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OUTLINE OF STORY COVERED IN LETTER.,

In 1938, the Japanese aggression into Southern%®ims
China, the taking of Amoy, and possible attack on Chuan-Chww,
the dear walled city, scene of 18 Jears of my labors, weighed
Archives ©Fer on my heart, with the thought of the suffering of the
British Zf,,,,,,,,,,-,c inese people., Over and over came the words. "You must go
i /5 o China. You are to go to help China,™
It seemed a ridiculous idea at my age of seventy-five,
and without money! Finally I spoke of this insistent call to
my doctor son, who shares all my thoughts.,
He said indignantly:"It's an absurd ideal How could you,
an infirm old woman, benefit China? 1It's thir ty years since
Jou were there. Your friends are all dead. You have forgotten
the language. You are a bad sailor. You have no money and yau

would be alone without umoney in a country in the midst of War.

It"$ absolute nonsense to think o+ a oy ri2 U

1 could not but agree that reason was on his side

Yet the Woice continued to urge: 'You are to go to Chinal™

| * AT last I knelt down and prayed the UNBEEN! PRESENCE

to make His Willplain to me. I said: "From our human poiht
of view it is absurd for a useless old woman to set off across
the world, expecting to help an immense empire in her desperate
struggle, but if You wish me to go, would You prove it to
be Your Will by sending me two hundred dol ars for the ticket
within a month."

Getting up from my knees, I wrote down the date,
November 15the. 1938, and my promise: 'If, from unexpected
sources, two hundred dollars is sent me withih a month, I

promise to go to Ching, "

In my heart, I am bound to confess, I had little
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expectation of getting the two hundred dollars, or of really
going to China.
Four days later a friend came to me 8aying: "By the

way, I have one hundred and thirty six dollars for youe"
My heart stood still. But I answered. "You do not owe
me anything. You repaid all my loan two years ago."

"No," he replied. "I still owe you one hundred and thirty-
six dollars. Here they are."

I continued xx vehemently %o protest he was mistaken.

He persisted:"You look into your accounts tonight when you
g0 homee"

I did so, and found to my intense amazement That he was
right. Immediately I phoned the Canadian Pacific Railway
ticket office: "How much is the cheapest steerage fare, K Vancouver
to Hongkong?"

"One hundred and thirty two dollars," the agent replied.

Though my heart melted with fear, still within the
cry "I must gol' So I ordered the lower third berth by the
earliest sailing which was January 7th, and felt terrified,

As mxixxxx turned from the phone, my eyes fell upon
a printed card upon my table,ﬁ’ent me years ago by my mother
when I started for Canada. Its message leapt to my heart as if
8 volice spoke it.

I, the Lord thyy God,will hold thy right hand, saying
unto yhee, Fear Hot; I will help thee. IsSa. XLI. 13.

My terrors melted in His loving Presence. I put my hand
in HIS,

Then, with sailing day drawing near, a young fellow came

and offered to buy some timber from my ranche I had teen here

twenty-five years, and this was the first time anyone had ever
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(3)
offered to buy timber. He took seventy-five dollars worth,

Thus, within a month, were THE two hundred dollar

or rather two hundred and eleven, for which I had askedl

I sdl led on the Empress of Canada, January 7th. ,1939,

Friends in the Okanagan Valley confided to my ®are four hundred

dollars for relief in “Yhins. In Vancouver the Medical Aid to

China added four bales of hospital supplies for the Hong Kong

headq_uartersi 2 0 @ 20 % 0009 0

My berth was down pn the lowest declk by the hold

At Shaﬁaai I wondered now,in the hurly-burly of coolies who

storm a big passanger boat as she bertEfJI was to get along,

I chose out an elderly “hinaman whose berth was near mine, an

showed him my credentials from the Chinese Society in Vancouver.
His face lighted. He said in broken tnglish: "My daughter Bible

Girl in Hong Kong. She come meet ship, help us."

And h91p us she didiiiiniil-lilili

A few days later I received a cordisl letter from
Madame ginmgz¥xx Sun Yat Senecec.. o.

My destination was Vhuan-Chow, situated near the mouth
of a river, sixty miles from Amoy.As Japanggzvgm ts were patroll
-ing, ke-ping a striet bloackade, it was arranged in Amoy for a
Junk to meet us in the bwoad river estuarye...We had a rough
passage,and we lay tossing awaitipg the junks, unable to get
to us until high tide. We saw one of the junks s‘ruggling to

get to us swamp. Other junks came alongside the steamer and

attached to her by ropes, but rearing and plunging like freshily

lassoed horese.. Waiting for a f&voraESg moment when the

junk was four or five fecet below us, Wg leaped downward..

Finally I reached Chuan-Chow Pu, my destination . ...I colld

nardly believe this was the scene I had left thirty years

before; so much was the same, yet Sso much oddly different.
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(4)
overwhelmed
Where 1 had expected to be forgotten, I was ewerehwelmed

by the warmth of my welcome. Out old milkman, now a tottering

ancient, sent a pint of buffalo milk in every morning, reminding
apparently

me that when he was/dying of bubonic plague, X had brought
him porridge every morning and sSaved his 1iPfeececcccecee. o

Xxrxd Ten days later I heard with amazement, not un
mixed with consternation that a gathering of past and present
students of Poe-Gean ( which my husband and I had sy
begin forty years previously) was to be held. It was civen
by a hundred OLD BOYS livingin and around the city.

The oeccasion turned out to be the most memorabze
of my life. I was given an overpowering ovation as "The Mother of
Poe-Goan., Ib was 1ndeed a wonderful experience to meet these
doctors, pastors, teachers, merchants, etc., some I remembered,
some 1 re called later; some I could not place, and to realize
these students of mine were only a small portion of the eight
thousand who had graduated in the past thirtyyears, who were
now scattered througgut Vhina in Government offices, universit-
les and the professions, in positions of responsibility and
influence.

And this gathering was in commemoration of my
husband s and my share in founding the SchoO0l. eeece. oo

- after
During the/ dimmer speeches, a constahbly referring

phrase puzzled me, for after all these years my former command
nearly <
0f Chinese had been xxxtXxyx lost: "Bi-li-amﬁ" I asked the

guest next to me., He smiled: )/IEEXEEXAKAFX HMIXE] "Bi-li-am"
is Miriam. The speaker is calling you “hina's Miriam, come
acrogs The world to cheer and assure “Yhine of Victorye"eece..

® 9 0 8 & 4 0 % 4 8 e & » »

(ss explanatory foll owing note,page 5.
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These are words from the story of Mrs Colin Camphbell

“rown. She was the wife(and fellow worker) of the famous
Chinese scholar and missionary, who studied under the no ted

Sinalogue, DR. James Legge. Mrs. Campbell Brown helped her

husband found the great Chuan-Chow Westminster College at that

ancient walled city, by the Chinese called Poe-Goan. From the
college have come some of the present day leaders in Chinma.
After 18 years in China, the ill-health of Colin Campbell Brown
caused them to tey living in British Columbis in order that

the famous missionary might regain his health. However, in

1924 ,death ealled him. On his death bed he said to his wife;

"If God opens the way, I hope jou will return to our dear

people and work in Chins.

And this is the amazing story of how his wish was ful-
filled thirty years LU o] R T e U




