
1920 

 
¶ Pittsburghôs KDKA begins regular schedule starting the era 

of radio broadcasting. 

¶ Willard, Ellen, Marjorie and Kathleen return to the U.S. in 

July on the Empress of Russia. 

¶ Phebe is teaching school in Berlin, CT 

¶ Gould is working and traveling on the M.S. Mt. Baker 

¶ Geraldine and Dorothy are in Oberlin, Ohio 

¶ Mary leaves China in July for U.S. to obtain a Masters 

Degree at Columbia University. Flora remains in 

Tungchou, China. 

¶ Women's suffrage amendment ratified August 18, 1920 

¶ Mary is 38 and Flora is 51. 

¶ Willard is 55, Ellen- 52, Phebe- 25, Gould- 24, Geraldine- 

22, Dorothy- 19, Marjorie- 14, Kathleen- 12. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
Written on photo frame: ñFoochow College Faculty. This large rock- 25 ft. high and 40 ft. in diameter stands in the 

center of our Foochow City Compound.ò Willard and Ellen are the 5th and 6th person from the right in the front row.  

Ding Ming Uong may be the man seated next to Willard. Probably 1920. [Photo from the collection of John and 

Nancy Butte and a duplicate is in the collection of Virginia Van Andel.] 



 

[This letter, dated January 1920, was written from Tungchou, China by Mary to the ones at home. She tells about 

their Christmas and New Years Day. One of their students contracted Tubercular Meningitis and died. The school 

has a new music teacher from Texas. Mary and Flora are working on getting their passports. Letter from the 

collection of Virginia Van Andel.] 

         N.C.A.S. 
         [January 1920] 

Dear Ones at Home- 

 Flora probably wrote you all about vacation and the opening of school. The first Sunday of vacation we 

were with Mrs. Burgess. She has two darling boys who are most friendly so you may know I had a good frolic. So 

did Flora.  

 Christmas Day was a round of gayities. We started off with breakfast and a tree with presents at Mrs. 

Martinôs. Then we tried to be first to shout ñMerry Christmasò down the line. Then it was hustle to get ready for our 

guests, for we had asked to have a dinner party this year and the whole Love family were coming. We lingered long 

over coffee and candy so it was less than two hours between these guests and the arrival of everyone for some 

childrenôs games. Stratton Martin, aged 3, was my partner for the Virginia Reel and a more serious earnest partner I 

never had. Supper at Mrs. Arthur Smithôs ended the festivities.  

 New yearôs Day we were with Mrs. Edwards. Over fifty men called and we had a delightful day. This was 
in spite of the fact that Mr. Ogilvy had died the afternoon before so no Presbyterian or Union College men were 

calling. 

 Meanwhile Marion Newton, one of our girls, had developed Tubercular Meningitis and was lying 

unconscious at the hospital. She lived until the next Sunday morning. All of us teachers went to the funeral on 

Monday and all the children who were in Peking were there. Dr. Smith had the service. He spoke very beautifully 

and of the part that his daughter was just a little older than Marion when she was taken (17) and that he was not with 

her nor able to get to her. A third sad event of the discovery that the father of another girl has a malignant tumor on 

the brain and will live only a few months. 

 One joyous event was the receipt of a letter from Mrs. Brown applying for the position of music teacher. 

Even more joyous was last Monday when we welcomed her to our midst. She is a typical Texas girl, frank, a little 

blunt, open hearted and energetic. 
 The Sentinel telling of Bernice Blackôs death came this morning. She was always such a dreary person she 

will be missed- or a bit of sunshine. 

 My last copy of the Monticello ñ[unreadable word]ò tells of the death of Miss Julian Kellogg. You will 

remember her as the teacher who was at Monticello for over 40 years and a cousin of Mollie Stark who made you 

such a long visit. She was 83 years old and had been failing noticeably for some months. 

 Flora and I went into town last week to start the wheels of the government to grinding out our passports. 

We go again tomorrow to get our pictures taken for the same papers. Many thanks for getting my birth certificate. It 

arrived in plenty of time. I am treasuring it along with my Liberty Bonds etc. I have the plan of the Shinyo Maru 

where I look at it often. If there is any special thing any of you want me to bring hurry up and write about it for I am 

starting in about five months (5). 

 We are delighted that the ñAsiaò is to visit us regularly this year. It will soon start making itôs appearance. 

Once again all magazines are coming. The November numbers from New York came this last week. It was good to 
get a Literary Digest in real print again. Have I asked you to renew my subscription? Please do so for six months 

only (6 months) if you have not. I think that does not expire until February if I remember rightly.  

 How about my Life Insurance Policies? I forget them since the bills and receipts all go to Father. Have I 

sent enough gold to cover all bills? I am going to buy gold to hold for use en route home tomorrow for exchange is 

still down but liable to ascend after Chinese New Years. 

 This year I sent to American for Christmas only a few cards. I think it will be nice to give things in person 

when I get home. Flora gave me a Chinese gold ring with my character on it. A Chinese 

would probably smile at my attempt but it will give you and idea.  



 Professor Perrin of Boston University has been in Peking all this fall and winter. He was down Wednesday 

to tell Indian Stories to us. He is a fascinating story teller. He was forced to live for several months with some 

Indians in the Mount Shasta region several years ago so knew Indians who were unspoiled by civilization. He also 

traveled one whole summer in the Sahara desert and is coming again to tell us about that. 

 I had a nice Christmas note and greeting from Mrs. Lathrop this week. Only one Christmas greeting got 

through before Christmas. This last week brought eight or ten. 
 I must tell you about my house plants for they are doing so well. My big pot of heliotrope has over a dozen 

big spreading [unreadable word] of blooms. My [two unreadable words] is coming out nicely. Two geraniums are 

in full bloom. One calla has a blossom. My Chinese lily bell never did better. One bulb has six flower stalks and 

three others five each. My asparagus ferns are putting fourth new fronds galore. I had such a good time during 

vacation tending them. If you were here Iôd offer you either Tungchow malt candy or Divinity Fudge. I made the 

fudge last evening and invited all the teachers, Mrs. Stelle and Mrs. Love in. I made it four times in vacation so feel 

quite experienced once more. 

 óTis nearly four oôclock and church is at five. How exciting it must have been to get a radiograph from 

Gould. Lots of love to everyone 

      Mary 

  

 
Written in album: ñDr. Arthur H. Smith, American Board missionary; Author of óChina in Convulsionô, óChinese 

Characteristicsô, etc.ò  

[Photo taken with David Burgess. From the collection of Virginia Van Andel.] 

 

*****  



[This letter, dated February 7, 1920, was written from Foochow, China by Marjorie to her sister, Phebe. Marjorie 

tells about her fatherôs birthday (Willard) given by the Chinese. Letter from the collection of Virginia Van Andel.] 

 

        Foochow, China.  

              Feb. 7, 1920. 

Dear Pheobe,   
 (I spelled your name wrong, though it is sometimes spelled that way.) Geraldine wrote in her last letter, 

Where is Monnieôs penò? I havenôt written for months, I guess, so Iôll try to write a good long letter this time to 

make up for it. 

 I guess Iôll tell you about papaôs birthday celebration. Mr. Ding Ming Uong (you know him) came and 

asked mama for papaôs birthday. Mama told him, on condition that they musnôt spend much money. Well, evidently 

the committee couldnôt decide which to have the celebration, Chinese or foreign, so they had to send Mr. Ding up 

again to ask papa which he would rather have; so it wasnôt a surprise. Papa at once said he would rather have the 

Chinese way. Papa had to give the feast because the celebration was Chinese style. The eventful day came at last. 

For two or three days before we had been getting presents, candles, a tray, a dish, and scrolls galore. All the 

morning of that day, too, there were presents coming. Early in the afternoon groups came with firecrackers to 

chuag-ang papa and bring presents.  

 At three oôclock in the afternoon there was a meeting. Papa knew he was going to sit on the platform, but 
we didnôt know that we were going until we got down there. We all sat on the platform and the meeting begun with 

a song. Then there were speeches about ten, I think; one man said in his speech this little couplet, 

      Ngo sa ngo, 

      Go sioh bo. 

 Ngo sa ngo, you know, means fifty five, papaôs age. The second line means that he can have another child 

and he will live to be twice as old, I think that was the interpretation. The speeches told all about what papa had 

done out here in the early years and so forth.  

 Then mama spoke thanking them for the royal celebration they had given us. Then papa spoke, at the end 

thanking them, too. That ended the meeting and we all went up to the foreigners compound to have our pictures 

taken. Then meeting was in the college chapel.  

 When we got up to the compound we found the English artist, Mr. Stains or may be Stanes, I donôt know 
which, drawing or rather painting a picture of the pagoda, which is right across the street from our compound. It was 

a very good picture, I thought. His wife was sitting beside him. They were surrounded at once by the college boys 

and faculty, preachers and others who were invited to papas birthday. 

 We all had our picture taken the whole big gathering at once, and then we went to get ready for the feast.  

 At six we went to the feast which was in the same room as the meeting had been in. There were about 

fifteen or sixteen tables all of which papa had to pay for. 

 When the feast is about one third done, the oldest son of the man whose birthday is celebrated has to go 

around to each table and bow and say, ñGreat thanks, great thanks, I have nothing to offer you to eat.ò And then the 

people get up and bow to him. Now we (K. and I) had to be the oldest son! But we didnôt go around to each table 

but just stood up on the platform and said it. Firecrackers were set off just then, so they drowned out all we said, and 

we forgot what we had to say and made an awful mess of it and the worst thing of it was that the foreigners said 

afterwards that we ñsaid it very nicely!ò They sat nearest the platform so they could hear.  
 Mama had secretly invited the whole compound and one or two others in for evening to play games and 

have refreshments. It was a complete surprise to papa. There was a terrible ring of the door-bell and we managed it 

so that papa went to the door; when he opened the door the people all sang, ñHappy Birthday to Youò, and then they 

walked in. We first played a game of tossing the handkerchief, donôt make me tell about it, I am so tired of writing. 

Iôm hurring as fast as I can to get through. Then we played, ñBuzzò then ñMrs. Brown doesnôt like tea or T.ò Then 

Mr. Reumann made a little speech and presented papa with seventeen dollars which all the people had contributed 

to. Then we had ice cream, which was the Kinnears present, two freezers full, and cake, also from the K.ôs, and 

candy made by ourselves. So the evening ended happily. I forgot to tell you that we had dinner at the Legerôs house 

because Margaret Legerôs Birthday is on Feb. 5th, too. She is two years old. This is what Kathleen wants to say:- 

 The garters that you sent me before are pretty near worn out and I think they will be by the time the new 

ones get here. I want them about eight (better nice) inches long. Thank you very much.  Kathleen 
 Iôd like some garters, too. About 9 1.2 or 10 in. long. Thank you very much.  Love to you all,     Marjorie. 

 

*****  



 
This photo was taken about 1920 by the big rocks and banyan tree in the Foochow missionary compound. Marjorie 

is 2nd from the left seated on the ground and holding a baby.  Kathleen is 3rd from the left on the ground and also 

holding a baby. 

[Photo from the collection of John and Nancy Butte.] 

 

*****  

[This letter, dated February 11, 1920, was written from Tungchou, China, by Mary to the ones at home. Mary dated 

the letter as 1919, but Gracie did not die until December 1919.  She has heard of her niece, Gracie Beardôs death. 

Peking has cases of measles, whooping cough and diphtheria. Mary tells of various events and people. She is 

looking for curios to buy to take back to the U.S.  Letter from the collection of Virginia Van Andel.] 

 

        Feb 11, 1919-[should be 1920] 
        12.00 A.M. 

Dear Ones at Home- 

 I am stealing time in school to write lectures because I do not seem to have any other. My class has a test 

so I have extra time. The last letter from home, also the papers, tell of Gracieôs death. It does seem hard to see the 

reason why and it is hard to understand the necessity. [Grace ñGracieò Gilbert Beard, daughter of Oliver Gould 

Beard, Jr. and Grace Gilbert Beard. Born October 10, 1902 and died December 24, 1919 of ñPulmonary 

tuberculosisò according to the death record. Her sister, Olive Beard, died before her in 1915, possibly of a heart 

condition.] 

 I hope the ñfluò is not going to reach your section of the country this year. It has been bad in spots. Japan 

has suffered extensively. There has been some about here but little of the virulent form. The danger has been from 

pneumonia afterward. Peking has measles, whooping cough and a few isolated cases of diphtheria among the 

children. So far we have escaped. 
 Just now our family is well and the only disorders are a few lingering coughs. Those are going.  

 Last week-end Flora and I spent at Tsing Hua College with Miss Bader whom we knew well at Kuling last 

summer. We had an auto ride from the Peking Station out there Saturday night so arrived very comfortably. That 

evening we looked on at an ice-carnival the boys were having. They had a lantern parade then some interesting 



races. Lastly we had brot cocoa and fancy cakes and candy. On Sunday we heard Mr. Burgess speak to the YMCA 

boys in the morning. We had guests for dinner and tea and were out for supper with Mrs. Starr, another Kuling 

summer visitor. That left just time for a call on the Pirlieôs[?] and a walk of half an hour between events.  

 The faculty and students were all wrought up on Saturday because a new president (Mr. Lok) is about to be 

thrust upon them and they do not like the man. Two men, one from the American Legation and one from the 

Foreign Office of the Chinese Government spent all day talking and could not convince either faculty or students 
that Mr. Lok is the man for the job.  

 The student movement is still strong against Japan and on Monday the boys posted a notice that they felt 

the day was needed for preaching so they could not attend classes. Canôt you just imagine such a state of affairs in 

America? 

 We came in early Monday morning. I went to have a visit with Harriet Bontelle Lacy and her baby, aged 7 

months. Then I had lunch at the Y.W.C.A. where Harriet is staying. She is en route for America and her husband is 

one of the delegates to the All-Section[?] Methodist Conference now going on in Peking. 

 I came home Monday evening but Flora stayed up for Motherôs Club and came on the 6.10 Tuesday 

morning. 

 Today is the meeting of our School Board of Managers over at Mrs. Martinôs. Flora is over there of course 

so we are running without her. We had some of the members for breakfast and will have all of them (6) for lunch.  

 Yesterday we started to work on the High School play. Our committee for cutting and assigning parts tried 
to fix the cast. The play is ñAs You Like It.ò 

 Elizabeth your desire for a collar is easily fitted. I already have several in my trunk. I am not sure as to the 

style I sent home but there are all different and I am sure you will like any one of them. If I see any others I may get 

an extra one or two for they are always useful. 

 Two of the American Board girls are coming down week ends to help our girls start a Camp fire 

organization. We both have been guardians and are fresh from the work. Things are starting off most 

enthusiastically. I am helping them earn a bead by pointing out some of the constellations to them during the few 

minutes between supper and study home at night.  

 7.00 P.M.  Time came to close school then I had to wash for lunch. My afternoon on Wednesdays is full 

from 1.30 to 4.00 with no breathing space. As I had conducted two meetings and made a call yesterday I had not 

gotten out for exercise. Today I found Mrs. Price and Miss Brown ready to join me so we went to the candy-shop. 
 This evening study hour is early and closes early so Mr. Stanley may read us a paper on ñMarco Polo.ò We 

anticipate a treat, both because of the subject and because of the speaker. 

 Tomorrow we are celebrating Lincolnôs birthday by a half holiday. Mr. William Spencer is coming down 

to give us a talk appropriate to the day. He is also interested in Boy Scout work so he has asked for the privilege of 

watching a scout drill. Those boys have worked hard this week to make up for all they couldnôt do because of lack 

of practice. Even skating has become unpopular.  

 We had direct word from Willard through Mrs. George Davis who visited in Foochow also through Mr. 

Burgess who attended the same conference in Shanghai. His letters are as scarce as mine. This seems to be a busy 

world here as well as at home. 

 My trip home is a little less real just now for I have all the wheels going and now only wait for my passport 

to get back from America and for the exact date for the sailing of the Shinyo Maru to be set and the months to pass. 

Meanwhile I am looking hard for every kind of curio I want to add to my collection. You may need an addition for 
what I have but I will trust to that. My trunk accommodates most of it now and I will have that along.  

 It is time for the lecture and so I will say farewell lest this get tied up too long by waiting for another 

session. 

 I hope you are all well. 

    Lots of love 

     Mary. 

 

*****  

[This letter dated Feb. 15, 1920 was written from Foochow, China by Kathleen to her sister Phebe. There was a 

President Lincolnôs birthday party at the St. Clairôs home and they played some fun games. Letter donated to Yale 

in 2006 by Cynthia Elmer Amend.] 
 

        Foochow China 

        Feb. 15, 1920. 

 



Dear Phebe; 

 Last Thursday evening we went to a Lincolns party at Mrs. St. Clairôs.  This is what the invitation said, 

Lincolnôs birthday, eight oôclock, come right in, no need to knock.  It was on a little card that could open up.  On the 

covers was the verse I just told you, and you opened two little doors and found this, St Clairôs want to celebrate, 

wear a historic symbol, and donôt come late.  I wore for a historic symbol this picture of Lincoln and his family with 

his two dates.  I pined it on with a little American flag that you sent.  Marjorie wore a split rial [rail ].  Mama wore a 
picture of a slave and two pictures of freed slaves.  Papa did not come till late so he did not wear any.  As soon as 

we got down there we were given cards like this.  Of course the cards did not have all the same writing on them. At 

our table, table six there were a small pile of cards each with a little wiggle on them like this [a squiggle] or 

[squiggle] or any way. With those wiggles we had to draw an American flower or animal.  I drew a daisy and a 

horse.  My partner at that table was Mr. Hubbard and Marjorieôs was Mr. Scott.  When the judges came around they 

thought Marjorieôs and Mr. Scottôs were the best so they had a punch in their cards and went along to the next table 

no. 7.  The next time ours was the best so we went along and got a punch in our cards.  At table 7 we came in with 

Marjorie and Mr. Scott again.  At that table we played jack straws.  When the bell rang it was a tie so M. and M.S. 

went along to the next table no. 8.  Another couple came along and beat us so we did not go along that time.  There 

they stoped that game and I did not get to table 8 at all.  Even if I did not go I went and saw what they were doing.  

They saw who could make the best dolls out of tooth picks and make their dresses out of colored paper. 

 Then we took the line of song on the back of the card.  There were three songs. Colombia the Gem of the 
Ocean, and two other national songs that I can not remember.  Anyway each song got together and we played 

charades.  The first one was Gal-vest-on.  Mrs. Rueman put on her husbandôs vest.  The next one was Belona.  You 

know Belona sassage.  Mr. Rueman tied a handkerchief below his knee.  The next one was Watchful waiting.  Mrs. 

Scott sat in a chair with a rolling pin and drowsed and Mr. Scott came sneaking around she woke up and ran after 

him.  That was ours or rather I was on that side.  Another one was diplow-mat.  The hole side came in with hats on 

and bowed low three times. 

 After that we had refreshments.  Caro popcorn and marshmallows.  (I donôt know whether you can read 

that or not.)  Then we went home. 

 I would be very glad to hear from you from your very loving sister, Kathleen.    Over 

 

P.S.  Papa and Mr. Christian came in before we played charades.  Papa had his face blacked and his hands chained 
together as a slave and Mr. Christian was Lincoln with an ax and wood and L freed P. or the slave.  K.C.B. 

 
*****  

[This letter, dated February 15, 1920, was written from Foochow, China by Willard to Oliver, Grace and Annie. 

Willard has heard of his nieceôs death, Gracie Beard, and mentions all of the close relatives who have died over the 

years. Willard is working against opium and prostitution. The Chinese had a big birthday celebration for him. They 

will leave China on July 3, via the Empress of Russia to Vancouver. Letter from the collection of Virginia Van 
Andel.] 

         Foochow, China 

               Feb. 15, 1920 

Dear Oliver, Grace and Annie:- 

 The last mail brought us word that on the eve of Christôs birthday Heaven was enriched by Gracieôs 

translation to become one of its citizens. We had heard that she had not been well for some weeks but not quite 

prepared for the news that she had gone. I shall never forget trying to help care for her when she was a wee baby 

while we were home on our first furlough. And each time that we came home she was always so full of good cheer 

and always brought sunshine wherever she went.  

 It is not a disturbing thought to me- that the ties that hold us so fast to this place we call earth, are gradually 

being transferred to the place we call Heaven- since we came to China. Grandfather and Grandmother, Uncle 
Charlie, Aunt Hannah, Elsie, Dorothy, Aunt Louise, James, Ruth, Olive and Gracie of our immediate family have 

gone on to wait for us. It always makes Heaven seem nearer to me. Every day we meet you all at Godôs Mercy 

Seat= our family altar and oftener in private talks with the Father. The news of these sad events of course reaches us 

only after the keenness of your sorrow has passed, but I always like to look back and know that on that very day I 

had talked with God about you all and had asked Him to give you the things needful for you on that very day. 

 There were never so many things pressing to be done here as at the present time and there were never such 

opportunities offered for Christian work. I will enclose a few items that I have put down showing the results of 

special work in a few churches.  



 There are so many Union Institutions just getting started or needing special attention that my time is much 

eaten up in these Committee meetings. Opium is coming in to Fukien again and in a very bad way- hard to fight. 

The officials put out proclamations to the effect that the people must be patriotic- not buy opium from outside but 

plant it themselves to stop outside opium from coming in. At present ñout sideò means Japan. The Japanese are 

bringing in- smuggling vast quantities of the drug. It is sold openly all thru the country districts and in Foochow the 

shops sell other things in front while in a back room trusted men are allowed to smoke. All these shops are under 
Japanese protection. The police cannot raid them until they have notified the Japanese Consul. He has ways of 

getting the shop ready for inspection before he grants his permission. In the country where the Chinese official is 

specially avaricious he commands the farmers to plant, taxing them $7.00 per Chinese acre= 1/6 of a foreign acre. If 

they refuse to plant his soldiers arrest or torture or sometimes kill. To get money the soldiers also tax and license 

gambling tables $2.00 per day.  In fact they go in for any way at getting money- foul or fair- mostly foul. Here in 

Foochow the police receive $40000 a year from prostitutes. The church that I plan to preach in this a.m. at 10:30 

used to be in a good business center. Now, in front, in back, and on both sides are houses of prostitution. Well this is 

the other. I am spending half a day a week in trying to do something to stop the opium traffic. A year ago I was one 

of seven or eight to write the Governor about prostitution, but the $40000 was to strong for us. I must be off for 

church now.  

Sunday Evening:- 

 To day I have preached in a church in the suburbs, eaten dinner a la Chinese with seven Chinese, attended 
a church committee meeting, called on Sam Leger who is sick, taken care of a hen and 5 chicks, seven hens and 2 

geese, taken a squint at my garden from which we are getting beets, cauliflower, lettuce, Chinese cabbage, foreign 

cabbage, kale, kohl, turnip, mustard, swiss chard, spinach. Howôs that for an old farmer? and the strawberries are in 

blossom. I shall plant corn before long.  

 A week ago last Thursday was my birthday and we have been in Foochow for twenty five years. The 

Chinese are great on celebrating and they wanted to celebrate so we let them. Much of the day previous and all of 

Thursday up to 3 p.m. was occupied in receiving calls and acknowledging presents- altho I told them I wished they 

would not bring gifts. 

 I will not try to be exhausted but among other things are a pair of geese, a rooster, two doz. eggs, a lot [of] 

cakes and steamed biscuits- vermicelli of several kinds, four huge flower (paper) pieces 5 ft. high and 4 wide, 13 

pairs of paper scroals, one large red silk banner, 7 or 8 framed silk mottoes, a few pairs of vases. The program at the 
meeting was gotten up entirely by them. Ellen, the girlies and I were placed on the platform in front of the four 

flower pieces and behind eight large red candles all burning= one for each of the family. There were speeches on the 

work done during the 25 years- poems read etc. Then a photo taken- Iôll send one if it comes out well and in the 

evening 130 sat down to the feast- I forget to mention gifts of packages of fire crackers that would have take[taken] 

our breath away when we were boys- packages 1 foot long and many large red candles ï 2ò in diameter and a foot 

long. Well I think the people all had a genuine good time and I hope it will help in bringing Godôs kingdom here. 

 We are all well. The girlies grow and develop- what shall Ellen and I do without them during out next 

term? 

 May God- the God of comfort- be your strong hold. We are booked to sail from Shanghai July 3 on the 

Empress of Russian via Vancouver. 

     With much love     Will. 

 
 

[Willard includes a typewritten paper on the following:] 

 

New Methods of Evangelism which are old. 

 The Foochow City and Suburbs stations of the American Board Mission have used the following new 

methods of doing Christian work during the past year. 

 1. We sent eleven students, mostly from the upper classes of Foochow College into six different villages, 

mostly near the City for evangelistic work. Each of these was given $10. This money all came thru private 

subscriptions by missionaries and it was considered to be enough for the bare expenses of each student for the two 

Summer months while he was in work. These boys all and pleasant experiences and reported from two to five or six 

people each who had interested in the Gospel. One village asked for the work to be continued and are putting up 
much of the money needed. In other places the students worked in connection with another new form of work as 

follows; 

 2. Two young men were asked at the beginning of the year to become evangelists with the whole big plan 

to the North and East of the City with upwards of 60 villages with 100,000 people in them. It was definitely decided 



not to start any chapel and school. The work was purely personal evangelism. It is hardly necessary to state that this 

was not at first a pleasant task for two boys on whose diplomas the ink was only just drying. But they were 

surprised at the reception they met. As inevitable the names of certain villages soon began to appear frequently  on 

the reports and soon one village asked for regular Sunday Services, fitting up a room and finding seats then another 

village did the same thing. At the end of the year, just now, these two young men have on their books the names of 

58 who have become learners, three have just united with churches. The mission indefinitely planning to open 
regular work in four villages.  

 3. Growing out of the general favorable attitude toward Christianity and out of the China for Christ 

Movement and out of the new spirit that is manifest in almost all places, an evangelistic Committee was appointed 

by the Annual Meeting which is already functioning. Each church is planning a series of special Services from three 

to five days according to the conditions. A week is taken in each for organization and preparation. These services 

are held in the afternoon and evening and at the meeting people are asked to give names and addresses if they are 

willing to be enrolled as learners.  At the first series of meetings held Jan. 11-13, 96 names were enrolled in one 

church. The church which holds 300 if packed was full at each meeting. At a Bible class social about one half of 

them were present. Jan. 24th, Special Efforts are made to keep in touch with the learned and keep them learning.  

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

[On the next page is a scroll that was given to Willard at his birthday party.  This scroll is from the collection of 

Cynthia Elmer Amend. An interpretation was included with it:] 
 

ñBenevolentò, ñKindò, ñGentleò, ñNeighborò 

ñMei Shueh (name of the person from whom this award was given) who is nearly seventy years old and has lived as 

neighbor to the school headed by Mr. Beard. As a result they have been very intimate friends. Mei Shueh and 

children and grandchildren have at different times received education from Mr. Beard. Mr. Beard has stayed in 

Fuchow seven years since his last trip to USA. His achievement has been well known in this community and 

admired by all the people he has met. He is now leaving for his homeland this summer again. Before he departs, 

Mei-shueh is giving him this personal scroll as a symbol of Mei-shuehôs sincere appreciation and will cherish their 

friendship forever.ò    To 

  Headmaster and his wife, Beard. 

  1920, Summer, at Fuchow 
  from Tsou, Mei-shueh 

  (written by Chen, Pao-shen) 



 



 

[Following is another scroll given to Willard on his 55th birthday. From the collection of Cynthia Elmer Amend. An 

interpretation is included with it:] 

 

ñTo Dr. Beard (at his fifty-fif th birthday) 

 Dr. Beard has been the headmaster at the school for 25 years. His achievement has been well known and 
thousands of students have benefited from his school. We (the following names at the end of the note) are 

composing a poem, (titled Longevity) to commemorate his fifty-fifth birthday. 

 ñLife must have wisdom and knowledge must have virtue. Dr. Beard has them all. His devotion to God and 

his love for his fellow men and his sincere efforts in education the children make him one in a million.ò 

       From XXXX  Fraternal Society 

       (12 names) 

 

 

*****  

 

 [This letter, dated February 20, 1920, was written from Foochow, China by Willard to the folks at home. He writes 

on the first day of Chinese New Year. He tells about his birthday celebration put on by the Chinese. Willardôs family 
will be going back to the U.S. on the Empress of Russia. Mary leaves China earlier. Letter from the collection of 

Virginia Van Andel.] 

        Foochow, China. 

         Feb. 20th 1920 

Dear Folks at Home:- 

 To day is the first day of the Chinese New Year. It has been a cold rainy day- much to the disappointment 

of the Chinese for this is the great holiday of the whole year. On this day about the only things they do is to gamble. 


