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Dr. John Lo
Franklin Marshall College
Lancaster,- Pennsylvania

My dear John:

Dr. Edward Hume has just called and asked me to write
and inform you he has made an appointment with Dr. Kirby,
780 Park Avenue, which is near 73rd Street, New York City,
to see your son at 9:30 a.m. Wednesday, April second. Dr.
Kirby 1s one of the best medical men possible to give an

opinion on what shculd be dcne about your son's eyes. If
it is possible Dr. Hume will meet yu at Dr. Kirby's office
to introcduce you.

Because Dr. Hume has no secretarial help at the present
time he has asked me to pass on this message to you. I hope
it will be possible for either you or lirs. Lo to bring your
son to New York for this engagement.

With very best wishes and kind regards.

Very cordially yours,

J. Earl Fowler
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ir, Fowler:

Thznk you so much for your letter. Either my

wife or myself will take our little boy to see Dr,
Kirby a t ©2.30 a.m,, April second. It wa

kind of Dr. Hume to arrange for this sppointment

for us.

I am staying =2t the home of the Reavers. NDuring

the week preceding Fsster I expect to be in Scranton

with my femily.

'ith wermest regesrds.

Very sincerely yours,
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Professor John C. F. Lo,
1120 West New Street,
Lancaster, Pa., U.S.A.

Dear John,
I received gay before yesterday your letter of March 19th,
whioh had ocome in very good time.

I noticed that you had changed your address from 1118% to 1180
Nest New Street, Lancaster. I am surprisedto learn from your letter
that you have not received a single word from g since your
arrival at America. I received your letter of September 27th, and on
October 21st, I wrote my reply of two pages, single space typewrittenm,
enclosing a certificate that Mrs. Lo was a member of our faculty from
1937 to 1944, bearing the same date Uotober 21lst. It is very strange
that the letter with the certificate never did reach you. It was
addressed to 11184 West New Street, and sent by registered air mail.

Enclosed please find an extra copy of the sertificate.

Your cable of greeting on Founders Day was duly received and
announced. We are grateful to you for that message.

I am very happy to know that :ou are finishing your werk in
Franklin and Marshall this June and that shortly after that you will
be coming back to Huachung. I am going to ocall the attention of the
Housing Committee to your need of a house by yourself.

; With regard to your salary for the year 1946-1947, please take
i1t up at once with Dr. Sherman and Mr. Lyford. John Coe is there now

(in America on furlough. Before he left Wuchang, I gave him full instruec-
{tion to push the matter of your sabbatical allowance with the Founders
'according to their own d#eisions and regulations.

I have been frightfully busy since my return to Wuchang. This
explains why I have not written to you or Mrs. Lo more than I have done.
I hope you will understand.

Richard Bien is taking his sabbatical this summer, and perhaps
one or two more from our faculty will also be going to America. But it
is very difficult, almost impossible,to get passports for any of the
younger people going abroad on the Huachunz scholarships. we are still
working for them in this connection.

With the best wishes to you and your family, and kind remembrances
to my friends on the Franklin and Marshall faculty, partioculary the
President, and your neighbours, the Beavers and the Taylors,

Yours sincerely,

— , S .
“FS2kece s (Y. 27 L2424,
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r Mr. Fowler:

Mr. Lyford told me to write to you 2bout my
plan of travel for myself and my family. To save
you trouble, I have alrendy registered a2t the New
York office of the "meriecon President Lines for

July sailing. "hen I was in New York last week
I called 2t the office in person, 2nd was assured
thet we would be sble to sail from San Francisco
~bout the middle of July, perlizps on S,S, "General
Meigs.," The totzl fzre would be 2bout 2950, I asked
tHé "mericen President Lines to send me s written
statement, which I shall forward to you s soon as
I recéive it,

I #m glac to report that my wife has =lready
secured her pessport. Jur two children will travel
s minors on my wife's passport, issued by the State
Department,

Can you, any time at your convenience, secure
the special railroad booklets for speci2l rates for
clergymen or people engzged in mi=sionary work? My
family and T will begin our trans-continental journey
from Seranton, Pa., right after the fourth of July.

You may be also interested to know that Dr. Xirby
h#s examined my boy twice, and will operate on his
left eye on May 8 2t the Manhattan Fye and Frsr Hospital,

"ith wermest greetinfs and best wishes.

Very sincerely yours,

Tl L




Dre Johmn C, F. Lo
1120 West New Street
Lancaster, Pennsylvania

My dear Dr. Lo:

I am enclosing herewith Eastern and Vestern
clergy fare applications for yourself and Mrs. Lo.
If you will cumplete these and endorse them in the

proper place I will be glad to secure the endorse-
ment of the resident clergyman and railroad agent
and negotiate the books for you.

I do not think it is a good idea to depend on
your call at the steamship line office. I think
we had better follow this up and I will be very glad
to do this for you. FPlease let me have the full
name of your wife and two children and we will look
into the matter of reservations for ycu.

With very best wishes and kind regards.

Very cordially yours,

J. Earl Fowler
JEF:0
‘Encls,
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April 15, 1947

Dr. John C. F. Lo
2114 Adams Avenue
Seranton, Pennsylvania

Ky cear Dr.lo:

Thank you for send ing the check for four
dollars, ($4.00), to cover the fee for your
clergy applications. I am enclosing herewith
Zastern clergy books for yourself and Mrs. Lo.
The Westerns will be sent you in the near future
as they have to first go out to Chicago and are
issued from there.

There is a two dollar ($2.00) fee for each
application and as you submitted four appliecations
altogether; two for yourself and two fo. Mrs. Lo
making a total of eight dollars, ($4.00). I will
appreciate receiving your check for the four
dollars, (¥4.00), balance due us at your convenience.

With a1l good wishes.

Very sincerely yours,

(Miss) Elaihe Olson
gecretary to Mr. Fowler




April 16, 1947

Miss Else R. Petersen
Travel Arrangements
501 Fifth Avenue

New York 17, New York

My dear i'iss Petersen:

Cne of my friends, a Chinese professor whc has been
in this country ror the past year, called al tle American
FPresident Line here in New York City early in April. They
promissed him reservations on the S. O. GENERAL MIIGS,
sailing from San Francisco in the middle of July. The
following individuals were listed:

Lo, John Ch'uan-fang Age 43 Chinese passpat #C-3126
Lo, futh Earnshaw 36 U. Se Passport #30670
Lo, Catherine T'ientung 5 W N " "

Lo, Kirk Mingteh _ 2 woow " "

I am afraid unless there is some checking up on these
reservations that Dr. Lo will be left holding ths bag. 1Is
there any way you camn check or anything you can do to follow
up the mtter? He was quoted a price cf $%350.00 for the
fanmily's transportation. I do not know what class this
would be. If you will check up on this matter I will try
to see that payment is made through your office, if it 1is
possible.

Thank you for your many favors.

Very cordially yours,

J. Barl Fowler

50

‘ 4 : I: . o 8 i ,' \Seerd
LR ol b it T s o ARG AR







LO CH'UAN-FANG

Dear Mr, Lyford:

I hove just received 2 letter from Dr.

Wei which I enclose herewith. I know you will
be glad to read it.

I . . .
I have alresdy communiceted with Mr.
iFowler with regerd to our transportation to

} China.

with all good wishes.

Very sincerely yours,

L Ko 20 )
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APp 9. 1120 Vest New St.
£ /(‘) /4/ ’r,-r"rlC"‘ ct(.r p }7,’; o )
April 21, 1947,

b

Miss Elaine Olson,
281 Fourth fvenue,
New York 10, N. Y.

r Miss Elaine Olson:

Thank you for the trouble of getting clergy
books for us. Fnclosed is a check for four dollars,
being the amount I owe you in payment of the applica-

tion fees. I am sorry I miscalculated.

with 211 good wishes.

Very sincerely yours,

g7 P

&




~« . ferred to the Newwlérk of fiee. Th unt raid

Arril 22,1947

Deay Dr. Lo:

I am making this a formml letter so th-t it ean go inte the
record after approval of the Executive Committee mewt Konday. Please
advise me ot once if 1t is mot in gocordsnce with your understanding

I have conferred with Johm Cos and “ri Creemer regarding yow
salary and expenses. Also I have before me, your letters of April 9
and 16, and the letter of Dr. Wei to you dted Mareh 31. lhe eonditiam
may be snmarised as follews:

Expenges of Ruth and Children

As stated in my letter of Mareh 10 to you, and as diseussed
with you later in New York, the nroddedure will e that presarad by /-
Dre Woi, namely that the University will carry on its beoks fer the
present the balanee of the lean which is now $3,863.08 with the un-

derstanding thet you will make payments thereon from time to time fwm
the prodesds of royalties and other sarnings of yourself and Ruth.

Sabbetienl Expenses of Yourgelf.

The remmmerstion from the University fer sour sabbetieal
leave of absence will be in sccordance with the Mémorandum dated Darch€
14,1946, of which I semt a cony to you on December 4,194¢

Under thds plam you nre entitled to a Chinese salary for the
sabbatical year equivalent to the salery plus subsidies reeceived by
you for the year just previous to your "leave” and ~lus U.5.$800. to
be applied on steamship and railway ehar es. You will not be entitled
to payment on account of living expwnses in the U.S. as those are be=
ing covered by the salary received from ranklin and Karshall College a
at Laneaster.

I understand from “r. Coe that he does not };o any charges
on his books for your travel exne as such dhgﬁn ém hoon transie

paths X I8y the New ¥
York Office is U.S. “&”a,-qg. which leaves a brlance of $455. due you for
travel expenses. T also understand from “r, Coe that %'Jr salary for
the sabbatical year, on the bagis outl'ned above, is equiprlent to
UsSe $1,000s Therfore the balane due to you st presnet under the




o
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KRN
terms of the sabbetieal leave is U.S. $15455.

My. Fowler advises me that the sesttef] your reilwey-end
steamship fares for yourself and family is $935, Therefore there
appears to be “mo svailable for your exvenses other than travel.

I hepe to hear from you by returm mail if Bhis is not
assording te your wmderstanding and agreesble te both Ruth and
yourself.

Yours very truly,

O Mbee. 8.0

Oliver Se. Lyford

&%MMJLNMW el
Aad e el vy, s alin coven 2L P 22 . Pl
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LO CH'UAN-FANG

1120 "est New St
Lancaster, Pa.,

April 23, 1947,

ol ¢

Dear Mr, Lyford:

r1though I 2m 2ddressing this letter to you, T
expect you to read it before other members of Hu2chune ! s
Roard of Trustees.

I hove received your letter of April 27, 1247 re-
eerding my finencial »ffrirs, They have been constently
in my mind for the lsst ten months. I h=zve hesitated to
discuss all the contributing f=ctors freely, for I do
not wish to =ppesr that I want to speak for myself, or
to fzin more than my shsre of your consideration. However,
it would not be right for me to prejudice my own case by
remrining indifferent to my personal feelings.

I wish to put on record the following statement con-
cerning the finesncial affairs of myself end my wife,

1. "hen in 1944, my wife and I proposed to resign
from the faculty of Huachung College, we were seriously
considering the acceptence of two government offers in
the Chinese Ministry of Informetion which promised much
erecter financial security. We would not have chosen to
leave Huachung except for finsncirl reasons, "hen we
fin~dty decided to stay 2t Huachung, with Dr. ™ei's prom-
ise of financial ~ssistance, we turned down an opportunity
which we may never reclaim, For doing thet, T hrve now
incurred » debt to the college to the amount of *3863,08,

I »m willing to carry the burden of prying back
to the college this sum of money, for I em constantly
thinkineg in terms of larger perspectives and more enduring
vallues,

I h~d hoped that my sabbstieal lenve would give
me freedom to do some writing in this country. *ctu=lly,
the sa2bbaticzl leave has brought me very little ment=l
and physicel relexsation #nd rehabilitation; and h2s not
improved my fincneizl condition,

2, My wife taught ot Huachung, »s » full-time member
of the faculty, from 1537-1939, and apain from 1240-1944,
receiving 2 Chinese salary which was much less then the
szlary of 2 single missionary doing the same amount of
work. In her case, I believe, the college had alrerdy saved
some money. If Huachung expects my wife to return to teach,
I feel the least the college can do is to offer to pay her
traveling expenses from Scranton to VWuchang, instead of
taking the money out of my limited Huachung salary; 1946-7,
which I shall need for the purchase of personal books and
a minimum of household ecquipment.

If I had any savings at all, I would not have bothered




LO CH'UAN.FANG

you with any of these matters at all. I have been forced
by circumstances to vrite this letter frankly, but sin-
cerely. I shall ad just my plans to whetever you decide.

L

plecse feel assured thet my wife =nd I sre as devoted
to Hur (‘,h]]ﬂﬂ' nsg yﬂl] "I"Q, ’ Y"l(]_ fh"f‘ we }']'\7(\ ‘ —]_w" :rr‘, f‘/h‘p 'h(sfv t+
interests of the college in our hearts.

MAac i . 7 ] .
ost $incerely yours ,

4 r K
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1120 West
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H' O WL(,V\:

T am finishing my work at Franklin &
rcsholl College this week, and plan to return

to €2cranton e~rly in June, =fter the Commence-

ment.

Have you any news about our
. N .
2iling from San Francisco?

Jometime 2go I informéé Mr. Lyford that
with our clergy certificrtes, we can buy our
railrond tickets =t Serenton, Pa. I am hoping
that Mr., Lyford will very soon send me the check
covering -f-im amount s ':I;‘nvm" by the PRoeard,

Oyr little boy's eye operation was satis-
factory. The doctors! bills ~nd hospitalization
~mount to over three hundred fifty, whieh set us
bock finenei~lly. Put we ore doing the becst we
think necessary.

I mav hove YRY v:*‘]f conin be-
fore I lenve the Eest, - e to see you again,

{th wermest pgreetings and 211 good wiches,

Verv sincerelv vours s
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Dr. John C. F. Lo

' 1120 West New Street

Lancaster, Pa.
My dear John:

I have paid for your steamship tickets
which amounted to $935.00 and expect the tickets to
be sent to me within the next few days. Just as soon
as they are received, I will send them on to you.
Please send me your Scranton address to that I can
forward them there in case you have moved from Lancaster.

I will take up the matter of the balance of
the money due you from Mr. Lyford with him.

I am glad that your son's eye operation was
so successful. Such things are frightfully expensive.

I can sympathize with you because my wife has had two ma jor
operations in the past year.

I hope that you have enjoyed your year's work
here in the United States. I will be looking forward to
seeing you if you get to New York again before your de-
parture.

Very best wishes and kind regards.

Cordially yours,

J. Earl Fowler

JEF:chh
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HUACHUNG UNIVERSITY

(Central China College)
CO-OPERATING . . 5 O “FICE g : TRUSTEES
NG BOARDS WUCHANG, CHINA OFFICERS OF BOARD OF TRLU
DoMEsTIC AND FOREIGN MISSIONARY ARTHUR M. SHERMAN, President
SOCIETY OF THE EPISCOPAL CHURCH 802 Broadway, New York 3, N. ¥
BOARD OF FOREIGN MISSIONS OF THE WiLLIAM C. DEVANE, Vice-President
REFORMED CHURCH Yale University, New Haven, Conn.
ENGLISH METHODIST MISSIONARY JoHN WiLsoN WooD, Secretary
SOCIETY 402 West 20th St., New York 11, N. Y.
LONDON MISSIONARY SOCIETY OLIVER S. LYFORD, Treasurer
YALE-IN-CHINA ASSOCIATION, INC. 54 Dana Place, Englewood, N. J.
J. EARL FOWLER, Acting Associate Secretary
281 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y.

May 28, 1947

Dear Dr. lo:

I received your letter of May 24th and in accordance
therewith I hand you herewith a check of The Domestic and Foreign
iissionary Society for 4352.00. This amount is arrived at as follows:

Balance due you, as stated in my ietter of April 22,1947- £ 1,417.00
addit ional amount voted by the Huachung Executive
Committee on April 28 because of very unusual
circumstances - 400,00
1,817.00

Steamship tickets for yourself and family, being
purchased by ir. Fowler - 935.00
: 882,00

regret greatly that we cannot do more.

I am very glad that the eye operation was satisfactory and
I do hope that the other eye will correct itself. 1y daughter Margaret,
when a baby, had the same troubie but under Dr. Kirby's care has perfectly

straight eyves today.

I am very sorry not to see you all again and I hope you will
have a comfortable and happy trip back to China.

Very cordially yours,

(_[// (4/7(/\ 6 & /‘(4({//;, :/;(7

¢liver 3. lyford
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FRANKLIN  MARSHALL COLLEGE
LANCASTER, PA

OFFICE OF THE PRESIDENT

June 4, 1947

Dear Dr. Io:

Your very gracious letter of June 3 reached
my desk yesterday morning. I cannot begin to
tell you how deeply I appreciated the privilege
of having you on our faculty this year. I am
Just sorry that we could not have made arrangements
for Mrs. Io and the children so that your home
1ife would have been less disrupted.

You did a splendid Job and we were all de-
lighted to have you with us and I want you and
Mrs. Lo to know that you will always be members
of the official Franklin and Marshall College
family, and that whenever you are in the states
ve want you to drop in,for the latchstring will
always be out.

I do hope that when you return to China you
will write us on occasion and that if there 1is
any way in which we can help you in your work
there, you will call upon us.

With every good wish to you and Mrs. Io, we
all wish you God speed in your journey and health
and happiness in your work.

Cordially,

7

Theodore/ AL Distler

Dr. John C. F. Io
Franklin and Marshall College
Lancaster, Pa.




June 11, 1947

TO THE MIMBERS OF THE
JACRUNG UNIVERSITY COLMITTEE OF
¥ UNITIED BOARD YCR CHRISTIAN COLLEGES IN CHINA

Dear ''ecllow lembers:

LTe volin C. Fo Lo of the Huachung faculty s oom=
pleted his year of teschingz in Franklin «nd barshall
College :nd plans t¢ returnn to China with his femily in
July. In a letter received from Dr. Lo dated June 4th
he enclosed a letter from resident Nistler which he
sajd he was sending me in lieu of a personal report on
hiB ’i‘»Urko

I know ycu will be interested :und pleased tv read
this ard I am encleusing a copy f.r your informstion.

Yours faithfully,

Arthur i . “herman
Chai rman

. . -
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RUTH EARNSHAW LO

2114 Adams Avenue
Scranton, Pennsylvania




REGISTERED MAIL
June 20, 1947

Dr., John Lo
211/, Adams avenue
Scranton, Pennsylvania

My dear Dr. Lo:

1 am enclosing your steamship ticxet [for
yourself and your family, #94Y9, on the S. S.

GENERAL I2IGS due to sail ffom San.Trancisco
to Shang¢hal on July eleventh,

I am sending you by regular mail blanis

which must be filled out for yocurself and each
member of your farily and returned to m¢; in-
formation received from American President I.ine;
and baggage tags which may be of use to you,

ith every good wish,

Very sincerely ycours,

J. EBarl Fowler
0
Encl.







Dear Friends:

Today 1s a spiendid bright sunny day and it is possible to say "Merry
Christmas" to you with real conviction. Winter has been with us for several weeks,
and we have had some deys so cold and bitter that it would have been sheer hypocriay
to write a pleasant word! But when the sun comes out, no matter how cold it is,
everyone goes out doors and soaks up sunlight, visits friends, and feels cheerful.
¥hen 1t is cold and rainy there is no help for it but to huddle over the charcosl
pan and wait for the time to go by,

After weeks of hectic repair work on our little apartment, we are finally
settledy curteins are up; pictures on the walls, and the final arrangements for the
winter medea, It was quite an experience taming this house aftimr its thorough
demoralization by the Japanese occupants, Our home 1s the ground floor of what
used to be a two-family building, and which now houses four families, When the
Japaness were here, they squeezed one family into each room; built in their sleeping
bunka all round, closed up windows and doors, and generally altered the interior
arrangement past recognition. Fireplace chimneys were bricked up, and the hearths
used for campfires; partitioning curtains were hung across all rooms on strings, and
all the walls were studded with oddly-spaced nails driven in apparently at random
intc ths plaster. Soot hung in festoons everywhere, and the paint, once ivory, was
indescribable., Into this lovenest of three unscreened, huge-windowed rooms moved
the Los in the heat of August. We ripped qut the cupboards our erstwhile invaders,
had slept in, soraped and plsstered and painted and extracted nails by the bucketful
Cur Sears Roebuck screening {not enocugh, alas, for these fantasticeslly big windoweg)
helped to sort out the filercer flies, and now we are so comparatively civilized and
comfortable that I can scarcely recollect the original mess. Compared with Hsichow,
we have numerous convenienceg; cold running water in kitchen and bathroom,; giess in
all the windows (this was & rarity in Wuchang until quite recently), electricity
that quite often works, but is at its most reliable between 10 p.m. and dawn.

Like Hsichow'’e housesa; though this hae no built-in heating plant, and the only
defense against the winter cold is the old-fashioned Chinese charcoa) pan or a
kerosene heater {(which unfortunately doesn't work very weli). Some familiese have
set up coal stoves of the varlety formerly seen in country rallway waiting rooms,
but they are fantastically expensive to buy and to operate., Coal last week cost
nine million a ton in Shanghai., Nuff saild., Our society is stratified for the
winter into three classes: the stove-heated plutocrats; the bourgeios charcoal
panned, and the greeat cold and shivering proletariat that warms its hands over
the cooking fire three times a day, if that, When you ge¢ visiting you dress
accordinglys & Chinese padded gown for most houses, sweaters and kesp-on coats
for the middle class, and western style for the stove-houses, -Being believers
in the middle way, we use our charcoal pan, taking constant precautions for
ventilation and sparks, and contrive to keep fairiy weil unstuck., The children
have gone in%o padded gowns for the winter, and [ must say 1 wish I Zooked a&
cute as they do, At least they are snug as bugs and have avoided the colds tha®
overheated houses seem to encourage.

I wish 1 coula give scie real.y exciting incids news of
military affairs here, but very iittle true iarormation psn~irates,
we are agein under martial law, which affects ue only 1in at vie nav
off the atreets by ten p.m As there (& 10 concel At

of bed past nine, it worke 5o hardsbip




'he University is running full blast, and with a heavily overcrowded
campus Wher. T think of the luxuries of Foster Hall and the new Colleges on the
Midway, I worder whether American students would be willing o endure what! my
voung hopefuls fake for gre: d. And I also wonder why they teks it for granted,
ascmetimes, until I find myself resignecly accepting some new minor discomfort
=2imply unable to {ind an extre bit of energy that can be diverted to cope with it.
The studerts are living in completely unheated dormitories,; sleeping in double-
decker beds with no matresses, just folded cotton padding between them and the
boards, Nany of them are using U.S, army and navy blankets that various benevolent
egencies have doled cut, Thelr meals are Sparten affairs, very short on meat,
and the orly fruil they get is what they buy for themselves, Occasionelly there 1is
a handout of some army suppliss, but the distribution and use is not very well
planned, snd often it results in every student being suddenly enriched by a
fve-pound ocen of corned meef hash which tastes foul cold, and which they have
no way of using in Chinese fashion. The other day the entire student body
regeived & gift of a Ywenty-pound can of coffee powder. This will make abou! one
cup each, but they have no cream and sugar!: And so it goes. A reocent gift waa
some five hundred pair of shoes, used but still usable. The boys lined up to
draw their chances, and as ench came out with his pair there were sardonic cheers
and howls of laughter, because the smallest ones wers about size 11, and very
few Chinese fes® take arything bigger ther a 10, One can always sell them to a
cshoemaker end buy & pair of Chinese shoes with the proceeds;, but all these trans-
actions tuke 2 lot of time, and students seem as short of leisure as they are of
everything else, The avademic requirements imposed by the government bureasu of
education keep the students very completely occupied. Most of them are in class
from 7345 a.m ' r.m., and not a few have evening lectures ancd seminars.

4 is & life tc raise heroes, and that is what 1% is doing. The spirit is some
tbking really i Yo see, They know that they are headed for years of

kerd iiving, witl eg and no security., Zducstion will not
s¢mit them to a privileged class or to greater financial returns. Yet they keep
or. coming, often poorly prepared because of the deprivations of the war years,
snimost sll poorly prepared physically, - yet they keep on coming, hundreds upon
aundreds of them, Once you have known them you cannot let them down,

During this past few months go many friends have shared in our job
here that we want to tske this opportunity to say again how much we appreciate
the friencdly intersst and the support that you have offered, Those of you who
heve sent packages of food will be gratified to know that Beby Timmy {the tiny
son of one of our young Chinese professors) hes successfully turned the corner
of his summer illness and now, chubby on ths Fablum and milk powdsr someone sent,
he 18 all set to ride cut the winter in his heatless home. Chin-hua, the high
achool girl who was about to have to leeve school because of sye trouble due to
nalnutriiion, ie making good progress, her lagging appetite picked up with the
Jttle delicacies & friend is sending. We found that the extra fruit she pgeded
ould be supplied in the form of baby tinned fruits, such as Gerber:s, Clapp's,
ete, Small quantitiss, but just enocugh to make the big difference. Little
Joyce, now 18 months old, has also discovered that even in winter tims there
is fruit in America, and is taking much more interest in life now that she has
the extra nourishment of those little cans of baby food and those nice milk
puddings., The vitamin pills and codliver oil tablets will help pull a number of
cther babies through the winter, too., There are so many needs it is hard to
know where tc sgtart, and we are trying just to distribute whatever comes through
where it seems to be needed most urgently. Having small children myself;, I am
more apt to come in ccntact with the needs of the little folks, but almost any
vhing that anyone sends can find a good use. Small parcels; marked "GIFT," and




valued under $2.00 come through duty free. Larger bundles of used clothing should
be plainly marked "USED CLOTHING." Things are coming through nicely now, and
every dey one of those bundles arrives makes Christmas for scmeone here,

All during the fall, in spite of thelr heavy class schedules, the
students have been bugy with e number of interesting outslde activities. They
have various discussion groups on education, religion, science, English, etc.,
and it seems that no week has gone by all term that has not seen CF meetling with
a couple of them, One of the popular forme of recreation this year has been
dramatics and student drama groups have put on several Chinese plays which reached
a high standard of performance. Music is always a standby with us here, and the
weekly Thursday evening music¢ hour, with its gramophone concert, or recital by
local talent, is a permanent institution with us. Recently we had a very fine
evening of music when Alice Chow, whose father is one of our alumni, gave a
recital partly in Chinese, partly in English, French, Ttelian, and German; She
hed studied in Paries all during the war, - having been caught there when the
Germans moved in, - and her voice is a delight to hear, aside from the great
interest of her Chinese program of folk songs, She is going to tour in America
next year, and I hope many of ocur friendes will have the pleasure of hearing her,
When she sang here in the assembly hall over the library, over 1500 enthusiastic
students cheered her program.

My own clagses this year are larger than normal, because of the big
enrollment, I am teaching one group of 40 English composition, and another
ciass of 37 is suffercing with me through a historical survey of English literaturs.
I'ce suffering is caused in part by our complete lack of eny texi book, For the
whole class we have fifteen different reference books, varying in style and
completeness from an English middle school review outline to the encyclopaedic
Compton-Rickett. Out of tlis hash I select the choicest items and drave them
over a Toynbee-esque version of English hlstroy. The part they like best 1s when
I just se®tle back with "once upon a time thers was = bandit named Robin Hood,;"
ete,, and proceed to tell storles. They seemed to enjoy Beowulif and Sir Gawayne
when treated that way, and the-~e were tears over the death of Arthur. Chaucer
has been heard revolving in ide grsws over my free version of his Prolog, but if
I can keep the sophomores awake I feei almost anything is justified. My senior
thesis student, who is a disguised theological student (there is no legal degree
in theology, so we give them a five-year course and call it a major in western
langueges), is writing on the moral problem of guilt as a feature of Hawthorne's
novels. You can easily see that my light reading is heavy this fall! The
freshmen, poor souls, are not up to writing long essays as yet, but there are
multitudinous exercises to correct and lessons to review, s0 although it 1s no.
as heavy a program as I have sometimes had, it keeps me adequately employed.

Even without classes, the two children would be almosY enough to keerp
off id.® moments, Our T'ien-t'ung , almost six now, 1s learning Chinese gquile
e~sily, and has incidentally picked up the knacx of reading English, enough to
keep herself pretty busy and to take s0me of the _oad of Peter Ratbi! and tnose
blasted three pige off my hanas, reacing %o Ming-teh., The) are getiing pretyy
well settled now and fesl very much at home, but they have provided p.enily of
worry by a series of minor comr.aints, - mumps; pmi kly heat in Lhe pummer; ans
recently TT hag 'al & long 2isys Wioh & WO 80 ¢ an. Shat 10 o r e
in bed half cays 101 Ly ¢ r
reridly makivg fr




carriers, and using his own dialect, which everyone has to learn!

With =11 the test wishes of the season to you all, and heartiest
thanks for your constant friendship, we are

Sincerely yours,

The Lo‘s, - CF, Ruth, and The Young




Copy School of Arts, Buachung University
Wuochang 4, China
December 11, 1947

Dear Winnie: (Wnnf‘rc,d %&SWOYH\ — Jaake Forest, jll.\>

Yesterday Ruth received a cable from her brother bearing the sad news that
her mother had passed away. Although Mrs. Earnshaw had been i1l for some
time, we didn‘t expect that the end would come so soon or 8O suddently ..o

We are all so grateful to you for writing to us so often and getting packages
to us. I wish to report thet last week we received several packages:

2 packages from Sally Anderegg, Burnham School, Cicero, Ill.
1 package from M. Sims and Sussn Boynton
2 packages from June Work intended for a special child

The gifts are being distributed among the most needy faculty children.
is a list of some of their names:

Baby Timmy Ying (Ying T'ien-ling), boy
Baby Christopher Wang (Wang Shih-chieh), boy
Baby Shih Yen-mei, boy

Baby Florence Ling (Ling Tao-hua), girl
Baby Grace Kao (Kao T'ien-eng), girl
Baby Joyce Yang 'Yang Ming-ho), girl
Baby Li (Li Siao-chiu), girl

Annie Shih and Lucia 5hih, girls

Taeng Siao-hua, girl

Two girls of Mr. Wen

Boys in the Wang and Hwang families

The parents are most appreciative of any extra food or clothing.

An idea of the cost of living may be seen from the amount of postage on this
envelope - $30,000.Chinese currenocy. The import duty on each package averaged
$50,000, but this is a relatively small amount in comparison with the walue

of the contents.

We have & three-day recession for Christmas and another three days for New
Yoar. In addition there will be a winter vacation in Februery, about three
woeks .,

Please accept our very best wishes for a merry Christmas and a happy New Ysar.

Ever sincerely,

B

Nov. .10, 1947 - Wuchang 4, Hup.

Dearest Wynne: Your Nov. 3 letter came today - isn't it wonderful? ... The
first two food parcels sent by our Unnie in Venice have arrived, and we know
now it takes just about six weeks for them to come thru. They were in ex-
cellent shape and there was no duty, as she had the value of the contents
carefully labeled and it was under $2. But it wes worth a lot more than that
to me to have the pet milk and pudding mixes, the cocos and tuna fish that
they brought. It does seem as if every time a package ocomss through we haar
of some one who needs it even worse, so there is practically no 1limit to
what we oan pass on. The ohildren feel so pleased with gomething so special
and it really is a big boost to morale as well as to the table. Since Tiien-
t'ung had her long siege with a swollen glend in her neck, it has taken a ;
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Huachung University
Wuchang 4, China
Christmas Day (1947)

Dear Winnie:

Your Christmas presents make us all so happy teday. Really you
mist have spent a lot of time and care in getting the things and packing
them so beautifully. I want to make you enother report on packages recently
received. Kindly inform all senders how much we all appreciate their gifts
and words of encouragement. On December 15 the following packages were de-
iivered to us:

from June Vork, dated October 27 (gift to the Los)
n n n " n n ( for Li.u Chin--hua)
" @ladys Boetcher, dated October 28 (Burnham School, Ciocero,
" Grace Boetcher, dated October 28. Illinois)

Practically all the clothes and baby food have been distributed.
There are still some neckties which we are considering offering to bachelor
members on the faculty, after they are pressed. We must say that the parents
are most thankful for any bit of extra food or olothing for their children.
We informed the parents that the gifts were from "Friends in America." We
wish all our "Friends" ocould see all the babies and children that are being
helped by their generous contributions. Letters from the following have also
been received, indioating that more packages are ooming:

Mrs. R. H. Snow, 122 West California, Columbus 2, Ohio
Mildred D. Piper, 1248 Lincoln Ave., St. Paul 5, Minnesota
Mrs. Elsie Berne, 520 Clay Ave., Scranton 10, Pa.

Margaret Johnson, Roossvelt High School, Des Moines 12, Iowa

esceo 8% this point Ruth interrupts CF!s business report to give out a few
details on the glad reception the children gave your packages. First let

me thank you a million times for all the loving thought that went into your
choices and intc your pscking, because half the pleasure of children is in
the mystery of the package. Tootie is in absolute heaven over her treasure
chest, and declares that the magnifying glass is what she has always wanted
only didn‘t know ebout them till now. Minno is 80 set up over having solor-
ing books like Gay, real ones, that he has spent all day over them, ignor-
ing everything, except to pat his helioopter and mutter "1'd been needing a
helencopter.” The rubber gloves will ward off chillblains when I wash the
woolies whioh I make for the children in my ha ha spare time., I am half way
dovm the leg of my seocond long stooking now, and there are mittens on the
horizon. The nylons will boost my morale and improve my appearance infinitely,
and I really will vow to use one whole box of that paper exclusively on you.
0oo The week before Christmas was a wonderful, busy one, and it has been morse
help to me than I ocan tell to have something so gratifying to do to fill up
the big lonesome place ir my heart. I know of nothing that Mother would
have enjoyed more than doling out those baby foods end fixing up boxes for
the children, and it was a comfort to do it and think of her. The friends
who sent the boxes may like to know that the children (ours) helped in
dividing up the foods, and in packing them in boxes for each of the babies.
Auntie had sent us several paockages of Christmas paper and seals and we
trimmed everything up as festively as we could, which added muoch to the
enjoyment of the babies. I know that e lot of little folks will benefit by

02 1



these packages, not only the small babies for whom they were sent, but the
bigger ones all up the line, because as each family finds the milk supplied
for this week, money is released in the budget for that pair of shoes or
that needed new padded coat for an older child.

Now it is December 27, and this letter must be on its way. It
will be a still more appreciated help if you will let the people CF listed
know that their gifts arrived in tims for Christmas. The postage for in-
dividual letters is just prohibitive. That is why I can‘t ask any of the
children here to write in reply to the children in the schools - they just
should not afford the postage, and if I suggest that they write, thesy will
feel they must, and thus undo the good the packages do by causing a new ex-
pensé .... However, I want the children at Burnham School to know that the
baby things were especially appreciated, and I have seen them all in use.
The boys' suits have been divided between two families, and will be very use-
ful and comfortable for four boys. The summer weight dresses I have given to
a family whose rother is very clever at making over, and she will ocut up the
material and use it for small baby things. The only things that turned out
not to carry well were the pablum and cocoa, but a lot could be salvaged
even at that. The pablum that was wrapped in wax paper came through all
right, but one box got pushed open by the canned goods. Cardboard boxes
mst always have outside wrapping for safety. The necco wafers were an es-
pecial thrill, and the nabisco ocookies went to the Christmas stockings of
all our western child friends in the college.... For guidance of future
helpers we would like to suggest that they ooncentrate on the following
items: canned fruit and dried fruit, baby canned fruits and puddings; baby
canned msats, other canned meats; milk in all forms, codliver oil, in tab-
lets or in concentrated forms; knitted clothes, children's shoes, baby
clothes, coats or jackets, old sheets or blankets. Every package should be
plainly marked "old olothes," "No walue," "gift packege for ohild," or
something like that, and the alternate addressee required by the post office
slip had better be "American Church Mission, Hankow" rather than Red Cross,
because there isn‘t any here.

I must stop now and look after the children. Our nephew, Mike,
is here, end they are shooting each other with cap guns; just a pleasant
quiet afternoon! Mike speaks only Shanghai dialeot, Toots English and a
little Mandarin, and Minnc his own peculiar dialect which has more than a
suspiocion of Pure Nottinghamshire in it. But they do enjoy each other some-
how,

Goodbye and thanks millions to you -

CF and Ruth




June 14, 1948, Huachung

Dearest %ynne,

It suddenly dawned on me about five minutes ago that this morning I handed in my
last 1list of grades, and thet only a couple of orals stand between me and that long
summer vacation. I had been going round in my usual little circles all day, feel-
ing that I was oh so busy busy busy, when the light dawned. What better celebratiom
than to start, at least, that long due letter to you. So here goes.

I know you will rejoice to hear that the 1ittle fan and the ice box are functioning
smoothly and adding a great deal to our comfort. Minno adores the fan, and sits in
front of it crosslegged.on the matting, bare as his birthday, murmuring, "It goes
so fast round and round and round and round”, then he will leap up and dance violently
up and down, returning to muse on the wonderful speed, "It‘s still oing, not tired
a bit.”" I guess it's the only piece of iuachinery more complex thanﬁb tablespoon in
the house, and he is certeinly yankee minded. The ice box is especially a comfort
to CF who does go for cold drinks and chilled fruit, A cake of ice that will last
24 hours on a hot (96°) day costs $160,000, which is peanuts., We think of that sum
now as being about 16 cents in value, and often on the street you bargain for some-
thing &8 3 or 4 wan, without thinking that the wan ie a hundred thousand dollars.
Cook goes out every evening and brings home the little wad of ice with considerable
pride, and it is a comfort to know the meat and milk will be good. I am using
powdered milk entirely now, as the children like it and it is safe.

I have almost forgotten what it would be like to be able to budget sensibly. As
things are now we take home our pay in a basket, literally, done up in bundles of
one million dollars each, Recently we got 2 bonus that brought in one hundred
million for the family. We promptly went out and bought much needed furniture

with it, and paid in advance for the brick work of the new kitchen stove, What
remained we bought silver pisces with, hoping that they will be salable when we
nned to convert them, &8 keeping currency ie just not done. It is like a game

of hot potatoes. 4s soon as you can you exchange the stuff for goods. It is

out of the questiom to plan ahead or to save; we are still so far behind in getting
our house furnished that it is hard to imagine a month when we are not investing in
some needed basic equipment. Just when we felt pretty well furnished, we expanded,
and needed more to fill up., Still, Dad and Unnie will be helping with the things
bought for them, so it won’t be so bad in the end, Mail for Dad is beginning to
arrive, which somehow makes him nearer than a letter from him would!

Hot weather has really come, and we are working systematically on keeping cool.

& complicating factor has risen with Minno getting a spot of malaria. He had a
croupy spell and had to be taken up nights out of his mosquito net, and I think
that's when the dirty work was dons, However, we have him on paledryn (sp?) a
new preventive treatment, and I think we will not hear from it egain, It is nice
to find that our house is quite comfortable in the heat, having so many windows
and being shaded well, and high on the old city ramparts. I just hold my breath,
though, for the climate and Unnie and Dad, hoping it won't put on its worst per=
formance for them,

We have masons &ll over the house, and carpenters revising the kitchen and hallways,
buckets of whitewash everywhere. It is a hectic mess, but the results will be nice,




‘f we survive the process We have to do & little at & time,; graduslly converting
the house into a livable structure I think of Mr. Blandings somstimes and moan
softly to myself. At least he didn 't have to extraet pounds of great big nails
with "made in Tokyo" on them (in Japazness characters) or tear a tokanoma out of
every room. The college is committed to building 12 new faculty houses, but the
biggest will have only 3 bedrooms, and we must bave four, or else mix up the family
too much for comfort. In moet houseiolds it is taken for granted that the children
and grownups all eleep in one heap, but I am still holding out for a minimum of pri-

vacy, even if it means this queer arrangement
June

Well, 1 meant the best, but look at wha? heppened! Ilere we are twelve parcels aad

8 letter later, and I am now an authority on measles Yes, Winno developed the most
beautiful case of measles you ever would want %o avoid, ‘and we are now busy waiting
for Toots to get her share. So far no signs. She says she i3 waitinz untll Unn'e
is here to gead to her., Minno was really very miserable, but he has had no compli-
cations, which is & blessing. During his worset days and nights the wesather turned
very cool, 3o we had only one thing to contend with at a time, The cool-aid driiks
have been a jodsend, as you can imagine, A&lso we got out the puppet and Toots and

I put it together as 2 conmolation sward in the eveninge after her necesserlly soli-
tary days, and we are pow confirmed puppeteers She is in love with the littl
creature, and he wma: just what the situation tellad for. I am glad I had him in

the bank.

The folks shouid land &t Shenghai tomorrow. FEEK] I can hardly stand it., Commen:s:
ment is over, CF only hze trustess’' meztings now, books to unpsck and catalogus,

175 tests to juggle mathematicellw, and curriculum to plan. Good cld holidays! Alter
the folks get settled, I hope toward August we cen take a day off and go to Hankow
together and call it our vacatioam, I shall mail this row with loads of love.

Kuth

Y
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July 19, 1948 - Wuchang

Dear Winnie;

A lovely sight would greet your eyes could you peek into our living room right
now - Daddo and Unnie sitting sociably about the fan, beaming on Toots, Minno, and
Hsiao-Mei (Miss Six-years-old from upstaris) playinp animal rummy on the mats.
Yes, they are here, and have been for one week tomorrow. I am still reeling from
the exertions and anxieties of getting them safely landed, but the deed is done.
Both arrived very tired, and pretty muoh run down by the heat of Shanghai and the
boat trip up river; being sensitive souls they were also both much overoome by
the sight of so much poverty and misery en route, not to mention the devastation
of war, but now they are getting rested and the washing is catching up with them,
the unpacking proceeding apace, they are getting their feet under them again and
are well on the way to be settled in. Today Dad and I went to Hankow to the
consulate to register them, and he seemed to have a wonderful time looking at
everything and investigating everything on the way. Unnie is too tired to tackle
the trip yet, but she is very happy over the reception of the children, who are
in perfect ecstasies of glee at having their favorite playmate back. I think
the two of them are really wonderful to have made the trip and oome out of it in
such ‘good shape.

This week we had a big landfall of parcels, inoluding one with toys, which
I have with diffioulty withdrawn from oirculation. One rabbit did stray into
Minno's life and I fear will stick, because he loves it so very much for the
time being, but it will rmove on in time to its real destination. Here's & list
of the senders, and will you please send our grsat thanks to them:

Margaret Cain, Chicago 5/5, 14, 4/23, 5/10
Mary Worthen, New York 5/18
Mrs. Stanley Schoolay,
Soranton 518
P.K. Bown, Temple, Texas 5/-
Dorrie Snow, Columbus 5/18, 5/18
Miss Briggs, Soranton 5/26
Mrs. Price, Soranton 5/25
Mrs. Perry, Scranton 5/18
C.M.Palmer, Dayton 5/25

It has been seriously hot all week, until today, whioh has given
us a break, but there is an additional mental hazard now of wondering if it is
being too hot for the newocomers. Little by little we are getting the unpacking
and settling in accomplished. Every day sees the addition of some new oomfort
and essential bit of furniture. By fall we shall be in good running order, I
trust, with everything under ocontrol. The measles of the past month did throw
me off my stride quite a bit., Six weeks without a good sleep got me down
physiocdlly, but things are coming round. The kids are in good shape again,
gaining back the lost weight, and feeling full of spirits now the folks are here .

Baby olinioc is booming along. We have enough supplies to oarry us to the
end of August, I think. It is proving a real godsend to the babies right now,
as Klim is getting extremely scarce and army milk powder (which we buy wholesale
with the dollars in five pound tins and distribute in one pound lots) is all gone
now. Klim is 10 million a pound. I hope that if the friends have to choose
what to send, they keep the milk coming in, as that is really becoming a serious

problem. This is not much of a lotter, but it has boon a big week and a big day,
Much love to you W




(Parts of a letter from CF)
July 23, Wuchang 4, China
Dear Winnie:

Auntie and Colonel have been here one week, and seem to like our place and
food. The summer heat is not too bad, as we have rains now and then. This even-
ing we are inviting some Huachung friends in to meet them, and some more are com-
ing to Tea on Sunday.

Did Ruth tell you we have all been enjoying the Kools you sent recently?
And several bundles of magazines have arrived, too. How oen we ever thank you
and the other stateside friends for all you have done for us? The children are
well again, and next week Toots is going to start taking Chinese lessons from
a oollepe girl student.

The inflation goes on and on and there is no end of fizhting. But all
schools and colleges are planning for the next academio year as if it were the
most natural thing to do. Students have been flooding our ocampus taking entrence
examinations. A large percentage of them will have to be disappointed. (Several
oolle§es and universities are using Huachung as a base for their Entrance Examina-
tions). ]

With all our good wishes for a cool and happy summer!

CF

(From Ruth's father and aunt)

Wuchang, July 26, 1948
My decr Winnie:

We are HERE-- By Golly, after all these miles of water and land and heat
and smells and just about everything, Unnie and I have at long, long last ar-
rived at good old Wuchang. It's a long story, and the half of it will never
be told, what with all the new things piling up on us and crowding out the old,

But let me put into the record right here at the beginning that you and the
other friends over there have been the very sparkplugs and sustainers of every-
thing that Ruth and CF and the kiddies are doing here in China. You may not be
here in the flesh but I want you to know that your help and inspiration way baok
there have made it possible for them to carry on over here.

The ocean voyage was very long. The ship and her orew were good, and the
accommodations exce.ilent. The passage through the Panama Canal was wonderfully
interesting, and our day in Honolulu 12 hours of pure delight, but the lap from
Honolulu to Manila began to get on our nerves a bit and we were mightyglad to
see land again, even war-torn Manile. The city is quite a mess - an adolescent
nation, bursting with pride of new "independence," working hard at the almost
hopeless task of repairing the war havoc. We went ashore only twice, as the
weather was steaming hot. Then the short run aoross the South China Sea to Hong
Kong, where the first real sight of the Orient met our eyes. The pilot ocame
aboard from a sampan, rowed by women, piloted us up the very beautiful harbor,
and warped us alongside in Kowloon, just across the harbor from the oity. We took
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a ferry across, found a sodc. fountain, and spent the evening drinking malted
milks with ice oream. Next day we chartered a car and drove all over the island,
which is very beautiful, and very English, the shops filled with British mer-~
chandise.

Then we steamed out of the harbor and up the Formosa Strait just ahead of a
typhoon which never caught up with us, and then in a driving rain up the Yangtse,
into the Whangpoo and tied up across from Shanghai. There in the rain, waiting
on the dock, was CF's brother, Dr. Samuel, -~ in shorts, rain coat, galoehes,
felt hat, and umbrella, with the ever present brief case filled with money.
Brother Jamie, who is a higher-up in the ocustome service, had sent an emmissary
to handle the paper work, customs declarations, eto., and we very promptly dis-
omborked, climbed into a launch, and orossed over to the Shanghai side. There we
piled into the China Clipper, the Ford Car Ruth and CF brought over to Sam last
summer, then drove to the Park Hotel where Sam had enpaged a lovely suite for us.
The hotel is very good; the service wonderful, end the food all that could be
asked for. We luxuriated there for a week. It was terrifically hot - a sort of
sticky, humid heat that saps all vitality. The week's rest was imperative, as we
were pretty well tired out with the strains of the past few months. Samuel drove
us about the city and gave us a feast at an air cooled restaurant, where we met
all the Shanghai members of the family. Much bowing and scraping and much broken
English on the part of the women folke, but such courtesy and such a welcome you
oould not imagine.

Then we shipped out on the steamer On Kang, for the 700 miles up the Yangtse.
Just imagine going from New Orleans to St. Paul on the Mississippi River, on a
somewhat old steamboat, anchoring each night in a spot hotter then the preceding
night! The river was in flood -~ very high, very muddy, and very dangerous. The
boat was crowded with altogether too many passengers. Deck passengers sleep under-
foot, perform their everlasting eblutions, natural functions, end clothes wash-
ings without regard to anyons. We saw life in the raw in a big way. But after

three days we got better accommodations on & more exclusive deck, amid a lot of
missionaries going to Kuling for the summer, and fared a little better. It was
& tough trip, but Ruth and CF and the kids had taken it last July, so we simply
oouldn't take our hardships too seriously.

After 6 days we pulled into Hankow. There was good old CF patiently wait-
ing on the dook, with a crowd of friends all waiting to help in the disembarka-
tion. He was glad to see us, and we were so thankful to have him take over the
burden of unloading 25 trunke and suitoases. But we quickly unloaded and took the
totally inadequate ferry across the turbulent river to Wuchang. A long line of
rickshas was engaged, and single file we wended our way through the main streets,
all the populace looking in amazement at the sight. Emma‘s white hair astonished
these black-haired people, and the colonel's bulk and weight made the ricksha
coolie groan - and charge double rates! We streamed through some very narrow and
dirty streets, past shops where commerce and manufacture and family living were
exposed to the frankest of public gaze. Then out into a country lane, past the
old city wall, and there at the head of the path Ruth and the kiddies were wait-
ing. Ruth was beaming; the kids were hysterical with glee. We shed a few tears,
Just full of joy at the suocessful ending of such a long journey. At last we had
oome to the end of what looked 1like an impossible job.

Ruth's house is adequate - the whole lower floor of an apartment building
into which they have just moved. While it lacks many of the things we are ac-
oustomed to, it can be made into an attractive and very livable place. Ruth looks
a little thin and drawn - just too much work and too much heat, but otherwise is
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in good health. Our ocoming here will relieve her somewhat from the care of the
ohildren, and our gold income, even small as it is, will do much to stabilize the
household finanocing problem. The kids are well - Toots is pretty thin from the
measles and excitement and heat, but a few days’ rest will put her OK again.

Minno is full of 1ife and energy and very glad to have his daddo and Unnie to play
with. CF looks tired and wan and apparently has been having a pretty thin time

so far as fun is oconcerned.

Our first impressions of China are the normal impressions of all foreigners -
dirt, poverty, labor, - human burden-bearers, men carrying tremendous loads on
carry-poles; open air living; olosely cultivated fields, every inch producing food;
complete naturalness in natural funotione, children, millions of them. While this
new Republio has passed laws governing practiocally all human oonduct, prooreation
seems to have been overlooked, and from the outward signs seems to be the chief
avocation of the population.

Everything here is so DIFFERENT. We had read of China, and Ruth's letters
had desoribed life here, but it is far harder and cruder than we had dreamed of.
I think the atmosphere of poverty strikes me most foroibly. Toothpicks are only
half the size of American toothpiocks, matches are little bitty thin sticks, food
is bought one day at a time, ice cones in 3-inch layers weighing about 10 pounds.
e eat up all the day's morketing every day, and cook goes out to market and brings
home another day's supply. The absence of telephones, the dim-burning electrio
lights, the soanty waeter pressure, no newspapers, no shower bath, all have a de-
pressing effect on the American who is aocustomed to fat and lush living.

The money situation is fantastic. Chinese National Currency is almost worth-
less; the familiar unit is a million dollars, and ricksha men, cooks, bootblacks,
and ghopkeepers are constantly counting their bundles of bills. The cook oarries
a basket of bills when hs goes to market, and although we have $5000 bills we must

carry a wad the size of & brick for even a simple shopping expedition. The effect
on the psychology of the Chinese is very serious and baffling, because the $1 bill
of a few years ago must be multiplied by a million to make sense. We have been
trading our American dollars for 4 million Chinese each, so that a million Chinese
ie really only 25 cente in real money. But Ruth and CF get paid in Chinese ocur-
rency and their pay, of course, has not been raised as fast as prices have in-
creased. So they have been in a hard way for money - enough money in quantity to
live on. I am glad we came because I know that our being here will divide the
responsibility a little and take some of the load off CF and Ruth.

China poses some very interesting problems. I do notthink that the people
in the United States as a whole realize how important China is to our American
well-being. It is frichtfully important that we of America do something, in a
very big way, to rescue this ocountry. If we do not, promptly and vigorously, this
immense country - big as the United States, with twice as many people - will swing
over to the Russian sphere. I think our Chinese problem is much more important
than the European. At least in Europe there is a literate, sane population who
oan work their way out and live as they individually want to live. But here in
China is a great mass of illiterates, totally incapable of self-government who
must be governed by some higher power. It's a bip job.

Ruth and CF are doing the most important job in China, the education of the
young men and women who must take over the job of government. They are both sa-
orificing health, comfort, and every material advantage for the larger result.
They are heroes without knowing of their heroism.
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Now I‘m going to leave some room for Emma to add her bit. Our great love
to you.

A. C. Earnshaw
UNNIE NOV SPEAKING:

Arthur has desoribed the situation very accurately and ably. You have no
idea what all the help from you and the other friends has meant to Ruth and CF.
Twice since we have come, bundles have come through - and such rejoicingt Every-
thing is used. e now have a big bundle of clothing for the "rummapge sale" which
will be held as soon as all the students and faculty are here for the fall term.

I am glad we came, for many reasons - chiefly that we are of such financial
help; our gold inoome goes so far and is a real help at this time. Ruth says we
will never know how much. I fixed curtains last week for the living room, and this
week I am going to fix curtains for my rocm; I brought all our drapes, so I have
a supply on hand. It is very warm, - unusually so. And everything seems so dirty
in China. At first I thoupght I could not take it, but it all seems a little better
now. We have met some very interesting people, friends of Ruth and C.F, They
speak English very well, and it is a joy to be with them. Last Sunday CF's
family entertained us at a formal farily party at their old home in Wuchang.,

Mother Lo does not speak English but Father Lo does. The Lo family stands out as
the most progressive in the community. Now I must stop and have a little rest.
Our dearest love to you.

Auntie

Wuchang, July 30, 1948

Dear Winnie:

It seems like ages since I scraped the mold off the typer and addressed a
few loving words to you. Ever since the folks arrived my daily schedule has been
in process of adjustment, and it seems rarely that there are ten oonsecutive
minutes which can be devoted to letter writing. There has been so much to talk
over, to remember, and to plan, aside from the time to be spent in settling them
and unpacking. The trip across the oceean was long and tedious for them, but not
especially rugged. I'm afraid that the river ride was a bit tough, though, as it
was their first experience of the heat and crowds that are the particular diffioulty
of this part of the world. Unnie especially seems a bit subdued by it all, but I
am hopeful that when the weather is cooler and she can get around a bit more freely
she will not seem so confined to querters. I guess I must be the most naive per-
son in the world, but it has never ocourred to me tha* anyone would be afraid of
the people in China! Disease, dogs, communists, wars, yes - those are real dangers
and can be duly weighed and dismissed or aoted upon; but the "lao pai hsing,"
the old hundred names or common people, well - they have always been to me the
big oompensation for all the other minor difficulties of 1ife over here: I think
that probably not knowing the language makes her more timid, although it is also
a temperamental difference. Dad knows no Chinese either, but he is simply re-
velling in wandering about, meeting people, and exploring. It is infinite comfort
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to me to see him having such a good time, and enjoying the same things that I
enjoy.

In a few days we will have to have a powwow here on the baby olinic. We have
reached a financial impasse. Up to date we have been using army milk powder, which
we bought here with the proceeds of selling the single pound packages of Klim. One
pound klim equals five pounds of army, and no difference in quality. Now, however,
army milk is all but off the market - it was bound to be used up in time, and no
more comes in, of course. We have now a group of 25 babies who ought to be using
a pound of milk a week each, and we haven't got that much ocoming in and can't
really expect it. So we are investigating through the consulate getting a special
import license for importing oargo of less than $50 value per lot, with the idea
of getting it shipped in direct to us, and just promoting financial support from
America. We should know about the license next week. Dad can get Land O' Lakes
milk at .55 a pound sent from Mobile. Inoluding freight charges it would oome
to about .75 by the time it got here. When you put it .75 a week for a baby it
doesn't sound so exorbitant, does it? If the license works out, I think I see my
line of attack! We will go on short rations for the rest of the summer, but per-
haps oan resume full feeding in the fall. The mothers are so deeply grateful for
the help, and so dismayed at the prospect of the supply giving out. Aside from
the expense, which is nearly prohibitive for most, there is the diffioculty of
finding the stuff, and the question of its being contaminated. I do hope we will
be able to work out something.

A whole lot of love to you from us all.




June 14, 1948, Huachung

Dearest “ynne,

It suddenly dawned on me about five minutes ago that this morning I handed in my
last 1ist of grades, and that only « couple of orals stand between me and that long
summer vacation I had been going round in my usual little circles all day, feel-
ing that I was oh so busy busy busy, when the light dawned. Vhat better zelebratiom
than to stert, at least, that long due letter to you. So here goes.

I know you will rejoice to hesr that the 1i:itle fan and the ice box are functioning
smoothly and adding a great deal to our comfort. Minno adores the fen, and sits in
front of it crosslegged on the metting, bars as his birthder, murmuring, "It goes
8o fast round and round and round and round”, then he will leap up and dance violently
up and down, returning to muse on the wonderful spesd, "It's still going, not tired
a bit." I guess it's the only piece of machinery more complex than a tablespoon in
the house, and he is certainly yankee minded. The ice box is especially a comfort
to CF who does go for cold drinks and chilled fruit., A cake of ice that will last
24 hours on a hot (96°) day costs $160,000, which is psenuis. We think of that sum
now as being about 16 cents in value, and often on the street you bargain for some-
thing as 3 or 4 wan, without chinking that the wan ie & hundred thousand dollars,
Ccok goes out every evening and brings home the little wad of ice with considersable
pride, and it is a comfort to know the mest and milk will be good. I am using
powdered milk entirely now, as the children like it and it is safe.

I have almost forgotten what it would be like to be abie to budget sensibly. As
things are now we take home our pay in a bagket, literally, dome up in bundlas of
one million dollars each. Kecently we got & bonus that brought in one hundred
million for the family. We promptly wert out and bought much needed furniture

with i1t, and paid in advance for ihe brick work of the new kitchsn stove, What
remained we bought silver pieces with, boping that they will be salable when we
nned to convert them, as keeping currency is just not done. It is iike a go e

of hot potatoes. As soon as you ¢an you exchange the stuff for goods. It is

out of the question to plan ahead or to save; we are stlll so far behimd in getting
our house furnished that it is hard o imagine a month when we are not investing in
some needed basic equipment. Jus: when we felt pretty well furnished, we expanded,
and needed more to fill up., Stiil, Dad and Unnie will be helping with the thinge
bought for them, so it won‘t be so bad in the end. Mail for Dad is begirning to
arrive, which somehow makes him nearer than a ietter from him would!

Eot weather has really come, eand we are working systematically on keeping cnol.

& complicating factor has risen with Minno getting a spot of malaria. He had e
croupy spell and had to be taken up nights out of his mosquito net, and 1 think
that ‘s when the dirty work was done, However, we have him on paiedryn (sp?) a
new freventive treatment, and I think we wiil not hear from it aguin, it is nice
to find that our house is quite comfortable in the heat, having so many windows
and being shaded well, and high on the oid city ramparts. I Just hold my breath,
though;, for the climate and Unnle and Dad, hoping it won't put on its worst per-
formance for thenm,

We have masons all over the house, and carpenters revising ¢he kitchen and hallways,
buckets of whitewash everywhere. 1t is a hectic mess, but the results will be nice,
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if we survive the process. We have to do a little at a time, gradually converting
the house into & livable structure. I think of Mr., Blandings sometimes and moan
softly to myself. &t least he didn't have to extract pounds of great big nails

with "made in Tokyo" on them (in Japanese charactere) or tear a tokanoma out of
every room. The college is committed to building 12 new faculty houses, but the
biggest will have only 3 bedrooms, and we must have four, or else mix up the family
too much for comfort. In most households it is teken for granted that the children
and grownups all sleep in one heap, but I am still holding out for a mimimum of pri-
vacy, even if it means this queer arrangement.

June 27

Well, I meant the best, but look at what happened! Here we are twelve parcels and

a letter later, and I am now an authority on measles. Yes, Minno developed the mos}i
beautiful case of measles you ever would want to avoid, and we are now busy waiting
for Toots to get her share, So far no signs. She says she is waiting untll Unnie

is here to read to her, Minno was really very miserable, but he has had no compli-
cations, which is a blessing, During his worst dsys and nights the weather turned
very cool, so we had only one thing to contend with at a time. The cool-aid drinks
have been a godsend, as you can imagine, Also we got out the puppet and Toots and

I put it together as a consolation award in the evenings after her nezessarily eoli-
tary days, and we are now confirmed puppsteers., She is in love with the little
creature, and he was just what the situation called for. I am glad I had him in

the bank,

The folks should iard at Shanghai tomorrow., EEEK! I can hardly stend it. Commsnce-
ment is over, CF only has trustees' meetinge nmow, books to unpack and catalogue,

175 tests to juggle mathematically, and curriculum to plam. Good old holidays! After

the folks get settled, I hope toward August we cen take a day off and go to Hankow
together and call it our vaeation. I shall mail this now with loads of love.

Ruth

Lateet news on clinic front is that milk powder is getting very scarce, all but
Klim at 3 million for one pound, and no guarantee that it is unadulterated.




August 8, 1948 - Wuohang
Dear Winnie:

We are in the very middle of the No. 2 hot spell, and there is the sure
prospect of coolness, then another hot spell, then autmn. The Chinese Farmers'’
Calendar says so, and it has been the authority for three thousand yeers. It
is really fantastic to witness how on the day called "the awakening of the in-
seots,” every fly and buzzy beetle in the middle kingdom is resurrected from its
winter sleep; how on the opening day of autumn the leaves promptly turn gold and
begin to drift away, the big old and little cold spells of winter follow duly,
climaxed by the stay-at-home stormy weather of New Year. Moon Festival comes
late this year, so we can expect long summer, but once Voon Festival oomes, it
will be real fall football weather. The Grands are taking it pretty well on the
whole, although the heat, they claim, is something they oould not have imagined
in their wildest dreams. They ocannot go about very much, and they get tired of
being so confined, but the days seem to pass very quickly nevertheless, and the
end of vacation looms all too near when I look at the pile of untouched reference
books on the end of the desk. After another two weeks I shall put my best attention
to ocomposing a report on the baby clinio, os by then we will have reached the end
of the academic yoar. We will have to rearrange our methods somewhat, 1 can see,
as the army milk powder is all gone from this area. sesss Today Dad got started
on a project dear to my heart, ~ the general policing and landscaping of the
grounds 'round the house. The place oould be made so charming, but it has been
completely neglected for years and years, and is a perfect jungle. By next
spring I hope it will be unrecognizable. vonas

August 20, 1948 -~ Wuchang

I have a breathless sensation as of the summer’'s all falling in a heap at my
feet and very little to show for it. There is so much to dot Two big pieces of
news this week to cheer us, though - the new currency has been announced, which
ought to mean a very welcome improvement in our personal and our national finan-
cial situation. Ihe total ohangeover will not be completed until November, but
the prospect of dealing in dollars and dimes egain instead of in millions is
simply delirious. If it works out as designed I may be able to take over the
housekeeping accounts and relieve CF of one burden at least. Ag it is, it is
such an involved matter I cannot cope with it. The other good news is that our
youngest brother Jamie, complete with wife and three little girls, has arrived
to make his home in Wuchang, and has been assigned a job in Wuchang airport, so
we shall be near and neighborly. Did I tell you about Mei-hsing's new baby girl?
1 feel sure I did, but if not, then we have three big news 1tenB. occeee I DAVE
been trying for a long time to get a round robin ready. We are thinking of a
ohange of angle for the friemnds, shifting the emphasis a bit from parcels for
babies to help for the primary school, as the duties have become so heavy we
can't afford to get the parcels out of hoock when they come in wholesale quanti-
tieB. ccnceao

Dear Friends:

Yesterday was the last day of the "Tiger Heat," and we are ready for a change, for
it has been in the nineties for two weeks and we all have been housebound, but with
my father and aunt here we }i:ve had so much to talk about that it has been nc hard-
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ship just to sit and wave a palm leaf. The children and I have been taking Chinese
lessons for an hour & day. Ming-teh, who camnot proncunce"s" or "h" in any language
has & struggle with our sibilent dialect, but T'ien-t'ung is making good progress
both in reading and talking, and will start first grade at the college primary

sohocl in September.

The Baby Clinic hes been on vacation schedule since college closed. The weighing
and wedical advice are provided at the nearest hospital (while the doctor and baby-
nurse sre vacationing) and the mothers come weekly to our house for their share of
whatever groceries are on hand. It has been a real godsend to all our young families
during this year of inflation to have had these extra supplies. And the group par-
tioipation in the clinic has done a very great deal to raise the standard of baby
care in these parts. In fact, so much interest has been aroused that now some of
the university students, led by one of our faculty wives who is a trained medical
social worker, ere now working up a neighborhood baby clinic as a social service
project, which we hope in time may develop along the line of the University (of
Chicago) Settlement. Weanwhile, our college babies will continue to have their
spacial olinio; it will be smaller this fall, as four babies have moved and sixteen
have taken thinge into their own hands and grown up. There are only five who pro-
perly belong in the infant category at present.

This faot, ooupled with 2. tremendous rise in the tax charged on foreign parcels,
leads us to a change of policy. From now on we are going to ask our friends in
America not to send any more food by mail, as the duties are really excessive.
Also, the supplies that can be bought here are gradually increasing in variety
and many things we ocould not get last year are now awvailable. The only thing that
can enter duty free is old .lothes, and any time anyone wants to lend a hand, a
bundle of clothing will be very weloome, and we can distribute it through the
olinic as before.

During the ocoming year the Lo family plans to put its shoulder to the wheel of
another project, which is a logical continuation of our work with the babies.

That is, the development of our college primary school. It got off to a modest
start lest February when friends of my mother sent us a gift of money to use for
reome work in China, insteed of sending flowers for her funeral. We knew that no
work was dearer to her heart than the education of children, so we handed the
funds over to the Church of the Nativity (our loocal Episcopal Church, Chinese)
whose vestry thereupon organized a kindergarten and primary school for the children
of our community. There was just enough money to buy the needed chairs, tables,
desks, blaokbourds, etoc. The building was loaned by a Christian boys® high school,
and the ohurch contributed the services of its assistant rector as principal.

A group of about 60 children, mostly the youngsters of Buachung, Boone School and
Church members, were provided with a semester of schooling. The kindergarten was
limersely popular, and there are more applicants for membership this fall than we
oan possibly take in.

There is no quostion of the need for such a school in this part of Wuohang. Loocal
primary schools are orowded beyong belief, the teachers are poorly paid and poorly
trained, sanitation is unspeakable. Our college and school community children
either get no education at all until they are big enough for the church "middle
achoole,” or study at home with tutors and miss all the joys of group life and the
advantages of being with their own kind. There is no kindergarten within reach of
our community, and no publioc kindergarten in town.

So we are suggesting that those who went to aid a good cause send their oontribu-
tione to the school, so that it can cerry on this year. We have our basic equipment,
eperse but euough. The children provide their own school supplies, except for such




glorious surprises as the crayons that the Rogers Park Women‘s Club has sent over,
end the slide for the playground. The families pay tuition fees sufficient to cover
the payroll for five teachers. But the broken windows will go unrepaired unless
we have some U.S. funds to drew on. We ocertainly cannot afford cocal or a stove,
even for the kindergarten, without some more money. We would be & lot cleaner

{f we oould afford to hire a full time janitor. ($50 would hire him for a whole
yearc£)And we cannot afford to hire college graduates as teachers unless we have
a real guarantee that we can pay them more than the tuition fees will permit, be-
cause a college graduate needs a big salary - all of $40 U.S. a month. For $20
we can get a high school graduate. Wost primary schoole worry along on a lower
scale than that. Our staff lastyear included an expert trained kindergartener
only because she was a very generous lady who cares more for children than for
money .

We do not think it would be a good thing, either for the community or for our
friends abroad, to attempt to start an endowed school. The parents ought to ocarry
the expense and responsibility for their children’s education. Ansthey will be
glad to continue to do so. I don't think you would have any reason to be in-
terested in just another Chinese primary school. I wouldn't be. What we want

to see is the further growth of the community sense of responsibility through the
parents' participation in developing a community school. I want to see our chil-
dren's parents and teachers collaborating on the education of this group. We want
to assist in the spreading of the bigger idea that just as one sick baby is a weak
spot in the community, so one uneducated person is a shame on our commnity. To

a marked degree, the fact that American friends were concerned with the health of
the babies stimulated a community interest in that problem. And we hope that the
same thing may happen here in the fields of education. It takes a bit of starting
from the outside, some stimulation and expression of interest from outside friends,
a bit of financial help to overcome the hopeless sense of financial depression
thet hampers everything here; and then when the thing comes alive, it is for the
people here to oarry it along. And they will.

Do you know what a Chinese primary school is like? The chief subject studied is
the Chinese language. The youngsters spend most of their time learning to read and
write the characters with brush and ink. Now we have really quite excellent little
graded lesson books, standard throughout the country. (I have just finished first
gradet) The first lesson is a ocall to study: "Come, come, come, come read books;
everyone come and read.” Then "Go, go, go; go and play; everyone go and play."
Within the first semester the children read about the national flag, the four sea-
sons, the names of family relations, and such sound advice as "Clean clothes and
exercise keep us strong,” and "Early to bed, early to rise, etc.;” They read short
anecdotes about animals, cats, rabbits, ohickens, and one or two Chinese nursery
rhymes. In addition to learning to read this primer (profusely illustrated in
black and white) first graders learn counting and numbers, and the use of the
counting frame. Drawing, folding paper, cutting, and pasting are pleasures for

odd periods, and music is taught every day. In second and third grades the read-
ing and writing and number work oontinue, and the children begin to read and hear
stories from Chinese history, poems from the classics, geography of China, and
always hygiene. School holds from 3:30 to noon, with a oouple of recess periods,
one for free play, and one for exercises and marching drill to music. Afternoon
classes are from 1:30 to 3:30. Saturday morning there is a session too. The
kindergarteners oome only in the mornings.

You would notice that Chinese children are a good deal more disciplined in their
sooial behavior than Americans are. When they enter the school room they stop
at the doorway and say "Lao-shih, Tsao, Peng-yo, Tseo," - Good morning, teacher;




good morning, classmates.” And woe betide the thoughtless one who bursts in with-
out ceremony. At the end of lessons there is, likewise, a ceremonious bow of fare-
well, end out they march, to explode in a quite normal internetional fashion at the
edge of the precinots. They have a good time and play seasonal games like children
anywhere, but they all carry a burden of responsibility as chosen members of so-
ciety, ohosen for the opportunity to learn, and it is not of'ten that the teacher
has to push them to their work.

If you want to go on helping a "China Project,” send what you want to contribute

to Winnie Wadsworth, lLake Forest, and she will deposit in the school‘s bank acocount,
8o that the inflation will not melt it away en route. Those of you who are teachers,
or who have children in primary school, will you write to us and share your expers-
ience end ideas? We will report on the opening of fall term and tell you about

the children.

As always, our greetings and thanks to you for your friendly interest in China‘'s
growing.

Sincerely,

Ruth Earnshaw Lo

¥ % %k % % ¥ &k %
Sept. 7, 1948 - Wuchang

Dear Winnie;

We have run into a com>)lication on the matter of parcels with the new regulations
and customs duties, and I think from now on we will have to lay off the parcel ser-
vice for the baby olinic entirely, as the taxes are simply too much to make it worth
while., Also, with the new currency and pay standard, the families we have been
helping are better fixed to help themselves; and also they can now buy more of the
needed things here at high but not impossible prices. There are still some who
need help, but we will have to wangle it in some other way. Milk powder is still

a big problem, but the duty is too high. I think we may have to work up a profit-
able conneotion with local cows, and try to set aside a special part of the milk
for sanitary handling and make it available for our babies. In the long run, of
course, raising the standard that way has most lasting value, but the emergency
feeding has made pounds of sound body, which is lasting, too! So if any more
friends ask about sending, sadly inform them that it had best not be dome. 0ld
olothes still ocome in free (and sometimes the funniest things get left in pookets -
people are so oareless about taking out of their pockets packets of vitamins or
percomorpheum and such - you know how they arel) Also the new currency regulations
make & refuges out of Nr. G. W, (US dollar bills) who has to hide his head. Anyone
who wants to help out financially had best send to you and you then deposit it for
us in Scranton. ..... The heat has broken and fall is here. Days are cool and
nights nenarly cold. Don't you love autumn in Chicago? If you go to the Midway
give it my love! The same to you, dear friends.

(An excerpt from a letter from Ruth's aunt)

September 6, Wuchang

Arthur and Ruth and I went with one of the students to Hankow last week -~ my first
trip to Hankow since our arrival. It is quite a jaunt. We had luncheon at the
Lutheran Mission - a sort of glorified YWCA with a very fine book department and
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magazine seotion. We did a little shopping. Merchandise is ocoming back to Bankow -
the first since ths war. There is a very earnest, sincere effort being made to make
the new currency work. Many rules and regulations are being enforced. Even mer-
chandise is being marked in the new currenoy. It is trying, when you make & pur-
chass less than ome "g.y." dollar, to be given several hundred thousand dollars in
ohange - which does not mean anything at all. scccccesccosce Everyone is so kind to
us and there are little welcoming parties for us as the different faculty members
return to their posts. We in turn invite them in for a simple repast. The fine
art of conversation is oultivated to the nth degree. You will find yourself talking
to the most learned science professor only to turn to a little merry-eyed woman who
will tell you that she has been in China thirty-one years, that she was born in
Dyblin, of all places; and such a merry way she had with her jokes and anecdotes
it was a jfoy to be with her. seeseeo We managed to get the small bedside radio
fixed so that we ocan get some Shanghai and Nanking stations in the evenings. .c.ceco

Auntie
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September 23, 1948 (Wuchang)

Dearest Winnie:

1 have two letters from you to answer and 1ife has been so hectic I have let them sit
for days; in faot, a third has never been properly answered, so I'll go back, looking
through them as I write, trying to pick up each point this time to answer it In re milk
importing - we have ordered 40 1lbs. of landolakes at the wholesale rate, to be sent in by
post, but all that we know is thet it has been started. Friends who want to help the olinio
oan do most now by sending ue (through you) cesh with which to buy supplies here, as the
taxes on parcels are prohibitive. We will always be in need of vitemin drops, perco-
morpheum, and vitamin B complex tablets, which cannot be had here. But I think soon we
can get milk here. Just yesterday we got wind of an intarnational aid to China fund that
is actually looking for an outlet for milk through established baby clinics, and I think
we will be able to get ours through that source. Meanwhile, with cash gifts, we ocan buy
some of the better brands here that are still safe, and thue keen up the children's diet.
cesoeso Mel-Hsing's girl is doing handsomely, although we still can't agree on a name
for her, so just call her Mei-Mei, little sister. She has two brothers, Mike who is five,
and in our kindergarten, and Marshall who ie two, and in everyone's hair at the moment:
Tootie is so happy that her OWN cousin, Ming~Po, is her schocl mate in first grade. She
feels very much at home in her little world now. ..... Now as to Maria Meyer who wants
to knit - we oan always find little feet to put into sox, and there is an endless nesad
for 1ittle pullovers and knitted pants. Right now our faculty roster includes ebout 15
little boys between 1 and 4, all of whom work their way through their clothes with typiocal
boyish zeal, and who will enjoy something warm and handsome very rmch indeed. .cccescce
I note with great glee your haircut, because I have just done the same thing! I suddenly
got tired of the matronly way I was looking, and had the loocal barber come in and we had
a great session telling him to hack it off here or ohigel it down there. The result is
the 1920 look with a vengeance. My oconstituents are uniformly enthusiastio about it,
and I am certainly glad I did it. The surest sign of its success is the fact that half
a dozen whd were permanent page boy types have fcllowed suiti

After November 20 we can‘t use the GWs (dollar bills) so they'd best go in the Soran-

ton bank. I ocean ocash ochecks here, as we now have a bank acocount, since the new money.
CF will keep special accounts of money deposited for the milk fund or the school, and we
will pretend it isn't there, as far as our personal ochecks go. Since the new money came
in, things have been much easier to manage. There is a great improvement in morale and
everyone is more hopeful. Business is better and bank deposits are up. How we hope it
is the turning point!

Now a word as to our private lives here. Omne of the great moments was the arrival
of a piano. The Browns, old friends headed for an up-river station, blew in with a piano
which they couldn't take any further because of transport problems, and asked us to make
a home for it. Would we! Oh, boy. We literally had to blast a hole in the house to get
it in, but now it is in and we are enjoying it more than anything else in 1ife. Mei-Hsing
has taken a new lease on life, being able to come over and practice every day, and the
ohildren are loving it. We hope to have a group of young faculty in on Sunday night for
a song fest, and it will be a busy piano while we have it. What pleases me so much is
that it gives CF another way of relaxing - just what he needs.

This week is the first one of Huachung olasses. It is being pretty busy but today I
have no lectures so can devote it to letters, and hope I can make that my schedule all
winter. It is a help to have a lull in the middle of the week that way. I have three
courses to give this year and a thesis to advise on, so I am jumping lively. I like the
oral English ocourse very much, and it requires little in the way of correcting papers,
naturally, but I have to be on my toes in olass. It is a big group - 35, and I hope to
make a speech choir out of them in time. My poetry class is a nice group, too, so path-
etically grateful that they can each have & copy of the text booki I am teaching them
first to read simple poetry with pleasure, and not bothering them too much about teohni-




salitioa until they VO 8 7y matariel in their ! is to think about t no peint is
it necessary to sell thom on ths desirabllity of reading poetry; we start in perfect
agreement as to the necessity of poetry in life, which is something of & contrast to
the approach outlined in all the American text books.

Yesterday we had the firat baby clinic for the term here at our house. It works out
quite oconveniently in our big long living room, and we checked in 10 small babies, two
of them new arrivals this summer. Next week the toddlers will report, and thereafter
everybody will Some all the time, and it will be e cirous. I hope we ocan start distribut-
ing milk apain next week. All our babies pulled through the summer in good shape, and
the toddlers should be equally well off,

Primary school has been geing for a week and T ie settling in for the winter's work.
She finds the week a long stretch, but it is her first experience of the necessity to
keep on doing something after the novelty wears off. Her Chinese is improving rapidly,
and she orows exultantly that she knows all the numbers already because of her Calvert
lessons. There may still be room for improvement, perhapsf! But it is a good thing there
is something in which she cen excell, to make up for the language diffioulties. Minno
is beginning to be restless at home, nov that she is away all day. But he is still be-
low age for the kindergartsn, poor dear, end will have to put up with home 1life until
December 30, It is such a wonderiul helg having Dad and Unnie here to provide the esseu-
tial domeetic comtinuity when I dash outj@eaoho

Dad is getting over a violent attack of varnish poisoning such as I had last fall.
Unnie is fine, extremely busy, and getting acquainted on all sides. The college sociel
clock of dinner engegements is tiolking along, and we come and go in squads and regimsnts,
aud a poor week it is without one or two dimner parties given and recsived. There is not
mioh elss to do for recroation, so we do it like mad} If you hear of any evening sociel
games that would add to the galety of nations, tell, tell! Muoh love to you from us &ll.

Ruth
(From Ruth's Father) .y, Sept. 19, 1948 - Wuchang
Uy dear Winnie:

laet week 'red and Meg Browm dropped in to g8e6 us on their way to Ichang, up the
Yangtse River, ooming from Kunming in South Chine. Thsy hed trucked about 1000 miles
between railheads with their stock of household furniture inoluding a piano, which they
had oherished and nursed &1l through invasions and oocupations. On arrival here, en-
route, they found that the plsce whero they are going already has & piano, so the trans-
port of their instrument further ie unnecessary, costly, and superfluous. Besides Meg
knew that Ruth needs music in our home here, for our own iorale, for music lessons for
the kids, and for singsong at student parties. So when Meg asked Ruth to "store" the
piano for her, Ruth's eyes filled with tears of pure joy. Here was indeed an enswer to
prayer. I ocould almost hear Ruth's brein cells olicking on where it oould go in the
living room, and how nicely that ancient vellum lempshade on the wonderfully ocarved
bridge lemp would shed a soft light in that corner, and how the chdirs could be placed
so that she could sit and read while CF played, «+a somewhat cozy nook in the somewhat
bare expanse of living room.

Yesterday morning the number 2 boy sounded the alarm -~ the truck with the piano had
arrived at the bottom of the lane and would he come and unload it. The cook was dis-
patched to round up a force of ococolies, and they came straggling in, with their ocarry
poles, all agog about the funny furniture these Los were getting. All the neighborhood
kids were there, getting under foot, peeking under the mat wrappings, and getting genmer-
ally in the way. Chinese kids have no reticence and when something interesting is going




on they are right in at the ringside. Four of the men olimbed up on the tailgate of the
truok and tied ropes about the 800 pound monster. They can do marvelous things with ropes.
With a yo~heave-ho they shoved the piano overboard and the rest of the gang lowered it to
the ground, not any %oo gently. Of course, they had no idea how much rough handling a
piano cen s tand, and %o thom it was just so much dead weight to be transported, Then they
tied two small telegraph poles fore and aft so they oould get a handhold to work with and
a place to hitch the oarry poles. It is said that the Chinese invented the wheel, but so
far as I have seen they seldom make use of their invention. Their idea of transporting a
heavy weight such as a piano or steam boiler is to get enough men with ocarry poles hooked
on and 1ift it up by main strength and tote it off.

The boss coolie sounded off a weird ory and the gang straightened their backs. The
piano cleared the ground by three inches. Then he gave another war ory and chanted the
first line of the carrier-coolie refrain. The gang took up the chant, with a very morked
shuffle-along ocadence, about a 4-4 time, without acoent, little short six-inch steps, and
the piano started to orawl up the lane, through the Taylor gate, along the oinder path,
and came to rest at our door step. There a parley was held. All eight men voioced opinions
as to whether or not the piano would go through the door. Al1 talked at once; nobody lis-
tened. Then another wild yo-heave-ho and the piano was literally thrown up the three
stone steps and through the front door. Some plaster fell, the hat rack tipped over, and
the top of the piano came off, but gshe was inside the house at least. Then ocame the real
trouble - the hall door %o the living room. The Japs oocupied this house during the ocou-
pation and the doors they built were only 24 inches wide., dJapanese doors are that way.
The problem of getting a 30-inch piano through & 24-inch door was too much for the coolie
gang so we paid them off and they were much delighted at the $10.00 we paid them, - about
$2.50 US, or 30¢ each.

We decided to take off the door casing, which would give us enough clearance. A pre-
liminary reconnaisance showed that the door casing was & solid piece of timber, mortised
together at the top and countersunk into the floorboards. With the aid of a carpenter
we removed the door and frame, together with a lot of plaster, numerous bricks, and &
considerable segment of wall. Then, by gosh, we heave-ho-ed the piano into the living
room, and there she gits. She is a little on the piebald side as to color and finish
because she was left out in the rain at the One lung Railroad Station for a week, but
all the keys work and she sounds fine.

The news of the piano spread to the Lo family and very bright and very early this
morning Mei-Hsing and her husband came over to play for us. Mei-Hsing is a graduate of
the Shanghai Conservatory of Vusic in prewar days, and hasn't had an opportunity for
masioc for several years. She played Gershwin end all our old favorites, and ended her
impromptu recital with the Song of the Great Wall. It has been called the "refugee
song" and combines all the yearnings of the Kol Nidre, the Song of the Landless Gregor-
lach, and the waiting music from Butterfly. Twelve years ago, on her graduation from
school, Mei-Hsing played it for Ruth. A week later they were both refugees, flying
from the Japanese invasion. After twelve years of war, bombings, wild boat and train
and plane rides, over the HBump, across India, %o America, Mei-Hsing hiding as inoon-
sphoulously as possible in Shanghai, - after twelve years of peril and adventure and
suffering, Mei-Hsing played the "refugee song" again for Ruth, back here in the old home.
No wonder we were all in tears. The words inadequately transleted into English, are:

Great Wall, stretching mile on mile, Day and night we long for home
Out beyond thee lies my hqme - While our bosoms swell with rage.
Beans in blossom, rip’ning grailn, At all costs we’ll fight our way,
Over all Heaven‘’s shining dome. Fearing not what foes engage.
Since the evil days have come Great Wall, stretching mile on mile,
Rape and murder filled the land; We will build another wall
Childrsn soattered, parenta killed - 0f ths faith of banded men,
More than heart cen stand. 211 for one end one for all.
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When we Americans find fault with China and oritiocise her dirt and poverty, her
eoonomioc ohaos, her faulty governmental functioning, wve forget that the country has been
in a state of aotive shooting war for twelvoc years. Active, oxternally-inspired bandi-
try still ococupies a large part of the national resources. Yet, in spite of a dozen
years of war, on her own s0il, China lives and will continue to live. 'Ruth and her
husband are giving their lives to the job of training leaders for the new China. Oh,
how muoh they are needsdl!

China 1s definitely on the upgrade. The currency reform of 30 days ago is function-
ing. The gigantic job of wiping out the inflated currency, and the substitution of a
stable medium of exchange has been accomplished. Commodity prics control has almost com-
pletely wiped out the black market. China has a far better grasp of her problems than
has Amerioca of hers.

I don't think you can ever realize what you and all the other friends in Amerioca
mean to Ruth. She is at this moment sorting out clothes you all have been sending,
getting ready for the big rummage distribution next week. Several of the college girls
are helping her and I can hear their ohs and ahs as they examine and classify the gar-
ments. They have some mysterious method of points for the purchasers, known only to
the committee, based on the number of children in the family, their base pay - a dozen
items - all carefully considered and weighed so the distribution is absolutely fair.
Many a baby will be warm this winter with clothes "Made in America." The supplies for
the baby clinic have been rolling in these past few weeks. I have seen boxes of vita-
min pills and ocodliver oil tablets and milk powder end little special gifts, all wrapped
up in American love. The baby nurse and the school doctor and all the helpsers are gird-
ing up for a busy winter season. It has been literally a life saver for these babies
and their mothers.

The primary school opened last week with a full house and I mean full. I think the
opening session saw 51 youngsters and many more coming. The board of trustees are very
much in earnest about the school and are planning on making it a model to be copied by
other oolleges. They are hoping to be able to get momey to buy coal this winter so that
the rooms will be heated. last year they had no coal and no heat., There is so much to
be done, and the means available here in China are so meagre. These folks are so earnest
and sinocere and hard working. Education is mirhty real to them. Gosh, how everyonse
oonnected with the college, with the clinic, and with the primary school are working, -
students, teachers, and all. Your help from America has made so much possible that words
are too feeble to tell the story. But I oan tell you that there are a lot of good
youngsters who are living and growing into boyhood and girlhood who wouldn't be alive
today were it not for your help.

Emma is well - trying to adjust to olimate, living conditions, and doing a swell job
of being "Unnie" to everyone. Everyone loves her and thinks she’s & kind of fairy queen --
which she is.
All our love to you -

A. C, Earnshaw

0000 e0eeREROOOD

Dearest Winnie: Here it is October 25 and goodnesa knows how much I have not told
you of our activities lately. This month has been about as hectic as one could ask,
with olasses going full blast, and a perfect spate of meetings and entertaimments to
get through. I enjoy it, but at present I am pglad to note no engagements for the next
few days. You knew that Dad had a really bad bout of varnish poisoning, didan‘t you?
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Well, as he was getting over it, I caught a little bit of it from treating his hands,

and to my dismay it went bad on me and I got blood poisoning. It developed with con-
siderable speed, and for a few days everyone was running round in oiroles trying to get
me peniocillin and sulpha of various kinds. W finally got it subdued and I am comoletely
recovered, but in the meantime Dad brewed up a gall bladder attack of a most painful and
lasting kind, from which he is only now rather slowly recovering. I know that when he
gets worried he goes all to bits inside, and this was obviously the case this time. He
got very upset and was sure that I had leukemia like Mother. So I took my day off last
week and went to the hospital, where they gave me the works, with the very cheering re-
port that I am in excellent shape in all departments, only needing a bit of iron tonioc,

a little more care in my diet, and vitamins. To celebrate I have taken to walking every-
where instead of rickshaing, and I find I feel even better than before. So much for the
advantages of scaring yourself with a bit of blood poison., It has made for a busy month,
tho, ac Auntie also sucoumbed and had a few days of flu, now a distant memory. With
keeping an eye on her olass in English, and substituting for her when necessary, I found
one week I had taugh 12 hours, which would make anyone need iron tonio}l

Our baby olinic is booming along and the most wonderful thing has happened. Our nurse
has got us in téuch with the Children's Aid to China, an organization from UN, which will
supply every child in a registered clinic like ours with 11 oz. of milk powder a week.
This godsend arrived just on the day we finished our last bit of American-sent milk powder
and army surplus powder. We all felt that the Lord was taking good care of our babies.
It is a thing whioch has happened many times, not only in the olinioc but in our own lives
as well - that as soon as we had faithfully given out all we thought we had, replacement
and new supplies would come rolling in. My mother always used to say that when you kept
your hands shut tight to hold on to what you had, you weren’t in position to accept the
good things that God was preparing, but as soon as you opened your hands to give, what-
ever was needed would come. And I have never knownit to fail. Sometimes it is better
than what we had hoped for. Just this past week there has been no meat in fuohang -
but our babies had some because the last box of- groceries that came through before the
strike closed things up was almost all baby meats. You should have seen the mothers®
faces when they saw the meat soup on Wednesday! Although the 11 oz. of milk is not
enough for a ohild, with what we can buy here, and with some juggling, we can see that
each one who needs it most can have all he really needs. I think now the chief need for
the babies is going to be milk and vitamins and clothing. The little cans of Swift's
meats seem to be the best (and the chicken soup). The best vitamins for all sizes of
small folks are the ABDEC drops. -When they have those they need not use cod “iver oil,
and they are not unpleasant. We ocan always use vitamin B complex tablets, and ascorbic
acid tablets (for vitamin C deficiency). This brings the baby olinic down to more
modest requirements, although the things needed are expensive ones. Cash oontributiones,
of course, are going to be used to redeem paroels now in the mail, held up by the strike,
and to buy what more milk we can get whenever we can get it. Duties have gone up again
frightfully, and there is an unconfirmed rumor that even old olothes will be taxed now,
but that is not certain. Even with tax, though, it is worth while to get some things
whioch cannot be had here, partiocularly the meat and vitamins.

Now I must take my Minno out to meet Gay coming home from school. She is enjoying her
education very much indeed, and is learning to speak Chinese very fluently, as well as
progressing with her reading and writing of oharaoters. For recreation now she reads
English story books of about first grade level. I am not pushing her on that or on piano,
but she enjoys doing it. When winter vacation releases her for a month I will let her
really work on the music lessons a bit, but now in her spare time I want her to play out-
doors. She is looking 8o much more sturdy, and is so happy in her expanding world. Xinno,
too 1s daily more of a joy. He is full of pep and bounce, and beginning to enjoy sooi-
ability more as he gets control of language better. He has more music than words in him
yet, but he is growing in power all the time. John (CF) has just finished a report on
psychologioal studies of our students, and it was so good I hope he can find time to do
an article on it.

Muich love now and a better letter soon.

Ruth




Wuchang
November 14, 1948

Dearest Winnie:

Your letter of November 3 has just come, and there are so many things I
should remember to tell you. First that some parcels are at hand in the PO waiting
for the wherewithal to bail them out. Fortunately the exchange has changed just
yesterday so we are breathing easy again, For several weeks it has been really just
about as bad as I would want it to be. Not that we have lacked for anything per-
sonally, because with the US reserves that Dad and Unnie bring to bear we are not go-
ing without anything necessary, but the general atmosphere has been pretty desparate.
The new durrency from which we expected so much suddenly went the way of all other
currencies, and there was a lag of fantastic proportions in the rates of black market
and bank. Our pay was interms of 4 to 1, and prioces were in terms of the black
market rate of 25 to 1. Rice went off the market, food became scarce and wildly
expensive, and everyone was in a very discouraged state of mind. Things still are
bad, and there is only slight hope of very much improvement in the near future, but
I really think we have hit bottom and ought to bounce next. The most alarming thing
in China is when you cannot buy rice, because it means that millions of people are
going really hungry. You can't have that condition very long without a real blow=
up end violence. This morning, though, the cook ceme back from market glowing with
smiles because everything had come down a dollar. Even a little slack lets off the
pressure and postpones the breakdown of law and order perhpas indefinitely. Dad and
Unnie were somewhat perturbed when they got a notice from the consulete advising
them to oonsider leaving China, but they are not planning to go at present, chiefly
because there is no place to go that would be any improvement. ecsssos Cold weather
has settled down and we are keeping warm with a stove in each end of the house.

John, TT, Minno and I each have a paddy gown and are quite cozy, but Dad and Unnie
fesl the cold rather severely, They resist the paddy gown as yet, but will come to
it ere long. I realize now that it is the only costume adequate to this climate.
After all, the Chinese have been living here a long, long time and they ought to
know,

November 18 - and how did it get that way! Anyway, things are looking
slirhtly brighter financially, since the exchange has officially gone up end sa-
laries are advanced. The price of rice has zoomed down from 480 £o 200 a load
(which used to be 20), This is a sign of oonfidence and has some mysterious
conneotion with the military situation. This last was very tense this past fort-
night, and is still by no means relaxed, but there is improvement with the hold-
ing of Hsuohow. If we can hang on for a couple more weeks, until US military aid
begins to make itself felt, we ought to be able to be all right here in Wuchang,
The US oonsul has ordered evacuation as definitely as he ever does, but that is
only an "advice." However, for once he is implementing his advice with the
chartering of a car for Kowloon on the railway, Three of the US families with
babies have been ordered out by their missions, but we are not roving by a long
shot. Dad and Unnie think they will ride it out, too, in spite of the uncertain-
ties of the situation. To my view there is ome big certainty: once you start to
refugee you find big trouble. If you stay at home you will probably mias it.
covso Life has been just thiock with meetings and conferences, dinner parties and
guests, It is a poor day that nets us less than ten callers. Dr. Wheeler of Yale
has been here inspacting Yale-in-China; Dr. Slater of London has been inspecting
us for British support; Sherwood Eddy is due on Sunday for inspecting us for heaven,
I guess. There has been, at least, one doings every night for weeks, and I long
for a respite, which is not to be had before Christmas. The baby clinio is moving
along all right. We came to the utter end of our American supplies and then the
UN fund offered us milk powder, and we cheered. Then the Nanking office of UN re-
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scinded the order, and we are now just able to provide for the littlest ones again.
I don‘t know what we can expect next, but the olinic will continue somehow. For large
quantities of milk powder it is no longer practical to depend on parcels; we need at
best 50 1bs. a week! And the duties are absolutely prohibitive, Cash is perhaps the
next best help right now. Medicines, vitamins, old clothes come in on reasonable
taxes; foods are out of sight: .... Auntie is teaching a course in English 1it., as
she no doubt will be telling you, and enjoying it very much though taking it very
hard, I am so glad for her to have this official contact with the university, as it
makes her feel more a part of things. Dad is feeling good again, though he finds it
hard to balance his unfailing interest in affairs with the limitations of the flesh.
It is a blow to him to find that at 67 he has to go slower than at 17. ... Now I
must stop, colleoct my kittens, wash them, feed them, and stow them away. John is
having the Chinese department for dinner tonight, and I want all shored up ere the
guests come. So it goes! Our address will remain the same indefinitely. Love to
you. ;

Ruth

00000000 ac

November 28, 1948

Dearest Winnie:

Here is our Christmas RR letter. Will it be asking just too darn muoh .to
have you get it copied and sent round to the whole list of friends who have been send-
ing to us? I wish I oould write each one individually - I feel a guilty wretch that
I don®t. - But oh, 1lif's has been so hectic all this fall - pleasant but hectic, No,
hesotic is not quite right, either, bscause I can't honestly receall any waste motion
or undirected gestures! Just a superabundance of living, I guees it is, ..., To-
morrow - November 29, Just got your November 20 letter today. Things are moving a
bit slowly. We had a really nice Thanksgiving Day, dinner at home with a neighbor-
ing pair, Fulton by name, our colleagues in the oclinic, plus 2 C.A,T., men Dad
picked up more or less on the street and asked in out of the oold. They were two
very pleasant Americans, here to open up a new field for Chemnnault. After dinners
at soparate homes the Americans of the community met at the Taylors®' house for pie,
coffee and singing, some 40 strong, in spite of the evacuation of several families.
Very jolly and warm. Recent high-lights and low-lights include:- a trip by jeep
out to Wuhan U. which we can see from our windows but never visit because of lack of
transportation. It is on a huge lake and we went boating, all very delightful and
the children wild with QOy. We had a long long Indian summer, broken only now by
real cold and storms. "Low light" was the departure of the children's (and my)
good friends for Hongkong. It was sad to see them go, partly because we will miss
them, partly because they will regret it. Since then TT has distinguished herself
with ohioken-pox, very rild, and M is holding out bravely. Classes go on, clinio
goes on, orises comes and go. Every day brings an exhausting load of rumor but we
don't listen. We intend to stay here, willy-nilly, because there is no place to go
in China any better, and no place out of China, for that matteri Yours =--- Ruth.

PS Thanks for postal coupons and deposit slips. GW (US dollar bill) cen once more
enter at 20;1 officially, Good business. And please thank the friends who have sent
gifts for the Baby Clinic and the Primary School via you and the bank;

George and Erna Meyer Mary Worthen Dorrie Denton Nan Montgomerie
Esther Franz Mrs. Biller Catherine Crowley Bill & Peg Gaskill
Alioce Querfeld Minnie Dunwell Ruth Douglas Rosa Fish

Una Johnson Billie Ryden Marthe Golde Joe & Hildred Nash
Marjorie Hoffman Lillien Voltz Edna Staudinger Hazel Phillips
Marty Ownby Mary Beery Anna Fisher Mrs. Carr

Marie Pradt ¥arion Johnson C. M. Palmer




Dear Friends:

The Sunday after Thanksgiving is the time-honored occasion for writing the
first Christmas greetings to friends abroad, so today I send all of you, dear and
valued old companions, and new and perhaps unknown associates in the work for child~
ren in China, warmest greetings of the season from all of us Le's, Earnshaws and
Kirks here in Wuohang. ‘We ocould soarcely wish you anything better than that you should
all enjoy as much hapoiness as your kindness has brought over here. In spite of a rather
gloomy political end military gituation, which has caused a good many Americans and
British to leave these parts, we do not have any plan for departure. For one thing,
there has been no general opinion here that Wuhan (Whohang-ﬁankow) is unsafe; the Chinese
have not been evacuating this center, and most seem to feel that even if the cities fall
to the Communists there will be no siege or major disorder. The only oonsiderations of
safety that would make it right to move would also apply to the rest of the town. So
until everyone moves, we will stay put.

After long and arduous labors with carpenters and masons we have finally
got our home into winter condition and have. dug in for the cold weather. Aided by
sister Meihsing early in the fall we laid in a stook of padded clothes, cotton quilts
and warm things which will make. us* quite comfortablse, if a bit stout, until spring.

It 1s quite wonderful this winber, compared with last, for we have more room, and two
stoves, which makes it possible for all ages to carry on without getting in each others'
hair., The beet thing of all is that our family now inocludes three generations, as a
proper Chinese family should: grandparents, parents, and.children, My father and aunt
have settled here magnificently, end words cannot begin to tell what their presence
means to us all., The children are so happy and the home runs so much more smoothly
with their help. It is like having those 36-hour .days all mothers sigh for, having
grandparents in the house to lend a hkand. Unnie is not limiting herself to hand-lend-
ing at home, however. She is teaching a course in English literature in the Univer-
sity to her great glee. And Dad now finde himself using his Florida experience in
consiruction work by putting in a water system for a nearby girls' middle school. He
is row grandpa to 400 little blue-gowned girls as well as to his Toots. Said Toots,
now soberly known as Lo T'ient'ung, is whipping through Chinese first grade in the
primary school thaet has been started on the oampus as a memorial to my mother. It

is a typical Chinese primary school of modern type, cleaner than average, with good
young teachers and almost adequate equipment. No heat at all, but no one seems to
expect it. Padded gowns, short sit-down lessons, lots of games, and hot tea at re-
cess, seem to pull them through. I must say there are few colds so far. In spare
time at home I am teach TT to read English so she ocan read story books for her own
pleasure, and she is now vapturously woring througk Mowgli, reading it aloud to
Minno, who finds it rather alarming but ocennot be won away from the delicious horrors
of tigers. Minno himself, now a stout almost-four, will go to the kindergarten after
Christmas., Both the children are lonely sinoce their little English-speaking friends
evacuated, but TT, at least, now speaks enough Chinege to be able to play with her
schoolmates, and M will soon catch up when he goss to school regularly.

My own special projects more than fill any moments left over from oaring
for a six-passenger family. My teaching schedule is heavier this year but the courses
are favorites of mine, and I am havinr a lot of fun working out some new angles. I
am teaching English poetry to a oclass of 16 seniors, end they are not only reading
at a great rate but writing quite oreditable pieces of their own. They enjoy poetry
with a real spontaneous enjoyment; you don't have to sell it. Ne have a lot of fun
reading poems aloud, and their choral work on Shakespeare's songs and sonnets is
really worth listening to. In a more desultory way I am trying a bit of "research”
in phonetios in my speech class, trying to find out which speech difficulties are
associated with which provinces, 8o that I ocan save time in my remedial work by
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putting the students in small groups for practice on the right things right away. We
are trying to do more oral English throughout our department, and it is encouraging to
see it get results. One result is embarrassing: more students want to major in English
than we ocan teach, and'we are forced either to lower the standard which attracts, them,
or éxclude the ones who need us most. We could use six more teachers if we ocould pay
for them. The collegd is bigger this year, and‘'in spite of many difficulties and fin-
ancial problems for both students and faculties, there is a definite air of expansion
and development. We are rejoioing at the opening this week of ten new houses for fa-
culty members on the new campus. This will make living a lot easier for. more than the
ten families who will live there, by relieving ocongestion elsewhere and allowing a

" better allocation of space. Many of our families have been making do with the most
impossible housing, ever since returning from Hsiohow, - some of it soc bad that they
have sighed for the good old days of exile, Our students too have occocupied.new build-
ings this fall, and look forward to the completion of still more student housing next
year. Wor% on new buildings is slowed down by financial gyrations and soaroity of
building materials, but wonderfully enough it progresges in the face of everything.

Our own students have kept up good spirits so far this year, though if rice gets soarce
again it will po hard for them. Theyare on congee enly for breakfast now, and their
other meals are very simple indeed with rice and four vegetables, meat or oggs once

a day. However, our wardens stored a sufficient supply to finish the semester. At
Wuhan U., & government school, students are on strike because of lack of food.

The Baby Clinioc prospers and has several new ocustomers in attendance and
several in prospeot. Those who have sen%t old clothing will be glad to know that we
have just had a big "divvy" and rummage sale, All children’s and baby clothes we
divided up among the 60 odd children in the community, and fortunately there was
sufficient variety for every child to pget something. The grownup clothing we placed
on sale at very low prices so that all the parents ocould buy what they could use best
at leas than the cost of the same amount of cloth. The money was used to buy window
glass and pencils and paper for the primary school, so it all came back to the child-
ren in the end. The young mothers hsre find the foreign suits are vsry useful; the
Jackets appsar on mother, while the skirts appear on the little boys, made over into
very snappy short pants. A variation on the mother and daughter costume. There is
practiocally no end to the usablesness of olothing, with the exception of sheer rayon,
and high-heeled shoes. Everything else can be used. Children's clothes, .especielly
overalls and slacks, are particularly welcome and go immediately into use. The food
supplies for the babies have been just about exhausted. The duty on parcels is so
high, though, that I hesitate to ask for more rilk or meat. However, duty on medicines
or vitamins is lower, and we do need them very badly. The best buy is ABDEC vitamin
drops; they have everything, and all sizes can take them. Next best is B complex and
ascorbic acid tablets. Trese can be sent with old olothes, and dsclared as "old
olothes - no value - medicines - § ?? "(quote wholesale prices), There is hope now
that we can get milk from the UN fund for ohildren, but it requires an ungodly amount
of paper work to administer it, You have to prove each child undernourished before
you can get it, and our idea is to get it to the kids before their teeth begin to fall
out, Our Buachung children are not starved, because the parents jolly well go short-
rationed themselves before the children are allowed to suffer. But they all need milk
and will drink it if they can get it. Whether or not we can continue to supply special
foode, the Baby Clinic will continue its work of checking kabies®’ growth and advising
on diet and care., It has proved so very worthwhile in all its aspects. The mothers
have developed a fine esprit de corps, and the whole community has come to feel that
the children are an integral part of our collere, Since the mothers meet at clinioc
and the children meet at school and clinio, they all know each other and it is very
sociable and pleasant.




As 1 write this the radio announces its usual ambiguous repert of fight-

ing approaching Nanking, and I wonder quite honestly whsther Christmas will find us
1 only hope it will find us still right here, in
It will take bombs to budge me agaiq.

still under the same government.
but we hope to be able

any event, for I dislike refugesing very much.
As far as gpovernment is concerned, governments come end go,

to carry on always obeying the laws we recognize.

With every good wish £or your Christmas and everyone's.

Sincerely,

T

Ruth Earnshaw Lo




Dear Juna;:

vesssses lwo more packepes from you for lLee Meimei came in last week, and she is
visibly fattening on them. She is much stronger and peppier than she was. When-
ever I am in hsr house I wonder how she or anyone else ocan survive the enviroment.
There are her father and mother, her five brothers and sisters, and 18, yes, 1
mean 18 refuges relatives from the country who have been camping there for the past
year. It is a wonder they have not all gone crazy. The interior of the house is
a maze of olotheslines for the drying of the ragged lingerie of three or four babises,
the windows are glazed with dirt and cardboard, and the only heat is from the kit-
chen stove, It is a depressing place, to put it mildly, and I wish I had the spirit
that oan rise above it as theirs seems able to do. My Phoebe, who is Meimei's
older sister, and the mother of Christopher, does the best she can with it, but the
femily is old-fashioned end younger members have little to say. The father has more
or less recovered in recent months from a pretty complete nervous breakdown due to
war conditions - it is a family full of well nigh insoluble problems. The more I
think about it the more I feel that even tho duties are high on parcels, we oan
absorb that as they come, but keep on sending. Anything that brings the element
of cheer into that house is worth the effort. . Wo had a lovely Christmas
here ..... 1 have to smile when I see that TT still prefers Margaret Mouse, a dis-
reputable plush beast we took up with in Kumming 5 years ago, above all her later
and more sophisticatad toys.

Ruth
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Wuchang, May 4, 1949

Dear Betty-Jean: Your two good letters have been most joyfully read. It is so
nice to be remembered and to be in touch with you again. My contacts with friends
in the western world have become slirmer and slimmer in recent months, as I write
fewer letters and friends assume that we ocan’t possibly still be here. But here
we still are, and here we aim to stay, so don't give us up! It means a lot to me
to keep in touch. I read all your news and comments with keen interest - do keep
on writing.

It is a very queer feeling indeed to read the oomments in the American press about
the situation over here - and to judge from the remarks of the friends who still

do write - we seem to be counted among the lost! It is like reading your own epi-
taph ~ the mood is so elegiac. Actually the first effect of the situation upon us
is economic. The money is so crazy and the economic structure so chaotio that it
takes all one‘s best efforts to keep up with changes and to keep the domestic ex-
penses in line. e sre not in anything like hard times financially in one sense -
the college has somehow managed to keep up our pay regularly, and by infinite
meneuvering has even been able to pay us in silwer, since the official paper money
has become worthless again. But there is absolutely no assurance from week to week
as to what you dare spend, and no way to plan exocept to keep your silver as long

as you can, and when you have to take paper money in change to spend it as quiockly
as you ocan. I have to laugh when I think of what the instructive books say you
should teach the children about saving a share of all their allowance eto. Last
week I gave Tiien-t'ung $300,000 with which to buy three marbles. This week the
same bills would buy only one. It is startling to hear a ohild ask for $500, 000
to teke to school for & pencil. At present only silver is really acceptable money.
And there is still a very insufficient supply of copper coins or nickel money to
make change with; the ocook gives the butcher a silver dollar for today's .50 worth
of meat ad gets tomorrow's on the change. People are digging up old Ch'ing dyna-
sty coppers and prewar oash., I have even seen old square-holed ocopper cash offered
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to figure cnings ouv. Ueo n8cLs theorevically couid e goid mt at the presenv

moment there is little demand for them, because overyone wents to keep his silver
dollars to buy food. Currency sells & little better, but it is a queer thing to
sell e US dollar bill for $.80 silver and get & lapful of Manohu oash in change.

Letter writing is a big investment. ~Until last week there were no stamps issued
bigger than $1000 per, and the postage had advangec to the point where the average
sized envelope was too small to hold all the stamps necessary. Also, when the
stamps were all affixed, if the paste was a bit too thi:k, it increased the weight
of the airletters enough to make the postage go up fer ths next hslf-ounce, - it
was an appalling proaspect’ You could see no end:! Now, hcwever, we have stamps

in $50,000 denominations, and can once more crowd them on the cover. The PO has
to accept thse paper money officially, and ao everyone plays the stamp market. Oh
it is a rare and intricate situantion.

Our household is all in good health and spirits, in spite of all reason. Ded and
Auntie have fitted so well intc our life here - they really are wonderful. They
have a olass of English studente every day, and Dad is busy with an enginesring
survey of the propsrty of the college. Auntie’s being here really makes it poss-
ible for me to go on teaching, Last year, before they came wass just about more

than I could carry, but this year it is muoh better. She attends to all the enormous
business of keeping treck of clothes and chenging linen, counting thingses and put-
ting away, and is always on hand to be in when I'm out, and to read stores and
listen to the astounding adventures that seem 4c happen to ocur young.

The children are really making an old woman of me fas%. is pushing through
her seventh year, in that lengthening-out stage that means a continuous letting

out of hems, She is still a pretty ohild, and will be even mors so when she
settles into her "permanent esize." I am frankly proud of her doings at school,

as she is head of her clasgs in primary school, where all the work is in Chinese,
and quite able to keep up with reading and writing and composition in Chinese,
while her oconversation with her schoolmates is vay ahead of my vooabulary al-
ready. I ksep her home afternoons in order to keep hsr from getting too tired

out. The garden is lovely for play in the spring, and she negs relaxation more
than she needs the afternoon school which is mostly devoted to chanting and draw-
ing lessons. She does her drawing and painting at home anyway; her school effortes
are undistinguished daubs snd soratohss moticulcurly imitative of what everyone
olse does, while the work she does at home seems “o me and to more srtistic friends
here, to show some artistic talent. We are reading The Ssoret Garden aloud cur-
rently, and sho 18 deep in a history of stone age man for per private reading.
Ming-teh, who it 4 plus, was supposed to start kindergarten this mpring, but after
trying 1t a few times ammounced that he preferred to stay home, as it was too
crowded and noisy! So home he stays and is apperently very happy following the
gardener around, ocarpentering and drawing, and reading books with Auntie. After-
noons he plays with his sister and her friends, but he i8 not what 1°d call madly
sociable, He is & very cheerful and busy little guy, but he just doesn't like a
crowd! In whioh respect he is so like his father that hiz Grandma Lo just can’t
get over it. This morning at the breakfast table in an outburst of four year old
vigor he brandished his fist in his Crandpa®s fece. Grandpa promptly brandished
his fiet back. For a minute Ming-teh was nonplussed, then remarked, "That didnit
hurt." He thought a moment, looking at Grandpa, and added, "And it didn‘t teach
me a lesson, either." He and my Dad have great times together supervising the
oonstruction work here and there on the campus. I am frequently amazed when we
pass some workman on the road to have him greet Ming-teh familiarly, end M explains,
"Oh, we were laying bricks on thewall together.” He ought to be a mason bye and
bye.

Rhy




I em having fun teacling Walt Whitman to my jumior class. +hey have just had a
strong doss of Browning and are reeling slightly, but the fresh air from Manhattan

is bringing them round. There is not much time for developing new materiul for my
courses, as my life is too interrupted for any very strong intellectual efforts,

and for these few vears I have to teaoh out of my savings, so to speak. Still, 3

em introducing choral speaking in my speech classes and enjoying some experiments
with Basic as remedial work in composition. The Baby Clinic is running itself pretty
well now, but I don't know how long it can continue to dish out free milk, as the
stock is about all gone, and no more is in sight. Parcels cannot supply it in suffi-
cient quantity, or at an economiocally feasible rate, and the UNSCF supplies are olos-
ing down. Perhaps the communists when they come will make everything so much better
that we ocan all afford to buy it in the street like normal people! This spring we
have gone all out on gardens in the college. We have expanded our campus and it in-
oludes a lot of farm land, so all the faoulty and steff have been allotted garden
plots, and we will probably raise most of our own food this summer. Cur yard around
our house has been my ohief enterprise. When we moved in it was pretty awful, be-
ing a mass of rubbish and building debris, sand, lime, tile, and schrapnel. We still
dig up bits of shells and bullets occasionally. With mighty labor we have levelled
it down, fenced it, and got it cleaned up so that it is at least a clean and attrac-
tive place to play, with swing end sand box and a climbing tree. It is pretty con-
tinuously in use by all the neighboring children during the daylight hours, and in
the evening it is becoming a popular rendezvous for the strolling students. Every
fine day when I am not in class I steal time from my air-tight schedule and get out
and dig, and generally qualify as a gardener by transplanting everything from where it
was to some place slsa. We have an old gardener who works two days a week for us,
and he is a rare and delightful soul. He has firm ideas about what should be where,
and looks on my efforts about as I look on Ming-teh's, well meant but usually mis-
taken! Still, he tolerates us, and Minno and I scratoch around the beds as happily
as if we knew better. This afternoon he is waist deep in thistles which have deve-
loped on the side of the hill going down to the old moat which runs along outside

the old city wall where our house is. I have strong feelings about thistles, and

at last have been able to persuade him to mow them down, and he is at last content
to do it, since we thought up the sublime plan of selling the crop to & map down

the lane who keeps a donkeyt

It is a strange thing how life can go on so normally here in the college and in
Wuchang oity while so much is going on outside. We have spells of considerable
tension ever 8o often, but so far there has been no violence or disorder. We are
all constantly alerted to go to a so-called safety zone in the old compound next

door if there should bs rioting in the city, but there don't seem to be many
riotously inclined souls in Wuchang. Most folks are more interested in keeping the
peace hore, There have been few tears at the loss of Nanking, though there is na-
tural apprehension of the unknown that lies ahead, and not so darn far ahead at

thet. The outgoing government has done little good to anyone here, and we hope that
the new one will do better. As far as suppression of liberty goes, we've been sup-
pressed by experts for some time, and it is largely a matter of a different angle

ag far as we can foresee. No one knows just what the effect on financial arrange-
ments with US will be. We oan only wait and see. That of course will make a lot of
difference. But even as things are, we are not greatly benefitted by our peculiar
finenoing and will just take our chance. Unless there should be a strong and violent
drive against all Americans, such as the ‘27 outbreak in Nanking, we have no idea of
moving elsewhere, That sort of thing can happen and might, but is not necessarily
in the picture. The college intends to oontinue teaching until it 1s proved imposs-
ble to continue. In any event, education must go on, - it is the one recognized need
of the country, which both sides agree on. Every day of teaching is a day gainedi

Now I must mark papers. Those darned compositions do pile up so, when the weather

is nice! Do let us hear from you again and don‘t be discouraged about our being
swallowed up. It is just fantastic how the mails do keep on coming through.

Love, Ruth




My dear Winnie: A whole flock of parcels broke through the blockade a few weeks
ago - how they got through, nobody knows. They were sent in March and included
parcels from you - bless you - geveral {rom Scranton and from Venice and St.
Petersburg. Emma and Ruth have a complete 1list of the parcels and their contents,
end will acknowledge them if, as, and when, eto. The sweaters for the kids and the
PA for Gung Gung were more than welcome. In the present state of mail communica-
tion we will not describe them in more deteil, but take it from me, each and every
sender will have & special seat in Heaven.

This noon we received three letters, mailed as late as June 30 - airmail - from
friends in Scranton, St. Petersburg, and Chicago. The stamps on the back indicate
that they came via Hong Kong, Canton, Changsha to Wucheng. How they travelled
through the war zone is a mystery known only to the wonderful Chinese postal ser-
vice, These are the first letters wa have received since our Liberation in late
Mey. There was also & copy of Newsweek of June 13 whioh someone is mailing me
from Manila. Ruth is up to her ears in reading it now.

We received no news of the outside world, except racdio broadcasts every night from
the Voice of America. We are fully informed through this medium of the status of
affairs in Indo-China, Pakistan, the dock strike in London, and the World Health
Orgenization in lower Egypt, but not a word about things nearer to us. The
Chinese newspapers publish only the official news - possibly only one story a day
and obviously slanted. There is no objective news cervice here, so we know abso-
lutely nothing of the situation in China cutside of our own limited vision.

Tho war has moved on from here. Our Liberation was very peaceful without any
fighting and no disorder. One night the National Army went away and the next day
the Peoples Army moved in. There were a few hours of nobody in command of the
city, but everything kept on as usual. Then the new government moved in. A few
orders were issued, mostly reassuring everybody that there would be no inter-
ference with daily life and telling everybody to go about their business as usual.
The new set of police took up the stations lately occupied by the other set and
traffic moved along as before.

Foreigners discreetly kept close to their homes and did no aimless wandering about -
not by official order, but just good common sense told us to keep aes quiet as
possible and give the new government a chence to take over. There has been no
interference with our daily livirg. The soldiers are polite, well disciplined,

and while they are obviously strengers in this asction of ths country, looking at
foreigners with astonishment, they respond to 2 smile and a "How-bu-How" from us.

There were a few days when the post office had no stamps end nobody had any People
money. But the post office man took ocur coppers, postmarked our letters without
stamps, and sent them on (we hope)o Then tha Peoples currency appeared, with an
offioial exchange rate for Chinese silver dollars. The old National currenoy
became worthless immediately. We had a few silver dollars and some coppers which
the cook used for daily marketing. I believe the exchange rate is something like
$1500.00 Peoplee currency for 1 silver dollar. There has been noc exchange rate
for US dollers, and as Emma and I have nothing but US bank checks, we have been
stranded for money. However, lately the mission people have worked out some ar-
rangement whereby we have given them a US check for $100.00 and they have sent

us over & bundle of the new currency. As all American missions here depend upon
checks against American bank scoounts, they have been in quite a dither to pay
salaries to teeschers and servants. But some arrangements are in process and it
is quite probable that a way will be found to trade US bank ohecks for usable




currency. Chine cortainly camnot exist behind a steel curtvain against all the
world.

We have heard over the radio that some one, possibly our State Department, is try-
ing to arrange for the evacuation of Americans from Shanghai, and possibly from
the interior. We do not know any of the details, but after much soul-searching
Emma and I have put in our names to be included in the evagcuation if, as, and when.
Ruth and John agree that we might be better off if we were out of this zone of
uncertainty. The future of Americans in China is very uncertain. The new govern-
ment may be very friendly to Americans and life could be very interesting. On

the other hand, America‘s attitude toward Communism has been pretty hostile and
the new government certainly would be justified in firing every American out of
the country. The public statements of offiocials safe in the United States, urg-
ing military aid to the Nationalists, do not make life in Liberated China very
pleasant for Americans.

In view of this uncertainty, together with our lack of spendable money, Emma ‘8
health in this perfectly beastly climate, the advisability of preparing & landing
place for Ruth and the kids just in case --- all convince us that a strategic re-
treat is seneibls.

S0 ~-= you may find Exma &nd me on your doorstep some fine morning within the next
few months. We simply just don‘t know what we shall do. We ocannot determins when
nor how nor where we shall leave China, nor where we shall land. But if we do
leave we shall go to St. Petersburg, Florida, and start all over again. We might
go via Chicago -~ we would like to see you - but money, weather, time, and a million
other things will set our oourse. It‘s been a great experisnce, and we're glad we
cam and sorry we ocan‘t stay - if we can‘t. Now I must get this off to the post
office. Nobody knows how nor when it will get to you, but it oontains our great
iove for you from all of us

Arthur
Emma




Doarest Witnle:

Your two good letters of Jemuary 10-12 just came in and I want to tell vou
right away how comforting they were £o us all. Dad and Auntie and I were all just about
knocked out by the newg of Kirk's death. 1 am so thankful they are with us and that we
can stiok topether, Hothing is so bad as being separated from those you love.

You, no doubt, read plenty of nonsense in the papers these days about everyone
evacuating Wuchang. Well, don’t you believe ity We aren'%, and we are not alone. The
towns are getting in gear for a really festive China New Year, and there is more genuine
hope for peace than at any time for 15 years, so the mood of despair is distinotly lack-
ing from ths winter landscape. After all, if one side is losing, enother is winning,
and there are a lot of people on the winning side who are rejolcing and looking forward
to great improvement in the living of the masses of the people. The University has de-
cided to stay here and not heed the evacuation notices of the local government, although
all faoculty members are free to move if they so desire, without losing their jobs. I
have yet to hear of any family roving, tho. For some weeks there was little or no mail
coming in, and when it did break through (it was held up because of a flood on the air
field, which sidetrecked sirmail, and it is low-water time on the river, with very fow
boats running), ws were astonished at the tone of our American occrrespondents. They
ssem to feel thet we are loet souls. May be I°m unduly sanpguine, but I don't fesl loet
yot. Keep on writing and don’® be discouraged at delays in answers. 1 think on the
whole things in this aree are going to be much better from now on. No one expeots any
fighting hers, and if we can gat through the next ten days without disorder, we are all
set for a really good new year. The disorder would be of a purely loocal mature, if any,
but most pezopls ere so siok of that sord of thing, that we don't expect eny serious trouble.

We are overwhelmed by the £45 gift for the primary school. It will help us
in instituting one big improvemsnt - raising the salaries of the teachers, and getting
gome better instructors as a result. I know you will share our pride and satisfaction
when I tell you that TT was first in her claes, the first grade, with especially good
score for erithmetic. I am delighted that she ocould even keep up at all, starting with
so little Chinesé, but she has more than held her own. 1 have been teaching her a little
at home, and sho now" reads English easily for pleasure, and has finished all the first
grade pumbor reader, social atudiss, geography, etc. that I had counted on for the
whole year. Do any of the Phi Dslts with aging ohildren have any second grade school
bocks that they could pass along? She simply eats them up as light reading, and I don't
think it will do eny harm for her to be busy as long as I don't push her.

Tomerrow is Chinese New Year eve, and everyone is full of holiday spirit. The
town is gay and the shops full of merchandise. The armies are movinp out en masse, and
everyone rejoices. The weathor has fooled us by turning out warm and spring-like, al-
though this is supposed to be the season of the deep cold. It is really balmy out to-
day, and all the fruit trees are bursting into bloom. The south window of the living
room is filled with pink plum and golden lan mei, with two sturdy determined maroon
chrysanthemums, which will not stop blooming in spite of the calendar. TT¢s pet hya-
oinths are about to burst out, and Auntie's ferns are bigger and bonnier than in Oct-
ober when they joined the family. Not for nothing is this called the central flowery
kingdom. Mao Taital is stretohed out by the somewhat unnecessary stove, purring like
a teakettle. We hope for a orop of kittens before long. How the children antioipate
the great eventi They have prepared an elaborate oradle for them behind the ocoal box
in the kitchen, and Minno‘’s tender solicitude for her is touohing to see. Mrs. Mao
is nearly as long as he is tall, but he gathers her up in his lap with cat falling off
in all directions and sings soothing songs to her. Happy New Year to you, -

as ‘ever,

Ruth
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Gifts recoived for the Earnshaw Primary School:

Clara Border Elsie Berne Marty Ownby Mary Beery

Billie Ryden Iillian Volte Marion Johnsoa Ionia Rehm

Roach children Esther Daniels Dorothy Boynton Jeanette Anderson
Reba Elvidge Jo Edelstein Gertrude Vanderbeok EKay Franger

Nan Montgomerie June Work Phi Delta Upsilon Fred Bell

Wuohang, February 2, 1949
My dear Winnie:

If- we survive this orisis (and I think we shall) and if you get this letter
(and we hope you do), you will be having a letter written right in the midst of stir-
ring end historical events -~ a great nation being in the process of petting itself
biseoted or maybe united, depending upon what side you are on. If I had enough paper,
time and words and could put together all the stories that are floating about, telling
you the complete picture of China "at the crossroads” vou would not know any more about
it than we do. So let thet be a lesson to you when you read press dispatches from China.
Most of the stories are exaggerated, some of them are just plain "ain’t so," and some
have a sprinkle of truth. But the country is so big, the various factors are so numer~
ous, so far apart in motive and urge, that the China problem at any one moment ocannot
be understood. By the time this letter is ocompleted and certainly by the time it reaches
you the "situation” will be entirely changed.

You have read all the China national news in the American papers, - the
Generalissimo’s resignation, the overtures to the Communist General for peace terms,
the demand for the arrest of the "war oriminals", the alleged removal of the capital
4o Canton -- I won't bother you with thoss reports. All I know is what I see with my
own eyee right here in Wuchang and across the river in Hankow. And none of that is
exoiting and possibly not even interesting. The money situation is bewildering. We
called on cne of our Chinese banker friends this afternoon to see about cashing a small
check on an American bank, - $10.00, to be exaot. He told us that our American ten
dollars would buy only about eight Chinese silver dollars. He sald that the asking price
of silver dollars was fentastio and was caused by the demand for "hard money” in place
of the Gold Yuan. BHe advised against selling our American ten dollar check for silver
at that price. Then he said the offiocial rate on Gold Yuan was only 270, = that he oould
give us only 2,700.00 Chinese Gold Yuan dollars for our $10.00 American. Be advised
against that deel aleo, saying that in a few days we might get up to $5,000.00 Gold Yuan
for our ten US dollars. So we kept our little US check and hope that we have enough
silver dollars and gold yuen and rice in the house to oarry us a few days. That is a
good sample of the finencial situation here today. Yes, the money situation is bewilder-
ing. Buuiness, of course, is on an hour=to=hour basis.

The Chinese New Year is one grand festival. There were many street parades,
much feasting, lantern oarrying and firecracker shooting. It started last week and the
stores are still olosed. The day started with several early morning oallers, all smiling
and cheerful and wishing us "Gung She" and shaking hands with themselves and bowing, and
Emma and I doing the same to them., John’s parents had us in for a feast in the evening,
and such a feast! Fish and ducks and chicken and mutton and beef, vegetables by the dozen,
a wine that tasted like perfume, a sweet soup at the finish, and a glass of really good
coffee. Emma and I chopsticked our way through from start to finish. Oh, yes - there
was piokled starfish and very old pickled eggs. The eggs are very old, very dark, and
full of flavor. They are wonderful toeat if you like eggs that way. The dining room
with the anoient family sorolls on the walls, the old piotures of John's grandparents,
was heated with a giant brass bowl filled with burning oharcoal. John‘s father and mother
beamed on the gathering, justly proud of their family. Everyone was so good and kind to




us—-and made us feel 80 very clsarly thet we have been itaken in as members of the olan.
¥other Lo lighted the ceremonial candles on the mantel, big fat red candles on special
candlesticks and decorated with Chiness oharacters; one inscription seid, "In this world
there is tribulation”; the other said;, "In Jesus Christ there is peace". Just before we
sat down to dinner, Mother Lo slipped out the door with & lighted paper in her hand. She
slipped back in looking very unconserned. Then followed a fussilade of firecraokers out
in the front courtyard, very noisy and festive and sounding like a magnified Fourth of
July. The feast was on.

Last night we had at our house a meeting of all the faculty members who live in
our immnediate neighborhood, just outside the old oity wall. The meeting was to exchange
views and idces about what action we should collectively take in case of emergency. It
was like a meeting of the Civil Defense Council at home, only this was real. Each faoulty
member gave his idees. The danger that seems to threaten us is that arising from oivil
disorder in case the present local and provinoial goveranment moves out. There may be a
fow days’ interval before the Communists enter the city and teke charge. It ie in those
few days, without any peace force, that rioting and looting may teke place. They ssem
to think that 1f the Nationalists evacuate the city, stray soldiers and unruly oiviiians
may 8ieze the opportunity to do a little lcoting on their own. A decision was made to
send the women and children into the college compound, to be housed in a women's hostel.
Provisions wore made for focd and water and candles and a first eid station. The men are
to stay in their houses and guerd them as well as possible, They do mot think there will
be any shooting and certainly no bombing or shell fire. The faculty members in this little
neighborhood group range all the way from a very dignified Confuciaen scholar to a very
modern physics teacher from M,I.T. I don'’t know just how they expect to do their protect-
ing jobs, having no guns, but they seem to know how to handle the job. They made out their
program in a most business-like way, even having a secrstary who kept the minutes of the
meoting. HMost of them have been under {ire before. Most of them have experienced govern-
ment turn-overs. Nothing seems to excite them, and certainly they are not scared. None
of them have the slightest fear of the Communists.

This morning a very old gentleman called to see John. He is Mr. Chien, a teacher
cf Confucian literature, a scholar of the real old China school. F¥e wore a skull cap, long
blue gown, long white beard, thick-lensed glasses. I opened the door for him, John be-~
ing temporarily out of the room. He stood thers bowing end smiling and olasping his hands
in front of his face. 1 knew enough about Chinese courtesy to bow and smile alsc and to
make & little gesture to take off my glasses. One removes one's glasses when speaking to
a learned scholar. We stood there exchanging courtesies in pantomine when John came in
and took charge. The old gentleman had come to suggest that he would be very glad to
contribute & measure of rice to be used by the refugees in cese of emergency. He also
said that Confucius remarks somewhere in his writings that, "A man on a high place ocan
see more than six men on foot", That was his way of sugresting that we post a watohman
on top of the university buildings where he could see what was going on in the surround-
ing streects. He was a charming old gentleman, like something out of a book.

We have burmed our allotted three tons of coal and, the financial situation
being what it is, have deoided to burn cocal balls in the two hsating stoves for the rest
of the winter., The making of coal balls is quite a business in Wuchang. All the cooks
use coal balls in their cook stoves, and the business runs along all year. So I investi-
gated the coal ball business. There is a coal ball factory at the crossroads near our
house. It is just an open-faced store, the front part being ocoal ball faotory and the
rear part the family dwelling. Coal balls are made of coal dust. The coal dust is mixed
with olay to make it stick in balls. The amount of oclay determines the quality of the
coal ball. I think the ones we use are about 75% olay and 25% coal, judging from the
ashes I shovel out every few hours. The clay and coal dust mixture is shoveled out on
the factory floor, wet well with water, and mixed. The boys who do the mixing weal just




a breech clout and sloeh around in the black and sticky mixture, puddling it back and
forth until it reaohes & satiefactory state of taokiness. Then they pat it down flat

in e big sheet oovering the floor. They mark it off in squares with a big roller.

Then they make the coal balls, just like kids rolling snowballs, - all by hand. They
piok up & biscuit-shaped hunk of mixture, roll it about in the hands, and place the

formed balls on a sort of stretoher. When the stretcher is full they put it out in the
sun to dry. The whole street is generally lined with these stretchers of drying coal
balls. When they are dried they just barely stick together. They sell them by the pound.
Strangely enough, they burn pretty well, and while the B. t. u. oontent is not very high,
they do most of the Chinese cooking. I think I ocould devise a machine to form and compress
the mixture that would increase the output per man-hour and probably ocut the cost in half.
But who am I to bresk these kids' rice bowls. 1'1ll just let them go on as they have been
for generations.

Now it's ten o'clock. I°'m tired, what with walking back from the bank. The
rickshaw mes were not working, and the only one I met wanted $600 to pull me home, so I
welked, in the rain and mad, up Pig Alley, through the gats. And I'm tired and I'm going
to bed., Emva says she will finish out this page in the morning. It will cost $80.00 to
mail this, so we make every inch of paper do its bit. Good night.
Arthur Earnshaw

KRB UK ERE

Dear Winnie; Here it is February 3rd, a very mild epring morning, so much so that we

have windows open. Chinese spring officially begins on February 4th; then they say the
"deep 001d" is over. Colonel and I keep busy as possible, trying to get over these diffi-
cult days.

Al) the love and kindness expressed for us have helped us more than you can
know. We are determined to go on and help all we ocan, as there is so much to be done here.
We went over to Hankow for three days; we had rooms at the Lutheran Mission Home - a sort
of glorified YWCA, We had such an interesting time, meeting a young American couple,
Quakeras, whe were headed with a Friends® Ambulance Unit for a five day travel trip north
of here on the edge of Communist territory. They were so enthusiastic - pores wide open -
and they wore just the contact we needed. They had just arrived in China. They came over
for luncheon and Ruth and John did enjoy them so much. Colonel has told you in his letter
about the Hew Year celebration, which is still going on in the town, as many stores are
still closad. We have been living on salted fish, a salted pork which they ocall laro,
&lso some rice dumplings which the cook serves for breakfast with great glee and which we
do not choke down with the same glee; then there is a salted duck with a row of Chinese
characters down its back, making it look 28 though the duck had gone to oollege. All of
these salted foods are olaborately prepared for this festive season, as farmers do not
come to market, the stores are closed, and one must exist on these salted foods. For-
tunately we had some Amerioan oanned goods in the "bunny cupboard”, as the ohildren call
it, so we were able to supplement the salted diet. We are living in rather a tense situ-
ation right now and it looks as though things might right themselves within the next two
weeks. John seems very sanguine about "the situation" as we call it. Letters are com-
ing through and we look forward very eagerly to our mail. We all send our dearest love.

Auntie

o koK Rk
Dearest Winnies; All this vacation I have been saving up things to talk to you about,
and I hope thie is the morning when I can. I have even made an incoherent list as I
thought of things. Business matter - the $45 you acoumilated and deposited is being
used for the primary school. The babies are in pretty good shape at the moment, and
the school needed money for salaries more than we could budget last fall, as prices
have gone up. This additional sum will enable us to get a full time teacher to act as
principal. She is a normal school graduate, and will be able to supervise all the grades
quite competently. We have & new and better trained first grade teacher, too. During




this vacation TT hes been writing Chinese every day, end we heve coversd more erithmetio
in the first grade Ameriocan book. Also I have started her on the typowriter, as 1 think
it will help her in learning spelling and composition without being a burden on her.
Handwriting in Chinesse is not only e manual skill, it ie practically a way of life, and
I don't want to confuse the issue at this important time by giving her too many different
things to think about. I suffer from distraction myself: The kindergarten which ¥inno
will Join next week is pretty well equipped at present, by local standards, and it has
the moat important things of all - kids and a good teacher. They always need paper, of
course, and if anyone oomes asking you for ideas of things to send over, ask her to mail
drawing paper, good quality in big sizes, by book post - also construction paper in any
or all weighte and oclors, and that wonderful orepe paper from Dennison. Almost anything
of that sort is extremely useful in a kindergarten, of oourse, and is a luxury by our
financial standards. Sinoe the last lot of parcels I reported to you, we have not re-
ceived eny, which ie not surprising considering the local situation. However, they will
begin to show up again soon, I am confident. Duties have not been excessive on recent

ones, anywey.

I hope that the next time I write I can send the copy of the baby clinic annuel
report. I have written it and Anne Fulton is going to 1llustrate it, and we will distri-
bute copies here as well as abroad. I think it should go to all ocontributors so they can
see what their work has mounted up to over a year. It is really pretty impressive,

The news of the situation here politically is all bad and a good deal of it
true. I honestly think with each letter I write that it may be the last! This past week
in Wuhan has been one of coneiderable strain., There is no real reason why the govern-
ment should not change in a very short time. Evsryone wonders why the delay. Money has
bsen utterly cockeyed. We just live from day to day, hoping that there will be enough
buying power left in it to finish the month. Planning is impossible. During last week
we wera on the alert for concentration a% refugee pointe for a few days, as it was thought
likely we would have riots, but things quieted down as they usually do here. For some
obsoure reason it eeems that once schools open things will be more stable. They will be,
too. I don't know why. Over Chinese Now Year the stores and markets all closed, and after-
wards many refused to open because the money was so unstable,  This left a lot of the
people dovmright hungry, as probably the greater part of the oity population lives from
day to day and seldom acoumuilates enough surplus to eat without buying for more than two
or three days. That'e why the riot sot was feared. Dad and I, naturally, went for a
sightseeing walk domutown the day the tension was worst, and we did see the beginnings of
some slirht disturbances, but the polioce were on the job and the crowds kept moving with-
cut resort tc violenoce on either side. We decided, though, that we would stay home for
@ while. There has been no deocided anti-Americanism displayed, though again I don'g
now why not. The shilly-shally policy of the US makes us all sick with shame over here.
Talk about hypoorisy and corruption in the Chinese government! I don't know what you
call it when it comes from the US, but it certainly smells the same.

Wo - our household, that is - have no intention of going away as far as we
can foresee. Refugeeing in winter is too much hardship, and it is a certainly danger-
ous thing, whereas staying at home may be anxious, but it is not dengerous, as yet.
There may be disorder when the government changes, but no ome expeots this oity to be
bombarded or fought over, though goodness knows what will really happen. We can only
8it tight and live one day at a time. 1 think the people everywhere are more afraid
of the defending army than enything else., Right now there are soldiers chopping trees
down on the campus, and I could weep for every splinter, but I ought to be weeping just
as much for the ochilblains of the soldiers, I suppose. There are soldiers billetted
Jjust absolutely everywhere in town, although hundreds of thousands have recently moved
elsewhera. In case of disturbance, the women and ohildren are to be concentrated at
the women’s hostel in the college campus, and we are all advised to have a few supplies
on hand for such an event. It is uneasy living this way, but it will pass.




There ie rno predicting what will happen to the mail service when the govern
mont changes, altho there is reason to believe that after a delay it will function as
before. So don't stop writing and don’t disoourage friends from sending thingsin, be-
cause ultimately they will arrive, and the worse the situation is the more they will be
needed. For the babies generally, the nezd continues to be for meat, fruit, sugar, milk
and used clothes. The Los feel pretty well fixed at the moment, but any used olothing
is alweys weloomed in the neighborhood.

During this vacation we have busied ourselves with some rationalizing of the
house, moving various people and oocupations from one place to another; and rearranging
things generalily. We have oconstruoted a tiny but efficient bathroom unit in what was a
big and drafty passageway, and today we are working on altering what was formerly the
kitohen before the expansion, making it into a small bedroom for Dad so he can sleep at
the same end of the house as Auntie, who is sometimes timid at night. This releases a
small but very sultable room at the front of the house for John to use as a study, and
this in turn releases a big room adjacent to the children's bedroom for them to use as a
playroom. Und invented a pipe arrangement that puts heat from Auntie’s stove into my
badroom so now I can use my big room for a study too, and everyone feele less orowded.
It is fine for the kids having a big enough space for their affairs. As Toots remarked
with some juatice, "When Daddy reads, he just needs room for a chair and a light, but
when we went to build a house with seven chairs, a table and a horse, we need ROOM",
Well, now thoy have it{ And those who need privaoy have it, so all should be happy!

L am now waiting for a number of thinpgs - waiting for college to open, for the
ourrent orisiz to simmer down, and especially for the cook's boy to return from his New
Year holiday. As long as he is away we tread in fear lest the old cook overwork and get
sick. If thot should heppen we would be in a reel jem. He is a dear old soul, and he
is in process of training his son (who now acts as houseboy) to take over the reins of
government when he retires, so we don't dare get a substitute in for the houseboy work
lest weo seem to bresk his rice bowl. As the pair of them are real jewels domestically,
they are worth pampering, but T will surely be glad to get the housecleaning back on a
routine dbasis once more.

Jobn just announces that postapge is going up five times beginning tomorrow,
so I must get theece pages mailed today. Keep on writing, won't you - I know you will.
Goodbye for ncw, end a whole load of love to you from us all.

Ruth

Ruth's addrecs: Mrs. C, F. Lo, Huachung University,
Wuchang 4, Bupeh, China
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Dear VWiinnie:

Today after what seems like weeks, at last we have scme sun, and a suspicion that spring
will be along just any moment. Classes begin again next week, and we will all be on the re-
gular old route again after the irregulerities and general upset of this so-called vacation.
Actually as I look back upon it, we have accomplished quite a goocd deal in the department of
house repair and fixing, with increasing convenience for all comers. But such operations
effectively prevent anything like repose in the house while they are going on. ... The past
fortnight brought us to the teetering edge of a climax and then as so often happens, things
smoothed down and nothing ever came of it. Now all we have to do is relax our tight nerves
and get ready for the next one. At the moment it looks as if all would be peaceful here for
some time, at least there is no lonser any very imminent threat. One very cheering event
last week was the arrival of 2 parcels from you, one containing a tremendous jigsaw puzzle,
which has given me several very diverting evenings when I needed them. Also a pair of per-
fectly elegant corduroy trousers which we assumed were for John because they fit him to per-
feotion and arrived just at the moment when I was threatening to make him a sort of burnous
out of a blanket if he didn’t get some new pants., There wers also some baby clothes, and in
some pockets bottles of vitamins; also some Kools among the puzzle. Good idea!l Many many
thanks. I dote on jigsew puzzles, incidentally - always did. I ocan't read whodunits = they
bore me; John hates bridge; but jigsaws I find a real relexation. ... Yesterday we had en
unexpected but delightful visit from the Kwei's, a family at Wuhan University. They report
that the financial situation of the national universities is about as bad as it ocan be, but
the professors have no idea of shutting up shop. They really are superb. ... Last night was
lentern festival and one of the teachers asked all the campus children to come for a parade.
She provided all with gorgeous paper lanterns, and they had cymbals and gongs to make a ter-
rific noise es they paraded from sunset to moonrise, all over the quadrangle. It was a
pretty sight and they did enjoy it. When they finished parading they all met at the primary
school and had cocoa and cookies, so it was a real treat. On the way home everything was so
gay, with lanterns and candles everywhere. Even in the cabbage patch on the other side of
the moat there were tapers among the cabbages, and on the hills the villagers paraded their
dragon processions. ... I wish I could get more of a hold on my strength again. I don't
seem to have enough of what it takes, in spite of vitemins and pills and trying to be very
very good etc. Kirk's death has made & very big difference to me. I hope summer vacation
will give us a chance to get really rejuvenated; in any event, spring always is a big help.

Love -- Ruth
February 20, 1949

Dearest Winnie: This ie a perfeotly lovely spring day here, the kind that makes you think
of gardens and digging, and evsryone in the college is doing just that. Dad and I have been
out all morning planning borders and cheering on two workmen who at long last are digging up
our ghastly drainage system. It has taken two years of howling on my part to get even this
mich action out of our lethargio and hard-pressed buildings and grounds director, and I re-
joice in proportion to the effort. The college has apportioned garden space to those who
want to raise their own orop of cabbage, and everyone is in a fever of digging and planting.
Now that the military crisis has abated somewhat we are all settling in for another four
months of semi-normal existence. ... During this next week I hope to see some big progress
in the taming of the enviroment for the Lo house. I hesve enlisted the aid of our upstairs
neighbor, Dr. Cheng, who is a biologist, a returned student from Brussels, He is keen on
the gardening project, and between us we are planning to enclose the whole back area of the
building here with a high bamboo lattice, and then we are going to start a really elegant
garden. The fence man has agreed to operate on Tuesday, and once that lattice is up I will
heave a great sigh of satisfaotion. In Hsichov one of the greatest pleasures was having a
courtyard where one could live outdoors without being inspected by curious villagers, and I
have so much missed it here. The arohitect who made this house planned it very cleverly so
that all the entrances are on the road, and the whole "back" should be unbroken garden space,

but it has never been developed. At present it is just a wilderness, but it has lovely trees
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Wuchang, February 24, 1949

tinnie: First let me say that the megazines do come through and are the only ones
ntering Huachung University. DNeedless to say, they are all ciroulated widely. Second,
don'1; worry ebout the newspaper stories. All the missionaries are not leaving China. But
the ones who do, feeling slightly ashamed of themselves, give an exaggerated eccount of things.
Pare, et least, we have no difficulty at the moment. 1If and when the new government takes
over, we plen to roll with the punches, as averybody else does = right now, only punches f{rom
e different direction. You can get a surprising lot done between blows. There is no plece
to nove the collepe if Wuchang changes government. There would be no place to go that would
be any different. A lot of us feel that the "worse" thinge are the less we should go. Ameri-
can7 in China should not be free to teach in ways the Chinese disapprove, any more than the
revarse in the U.S. 1t ie our attitude of expecting special privileges that makes the US
unyepular and earns the nema of “imperialist.” If Christianity has to be becked up by
Mo rines, we've got severything upside down. And lest - here is ths Baby Clinic report. Can
you ciroulate it far and wide? Love -- Ruth.

(Note: The report will be roproduced and oirculated as soon a8 possible.)

Wucheng, March 3, 1949

¥y dear Winnie: The past few weeks have been scrambled; many things to do, many people to
wot, many new gights end experiences; I hardly know where to start a letter to you. I have
been smoking cicars mede of a choice brand of alfalfa, very good when fresh, but the ones
obtainable here are war stock, sent over for the "pArmed Forces" and now largely in the hands
of street peddlers. They, the cigars, are frayed and old and musty. The bands are loose and
the cellophene torn with much handling by proapective ocustomers. You never buy enything here
without unwrapping and smelling end teasting. I have smoked all the brands of Chinese ciga-
reties until ny Longue was blistered. There wasn't much joy in life in cigarless Chine.

Then one day last wesk 1 cems into the housse and was greeted by cheers from Ruth and
Frma and the kids, all shouting et cnoe. A parcel from Winnie had come through. There were
many things in the parcel, but what The family was cheering about was one GREAT BIG BOX OF
ROBERT BURNS PANATELLAS for 4the old man. And there they were, a brand new, fresh cedar box
full of long elender brown-skinned beauties. In glistening trensparent sheath gowns, with
fresh golden waisthands --- #hole row on row of them, & whole box of them. Until you have
been a cigar emoker of all the choice brends amd until you haven't had a cigar for two weeks,
vou oan never know what these beautiful ladies meant to me.

This past week has been ons of the farmers® celebration weeks. They have been parsad-
ing through the fields, stopping at the earth shrines, little fipgures of some God of Agri-
culture under a brick arch, beating on brassy-throated gongs, preying for good orops. They
mske quite a fuss about it and from the way they have been planting and cultivating all
week, things look pretty good. All the community is breeking out in a rash of gardening.
The Chinese are basically farmers, and when the smell of Spring earth rises to their noses,
they 811 madly grab mattocks and hoes and start planting something. All the students have
little garden plots, all the faculty have planted cabbages and all sorts of Ti-things, ti
being the family name for vegetables., Ruth got the fever too, end nothing would do but we
grass the front yard, put in some flowers, meke eome flower beds, and generally go rural,
John hired, on a part-time basis, an old gardener who has a green thumb. I understand not
a word of his Chinese and he can't underetand a word of my English, but we get along swell
with sign talk. Each morning he shows up with a basket of new plants. I think he steals
them somewhere along the road. We have fenced off the yard with bamboo splints, buried
the surfece drains, and generally ralsed hell with nature.




There is & nan named Kwai, 2 Ph.D. from iarvard, Yale, the Sorbonne, and Heidelberg.
He is head of the Scionce Department at Wuhan, the Nationel University some ten 1i out in
the gountry from here. His wife was born in New York and Dr. Kwai has lived for some
years in Amerioca. Ho used to smoke cigars and a pipe, but his salary is only two silver
dollars a month - thig National Government is a mess - so cigare are not on his budget.
And I had a whole boxof fresh Robert Burns Panatellas. So I bundled up SEVEN of them -
one for each day of the week - and gave them to his wife to take home to him. I know
he will ocall your neme Blessed.

Ruth has just come in and wants me to pass these items on to you: Thanks for the red
eweater - (I think it makes her look quite, - well quite - and probably gives her students
a thrill. God knows they need something to brighten their lives.) -- for the Kools {one
a day is her allowance) -- for the brewers years -- and for the dairy books, whatever that
means.

I decided to smoke only one Robert Burns Panatella each day, preferably just after
breakfast. We always have swell breakfasts with bacon (Army) and eggs (Chinese) and two
cups of Nescafe, and a ociger in the easy chair reading and rereading Newsweek is pretty
swell. But this morning what-the-hell I have a whole box of them so I smoked two.

I have been doing & little job of making a survey of the library building to see what
its condition of repair might be, with an idea of surveying all the buildings on the ocam-
pus and building up a report that may be a directive for the management. I found one sup=
porting pillar completely eaten away by termites. It was only holding up the floor of the
assembly hall and the stage, and how it has held them up so far is a mystery. I orawled
under the building where no human being has been since 1908 when the building was ereoted,
and found those nice 1little tunnels that termites build. The job has taken me into every
nook and corner of the building. Some of the wood carving is wonderful. There are
hippcpotamuses on the newell posts; there are carved gargoyles in the oddest places, and
the pertition soreens are delicately carved wood. These Chinese craftsmen are wonderful.

After supper tonight I was pretty tired with gardening ell day so I smoked another.
Speaking of termites <- one of the workmon doing some excavating unoovered a termite nest.
The neet had at one time been a very dead Chinese, but there wasn't enything left of the
body, just the form in the olay, = skull, backbone, legs completely gone and the cavity
filled with the porous termite neit. Gruesome, but life in China is like that.

e are doing pretty well with the bath problem. While we haven't quite yet achieved
running hot water and a plug to let the water out, the bathroom is partitioned off the hall,
and with the oil heater it can be warmed enough for a fairly comfortable bath. One of the
English teachers ramarked recently, speaking of baths - "When I took my bawth last week -"
So you can see that bathing is a weekly ceremony here.

On Washington's Birthday Emma and I went over to Hankow to attend a cocktail party
given by the American Consulate. Beautiful Martinis, pinkish and influential, grapefruit
juice for the missionaries, canapes, and peanuts. The entire American colony was there,
and mahy of the bigger Chinese, official and mercantile. It was a swell party. Later
in the evening at another party - we frequently have two parties in an evening here - I
met a prominent Chinese general - an old friend of mine - and asked him how oome he wasn't
at the Consulate party. He explained that his invitation, being in English and addressed
to his military headquarters, had been referred to the translating department. The trans-
lator had read it to mean that George Washington was being "Resurrected,” which looked like
& political move to oust Truman in favor of this man Washington. The translator thought
this was pretty serious and that my friend had better not butt in on what looked like a
purely United States affair. China is a wonderful and fearful country.

I really don't think that two panatellas after breakfast are too many. I am strong
end husky, end smoking haes never hurt me - much. I think I'll try two more tomorrow morne
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mittee is coming Saturday to merk the orices. In view of the cragy currency, thay have
decided to price the clothes in terms cf epgs. Ugps are feirly common articles of diet,

and they will mark each pieco &s worth so many agzs. Then on the day of the sale they will
computs the Gold Yuan prices at whatever eggs are selling for on the local merket. Your
stunt of marking your parcels "01d Clothes" passes the customs free and without examination.
Some of the people hers have roceived nylons, so marked on the customs tags, and have had
to pay outrageous duties. So send nothing but "01d Clothes = No Value." If anything slips
into the pockets, well, who cares; it's in a good ocause,

Emma went to a baby party last week at the Yangts. They have & new baby and ao-
cording to custom the parents give a feast when the baby is two months old. She says it was
a wonderful feast. The food was good end the conversation sparkling; some Chinese feasts,
especially emong the women, are apt to be just eating. Emma enjoys conversation with her
meals. The baby was enthroned in the hall to greet the guests and seemed to enjoy the show.
Emma left e little money for the kid's collegoe, which is elso ocustomary. Emme went to &
disoussion meeting this afternoon to hear papors on the Episcopal Preyer Book. I believe
the group approved of the book. Emma is getting to be quite a social butterfly and goes
tripping over the campus with great eclat, whatever that ie.

Now I must leave some space for-Bmma to put in her personal story. 1 think I shall
continue to smoke one after lunch end snother after dinner. I've only got a short time left
to enjoy panatellas, so why not enjoy them? My great love to you.

Arthur Earnsheaw

Dear Winnie: You might in some way gather the impression that Colonel wes pleased with the
oigars. I nover saw a man in auch a state of joy. The winter is slipping away quickly.
Yesterday was like a day in late spring in Pennsylvenia, very warm and soft and balmy. We
will soon be able to put away those little pot-bellied stoves which we welcome in November
and begin to despise at this time of the year. Today is a busy day, as students are aoming
for English reading and conversation. W¥e all enjoy it, as Colonel strolls in and adds his
1ittle bit to the studente’ opportunity to hear English from another person. My dearest
love to you and I will write & special letter soomn.

Auntie

Wachang, March 9, 1949

Doar Winnie: This week Ruth and John havs hed a vacation which is like our Baster vacation
at home, so consequently things h-ve not been on schedule as we have vean drapiag our time
around their activities. On Sunday we had & guest for dimner, Dr. Bien, the head of the
chemistry department, He is very lonely as his feamily have just left for long Kong to go to
the States, and he is breaking up his home hsre and living in bachelor quarters, 80 Weo
sheered him up as best we could.

Then Monday was children's day all over China. It was alego gelebrated as Founders
Day for the Earnshaw Primary School, 8o we spent the day going back and forth to the school
for the various celebrations. 1 do wish you could heve seen the ochildren; special efforts
had been made to present them as cleen as possible. Two little girls in black and rred long
gowns (Chinese) evidently sisters, had big white men-sized handkerchiefs fastened to their
dresses. They all just strutted with pride. They had their pictures taken in a group, then
went inside and all the children sang the national song of China and that was thrilling.
They were so earnest and starry-eyed about it. Then there were some little recitations,
and speeches by the various board members. Then we were all invited for tea and cookies
and peanuts, and the ohildren were given bags of cookies end peanuts and candy. In the
afternoon there was a little play and more songs. Arthur and I stoie awey, ns we had been
invited by the young man in charge of the post office station on the oampus to go to his
house for supper. On the way over (he took us by ricksghaw and pedioab) he pioked up his
old teacher at the little Catholic Middle School for Girls. To our surpri.se the teacher
turned out to be an American woman from St. Louis, who had besn in this country since 35

o QY «
and just returned four months ago. Sheo was as glad to seo us as we were to see her.




In the first fifteen minutes we had told each other our life histories and wept on each
other’s shoulders. She is with Chinese altogether - has not "foreign" people with her, -
so she was happy to meet Americens. The trip to the young man's house was most interest-
ing, going through a part of very old China, over the old bridge. We passed the old stream
whioh rune into the river under the bridge. We had a typical Chinese meal whioh had been
prepared by the young men's mother-in-law. Then we started home, and I do wish you oould
have seen the sampans all docked along the side of the stream, looking very pioturesque

in the early evening light. We could hear the sounds of "living" as we stopped to listen -
talk about a symphony of sound - you could hear a baby orying - all sorts of what sounded
like whispered conversations to us at that distance - some one playing a flute - here and
there a light flashing in the sampan - the odors of cooking, - oh, well, I could go on and
on. Then we came back through town and all the merchants are displaying their wares on the
sidewalks these days all trying to sell as much as possible so that all the sidewalks were
edged with merchandise of all sorts. We came home just thrilled. No one else we know here
seems to know where we had been, and knows nothing of that part of China. The young man cer-
tainly gave us an unusual experience which we enjoyed greatly.

The Spring has come, though it is very late this year. I do wish you could see the
view from my window; thsre are soft mists all over the gardens which are so green, and there -
are great buttercup yellow patches in smong it all, and way off in the distance there is .
Wuhan University which looks like a great ship sailing on top of the hills. Just at that :
noment someone sounded the bell which hangs in the trees - a bell placed there to ocall us to
safety in oase of emergenocy. It was just a test cass - like a practice fire drill. Just now
we are rather edgy and jumpy owing to the "situation" which we are hoping and praying will
come out all right. We all send our dearest love to you.

| SR

Auntie

Wuchang - March 12, 1949
Dearest Winnie-my-dear: This past two weeks has been about a month long - the kids were both
in bed for seven days and convalescent after that, with really painful coughs and colds. It
has reined practically all the time, which is routine at this time of year, but has meant
such confinement to quarters as is very trying to the young. luckily, parcels have come twige
in that time - 2 from Mrs. Gruendel containing wonderful baby clothes and some fine books for
the olinio; 1 from Dorothy Boynton containing men's suits, a bathrobe (whioh has been taken
over by CF who needed one badly,) and a suit (which Auntie is "buying" from the clinic, as
it fits her perfootly%), and one from you containing the old underwsar, which is still us-
able, soap, gum, and the miscellaneous odds and end which you always manage to tuck into
pookets and linings and cuffs, and which the children can claim as being for them, As you
know, it is the odd useful materials for meking things that ere the most prized by the young.
They can always use clothespins, paper clips, pipe cleaners, pads of paper in odd sizes and
colors, little note books or copy books (those scraps of window shade were simply marvelous)
bits of paper or felt scraps, crayons, or peint brushes. As we live here we don't go to
town casually and have little treats at the drugstore on the way home, and it is the myster-
fous and wonderful parcels that come from you that provide all that sort of excitement and
fun. ... So glad to hear of your visit with Mrs., Carr, end the "fashion clinic for the mature
woman."” I'd like to look in on one myselft! The idea somehow seems perfeotly hilerious to
me. Over here fashion for the mature woman is just about reduced to whatever one can get to
cover one, and glamour is incidental. The idea of & clinic for it just tiokles me! 1 am
getting as grey as a badger myself, and am finding new pleasures of the wardrobe in experi-
menting with Chinese dress for myself. Ths style this winter is slacks and fingertip-length
tunics, with the usual long sheathlike gown for formal wear. I like the slacks and tunio
for home wear very much - it's warm and convenient, eand with the lovely colored silks and
soft padding they oan be very attractive. When I feel occidental I dazzle ‘em with my red
‘sweater; when I want to melt into the lendscape I wear the paddy gown!i ... Now I must go get
some tea organized for the youngs and olds and middles. We seem to have drifted into that
hebit, and a rainy Sunday is much brighter for a little festivity. Love --- Ruth

Monday Morning, March 14
Dear Winnie - I'm continuing on where Ruth left off. The children are mach better, 1 am
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¥ to si FET ‘ ) i , ’ nnao ap end eround. This morning the
sun shone for & few mizutes and dveryons's spirlts went up accordingly. I am busy making
nightdresses for Gay. I found lovely pink cotton material devmtown and I find thet I quite
enjoy the process of making something. I used to despiss sewing, but now it gives me a lot
of comfort and relexation. ..eeeee... A fow minutes ago Ruth asked me to find in a Bibls the
reference to the tres being cut down because it was withered, es she wanted to talk on this
parable at the chapel service where she will be in charge tomorrow morning. Strange to say,

the Bible that came to hand was my mother’s old Bible which belonged to her mother to whom
it had been given for perfeot attendence in a little chapel in England. The inscription was
in such fine handwriting but I could make out the date of the gift and it was 1851 - almost
one hundred years ago, and now the dear old Bible is being used by her great-great-grand-

daughter. It gives me quite a thrill when I think of it. Now I must stop, as Wonday merning
brings msny duties. All the family join in dearsst love to yvou -

Auntie
Wuchang, March 28, 1949

Dear Winnie: Colonel and I have just returned from a little walk with the children. It is
& gorgoous spring day, soft and werm, and one fesls like luxuriating in it. There are meny
little wild flowers in bloom. The children gathered a handful which look like our butter-
cups, dandelions are all over the place, and everywhere you look you see groups of Chinese
women and children gathering what looks to me like clover. They dig it up and cook it much
as we do our dandelion greens in the early Spring. .... Colonel and I are still very busy
with the students who come hsre frequently. I don't belisve I told you ebout my Jeen. Ruth
eays that Jean needs tloc, which she translates asz tender loving care. That is what I try
to give her the most of. Two weeks ago she burst in saying that she had to take part in &
story telling contest the noxt afterncon st the Englieh Club. I found a simple version of
"Pippa Passes” told in prose. She took it home and the next afternoon came again and I
drilled her in posture, pronunciation, etc., and she went to the contest at six and walked
off with third prize. I was so thrilled, as she had had such a short time to prepare -
learned it by heart over night. Her parents were killed by the Jepenese. .... e are all
very muoh excited about the Peace Negotiations, which begin next Friday. We do hope and
pray that ell will go well and the peace which we all so earnestly desire will be a reality.
All the Chinese need is just a little time to catoh their breath, and they would do wonder-
ful thinge, we know. Just this Spring there is such & differencs. Colonel has succeeded
in getting the boye in our hostel to be interested in their grounds and they have worked
hard and are getting results. Then you would have bsen pleased if you could have seen the
gale of old clothing which Ruth and her committee sponsordd, to raise funds for a small
playground for the toddlers. There was no gafe, clean place for them to play. Ruth did a
splendid piece of work, as she finally brought about a commanity spirit - something which
the Chinese cannot understand. It was quite a triumph. ..., All the family join me in send-
ing dearest love to you.

Auntie

Wuchang - April 10, 1949

Dearest Winnie: ...... We are now anticipating a ohange within a very short time. The money
has gone completely and only Chinese silver dollars can be used at all. Fortunately we were
paid in silver last month, and Dad and Auntie can still sell their US checks for silver
coins, t looks like long doubtfulness ahead, though. The University still intends to carry
on as long as possible. The ons possibility that is definitely alarming is that of e US -
USSR all-out war. We would be awfully on the spot in that event. If it looks imminent, I'm
in favor of a move, if I can find a better "ole. I don't crave to waste a few years in an
internment camp if I oan avoid it. I hate to think of moving again, ever, tho. I'm just
gotting the garden as I want itl Still, there are many considerations - one being Toots®
health, which is not robust here at all. But enough of such worrisome topics. I really
mst tell you about Mei-hui's wedding. We attended en masse except for Dad who was holding
off soldiers at home; an empty house is & mistake., The ceremony was at the hospital chapel
which was gaily decorated with daisies and spring flowers. Father Lo, looking immensely




dignified and elegant in long gown and jacket gave away the bride (his niece). She wore a
lovely white foreign-style gown with long veil, and had two oute little flower girls and
two page boys as attendants, plus a bridesmaid. Meihsing sang very beautifully and the
ceremony was especially sweet and sincere, Afterwards there was a splendid Chinese feast
at a good restaurant, attended by 100 guests. The bride appeared in festive red broocade
end all was very merry. uantities of delicious food were enjoyed and we had a fine time.
A pleasant touch was supplied by the use of an ambulance for taxi service between chapel
and feast, as the groom is an M.D.{ They are in raptures at the prospect of going to the
US very soon. ... Lhis vaecetion week has flown by and I still have stacks of undone school
work on my desk. We had three fine days and I spent every minute outdoors with Minno en-
joying the garden. Their swing is up, and gives such joy. All our love to you.

Ruth

Wuchang, April 18, 1949

Dear Winnie: I feel I should write you a short note to inform you of some recent business
transsotions. Please eend grateful acknowledgments for us to Yiss Minnie Dunwell for $30.00
for the Earnshaw School, and to Yrs. Bown for $10.00, both deposited in the Scranton bank.
..o I enclose a nogative of a picture showing the ohildren and facultv of the Earnshaw Pri-
mary School, taken on Children's Day, April 4. The local photographer told me he ocouldn’t
get it enlarged. You may have better luck in Amerioa. It is a olear picture and you may
want to print some for distribution. o.. The situation here remains uncertain, but we do not
anticipate any trouble. College and school going on as usual. With warmest greetings.

C.F.
Wuchang, April 24, 1949

My dear Winnie: Emma writes letters to you and doesn't tell me what she has written; Ruth
writes letters to you end I don't know what she says. So when I take typer in hand I run
the risk of boring you by repeating, but that's a chance you must take in reading these Life
in China efforts. Of course, the main interest right now is the SITUATION. That covers the
war, the currency, the possibility of evacuation, will there be fighting in Wuchang, and when
will the Communiats take over. Nobody knows any of the answers, and I find that by the time
I have written ons lettsr the entire situation has changed. But from where we sit, it looks
as though we are at the very front line of World fiar I1II. We certainly have front row seats
in this ideological struggle. If we survive (And I think wve shall) we ought to be able to
tell an eye witness story. While life in Central China is fraught with a small amount of
danger, a somewhat larger amount of inconvenience, and a very large amount of mental anguish,
we are glad we came and glad we are staying. Ruth and the kids must remain here while they
have their jobs at the university, and we can't very decently pull out and leave them,

I have thought for many years that Puffed Rice, the food shot from guns, wes a
Yankee invention. But no, the Chinese did it many centuries ago. A few days ago I heard
a noise of an explosion down the street and saw a small orowd gathering. I nosed in and
there was an itinerant puff rice factory. A small steel flask about three feet in length
by 12 inches in diameter was laid on brackets over a small charocoal fire, rotated by hand.
When the pressure reached a certain point the man hit a trigger with a hammer, the flask
popped open with a loud bang, and out flew the rice, all niocely puffed. They were puffing
the customers’ rice. Each customer brought his little pan of rice, the rice puffer puffed
it and collected his fee, and the purchaesee went home with a wash basin full of regular
Puffed Rice. You simply can’t beat the Chinese.

The Chinese oraftsman has a great fascination for me. last week I saw a weazened-
up old man squatting beside a little box, very busily filing a piece of brass. He was a
brass smith with his little portable workshop, inoluding a tiny furnace, and he was making
a olock key for a nearby housewife. He had a 22-calibre oartridge case for the barrel of
the xey. Be cut a piece of white brass from his small stook, oarefully filed it to make
a handle, notched the cartridge case, drilled a tiny hole, and fitted a brass peg, - a
delicate job, done with orude tools, a bit of sorap brass, and a thousand years of accu-

malated skill.
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of revarence., Ir the =ftsrnoon Ruth and I wont to hear the student choir sing the Easter
magic from the iesssiah. That was & gloricus musical exporiencs. yen now the ohills ge

up and down my epine s« I think over the svent and hear those seriousfaced earnest-looking
Christian Chinese ainging, "Hs shall reign forever and forever." ... Then on Monday night

I went to a meeting of the poetry club. Two of the younger members of the Chinese faculty
gave a paper on the postry of the Tung Dynasty. They regretted that Chinese poetry lost

8o muoch of its delicate fine feeling in the English translation. ' It is a blow to think

that our English language of which we are so proud is so inadequate to express these finer
shades of feeling. You would have smiled if you could have seen me starting out with one

of thess young Chinese faculty members. Ruth could not go so John had asked him to call

for me, As we went down the steps he turned end in most gallant feshion said, "If an emer-
genoy should arise, will you please teke my arm?" I told him that es far as I was conoerned
the emsrgency had arisen, so I took his arm immediately, es I cannot walk over these rough
roads at night without assistance, so we "armed" it to the poetry meeting. ... On Tuesday
night Jean, my favorite student, asked me to lead their devotions so I went with my little
talk on the 23rd Psalm. The earnest little group looked as though they didn't understand a
word I seid, as I had to speek in English. Afterwards I asked Jean if they had understood
any of it, end she seid, "It does not matter if they did not understand as long as they re-
momber the Lord is my shepherd.” I thought how right she was and had to be content with '
thet. seoe. On Thursday I played bridge with & 1little pgroup that started this activity Yo -
got us through the "situation,” end so we oan get talked out. Each one brings all the news !
they have heard or know, so on Thursdays when I return from these little bridge teas I am -
a very popular msmber of the family. I relate it all and we have much fun straightening

it all out. It is an outlet which we all need and should have in these troubled times. .....

On Saturday afternoon we had a great treat when Mei-hsing’s husband flew up from Shanghai

and brought us a newspaper printed in Shanghai that seme day. You can imagine the thrill of

reading & fresh newspaper whon we have had only those a weok to ten days and sometimes two

woeoks 0old, The values change here in Chine end it is surprising many times where the emphasis

finally ends. It is time for lunoh now and I must stop end let Colonel finish his letter

to you = I stole the typewriter when he wesn®t looking. Our very dearest love to youl

Auntie

Wuchang, Aoril 24, 1949

Winnie m!love: So many things to tell you today - where to begin? First, that the package
of books arrived, as always at a psychological moment. I think I told you of getting the
parcel with the shirts, which are now in use, and none too soon, and the aluminum foil,
which has teen teken by the radio department with screams of joy. Seems it's very socarce
and is an essentiel materisl for some slectrical doings they are involved in. Djd I tell
you that the moccasins and the green suede jerkin are the basis for the long-term game of
being "Billy and Straight Arrow," complete with bamboo bows and arrows, and much stalking
of coyotes down the turraces? As to family news, Dad and Unnie well, CF ear-deep in leo-
tures, advising and student meetings, Minno stout and vigorous, Toots a bit frail and Xa
lagging in sympathy but rising like a trout whenever the sun comes out. The garden is my
1ife saver, for nerves eand recuperation generelly. We are keeping T out of school after-
noons, and encoureging outdoor play and long naps, plenty of vitamins, milk, and leisure.
Spe still leads her oclass, even on half time, and makes up for the social hours by having
flocks of little girls chirping on the swing in the garden after school releases them.
Minno is still unsold on kindergarten. He says simply and firmly that he pre fors his "dear
deer 'ome;" he sees no adventage of playing with a large group of little boys all of whom
want the same train, when he can play with his own train at home. Company to him means
his adored Gasy, who thinks up such wonderful plays, and to him is all-powerful and all-wise.
All of which means he still has some growing to do. ..o This week saw some lovely bright
days, really summer-hot, and we spent them in the garden with fine results. I wish you
could gee it, both as it is now, and as I plan it in the future - end for that matter with
the memory of the deserted brickyard it used to be, intersected by stagnant open drains,
full of nettles and featuring an abandoned lime-pit and the remains of an old air raid
shelter, At present it has a hipgh bamboo palinpg at both ends, which gives a degree of
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Yonday June 6, 1949
WMuchang

My dear Winnie:

We understand from the radio that Shanghai postoffice will now take mail for the
States, so we are taking a chance on this letter getting through to you. Quite
naturally there has not been time enough for the new government to orgenize an
snternational postal service, but they have done a remarkable job in reestablish-
ing communiocation in liberated territory.

The liberation of this oity oocurred May 16 and was very vneaceful and quiet. On
Sunday the National Army withdrew. On Monday the Liberation army oame in - just

e small deteclment. Everything quiet, orderly, no fighting, no disorder. New
civil authorities took over, issued e proclamation for evarybody to continue his
job, cerry on as usual - that all foreign property was to be proteoted and
foreigners not to be molested nor interfered with. They have metioculously carried
out this poliocy. Shops are open, food comes in as usual, and life goes on. We

go about the oempus, the Thursday bridge game continues, classes go on.

Ruth and John, kids, Emra end I are well -- better than ever. Kids are thriving
after & hard winter. The garden is blooming full of flowesrs, the rain keeps on
coming down - ten days so far, but this is the rainy season. Ferry to Hankow

is operaving. Emme and I may gc over for a spree this woek. Mail from the States
is expected this week. Rumor reports a ship up from Shanghai yesterday. We
should have mail soon. Last mail from home arrived May 16. Telegraph and tele-
phone servios to Shanghai is operating. Currency situation still unsettled.
Silver dollars in great demand. Foreign checks still not salable but probably
will be soon. American dollar bills ere very desireble and can be traded for
anything ws need. ®#ill vrite more details as soon us mail service is reestablishsd.
Love to you -

A. C., Earnshaw

Dear Winnie:

Just & line to let you know you are in our thoughts end in our heartis, that we
all are sending our love and greetings. Ye are rejoicing that communication has
teen reestablished and that means such a lot. We have had a grand reading feast
during the past few wseks - in the meantime have been busy with the mending -
have rapaired cld blankets - just now I am making a sun suit for Minno - with no
mackine progress is slow but we are getting there. We had ice cream a week ago -
the first sinoe last summer - & big event in our livesi: Colonel and Ruth have
been busy meking a garden - it is lovely now - have had so much rain that every-
thing is lush and green - air is so heavy with moisture - making it diffiocult te
breathe.

Our very dearest love to you.

Auntie




Wuchang, December 10, 19UL9

carest Winnie:

In a few minutes when the children get in from school I must go out in the garden and pick

a few roses and chrysanthemums for the dimner table tonight. Doesn’t that scund fantastic?
It 1s really cold winter now but the garden eeps right on performing, which I cannot under-
stend unless we have loved it so dearly that the wermth lingers on. The chrysanthermms have
been magnificant and there is still a brave ring of gold all around the grass plot, the
zinnias are teking on more autumnal tints, but the lavender cosmos and the sweet williams
are booming along and an occasional snap dragon snaps. In front of the house there 18 a
fine border of miniature button mums, bright yellow, and a fine big bush of dark maroon
ones, which the cook has trained on splints to grow like the red star which is now over
China! Dad and Unnie have gone to Hanlow to do their Christmas shopplng. Our list of
people gets longer every year because bables keep on heppening. We only give Christmas
presents to children nowadays, but we do like to see that all the kids we have anything 1o
do with get scmething purely frivolous for Christmas. Unnie has a pgood backlog of dolls

and bunnies which she made so lovingly all fall, and now she 1s out for painting sets and
jars of candy for the larger fry. There will also be a good number of warm garments to go
with the things for fum, thanks to Joyce Hormer's Corso friends in New Zesland. They sent
her a big bagful just before communications closed last spring, so we held them over till cold
weather would male their distribution more timely. ..... Dad and Unnie are both well and
sticking it out in good epirits. To their great relief they hed a cable from the bank this
week, assuring them that Unnie's pension checks are now being received in Scranton and
deposits there. We don't know yet what has become of Ded's, but having at least one set in
order relieves them of the necessity of thinking about returning to America. The more they
think of the problems of finding a home there the less they are inclined to go. ..... I am
more busy this term then usual with my teaching work, as I am naking an all-out effort to
get on top of certain technical aspects of it. So for I feel I have just slid along on the

' surface, but this year I am determined to meke it my chief occupation. With Unnie to hold
the fort at home and both children in school helf days I have a freer mind end more time.
Since September I have romped through the Nibelungenlied, the Divine Comedy, the Greater
Testament of Villon, Don Quixote, and am now tackling Candide, with Coethe’s TFaust looming
on the horizon. In addition, and running on a perallel track; I am working out a series of
reading lessons for freshmen, using biographicel material on the writers of the western world
who seem to me to be most significant of important aspects of western thought., Each reading
is limited to 500 words, and must be factual, expressed fairly simply, yet using a variety of
sentence structure, designed to fit into the grammatical review that I give in little bits
all during the year. There are also vocabulary-building exercises for each reading, end
questions to test comprehension. It is a lot of fun working them up, and when they are done
I will probably never teach freshman english again. Life is like that! ..... We have a
great many meetings this year as the various nevly established govermment agencies have to
instruct the various branches of the public as to new principles and policles. It is a
phase that will pass but it is time—consuming and interrupts production. The students are
working particularly well this fall, though, and morale is high. We have a lot of inspecticn
visits from the police registration office, checking on residence permits, etc. but there
has been no interference with our living or our teaching, The college has not been hempered
in any way, and there has recently been a general returning of institutional property that
hed been requisitioned for temporary use, which is an encouraging earnest of good faith,
Travel within the country is still limited and I have not heard of any new foreigners being
admitted, at least not from countries which have not recognized the nev regime. It is
ridiculous to hold out on recognition, and I hope that Americe will soon make the neccssary
gestures, There is really only one government existing in Chine, and it will not help to
make it liberal, progressive and friendly to refuse all intorcourse with liberel, progressive
and formerly friendly peoples. China is too proud of her ancient culture and too deeply
Chinese to take kindly to any foreign domination; but she needs friends, desperately. I
hope that the U, S. will be one of them, Conmparcd with the old regime, this government is




giving jJust, conscientious administration, and there 18 en idenlism and a dovobion to the
cause that is an enabling thing to the young people who are taking up the burden, It is
a terrific contrast to the cynicism and discouragement of the preceding years. The situation
is stlll formative. I am giad to be in on it and able to see history happening. ..... Please
tell our deopest thanks to ilelen Tartakoff for her wonderful glft, sad to Dorrie Snow, Mary
Worthen, and the Senn Players for thelrs. Together they all made enough for us to give the
a8lx teachers at the primary school an extra month's pay as a Christmas bonus. It came in
the nick of time to meet a rise in prices and exchange, and was a life-saver. ..... The
baby elinic is still in operation, with a growing clientele, even though the babies who were
our first customers are now almost in kindergarten already. But new candidates keep on
coming, and though we no longer hand out milk, we still can provide vitemins, cod liver oll;
and advice. The kids thrive on it, and it 1s a fire orop we are raising. Just as the milk
powder went off the market, the college began its co-operative deiry, end we can now safeoly
use our own cows' product. Almost all the new campus ground has been laid out in vegetable
beds, and everyone is eating better these days &s a result. The playground continues
popular, although right now it is rather cold and blewy for the smell fry to be out much....
John 1s working long hours these days too, especially doing psych. tests on all his mumerouvs
students. He puts them through a whole battery of tests and measurements which end up with
a sort of personality profile and ebilities estimate, which he then discusses privately
with each, giving each one an idea of how he is equipped for living, It is a big work, and
one of inestimable value to the students. In time, too, it will provide gome solid informe-
tion of a scientific nature about personality and brains in China, ..... Now I must stop
for I have a date with Gay and Minno to make Christmas tree ornaments. Even if I could buy
them I don't think I ever would again, they get such pleasure out of what they make them-
selves. A lumpy clay angel with one silver wing gives Minno a greater thrill of creative
pride than the most finished product of Kresge and Dennison. And Gay is now able to make
quite attractive things with paper, paste, and acisscrs. The colored pepers thet came by
parcel post are now in great demand. ..... Good bye now, and keep warm!

RUTH

Wuchang - December 18, 1949

Dearest Winnies

Tour letter accounting for all letters and money sent since spring came this week, and we are
glad to report that practically everything secems accounted for. John has brought the bank
book up to date, and we are now In better condltion than we thought. The funds deposited

for the primary school wore used to give a Chrigtmas bonus for the teachers of one extra
month’s salary., It was very welcome and necessary. We dete¢rmined to do it, and them the
noney came! Life is like that, we find., We have had no comment from anyono on our perscral
financial affairs, and I think our disposition of American funds would be quite acceptable

if anyone should decide to mind our pusiness for us. Anyway, there are far bigger fish than
we, and we just keep suppliea nmoving along, from American friends to the children who need
things. The friends may like to know that the primsry school is rumning in full force, with
a new full-time principal, a Rua Chung graduate and an experienced administrator. She alsc
teaches the sixth grade and 1s doing a splendid piece of work. The school is under the
goneral administration of all primary schools of private suppert in the city, and we have to
conform to general regulations s to hours of attendance, text boocks used, ete., There can
be no religious instruction during school hours, and Christmes this year, fortumately falling
on Sunday, will be observed by & Sunday School Party, which will take in most of the children
anyway, Our HC students have a rousing big non-denominational Sunday School in operation,

on thelr own initlative, and more than a hundred kids attend. I have not yet sent our two,
because Sunday is their only free day, and with my working all week and their being at
school, if we don't regserve Sunday for our private family affairs we are in danger of
becoming merely speaking acquaintances{ I find I have had to make a formal schedule of every




dey to keep track of the various cominge end golngs of all mombers, as all the different
gredes of school and college meet at different hours. From 5-6 of each day is dedicated
to the kids, though, and we faithfully meet for a sesslon on my bed, when I can rest my
tired back, and we read aloud, talk, mske things, sing, and just generally concentrate
in an hour the visiting of & day. It hes the advantage of being done on purpose and the
equal disadvantage of being done on purpose, but is betier than just ecrambling through
the days hectically and never having time for fun together. I don't knecw how we'd
manage without ded and Unnie. I have to put in more time now on my teaching, and when a
child is grounded with a cold, which one can expect at regular intervels, vhat a godsend
it is to have a patient loving Unnie to read aloud and keep company when I go out. .

T™me out. Went downtown with dad for a short spell of Christmas shopping. It was a bit
cold but we had good hunting. We have recently become acquainted with two brothers who
own their own rickshas and when we want to shop it is a wonderful convenience to engage
them, as they stay with us to the bitter end, lmow vhoere we ought to go for what we want,
and don't bargain end fuss when we pey them. Their rickshas are clean and springy and
a pleasure to ride in, and the men don’'t have to labor so hard, either. So we went forth
with the Chang brothers and had a good trip. Coming home we passed several parades of
working men carrying spedes, dancing the yang-ko, headed for working parties on the roads
somewhere. It is a common proctice now for white collar employees, students, teachers,
etc. to put in their Seturday afternoons doing manual labor of some kind., It is partly
disciplinary, to teach the more privileged the taste of hard work, and pertly to get
certain public works done. There is still a lot of rubble to clear up since the Jap
bombings, in some parts of the city, and now where brick heaps festered for the past four
years, we begin to see vegetable pardens in neat little patches as lend 1s reclaimed and
rubble cleared off. I have never seen Wuchang look as cleecn as it does now; and business
seems to be a 1ittle better than before. ..... I am working tonight in Unnie’s room, as
she and ded have gone out for dinmer, and CF has gone to the Rin-chis-ch'ao Pailosophers®
club. Unnie's room is a sort of social center for the most weirdly assorted group you
ever saw. This afternoon when we came in we found two little Cantonese girls perched in
here on a box, warming their cold southern toes by the fire, with little chirps of
pleasure, Minno the Mighty Wuzbubble enthroned on the couch in a nest of blankets,
cutting out lace paper doilies in a perfect sea of scraps, Gay in Auntie's bed reading
bliss-fully through all the confusion, a somewhat bewildered snphomore boy was making tea,
Unnie was dusting off the biscuit tin, and L1 Hsien, the houseboy, was stirring everything
up with the firo tongs, mending the stove. To this base was soon added Anne Fulton, with
her two-year old, bringing in an armful of antiques for dad to choose from then the
1aundress stalked in to deliver in equal parts the laundry and her opinions of the
antiques., This is all just a typical quiet Saturday afternoon at home for Unnie. She
says sometimes her head swims with it all but it is diverting. ..... And now comes a rap
at the door, so I shall let in my wandering philosopher and call it a day. Next week
will be a busy one;, with a student show.on Friday evening, the Messiah on Saturday affer-
noon, a party here for the junior faculty on Saturday night, and then Christmas 1tself.
Se far we don’t know if there will be a holiday om the 26th but we are hoping. If so
1?11 write a more coherent letter then if I can. Iove -

RUTH

Wuchang, China, January 1, 1950
Dearest Win - 4 i

The last tea guest has been bowed out into the drizzle;, Minno is temporarily placated in
bed with paper and scissors, Gay is rearranging the doll furniture;, and the grands are

by the fire., The festivities of Christmas cu New Year are drawing to a close

un
and to ¢ the tempo I want to sit down at my untidy desk and wish you a happy New Year




with the first letter of 1950. We have had a lovely Christmas and a fair share of New

Year galety. The lasting parts of Christmas are unaffected by the new circmumstances of our
1life, but there are changes in mood and atmosphere that are notable. Fortunately Christmas
came on a Sunday and it was possible to have a one day holiday following it. The students
sang the Messiah music better than ever before, and there was a good attendance at chureh
services, in spite of every disadvantage of cold drizzle, which has been going on for weeks,
1t seems. We had our usual Christmas eve party for the junior faculty, end enjoyed the
singing of the carollers at midnight, the thrills of the children opening their parcels, and
the very lovely Christmas dinner at night for the grownups, given by the Fultons., Our
children's Christmas party for the babies took place on the 21st, and it was a gala day.
They adored the dollies and bunnies that Unnie made, end I think she felt well repaid for the
hours she spent on the project during the hot weather this summer and fall... Our youngsters
hed a very fine time with their parcels and surprises. This year we had a homemads wooden
playhouse, produced by the carpenter shop of the college, and it is a dandy - big and com-
plicated, with lots of things to do. It can yet be painted, and it is solid enough that
alterations by a little boy will not be fatal. It was Minno's big moment for the year. I
think Gay's greatest thrill was her penknife, a thing she has beon longing for for many
months. She is a tomboy at this stage and all she wants is boy toys, games and books. ..

Following Christmas week-end I have had a stremuous time, though, as darling Professor
Wuxbubble came down with a mysterious fever, and although he is better today he continues to
go up and down in an irregular sort of way, responding to sulfa but apparently not getting
over the top of it yet. IHis birthday was celebrated on Friday very quistly, with a mild
family celebration, but even that was not too good for him, although omitting it would have
been worse ..... Next day - We are reconsidering our English dept. curriculum pretty drasti-
cally and I hope that there will be useful changes forthcoming. The head will retire to
England come February, and the new head will be Walter Allen, who is young, American, pro-
gressive, and trained in linguistics at Columbia, which will all be a big help. Our rotir-
ing head is English, 63, conservative, and trained in Greek at lManchester. Her idea of racy
reading is Thackeray, and because she can't understand anything in American written later
than 1870, all such material has been tacitly ignored in the book buying, which pretty ef--
fectively handcuffs anyone with a different taste or opinion. We hope now to be able to
offer our students a much more attractive course in their first two years, letting the
junior-senior course follow more tutorial lines. If we don't make some big visible concess-
jons to the students' needs there won't be any need for a department at all, so there we are}
ve...] must hand this over to John now and get it on its way. It was so nice to have your
cable for Christmas, and to feel really in touch vith you across the seas. Pass on our
greetings and New Year wishes to all our friends. I just don't write anyone eny more. PS -
Tuesday - Prof. Wuzbubble's trouble turns out to be pneumonia, a light case but worrisome.
Sti1l this morning shows real improvement; he 1s able to make known his needs for paper and
pencils for more pictures of sabre tooth tigers! TYou can see he is better!

RUTH
Hauchung University, Wuchang, China, January 2, 1950

Dear Winnie - Cach of us is trying to write you about our Christmas which was a grand and
beautiful one, thoroughly enjoyed by all. Having the children in a home makes such won= -
dorful excuses for doing all sorts of things you would not do otherwise. Then there is such
a nice exchange of greetings in this university - each one tries to make the other one very
happy, and as a result there is a sort of an aura around the place - all of love and light,
As the days o by from Christmas it seems as though the aura grows dirmer. It is such a
pity, as one feels as though there had been a vislon of what the world may be -~ if we could
make it last.




On the afternoon before Christmas Ruth and Gay and I went to hear the Christmas portion of
the Messiah sung by the university choir. It wvas a great experience. All the choir was
dressed in white surplices, and with the very bleck hair of the Chinese it made a wonderful
study in black and white, Their hands seemed to be such strange colors ag they held their
music, and as I looked I found cach girl was wearing colored mittens; and then below the
white surplices protruded the strangest array of slacks and padded Chinese gowne. But I
wish you could have heard the studont sing those opening lines, nComfort ye, my people" -
the most beautiful voice, soft and sweet and mellow. It was the kind of volce that makes
you think of cool mountain streams, the first wild flowers of spring, and things like that.
Then in the evening John and Ruth had invited the Junior Faculty members for a party which
was greatly enjoyed. : door of each
faculty member's hame.

Then on Sunday morning the children had their stockings and other gifts.

a real doll house with upstairs and downstairs, roofs that would come off, walls to be taken
down and rearranged. Such fun as they had wvith that. After Christmas dinner we had Christ-
mas tea for the students who had been coming to my room, and that wes a great pleasure. We
nad loads to eat, a fireplace fire golng, ve sant carole and rounds, and also Gay and Minno
acted out the Good King Wencelaus. They are in the spirit of King Arthur right now so their
mother had  made for them long capes (from the old drapes from our Scranton home) and tin
shields and swords fashioned by the local tinemith, The children were thrilled to death
with them. For the part of the monarch in the cerol Gay donned her cape and added a small
red cap for a crown. Minno donned his cape, adding a wool cap in vhich a pheasant feather
wes stucks it was the feather which made him a page. Ruth sang the first verse of the carol
behind the door through which Gay and Minuo entered the room, Gay looking out of the window
as the carol tells us, "Good King Wencelaus 1looked out". Then the two children came in on
the second verse. I wish you could have heard Minno singing "Sire, he lives a good league
hence," He came in boldly and clearly. Then when the King ordered "Bring me wine," etc.
Minno welked on with a loaf of bread and an old wine bottle. At that point the students

could hardly contain themselves. Such @ round of applause greeted them at the end. The next
day they went through 1% for one of our friends who dropped in. Minno stopped right in the
middle of the last line and shouted, "Be sure to clap.” In the evening we wvont to the
Fultons for our Christmas dinner at eight o'clock. That put the ending on a nice day. John
invited four students whom he knows well to come and stay in the house while we were gone.
We looded that table with goodies for them so they had a good time too.

Then on the Tuesday afternmoon after Christmas Arthur and I went over to the convent, to see
the pageant which the 1ittle Chinese children were doing. Mother Ursula had vritten asking
us to come. This particular group of sisters (part of an Episcopalian order) do such vali-
ant work, run a kindergarten, a clinic, also an industrial center, also a sort of Home for
the very poor and sick. This order has been here for years and have been evacuated several
times. The story of their lives would £111 several books. One of the sisters that after-
noon told me how they were with the soldiers of the "death march" at the time the Americans
rescued them. They were all taken to a big building where they heard the BBC telling over
the loudspeaker about the very thing of which they had been a part. To go back to the
pageant, I almost wept as these little children, not more than four or five years old, acted
out the Christmas story. If only you could have seen the angel who came carrying a stick of
colored paper to which had been attached the Annunciation 1illies - all in paper. In their
very much padded gowns the Chinese children look like tumble toms, -anyway} then when they
were attired as angels, with cheap cotton colored materials making thelr wings, they were
broader than they were long. They could hardly get their arms up to stand as angels should.
Aftervard they did their little songs end dances and had band music. Somehow or other it
mekes things seem worth while and makes you want to keep on tr{lng when you think of the
students singing the Messiah, our students singing (in Chinese) "Oh come, all ye faithful,"
and the Christmas story as it was given by these 1ittle Chinese children.




Then on New Year's Eve the Fultons invited us over to their 1itile dancing party which was a
lot of fun. That brought to a close a very happy holiday time with many enriching and re-
varding experiences. Now wo are all settled for another year. If we can get recognition we
vill be all set. A cablegram from our bank informed me that my checks had gone through all
right. That is a comfort and relieves our financial difficulties for the present. Lovingly-

AUNTIE

My dear Winnie - There is space left for a footnote to Emma's newsful letter. The one thing

I want to say is that according to our letters from the States, you are all very much con-
cerned about our safety. Well, you need not be at all. We are perfectly safe, perfectly con-
fortable, and having a wonderful time. Do not believe all the propaganda you read in Amer-
ican mags and newspapers, particularly the alarming statements that may be made by returning
diplomats and others, They all have to justify their scramming out of China and must needs
make 1t appear that we are in daily danger of being jailed. It just isn't so. We have had
no interference of any kind since the liberation. The new government is doing a swell job of
rebuilding, railroad to Canton opens this week -~ through train service from Peking to Canton,
the whole length of China. They are trying to stem the inflationary prices. All the students
are putting in a day's vork on filling in trenches dug by the late govermment - a great lesson
in public service. The changes the Department of Education has recommended are sound and
mach needed. The refusal to allow foreigners to roam about the country is perfectly justified
by the fact that most foreigners, particularly Americans, are openly hostile to the new gov-
ernment and the fact that there is a war going on. So do not be alarmsd by jingo stories.

If, as, and when there is any danger to us here, trust us to have plenty of warning and that
ve shall scram if we have to. If our own State Department could only stop calling nemes and
open up conversations with the real Chinese, all would be well. Recognition is bound to

come some day; why not bow to the inevitable dnd do it gracefully! Love to you -

ARTHUR

Huachung University, Januvary 14, 1950

My dear Winnie: There are an awful lot of pesople in China. They haven't been counted lately
on account of other pressing business, but the best estimate is 500 mlllion. That's a lot of
people. The difficulty of interpreting China to the people of America lies in just that fact.
Too many people, too many individuals, too many thousands of diverse interests, too many mot—
ivations. It is impossible to lump China into one lump and try to say what "China thinks,"
what "China wants.” It is impossible to classify China as "Communists,®as "democratic," as
anything definite, clear cut. It is an amorphous blob of human beings; a mase of individuais
being born, procreating, working at the individual's job, dyirg -~ endless, ceaseless repe-
tition of individual 1life processes.

This great gob of people is as impalpable as a cloud and still as persistent. China impresses
me as comparable to a mass of frog eggs in the spring - a more or less cohesive entity, held
together with a gelatinous transparent something, incapable of movement of its own volition,
but basically composed of individual frogs. Influencing China as a whole is as impossible as
driving a nail into a fog bank. The Jepanese occupied this whole country in the last year,
They were everywhere, in every city and village. Now they have gone, disappeared, vanished,
leaving absolutely no impress upon the country. You could never know that therec had been a
Japanese occupation.

China hes had many govermnments, empresses, war lords, dictators, presidents, none of them
sterming from the people; all of them imposed from above. Governments have come and gone,
but the great mass of people that is China has steadily survived, and will continue to sur-

vive. Famines have sterved millions, floods have swept over hundreds of square miles,




disease has been widespread, inflation has destroyed financial solvency, but these great
magnificent people have gone steadily on, plodding through mud, through cold, through de-
pression, through warsj always surviving, alvays living. Truly a great and wonderful people.

My dear Winnie, I started this letter with a hope that I could in some woy explain to you and
through you to our friends in America that China is not communist, is not methodist, is not
episcopalian, is not democratic, is not prohibitionist, but just 500 million individual human
beings whose only common dencminator is that fact that they were born in this geographical 1
area that we know as China, If our people, especially our statesmen, could only fully realize
that no one person or group of persocns can speak for all China, we might avoid the obviouse
errors of oversimplification. But the job of explaining China is too big a job for me. I
bog dowm in even thinking about it, let alone trying to put it in works. China is faced with
a tremendous job of reconstruction. The problems are meny, and complicated, and will take
all the resources of the people to solve. The people in America can best help by being pa-
tient and tolerant, by understanding the efforts that are being made, by loving these hard-
working, patient people - by just being helpful.

But John is happy bedause he has just had the gatekeeper make ebout 50 feet of sausage for us
gll %o eat this Chinese New Year. This is the season when everybody smokes and dries and
salts fish and pork and makes sausage. The gatekeeper i a cleanly person, who sits in his
new gate house end who turns out to be an expert sausage maker. So John bought e lot of pork
and engaged the man to make our ssusage. Ve watched him cocking it over a little charcosal
brasier in the gate house yard, Then he stuffed the long sausage by hand, tying the long
string in six inch lengths. The whole string, yards long, was draped over & bemboo pole and
last night was handed over to cur ccok. The pole was long -= too long to put anywhere but in
my bedroom, where they hung it up over the curtain rods. In the morning the cook tekes the
pole out into the back yard and hangs it up in a troe. His little son takes on the "watch
cat, watch birds" job to protect the precious string. But we shall have Chinese sausage come
New Years,

Out present project is the making of a water heater for our weokly baths. The present method
18 to heat a gallon of watér over the ki%chen stove, drag the tin tub into Unnle's bedroon '
before the potbellied stove, bucket the hot water in, scrub, dry, end then bucket the waler
out again. Not a very satisfactory method. So Ruth end I have designed a Chinese brick
stovq}‘-made of common bricks, We are negotiating with the tinemith to cut up an oll drum and
make & sizeable tank which will be embedded in the interior of the stove, connect it up to
the chimney, turn on the cold water faucet, 1ight a coal ball fire, and pray that the dam
thing will work. The stove ought to heat the bathroom as well as the water. If it works we
may cut down the interval between baths to 3 days instead of 7. We never realized what a
Juxury a bath tub could be.

Meil service from the States has been spotty, indicating that the US post office is not func- |
tioning very well. One letter came through in 8 days. Your November 23 letters ceme yestar-
dey. The Chinese service is fine and mail comes up from Hongkong and Canton in two or three
deys. I think there ie air service from Frisco to Hong Kong but apparently the US post
doeen't know that letters landing in long Kong come through by raliroads in very fast time.
'We have no air service out of China as yet, but we may find a way to gend mall to Hong Kong,
there to be British air mail gtamped for air service to the States. Minno has been sleck
with pneumonia the past two weeks, poor kid, but is on the mend now. He will be bedbound
for enother two weeks but he is pretty rugged end will recover rapidly. It is hard on Ruth,
however, being nurse and -carrying a pretty heavy teaching load. Unnle is a most faithful
standby, however, and takes over the never-ending linen and clothing washing job es well as
sitting with Minno whilo Ruth goes over to college. Unnie is as well as can be expected with
this beastly climate, little amusement, little 1iberty of movement, and no magazinesl But
mail service is definitely improving, and when the US recognizes China, things ought to move
along smoothly. Our great love to you -




Hauchung University - Jenuary 30, 1950

Dear Winnie - Threo .of the Caﬁfcneso studehty who were here or Saturday are returning to their
homes on Tuesday for the mid-winter recess and they told us they would take our letters and
mail them from Hong Kong air mail. ' We shouted for joy as it was a gratid chance to get-letters
to you quﬁcLly, They leeve on Tueaday afternoon as scon &s the exams are over, then-they
take the evening train out of ‘Wuchang, arriving in Canton early Thursday morning, They. go’
third class and congider it quite a lark. As they have not beén able to.go to their homes for
a year, you 2an easily imagine their joy at the prospect of seeing, their families apoin. I
had a 1little tea bridge party for ‘them on Saturday afternoon. They all pley such a keen game
of bridpge; looking ‘&t you 8o innvcently and wide-~eoysed as they take all your trisks. They i
surely play for blood and I would rot put it past. them to do anything for a little fun.; Ales,
; gane has not ‘gethered any momentum through the years, and at bsst is as mild as-a summer
daj 80 you ocan easily see I am like a vhite wooly lamb emong them. We lnughed our heads off
and had a good: time. : .

You will be glad to know thet Minno is much batter, able to be around and to come to the deble
for his meals, Ruth has been a splendid nurss and has brough him through in fine sbape.. She
is rushed right now and hes asked me to write for her as she is busy getting ready all of .
John's things for a two weeks' confarence at Wuhan., 7That means he has to po there and stay -
all that time. As he looks after all.the.housekeeping srrangements we feel that each one of
us must gathér up ‘a rope end hang onto the boat in his absence., lle does thinga so quietly

and efficlently., Also he has been doing such splendid work in preaching at this ‘timle. He 18
in great demend on all sides. People tell me afterworis that John gives them the neaoesary in-
spiriation and comfort for these troubled times. Ile ssems to be able to interpret oiw re-.
ligion in a way which means so much., We are all very proud of him, Yesterdey he praached at
the Cathedral in Hankow and was & guest at luncheon in the Bishop'’s home, . -

Arthur is still plugging awsy et the "demned language" as he calls it. Ie is getting to a-
point where he really can spesk and make people understand (Chiness), I think it is wonder-
ful, as it is not an easy language by any manner of means. I pick up a word here and: there.
Buth saye I can get farther with the least Chinese of anyone she knows. While the winning -
emile is on my face I set out what I went and it works like magic. Ruth adds as long as you
keep your thought clear you can make people understand anything. Why can't we use that tech-
nique in the blg affairs of the world? y:

I am about to start om another toy end doll project for the little urchins in Hankown These
are the children who have been attacking foreigners. One of our friends has taken them into
her home and gives them two hours each morning in schooling and games, etc. They have prac-
tically nothing to amuse them sgo she asked if I would start making them same toys., Jean, my
favorite student will help me af'ter Tuesdey and it will keep both of us busy during the mid-
year recess. Now I must stop. Ruth has:just popped her head in and asked me to make a
flannel pillow for John - all of which I must do today. There is no heat at all at all at all
in any of the rooms where he will be for 'the next two weeks. If all the Chinese could be made
warn and comfy and well fed for a year, I° ?m quite sure the country would advance by leaps

and bounda. Do write ues often as you ean.’ Lovinply,

¥ AUNTIE

PS - I almost forgol to tell you thet since the rebullding of the rallway from Hong Kong we
have had bananas once more. After a yeaf'of "yes, we have no bananas" you can imagine our
great joy at having them again. It seems as though we cannot get enough of them. I never
thought I would be lyrical over bananas but that is one of the things 1ife does to you ln
Chins,
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And PS from Ruth - Dearest Win - The children just told me 1 looked like a "distrected mother
mouse getting peas and beans for her ehildren in the woods" (see the epic of P. Rabbit, B.F.
Potter% as I ran to and fro assembling the essentials for John to take to Wuhan, It is a con-
feronce on contemporary affairs, shall we say, for all senior ranking professors - two weeks
long, and sessions all day every day, mostly lectures in frigidly cold rooms, and dorm. living
in tho intervals. There is discussion but all the answers are in the glossary, so it all adds
up to a long cold eit. It means J must teke a padded quilt, blankets, wash basin, thermos for
drinking water, etc. We can see the towers of Wuhan from our windows but it might as well be
Mars for all the practical contact once he goes. I pray that the sook will not get drumi, the
water pipes will not freeze, and no one will get sick for the next fortnightl My last exan
is tomorrow and then I will concentrate on domestic issues - Love

RUTH

February 11, 1950 - Wuchang

Dear Win - Today is about the coldest most miserable day you ever would want to see. Not
Chicago cold, but grim and sleeting and muddy, and I suppose it seems all the grimmer for
having seen John go off at 7 AM to wuhan university for the conference. Theoretically he

was not to have been home all the time of the conferencs, but he has managed to squeeze off

a few hours, by cutting meals and social hours, to come home and see us. It has been the
longest two weeks of my life, I declare. I begin to appreciate how much work it is to run
this bug household. When John is here he orders the meals and attends to cne million domestic
details, particularly the matters involving money. Ae the money and prices vary all the time,
i1t takos a pmaster mathematician to keep it all straight, and I can't add a bridge score with-
out aid. So these few days have been character builders for Ruthie!

It began with the house boy falling 411 with flu on the first day of John’s absence. This
threw all the damestic machinery into a tailspin. The boy is responsible for the stoves, coal,
ashes, and general housework, such as sweeping, table setiing, and getting the meals on. The
cook cooks, period, So right off we had the added difficulty of having to handle not only
CF's usual affairs but the boy's es well. And then Unnic came down with flu, end that meant
sick room meals and nureing on top of the other, And then Tootsie came down with 1t. Also
Minno is convalescing from pneumonia, which has kept him grounded since his birthday, and re=-
quires a good bit of supervision to keep him from running into trouble again, Luckily, as
Toots went down,the boy, I-hslen, came up, and can wobble around doing at least some of his
usual work. Then to make sure we wouldn't be lonely everyone we know has been coning in to
call, and one day we had 11 different callers in tho course of the day. I love my friends and
appreciate their care, but 1l visits, plus the nursing, plus the housekeeping is, shall we say,
enough? But the end is not yet. We had been plugging for a long time to get some decent
plumbing put into this house. Carried water for a family of six is really too much work for
the boy, and means everyone goes dirty in cold woather, as baths involve such a lot of workj

we keep ourselves down to one tub eech week, using auntie's warm room as a soene of operatlions.
So Dad decided this winter vacation we would put an end to ell that., Conferences on the matter
alone occupied three full afternoons, and juet as the general donmestic confusion was at its
height the plumbers descended; about 14 of them, and took over one end of the house. Minno
enjoyed it deeply, as there is nothing he likes so much as building and tearing up foundations,
and Dad enjoyed it, but I must say all my enjoymont has been in the future tense, a3 I con-
template the joys of a bath in a tub in & wvarm room, with running hot water and a real "blush"
toilet as Minno calls it,

In excavating for the pipes ws had a thrilling moment when we found a hidden trap door and an
unsuspected shallow celler, which turned out tc be full of window screans for windows wvhich
the Japs removed, and a case of empty J been boltles. And one J sandal. The workmean were
overjoyed at the loot becauss good bottles sell at a nice price. I half feared they night
£ind the rest of the Jap tho shoe belonged to, but nothine more turned upl
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Sunday

It is now the rext day and colder than before. Last night it rained and froze so the ground
is covered with ice and it is COLD. Yesterday we got so worried about the students and their
perfectly unheated quarters that we scnt word for them to come over in relays of six or so at
a time, to spend a while in the warmth of our fireside and get thawed out, It is really
unbearable to be without any way to get warm at all as they are in the hostels. So last night,
this morning, and now there are students all over the place. They all brought their books, and
are quiet as mice to start with, but when they thaw out they meke more noise. I try not to
talk to them very mmch so they don't have to think in English. Toots is feeling better, thank
goodness, and if the weather moderates she can soon get up. However, we are due to have it
1ike this for a few deys more. China New Year is next week and after that comes spring. And
it really comes, with enthusiasm, and no holding back. This storm is the worst of the winter
and is all foretold in that wonderful Chinese farmers' elmanac.

When John comes, when John comes home - all my thoughts begin with this proviso! Anyway
wvhen ... I have oceans of work to prepare for next term. It is impossible to do anything
right now, though, as I am too interrupted to think very well. I smile when I look over my
notebook for this week and see that I have bought two pots of orchids and two of daisies, a
leg of venison, five loads of coal dust, a crate of laundry soap, and a pound of white salt!
I have two menservants, a laundress, and a emall boy to run errands, but I can't get a bath
for love or money, and I am worn out from marching up and down a house a half a hlock long
answering questions. It ie a gqueer life indeed, but at least not dull, and I wouldn't ex~
change it for one more comfortable and conventional., At times Unnie and I lock at each other
and break down into silent laughter when semething particularly outlandish happens, and it is
a comfort to us both. Such things as a very deeply unbathed student coming to offer her a
perfectly exquisite seroll, a monochrome on mauve silk, showing a pine tree sheltering a
young plum branch, a delicate gesture of thanks for her help in phonetics class! Now I rmust
go see to my parlor full of thawing students. With loads of love fram all of us here in
Cloud Bridge Towm.

Ro

And again, continuing - this time on Feb., 17, with China New llear holidays on and everything
quiet and peaceful, John home, everyone up and well, the neow plumbing working with dreamlike
efficiency! It is like waking up from a nightmare. Your good cable with NY greetings came
in, to our great joy, along with our letter telling about the money from the Phi Delts.
Many thenks to our pals. I'll try to do a letter addressed to them before school opens.
Meanwhile, please tell them that the money was used before it came (i) to give our primary
school teachers a New Year bonus., It is just too uncanny how it always worke. When we need
some extra unbudgeted funds and dig into the Lo grocery purse to meet scme unexpected need,
invariably we get a letter from you announcing that scme one or ones have Just deposited funds
for us in the bank to cover it. So we never hesitate to dig in, and we never worry! Loads
of love -~

RUTH

February 21, 1950

Dear WVint Your cablc with New Year greetings reached us on the last day of the old year., We
were delighted and it made us feel your presence in the midst of our festivities. The weather
has been just lovely and the children arc enjoying outdoor sports again,

From February lst to the 15th I attended a conference on Higher Education called by the local
Ministry of Education. The Huachung Delagation consisted of 20 professors and assistant pro-
fessors. The confercnce was held at Wuhan Univereity. Over 300 people met and discussed

educational problems and listened to political lectures. The main purpose of the conference
was to make us understand the policies of the present government so that we may readjust our
own work, [Iere in Huachung we are making an attempt to revise our curriculum to make it more
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realistic, and to intograte the act!vities of the various departments.

I nust give you a brief report on the Earnshav Primary Schocl. Thanks to the generous con-
tributions of many of our friends, the school has been able not only to naintain its exdst-

-+~ but to continue to improve. There are now 7 full-time teachers in the school, and two
servants. The principel is a gradunte of Huachung. Last semester the onrollment was 130
boys and girls, including those in the kindergarten. The school fees collected from the
pupils form the main source of incorie of the school. Last semester this incame was alnost
onough to pay four months! salaries and wages. For the other two months' salaries and wages
the Board of Directors of the school. raised two hundred dollars (U.S. currency). All our
American friends' contributions seni, through you made up a good part of the two hundred dol-
lars. The second semester is just beginning. Beginning this month all teachers' and ser-
vants' salaries and wages are raisec 40%. This is done primarily to relieve the teachers!
proving needs and partly to promote grester efficiency. The former kindergarten teacher has
resigned, and the principal is still looking for a new one.

Although this is supposed to be our vacation time we have meetings almost every day. Tomorrow
svening our Faculty Discussion Group will hear a paper by a colleague on "Russian Democracy,"
which will be interesting because it will stimulate many heated arguments. On the following
two evenings we have departmental meetings. Next week there will be meetings of the facul-
ties of the different colleges and neetings of administrative officers. College recpens on
March lst but we do not begin teaching until the 6th.

I shall send this letter by air mail and hope it will reach you in good time. Our best
wishes to you and all our friends.
CF

Friday, lMarch 3, 1950

My dear Winniles Way up the Tangtse, well up in the gorges, way up above Ichang, a long vay
from the sea, there is a silver plume of a waterfall, hanging on the nmountein wall. Just a
feathery wisp of bubbling water, cold and clear and sparkling in the sunshine, faintly glin-
merins in the moonlight, but always falling, falling down into the Yangtse below. The
Tangtse gathers this water into its murky bosom and whirls it away. Down through the gorges,
past Icheng and Whangpoo and & thousand little villages squatting along its banks. Under a
thousand junks and sampens, past the headlands with their Buddhist temples atop, the age~old
Yangtse sweeps and swirls. At Wuchang a Diesel=-powered rotary sucks a fev thousand gallons
into its maw and pumps it up to the top of the Serpentine Hill. There it sits doun and rests
long enough for the Szechuan silt to settle in the settling basin. At seven each morning the
valves are opened and water, blessed water, flows down through the street mains finds its
way up the Rin Jah Show, under the old city wall, into the Lo house, and falls with a splaah
and gurgle and whistle and drip into the flush tank of the new Lo flush toile Oh_ joy,

oh, bliss, oh, ecstacy-

Lee Shin, the liumber 2 boy, builds a fire - just a little fire - in the ‘wondrous water tack,
and in a few minutes the bathroom is werm, warm enough for the shah hisshs to wash in. The
45 sallon water tank is filled with warm, sometimes hot, water. The kids roll up thoir
sleeves and wash in the new wash bowl, This morning Ruth rolled out of bed and slipped into
her bathrobe, put in the plug, filled the tub with hot water; and had a hot bath before
breakfast; then she pulled the plug and the warm water ran off down the hill without bucket-
ing out as we used to do, before we installed this bourgeosie doodad.

Yop, Winnie, we have a flush toilet; a wash bowl; and running hot and cold water in the bath-
tub. The hot water system is a fearful and wonderful contraption. A big galvanized iron

tank - a formor gasoline drum - by the skilled hand of the local tinsmith now has a tiny stove
bu 1t into its very innards. The tank fills itself automatically from an auxiliary tank built
h’ th up on the outside wall. The fire is started with a handful of chips, and soon the water
tank is writhing in anguish over its intermal fires. The tub is our old tin tub, rather short,
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rathor narrow, a little wobbly when a fat man steps ln, but,pralse bes it holds hot water and
we now can have a bath without calling in the servants.

Spring came today, right on schedule. ‘he Chinese have been living in this climate so long
that they have set days when certain thinge happen. The Dragon Festival is today. It's the
day the farmers burn up the winter, so ihere will be 1ittle processions of farms wending
their way through the fields tonight c¢>rying huge paper dragons with lighted candles inside
and with much beating of gongs without. Spring is officially and actually here. The magpies
are building huge nests, the little bi:is are singing to each other, some little puppies are
frolicking about the top of the old wa’l, even the students are walking a little close to-
gother, boys and girls. Oh, its Sprinc. Big flight of geese high up last night.

U/hich reminds me that an hour ago the anti-aircraft gun# began to shoot and the ghells burst
right over our house. A Ginn Bow was on. There is samething about these air raids that makes
me mad all over. The planes are American planes, the bombs are American bombs, the gasoline
i Anmerican ges, the pilots are Americen trained; there are no militery objectives in thuchang,
there are no military objectives in Shanghai; Myet the so~called Nationalist Army puts on
these air raids frequently. Yesterday they flew over Shanghai, dropped bambs into the city
streets, killed ecveral hundred women and children. The Chinese people are trying very hard
to feel friendly toward Americans, but when some damned fool in Congress yelps about "Aid to
Nationalist China" our Chinese friends are beginning to have their doubts. The downright
hard facts are that China is now definitely being governed by the new Peoples Democracy. The
new govermnment is working hard to meke a success of the job. They are succeedlng in many
ways. It is not a bad govermment. In many ways our Carpot Bag government of the South in
1865-70 wae a thousand times worse. The Nationalist government is now confined to Formoea.
The rest of China has been liberated. I wish that our American stateamen could get that fact
into their minds., When America helps a handful of die-hards on Formosa drop bombs on a
thickly populated city like Shanghai - well, it's a hell of a way to make friends.

Your air mail letters come gelloping over the ocean in six days. We hope our letters States-
vard go that fast. Then we'll feel right back in the world again. The best information I
can get about the maill situation ig that the United States is respongible for printed matter
not coming through. That the mails have been stopped in the United States. Some of our
friends say that some U.S. post offices still refuse to accept letter mail for China. I
understand that the refusal of printed matter by the U.S. has something to do with the postal
union = nonrecognition ~- and the fact that China exports little printed matter whereas the
U.S. has a much larger amount to China —- something to do about the money involved. Naturally
the Chinese govermment doeen't want to handle a large amount of American printed matter with-
out getting paid for it. Can you suggest to the Postmaster that some of the nillions of dol~-
lars appropriated for the general area of China could be used to pay the differences between
income and outgo? It would be a very profitable investment in mutual understanding between
the two countries and might help avert a calamitous war that nobody wants. I wish I were in
Washington where I could pound on somebody's desk and MAKE them see the importance of keeping
up cormunications between the people of this country and the people of America. The Peoples
government here amphasizes all the time that the Chinese people have no quarrel with the
Anmerican people. They say that it is the reactionary American govermment that they are
againet., From the Chinese viewpoint our handling of the Ward case was to say the least un—
fortunate. Some of the consulate people are said to have struck a Chinese servant. That was
not a good thing to do in any country, let alone in China where the laboring man was so re-
cently clevated to a position of power. The so-called seizure of the consular buildings had
at lcast a semblance of legality from the Chinese viewpoint. The treatment of Americans in
China has certainly not been any worse than our horrible treatment of Chinese in America, by
our immigration officials. Possibly Americans might look at our behavior before damning
everything Chinese.
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Lrma and her girl student Jean are sitting here stuffing rabbit dolls. They are for some
street gamins in Hankow = kids without home, parents, or anything. They have been gathered
into a group by some of the American women in Hankow and Emma is making dolls for them. In
her little unassuming way she is doing more to cement friendship between human beings than
all the mouthings of the high brass. What our Americen government needs is a big shot of
ordinary Christianity, just a love for othor human beings, no matter what their color or poli-
tical ideologics — just a lot of plain love. And so, with all our love -

ARTHUR
March 18, 1950 - Wuchang

Dearest Winnie - Teday is a sort of slowly warming up clearing off sort of day after 4 days
of rain. The spring is coming very slowly this year it scems to me; perhaps I am more
anxious that usual because I 3o long to get out and do some gardening. Ue have already
planted trees this spring - two apple and a peach and a pear, and moved into the yard a wild
pipa (with a fruit like an apricot which comes early in May). We hope for blossoms 1f not
for fruit. The garden itself is a big level plot with a number of trees and a sunny edge for
flowers; down from the edge is a quite stecp embankment, almost a cliff, dropping thirty feet
to the old moat, which is fringed with willows and haunted by bulbuls and wood pigeons and
birds-of-happiness. We have set the fruit trees on the embankment, so that their tops wvill
just show beyond the flower borders, and the blossoms will form a hedge of flowers out in
gpace beyond the jumping~off place., It ought to be quite a sight next fall when they get
well established and we have n ring of gold all around the garden with the mms, which have
spread 1ike giants. Right now the fields are all getting green, and down beside the moai on
the flat lands the truck garden plots are alternating blue green with golden yellow, and
wonderfully fragrant mustard plant which is our broccoli here. The willows are already in
leaf and the frogs are waking up in the evenings. We should have a few warm days for plant--
ing before the spring rains. As Dad says, here we stick the things in and jump aside, they
grow so fast.

We have been more than busy this week trying to solve same of the problems in connection with
the primary school. We had to repair the kindergarten floor, which was getting to such a
state that wo thought we might lose a =mall onc down a hole any day, and that meant other
repairs to be reconsidered. The classes were all bigger and the rooms were the same size, and
there was much rearranging to be done. It is difficult to run a school these days for lots of
reasons - everyone is consistently called off the job for meetings and discusslons, and what
seems elementary calls for much explanation. If we had lots more noney some problems could
be met by hiring better trained personnel, but even then thore would be other problems I know
very well, I think all the parents feel that it is a desirable thing to maintain a decent
private Christian school for the primary children of this neighborhood, though. The public
school is too crowded, and poorly taught also.

College classcs have boen going on a full week now and I am getting my tinme organized a bit
better. I am offering five courses altogether, - oral Inglish, 2 hrs; reading Inglish, 2 hrsj
phonetics, 2 hrs; Luropean literature, 2 hrs; and poetry, 2 hrs. I can see ahead that our
work will continue in the proportion, more hours in language skills and less in advanced liter-
ature. Tnglish is being dropped from junior high school now, so our students will come to us
with only 3 years of preparation, and that only 3 hrs. a week. They will have to spend at
least 2 years of their college language time on mastering basic skills. A 4 year language
major will be able to about vwhat our juniors do now. Iowever, I have considerable faith in
the good judgment of Chinese educators. Right now they are following a trend which nmay alter,
when the results begin to show up. .  The country will continue to need a certain number of
skilled language workers, and colleges like ours are the best places to train them at presentj
we have the gréat advantago of having foreign teachers and a good bit of experience and
nmaterial .
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Gay and Minno arc both thriving and full of joy at getting back to school. Minno has quite
taken to education this term, and at last is finding that it is fum to do things with the
other kids. His Chinese is still of the unconscious kind, but it is making some progress.
Gay can now chatter away with real case, and finds no effort in leading her class in all her
lessons. She is getting tall and grown up now, and Minno is no more a baby. Since he has
taken a liking to school they are pals once more; for a while it was awvful, but they are in
step again. ... Now I must do some serious typing, making copies of things for oy oral
students,

RUTH

March 18, 1950, Hua Chung University, luchang, China

Dear Winnie - All week long I have been struggling to find some paper on which to write you.
It is no easy matter once you find yourself out of things here. In the first place is the
hunt for the money. You have to find out what the rate is for the day, whether the college
servant can go over to Hankow to get the money, etc. Having been raised in the U.S. and
after forty years experience of working in the p.p. with a loaded gun at my side, to say
nothing of my first duty each morning to place guns at each window - ther to send the ser-
vant over to Hankow to get the money for a big university just strikes my sense of humor.
The other day the college servant rushed in, gave use a million dollars, rushed out, and then
over to Remoteville to give people over there some moncy - Just like that. It is fantastiec.
Just now the rate is forty-one thousand for one American dollar. You can imagine what the
result is when you cash a check for ten or twenty dollars. The fifty end one hundred dollar
bllls are just throun away as they are of not value at all at all at all. Then the next
step is to fine someone who will go "on the street" and buy the papsr for you. Ruth brought
in some today just before lunch. I am so happy. By this time you no doubt have the letter
ve sent you via Hong Kong. The students had quite a time getting back and foirth, and they
looked at Colonel and me and said very quictly, "You had better not go to Hong Kong, you
had better stay here in Wuchang." Nuf sedl

We heard the broadcast of Mr. Acheson's speech which did please all of us so much. What he
said was and is so true. I wanted to stand on a chair or table and shout and tell everybody
that was America talking and what is more she was meaning it.

I have finished Bombay bunnies and white lambs for the urchins in Hankow, and Colonel took
them over this morning. We will start another series in the sumer, getting them ready for
the Clinic Christmas party and for the little kindergarten children. Jean, my student of
vhom I am so fond, has helped me teke apart some old woolen socks that came to us and we are
now launched on a sock-moking cempaign for the children. Jean is have “Adventures in English"
this semester and we are enjoying it together. This morning we spent studying the "Ancient
Mariner." I do enjoy it so after all these years, It seems to mean more then ever as I try
to explain it to a Chinese student. As Jean had helped me make the toy lambs, we took the
subject "The Making of Toy Lambs" for her expository composition work. It was fun and we
could make the plan work. The conversation class comes in each llednesday night. Colonel
takes charge of that. Last week he wrote a little play for them, trying to stretch their
imaginations at the same time. That plan worked too.

llow at the end of this afternoon I must take this letter to the dirty little p.o. station on
the campus where there are five canaries singing. It always makes me smile when I think of
our clean, business-like P.0. .. then this little ome so dirty, a little pot of flour paste
so grimy with dirt, open sewers all around the place, and caged canaries singing all the
time. That is China. Do write when you can, as letters mean so much to us - Lovingly,

AUNTIE °
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Vluchang, Hupeh, China - Morday March 27

Dear Winnie -~ Today was just a quiet day in China. You may be interested in a blow-by-blow
account of this reainy day. Gosh how it has rained and has been raining for the past ten
days. Well, here is the story of "A Quiet Day in China."

It started like this. Tomorrow all of us foreignors have to ferry over to Hankow and report
at the police station to register as "Alien Residents," answer a lot of questions and, we
hope, receive identification cards. We are all going, the kids and all. And Mrs. Fulton,
Brank Fulton's wife, and 1ittle Billie; Brank can't go because he stepped off the ferry last
month onto the dock that wasn't there and is flat on his back with a possible skull fracture.
That makes our party five rickshaws. And three kids, with sandwiches, and boiled water in
thermos jugs. All this is just as complicated as it sounds, because Lee Shin gets the rick~
shaws « 1 to go to Fulton'e at 7:25 a.m. and stop off at Videner's to leave the Fulton little
baby; 4 rickshaws at our front gate at 8 a.m. I'11 bet Mrs. Fulton gets 4 rickshaws and we
get 1; you simply can't make them understand a very simple order. Now I hope that you have
all this clearly in mind.

All this hurley-burley gave Unnie a headache and a sore throat, and also the little pot-
bellied Erie Railroad stove started to regurgitate and her room was cold, so she decided

to stay in bed today and get rested up for the doings tomorrow. Last night a rat came down
the chimney, out through a hole in the flue, and cavorted about Emma's desk - right next to
her bed - vhich did not make for a peaceful sleep. This sets the stage for the opening scene.

Lee thin came in to do an autopsy on the stove, rmttering in good old Rupenese, Do~Qui-La~Ouw
vhich means all shot to hell and he's dead right, because the little pot-bellied devil leaks
at all its pores, wigpgles about when shaken, burns like a volcano scmetimes and slumbers like
a comatose toad when most needed. He kept pointing to the wall and insisting that "there's
somothing in there." We knew there was because we had been hearing mysterious noises in the
wall for several nights. But we had blamed it on the rat. Ruth tapped on the wall - l=2=3w/~

and right back came an answering tap - 1l-2-3-4. By cracky, there WAS something in the wall,

Good old Lee Shin shinned up on a chair and pulled off the sheet of paper we had pasted over
the old stove pipe hole. Ue don't have a 10 cents store where we can buy a stove pipe thimble
8o we used a sheet of typewriter paper and it really answers just as well as a fancy tin with
a picture of a Swiss village on it. He reached in the hole and found that the flue was com-
pletely blocked with soot, bricks and rubble. Well no wonder pot-belly refused to function.
Lee climbed down and Ruth and Emma, the latter snugly nestling in bed, watched the operation.
She had on a pink shoulder shawl and a red sweater, a blue bathrobe over the foot of the bed,
and was smugly knitting squares for an afghan. The wool was salvaged from an old pair of ny
socks; nothing ever actually wears out here.

There was a moment of quiet ~ all wondering how to clean the chimmey without tearing down
the house - Whon - a gigantic magpie poked his head out of the chimney, bowed, end said in
best magpie hwa, "Good morning folks, how are you and I'm hungry and thirsty; I've been in
that damn chimney or yours for a week and every time you lighted a fire I damnear roasted.

I finally had to throw a lot of loose bricks down to keep from being completely ruined as a
magple., Why didn't you have a fireplace instead of that dratted foreign invention? Ilow can
a Chinese magpie climb out of an Erie Railroad stove?" Then he swooped around the room,
Cmma ducked under the covers, Ruth pursued Mag, and Lee Shin stood by helpless, thinking it
was a customary foreign performance. Mag finally made a perfect two-point landing on the
dresser, and Ruth pounced. Aside from a few singed tail feathers and a little bewilderment,
he was Ding liow, so Ruth turned him loose outdoors and warned him that it should be a lesson
to him and that he should never, never climb into strange chimneys again. 0l1d Mag high~tailed
out of Wuchang very fast and headed over the Serpentine Ilill for Changsha.
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Whon the dust settled and everybody was wondering how to fix the chimney, Mousede, the femily
cat; came wandering in. OShe doesn't speak any English, but her cat Chinese is perfect. She
crouched down in front of Emma's desk and pointedly pointed her whiskers at a lower drawer.

I think she said in her deliberate way, "You think that your troubles were-magpie troubles--
but have ycu forgotten that you also have RAT trouble? I warn you that your rat is in that
lower drawer, right here, and if you will kindly pull out the drawer and stand to one side,
I'll show you what a Chinese cat can do with a Chinese rat." Ruth quick pulled out the i
drawer and louseda cravled in. Out popped a big Chinese rat with Mouseda right on his teil.
Round the room they whirled. Under Emma's bed - Emma again under the covers, — over the
desk, on the table, round and round until there was visible only a blur of cet and rat. Then
one last pounce, a screech, and Mouseda hed him. Boy, what a rat. Boy, what & cat! Then
Mouseda withdrew, under Emma's bed, to finish Mr. Rat. When old man rat was finisked, louseda
came sauntering out, brushing her hands and saying, "There, that's the way to bandle this
situation. If you have any further trouble give me a ring. But now I must go back to the
kitchen and give nourishment to my four babies.”

When Ruth told Philosopher John about it at lunch, he thought a bit and then quie’ly said,
"Well, that's one less rat.”

But it was just a quiet day in peaceful old China. Tomorrow we go to Hankew to bs registered
as "Alien Residents.”
ARTHUR

Easter Sunday (4/9/50) Wucheng

Dear Winnie ~ Happy Laster to you and many of them. I wish I were better organized so that
ny greetings would not usually be retroactive, but it is the best I can do. I have recently
hit upon a happy solution to one of my minor problems, that of keeping a protective eye on
the kids without shadowing them too much. Dressed in bright red and orange they now carry
each a small police whistle, which withcut instructions they toot frequently, and if I can't

see then, at least I can hear them anywhere within the range of their explorations. They
have both suddenly burst the bounds of the compound and feel that 1ife within walle is too
dreadful. So they are enlarging their scope as fast as sefety permits. ... Yesterday we had
a big day. Minno and I and our deer Jean, Unnie's special student, went to Hankow to the
Union Hospital for a checkup on Minno's chest and to make sure no lurking "new monias" were
within, We got a good report on him, and I am greatly pleased. He is getting bigger and
older so fast. After we finished our medical mission we repaired to the park which lies next
door, and there to our glee found a modest but entrancing zoo. We admired the bears and the
alligator, which lay in state on a quilt in a wooden bathtub, which was scmehow funnier than
it sounds, and Minno was especially impressed with the eagle which was a vulture, and bigger
than he is! The park was delightful, with all the willows at their mort enchanting tender
spring state, leaning over the lageoon, and the judas trees wsre a mass of lavender and deep
rose. Bulbs were beginning to pop and it was the spring day to be ia the park, nothing dir-
tied up yet, and everything fresh and gay. l/e had lunch at a tea house on the lagoon, and
enjoyed the sight of the carp playing about right under our feet, and a tree full of cormore
ants, who also watched the carp, but with more practical purposec. It was the kind of snatched
interlude of fun and rest that you elways remcmberand could never plan. Minno was 2o happy
and our only regret was that Gay wasn't along. After lunch we went on into town and shopped
for odds and ends, most of which we couldn't find, but it was fun to be out and see things,
Minno has had to live at home very much and finds such a thrill in the most commonplace things.

On Wednesday and Thursday of this week Dad, Unnic and I had to go to Hankow for registration.
We made one trip the preceding week and filled out quantities of papers, then there was an
individual interview this week. All the foreigners in Wuhan are doing it this month. My
interviev was on Wednesday, and one of my department colleagues interpreted for me most
helpfully. I could understand the questions all right, but I couldn't have made up polite
and adequate answers fast enough by myself, and I night have gotten mized up and caused rmch
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confusion. It was a simple enough rather routine inquiry following the sort of questions

that you answer on passports and registration papers anywhere. I expect the government is
trying to find out just who the aliens in the country are and what they can expect from them.
Being just a wife and teacher I was not very interesting to them, and it didn't take long.
They were more interssted in Dad tecause of his long and more varied work career, but it was
ell perfectly friendly and matter—of-fact. Most of the foreigners were very jittery about

it, not knowing what to expect, but were reassured by the actual experience once it was over.
No doubt business people who have guilty consciences about exploiting Chinese labor, or fi-
nancial dealings that have helped to improve the country, also Catholic missionaries, may feel
more difficulty than we did. However, if it is going to be necessary to re-register very fre-
quently - and I have absolutely no reason to think it will be - it is just scuttlebutt - Ded
end Unnie view the process with alarm. The trip to Hankow is a hard one for them, and it gets
no easier. Fortunately this week we had a three-day spring holiday. It was a godsend, be-
cause wa were all so busy going to Hankow we couldn't put our minds on anything else. HNow
that Easter is over we can all settle down to the spring term and polish off the work a bit.
Classes are meeting regularly and there is less interruption, partly because we can foresee
when there will be need for time off and arrange regular work accordingly. I hear that three
USSR scientists are in town giving special lectures on biology, history, and philosophy, but
have not seen or heard them myself. Wish I could.

John is in Henkow today preaching the Easter sermon at the cathedral. Also wish I could hear
him, but when he has to go out I have to stay in..... Now I must go scrape the children for
lunch. From the direction of the whistles they are in the playground sand pile. -

RUTH
wWuchang, April 21, 1950

Dear Winnie - We are recovering from the emotional strain of crossing the river twice to go

to Hankow for the registration. While everything was made as easy and comfortable as possible,
8till there was a strain. I was so surprised to find that old "China hands" felt it even more
than we did. I wish you could have seen what a motley crowd we made as we waited in the cor-
ridor of the Police Building for our application blanks. As there are about 500 of us for-
eigners in,the Hankow and Wvhan areas we made a good sized crowd on different days for that
first woek, in surrendering our passports and obtaining the necessary application blanks. It
was all done very orderly, as you were given a number when you entered, and you made your en-
trance when your number was called. In the orowd there were priests with their black berets
set rather jauntily on one side of their heads, nuns in every colored garb, - black, brown,
drab, white, French and otherwise, many Americans, all as vocifercus as we alweys are on all
occasions, meny English standing around with their aloof, insular air, never melting into the
situation; they had all come on their inevitable bioycles, and you could even see their framed
pictures of the death of Nelson popping out of their pockets. Then there was a strange wander—
ing female in a lovely new blue coal walking up and down the corridor. Finally scmeone said,
"Why, that's Miss Nash." Consternation prevailed. Miss Nash had accomplished the impossible.
She had "come in" from Hong Kong just the day before. Then everyone fell to. She had waited
in Hong Kong for five months to enter this area. For several months the main topic of con-
versation had been, "Has Miss Nash come yet?" Then to see her, - one felt as if a miracle
had been performed before our eyes. Then to make it even nicer, when we did speak to her, to
find that she had the loveliest soft English voice, the kind they tell about in song and
story. We all felt very jittery the second time we went over for our interviews. We had a
very good interpreter so our path was made as easy as possible. We are hoping now that we
will have travel permits so that we can go about a little more. All of that would be a great
help.

On Palm Sunday Colonel took me end two students for a picnic to Wunan where there is the beau-
tiful Cast Lake. The cherry trees were all in full bloom, also the Judas trees.
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During the occupation the Japanese planted many cherry trees like those we have in Washington.
All the gardens and fields were gay and bright with a yellow flower which was not only beau-
tiful but fragrant too. We ate our lunch on the lake = it was all so sweet and very pleasant.
We rickshawed out and back, passing many interesting spots and sights, - a group of our
students signing on their way to Wuhan for the day, a dirty Chinese farmer driving his pigs
to market, all the pigs tied on one string, the rice paddies all being prepared by small boys
who led the water buffalo through the mud, then a Chinese family walking the narrow path be-
tween the paddies, so that from a distance it looked as though they were walking on the water,
so narrow was the path. Then we came home, had tea, and went to the Lvensong Service at the
little chapel on the campus, where there is an English service the first Sunday in each month.
That service was very simple, dignified, and meaningful. On Easter Day we had Jean for lunch,
then tea for the students in the afternoon, then we went to the college service in the big
church where the combined choirs sang the Easter music from the Messiah. That always thrills
me - to hear those Chinese students sing, "And He shall reign forever and ever" - it does
something to you that it's very difficult to be the same afterwards. Since Easter we have
been busy with many things - putting away winter clothing; we had a very warm spell and we
were seized with a desire to put everything away. Now we wish that we hadn't as it is very
damp and cold owing to so much rain, although I must tell you I have a bouguet of roses on

my desk - Arthmr brought these in for me from our garden. We have also had wallflowers in
bloom, and the iris are all out, a splendid showing. From my window there is a gorgeous plant
of calengua in full bloom, making a bright spot of color. These flowers have bloomed ever
since Christmas. :

Now I must stop as the clan is gathering for lunch and I must not keep them waiting. Loads
of love from all of us -

AUNTIE




School of Arts
HUACHURG URIVFREITY
Wuchang, China.

Januery 25, 1949

Dr. Robert J. McMullen,
United Board for Christian Colleges in Chins,
New York City, N.Y., U.S.A.

Dear Dr. McMullen:

A few days 2go President Wei sent me &n excerpt from your letter of December 27,
1948 which hes reference to the proposed re-union of Boone Library 8School with Huachung
University. As Chairman of the university's committee on Cooperstion with Boone
Library School, I am writing to express my profound disappointment st the sction taken
hy the United Board Committee on this matter,

For pore than a year - since the visit to this center of Dr. Charles B. Shaw - we
have been steadily working for closer cooperztion between Huschung and Boone Library
Sehool. The proposed re-union of these two institutions was not only inspired by Dr.
Shaw's visit: 1t hess long been the cherished hope of meny friendie end alumni of Boone
and Huachung. In working for the re-union, we are not aiming at adding somethin; new
to Huachung University, but restoring the organic unity whieh once did exist between
the two institutions and re-affirming the leadership in library service thest is the
birthright of Boone Library School.

There was a time when the library facilities of Huschung or its predecessor Boone
University where insdequate for the full development of a library school. Yet in those
came years Boone Library School wae able to train efficient librarisns many of whom are
still occupying important positions throughout Chin=z. Whether the present facilities
at Huachung can be improved or not depends not so much on geographical locatlon as on
the degree of support and genuine cooperation from the United Bosrd. Both historically

and organically, the re-union of Boone Library 8chool with Ruzchung University seems to

be the most natural thing to promote. We do not believe in doing thinge in & blig way,
but we do have faith in the essential wisdom and fairmess of restoring things to the order
in which the founders of Boone and Huachung envisaged.

We in Buachung do not feel that we have any right to dissuade any other upiversity
from opening a library school for itself, but we cannot Lelieve that any fair-minded
person could wish the destruction of the or;anic unity between Huachuhg University and
Boone Library School in order to facilitate the library school project of some other
institution which is too cager for expansion.

Ka’ we hope that your Committee on Pro, ram and Budget will consider &ll things
most impartially and in the same spirit of just cooperation that your own representastive,
Dr. 8haw, 80 well exemplified.

With warmest greetings and regards.
Most sincerely yours,

/s/ Jom C. F. Lo

John C. F. Lo
Committee of Huachung University
Committee for Cooperation with
Boone Library 8chool




Sherman Huachung University
Lyford Wuchang, China
Fowler July 3, 1950

My dear Friends:

As I 81t here at my desk to compose this letter to you that is long
over-due, I recall how many times during the past school year I thought of
writing to you, to tell you something of particular interest., Always the
weight of an over-crowded schedule and my own mental unpreparedness killaed
the 1nitial impulse to communicate. But the busy year has now come to an
end; and, to begin my vacation properly, I can think of nothing better than
to refresh my memories of old friends and to share with you some of my
personal thoughts and experiences.

Throughout the historic and momentous changes, it is significant that
we have been able to carry on our little enterprises, and to live, work
and play quietly, unassumingly - "with malice toward none; with charity
for all." As < look back upon this eventful year, with its unxieties,
worries and frustrations, it is still satisfying to be able %o say that
the fruits of honest, Christian labour are good and nourishing., Life has,
indesd, become richer and fuller for those who are learning to bear the
cross, Far from being pessimistic, I feel confident that human society,
whatever its ldealogy, will always have roon enough for honest, Christian
workers who are dedicated to the enrichment of other people's lives,

I have been much pleased and impressed with the Huachung Christian
Social Service project on "Chopsticks Street." which is maintained and
financed by a small group of Christien teachers and students. Six months
ago, members of the Christian Social Service Association opened a night
school for destitute ochildren living in a definitely poor reglon near the
water-front. About one hundred children attended the evening classes,

taught by student voluntesrs from the college. The school building was
loaned by the Church of Christ in Wuchang., Apart from its educational
valus, the project has provided us with a channel for the expression and
demonstration of the spirit of Christian service; and it is very encourag-
ing to note that the riorale among the student workers has always been very
good. The Assocliation also publishes a little magazine culled "Faith and
Work" for the spiritual benefit of middle school students, The third
issue has just come off the press, and contains three short articles by
members of the Huachung faculty.

For many years, different denominational groups on the campus have
maintained denominational "Fellowships." Before and during the war, we
elso had a "United Fellowship" open to all Christians, but it did not
function satisfactorily. This year the "United Fallowship" was re-
organized under the leadership of a few able students. Although not very
active, the "United Christian Fellowship" is beginning to mature., Here
we have at least a falr demonstration of Christian unity regardless of
sect or nationality.,

“a gpent many hours this reur revising ouwr curriculum. The first
attempt was made in September, 1949, Jjust before the opening of the school
year., The second revision was put into effact at the beginning of the
second term., Now we are preparing for the third, and perhaps final, revi-
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sion based on the recommendations of the National Conference on Higher
Education (which was held in Peking in June). The fundamental princip-
188 for all revisions are about the same: lighter academic load for stu-
dents, more political studies, more practical courses, greater teaching
efficiency and better coordination of related subjects, I think on the
whole teacher-student relationship has improved, but class-attendance
fell below our praevious record.

Teaching is more difficult now than before liberation, because both
teachers and students are not always sure what shoulé or should not be
emphasized in any particular course of study. Naturally, there 1is a
certain amount of confusion or misunderstanding. This last term, for
example, when 1 started to lecture on "Psychology for business and in-
dustry" ons or two students questioned whether there would be any future
for "Business psychology" or the psychology of advertising., I was able
to answer that gquite positively because the government has been encourag-
ing the proper use of advertising in order to facilitete the movement of
commodities, Government enterprises use the radio and the newspaper
everyday to advertise thelr goods and services., Apparently, some students
think that "Business psychology" has no place in & new democracy that is
moving toward soclalism,

OQur faculty had many extra-curricular activities this year, but not
all of them were new on the campus, The Faculty Philosophy Club, an in-
formal organization which meets once a month to discuss topics of general
intellectual interest, devoted several meetings to the subject "Democracy".
Other papers were built around the topic "New frontiers of thought." 1In
my opinion, the Club provides an excellent medium for exchange of ideas
outside the class-room, Next year we are going to discuss "Problems of
modern civilization" and "Theological trends." Although during the past
year we raeceived no new publications from the outside world, there was
no lack of enthusiasm for intellectual exploration beyond our daily oc=-
cupational interests.

Recent discovery of several cases of T.,B., among our students made
us suddenly conscious of the need for & general health progrem for the
university community. Two girl students have already been hospitalized
for long-term treatment; and two more students were round cto have T.B,
just a few days before the end of the term, Over-fatigue &nd poor nourish-
ment, I think, are among the contributing factors,

I have encountered many cases of needy students, too. The scholar-
ship and work-relief funds have helped many, but there are always nore
cases than the university cuan take proper care of. Some members of the
faculty give private assistance to a few needy ones, Professor Chien
of the Chinese Dgpartment, for example, contributed a whole month's
salary to help & dozen students, This problem of needy students 1is not
confined to the period when school is in session, With the beginning of
the summer vacation, many students are looking for part-time Jjobs in
order to earn their board for the next two months, A faew &re able to
find emrloymrent in faculty housas,

Members of my own family are all well, Ruth is glad that she can
relax a little, now that class-room teaching is over for this year, and
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all her examination papers have beenproperly graded. Catherine, our

eight-year old daughter, has just completed her second grade in the

Primary School. Our little boy, Minno will be able to go to the first
ade this fall, He is now wearing reading-glasses which Dr, Peng of
ankow prescribed for him,

With our warmest greetings and best wishes,

Most sincerely yours,

/8/ John C, P, Lo




Hua Chung College,
Hsichow, via Tali,
Yunnan, China.

Dear Friends:

Our mountain fastness seems to become more and more remote as the
years of war roll along and we are more and more cut off from contact with
the outside world, yet we are still here and flourishing, and long to hear
from you all.

Our remoteness is really a paradoxical thing. Every day the skies
overhead are filled with the hum of airplanes ferrying in freight over the
Hump, and occasionally we even hear a brisk bit of gunfire, but our personal
excursions are limited to the distance we can walk. Occasionally we have the
great excitement of a visit from some military people from an airfield at a
nameless place, and then we all rally round to hear the latest news, borrow
their magazines, and shamelessly steal as many of their cigarettes as we can
get away with. We are almost as puzzled by them as they are by us, and such
visitations make us realize how we are being affected by this curious life.

Little by little we have all been reduced to the bere essentials
for living. Hardly anyone has any foreign supplies, such as coffee, baking
powder, etc. anymore, and we are all inured to the work of the kitchen. All
our clothes are wearing out and the newest thing any of us has is now two
years old and well worn. Our shoes are such that they should be preserved

in museums, and most of us now use local cloth shoes or sandals to spell out
the fragments of our western foot gear. The doctor, whose mileage is probably
the greatest of any of us, has frankly abanaoned shoes and taken to straw
sandals. All of us now wear the locel big straw hats, rather like sombreros,
except at Christmas and Easter, when we dig out the last foreign hat we have
and have a good laugh. We are all used to each other now and only when some-
one from the outside sees us do we catch a reflection of how odd we are
becoming. All hairpins have given out and long bobs are still the fashion

as a result. We gave up stockings long ago. Nightgowns have all been
transformed into petticoats and pajamas into unaerweer. One more winter

will see us in matting.

why not wear what the locals do? The reason is easily put. The
cheapest cloth of which a dress coula be made costs $90.00 for ten inches.
Wwe are a "fixed income" group, and as money depreciates and prices go up,
we live plainer and plainer and think higher and higher when we have energy
Left to think at all! It is a compensating development that our community
Life has shown a tendency to break down artificial standards and to be more
honest and kindly than it used to be. The "Ladies' Dress Exchange" is one
instance. When any of us finds & garment no longer usable by reason of
shrinkage or personal expansion, it is immediately passed on to some one
else, Everyone is now using some garments originally belonging to someone
else and false priae has died a natural aeath. Every new baby in the
community offers an occasion for everyone else to dig down and find some
essentials, and as fast as the not-so-new babies grow bigger, they pass on
their diapers and socks to the next size smaller.

(over)




So much for our plain living, and now for our high thinking! It is
truly very difficult for our science staff to be so isolated, and perhaps
they miss their learned journals and newspapers more than any one else,
However, they do what they can with what there is. The chemistry department
has done research on local dyestuffs and indigo; the physicists have worked
out practical water power electric lighting, and have "lit up" the local
middle school; the economists plug away at the economic phenomena of our
constantly shifting prices. The work I see most of, naturally, is CF's, and
in spite of extremely heavy academic hours and the demands of housekeeping
in shares with me, he is driving away at his work on Chinese opinions and
mental traits. This term a course in ethics has given him a chance to get a
lot of new material on the moral judgments of the student class, and during
vacations he is administering the Roschach Ink Blot test and a number of
general ability tests to as many students as he can round up. In another
year he will have a numerically significant amount of material and can
begin to draw conclusions. As far as I know, he is the only man in Asia
working on Ink Blots!

Under his direction as acting head, the Chinese department too is
turning out some interesting research on local religions and dialects. This
place is like a museum for old customs and traditions, and we sigh for an
anthropologist to do something about it. The English department suffered a
large loss in personnel this past year and we have all been struggling to do
the essential extra work, but we are proud of our reputation as the best
western languages department in Free China, and would do a lot to keep it
up. We have a small enrollment as colleges go, even in wartime, but our
high standard attracts good students, and I feel more and more that they
are worth while. Other colleges have met wartime conditions of ill-prepared

freshmen by lowering their requirements, so that the bachelor's degree is
now being awarded to students of what would be pre-war sophomore standing;
but we have put on a five year and six year course instead, so that our
seniors are up to prewar senior standards. This is particularly visible in
English, where we have standardized tests and results dating back for
fifteen years. All our students have a choice of jobs when they graduate,

a situation which seems like a fairytale to me, a member of the class of '31.

One of the most curious experiences we have had here came when some
army men very kindly sent up a load of magazines, ranging in date from 1942,
January to 1943, March. We fell on them like starving men, and gulped them,
only to suffer a kind of revulsion as we read., For several years now we have
had radio bulletins and the classics as our only reading matter. It was a
shock to see what kind of thinking and writing has been going on during our
vacation from the world. We felt that - even allowing for the time lapse
and age of the articles - American thought about the war - as expressed in
the magazines -~ was very childish and that the writing was even worse. It
was hard to tell which was more disappointing, the note of pained surprise
at the realities of war or the childish "wait till we show 'em" attitude.
There seemed to be very little mature thinking about the total situation
and very little writing of a permenent importance. (Speaking of pained
surprise - in the middle of that last sentence I moved my typewriter from
the garden to the study and before my eyes were adjusted to the lamp light,
sat down inadvertantly on the kitten.)




Typical of the life of a mother with an 18 months old baby, this
letter was interrupteda here, and I am continuing several days later, with no
assurance of not being interrupted again. This brings me to the subject
dearest to our hearts and of most profound importance in our lives - our
little daughter. She is a year and a half now, and finds this world a most
fascinating place, and makes it such for us. She is a chatterbox (like her
mother perhaps) and every day sees new additions to her vocabulary, which is
about half English and half Chinese. We use English at home so she is
gaining more rapidly in that language, but in time she will be as bi-lingual
as her Daddy. 1 sometimes wish she were not quite such a democrat for
reasons of hygiene, but I think it better to wash her often and let her make
friends rather than keep her in cotton wool and under glass. Every day I
take her for a ride in her tumble down fourth-hand carriage up the road to
the Big Trees, where our village road meets the old Marco Polo trail, and
there on the turf under the two huge fig trees which are our landmark, she
gets out and pushes the carriage, digs holes and collects flowers in her
tiny basket. Here we usually meet various villagers, tribespeople, Tibetans,
soldiers, all the miscellany of the back country, going about on their
various occasions, on foot, on horse or donkey back, in horse carts, jeeps,
and trucks; and they all stop for a look at Toots, and a word. She is very
much interested in them all, smiles, and says "morning" to anyone in western
shoes, and "halloo" to people in sandals! Fortunately she prefers not to be
touched, but she is not afraid of anyone. Everyone in China likes babies,
and all the mothers with babies strapped to their backs ask just the same
professional questions western mothers ask: How old is baby? Boy or girl?
Can she walk alone? How many teeth? Can she talk? What does she eat? I
know what they ask and have the answers all ready, and can return the
questions for their statistics, altho I can't understand what they say in
reply. They are always astonished when I admit that I no longer nurse the
baby, but feed her on cow's milkl

This must be sent by airmail, so I must stop while it is still a
reasonable weight, hoping that it will get through in time to convey our
Christmas greetings and New Year good wishes to you all.

Sincerely yours,

Ruth Earnshaw Lo.

Received by air mail from China,
transcribed and mailed to Ruth’'s
friends by her parents,
Colonel and Mrs. A. C. Earnshaw,
2114 Adams Avenue,
Scranton, Pennsylvania






















