

He was young, of humble circumstances, and not highly
educated, yet, full of zeal, meek in spirit, abounding in joy in
the Lord, always ready for service, he has left a memorial more
precious than is given to many.

EFR. SANDBLOM.
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These are they which come out of the great tribulation, and they
washed their robes, and made them white in the blood of the Lamb.

Therefore are they before the throne of God ; and they serve Him
day and night in His Temple: and He that sitteth on the throne
shall spread His tabernacle over them.

They shall hunger no more, neither thirst any more ; neither shall
the sun strike upon them, nor any heat.

For the Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall be their
shepherd, and shall guide them unto fountains of water of life; and
God shall wipe away every tear from their eyes.—REvV. vii. 14-17.



THE PROVINCE OF CHIH-LI

SPECIAL interest attaches to this province as being the
centre of the Chinese government and sceme of the Boxer
struggle. The history of the T’ien-tsin bombardment, with
the siege and relief of Peking, so graphically described by
Dr. Morrison of T%e Times and by Sir Robert Hart in the
Fortnightly Review, are already well known to all. The
following letter from Mr. Mills, who was in charge of the
business department of the C.LM. in T’ien-tsin, will be
sufficient to remind us of God’s great goodness to all the
Europeans and Americans both there and at Peking.

CHINA INLAND MISSION,
T1ex-tsiN, NorTH CHINA, July 24.

Dear MR. Snoan—7You will doubtless have heard through Mr.
Stevenson of my preservation here, all through this terrible time.

The Boxers attacked the Concession here on June 16 in the
early morning, burning the L.M.S. chapel just outside. On that day
I got my wife and children away to Ta-ku, where they were when
the forts were taken. I returned by the armoured train, arriving
back about 2 amM. on the 17th. Little did we think here that the
Imperial Government would dare to defy the world ; but at 1 o’clock
that day three shells in rapid succession were fired at the settlement
from the arsenal across the river, and shelling continued for some two
hours. It was a terrible time—the women and children flocking in
hot haste to the Gordon Hall, our strongest building, but which
seemed the special mark for the guns. Our troops were soon attack-
ing the enemy, and very soon I found my work, viz. when the
wounded were brought in. For a whole week we were cut off from
the outside world. Attacks were made day and night. We all
seemed to be in the firing line. Bullets whizzed past us on every
street and entered every window, while that fearful shelling at
frequent intervals did its deadly work. It was a time when all were
brought face to face with eternity ; when everything that could be
shaken was shaken, and oh, the blessedness of being in possession of
the things which cannot be moved ! Then on Saturday morning relief
came, and the word will have a new meaning henceforth. Step by step
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I sought to see my duty and do it. I remained through all, and one
result is, that our premises here have certainly been saved from being
looted and burnt. On the 15th inst. fire, which had often raged near,
caught the next block, and was with great difficulty extinguished. Time
fails to tell of all the dangers and of all the deliverances of these past
days. Our house, although damaged by shells, is not seriously hurt,
and we are all safe. I wish I could say as much for the many in
Peking, and the band of American missionaries, and our C.LM. friends
in Pao-ting-fu.

Your prayers have not been in vain. God has marvellously inter-
vened, or none of us would be alive to tell the tale. And as for the
future, we believe God will out of it all bring new opportunities and
new blessings.—Yours in His service, D. J. Mirts.

Many other societies having been for long engaged in
missionary work in this province, the C.1.M. has done little
more than was necessary for keeping open the communica-
tions between the Coast and its stations in Shan-si. Pao-ting-
fu being the head of the river navigation, and more recently
the terminus of the railway from T’ien-tsin, Mr. and Mrs.
Bagnall were stationed there for business work mainly. Hwuy-
luh and Shun-teh are important cities on two of the main
roads from Pao-ting-fu to Shan-si. Here Mr. and Mrs. Green
with Miss Gregg, and Mr. and Mrs. Griffith with Mr. Brown,
were respectively stationed.

Mr. Wm. Cooper, who had recently been on an official
visit to the C.L.M. stations in Shan-si, was returning to the
Coast when the troubles broke out. He reached Pao-ting-fu,
where he joined Mr. and Mrs. Bagnall and child on June 15.
On June 30 Mr. Stevenson in Shanghai received a tele-
gram from Mr. Wm. Cooper dated Pao-ting-fu, June 25,
saying that further travelling was unsafe, but he did not
think there was cause for anxiety. This telegram is the
last heard from our Pao-ting-fu friends. In the Viceroy’s
Yamén at T'ien-tsin, letters were subsequently found dis-
tinctly stating that the massacre of Europeans and Ameri-
cans at Pao-ting-fu took place at the east and north gates on
June 30, and at the south gate on July 1. As our Mission
premises were situated south of the city, there is every reason
to believe it was on July 1 that Mr. Wm. Cooper, Mr. and
Mrs. Bagnall and child sealed their life’s work by death.
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REV. WILLIAM COOPER
ASSISTANT-DEPUTY-DIRECTOR, SHANGHAIL
Suffered martyrdom at Pao-ting-fu, probably on July 1, 1900.

Prior to his sailing for China, as a missionary, Mr. William
Cooper was Secretary of the Y.M.C.A., Gourock. He received
his call to missionary service through readmg a copy of a sermon
by C. H. Spurgeon, entitled “ The Divine Call for Missionaries,”
on the text Isa. vi. 8. In that appeal Mr. Spurgeon said: “I
should not wonder if a hundred young men rise up in answer to
this call, and go forth to lieathen lands to spread the Gospel.”
Mr. Cooper was the second person to respond to that appeal, the
first being a young man who was a member of Mr. Spurgeon’s
church,

Mr. Cooper reached Shanghai on January 9, 1881, and went
immediately to Gan-k’ing, where he made rapid progress in the
study of the Chinese language, and in due course took part
in regular itinerant work, as well as preaching in the city. At
that time Gan-k’ing was the only station in the province (Gan-
hwuy), the other six places being out-stations.

On September 22, 1882, he was stricken down with typhoid
fever, from which he did not recover until eight weeks had
elapsed. This long and serious illness permanently impaired his
hearing. In 1884 he was appointed to Wu-ch’ang in Hu-peh
province, where he worked for about a year. With this ex-
ception his work, up to his first furlough, which occurred in 1887
—he reached England in February of that year—lay in the
province of Gan-hwuy. During the furlough referred to he
married, and returned to China with his wife and child in
November 1888. On his return he was appointed Super-
intendent of Gan-hwuy and stationed once more at Gan-k’ing.
Five and a half years later (July 1894) he was invited by the
Council in Shanghai to assist Mr. Stevenson, our Deputy-
Director, in his very important and increasingly difficult work at
the China Headquarters of the Mission. In May 1898 he once
more came to England on furlough, and it was only in the
autumn of last year that he returned to China for the last time.
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For those who knew our beloved brother, William Cooper, no
words will seem adequate to express the quiet, strong influence
of his beautiful life ; and we fear it will be difficult to convey to
those who did not know him, any satisfactory impression of his
real worth. ’

The outward history of his life, as seen from the ordinary
standpoint, could not be called eventful or brilliant. His name
was not widely known beyond the limits of our own Mission and
that of a circle of very attached Christian friends who held him
in high esteem. To the discerning eye, however, there was
something about the circumstances of this life which made it
remarkable. The Lord who loved him had granted him to taste
in no ordinary degree the fellowship of His sufferings. We are
not thinking now of the final end of his earthly course, but
rather of constant experiences in which, as he lived, he was per-
mitted to undergo that chastening which in itself is never joyous
but grievous, but which always yields afterwards the peaceable
fruits of righteousness to those who are exercised thereby.
During most of his period of service in China his hearing was
permanently impaired, this being the after-effect of a serious
attack of typhoid fever, from which he suffered at Gan-king.
Having also a somewhat delicate chest, it was no uncommon
thing for him to he laid up and unable to enter with full vigour
into that work of ministering to others, in which his heart
delighted so much. When last in England he was run over and
seriously injured, being taken home almost unconscious ; while at
the same time his wife had just been laid aside and was too weak
to see him or render him any assistance.

These are but a few indications of the way in which the Lord
wrought with this chosen vessel to make it perfect for the final
step of suffering and the glory beyond. Very commonplace
experiences, some may say ; but if there is one lesson more than
another that we may learn as we look back upon the life of
William Cooper, it is that the sphere of every-day experience is
Christ’s training-school for bringing forth the highest aspects of
Christian character.

Now let us try and gather up the results of all this as some
of us saw them,

“One of the very few blameless lives that 1 have ever come
into contact with “—such was the substance of a letter written
to us by a friend who had wbundant opportunity of observation
during a time when the most trying experiences had to be gone
through day after day.

We know well that in this fallen world no absolutely faultless
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life is ever seen, but this we can say, that the above testimony
would be confirmed on all hands by those who were Mr. Cooper’s
co-workers in the fellowship of the Mission. He occupied a
unique place amongst us, and many of us can bear witness that
we have never heard him speak an unkind word of any one;
and that of him no hard words were ever spoken. e could be
perfectly firm and decided when such an attitude was called for,
but he could say “No ” in such a way as not to give offence to
those with whose proposals he was unable to agree.

*When he visited the Continent in 1899 he was brought into
contact with many people for the first time, but the impression
of his visit left its mark in the hearts of all those with whom he
met. '

When in Canada last spring we heard of the gracious influence
his presence there in the previous year had exercised, and only
the other day we heard of how his Christlike character had told
in a house in Scotland where he spent some days just before
leaving for China. Quiet strength, gentle patience, frank faith-
fulness, and tender sympathy,—these seem to stand out as the
leading features in a life for which many of us shall never cease
to thank God.

The loss to his wife and children is of a terrible character, and
to us as a Mission wellnigh irreparable.

Had the choice been offered him as to how life should end, we
believe nothing would have accorded more thoroughly with his
own heart’s desire than to be permitted to lay down his life on
behalf of the people of China, whom he loved so deeply.

WALTER B. SLOAN,
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MR. AND MRS. BENJAMIN BAGNALL
AND DAUGHTER (GLADYS

Pao-ring-Fu, CHiH-LI
Suffered martyrdom at Pao-ting-fu, probably on July 1, 1900.

Mr. Benjamin Bagnall went to China in 1873. His earlier
years of missionary work were spent in connection with the
American Bible Society, and also, later, with the American
Methodist Mission at Kiu-kiang. He married, in 1886, Miss
Emily Kingsbury, having previously joined the China Inland
Mission. After his marriage, he, with his wife, went to P'ing-
yangfu, Shan-si. For several years he was Missionary-Super-
intendent of this province. His first and only furlough was
taken in December 1891, after nineteen years’ missionary work.
Mrs. Bagnall had been in China twelve years without furlough.
They only spent nine months in England, returning to China in
the early autumn of 1892. On returning to China, they went
back to Shan-si, but did not remain in the province long, In
1894 they left it to take up work in Pao-ting-fu, the provincial
capital of Chih-li. It was here they met their death at the
hands of the Boxers, on or about July 1.

One who knew Mr. Bagnall for twenty-four years writes thus
of him :—

“ He laboured with all his powers in most difficult and self-
denying positions of trust, for the glory of God and the good of
his brethren and sisters in Christ. He was a very humble man,
having a full measure of a rare grace—namely, the grace of
esteeming others better than himself. He was very considerate
in all his dealings with the Chinese, having a deep sympathy
with the poor among the people and with the weak Christians.”

Mrs. Bagnall (Emily Kingsbury) went to China in 1880,
She belonged to Walthamstow, and was for many years a member
and worker in connection with the Wood Street Chapel there.
The following appreciation of her, and also of her husband, is
written by one who knew her well in China :—

After five years’ residence in China, our sister Mrs. Bagnall
wrote: “My life has been a very happy one since I came to this
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land—indeed, the last five years have been the happiest I have
ever spent.” Happy/ that just expressed her. There was
always a smile, always a welcome for every one. No hour seemed
inconvenient—nothing too much trouble—whether for Chinese
or foreigner. Wherever she went it was the *glad tidings ” she
preached, not only by her voice, but by her smiling face and
winning manner, while her intense sympathy won the confidence
and love of the poor women who came to her for help. And
yet withal one could often see how greatly she suffered from
natural anxiety and loneliness while her husband was away
visiting the distant stations, frequently being absent many weeks
at a time.

After the united term of their residence in China had
amounted to something like thirty years, they returned to
England for their furlough. Here they remained nine months,
and then set sail once more for their distant home beyond the
sea. They arrived in T ai-yiian-fu during the winter of 1892.
How well we remember their expressions of joy at being “at
home” again! It was an intensely cold winter, and the long
journey over ice and snow had been an exceptionally trying one ;
but all that was as nothing in comparison with the pleasure they
felt at being in dear, dirty North Shan-si once more, and seeing
the familiar faces of the Chinese around them.

After about two years spent in this district, they took up
work in Pao-ting-fu, overseeing and arranging for the arrival of
the various parties of missionaries from T’ien-tsin—entertaining
them in their home, and then helping them forward on the
commencement of the long, long journey into the interior.
Genial, kindly, hospitable souls! It were hard indeed to find
two more eminently fitted to fill such a position. And now to
what honour has God raised them! Even to be reckoned among
“the noble army of martyrs,” to whom belong that joy un-
speakable—that eternal weight of glory—only to be realised by
those who suffer for His Name. E. M G
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SHUT UP IN CHENG-TING-FU

Of Mr. and Mrs. Griffith and Mr. Brown at Shun-teh
our information is but scanty. Rioted out of their city and
driven from place to place, they arrived at Cheng-ting-
fu, where they took refuge in the Roman Catholic cathedral
(see p. 166 and route map). A native messenger sent by
Mz, Price of the American Board from Shan-si, who carried
a rag with these words, “This man will tell our situation
and is trustworthy,” passed through Cheng-ting-fu on his
way to the coast. He reported having seen twenty foreigners
safe in the Cheng-ting-fu Roman Catholic cathedral, who
were being protected by the friendly brigadier-general.
These were Mr. and Mrs. Griffith and child, also Mr. Brown,
all of the C.I.M.,, one Roman Catholic bishop, three priests,
five nuns, five railway men, and two others. These C.LM.
friends eventually joined Mr. Green’s party at Pao-ting-fu,
where they were found by the Allies, The following letter
from Mr. Griffith records their safe arrival at T’ien-tsin :—

T’(EN-TSIN, Monday, October 29, 1900,

DrarR Mgr. STEVENSON—You probably knew some weeks ago that
Mr. Brown and we were safely lodged with the Catholics in
Cheng-ting-fu. I wrote to you on September 8 from there. (This
letter never came to hand.) We remained there until Wednesday,
October 17, being there in all just twelve weeks. On October 17
we left Cheng-ting-fu for Pao-ting-fu under an escort of 40 Chinese
cavalry, provided by the Pao-ting-fu F’an-t’ai, who took us in safety
as far as Ting-chau, which is the terminus of the railway. The day
after we left Cheng-ting we met a body of twenty-four French cavalry,
and after talking the matter over with the French officer, we accepted
his offer to give us an escort, and to see us safely through to Ting-chau,
there to await his return from Cheng-ting with the party of five
railway surveyors. So, for the last fifteen miles, we had both Chinese
and French cavalry, until we reached Ting-chau, where we were given
a private house near the French Camp. The French cavalry who
had gone to Cheng-ting-fu to fetch the railway engineers, returned to
Ting-chau on the Saturday—October 20—and the next day, Sunday,
we all went by train to Pao-ting-fu, where we were handed over to
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the British officers, and taken to the Red Cross Hospital, where Mr.
Green was lying ill. Then on Tuesday 23 we left Pao-ting-fu by
boat with a convoy of British for T'ien-tsin, and we arrived here on
Saturday, October 27.

It is remarkable how peaceful the city of Cheng-ting-fu was;
though we did not go outside the premises until the end of September,
yet the servants were able to go out and buy provisions as usual. The
Bishop, priests, monks, and nuns are all remaining there.

I cannot enter into details of our wanderings now, we praise God we
have had an easy time compared with many others. We are all well.
Our Hwuy-luh friends have had a hard time indeed; you will probably
see some published accounts of it before they are able to report their
adventures personally.

At Pao-tingfu I went and saw the ruins of our premises, a sad
spectacle.

Please excuse more now, as Mr. Green, being ill, takes a good deal
of attention.—With kind regards, yours sincerely,

MARTIN GRIFFITH.

Mr. Green sends his love.

The thrilling story of the Hwuy-luh friends is one of
most extraordinary interest. The party consisted of Mr.
and Mrs. Green, two children—Vera aged five, and John
under three—and Miss Gregg. The narrative was written
by Mr. Green before he was taken ill, and, as he says, is only
“told for the glory of God.” The following is carefully
condensed from his account, which is too long to print in
full here. May the “God of deliverances” be glorified by
its publication.

CAPTURED BY THE BOXERS
By Mr. CEARLES GREEN

‘¢ A thousand shall fall at thy side, and ten thousand at thy right hand,
but it shall not come nigh thee.”

It was very soon after our return to Hwuy-luh on April 1 that in-
creasing rumours of trouble with the society known as “ The Boxers”
in the district north of Pao-ting-fu reached us, and by the middle of
May things seemed to be getting really seri011.s, tho.ugh one learns by
experience to “liberally discount” all rumours in China.

The continued drought in the province caused much unrest among
the people, and no doubt tended to accelerate and strengthen the anti-

M
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foreign movement. There had been no rain practically since early in
July last year. The autumn crops had been a failure, the wheat for
this year’s spring could not be sown, so there were no spring crops,
now the time for sowing the autumn crops was fast passing away, and
still no rain.

The anti-foreign party, taking advantage of this, issued broadcast
inflammatory placards, with various very injurious accusations, say-
ing there would be no rain until all foreigners were exterminated.
Although there was much idle talk and growing coldness of attitude
to us in our district, we first began to be uneasy when we found these
placards were being posted in the neighbourhood. We were glad to
find that, at least, our local magistrate was not anti-foreign.

From this time forward the local natives and our own dear
Christians and inquirers became more and more uneasy, Many of
the more friendly natives visited us, and sought to assure us that what-
ever happened elsewhere, the Hwuy-luh people would never do, or allow
any violence, and that we must continue to pray for rain. We gave
ourselves to much prayer and waiting upon God, and encouraged our
Christians to do the same. Truly for them this was a time of fiery
trial ; they were *counted as the offscouring of all things,” and knew
what it was to be “despised and rejected” of men, and being “of the
people ” there was no respite such as we had in the privacy of our own
house.

About midnight on June 12 I awoke to find a man in our room.
Though I immediately sprang up, he managed to escape. This was
the beginning of several midnight alarms and, coupled with the other
growing troubles, seemed to unnerve us.

On June 30 an abundant rain commenced, which lasted more or
less for three days, and was sufficient to allow the later autumn grains
to be sown, thus saving our district, at least, from the long-dreaded
famine. When at last the rain came, after the long strain of waiting
and continued prayers, we could not keep back the tears of thankful-
ness, and perhaps from this little incident something may be gathered
of what those days had meant.

We trusted that now our troubles were passed, and rejoiced, be-
cause the people would all be busy on their land, and more peaceful
times were at hand.

Danger on Every Hand

On Monday, July 2, our little household were at prayer when
a messenger I had sent returned with a reply from the telegraph
clerk to this effect: “He had just heard on the wires, that all the
Mission premises in Pao-ting had been destroyed the previous day,
and all the foreigners killed, only two ladies had been carried into the
district Yamén, and that many natives, both Protestants and Catholics,
had perished” The Tord Himeelf gave the grace for receiving this
sad, sad news.
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Troops had been passing Hwuy-luh for several days, going north, it
was said, to “stop the Russians” who had invaded the empire from
that quarter, and now comes word that the Governor of Shan-si was
on his way down with soldiers and a company of Boxers, that they
had already rioted T'ai-yiian-fu, and were likely to cause trouble at any
stations on the way. Knowing that this official was a well-known
sympathiser with the Boxer movement, and learning from the tele-
graph office that the Catholic Mission at T’ai-yiian-fu had been burned
down and some foreigners killed, we began to consider the advisability
of seeking a place of retreat where we could hide until he and his
followers had passed through.

A temple keeper having a few days previously voluntarily offered
us a room in his temple on a mountain near by, we sent a man to
see the place and make arrangements for our going if we decided to
leave our home. About 3 o'clock came a very unexpected blow. A
man arrived, and was quickly ushered into my office, where I soon
gathered that our Mission at Shun-teh had been rioted on June 30.
Everything was destroyed and stolen, and the friends had to escape at
midnight with just what they stood up in, to a village twelve miles
away in the mountains. This man also brought us news that the L.M.S.
station at Hsiao-chang had been destroyed, but he did not know how
the foreigners had fared. While he was yet talking to me, the man I
sent out came in to say that a traveller from Shan-si had just told
him that Shou-yang Mission premises were destroyed. This was the
nearest station west of us, about three days’ journey. How we went to
God in prayer for guidance ; all the nearest stations around us, north,
south, east, and west, were destroyed.

A Place of Refuge

The Shan-si Governor and his troops were expected either on the
morrow or the next day, so we were led to gather a few things to-
gether-—just a change of clothing, etc., to leave the house under cover
of night, and take refuge in our hiding-place on the mountain. We
had prayer with the natives, commending each other to our loving
Heavenly Father, and about 10 o’clock sent off three men with bedding,
a few cooking utensils, provisions, etc, and just about midnight we,
carrying the sleeping children, with one servant attending, set off for
our three-mile walk and mountain climb. It would not be easy to
describe all we felt as we made our way over the rough roads in the
dark, and it was just beginning to show signs of dawn when we
reached the gateway of our retreat, tired, and sick at heart, but
realising our Lord to be “a very present help in trouble,” and that
we were suffering for His sake. To our dismay, we found that the
slightest sounds travelled most distinctly in these echoing hills and
valleys, It was one long strain all day to keep the children quiet, in
case our presence there should become known.

On our second day there we had a fright. Towards evening, the
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oil for our cooking-lamp having run short, Miss Gregg and I ventured
forth into another building, used as a kitchen. While thus employed,
and with the door wide open, two men came by, and went into one of
the temples to worship. They made no sign whatever that they saw
us, 80 we, hoping they had not noticed, slipped quickly into our retreat
while they were burning incense, and remained there until they had
gone again. Alas! this was the beginning of trouble for us, but
trouble which our God turned into the means of our esdape from
death, as will be seen as I tell the sequel.

About midnight on this day, Saturday, July 8, our cook came
with two inquirers, bringing us provisions, and news which filled us
with dismay—it would have been despair, but we had our Heavenly
Father with us. Our home had been looted by the rabble that day,
and we were now practically homeless. The Master had given us an
opportunity to “take joyfully the spoiling of our goods for His sake.”

Some may wonder why I had not sought the mandarin’s protec-
tion instead of ourselves finding a place of retreat and leaving without
letting him know ; but since my last communication with him, the
Government had taken steps which effectually prevented the officials
from in any way defending or befriending foreigners.

Towards evening I did set off for the city, but, as I had antici-
pated, the mandarin was powerless to help me. He did not even come
into the room to see me, our conversation being carried on through
the secretary, who had been to our home twice. Explaining why he
could not do anything for us now, he asked me to remmember what he
had done a week or two previously, as an indication of what he would
do if possible. He, too, was afraid of the Boxers; several officials
known to have pro-foreign tendencies had been killed by them, and
already a report was about that he had taken a bribe of tls.700 from
me. He sent a strong guard of underlings to escort me out of the city
and help me to get quickly away again, and 1 was able to get away
without molestation, arriving at the temple about 11 p..

Rejected of Men

By the next day, Monday the 19th, the report that we were living
on Lien-hua Shan (Lotus-flower mountain) had reached the village near,
which really had control of the mountain and its temples. There
was quickly an uproar. About 3 o’clock a man arrived at the temple
in company with one of the priests. We were resting at the time,
and were suddenly aroused by the sound of footsteps. The priest
showed more or less kindness, but the man from the village was a
real bully, and looked as if he would like to lay hands or us there
and then. 1 quietly assured them that I would gather our things
together aud go at once. Then they left us, and we were face to face
with the fact that go we must. But where ?

Our first impulse was to turn to our Fatlier, and we poured out
our hearts to Him-——the God of Deliverance. Then, with trembling
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faith, looking to Him to open a way, we set about packing up all we
now possessed of this world’s goods.

Having the two children to carry, we knew but little could be
taken with us, and not knowing where we might get the next meal,
were all just trying to choke down some food when the keeper himself
arrived.

God’s Cleft in the Rock

We knew that our prayer was answered as soon as we saw him
coming, and our hearts overflowed with thankfulness to God as he
said, “Don’t be afraid, I have another place for you; it is a natural
cave high up on the face of this mountain, plenty of room inside, but
a very small entrance; very few know even of its existence. You
will be perfectly safe there until they can find- you a better place.”
Shouldering a giant’s share of our things, he then led the way; we
each carried a load, and dear Vera trotted alongside over the difficult
stony pathway. The last 200 feet was a steep, trackless climb, and
the children had to be carried up, but after two or three trips we were
all sitting breathless in “ His own cleft in the Rock.” On inspecting
our home, we found how damp it was, only one small place on the
ground, about five feet by three, really dry, and here we spread our
bedding bag.

When the news reached the city on Tuesday that the village
people had turned us out of the temple, our servants and friends
were filled with dismay. Not having the least trace of us, they could
only guess that we had not gone far, owing to the children and the
effects, so five or six of them set out and searched nearly all day in
every nook and cave they could find. One of them, an inquirer, met
a gang of eight or ten armed men, who said, “ Are you looking for the
foreign devils too ?”  Others of the party had seen the same gang, and
later on we learned they were a party of Boxers.

A Chinese Onesiphorus—* He sought me diligently and found me”

We were hidden alike from friend or foe, for when He hides,
none can find until Himself show the way. This was the first of our
wonderful deliverances from death, for they certainly would have
killed us had we fallen into their hands. Late in the afternoon our
cook returned to his home tired and hungry. When he was told that
a man of a certain description had called upon him, he knew it was
the temple keeper, and then it flashed across him that in some way
he knew of our whereabouts, so, only waiting to get food, he set off
again to the keeper’s home, who, about 10 ».M., brought him along
to our hiding-place. What a meeting! How we praised God to-
gether{ The lad had carried with him a big stone bottle of tea and
some eatables, and brought the good news that on the Monday he,
with our other servant, had been into the country and found what
seemed to be a splendid retreat for us. It was too late then to
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arrange for our removal that night, but he promised to come the next
night with three or four others and help us move to our third home
about three miles away. The two days spent in this cave were truly
a trial to our faith. We all felt chilled to the bone, and our food
supply was very meagre—in fact, by mid-day on Wednesday we had
very little left, but the God who sent the ravens to Elijah sent us a
feast of unleavened cakes and cucumbers by the hand of a man at
one time in our employ. I assure you that we did not need to
pray “For what we have received make us truly thankful.”

With thankfulness too deep for words, we welcomed our relief
party, who, with us, could hardly keep back the tears of emotion and
joy. Six men came, so that we might be relieved from every burden.
With Vera on the back of one and John asleep in the arms of
another, the long single file moved on.

A bright full moon made the progress easier, though not so safe,
and all were very glad when we reached the place about 1.30 a.M.
without having been seen by any one,

Receiving us very kindly, our landlord assured us that he intended
to take good care of us, and nothing should be left undone that could
possibly lessen the trials of onr imprisonment there, although we
found out afterwards he had not realised the seriousness of our
position. i

From time to time we heard of different Mission stations being
destroyed. Through the kindness of the clerk I kept in touch with
the telegraph office, though the wires were repeatedly cut in both
directions. The terrible rumours of what was taking place in Shan-si
convinced us that the awful persecution was spreading in that province
also, and kept us constantly in prayer on behalf of our friends there.
Sickness, too, came to test us. Miss Gregg had a very serious attack
of dysentery, which lasted about a week. My dear wife passed through
nearly three weeks of great suffering with abscesses in her ear, whilst
I myself was troubled more or less with neuralgia and indigestion
nearly the whole time.

Fellow-Sufferers

We were startled one night to hear from our cook that Mr. and
Mrs, Griffith and Mr. Brown of Shun-teh were in Hwuy-luh, having
arrived the same evening. After spending a fortnight in the
mountains, they were turned away by the villagers. Their money
was all gone, and now being practically destitute, they walked back
to Shun-teh in the night and demanded protection from the chief
official there. He promised to escort them to a place of safety, and
was sending them through to Shan-si. The dread uncertainty of
their destination, and the fear that in going west they were going from
bad to worse, seemed almost more than we could bear. Four days
later, we heard they were again in Hwuy-luh. It appears that when
they reached P’ing-ting, about seventy miles away, the official there
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would not allow them to be sent farther west, and arranged for their
return to Shun-teh. He told them that Mr. Pigott, of the Shou-
yang Mission, had been killed, and it was almost certain death to
proceed. This was indeed the Lord’s deliverance for our friends, and
we praised Him for it. On arriving at Cheng-ting-fu, twenty miles
east of Hwuy-luh, Mrs. Griffith was very ill, and as to continue
travelling by cart seemed at the risk of her life, they decided to
aceept an invitation to go into the Roman Catholic premises there,
which were still untouched ; thus we were able to correspond with
them and know each other’s welfare.

Face to Face with Death

With the third week of our stay at the farm came a new trouble :
it began to be whispered abroad in the villages that we were there.
This led our host to prepare a place for us in case of emergency, by
cutting a passage-way through the cliff that the house was built
against. He joined one of the smaller rooms of the kitchen with two
tumbled-down caves at the back of the buildings, which had been
used once as a dwelling, leaving only a very small entrance on the
house side ; and no one but ourselves knowing of its existence, it
could easily be concealed.

It was on Thursday morning, August 10, when warning was
given that several men were approaching, and we quickly hid ourselves
in the eave, while the woman covered the entrance with some house-
hold chattels. The inquirer, Mr. King, mentioned above, who was
there at the time, joined us in the cave, and listened near the opening,
g0 that we might know what was going on. Soon the tramping of
many feet and loud altercations could be heard. Looking up to our
God, whose own peace now garrisoned our hearts, we waited with
bated breath to hear if they should discover the concealed doorway.
The footsteps came nearer, the voices louder, there was a banging of
utensils, then a shout of triumph! With one voice we lifted up our
hearts, crying, Thou art worthy. We thought of the dear children,
whose piteous queries of, *“ Will they kill us? Are they going to
kill us now ?” pierced deeper than any Boxer’s knife. We told
them that very soon we should be with Jesus.

Shot by the Boxers

1 was led to go out and plead with those men for the lives of the
ladies and little ones. Groping my way along the passage, I stooped
and lifted the curtain which covered the hole, and was just ereeping
through when one of them fired at me. By the dull, heavy thud on
my head T knew I was wounded, and was conscious of falling through
the entrance, then rising to my feet 1 seemed to spin round two or
three times, and leaned against the wall for support. As I did so, I
saw through the open doer