TRELE
tt!ll{

i
si%zﬁ!i

six pupils at school, and they w ere
all furdered. together with their be-
loved “Aunt” Beckman and their
faithful icacher, Mr. W.
The revoluttionary spirit sprang up
very sudienly, so it was impossible|
for missionaries in the far imterior|
tc reach any of the distant ports|
for better security; and ther put
ronfidence In the firm promise of
protection by the revolutionary as
wells as imperial leaders.
In a recemt letter to friends in
ica, Mr. Beckman teils. of the |
nd his demarkable escape |
with his vopngest child—a gzirl four|
years o'd. While he was conducting |
a1 servic: in the West suburb, on
Sunday toremcom, October 22, 1911,
iers suddenly rushed by into the
city to artack the Manchus in the
eastern scetion. On his way home
10 the south suburb in the afternoon,
Mr. Beckmsn apd his native helper,
were robbed of their horses by revo-

child. rn1 that he saw him jump into
the water. They, were hunting for
me, but no one dared to come down
from the bank into the water. They
cursed my ability to run. The other
foreigners did not get away, . they
said; and when I heard this, It was
only the fact that 'I had a child to
save that kept me from going back
to die with with the others.

“Mrs. Beckman and our little, Ruth
Huth (age seven) and"Hulda Bers-

lutionary soldiers. But when the
matter wus reported to an official.
he returned the horses to them, bid-
ding them depart in peace. l

“This same Sunday, toward even-
tide,” writes Mr. Beckman, “the na-
tives at our station felt disturbed
and wished to.leave, when they saw
flames of burning houses and heard
the tumnlt of war in the Manchurian |
quarters, We talked of leaving our|
station 1or a place where we could |
fee, wore secure. We came 1o the |
conclusicen that it would be as safe|
to remain as to flee. Mr. Vatne sug-
gested fhat he and one of the Chi-
nese wonld keep watch that night,
while the rest of us tried to  get
scme rest. About midnight, Mr. \'ll-‘
ne aronsed us by a sharp rap on the |

window, We made haste to getthe|
children ready, and hurried  down-|
sialrs, The gate to our compound

v set afire, 86 we rushed
k yard hoping to escape
over the wall by means of a ladder.
1 heard gm-firing even from that di-
fon, #nd 1 feared we were al-
ready surrounded by the mob. The
ludder hmd been removed by our na-
tive helpers whenthey escaped, and
in the durk it could not be found.
Mr. Vatne and my wife went into the
house io take Ajong some things of
necessity, while I managed to get
a wheelbarrow, a piece of timber and
a rope ic the wall, which was twelve
icet bigh.

“Mr. Vatne placed himself on the
wall, and | bezah helping the chil-
dren up. We bad got Selma over.
and Oscar was on the wall Just
then Selma gave a frightfol scream,
und Mr. Vaine jumped down to her.
I heard two shots and through fright
at what they might have done. | al-
wost - drovped liitle Ruth But 1
placed her on the wall and we -cal-
led to Mr Vatne several times. Ruth
screaned frightfully, and 1 teok her

| the sate.

strom (age eleven) had fallen near
Hilda Nelson (age fifteen)
bad reached a short distance ; west-

| ward und tried to escape among the

grave iaounds near by, where she
was struck down. George Ahlstrand
(age ten) must have tried to follow
me, because bis lifeless body was
found near the cross road.

"1 prayed the Lord to guide me.
My pursvers called to some of the
others to bring torches; but 1 was
still 100 tired to move, Soon the
torches were there. and one man
called cut, "There he sits, and he
threw his pole at me in such a way
that jt struck me onthe arm and lit-
tle Thyra on the legs. Then I rose
up and walked out Into the water.
Large pieces of mud struck my head
but caused no injury. Luckily, there
were no stones around there Soon I
understood that they could no long-
er see me, for they began  asking
each other which way they went
Their own torches blinded their eyes
while my way became Mlght. I
could see where to go, could observe
thelr movements, and could  hear
their speech. They hurried to sur-
round the orchard and put guards
at each place where they thought it
possible for a person to climb up,

Some sald 'he went here' and oth-
ers ‘there.’ | prayed God to help
me up at the north side. I crept
down by a tree and sat down in the

swollen feet more comfortable,
fear was now gone. As s00n as

All

slde, 1 rose and went toward that
way. | splashed In the water as [
walked alonz, which they must have
heard, because two men came around
with their torches. Therefore | had
to creep down in the water again
self clos: to a tree so they could
while passed by, keeping my-

down,  Dsear wlso came 1
did mo. dure to put any more of
the chifdren over the wall

down

not see As soon asthey were
back to thelr starting place, | rose
up. 1 had prayed for guldance, and

I zot!the star of hope shome In my heart

hold of e pickax, and wetook refuge|After cianding a while to let the

In a shad close by, Where
working a hole through

1
the

the gate was burned down, and the
mob entered.  We heard them smash
the windows of the house. They
took what they wanted and set the
house atire. The same was done in
the schoolroom close by us. We kept
as quiet as possible, so as not to
draw thelr attention to where we
were. With our youngest child in
my arms, 1 sat praying. The chil-
dren athered round me. We gave
ourselves over to the will of God.
One of the looters entered a- little
shed c'ore by us, but did not observe
us.” We consulted what to do  in
case they should find us, which my
Wife zrea'ly feared would happen. I

began| water run from my clothes; 1 walk-
wall; |

but it Lad soon to be given up, for|

ed slowly toward the north edge, and
gained a fothold on a heap of mud
1 could Lardly lift Thyra on top of
the baok above, and when she was
placed  there she began sobbing.
Then | bad to take her down._ |
told hec If sbe begancrying, those
uzly mea would come and hit us ag-
alo; but if she would be qulet 1
should soon be on the bank with
her. She seemed to understand, and
and censed weeping. Having again
placed her on the bank, | made an
attempt to get up, but only  tore
down some mud which rolled Into
the water,

“How I prayed God to help me!
1 tried again, and really got up No
one was after me, and I picked up

.| he would nave it.

water, and the cold water made my |}

noticed that none were on the north|!

t oatside with

feaied ihat even here

cowe. \While the -exel sill
‘was sreet, I could bear up under the
heartrending sorrow that had befal-
len me: but toward morning my foel
ings terun to claim their righ: of
way. EOfTOw, regret, fear, restless-
ness -on, what a change the

1 began ;raying, and through prayer
the child was comforted; but
soon as | stopped praying she be-

to the l.md, to live or die, Just as
The friends za-
thered round, and we had a season
of prayer. and our strength renewed
in the presence of the Lord.
“From theé military school locat-
ed just acrass the way from the is-
siun station, we were informed that
we were in great danger. becausa
the mob at the south suburb had de-|
cided to come here to the west sih-|
urb to «wotinue their violerce. o
guards vere to be had, since the sol-
diers in the city were fighting the
Manches, who were mercilessly sla-
ughtered, Most of the natives who
usee to Le around us had fled. “Three
¢! thoge who remained procured mus-
kets from the military school, and
acted as giards before our gate. The
instructor from the military school
invited us to the compounds of his
school tor better protection.
“After coming here we heard
rumors rezarding ‘Mr. Vatne and my
daugltcr Selma. Some reports said
ther were killed, others that Mr.
Vatne was still alive, bound to a
tree.  The naihorities did not  Der-
it any of us foreigners to go n
search ¢f them.but the native Chris-
lans did tieir best to locate them.
e telt an awful anxiety for t=wu
drys, untll we learned that ‘they had
been murdered by the mob after hav-
ing fled eixbt miles toward the macud
tains It is sald that the revolution-
ary leader stamped in anger whezn he
beard what brd happened to us. sas-
ing, ‘Are our Chinese people really
sc foolish that they want to diaw
the 1ev ©. foreizn powers dovn
upon us through such outrageous at-
tacks™ Thiee of the leaders 10
planned und instituted the  attawx
<t us bave teen punished by aeath,
ana their bodles hung up as a wara-
ing to others Some of the officials
say rore of the culprits will yet be
punished, eod they try to comfort me
as Lest thev can; but there 's no
cumilort save in the Lord and in
submiselon to him."”

i,
R. S. Lunde, Cooperstown, is al-
ways ready to make your FARM
LOAN when you desir® it.

SHOULD BE IN EVERY
FARMER'S HOME

You men who live on the
farm have got to be heavy
workers. And if you are heavy
workers you require h&lf{
sleep and lojs of it.

For heavy sleep is heavy
work's reaction and its Dot
always easy for the heavy
sleeper to get up Without help.

That's where Big Ben comes
in. He makes It easy every

morning.

Big Ben Is a truth telling ;
and reliable alarm _clock,

He gets you up, he  hever
fails. A

You're always on the dot




