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LUELLA MINER
A Sketch

By MISS MARY H. PORTER

““ Luella Miner, teacher, author, administrator,—a leader in
the intellectual and spiritual emancipation of Chinese Women.’’
— PresipeNT King, 1915.




MISS LUELLA MINER.

LUELLA MINER

INE CAN hardly consider this life of high
aims and wide influence, without a strong
desire to know something both of the hered-
ity which gave the natural qualities, and the
environment which developed such a char-

acter as that of Luella Miner. Available details are
meagre and we are indebted to a cousin, Mrs. A. E.
Person, for the few facts concerning the family life
and history which are given here. She says:

“The desire to be a missionary was ‘in the blood.’
Her grandmother Miner was deeply interested in such
work and, when her children were young, consecrated
them to the service of Christ, and hoped that one or
all might become foreign missionaries. Her father,
before the war, was a teacher among the Chippewa
Indians in Northern Wisconsin. Both he and her
mother had been Oberlin students and it was from
there, in an Ohio regiment, that Mr. Miner went to
the front. He continued in military service until he
was mustered out as a captain at the close of the Civil
War. He was married shortly before its outbreak
and it was after his return to Oberlin that the little
Luella came to the home there in 1865. Irom there
the family went to Mississippi where Mr. Miner
taught in one of the earliest schools established for
the colored people. Her studious father, reserved and
deep-hearted, must have interested the bright, thought-
ful girl in the story of the conflict for freedom, and her
childhood was spent in Tougaloo where the sad prob-
lems of the reconstruction period pressed heavily upon
all A. M. A. workers. Her mother, ardent and en-
thusiastic, threw herself with self-forgetful devotion
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into whatever work in home, church or community
appealed to her efficient aid, wherever they were.
Three daughters were added to the family as the
years went on.

Miss Miner was graduated from Oberlin in 1884,
already a Student Volunteer, with especial thought of
China as her field. It was decreed best, on account
of her youth, that she get some experience as a teacher
before asking appointment. It was natural that the
needs of the South should especially appeal to her, and
immediately upon leaving Oberlin she went to Lex-
ington, Ky., where she taught for two years. The
following one she was at Fisk University, Nashville,
Tenn., and, as before, under the American Missionary
Association.

It must have been here that her final decision as
to her life work was carried out by her application
for appointment from the American Board, and her
adoption by the W. B. M. L.

Of any especial influence which led to the devotion
of her exceptional ability and scholarly attainment to
this cause we have no record. She would doubtless
have said of it much what she did in her letter to the
Woman’s Board in reply as brief as characteristic
to a question as to her Christian experience. She
wrote :

“I hardly know how to give a statement of my
Christian experience. I have been a Christian since
I was a little child, and it seems almost too simple and
natural a thing to describe. . . . 1 want to give
my whole life to the Master and to do whatever He
would have me do.”

The family were at this time living in Hayward,
Wis., and it was from that home that she left for
China in 1887.

I traveled with this quiet woman whose thoughtful
face strongly impressed me, from Chicago to Gales-
burg, Ill., where she tarried for a day or two and

4

was present at the farewell meetings for the Misses
Grace and Gertrude Wyckoff, with whom she con-
tinued her journey to the Pacific Coast.

Immediately upon her arrival in North China Miss
Miner went to Paotingfu, to begin her study of the
language and the equally important and fascinating
study of the people. Already the educational work
of the mission was centering in Tungchow and Peking
and it was not without some especial purpose in God’s
plan that the new missionary went first to a station
where the emphasis was placed upon the evangelistic
methods, rather than those of the schools. Here she
had her first glimpses of the home life of Chinese
women, and felt the antipathy to the pale-faced
foreigner, at that time all but universal.

After only a year or two her evident qualifications
as a teacher and the pressing need of the growing
Academy and college in Tungchow led to her transfer
to that station, to which she gave the next fifteen
years of strenuous labor.

Early in those years, 1889-90, she had a most seri-
ous illness, beginning with an attack of malignant
diphtheria followed by pleurisy and other complica-
tions. For some days hope of her recovery was al-
most lost, but she gradually rallied to a condition
where her return to the United States was possible,
and physicians advised it as the only course which
gave promise of restoration to health. Miss Miner
was strong enough to consider the uestion conscien-
tiously and thoughtfully and decided that, whatever
the result, she would remain in China and use such
measures of health as should be given her in the cause
to which she had consecrated her life.

The illness left its mark in a chronic sensitiveness
to cold and dampness which has often caused great
suffering and always obliged her to avoid the seaside
resort which has brought health and vigor to many
others; but it left no enfeeblement of her remarkable
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power of application nor for unremitting labors in
many lines. With a body often weary she seemed to
possess an unwearied mind, and few among her fellow
laborers have been able through years of continuous
service to work with so few intervals of real relaxa-
tion. She suffered less than most from the excessive
heat of the summer and her summer vacations while
in Tungchow were given largely to literary work or
to classes for women for whom she could do less than
she desired through the college year. Even at this
time, however, she had her regular hours of instruc-
tion in the winter classes which she calls “University
Extension downwards.” A glimpse of what its work
meant to her is found in one of her own reports. She
says, “You might find one of the missionary ladies
here with the women. She may have a class or she
may be sitting down beside some stupid old soul who
has spent her whole day trying to learn one short
Bible verse, and by a few words of loving explanation
and illustration may make the simple verse a beacon
light for many a coming day of doubt and darkness
and drudgery.”

In 1900 Miss Miner was one of those who found
refuge from the Boxer storm in the British Legation
and spent those strange weeks from June to August
within its walls. Her account of experiences here,
one of the most vivid and accurate which was given
to the public, was printed in the Outlook under the
title, “A Woman's Journal of the Siege,” and first
brought her into note as an author.

When the company of Tungchow missionaries and
the larger number of Chinese Christians who had ac-
companied them, came from the Legation they were
homeless, with scant supply of clothing, all their pos-
sessions having been swept away in the entire destruc-
tion of the mission property. The station rented an
old Chinese palace belonging to the Imperial family,
in which a nephew of the Empress Dowager was re-
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siding with his household, but in such poverty because
of the flight of his imperial patroness, that they were
glad to move into a small house in the neighborhood,
that they might have funds for their daily necessities,
from the rental.

MISS MINER AT HER DESK.

The College and Academy were here reorganized
and Miss Miner, with the other members of the fac-
ulty, began their work. Text books and equipment
of every kind were lacking, but in gratitude for spared
lives, and for what the testing time had shown of the
reality and depth of Christian character, they took
up bravely the task of reconstruction. It brought
some peculiar intimacies of association to Miss Miner,
as several members of the household of a native
pastor who, with his wife and mother had been killed
by the Boxers, became her personal charge. One

7




usually found her in those days, if not in her classes,
in her room surrounded by a group of these stricken
young girls, who were at just the age when they
especially needed sympathy and guidance.

Another very new experience also came during
these strange days,—the making intimate acquain-
tance with ladies and gentlemen of rank and culture
of types with which there had before been almost no
intercourse. From such peculiar providential align-
ments have come, in the years since, results of wide
reaching influence the story of which is full of interest
but for which there is no room in this brief narrative.

Not only were absolutely new doors opened for in-
tercourse with the Chinese, but men from the West,
eager to have facts for their reports for home news-
papers and magazines, were dependent upon the aid
of those who knew both the Chinese language and
people to secure what they sought.

Miss Miner supplied translations of important docu-
ments and articles from daily papers to at least one
such, and was one of the Western scholars who kept
in close touch with the changing vocabulary of the
new order with its constant adoptions and additions
from Japanese and other sources.

This, while giving much time to gathering the
stories of 1900 from “all sorts and conditions of men.”
How it was accomplished, with the daily routine work
of the teacher, the mothering of her little band of
orphans and the solving of the problems so new, so
strange, often so heartbreaking, of those who came
for counsel and aid, is still a marvel to me as I look
back upon those months. It was some time in 1901
that Miss Miner came to the United States and, dur-
ing her furlough, compiled from the material she had
been gathering, the two volumes published in 1903,
“China’s Book of Martyrs,” and “Two Heroes of
Cathay.” Thus, instead of relief from the strain upon
mind and heart which is anticipated in coming to one's
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home friends and home land, she lived still in this
work in the atmosphere of the sorrows through which
those whom she loved in China had passed and made
what should have been her time of rest one of large
service to them and to the American church.

On her return to China she entered upon new
duties. Up to this time, while a most successful and
devoted teacher, she had been but one in a faculty,
and had had only her proportion of administrative
care. She was now to become the leader in educa-
tional work in the mission in Peking. No longer an
instructor of young men, but the organizer and found-
er of the first College for Women. This had grown
by a natural process of evolution through the years
from small beginnings as a local school for families
of the Peking church to the Bridgman School for
the mission, then developed into the Bridgman Acad-
emy, drawing its constituency from a still wider cir-
cle, until there was evident demand for a Union Wom-
an’s College which should belong, not to a single mis-
sion, but meet the needs for higher education of
women for all the Northern provinces of China.

In 1907 Miss Miner again came to the United
States for a brief stay. Her mother had died in the
early part of that year, and she came to the lonely
home in Tacoma in May to spend two months in
caring for matters there, and sailed for China, with
her father, in August to be ready for the opening of
the autumn work. Mr. Miner, never so happy as in
the companionship of this eldest daughter, enjoyed
seeing the life of which he had heard so much, and
went in and out among us, a beautiful, gentle old
man, thoughtful and considerate for everyone, win-
ning the honor and reverence of the Chinese by his
quiet dignity and courtesy.

His health failed very gradually and in 1909 it
was evident that if he was to see the homeland again
it must be soon. He came to the United States in
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the late spring and the two daughters here had the
joy of ministering to him until he went to the circle
on the other side before the close of the summer.

Another most important and unexpected service
came to Miss Miner in 1911 when the revolution
which brought the downfall of the empire and the
Manchu dynasty arose. The people feared a time
of anarchy in which no one’s home or possessions
would be safe, and progressive women, who had come
to value the counsel and friendship of the mission-
aries, sought their aid in making provision against
such contingency by organizing a society and pro-
viding places of refuge for women and children in
case of an invasion of the city, either by an army
from the South or by a no less to be feared uprising
of local banditti.

At a meeting at which several Chinese officials and
literary men were present, with a circle of women
who had become known as leaders in philanthropic
efforts for their own people, and a few of the Chris-
tian women, which was held at the American Board
Mission, Miss Miner was nominated as President of
the Society, and was elected by a rising vote taken,
not by suggestion of the chairman, but by a common
impulse. Everyone was on his feet before there was
time for even a second to-the motion—a remarkable
tribute to the esteem and confidence in which she
was already held in many circles.

The account of her labors during the succeeding
months would make a most interesting story and open
windows into many phases of Chinese life and charac-
ter, but there is room here to say only that its re-
sponsibilities and delicate situations were met with
constant skill, patience and fortitude and that they
were one of the factors in giving to missionaries and
their work a new position in the community.

Personal acquaintance with the men and women
who were really seeking with unselfish devotion the
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best for their people gave opportunity for bringing
before them in many ways the spirit and claims of
Christianity, and ever since those days our schools
have been receiving many pupils from classes in so-
ciety from which they had previously drawn very few.

The social relations which association in labor made
natural has involved many demands on time and
strength in all the later years, and the genuine friend-
ships formed have been an enrichment to the mis-
sionary teacher, as well as to the Chinese.

Miss Miner came to the United States for a brief
furlough in 1913 and returned in February of the
following year. The absence of Mrs. Ament and
others had made necessary the temporary closing of
the Bible Training School. Again she was the one
to meet the emergency, and she gave much time the
first year after her return to the reorganization and
care of this most important work, which became
under her management formally a part of the Union
educational scheme.

The College already demanded a new home, for
the Academy and Middle School were overflowing,
and needed not only their own quarters but filled
every niche and corner of what had been College
and Bible school rooms. During the year 1915 property
in the neighborhood came onto the market, through
the poverty caused by the opium-smoking and profli-
gacy of one of the old Manchu ducal families. This
was secured, as we hope, for the home of our College,
but such transfers are rarely made without many
complications and delays, and although the deeds are
in Miss Miner’s hands, no move toward taking actual
possession has been made, or will be, until law suits
between members of the family are settled, and the
mission can secure undisputed ownership. In the
meantime Mrs. Sheffield from Tungchow became the
head of the Bible School and Miss Miner resumed the
charge of the College, finding dormitory room in
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small Chinese houses in the vicinity, belonging to the
mission, and using borrowed quarters here and there
for recitations. The care of overseeing the building
of a sanitarium for Chinese pupils and others at the
Hills thirteen miles west of the city, and a cottage
for missionaries connected with the Woman's Board
has been one of her incidental occupations in the
last year, and interminable interviews with the family
of the new property owners one of the patience-trying
and resource-testing experiences.

The ever-increasing opportunities, social and relig-
ious, among her wide circle of acquaintance, make
the question of where to give and where to withhold
time and strength more and more complex and diffi-
cult.

“To whom much is given of them shall much be
required,” so because of her wide view and peculiar
opportunities of knowing conditions in many lives
Miss Miner’s journals are depended upon as the
source of thoughtful and accurate information on
“Things Chinese” by many circles in this country.
Extracts from them are often seen in print, but in
general they are not for publication, but they influence
the judgment of some of the leaders of public opinion
and echoes from them are found in the current litera-
ture with no indication of their source.

Miss Miner issued, some years ago, a text-book on
geology in Chinese, which is in use in many schools.
She has since been working on supplementary mate-
rial along related lines, and written very valuable
papers for the Education Society and China Mission-
ary Year Book.

In the summer of 1914, Oberlin College did itself
the honor of conferring upon her the degree of Doctor
of Literature. Her name was presented by the Dean
in the following words:

“It is eminently fitting that Oberlin College should
honor the work of a woman for other women, and
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those women citizens of the great Chinese Nation,
in whose welfare the College feels so special an inter-
est, and to which it has already given sacrifices so

.costly.

“I have the privilege of presenting to you the name
of a woman who for upwards of twenty years has
given herself to the women of China whose Chris-
tian womanhood, whose courage in peril, whose high
scholarship, whose power as teacher and executive,
and whose signal success in the cause of Christian
Missions make her worthy of the highest honors that
her alma mater can bestow. I present to you for the
honorary degree of Doctor of Literature, the name
of Luella Miner, of the class of 1884; President of
the North China Union Woman’s College, the first
institution in the Republic to give collegiate degrees
to women.”

President King's characterization, as he announced
the degrees, summarized happily the work of this

eminent alumnus. Only her associates and especially

her pupils know what emphasis should be placed on
its final statement.

For this is the ideal and aim of all her wide service,
“spiritual emancipation,” which comes to the learned
and ignorant, the high and the lowly alike in just the
measure in which they are brought to the knowledge
and acceptance of Him who alone makes men “free
indeed.”




WOMAN’S BOARD OF MISSIONS OF THE INTERIOR
(Congregational)

19 South La Salle Street, Room 1315
CHICAGO

1916

ERRATA.

When this account of Miss Miner’s life was sent to
press some facts were not known to the writer which have
since come to her knowledge and some statements made
with respect to her early years prove to be incorrect.

Those who are really interested in this strong repre-
sentative of the educational workers of the W. B. M. L.
will like to know that it was after Mr. Miner’s marriage
that he labored among the Chippewa Indians, so that the
united life of Luella’'s parents began in that field. She was
born some time before Mr. Miner’s enlistment as a soldier.
The years immediately following the Civil War were spent
in various places and the removal to Mississippi was not
made until 1877,

Miss Miner was with the family in Tougaloo only a
short time before she entered the Preparatory Department
of Oberlin College. She had two maternal aunts in the
A. M. A. service, one of whom gave forty years to such
labor in the South.

Her sister says: “‘I think all of Luella’s immediate
family have regarded her missionary ardor as the direct
result of Oberlin influences and environment, but heredity
and family training furnished the good soil in which the
Oberlin seed took root.”’

MARrY H. PORTER.
San Diego, IFeb. 8, 1916.
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FOREWORD

The modest writer of this booklet has left unsaid some
things which should be added. There is no living witness

except Dr. Chauncey Goodrich, left to tell the story of the

frail young missionary who arrived in Peking in 1868, just

as Mrs. Bridgman was retiring from the work, to find laid
on her the entire burden of the school. It was only a fledg-
ling school, but fledglings need special care, and it was given
by one who should have had full time for the study of the
language. With a vision which looked through long years,
and a strength of will which overcame all obstacles, she laid
broad and deep the foundations of that institution which is
today the joy and glory of the W. B. M. 1.

When she returned in 1901 to see only desolate ruins,
that same vision and will was largely instrumental in a fairy
structure rising from the ruins of the old, and it is fitting that
the first college building should bear the name, “Mary Porter
Hall.”—LuEgLrA MINER.




Miss MINER AND GRADUATES OF 1910

Woman’s College, Peking

EVOLUTION OF A WOMAN'S COL-
LEGE IN CHINA

It is almost fifty years since the Bridgman school was
opened in Peking. The story of its beginnings has been often
repeated, but its many old friends may need to be reminded
of the tiny germ, with unfortunate environment, from which
the present institution has been evolved, and its present sup-
porters should know the story of how the college has grown
from the little school of those early days. The name Bridg-
man, formally given it in 1876, is that of the widow of one
of the very first American missionaries in China. His work
was entirely in the south, but after his death Mrs. Bridgman,
a woman of more than sixty years, went to the north and
was the first American woman to begin work in the capital,
in 1864.

She found a fine compound, to which a romantic story
attaches, for sale at a nominal price, and having some means
of her own, purchased the place for the American Board
Mission. The compound—a word used throughout the far
east for the walled enclosure containing the residence of a
single family or clan, be the houses few or many—had been
a part of the palace of one of the most cruel and unscrupulous
of the Peking officials, and was the residence of his steward,
whose cupidity and merciless exactions were like those of his
master. Upon the downfall of the chief, he hung himself to
escape the fury of those whom he had wronged, and the
haunted place was shunned by all who knew its story and
feared the revenge of the ghosts of former owners; so it fell
into the hands of foreigners, for a tithe of its real value. The
site is still the home of the mission, although so enlarged and
altered that there is nothing in the enclosure itself to remind
one of the picturesque and ornate buildings, the walls and
gateways, with their moon doors, arbors and labyrynthine
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courts, of the ancient establishment. The Boxers destroyed
not only every vestige of walls and buildings in 1900, but even
uprooted and burned or carried away the great trees, which
were the growth of scores of years, and the pride and joy
of those who lived under their comforting shade during the
torrid Peking summers.

: It was by a strange providence that after this devasta-
tion, the refuge which was found for pupils and homeless

MAIN GATEWAY OF COMPOUND SHOWING CHURCH

Christians who came from their siege in the British Legation,
was the Palace near by, which had been the home of the
en?ployer of this steward. In the courts and dwellings of
this Mongol Prince, the school was reorganized and began
the third distinct period of its history.

: The first period was from the gathering of a few little
gn"ls f_rom homes of beggarly poverty in 1864 until the
Tientsin massacre in 1870. The second from 1870 to the
Boxer outbreak in 1900, and the third from that time until
the present.
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During the first period the growth was slow, and the
process of selection of pupils and the gradual elimination of
the most undesirable class of girls very difficult, There was
no Christian community from which to draw, and the only
motive which induced parents to send their daughters to the
feared and hated foreigners was relief from the burden
of their support. Not only food and tuition were provided,
but the pupils were clothed at the expense of the school.
When a number of the Roman Catholic Sisters of Mercy
and their pupils were killed by a mob in Tientsin in 1870, the
excitement and terror in Peking was extreme and the parents
of girls in the Bridgman School rushed, in a state bordering
on frenzy, to the Mission to demand their children. For a
time it seemed as if none would be left, and it was months
before any considerable number were regathered and the ordi-
nary school life resumed. It was in this time of fiery testing
that the teacher in charge first came to know something of
the inner life of her pupils. In those dark days of discourage-
ment and dismay shone forth, in the few, the sterling qualities
of loyalty and faith which made life new, in what it revealed
of possibility in those who looked to her for guidance. A
majority of the former pupils never returned ; of many of
them no tidings were ever received. It was as if the work
of years had been swept away by a tidal wave, which had
carried back into the sea of heathenism all that had been
gathered.

So it seemed, but as the years went on, one after another
have been found again, and the two most valued workers in
our present force of Bible Women are from among those
earlier pupils who were lost to us, one for fifteen, the other
for more than twenty vears. Stories of others reach us in
most unexpected ways now and then, some of utter degrada-
tion and wreck, others of little lights kept burning in the
darkness, which have kindled tiny tapers of hope in a succeed-
ing generation, and brought back to us children or grand-
children to ask about the “Jesus Way.”

Up to this time the only teachers had been Mrs. Bridg-
man, 1864-1868, Miss Mary Porter and, for a brief time,
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Miss Mary Thompson, whom ill-health obliged to return to
the United States, after a brave struggle of three years. At
the beginning of the second stage in the school life Miss Jane
E. Chapin came to its aid, and for the next thirty years put
her vigorous purpose and deep conscientiousness into its work,
both in the class-room and in all that made for family life.
She had had the training of a public school teacher at home,
and gave the pupils new
standards in many ways.
Most of all she showed
them the power of a
thoroughly steadfast and
earnest devotion to truth
and righteousness, and left
the impress of her own
personality on everyone
who came under her in-
fluence. The picturesque
whitewashed buildings, re-
deemed from the appear-
ance of untidiness, but
never thoroughly reno-
vated from the old regime,
gradually gave place to
reconstructed, wholesome
structures, still in Chinese
style, but with modifica-
MISS MARY PORTER tions which added much
to their healthfulness.

In 1879 Miss Ada Haven joined the mission, and from
that time until 1900 gave herself with rare devotion to
the making and mending of girls; to borrow Dr. Hume’s
designation of himself as a “Maker and Mender of Men.”
Her intellectual and spiritual powers, of the highest quality,
were placed with almost too generous devotion, at the service
of her pupils, and the stamp of her character reappears in
beautiful ways even yet to testify to the continued influence
of such self giving. After the Boxer days she married Dr,
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Calvin Mateer, and for a few years was his indefatigable
helper in his large and varied literary work. Since his
death she carried on some of their joint labor as well as
original work, and is still in connection with the Presbyterian
Mission in Shantung. In 1881 Miss Porter gave over the
responsibilities of the leadership in the school, and in 1882
left Peking for the “Country Parish of Pang Chuang.”

The year 1890 was memorable for much sickness, so that
the labors of the teachers were more in hospital work than
instruction. ‘The poor suffered fearfully from the heavy
rains and the miasm laden air made the region full of
disease. These fierce storms, however, which brought such
ruin and desolation, were God’s instrument for enlarging the
Bridgman School. It had outgrown its capacity, but the
owners of the bits of adjacent ground so long needed, re-
fused to sell. When the torrents fell till the water in the
courts of the compound stood a foot in depth, the roofs and
walls of the old buildings on the needed ground fell over
into the school court. The poor families were forced to
move; the owners no longer received rent, and after the
usual amount of Oriental delay and chaffering they sold to
the missionaries for a reasonable price.

That same year witnessed the arrival of Miss Nellie N.
Russell and Miss Mary E. Stanley—both assigned to other
work, but who gave such help to the Bridgman School as
enabled Miss Haven to take her vacation in 1891, after
eleven years of service.

The year 1894 was also a noteworthy one. The old
Christian teacher and preacher who had been in the school
for many years as its Chinese head, entered into rest. The
war between China and Japan filled the hearts of the mis-
sionaries with vague unrest and anxiety—not for themselves,
but for their Christian people to whom would have come
bitter persecution in case of an uprising. For the protec-
tion of the girls and of the mission property, Miss Haven re-
mained in Peking during the entire summer, and so great
was the danger that the girls were sent to their homes and
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not called together in the autumn, thus causing temporary
interruption in the school work. But these tribulations had
been preceded early in the year by a revival. Miss Chapin
wrote: “Our girls were much moved. A great blessing came
to those who were already members of the church, and of
the others there were scarcely any who did not express their
desire to become followers of Christ.”

It was in 1894 also, that Miss S. F. Hinman joined Miss
Haven and Miss Chapin. She entered upon the work of
acquiring the Chinese language with eager enthusiasm, and
was soon able to do full class work; but failing health com-
pelled her to return to the United States in 1897.

The history of the school has been a story of grad-
ual growth and enlargement from its beginnings, growth
outward as well as spiritual and intellectual. One of these
stories of enlargement in possessions reads like a fairy tale.
It was made possible largely by a gift to the school from the
Tank estate. In 1897 it became apparent that, spite of
the decision that no more girls would be received who were
betrothed to heathen husbands, the school had again grown
beyond its capacity. A new open court, larger than the
others, was added, giving room for gymnastics, clothes lines,
etc. ‘The old hovels on the piece of ground were torn down
and a row of dormitories built. The dining-room was en-
larged by the removal of a partition between it and one of
the dormitories. More tables were needed, and for these
they went into their old temple in Melon Seed Lane, on land
purchased by private funds and held for this time of growth.
A grand interment of the gods of this temple had taken
place in the early spring, the clay of which they were made
being buried in the court, while their wooden framework
served as kindling wood for the weekly wash of the school
for many months. Now the vacant shrines and incense tables
were hauled out, and made into bureaus for the new dormi-
tories and tables for the dining-room, while those on which
the rows of smaller gods stood made substantial washing
benches. The scaly horrors of the painted dragons disap-
peared under the carpenter’s plane; that which had held the
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FIRST GRADUATES OF BRIDGMAN ACADEMY

Each became the wife of a teacher and preacher. But one is now living, the one in the
center of the group. She is the wife of an ordained pastor, Mr. Wang,
the superintendent of a large country.field connected
with the Peking station.




unsubstantial meals of the gods now steamed with bowls of
rice, and incense sticks gave place to chop-sticks !

For the first time all the grades planned for were in
actual existence, and a class was preparing to graduate. ‘This
crowning event occurred early in 1897, when three modest,
well-trained young ladies received their diplomas—beautiful
red satin scrolls, handsomely written in Chinese characters.
They read their essays with quiet dignity, and the touching
sweetness of the valedictory was a surprise to all.

Although this was the first formal graduation of a class,
the school had before sent out scores of young women, many
of whom entered positions of large usefulness. One lost
to the missionaries for years, returned after the death of
her husband to enter joyfully into Christian service. A dear
circle, which grew larger year by year, were wives and
mothers, respected and loved by husband and children, who
are themselves named by the name of Christ.

It was upon a company of Christian girls and young
women, who had already learned much of Jehovah as Sun
and Shield, so unlike the terror-stricken ones of 1870, that
the Boxer storm broke in 1900. Many of the pupils scattered
to their homes, some to make hasty marriages that they might
have the protection of those to whom they had been earlier
betrothed. Not a few went only to die in the places in
which they had sought refuge; while a small number later
rejoined their associates in study. The story of the little
company, who were sheltered, first, for some days in the
Methodist Mission, and later in the British Legation, is
written in the annals of that strange summer. One, now a
graduate teacher in Academy and College, is the little Li Shu
Cheng, of Miss Miner’s Narratives in “China’s Book of
Martyrs.” The “Siege Days” record of Miss Haven also
gives vivid pictures of those experiences. Twenty-two of the
pupils, with their teachers, Miss Haven and Miss Sheffield,
took that perilous walk to the British Legation, within a
stone’s throw of the gate-tower crowded with hundreds of
soldiers, whose rude taunts and scornful laughter reached
their ears as they passed. “Wherever they go, it is only a
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question of a few days and they will all be killed!” one
man said in their hearing. In the oral story of one,
freely translated, she says, “A strange calm possessed us
# % * We were taken first to Prince Su’s palace,
made up of quadrangle after quadrangle of low brick
buildings with a large paved court in the center. Soon
one found, in a little side court, a kitchen with stoves and
immense kettles of cooked rice, which the Prince’s servants
had not had time to eat before their hurried flight * * *
During the long weeks that followed, twenty-two of us were
crowded into small rooms, to which we had been taken
from the palace; into these the afternoon sun beat pitilessly.
Bullets rattled over and among us, and shells sometimes came
our way, but we were no longer in the storm center and not
one of us was wounded ; not one died during the summer * *
Six days after the siege was lifted the homeless ones found
new abiding places. We twenty-two girls of the Bridgman
School went back, close by the desolate ruins of our former
school premises in the forsaken residence of a Mongol Prince.
Before our school broke up in June this place was a Boxer
camp. We saw the great kettles in which their food was
cooked ; we saw great piles of swords, blood-stained. Was
it the blood of our mission friends?

“So often during the two months of the siege we thought
of the Children of Israel, and of how God led them through
the great and terrible wilderness. Was it not like crossing
the Red Sea when we went from the Methodist Mission to
the Legation, and God held back our enemies? God pro-
vided food and water for us in such a wonderful way; it
made us think of the Manna and the Water from the Rock.
If it had not happened that thousands of bushels of wheat
were stored in a government granary near by, just two weeks
before the siege, I am sure we should have starved to death.
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