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“If a man does not keep pace with his 

companions, perhaps it is because he 

hears a different drummer. Let him step to 

the music which he hears, however 

measured or far away.” 

Henry David Thoreau 
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 PREFACE  
 

My uncle, David Bentley-Taylor has written an unpublished memoir of George Findlay 

Andrew’s life. He wrote it in particular for his family with a view to giving them some insight 

into this outstanding relative of theirs. In that memoir he writes: 

In spite of my researches spread over several years, "many other exciting and 

dangerous missions" remain hidden from us. He once referred to having been five 

times captured by bandits but only two of these occasions are known to me. An 

American colleague once said to him, "It would really be tragic if you don’t write the 

major stories of your life's experiences. There is such a vast amount of history, 

drama and humour which none but you can record.” Yet he never did it, and I 

include here every scrap I can salvage. 

David Bentley-Taylor sent a copy of his untitled manuscript to my mother, Amy Moore with 

permission for us to make use of it as we wished. Recently I was encouraged to continue 

with the writing of this story, by David’s son, Michael Bentley-Taylor. So Bentley-Taylor’s 

story has been the substructure for this book. In some cases, especially when I have 

quoted directly from his manuscript, I have acknowledged the source. However, if I was to 

try and acknowledge every part of the book which his writing has directly inspired, his name 

would have to appear on every page, often more than once. In this sense, although he was 

not aware of it as he had died before I started this project, he is in a sense a co-author of 

this book. 

I also want to acknowledge my indebtedness to my mother. She took Bentley-Taylor’s 

manuscript and included it in her family history of the Andrew family, “Three Score Years & 

Ten – Missionary Work in China” by Amy Moore. Published by Kyema Publishing 2011, and 

added her own memories of GFA and of people who knew him.  She was a writer, and I 

have long term memories of hearing her typewriter tap-tap-tapping away in her room when 

she was staying with us. She was a “peck and hunt” two finger typist, but this put no 

restrictions on her output. I certainly have picked up that love of writing. 

Ruth Millar from Saskatchewan, who has also written GFA’s story, as yet unpublished, was 

good enough to give me added encouragement by putting me in touch with his family. The 

chapter on Sophie was entirely gleaned from extracts from GFA’s correspondence which 

Ruth kindly forwarded to me. She had been allowed access to this correspondence by the 

family as she lived in the same town. I had not been able to benefit from this access as I 

live in Australia. Thank you Ruth. 

I met Uncle George (he was actually my great-uncle, but that’s how I knew him then) in 

1947 when I was twelve years old, in Shanghai.  More about this in the chapter, “Sophie”. 

As you can see from the above comments, he was called ‘George’ at that time, at least by 

our family. However, in all his time from when he joined the China Inland Mission until the 

end of World War II, he signed his correspondence as ‘G. Findlay Andrew’. This change is 
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supported in this letter from Abbot Low Moffat (see Background Information in Book 2) 

written in 1962, just after he (Moffat) had retired, and was using his retirement to write. 

GFA probably met Moffat duing World War II when he was involved with Force 136. This 

indicates that to his colleagues during the War, he was called ‘George’, but later was called 

‘Findlay’. 

 

and later in the letter he wrote . . 

 
(read the full letter in 

(See Background 

Information in Book 2) 

 

Throughout the book I have followed David Bentley-Taylor’s lead and called him ‘GFA’. 
 

The dilemma was always present regarding the spelling of Chinese words. As you would 

imagine, all the correspondence and newspaper and journal articles of those days used the 

Wade-Giles Romanization system of Chinese characters. Because GFA’s story mainly 

occurs in what we might call “the Wade-Giles era”, I have not only used it in direct quotes, 

but also in the narrative. To complicate things even further, many of the place names of the 

same era use the Chinese Postal Map Romanization. (See Background Information in Book 

2) If the pinyin spelling has happened to slide in unnoticed even after proofreading, I 

apologize. 

And finally I want to express my appreciation for the encouragement that I have received 

from GFA’s grandchildren, Aileen, Mervyn and Derek, who still live in Saskatchewan, 

Canada. Included in this story are large portions of GFA’s writings and quotes from other 

books.  When writing someone’s biography, I am always fascinated in the background to 

the events that are recorded. This includes history, politics, and the story behind the people 

and places who have some impact on the subject of my story. Some of the information that 

is not of immediate interest to the reader, and may even be boring to them, I have placed in 

a separate volume with the subtitle “Background Information Book 2”. 

Ray Moore 
 

Return to Table of Contents 
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 FORMATIVE INFLUENCES  
 

George Findlay Andrew came from good stock. His life’s journey was defined for him 

by some quite extraordinary predecessors.  We know a bit about his great 

grandfather Abraham Andrew, who was an exceptional man, a quiet achiever. This 

article sheds light on what Abraham Andrew’s contemporaries thought about him. 
1
 

 

  Hope Dale Reminiscences – GFA’s great grandfather, Abraham   Andrew  
 

“The Brough Corn Mill for many years belonged to the Kirk family who were 
 

farmers and millers, and withal as respectable a family as any Hope Dale could 

boast of at the beginning of this (19th) century. Respectable and business-like as 

were the Kirks, there was another person connected with the Brough Corn Mill that 
 

 
 

1 
HOPE DALE REMINISCENCES 

Article (from an unnamed newspaper) dated 14 Sep 1920 as quoted in 
 

“Three Score Years & Ten – Missionary Work in China” by Amy Moore. Published by Kyema Publishing 2011 

Brough Corn Mill 
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contributed considerably to its fame and usefulness, namely Abraham Andrew, the 

journeyman miller. As a rule, journeyman millers, as well as master millers, have 

notoriety peculiar to themselves for certain vices and crimes. Abraham had either 

voluntarily or involuntarily shaken off the proclivities said to be peculiar to his 

profession, and could boast that he stood upon his own individual merits and only 

asked to be tested by his actions and life to know whether he was honest or 

dishonest, just or unjust, virtuous or vicious. Abraham's virtues had made his name 

legion, and if he was not opulent, he had an influence for good over his generation, 

and was silently modifying the conduct of those who should live after him. 

He was a man of few words, and as definite in his questions and answers as 

the multiplication table; he seldom spoke but in the language of the Old or New 

Testament, as when spoken to about the honour of his calling he said an honest 

miller was a "wonder to many". No man was further removed from expediency than 

Abraham Andrew. He never understood that word either philosophically or 

practically. He spoke the truth for truth's sake, irrespective of results. Abraham 

acted honestly, not because it was either the best or the worst policy, but because it 

was just and right and his duty to both God and man so to act. 

Abraham had his own system of book-keeping.  His weekly accounts were 

kept on one of the mill doors from which they were transposed and transferred by Mr. 

Ken Kirk into their proper ledgers on Saturday afternoon. Abraham's mill door was 

geometrically divided from top to bottom into two columns. At the top of each would 

be the avoirdupois signs of cwt., qr. and lbs., under which he would place his 

hieroglyphic figures that no scholar nor traveller but himself and his young master 

could interpret. No one called into question the journeyman miller's mathematical 

accuracy, such was the character of this miller of Brough Corn Mill. 

Abraham was a Wesleyan Methodist, one of the old school, and of course was 

a strict Sabbatarian; he was no bigot, quite tolerant, yet he was a rigorous observer 

of the rites and ceremonies of Wesleyanism. He taught his son and daughters to 

sing hymns, pray and make confession at class-meetings, of which he was 

recognised leader at Brough. Such was Abraham Andrew, the miller, whom we must 

rank as one of the worthies of Hope Dale, for, take him 'all in all, we ne'er shall look 

upon his like again'." 

This outstanding character, Abraham Andrew (1778 - 1841) and his wife Elizabeth (1786 - 

1827), had nine children. Their sixth child and second son was also called 

Abraham(2)Born in Hope Dale, probably at Brough where their father lived all his life, he 

married Esther Grimshaw. Abraham(2)’s family decided to move to Reddish near 

Manchester where he had a string and paper business known as "Andrew & Sons". The 

family attended the Reddish Methodist Church where Isaac, the eldest son, was the 

organist and choir master 
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Reddish, at that time a semi-rural suburb of Manchester, would have attracted the family for 

two reasons. Firstly, the Industrial Revolution caused a mass migration from rural areas to 

the world's first industrial towns like Manchester, which saw its population double to over 

50,000 in the 20 years from 1770. The second reason, not unrelated to the first, was that 

towns and cities of the industrialised North and Midlands had become Methodist 

strongholds. This family was deeply religious in the conservative tradition of the Methodist 

Church. 

Return to Table of Contents 
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 GEORGE ANDREW – GFA’S FATHER - PIONEER   MISSIONARY  
 

This is where we find Abraham(2)and Esther’s youngest son George growing up. George 

was the father of George Findlay Andrew (referred to as GFA from here to distinguish him 

from his father George)and his faith, personality and world vision were to have an 

incalculable influence on GFA. 
 

 

Abraham(1) 
 
 
 
 
 

Abraham(2) 
 
 
 
 

George 
 
 
 
 

GFA 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

In his teens, George became interested in the activities of the YMCA. It was to be a life 

changing association. In 1844 in London, the first Young Men’s Christian Association 

(YMCA) was formed. It was to be a refuge of Bible study and prayer for young men seeking 

escape from big city stress. But the YMCA offered something unique for its time. The 
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organization’s drive to meet social need in the community was compelling, and its  

openness to members crossed the rigid lines separating English social classes. Its 

educational programme soon went beyond Bible study to lectures from speakers who would 

explain to the young men the services their organizations were providing. Amongst the 

organizations to send speakers to the local Manchester YMCA 36 years later was the China 

Inland Mission 

"I first became acquainted with the work of the China Inland Mission when I was a member 

of the YMCA” George explained and, by the time he was 23 he had identified a call from 

God to go to China.  “The call came to me in 1880 and I said, 'Here am I Lord. Send me'." 

Things moved fast after that. He joined two other China Inland Mission candidates, and, 

apart from some basic training for the mission field, they spent a hectic few weeks speaking 

at meetings in many churches in and around London. A large farewell meeting was held at 

the YMCA in London on 23 December 1880 and, by 15 January 1881 they were on their 

way to China 

On the 18 February they arrived in Shanghai. George was 23 and they were met by Mr. 

Hudson Taylor, the founder of the Mission. He took George by the hand and expressed his 

thankfulness to God for bringing him to China. He gave him one piece of advice: 

“Remember that the work of the Lord is the Lord's work”, He then went on to emphasize 

that George should not be occupied with the thought of what he would do for the Lord, but 

rather with what the Lord would do through him."  This advice he would recall throughout 

his life. George treasured his friendship with Hudson Taylor, and Hudson Taylor’s trust in 

him. Nor was the General Director's trust in him misplaced, for he served God in China for 

the next 49 years. 

Jessie Findlay and George had met in Manchester where they both lived. They were 

engaged and she went out to China in 1882, leaving London on 15 February and arriving in 

Shanghai on 3 April. From there she went to Language School to do the required months of 

study before she would be allowed to marry her fiancé. George and Jessie were married in 

the Cathedral of the Holy Trinity in Shanghai on 6 October 1883, and soon after were on 

their way to the far west of inland China. They were given the task of escorting a party of 

ladies to their assigned fields of work. 

They arrived safely in Chungking the capital of Szechuan Province, and were eventually 

allocated to relieve at a mission station 130 miles to the south in the town of Kweiyang in 

the neighbouring Province of Kweichow. George and Jessie were at Kweiyang for the rest 

of 1884 except for two months at the end of the year when they returned to Chungking for 

the birth of their first child “Esther" named after George's mother. She was born on 14 

November 1884 and was the first English child to be registered at the British consulate in 

Chungking. In 1887 a second child was born to George and Jessie in Kweiyang on 14 July, 

and they named him George Findlay. 

Return to Table of Contents 
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 GFA - EARLY YEARS  
 

GFA arrived in this world in 14th July 1887 with the heritage of a hardworking, honest, 

middle class family with strong principles and a fervent and personal Christian faith. At the 

time this faith was mostly influenced by Methodism with its commitment to a personal 

relationship with God, coupled with an emphasis on family, industry and integrity and 

spreading the message. It has also been said that “Methodism was born in song” due to the 

wide use of the hymns written by Charles Wesley. 

In early 1889, when GFA was 18 months old, the family returned to England on their first 

furlough. It was over eight years since George had left England, and over seven since 

Jessie had set sail for China. When they passed through Shanghai on their way to England, 

Hudson Taylor, who had originally welcomed George to China, was there again, and in a 

special gesture, laid his hands on GFA and prayed for him. 

In 1891 the family returned to China, to Yangchou on the Grand Canal. GFA spent the 

next three years or so with his parents and then was enrolled as a boarder at the Chefoo 

School from 1894 to 1900. The Chefoo School was established by the China Inland 

Mission at Chefoo, Northern China, in 1880. In 1886 the Boys and Girls schools were 

separated, and by 1894 when GFA started there as a six year old, the children of China 

Inland Mission workers alone numbered over 200 children. GFA’s sister Esther began 

school at Chefoo in 1891.  His brothers John, Jim and Alfred followed. 

2
GFA remembers his somewhat traumatic start at the school. As an old man living out his 

last years in Saskatoon, Saskatchewan, his mind went back to his early days at Chefoo. 

Last Sunday" he wrote, "I lived vividly through the sensations I had in the late spring 

of 1894 when as a late arrival I made my first entrance into Chefoo school life. I had 

to walk the seemingly endless length of the aisle in the main schoolroom of the Boys' 

School during the Children’s Service, to take my place among the "under tens" (this 

was pre Prep School days) 

at the front of the Assembly. 

I was rising seven and trying 

to recover from a homesick, 

seasick voyage from 

Shanghai where I had 

embarked after a hurried trip 

from the interior city of 

Yangchou." 
 
 

 

2 
This quotation and the one from Dr Parry on the next page are quoted in Amy Moore’s “Three Score Years 

and Ten” 
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When he was about nine, he was called out of the classroom to hold the measuring tape 

while they calculated the position for the new Boys School by the sea. He was proud to be 

chosen for this part in the history of the Chefoo Schools. The Boys School was used by the 

CIM from 1896 until early 1942 when the students and staff were interned by the Japanese. 

On VJ Day in August 1945 the Communist troops took over the property. 

 
Candida Battistuzi, an Italian citizen who had been interned by the Japanese in the latter 

part of the Second World War, gives the following account of the end of the Boys School 

building: 
3
We saw some ‘comrades’ running around in the school. We found out later that they 

were chasing some poor fugitive. Since it was night time they lit some straw as 

torches in order to find their way around. When the ‘comrades’ got tired of looking for 

their man they just threw down the torches and leifi. The torches ignited the straw, 

which in turn ignited some grenades which the Japanese had leifi behind. That is 

how the Boys’ School burned down. 

Dr. Robert Parry who later worked in the Bordern Memorial Hospital in Lanchow, was at 

Chefoo as one of GFA's contemporaries. He says, 

"Owing to the great distance from our homes and the slow means of transport in 

those days, we were among those who were unable to return home for even the long 

two months holidays at Christmas. Many rules were relaxed during that time and 

every possible effort was made to keep us happy. One such was permission for us 

boys to climb in the rafters of the Box Room which promptly became our "ship". 

GFA had gifts of leadership even in those days, and was readily made "skipper", but 

in after days he was often teased about his order to "go full speed ahead and 

astern!" 

At the beginning of 1901 when he was 13, GFA returned to Manchester with his parents 

and remained in England for the next seven years. While he was in Manchester he met 

his grandmother’s sister. Esther Grimshaw’s sister was 104 when he met her. She was born 

in 1797, and she entertained him with stories of the Battle of Waterloo and the  coronation 

of Queen Victoria.  The next year his parents completed their furlough and returned to 

China. 

Meanwhile GFA, now 14, spent a year at the Priory School in Bridlington on the Yorkshire 

coast, probably because his Uncle John was living there at the time. We have no record of 

what John did except that at some point he became mayor of Castleton, and that his son 

became a sea captain who plied up and down the China coast. 
 
 
 

 

3 
Quoted by Norman Cliff in an article: “What Happened to the Chefoo Boys’ School?” in the Summer 1997 

edition of The Chefoo Magazine 
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After leaving Bridlington, GFA was an apprentice in the firm of Henry Bannerman & Sons in 

Manchester for three years, during which time he did a short course at Manchester 

Technical College. He worked for Henry Bannerman & Sons up to the time that he applied 

as a candidate to the China Inland Mission. 

Henry Bannerman had been a successful farmer in Perthshire, Scotland when at the age of 

55 he decided on a complete change of career. In 1808 he moved with his family to 

Manchester and began trading in cotton, calicoes, muslins and plain fabrics. Bannermans 

also had four cotton mills in the Manchester area. 

In 1880 Charles Macara became the manager of Bannermans and remained in charge until 

his death in 1929. He became a Baronet in 1911 He was a highly respected businessman 

and author. The skills and work ethic which GFA learnt from Charles Macara would have 

been an important preparatory training for events that would unfold later in his life. 

Return to Table of Contents 
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 IN HIS FATHER’S FOOTSTEPS AND  BEYOND  
 

In 1907 GFA offered his services to the China Inland Mission and spent a year in training at 

Newington Green, North London. On September 12, 1908, aged 21, he sailed again for 

China. Three days later a party of women recruits for the CIM embarked separately for 

Shanghai. On board this second ship was Fanny Riley. 

After some orientation and travel preparation in the Mission headquarters in Shanghai, GFA 

travelled up the Yangtse River to the city of Anking where the Men’s Language School was 

situated. Meanwhile Fanny also went to Language School, but the Women’s Language 

School was situated closer to Shanghai at Yangchou which was on the Grand Canal just 

north of its junction with the Yangtse River. They would have had to disembark from their 

Yangtse ferry at Ch’en Chiang and from there travel by launch up the Canal to Yangchou. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Map of China 
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After six months language study at Anking, GFA and his fellow student missionaries faced 

“designation day”. For some this was exciting, but others were apprehensive because this 

was the time at the end of their language school when senior Mission staff came and 

interviewed each of the students separately and informed them where the Mission leaders 

felt they should go for their first full time experience of missionary work.  GFA was 

designated to serve in Kansu, where his father was the C.I.M. Superintendent and where 

his sister Esther and her husband Arthur Moore were already working. So in one sense he 

was going home. It took him two months to get as far as Lanchow, the capital. He travelled 

by steamer to Hankow, by rail north into Honan, and then westwards on horseback for 700 

miles, arriving at Lanchow on April 23, 1909. In those days, as he said, "a man's worth 

was assessed by his ability to travel hard and live rough." He was then sent even further 

inland to Sining on the border of 

Tibet and the great plains of the 

Kokonor, the "Blue Lake", an 

inland salt sea 65 miles by 40 

miles in size. 

Sining was the de facto capital of 

the Kokonor territory and 

remained in the province of 

Kansu until 1928, when it became 

the provincial capital of the newly 

established independent province 

of Tsinghai. 

Tsinghai shared a border with 

Tibet, which had not been claimed 

by China at that stage. Combined 

with its distance from Peking and 

other major cities, the Tibetan 

influence was consequently a very 

strong one. In fact it was actually 

under Tibetan control from 763AD 

until 1104AD. When the city was 

reclaimed by the Chinese it 

received the name Sining, 

meaning "peace in the west". It 

became an important religious 

center for the Yellow Hat sect of 

Buddhists, headquartered in the 

Kumbum Monastery, one of six 

famous monasteries of Tibetan Buddhism, and had hundreds of monks. By the middle of 

the 20th century, Kumbum Monastery included thirty temples and a thousand or so houses. 
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GFA would have been familiar with these facts about the region, which had always had a 

volatile history. Trouble always seemed to be brewing between Tibetan Buddhists and the 

Chinese, or between the Hui Muslims and the Tibetans, or even between various branches 

of Muslims. 

This was where he sought to serve God for the next 18 months or so. 
 

At the end of November 1951, GFA gave a talk about his experiences in this remote 

country. As we read his notes we can understand how his time spent in this wild region 

shaped him for the fruitful years ahead.  Here is what he had to say: 

 
 

TRAVEL IN OLD TIBET 

by G Findlay Andrew OBE, FRGS. 
4
 

In these days when the craze for speed has so largely annihilated 

distance and shrunk the world to such small dimensions that incredible distances 

can be covered in a matter of hours, it affords pleasant recreation to turn back the 

pages of time four decades and allow memory to travel fancy free along the trails 

that one then travelled in that little known part of the Continent of Asia – Tibet - the 

land of the lamas - the Roof of the World. 

 
And right from the beginning of my talk I must emphasize that 

tonight I speak of the Tibet that was, not the Tibet that is. I speak of the days before 

the present Chinese provinces of Ch’inghai and Sik’ang were carved out of Tibetan 
territory; when the Kokonor and And  

5 
were still integral parts of real Tibet. Before 

o 

the bagpipes and the generating power plants had been introduced into Lhasa and 

before every large Tibetan lamasery had receiving sets installed to take in Peking 

and Singapore broadcasts. Before ever the drone of the aeroplanes or the hum of 

the motor was heard in the land, and the good old yak, horse, mule and camel 

furnished the only means of transportation. Those were the days when life loomed 

large, and a man’s worth was assessed by his ability to travel hard and live rough. 

And life and travel were very hard indeed. From the then terminus of the railway 

over one thousand miles had to be covered on horse, mule, camel or springless 

cart over the great Central Asian highway, which eventually merges into the 'golden 

road to Samarkand’ before you cross over the border to the trading centre of 
 
 

 

4 
This is from a copy of GFA’s notes for a talk, held in the Moore Family Archives 

5 
During the Ching Empire, Amdo, written also as Ando or An Duo and Tibet proper were largely governed 

by local Tibetans. After the collapse of the Qing Empire in the early 1900’s, the Republic of China started a 

shift of power that ended up establishing Chinghai as a province in 1928 
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Tankar, the gateway to the Kokonor. Here one left behind the cultivated fields and 

houses of the border civilization and launched out on to the great plains of the 

Kokonor and the Ts’ai Tan, the Northern territory of Tibet Proper, which are 

bounded on the North by provinces 

of Chinese and Russian Turkestan 

and on the west by India, These 

great rolling grasslands lie at an 

altitude of some 10,500 feet above 

sea-level in the centre of a veritable 

wall of some of the most glorious 

mountain ranges In the World. 

Whereas villages 

and settlements exist along the 

border and in the southern areas of 

Tibet, such settlements usually 

cluster around the centres of 

Tibetan civilization - the lamaseries. 

Of these we shall have more to say 

later. The Kokonor and Ts’ai Tan 

are essentially the home of the 

nomads among whom the most 

feared are the Goloks (wild men), of 

whom our genial French Consul- 

General, Mons. A. Guibaut, has written such interesting personal reminiscences. 

These are the famed robbers of the plains of whom the French Fathers Hug and 

Gabet have much to say in the interesting record of their journey from Peking to 

Lhasa, via the Kokonor, in 1844 and 45.Once the traveller has left the last outpost 

of civilization on the borders of these great plains, he is constantly on tension 

apprehensive of a possible visit from these unwelcome marauders. But by no 

means are all the nomads of the Kokonor Goloks. But so deep a spirit of distrust 

prevails that when one party of travellers sees another approaching on the trail 

(roads do not exist) they will immediately detour, as will the other party, so that 

either passes other at the greatest possible distance. 

 
But the plains are also peopled by shepherds and herdsmen, 

tending the flocks of sheep and the herds of yak, horses and camels which graze 

there during the short summer pasturing months. (In the days of which I speak this 

was the main source of supply for the wool market of Tientsin). These simple 

children of Nature usually live in black tents made from afabric woven from yaks’ 

hair. Once assured as to the bona fides of a traveller they are most hospitable in 

according food and shelter. But the first problem for the traveller lies in 

approaching the encampment which is always guarded by a number of the large, 

The Golden Journey to 
Samarkand (1913) 

 
We are the Pilgrims, master; we shall go 
Always a little further: it may be 
Beyond that last blue mountain barred with snow, 
Across that angry or that glimmering sea, 

 

White on a throne or guarded in a cave  
There lives a prophet who can understand 
Why men were born: but surely we are 
brave, Who take the Golden Road to 
Samarkand. 

 

Sweet to ride forth at evening from the wells 
When shadows pass gigantic on the sand, 
And softly through the silence beat the bells 
Along the Golden Road to Samarkand. 

 

We travel not for trafficking alone; 
By hotter winds our fiery hearts are fanned: 
For lust of knowing what should not be known 
We make the Golden Journey to Samarkand. 
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fierce, Tibetan dogs - as large as St. Bernards - who are trained to keep off 

strangers. The only safe approach is on horseback, with a good long horse-stick 

or, better still, a whirler, consisting of two lumps of metal at the ends of a piece of 

rope which, when spun rapidly, provides a circle of safety. However, once friendly 

contacts have been established the generous nature of these people is 

demonstrated to the full by the hospitality afforded. When the visitor enters the 

tent, the matron of the family holds out her hand for his tea-bowl, which every 

Tibetan carries in the bosom fold of his long gown. If the lady is not quite assured 

as to the cleanliness of the bowl, she will play safe by licking it round with her 

tongue before filling it with a warm brew of brick tea into which she will drop a lump 

of butter. In the better class families this is usually rancid due to the fact that aged 

butter is considered much more of a delicacy than fresh, When about half the tea 

has been drunk, the hostess puts a handful of parched barley flour into the bowl 

which you then proceed to knead with your fingers into small balls with which you 

take the keen edge off your appetite. This is the famous Tibetan "tamba” the 

staple food of the masses and the most common form of provision carried by 

travelers. If the visitor to the tent is to be accorded full honours a sheep is killed 

and the mutton cut up for boiling. But, as at this high altitude, it is impossible to 

bring water up to boiling point, 212 deg. Fahrenheit, the mutton cannot get properly 

cooked but is served half raw. The sheep are fat-tailed sheep and the delicacy is 

the tail which is served to the visitor and which it would be the height of rudeness 

to refuse. Well, I remember occasions when it has taken all the self-control I 

possess to get some of the half cooked quivering fat down my throat, and the 

equally unpleasant experience, after leaving the tent, of trying to get it back by the 

judicious use of two fingers and a little faith. 

 
Small caravans who may not be carrying tents and who fail to gain 

the shelter of a nomad tent at night, simply camp out in the open, This may be a 

healthy form of life but it has its draw-backs when the snow is falling or the fierce 

winds from the Northern mountains sweep over the plains. I have wakened up 

after a night spent thus, in August, covered by a blanket of snow. During the 

colder weather which prevails for eight or nine months of the year, it is impossible 

for the traveller to indulge in a wash. The best one can hope for, when under 

some form of shelter, is a wipe over the face and hands with a damp cloth, Many  

a time, after making camp, the bearded members of the caravan had to thaw out 

their beards before they could exercise their mouths for the function of eating. The 

Tibetans preserve cleanliness and keep out the cold by smearing themselves with 

butter and mutton grease, which I suppose, may be considered as dry washing. 

 
The first requisite for a camping site is naturally a supply of water. 

But once camp has been made the first duty of the caravan is to tend and pasture 

the animals. Care has to be taken against the various kinds of poisonous grasses 
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and also against straying. In areas of unsavory reputation, the animals have to be 

hobbled or tethered at night around the camp fire, which is the centre of the camp. 

After the animals have been tended, every available spare hand turns to combing 

the neighbourhood for the necessary fuel to supply the camp fire. On this high 

table-land there are no trees or shrubs to furnish this supply. But the deficiency is 

made up by the droppings of the large flocks and herds of pastured animals and the 

wild yak, wild asses, wild horses and camels which roam the plains. The droppings 

of these animals, when dried, are known as ‘argols' and they form an excellent slow 

combustion fuel for the camp-fire. Should there be snow on the ground, or the 

caravan be encamped at a spot off the main pasture grounds, it oft becomes a 

problem to gather the required amount of argols. The calorific properties of the 

different droppings range widely, and half a basket of the richer kind will equal twice 

the amount of the lower grades. I remember on one occasion conducting a party of 

touring foreigners across a short section of this country. On the afternoon we made 

our first camp on the Kokonor I had to lead them on the gentle task of gathering 

argols. 

The rarified atmosphere of these higher altitudes makes distances deceptive 

and it gives a queer sensation when, after breaking camp and riding for an hour or 

two, to look back and see the stones of your last camp-fire at apparently a short 

distance. By-the-way there is another very interesting fact in this connection. You 

may remember that in the pictures of Tibetans which you have seen, the heavy fur 

gown is usually thrown back off one shoulder, leaving that shoulder and arm 

exposed whist the other shoulder is carefully covered. The reason for this is again 

one of altitude. At these heights the atmospheric blanket around the earth is already 

thinning and consequently the sun’s direct rays have greater penetrating power. 

Thus the side of the body exposed to the sun may become uncomfortably hot whilst 

the side in the shade remains nearly freezing. On occasions I have carried bladders 

of butter from the nomad camps of the Kokonor. These parcels were slung to my 

saddle and whilst on the off-side to the sun they remained in their frozen state but if, 

even for a few minutes, they got exposed to the sun, the butter began to melt. 

Perhaps the main physical wonder feature of the Kokonor is the great salt lake from 

which the name Kokonor, or Blue Lake, is derived. This is a veritable inland sea 

some 65 miles long by 40 miles across. Away out in the distance, just visible in 

outline from the south eastern shore, is an island on which there is a small 

lamasery occupied by a few lamas. The only contact these people have with the 

shore is during the coldest weather, when the lake freezes over from November till 

the end of March, and devout Tibetans and Mongols make pilgrimages to the 

lamasery, The Kokonor gives rise to some of the greatest rivers of Asia; the Yellow 

River and the Yangtse having their sources within very short distance of each other. 

Further south-east, in the province of Amdo, these two rivers run almost parallel for 

quite a distance, with a very short distance between them. I have forded each in 
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their upper reaches when the beautiful crystal dear water came just up to the 

horses’ girths. In its upper reaches the Yangtse is euphemistically captioned the 

"River of Golden Sands” due to the large quantity of alluvial gold swept down in its 

flow. 

So far our story has had to do with Tibetan life on the high tableland of 

the Kokonor, but south of this region there is much interesting wild country to be 

found in the area of the Amne Machin and Minshan Ranges. In this country I have 

seen some of the most glorious mountain scenery it has been my lot to witness in 

any part of the world I have travelled. On one memorable December morning in 

1910, when crossing the divide between the Yangtse and Yellow River water 

sheds, I saw in all its pristine beauty the highest towering peak of the Amne Machin 

range which, at a later date, was thought by such travellers as Brig. Gen. George 

Pereira and Dr. Joseph F. Rock might prove to be higher than Everest, This, 

however, was disproved by aeroplane surveys made after the War following the 

"re-discovery” of this peak by the ball pen manufacturer Reynolds. South of this 

height is the mighty Konkyr mountain which runs Amne Machin peak a close 

second. It is in this country that the giant pander, the golden monkey and many 

other forms of wild life abound. 

I believe I am correct in saying that no specimen of the golden 

monkey has been taken into captivity. The peculiarity of this monkey is the long hair 

of golden sheen which grows from the rump. This skin is highly valued by the 

Chinese as a preventive of rheumatism. In my young days a pair of leggings made 

from this skin would fetch as high as five hundred ounces (taels) of silver. I 

remember once enthusing a certain Mr.Tangiers Smith, whowas about to travel this 

region, with the idea of capturing a live specimen of the golden monkey for a zoo. 

He was successful in his mission in that he did manage to secure a baby one. So 

anxious was he to preserve the little one alive that he engaged a Tibetan woman to 

act as a wet nurse. All went well and the youngster seemed to thrive on his diet, 

until one night after he had made camp and the nurse was suckling her charge 

beside the camp-fire, the camp was suddenly attacked by a band of roving 

Tibetans. In the excitement that ensued upon the outbreak of shooting, the wet 

nurse rose so hurriedly that she upset her young charge into the camp fire where it 

was so singed that it died shortly after. 

No account of a visit to any part of Tibet, however short, would be 

complete without some reference to, or description of, the Tibetan lamaseries. The 

communal life of any Tibetan region pivots on its lamasery. But of all the lamaseries 

in the areas on which we have touched tonight, the most outstandingly famous is 

the lamasery of Kumbum far better known to the Chinese as Tah-er-tze) in the 

Kokonor. Located some seventeen miles south of the city of Sining, this lamasery 

was founded in memory of Ts’ong Khaba, the reformer of Buddhism and the 

founder of the Yellow Sect. Born in 1360 AD near the site of the present lamasery, 
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at an early age he entered the priesthood with fond hopes of attaining to a state of 

holiness. Sadly, grieved by the corruptions and abuses which prevailed among the 

lamas of his time, with steadfast purpose he set himself to the task of effecting a 

reformation. He succeeded in founding the Yellow Sect (in contrast to the then 

existing “Red” Sect whose sacred symbol to the present day is the well-known 

Swastika Cross). The Yellow Sect was so named from the colour of the robes they 

wear. Ts’ong Khaba is credited with being the innovator of those rites and 

ceremonies of the Buddhlst ritual which bear such a strong resemblance to those of 

the Roman Catholic Church, such as the use of acolytes, the lighting of candles, the 

wearing of the mitre etc. There are some 5600 lamas and acolytes living in this 

monastery town. They are ruled by a Living Buddha, the re-incarnation of Ts’ong 

Khaba. In The courtyard of the temple is the “Sacred Tree” which Mr.W.W.Rockhill 

describes as a ”white sandal-wood". But of this tribe and its legend I should have to 

talk another time. 

For a brief time tonight I have companied with you, indulging myself in 

the old man’s recreation - daydreams. What the future may hold for each of us 

only the Good God knows but the past is ours and none can take it from us or 

destroy that which has been written on the memory of the heart. 

"The Loving finger writes; and, having writ, 

Moves on; nor all your Piety nor Wit 

Shall lure it back to cancel half a Line, 

Nor all your tears wash out a Word of it.”-
 

It is not hard to imagine how GFA’s listeners in 1950 must have been held enthralled by 

every sentence that he so descriptively presented at that talk. It is easy to glean some 

insights into GFA’s character and talents from this talk. 

For instance, as a new missionary, he did not hesitate to participate in the life and culture of 

the local people. Because of this attitude, he spent a lot of his time in extremely dangerous 

situations, either from the altitude and weather, or from brigands and other groups fighting 

each other for supremacy. He was quick to pick up the local language and dialects. In fact 

his skill in the Chinese language was so accomplished that in later years he was called on 

by important officials to interpret for them.  In a 1950 summary of his life and service there 

is the following entry: 

12th December 1950. Languages English - read write and speak fluently. Chinese 

-  read and speak fluently all northern dialects. Writing weak. 
 

He enjoyed and appreciated the beauty and grandeur of the high country in which he was 

working. Little wonder that in 1912, possibly due to his meetings with Pereira, Rock and 

others he mentions, who are described as “geographers”, he became a member of the 

Royal Geographic Society, as this entry in their list of Fellows indicates (next page). 
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David Bentley Taylor continues: 
 

Once he went above 17,500 feet and paid the price in frost- 

bite and the loss of a toe on each foot, amputated without 

anaesthetic. He became an expert horseman, racing with 

the Tibetans on his splendid black mule. In the missionary 

community he was soon the recognised authority on anything 

to do with horses, an interest which also quickly won him the 

respect of the Muslims of Kansu. This rugged training 

moulded him for life. He was never an easy-going man. 

 
 

He was in fact an extraordinary man who, even at this early stage of his missionary life was 

marching to a different drumbeat. 
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 MARRIAGE  
 

GFA’s enthralling initiation into missionary work had lasted for about 18 months. Now as he 

entered the new year of 1911, he prepared for another major step in his life. He packed his 

bags ready to travel south to Chengtu in Szechuan province. He was going to get married. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Wedding of George 

Findlay Andrew (GFA) 

and Fanny Riley at 

Chengtu, Szechuan, 

China, 1st February 

1911. 

Bishop and Mrs Cassells 

on left with old Mr. 
James next to Fanny. 

The couple on the far 

right is Mr. and Mrs. 

Ritchie in whose home 

they were married. He 

was Commissioner for 

Posts and Telegraphs in 

China. 
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From this wedding photo, we can see Bishop Cassels of the Cambridge Seven
6 

who 

performed the ceremony. The wedding service followed by a reception was held in the 

home of Mrs. Ritchie, wife of the head of the Postal Service in Szechuan. As Ella Reid, 

Mrs. Ritchie went through the Chefoo Schools with Esther Moore (GFA's older sister) and 

they were lifelong friends. 

The journey to Chengtu had taken 28 days. The journey back to Lanchow took 42 days, 

because Fanny had to be carried in a sedan chair as they returned safely to Lanchow on 

this ‘honeymoon’. 

1911 was a crucial year in China’s history. (See Background Information Book 2) It was the 

year that China overthrew its foreign rulers and became a Republic with no outside force or 

nation imposing its sovereignty over them. It had been preceded by years of factional 

fighting, making the country an extremely dangerous place for missionaries to work. GFA 

had already been caught in some of this turmoil. 

In Sining however, Esther (GFA’s sister) and Arthur Moore were alone in June of that year, 

and they were in an extremely dangerous position due to an anti-foreign uprising, and only 

by the mercy of God were they saved from death and enabled to go for a time to Lanchow 

until things settled down. 

GFA's health was giving him trouble, and on 10 October he left for Peking for medical 

advice. Because Arthur and Esther Moore were still in Lanchow, they were able to stand in 

for him during his absence. 

In April the following year, GFA and Fanny welcomed their firstborn George Leslie. It is 

probable that the new Dad had returned home for the occasion. 

He was an extraordinarily charismatic man. He was equally at home with the rich or the 

poor. He could commune with both the academic and the criminal. He had a happy knack 

of getting on well with all kinds of people, a good command of the Chinese language, and 

an exceptional capacity for winning the confidence and friendship of responsible officials 

not only among the Chinese but also within the large Muslim minority in Kansu. There 

was no love lost between the two communities. In 1912 the newly appointed Chinese 

Governor-General of Kansu was murdered by Muslims at his home in Titao city. The room 

was boarded up and one of the first persons allowed to enter it a year later was GFA. 
 
 
 
 
 

6 
The Cambridge Seven were seven students from Cambridge University, who in 1885, decided to become 

missionaries in China; the seven were: C.T.Studd; M. H. P. Beauchamp; S. P. Smith; A. T. Polhill-Turner; D. 
E. Hoste; C. H. Polhill-Turner; W. W.Cassels  Having been accepted as missionaries by the China  Inland 
Mission the seven were scheduled to leave for China in early February 1885. Before leaving the seven held a 
farewell tour to spread the message across the country — it was during this tour that someone dubbed them 
"The Cambridge Seven."  (Wikipedia) 
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George Findlay Andrew would find that he would need all these talents and abilities in the 

coming years 
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 THE GREAT WAR  
 

George and Fanny's second child, Aileen Margaret, was born on 15 March 1914. Five 

months later World War I broke out. GFA’s brother John resigned from the CIM to join up. 

Alfred, who was just seventeen, joined up in England and, sadly, was killed in action on 4 

June 1916. To see Alfred’s Service Record and burial place in France see Background 

Information in Book 2 

In October 1914 a telegram was received from the Christian Churches of Peking with the 

backing of the President and Vice President of the Republic, asking that a meeting be 

arranged in Lanchow to pray for peace. 

Mr. George Andrew, GFA’s father, visited the Governor of Kansu to discuss the matter and 

a meeting was arranged for Sunday 18 October. A report of the occasion stated: 

“The reverence shown by officials of all ranks was most striking, showing that during 

the last few years the prejudice against Christianity has lessened. The meeting 

took place between 2 p.m. and 3 p.m. on Sunday 18 October. Mr. Kou, one of our 

Christians, acted as chairman.  Prayer was offered by George Andrew Senior and 

the Scripture reading was by Mr. Shen, another Christian. An address was given by 

Mr. Chung, a Christian business man and then Mr. Kuai, the Governor's 

representative, was called on to speak. He gave a very appropriate address for the 

occasion, after which Dr. George King MB closed with prayer." 

GFA did not join up as he was suffering what turned out to be a long term illness. In 1911, 

as mentioned earlier, he had been to Peking to see medical specialists, and late in 1914, 

Arthur Moore wrote to Mr Hoste, the General Director of the China Inland Mission: 

"my brother-in-law has been ailing for some time and, though the doctor has been 

attending him, he is not much better and has now been ordered a change from 

Lanchow for not less than two months". 

GFA obeyed orders and left Lanchow in January 1915, but in June Arthur Moore penned 

another letter to Mr Hoste: 

"As you were aware, my brother-in-law has been ill more or less for the past year. 

He has taken several journeys and has benefited from the change, but the old 

trouble is beginning to return and it is more than likely that the doctor will suggest a 

change if these boils continue." 

This also gives a clue as to what the trouble was. 
 

Dr. Robert Parry MRCS LRCP arrived in 1915 to work in the Bordern Memorial Hospital. 

This began a lifelong friendship with GFA. Parry was impressed by the man: 



GFA – A  Different Drumbeat 29 

 

 
 
 

"When I arrived, George was already established in the missionary community, at 

least as the adviser on the quality of any horse. As most male missionaries owned a 

horse for convenience of travel, his advice was usually sought.  He certainly 

managed horses well, even spirited ones, hence his reputation.  Further, Moslem 

men are renowned horsemen, and this brought him in contact with both officials and 

traders. His prowess and horsemanship were well known locally and gave him close 

contact with Moslem leaders, many of whom showed this predilection for peaceful 

purposes and as part of their military efficiency which was a recurring threat to the 

Chinese district. His part time job as private tutor to the son of the Tahsuai or 

Military Governor of Kansu was quite a private affair springing from natural 

friendliness and in no way official, but this led to frequent unofficial visits to the 

Yamen and frequent casual contacts with all kinds of officials both Chinese and 

Moslem, and he became well known." 

"I recall the first day I arrived in Lanchow, travelling on foot with all my goods piled on 

a mule pack. GFA kindly came out some miles to meet me accompanied by the 

Postmaster. They were both mounted and brought a third mount for me. In the 

excitement he forgot to ask me if I was accustomed to horse-riding (which at the time 

I was not!)  We were barely in our saddles when he suggested, 'Let's have a race'. 

My steed was a known racer and we easily won, but how I gripped with my knees 

and pulled on the reins!" 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
THE BORDERN MEMORIAL HOSPITAL IN 

LANCHOW 

 

The China Inland Mission hospital was clearly the place to 

come to, if you were a foreigner traveling through Lanchow. 

Also known as the Bordern Memorial Hospital, it is now the 

Lanchow No.2 Hospital. 
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When the War was well into its second year, GFA began to assess his options. It was fairly 

obvious he couldn’t volunteer for service as a soldier because of his health. The China 

Inland Mission was not encouraging its members to volunteer, partly because of the danger 

of travelling and also the problem of caring for their families in their absence. But there was 

something he felt able to do. 

He decided to find some way that he could serve his country while still carrying on his 

missionary activities. He contacted Miles Lampson. 

Miles Lampson
7 

entered the British Foreign Office in 1903. He served as 1st Secretary at 

Peking from 1916 to1920. He was later to become Lord Killairn. This was the man whom 

GFA contacted in order to offer his services to his country.  Miles Lampson knew a good 

man when he saw one. Before long they had agreed that GFA would have a dual role as a 

representative of the Foreign Office. He would act as an intelligence gatherer amongst the 

Muslim community with which he was so familiar, and he would also report on any travellers 

passing through this remote area, whose activities might seem to be in any way suspicious. 

Sian, Lanchow and Kashgar were all part of the original Silk Road. Kashgar, which was at 

the extreme western border of China, had had a key role in the tensions between Russia 

and China, and both places were hotbeds of violence between Muslims and Chinese. In 

1917 China entered the war against Germany. Turkey was allied with Germany in WWI, 

and as Turkey was a strong Muslim country, the large population of Muslims in this remote 

area saw China as their enemy. With GFA’s already impressive understanding of the 

Muslims and rapport with them, he stood out as a very useful agent to report on matters 

involving them. His amazing charisma and rapport with the Muslims helped him to act as 

peacemaker, as he was respected by all sides. At the end of the war, he wrote a very 

instructive book for missionaries working amongst Muslims called “The Crescent in North- 

West China” (Published in 1931 by The Religious Tract Society for the China Inland 

Mission). 

He reported to Lampson about the attitude of community leaders in Kansu and further west. 

He took on the job of part-time tutor to the son of the Muslim Military Governor of Kansu. 

This meant that he paid frequent visits to the Governor’s residence, providing plenty of 

casual contact with officials. The Military Governor was an extremely fat man, and Dr Bob 

Parry, who was in Lanchow at the time, remembered GFA borrowing the governor's belt. 

and laughingly winding it around himself, the Governor's son, and the doctor. 
 
 

 
 

7 
Lampson entered the Foreign Office in 1903. He served as Secretary to Garter Mission, 

Japan, in 1906, as 2nd Secretary at Tokyo, Japan, between 1908 and 1910, as 2nd 
Secretary at Sofia, Bulgaria in 1911, as 1st Secretary at Peking in 1916, as Acting British 
High Commissioner in Siberia in 1920 and as British Minister to China between 1926 and 
1933. 
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He combined his missionary work with organizing film shows and other propaganda to 

publicize Allied successes. GFA described what he claimed was the first cinema show ever 

given on the borders of Tibet. 

"I was using a projector with carbon points, the current being supplied by a small, 

portable generating plant. I was fully occupied adjusting the carbon points with one 

hand and working the projection crank with the other, at the same time giving 

explanations in Chinese of the films I was showing." 

He had an interpreter on either side of him, putting his Chinese into Tibetan and into 

Uighur.
8

 

The other part of his role as an agent of Britain was to keep an eye on the movements of 

suspicious enemy nationals in the north-west. Lampson often communicated with him in 

code, asking him to check up on travelers known to be moving in the area whose motives 

were uncertain. 

BRITISH LEGATION, PEKING. May 30th, 1918. 

Dear Mr Andrew, 

A certain Madame A. David-Neel, probably of French nationality, left Peking for 

Kansu and Hsin Chian  
9 

last February, the object of her journey being unknown. g 
She is not a missionary, and whilst here stayed at the Yung Ho Kung, the big Lama 

Temple in the north of the City. A letter in Tibetan from Gyants  
10 

has recently come e 
into the hands of our Censors, and we are anxious to find out about her. 

 

Did you by chance hear of her arrival in Lanchow or glean anything as to what the 

object of her journey was? It seems curious that she should travel so far afield. 
 

 

 
8 

The language of the Uighurs, a Turkish people dominant in Mongolia and eastern 

Turkestan from the 8th to 12th centuries and now living mainly in western China. 

9 
Hsin Chiang, literally means "New Frontier" or "New Border," In 1912, the Ching Dynasty 

was replaced by the Republic of China. Yuan Ta Hua, the last Ching governor of Hsin 
Chiang, fled. One of his subordinates, Yang Cheng Hsin took control of the province and 
acceded to the Republic of China in March of the same year. Yang maintained control over 
Hsin Chiang until his assassination in 1928. 

10 
Gyantse is a town located in Gyantse County, Tibet, halfway between Lhasa and Mt 

Everest. It was historically considered the third largest and most prominent town in 

Tibet (after Lhasa, and Shigatse). It is strategically located on the ancient trade routes 
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Alexandra David-Néel was a fascinating character. She was a Belgian-French explorer, 

spiritualist, Buddhist, anarchist and writer, who wrote over 30 books about Eastern religion, 

philosophy, and her travels. While travelling in the Himalayas some time after 1914, she 

met a 14-year-old Tibetan boy named Aphur (Albert) Yongden. The stocky, bespectacled 

young man was one of her retinue of servants; he was also studying to become a lama in 

the red-hat sect of Mahayana (Tibetan) Buddhism. Over the next 40-plus years, Yongden 

would serve as David-Néel’s faithful companion, researcher, collaborator, and fellow 

explorer. She would eventually adopt him as her son and name him as her heir. 

David-Néel and Yongden arrived in Peking in October 1917. David-Néel’s plan called for 

them to travel 1,800 miles across western China to the monastery of Kum Bum.  By 

chance, in Peking, David-Néel met a rich Tibetan lama from Kum Bum, and gladly accepted 

his offer to join his caravan for his long return trip home. 

The two wanderers joined the lama and headed west on the caravan trail in January 1918. 

Their journey through a land rife with banditry and civil war and riddled with disease proved 

both difficult and dangerous. Civil strife in China had commenced with the collapse of the 

Manchu dynasty in 1911-1912 and continued off and on until the final Communist victory in 

1949. In “Magic and Mystery in Tibet”, David-Néel recounted some of her experiences while 

en route to Kum Bum: 

On July 12, 1918, after six months on the road, travelling through GFA’s territory, 

contending with untold hardships and life-threatening situations, David-Néel and Yongden 

arrived at their destination. 

This was the person that Miles Lampson asked GFA to report on. Here is GFA’s report sent 

on 19th June 1918: 

Madame Alexandria David-Neel left here for Kweiteh (in the Sining district, on the 

Tibetan border) Last Friday the 14th-inst. I believe she claims to have a passport 

from the French Legation in Peking. She lived some years in India on the Tibetan 

border and was refused permission to enter Tibet by the British authorities. On her 

card she describes herself as a Professor of Brussels University Extension. To the 

natives she states herself to be a Buddhist nun. She knows the German monks 

(Buddhist) who formerly resided in Ceylon but have now been interned in Australia. 

She reads and speaks Tibetan fluently. She once or twice led us to believe during 

conversations that she might enter Tibet from this side. Her husband holds a civil 

engineer’s position under the French Government in Algiers. There is certainly some 

mystery about the lady and I would respectfully suggest that if she be allowed to 

remain here that she be carefully watched. She has with her a young Tibetan lama 

from the Indian side whom she looks upon as an adopted son. 
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Another traveler that Miles Simpson asked him to report on was Ameer Nuddin. Here is 

Miles Simpson’s request and GFA’s report. 

BRITISH LEGATION, 

PEKING. 

June 5th, 1918. 

Sir, 

The case of the Indian Ameer Nuddin to which you have alluded in your letters of 

March 18th, March 28th and April 10th, has been discussed with the Chinese 

Government, and it has been arranged that as soon as the roads through Shensi are 

safe, he shall be sent down to Hankow and handed over to His Majesty’s Consul- 

General there. 

 
If he should not have left Lanchowfu before you receive this letter, I should be 

grateful if you would keep His Majesty’s Consul General at Hankow informed of his 

movements. 

I am, 

Sir, 

Your obedient servant,  Miles Lampson 
 
 





Rev. G. Findlay Andrew, 

Lanchowfu 

Ameer Nuddin left on Thursday 13th-inst. under escort for Hankow. There are a 

special lot of most interesting rumours on the street at present in connection with the 

German offensive at the end of March. Paris has already fallen several times. When 

Paris is invested by the Germans, then the war in the west will be over and Germany 

will turn her attention to China and Japan. The Moslem mosques are to have their 

representatives ready to meet the Turkish army on its triumphal march down through 

Central Asia. I think I am on the right track for the source of these pro-German 

rumours, and if I am not mistaken I think we shall find that they come down from the 

New Dominion. (In 1884 the whole of this region was incorporated into China as the 

province of Hsin Jiang and was referred to as “The New Dominion” RM).  If I 

ascertain anything definite I will let you know at once. 

Yours faithfully. 
 

His energy seemed unstoppable and his contacts widespread. Using his unique 

administrative and communication skills, he was able to pick some special people to act as 

agents for him. 
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MW Lampson Esq., 

H.B.M. Legation 

Peking. 

Dear Sir, 

Mr Fitzmaurice left here on his way to Kashgar last Monday 9th.inst. As mentioned in 

my letter of the 3rd.inst., after consultation with Mr Fitzmaurice, we decided that it 

would be best to send a man to the Moslem district of Hanchow to find out, as far as 

possible the exact attitude of the Moslems to the War and also to try and determine 

what enemy propaganda, if any, is being carried on among them. 

0ur man left here yesterday a.m. and I should be receiving first reports from him by 

the end of next week. He is a very suitable man as he knows a large number of 

Moslems in most of their centres in the province. He is a Chinese doctor of no mean 

repute and as he carries his signboard with him his going and coming should excite 

no suspicion. It you would care for him to visit the other Moslem centres in the 

province please let me know as soon as possible, then I will retain his services. 0ur 

present arrangement is for one month. I pay him $30 per month and travelling 

expenses. If you would care to retain him if you will kindly drop me a wire, I shall be 

able to make further arrangements with him directly he returns. I will write you further 

after receiving his first reports.  Of course he is sworn to secrecy. 

Yours faithfully. 
 

So for most of the Great War, GFA was playing a unique role in the service of his country, 

and was able to combine this with his work as a missionary of the China Inland Mission. In 

fact as a missionary, he would have been less likely to arouse the suspicions of enemy 

agents. This double role was unprecedented at the time. He was listening to a different 

drumbeat. 

In the last few months of the war, he wrote to Miles Simpson: 
 

Since 1915 I have been endeavouring to serve my country in some small measure 

by keeping them informed of the movement of enemy subjects and their activities in 

Kansuh. I have also undertaken a good deal of war propaganda work in co-operation 

with the Official Committee in Shanghai. Our efforts have been successful and this 

work will possibly be of even greater importance in the future. The propaganda work 

among the Moslims in Kansuh will have to be undertaken more thoroughly now that 

there are Russian subjects, or Central Asians who are in sympathy with the Russian 

cessation of hostilities with Germany in Kansuh who are ready to aid German 

propaganda among the Moslems. 

In the same letter GFA asked about the possibility of travelling back to England while the 

war was still raging, or whether there might be a more urgent task that he might perform for 

the war effort, 
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My leave is now due and I shall be at liberty to leave here in September next. Since 

the outbreak of the War, I have tried many times to get home to offer my services to 

the Government. Family responsibilities and financial questions have prevented me. 

I understand that if I go to the coast this autumn that the restrictions regarding 

women and children travelling in the war zone will not allow of our proceeding to 

England. 

Miles Lampson replied in May 1918. His reply made it clear how much they appreciated 

GFA’s contribution and their need for him to continue what he had been doing so 

successfully. 

I have shown your letter to the Minister, with a view to ascertaining his view, on the 

points you raise, and he bids me inform you, in reply, that in his opinion you could 

not possibly be more usefully employed than where you are at present. It is a great 

advantage to him in these times of stress, to know that we have a reliable 

correspondent in Lanchow who will keep us informed of any local movements of 

importance and who will maintain a sharp look-out for suspicious travellers on the 

road either East or West. The need for such careful observation is likely to increase 

rather than to diminish as time goes on: and we must always remember that Enemy 

intrigues amongst the Chinese Mohammedans are highly probable. Events in 

Russia, and the possibility of stricter measures in China against enemy subjects 

render it all the more necessary that we should be on our guard and that we should 

be well supplied with reliable information, especially from a possible focus of trouble 

such as the province of Kansu. 

GFA’s leadership qualities and his administration skills were clear for all to see. In carrying 

out both branches of his task for the British Government he chose well qualified people to 

back him up. This meant employing his own Chinese agents, and paying them for their 

work for him whether he was later reimbursed or not. These talents skills and abilities 

would grow and be used for many years in the aid of suffering people. 

 
 
 

 
Return to Table of Contents 
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 O.B.E.  
 

The Great War ended on 11th November 1918, but GFA’s anticipated furlough did not 

eventuate for another year. At the end of 1919, GFA, Fanny and his parents, George and 

Jessie, left China for England. Their two older children Leslie and Aileen were at the CIM 

boarding school in Chefoo, so they remained there and Mervyn went with his parents back 

to England.11 years earlier GFA had sailed for China to follow his missionary calling. It had 

been an eventful and memorable time for him. 

The China Inland Mission had a policy, only loosely adhered to, that missionaries should 

serve seven years in China, and then have a year’s furlough at ‘home’. ‘Home’ of course 

meant their home country, and, although furlough meant rest and recuperation, it also 

meant that they had to carry out deputation work. This usually involved invitations from 

churches to be the guest speaker at a meeting or church service. 

Normally the first month or two would be low key deputation, but this would increase as 

time went on, especially if the missionary gained a reputation as an outstanding speaker. 

The first recorded task for GFA was at the Annual Meetings of the China Inland Mission. 

This would indicate that he was highly valued as a speaker by his own peers. 
 
 
 

 

While they were in England for this furlough, the British Government were rewarding its 

subjects for services rendered during the Great War which had only finished less than two 

years previously. 

Not long after their arrival at the end of 1919, GFA received the following offer: 
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Confidential 
 

Home Office 

Whitehall s.w.1 

13th January 1920 

 
 

Order of the British Empire 
 

Sir, 
 

I am directed by the Home Secretary, on behalf of the Prime 

Minister, to inform you that, in view of the service you have rendered in 

work connected with the War, it is proposed to submit your name to the 

King for appointment as an Officer of the Order of the British Empire 

(Civil Division). 

The Home Secretary desires me to ask you to be so good as to fill 

up the enclosed form and return it to me in the accompanying 

addressed envelope at your earliest convenience. 

I am, 
 

Sir, 
 

Your obedient Servant, 

G.G.Whishand, 

Acting Secretary. 
 

Order of the British Empire 
 

The Reverend G. Findlay Andrew. 
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He filled in the appropriate form and here is the letter which GFA received in June with his 

orders to appear on July 20 at Buckingham Palace to get his O.B.E. 
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Sometime during that year in England, they went across to France where they found his 

brother Alfred’s grave at The Albert Communal Cemetery Extension. (See Background 

Information in Book 2) 

Just before Christmas, snippets of news began appearing in the papers about an 

earthquake in the Kansu Province of China which had occurred on 16 December. This was 

GFA’s and Fanny’s home. In just a few weeks’ time they would begin to realize what an 

impact this event would have on their lives. He wrote later from China: 

I little thought on that grey December morning in London when I opened the paper 

and read the report of the terrible earthquake that had occurred in Kansu that within 

five short months I would be back in the province seeing for myself the terrible havoc 

that had been wrought. 
 
 

 
 

Dr. Robert Parry was the CIM doctor in the Bordern Memorial Hospital (See image here) in 

Lanchow, and Mrs Parry remembers the earthquake well. 

 
 

On December 16th we had an awful earthquake, even now (January 3rd) we still get 

small shocks and feel the vibrations. ‘We were sitting in the nursery talking. In a 

second the house was shaking violently, we were rocking in our chairs. Dr. Parry 

quickly ran for Joan and got us outside, where all the frightened servants and others 

were making a great wail. Outside we were so shaking it seemed difficult to realize 

where we were, heads were giddy and our middle kingdom seemed lost altogether. 
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The big shake kept on for five minutes - it seemed a year - lots of damage was done, 

chimney pots fell all over the place, walls came down, big cracks appeared in the 

house walls, but all the hospital buildings (the Bordern Memorial Hospital) remained 

intact. When the first shake was over, Dr. Parry had a time going all over the place 

seeing to things and trying to comfort frightened patients, nurses, etc. That night we 

had thirty shocks. 

We spent the night outside, Dr. Parry got beds out for us, and he sat up. The next 

day frequent shocks occurred. My, it did keep one’s tension up! We began to get 

accustomed to quiet shakes, and were hoping all was over, when about six o’clock 

on Christmas evening we got another bad one, which sent us all outside again for 

the night. The reports of the country around are harrowing. We have been cut off for 

a fortnight, and now letters are just coming in and wires are up again. 

The Hayes Conference Centre in Swanwick hosted the China Inland Mission’s Winter 

School early in the new year. GFA had now finished his manuscript for his book, “The 

Crescent in North-West China”. He had been working on this during the long voyage to 

England and in the time he had to spare over the past twelve months, so he was able to 

officially hand his book over to the CIM for printing and it was published later that year. 

On January 15 he left with Fanny and Mervyn for their six week’s passage by ship back to 

China. Copies exist of some of his 1921 diary. (See Background Information Book 2) 

These entries show that they had a lot of bad weather, much to the discomfort of both he 

and Fanny. On the trip they lost three men overboard at different times. The first was a 

young sailor, 18 years of age, who fell overboard at about 4:15 p.m. on 27 January. 

George says, 
 

"He was a good violinist and was to have played for a dance tonight. The ship 

stopped and cruised round for a time, but could not find the lad, though they picked 

up the two lifebuoys which had been thrown over. This was the lad's first trip. He 

was a merry athletic lad and a great pet of the Captain's. Last night he was fiddling 

for the sailors on the lower deck. His untimely death has cast a gloom over the 

whole ship." 

On the very next day something similar happened. 
 

"At 2:15 pm I was down in the cabin, when the ship suddenly stopped. I rushed up 

on deck to find that one of the Chinese third class passengers had jumped 

overboard. Two boats put off and recovered the four lifebuoys thrown over, also part 

of the man's clothing, almost certain proof that the unfortunate man had been eaten 

by sharks." 

On 18 February near Saigon: 
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"Another Chinaman jumped overboard in the river! A launch set out after him at 

once, but did not get him - not known whether he was drowned of swam ashore." 

They reached Singapore exactly a month from the time that they left England, In Singapore 

he met up with his brother Jim who came down from Ipoh in Malaya to see him. It was a 

significant reunion because they had not seen each other for thirteen years, since 

December 1908. They had "a very happy day together", and his ship left again at 5:30 pm. 

They docked in Hong Kong on 23rd February and arrived in Shanghai on February 26. 

Return to Table of Contents 



GFA – A  Different Drumbeat 42 

 

 
 

 

 THE LONG JOURNEY TO DESTINY IN GANSU   1921  
 
 
 

 

 
 

11 
Shanghai was the China Inland Mission headquarters, so for two weeks they were able to 

savour the busy atmosphere at the hub of the Mission’s work. While there GFA had some 

long talks with the General Director, Mr. Hoste. He and Fanny caught up with friends and 

contacts who happened to be in Shanghai at that time. Frederick Baller was there and it is 

very likely that GFA took the opportunity to talk about Chinese linguistics with him. They 

were both fluent in the Chinese language, and Baller had written a number of dictionaries. 

(See Book 2 Background Information) 

They had left Leslie and Aileen at the boarding school in Chefoo, and as they hadn’t seen 

them for over twelve months, they wanted to spend some quality time with them, so Chefoo 

was their next destination. The preferred mode of transport between Shanghai and Chefoo 

was by boat.  Chefoo was between 500 and 600 miles to the north and, in this case, took 
 
 

 

11 
From 1873 CIM HQ was in Shanghai in a series of rented properties. By the 1880s 

serious consideration was being given to acquiring a permanent site as “there were now so 
many more missionaries to provide with accommodation in Shanghai and so much coming 
and going between China and Europe, the coast and the interior”. With the aid of a timely 
donation from Archibald Orr-Ewing, a wealthy young Scot who subsequently joined the 
mission, “about 2 acres of building and garden grounds” were purchased for a price of 
£2486.9s.2d. in Wusong Road. Extensive buildings were erected on the site and it became 
the Mission’s headquarters from 1891 until 1931, (The China Inland Mission: an 
Archivist’s view By Rosemary Seton) 

General Director of the CIM, DE Hoste walking with friend 

in the grounds of the Wusong Rd., Mission Headquarters 
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four or five days. They took with them two teenagers, Maybeth and Kathie Judd. The Judds 

were early pioneers of the CIM and these two were the third generation in China, and the 

second generation to attend the Chefoo School.  Maybeth went on to be a missionary with 
12 

the same Mission when she was about 23. 
 

When they arrived in Chefoo on 17 March, they were unable to disembark for an hour 

because 

“our ship was immediately boarded by hundreds of coolies wanting passage 

to Vladivostock.” 

These “coolies” completely blocked the gangway in their eagerness to claim a place on 

board. From the time of the Revolution in 1912 and through the Great War, the Russians 

and other countries had enlisted the labour of Chinese peasants to do manual labour for 

their war effort. Now, in 1921 the Chinese Communist Party was about to become an 

official political party.  It was founded in July 1921 in Shanghai. So these “coolies” may 

have been either volunteers with the Russian Government or Chinese Communists making 

contact with Russian Communists. Eventually, after what must have been a frustrating 

delay, GFA’s party were reunited with Leslie and Aileen 

Because they were to stay for a while in Chefoo, they had their own home so that they 

could be together. Leslie and Aileen were now able to be part of the family again and 

attended as day scholars at the school. 

Chefoo was an idyllic place to live. The school faced immediately on to the beach, and was 

originally the site of the Mission Sanatorium where, from early days, missionaries, including 

Hudson Taylor himself, were sent to recuperate from illness. “The San” as the school 

children called it, was still there. Swimming and boat racing were popular activities of the 

school, and they had their own boatsheds right on the beach. 

They spent Easter together but on Easter Monday, 28 March, GFA received a telegram 

from Shanghai: 

"Griffith, Hsun Te, ill, could you go and give assistance?" 
 

He replied saying that he would leave in a few days. Aileen’s birthday had been two days 

before they arrived in Chefoo and Leslie’s was in April, so before he left the family again, 

they had a picnic birthday celebration on Wednesday 30th. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

12 
“GOODNESS AND MERCY” by Esther Davison - Copyright 2009 by Esther Davison. All 

rights reserved. 
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Meanwhile in Hsun Te, Mr and Mrs Griffith had been busy dealing with severe famine 

conditions. The Mission had officially appointed him to one of the Famine Relief 

Committees as this item in China’s Millions shows: 

Famine Relief Work (China’s Millions April 1921) 
 

The following male members of the China Inland Mission have been officially set 

apart for famine relief work in the north. For these we would ask daily prayer in their 

tremendous task. A number of the ladies in the affected region are also very actively 

engaged in this work. 

Working in connection with the Peking Committee :- Mr. C. H. S. Green, Mr. J. H. 

Mellow, Mr. M. L. Griffith, Mr. E. G. Bevis. 

Working in connection with the Shansi Committee :- Mr. R. Williams, Mr. A. 

Trudinger, Mr. J. Falls, Mr. H. J. Mungeam. 

Working in connection with the Honan Committee :- Mr. F. S. Joyce, Mr. E. 0. 

Beinhoff, Mr. H. T. Ford, Mr. E. R. Baker. 

During 1918 and 1919 the harvests were not good so no reserves could be stored, and 

1920 became known as "the year of drought." The summer of that year was exceptionally 

hot. On July 30th and 31st and August 1st the shade temperature at Tientsin registered 

106, 107 and 108 degrees Fahrenheit or 41.1, 41.6 and 42.2 Celsius. By October 1920, the 

Griffiths were dealing with widespread famine full time. They continued this work right 

through 1921.  No wonder that he became ill in March and asked for help. 

On March 31, GFA left Chefoo on board the SS Fengtien and by Saturday 2 April he was in 

Tientsin where his younger brother Arthur was waiting to meet him. Arthur was soon to 

become engaged to one of the Levitsky sisters, so while GFA was in Tientsin they were 

both invited to tea with the Levitsky family. 

He left on Tuesday 5 April for Peking. There he connected with the International Famine 

Relief Commission and got a first class ticket to Hsun Te where he arrived the next day. On 

arrival he found Mr Griffith much better and sitting up, and almost ready to start work again. 

So GFA stayed for a few days supervising the collection of 80 tons of grain from Manchuria 

and he also preached on Sunday. Here are his diary entries for the next few days: 

8 April "Another several hundred famine stricken folk received grain. Some pitiful 

sights among them." 

9 April  "80 tons of grain arrived from Mukden." 
 

10 April "A welcome shower of rain. Busy in the afternoon getting the grain from the 

station - 800 bags." 

11 April "Distribution of grain to Kufang people". 

13 April "Distribution of grain to Paishan people". 
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14 April "Very busy writing out tickets". 
 

16 April "Busy all day distributing grain and writing tickets". 

21 April "Another big grain distribution". 

22 April "Further grain distribution in a tremendous dust storm". 

24 April (Sunday) "Left on the 5:55 p.m. train for Peking". 

 

 

One Monday morning, after he had spent about a week and a half with the Griffiths, he 

received five telegrams from Lanchow, the town where he was born, asking him to come 

and take charge of the field activities of the Lanchow International Earthquake Relief 

Committee. One of the telegrams was from the Governor of the province. 

Hsun Te 

Formerly Mukden 

Chefoo 
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The crisis in Hsun Te had diminished with Mr Griffith’s return to health, so only waiting long 

enough to get permission from Shanghai, he made his way back to Peking by 29 April and 

set about preparing for the long trip to Lanchow. By 2 May all his preparations were 

complete and he was ready to leave on the 11 p.m. train. Such was the emergency that he 

had not been able to make the time to return to Chefoo. 

An unexpected wire from Arthur said business was bringing him to Peking that morning, so 

the brothers met again and Arthur was there to see him off on the night train. He reached 

Ch’eng Chow at 11 p.m. on the night of 3 May and spent the night at the YMCA where "the 

accommodation and attendance is very poor." From Ch’eng Chou to Kuan Yin Tang by 

train, and there he hired carts for the trip to Sian - two carts at $83. His diary records: 

6 May (Friday) "Kuan Yin Tang to Miao Keo - 35 li (3 li = 1 mile) - very bad roads - 

Chang Mao (15 li) 

7 May Chang Mao to Chiao Zi Go (38 li) to Ling Pao Sian (52 li).  It was on 

this day that he passed Mr. Gustafson travelling to the railway and also "passed the 

dead body of a man half eaten by dogs - horrible!" 

8 May Wen Shang Sian (60 li) less than they had hoped but "had 

considerable trouble crossing the river owing to its being swollen by rain which fell in 

the night.  Roads bad." 

9 May A late start owing to rain again in the night.  "Got to Tung Kuan at 4 

p.m., changed axles there and left again at 6 p.m. Soldiers were very rude and tried 

to set the beggars on to us. The officials at Tong Kuan insisted on sending two 

policemen with us as escort!" Wen Shang Sian to Huayingmao (95 long li) 9:30 

p.m. 

10 May Heavy rain prevented them from starting off, so George took the 

opportunity to write letters. "In the afternoon Russell and Watson arrived from Sian 

and told us of Mr. Stevens having been seized in Fenghsiang by a Captain Wu (one 

of Kuo Ch’ian's men) and held as hostage. 

11 May Huayingmiao to Wunan Hsian (120 li).  Very bad roads. 
 

12 May Wunanxian to Shilitian (120 li)  "The last ten li simply awful, one long 

string of mudholes." 

13 May Arrived Sian about 10 a.m. 
 

Meanwhile the earthquake was not the only crisis affecting the northwest provinces of 

China. The people of Honan and Shensi provinces were experiencing severe famine 

conditions. So, making his journey even longer, he detoured to those two provinces to 

assess for himself the circumstances and severity of the situation. 

They were now in Shensi Province and GFA gives an account of what followed, 
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"The contrast as soon as we entered Shensi was most marked. The province seems 

to be in a more lawless state than ever and the general feeling seems to be that ere 

long there will be another big outbreak throughout the province. 

When I arrived here I found Mrs. Stevens here and learnt from her of the trouble 

which has overtaken Mr. Stevens in Feng Hsiang. Owing to Mrs. Stevens being in 

such a distressed state and feeling unable to write to you a clear statement of the 

facts, she has asked me to write. It appears that a leader of the name of Kuo Ch’ian, 

who has been outlaw, brigand, government official and then rebel again, is now 

besieged in Feng Hsiang by the Tu Tu of this province on the east, and the Kansu 

troops on the west.   Kuo's right hand man appears to be one Captain Wei who is 

also besieged with him in the city.   For some time past it has been apparent that 

there has been some disagreement between Kuo Ch’ian and Wei, and at one time 

(about the middle of April) it was rumoured that Wei had promised to sell Kou Ch’ian 

into the hands of the Tu Tu. 

However this did not come to pass. Toward the end of last month the Tu Tu seized 

the father and other members of the family of Wei and it seemed as though the old 

man was going to be killed. At this juncture (I think it was about the 28th ult.)Wei 

sent for Mr. Stevens and told him that he was going to hold him hostage against the 

safety of his father and, in the event of the old man having been put to death, Mr. 

Stevens life would not be worth much. 
 

Mr. Stevens had to write a letter to Mr. Shorrock of the Baptist Mission here, and 

Mrs. Stevens was sent out of the city with it. She was not allowed to go to the 

mission home for shoes or hat or money, but was escorted outside the gate and told 

to go.   She was fired upon by the besiegers and had a very hard journey here. 

When the officials here were first interviewed about the matter, they stated that Wei's 

father had already been shot, but last Sunday the Tu Tu acknowledged to Mr. 

Shorrock that the old man and the other members of the family are being kept in 

safety. Mr. Stevens has been able to send in several letters.   He is being kept in 

confinement in the headquarters of Wei and is not allowed to go to the T’ang 

(mission home) though the old evangelist is allowed to sleep in the room with him at 

night and Mr. Steven's servant is allowed to prepare and bring him food. 

I share the view of many others here that there is no immediate danger of his life. 

Evidently there is great indignation throughout the district among the people by 

whom the Stevens are held in such high respect. From all accounts Mr. and Mrs. 

Stevens have been most careful to abstain from anything which might seem to be 

interference in the affairs of either one side or the other. This has been freely 

acknowledged by the Tu Tu and other high officials here. Poor Mrs. Stevens is 

undergoing a tremendous strain and only the Lord Himself can sustain her physically 

and mentally. 
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On Friday evening late, a telegram came to Mr. Shorrock from Peking which reads: 
 

"Your telegram 5 May. Matter being vigorously pressed here. Would it be 

possible to get in direct touch with the captor through British missionary 

Andrew shortly passing Sian on way to Kansu. If so please arrange with him 

and inform Legation. Alston." 

I propose proceeding on my way to Kansu tomorrow and travelling with all possible 

speed to Pin Chou. At Pin Chou I can leave the main road and go over the hills to 

Long Chou or Ch’ian Yang at one of which places I hope to see General K’ung who 

is the commander of the Kansu troops and who has been appointed by Presidential 

mandate to command all operations against Feng Hsiang. I know General K’ung 

personally and will ask him to do what he can and in the event of the city falling, to 

take all possible precautions to get Mr. Stevens out. 

Since I commenced this letter, we have heard of a special messenger just in from 

Feng Hsiang bringing a letter from Mr. Stevens. He writes that all the schoolgirls 

have been got away to Mei Sian and that the besieging troops are now all round the 

city within about two li of the walls, but that not much fighting is going on." 

GFA had been travelling for about a month when he finally crossed the border into Kansu. 

Four hours later he experienced his first earthquake shock, and continued to do so for 

many days after that. He arrived in Lanchow on Tuesday 14 June. 
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 WHEN THE MOUNTAINS WALKED  
 

In an article written by GFA at the end of 1923 or 1924, titled “Reconstruction Work After 

The Kansuh Earthquake of 1920” he states: 

The “National Geographic” of May 1922 contained a most interesting article entitled 

“Where the mountains walked” relating the experiences through which the province 

of Kansuh, in the far north west of China, passed on the memorable night of 

December 16th. 1920. The article dealt with the situation as it appeared to the Hayes 

- Hail investigation expedition which visited Kansuh within a few months of the great 

earthquake. This expedition led to the opening of relief work by the United 

International Famine Relief Commission, with headquarters in Peking, which relief 

work was referred to in the above mentioned article as being “a romance of 

adventure in itself”. 

The article in The National Geographic was well illustrated with photos, and it can be 

viewed in Background Information Book 2 or online here 
 

At the beginning of this article we read: 
 

Though the tremendous shaking-up occurred in December, 1920, the story is only 

now beginning to spread beyond the narrow defiles which guard the entrance to 

Kansu Province. It is, perhaps, the most poorly advertised calamity that has occurred 

in modern times. 

Though Kansu is within telegraphic reach of the rest of the world, the details of the 

disaster have never come over the wires. The native population was too stunned and 

the few foreign residents were too busy in relief work to give any description of the 

dancing mountains and vanishing valleys. 

Mr. Josef W. Hall (Upton Close) , who visited the earthquake area under the 

auspices of the International Famine Relief Committee, has brought back one of the 

first accounts of the devastated country and the strange things that happen when the 

earth turns itself into a contortionist. 

The area of destruction, 100 by 300 miles in extent, contains ten large cities, besides 

numerous villages. In it is the heart of the so-called loess country, where the soil is a 

mixture of clay and powdered quartz. A narrower region was comprised in the 

landslide district, where the loose earth cascaded down the valleys and buried every 

object in its path. 

In the previously quoted article by GFA, he adds his knowledgeable account of the general 

conditions as he saw them: 

The province of Kansuh, bordering on that portion of this little universe commonly 

referred to as ‘the roof of the world’ , has been subject in past ages to earthquakes 

http://www.makeafriend.co/
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both numerous and severe. History of the past few centuries records severe shocks 

in 1778 and 1862, but, judging by the death roll and the evidences of the devastation 

on the face of Nature, I think that, without much research work, we are safe in 

pronouncing the “quake” of 1920 to be the most severe. 

East Kansu was the storm centre and there the damage wrought was almost 

indescribable. Without warning the first terrible shock came on that fateful evening of 

a cold winter’s day between 7 o’clock and 7-30 and for ten minutes the Court of 

Death held high revel to which over two hundred thousand lives paid tribute. Homes 

and cities collapsed like packs of cards, crushing the inmates to death or burning 

them alive in the fires which resulted. Mountains flowed down from their lofty 

eminences like flowing sand from a desert hill. Streams and rivers were dammed in 

their courses, inundating large tracts of cultivated land, or bringing down houses 

which had escaped the avalanche of earth from the flowing mountains. 

An interesting extension to the earthquake news was this item: 
 

THE LONDON AND CHINA TELEGRAPH. DEC. 28, 1920 
 

CHINA EARTHQUAKE RECORDED IN JAPAN TOKYO, DEC. 19. 

The Tokyo Imperial University seismograph on Dec. 16 at 11.10 p.m. registered what is 
described as “the greatest earthquake shock ever recorded.” The needle of the seismograph 
was broken. The shock lasted over four hours, and occurred apparently 2,100 kilometres 
south or south-west of Tokyo. -Reuter. 

 

It would not be hard to write a book about his activities over the next few months. David 

Bentley-Taylor, GFA’s niece’s husband, had access to GFA’s diaries of this period. As a 

well published writer himself, he could have written this book, and I am thankful to him for 

the copy of his account of GFA’s life which he wrote for his family. Here is how Bentley- 

Taylor sums up this period: 

As soon as he entered Kansu there were tremors daily and he saw ruined villages on 

every hand. "The stench from the bodies of dead animals was almost unbearable." 

Whole towns had collapsed. At Haiyuan 80,000 people perished. From Kuyuan 24 

cartloads of badly injured people had been taken to Pingliang where Mr Tornvall of 

the CIM, assisted by his son Gustav, had attained fame as a physician and surgeon, 

though untrained. 

Entire mountains had shifted, burying hundreds of farming communities, blocking 

river valleys and thus creating new lakes which threatened to carve out fresh 

channels and cause devastating floods in the crowded provinces further down the 

Yellow River.  It was decided to use relief funds to employ destitute men to cut 

through to the lakes and clear them in a controlled way, paying them well so that 

they could eventually rebuild their farms. To the officials in Kansu it was evident 

that only GFA could supervise this colossal task. As he moved west he perceived its 

magnitude. "Only God can make it a success", he wrote in the brief diary he 

managed to keep throughout 1921, which is open before me as I try to summarize 
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his achievement. He stayed two nights with the Tornvalls at Pingliang, preached at 

the opening session of a church conference, and got a tremendous reception on 

reaching Lanchow not only from missionaries and Christians but also from 

representatives of the Civil and Military Governors who came out to meet him. 

They knew he was their best hope for mastering the province's terrible problems and 

averting further disasters. 

On June 22 he moved back east into the worst affected areas. He found himself in 

charge of 15,000 men working to release 20 lakes. They had to be housed and fed 

and paid in remote mountainous regions where banditry was rife and fresh tremors 

were occurring. His official assignment was "to clear the valleys of the debris which 

blocked them, to push the 

mountains back into place, 

to  restore 

communications, and to 

stabilise the economy." 

He spoke glowingly of the 

four missionaries and 

numerous Chinese helpers 

he had. "What a grand 

thing it is to come among 

such a people, serving 

their material interests to 

the limit of strength and 

means and bringing them 

the glorious gospel of 

redeeming love." 

The earthquake area 

covered 13,000 square 

miles of wild country, 600 

miles from the nearest 

railway and with no 

motorable roads. Carts, 

horses, mules, donkeys 

and camels were pressed 

into service. GFA’s base 

for the next five months 

was a desolate, 

devastated spot known as 

Ch’in-chang-ih, where 

3,800 men were making a 

cutting through a landslide 

 
The Province of Kansu 

The area affected by the earthquake of 

December 16, 1920, lay north and west 

of Pingliang, up to the Yellow River. 

Many smaller towns are not marked. The 

province is a sea of mountains, several 

ranges being over 10,000 feet high 
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a mile long and two hundred feet deep. Since a day’s wages for them in brass coins 

would have weighed seven tons, he was forced to print his own paper currency 

which could be exchanged at a good rate in the towns. And he who had had no 

training for such tasks, found he could do whatever had to be done. He speaks of 

"putting a light railway together" at the base, which was thirty miles 

from the shattered country towns of Hweining and Tsingning. 
 

Sixty miles north of the latter, a large cave had been in use as a mosque under the 

leadership of Ma-Shan-Ren.an outstanding figure among China's Muslims in those 

days.   Years before GFA had seen many thousands of people prostrating 

themselves in the dust as he was carried aloft in a green chair. On the fatal night of 

December 16th, 1920 Ma-Shan-Ren and some three hundred of his closest 

associates were gathered in the cave. It was GFA's conviction that a major rising of 

the Muslims against the Chinese had been fixed for that very night.  The holy man 

had just left the cave when the earthquake struck, but he was killed in a house 

nearby. All the others were entombed and, in spite of months of digging, they were 

never found. 

GFA travelled constantly between the various sites, crossing rugged ranges in all 

weathers on primitive tracks. "Got caught in soaking rain", he recorded one day. 

"The mule fell over a 40-foot cliff. Spent the night in a farm-house without bedding." 

Bridge-building was part of the business. "A heavy thunderstorm washed away the 

bridge we had erected", he reported sadly.  Inevitably there were disagreements 

and even riots, but through it all he acquired an extraordinary ability to handle 

masses of Chinese labourers and win their respect. His own living conditions were 

as primitive as theirs. On his 34th birthday his colleague, Roy Seaman of the CIM, 

"caused a disastrous fire which burnt up two pairs of my trousers and a shirt." 

On August 29th he returned late to base after travelling from 5 a.m. "I must have 

slept soundly, for at night Muslim robbers entered my room, drugged me with special 

incense manufactured for the purpose, and decamped with nearly all my 

belongings", including his watch & pen. Seaman assured me they got his revolver 

from under his pillow too! 

It was a race against time, for in mid-October heavy snow blankets the mountains of 

Kansu and work would become impossible. But the task was by then moving to its 

goal.   On site after site the cuttings were ready for the water to be released, 

watched by anxious thousands. It was always a dangerous business which, GFA 

casually remarked, “eventually had to be undertaken by the foreigner in charge". So, 

on October 1st, up in the ranges above Tsingning, "I let the water go at 4 p.m. When 

these huge lakes got fairly on the move, the power of their torrent was indescribable. 

In crossing the swollen river I was nearly carried away, my horse swept away twice". 
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Just before the winter closed in, the Job was done and on November 9th Mr EJ 

Mann, who had succeeded GFA's father as CIM Superintendent in Kansu, met him 

outside the walls of Lanchow. Had he been a visiting head of state, the city of 

Lanchow could hardly have honoured him more. There were official feasts evening 

after evening. 

The work he and others had done did not go unnoticed by the Government of China. In 

the April 1922 North American edition of China’s Millions, the Secretary of the China 

Council, Mr. James Stark wrote: 

Recognition of Services. 

Mr. G. F. Andrew with the aid of Mr. R. A. Seaman, has done much valuable work in 

the reconstruction of the area devastated by the earthquake in Kansu, while Mr 

Mann acted as Chairman and English Secretary of the International Earthquake 

Relief Committee in Lanchow. Mr. Andrew and Mr. Mann have both received from 

the President of the Chinese Republic the decoration of the Third Class Chia Ho 

Chang (Excellent Crop), while I understand a lesser honour has been conferred on 

Mr. Seaman, though I have no direct news of the subject. A joint letter of thanks to 

the Mission for the services of these workers has been received from the Military 

Governor and the Civil Governor of Kansu, the closing paragraph of which the 

following is a translation: 

“We on behalf of the people are ashamed to have no means of recompensing 

you gentlemen and yet we are thankful for your excellent work. We shall 

constantly think of your wonderful religion having benevolence for its 

objective, and lay emphasis on its interest and labours. Hence in the days to 

come the work you have accomplished in the midst of the people of Kansu 

will, as it were, speak for you and so enable both foreigners and Chinese alike 

to know that your achievements are by no means insignificant and that your 

honourable religion is to be congratulated on having such men.” 

On November 15th he addressed the closing meeting of the International Committee in the 

presence of all the leading officials, the Civil Governor and the Military Governor, with a 

brass band to enliven the proceedings. On the following Sunday he preached to a 

crowded church from the story of Jonah, which was surely appropriate. Two days later he 

was at long last free to go back to his family in Chefoo, escorted out of town by a long 

procession, led by that same brass band. 

When GFA was an old man in Saskatoon, Canada, he re-read his diary for 1921. "I sat 

upon my verandah and relived the scenes of 1921 which were to prove far more 

momentous in my life than I appreciated at the time of their occurrence." 

Return to Table of Contents 
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 RETURN TO CHEFOO  
 

During the “momentous” year of 1921, GFA had heard his drumbeat loud and clear. God 

had called him for a special ministry, and surely this was it. With all the accolades ringing in 

his ear, he must have felt so. 

So many things had come together to prepare him for that year. 
 

 Looking back over his life, the first thing that strikes you is his heritage. He came 

from hardworking, honest, middle class, Methodist family with strong principles and 

deep and personal Christian faith. His father, George Snr., was an exceptional man. 

After he retired, he lived in Chefoo and gave a lot of his time to the school. Dorothy 

Toop, one of the students at the time said, 

"Old Mr. Andrew took school prayers every Wednesday morning, and usually spoke 

on a verse in Proverbs. He was such a saintly man of God with beautiful white hair 

and so gentle. Everybody loved him at Chefoo. We lived right next door to the 

Andrew family at Chefoo and saw him often. He always had sweets in his pocket! 

He made a tremendous impression on me as a school girl." 

The General Director of the CIM, Dr. D.E. Hoste, in a personal letter, wrote: 
 

I know how deeply valued the ministry of both your honoured Father and Mother 

was. His bright faith, true kindliness and Christian love, combined with sound sense, 

made his ministry especially helpful to workers often run down and sorely tried in 

their lonely, difficult service. 

 Also after finishing school, GFA was an apprentice in the firm of Henry Bannerman & 

Sons in Manchester for three years, during which time he did a short course at 

Manchester Technical College. He worked under Charles Macara who was the 

manager of Bannermans and a highly respected businessman and author. From this 

experience he would have absorbed business skills and the importance of 

relationships with people with whom he worked. 

His life was never dull. Even now, when he was leaving behind the activity, stress, and 

excitement of earthquake relief, and was making his way back to the eastern side of China 

to be with his family, he attracted more drama. 

As they left Kansu, his party included two high officials who shared an inn room with him 

each night. They reached Pingliang on November 30 and booked in at an inn. But Gustav 

Tornvall, whom he had stayed with previously in Pingliang, prevailed upon him to move 

over to their home and enjoy a bit of comfort. 

With his knowledge of local custom, he called at the Yamen to report their arrival, where he 

learnt that there was a large brigand army on the road ahead and the local Defense 

Commissioner refused to approve their travel arrangements.   As GFA was mounting his 
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horse in the courtyard of the Yamen surrounded as always by a crowd of onlookers, a 

runner pushed his way through and presented him with a letter. It was from Mrs Nilson. of 

the CIM at Lungchow. She told him that her husband had just died and she needed help. 

He and Gustav knew they had to go. They left Pingliang early next morning, rode till dusk, 

slept at an inn, and reached Lungchow by noon on Friday. On Sunday GFA led a large 

morning service and on Monday the funeral service began at 6.30 a.m. and ended at the 

graveside at 11. Many of the city gentry were present and they provided a military band. 

Although the weather on Tuesday morning was cold and misty, GFA and Tornvall set off 

before dawn in deep snow for Pingliang. GFA remembers 

"Wandering about in a blizzard we came upon a very bedraggled group of 28 

Russian refugees, an Army Red Cross Unit, struggling to get across China to the 

coast. I took them with me, managed to get funds from the Government of Kansu, 

hired carts, and outfitted them against the wintry weather." 

In a few words he demonstrates his leadership qualities, organizational skills and 

compassionate heart. 

They could hear firing ahead. With this large cavalcade under his leadership, he left 

Pingliang and, exactly a year since the terrible earthquake of December 16 1920, they set 

up camp in the mountains on a threshing floor outside a cave. GFA had the 30 carts drawn 

up in a circle with the 10 horses inside it. The Russian party included a male quartet, so 

after they had heated up "a large hash" for supper, there was singing till midnight by the 

flickering light of three candles in the cave. Then to top the day off, the whole group stood 

up, took off their hats, and solemnly sang the old Russian national anthem. 

At 2 a.m. GFA and one companion rode off to reconnoitre the situation. He does not seem 

to have needed much sleep. Although this exercise was a very cautious and responsible 

action with the safety of those placed in his charge in mind, he could not escape more 

drama. At dawn they were ambushed by a group of brigands, pulled off their horses, bound 

and taken to the bandit headquarters. GFA continues the story: 

"Here we found the commander sleeping off the effects of his opium, so I sat quietly 

on the edge of the brick bed till he showed signs of returning intelligence. Then we 

started to talk. As he was interrogating me he suddenly realized that I was the 

foreigner who had been doing such intensive relief work over so many months of 

distress. His attitude immediately changed.  He ordered me to be untied and a 

hearty meal prepared. " 

In spite of this dramatic turnaround in the attitude of the brigand chief, he knew enough of 

the situation to be very wary. The more distance they put between themselves and "the 

gentlemen of the road" as he called them, the better. They camped again that night in the 

open. 
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"I was exceedingly weary, made a pillow of dry manure, and fell into a deep sleep, till 

I was aroused by a bearded Russian pulling at my leg. Another caravan was coming. 

The bandits had just robbed them and killed two men. Their bodies were on the 

carts, already frozen, and one badly wounded man died in my arms." 

This new group joined them, making 40 carts in all, and in order to get out of danger, they 

broke camp and travelled through the night. 

Somewhere on the road they saw the New Year in and they finally reached Shanghai in 

January 1922.  A number of these Russians whom GFA had rescued, became 

distinguished members of the international community there. This opened a new avenue of 

service to people in need, and over the next four years he assisted over two thousand such 

refugees to find their way safely from the north-west of China to Shanghai and Tientsin 

At last he was returning to Chefoo to catch up with his longsuffering wife Fanny and his 

family. However in June 1922 he and Fanny were transferred back to Kansu. He continued 

his work in the Lanchow Boys' School as headmaster, and in March 1924 a brief note in the 

Mission magazine commented: 

"It is interesting to learn that the Governor of Kansu has given Mr. G.F.Andrew an 

unconditional donation of $20,000 towards the expense of the Boys' School in 

Lanchow”. 

It was also in March that GFA received a handwritten note from the Crown Prince of 

Sweden, thanking him for the help he had been to Johan Gunnar Andersson, a renowned 

archaeologist, geologist and writer, during his time in archaeological research in Kansu. 

The Crown Prince’s letter can be read in Background Information Book 2 
 

I find that I am unable to continue without adding a quote from Johan Gunnar Andersson’s 

book, “The Dragon And The Foreign Devils”. Andersson sums up GFA’s character, skills 

and his unstinting contribution as an instrument of peace, hope and God’s love. I found the 

last paragraph which I have included fascinating because it comes from a highly qualified 

Scientist and author who is looking at missionary work in China from the outside, 

objectively: 

Johan Gunnar Andersson “The Dragon And The Foreign Devils”  Published by Little, 

Brown, and Company.   Boston 1928 
 

“George Findlay Andrew played the same part in my work in Kansu which Maria 

Pettersson had done in Honan and Joel Erikson in helping my researches in 

Mongolia. There is a trait in common among these three foremost among my 

missionary assistants; viz., their bright, spirited dispositions. I like to believe that this 

natural freshness of temperament in them is only one side of the broadmindedness 

which caused them to be interested in an activity so different from theirs as was 

mine. 
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Andrew met all people with an exuberant humor behind which was hidden a deep 

seriousness and an undeviating fidelity. With these qualities he had won a 

remarkable power over the local population, and the most extraordinary part was that 

he was equally trusted in the two hostile camps, the Chinese and the Mahometan. 

In the spring of 1924 when Andrew was called by the Board of Missions from 

Lanchow to a new position at the English school at Chefoo in Shantung, Governor 

Lu at Lanchow made two attempts to get the Board of Missions to retain Andrew in 

Kansu. It surprised me that the old Chinese general was so desirous to keep near 

him this foreigner, and I gradually collected evidence as to his motives. Andrew was 

an extraordinarily outspoken man, who gave his unvarnished opinion on many 

occasions. But it was just this fearless yet at the same time pleasant and likable 

frankness, contrasting with the servility which otherwise surrounded Governor Lu, 

which had won his confidence. The governor had the feeling that Andrew would be 

the man in the hour of need, when others were silent, to open his eyes to 

approaching danger. 

Andrew’s special society and the subject of his study was the Mahometans of Kansu, 

concerning whom he has written a most readable book. All the five great mas, the 

five free-lance generals of Kansu, were his friends, and his acquaintance among the 

other Mahometans was extensive and varied. The reader may gather an idea of 

Andrew’s frankness toward his Islamitic friends from the following anecdote. 

Andrew managed one day that he and I should be invited to dinner by an active and 

enterprising but somewhat violent Mahometan, who gave us a splendid meal and 

treated Andrew with the greatest respect. In the midst of the feast Andrew said, “You 

may well imagine, Doctor Andersson, that when the new city prison is dedicated, our 

host, who seems a bit overstimulated, will be the first guest in it.” 

Considering the absurdity that a Mahometan could appear tipsy, I turned to Mr. Ma 

with an air of perhaps indiscreet surprise, but was still more overcome when Ma, 

clearly somewhat taken aback, nodded assent to Andrew’s assertion. It seemed that 

Andrew wished to use this occasion for a humorous yet significant reminder to his 

friend Ma that he should not behave so any more. 

It is my firm impression that Andrew has a great task to fulfill in Kansu. The hatred 

between the Chinese and the Mahometans is always smoldering, and only a chance 

encounter is needed for a devastating fire to sweep over the province. There would 

be no one better equipped than George Findlay Andrew both to get the missionaries 

into safety and to mediate between the contending peoples. 

If we seek for a tangible effect of the missions, I find it most simply in the formula, the 

personal contribution. 
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Teaching dogmas mean to the Chinese practically nothing. What appeals to him, 

rouses his respect and consideration, and in the end wins friends for the missions is 

personal example. It is therefore the good workers, such as Maria Pettersson, Joel 

Erikson, George Findlay Andrew, Lucius Porter and hundreds more whose names I 

cannot mention here, who by their deeds raise the standing of the missions in China. 

Here it is not a question of the, from the Chinese point of view, barbarous doctrine of 

the Eucharist or of hair-splitting about the Trinity. What the Chinese hears with 

interest is that Christ taught pity for the weak, love toward children, reverence for 

father and mother, honesty and love of truth, for these are moral precepts which 

China’s own sage inculcated in him over two thousand years ago. 

When he then sees that the best missionaries translate their Lord’s teaching into 

their lives, it occurs to him that among the wicked foreigners there are also good 

people. 









In 1924 GFA was asked to escort Mr. Gibb of the Shanghai Headquarters staff on a tour of 

the north-west. The Manns were returning to Lanchow and so were able to bring Mr. Gibb 

that far, but GFA met them in Sian and took over from there. They ran into trouble from 

brigands almost at once.  Mr. Mann has written the following account of it: 

"Travelling in Troublous Times. 
 

We left Sian on Tuesday. On the first and second day we saw nothing and heard 

very little of the conditions ahead. Trade was at a standstill and there was no traffic 

on the road. On the third day we arrived within sound of fighting. We could procure 

no inn that night and the whole party (Mr. & Mrs. Mann and daughter, Mr. GW Gibb 

and GFA and the servant) lodged in a butcher's empty shop. After many 

consultations and much prayer we all decided to try and get through the next day by 

going as far from the besieged city as we could. 

When our six carts loaded up early next morning, no one knew whether we were 

going back or going forward. We had no sooner left than five pack mules and about 

twenty men prepared to follow us and, since they were able to take short cuts, we 

had not gone ten li before they were following hard behind our carts. 

Just as they caught up with us our troubles commenced. We were wondering how 

and where we should go, so Mr. Andrew and I walked about a hundred yards ahead 

of the carts.  When we were hoping we were in safety, we suddenly heard rifle firing 

in a village to the north.   We went past that village at a fast walk, and were glad 

when we were clear. Every village passed brought us nearer the safety zone and we 

were thinking thus when the carter gave a queer look behind and said, "They are 
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firing." The next moment the whizz of a bullet and the report of a rifle assured us he 

was right. The carters at once decided to make a run for safety, and the mules were 

whipped to a gallop. The roads were very rough, but we could not stop to think of 

that. 

It appears that the brigands were in the village and must have been asleep after a 

night's watching, for they came out gradually, just a few at first, but they gradually 

increased in numbers until the rifle firing was continuous. They pursued us firing as 

they ran, while we went as fast as the animals could travel. While we were all in a 

line we did not present a very big target, but at one place we had to turn right across 

their front to cross a bridge and then turn back again. I scarcely dared hope we 

should all get safely round that place, but we did, and as we crouched as low down 

in the cart as possible, we gave thanks to God. 

Just then the mule of our cart got his legs entangled in the ropes of the leading 

tandem mule.  The bullets were coming so fast in our exposed position that we had 

to go on as we were, and so we galloped till we got a little cover, when we rectified 

the trouble. We ran in this way for more than two miles, when the firing stopped and 

we were able to let the animals rest for a few minutes to get breath. 

We learnt later that they ceased firing when they caught up with the pack mules and 

foot passengers. The shot two of the muleteers and robbed all the men of their 

belongings, taking the mules back with them.  They got a big prize, as the mules 

were loaded with valuables belonging to several officers in Sian. The pack mules 

which followed us probably saved us, as otherwise the brigands would have pursued 

us further. We were thankful and realised that our lives are in a fresh way not our 

own, but the Lord's, Who saved us to be of further service. 

Our real troubles commenced when we reached the railhead. The robbers in the 

hotels and on the railway are more exasperating than the brigands on the road. It is 

a case of paying their squeeze and trying not to feel angry." 
 

 

 

The Chefoo Boys School showing its proximity to the beach 
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By 1925, GFA and Fanny had been back in Kansu for three years The Mission leaders 

were aware that Fanny’s health was fragile, and also of GFA’s teaching ability, as 

evidenced in his role in the Lanchow Boys School, so they moved him and Fanny back to 

Chefoo. 

For the next five years he was on the staff of the Boys School. Latin was one of the 

subjects he taught and it is likely that he may have held a sort of ‘hero’ status for the boys, if 

they had heard about his adventures on the other side of China. Certainly his father was 

greatly respected for his gentle demonstration of his Christian faith. 

So now the family was all together again. But even better, GFA’s parents had retired to 

Chefoo, so this meant that they experienced something rare for missionaries, having some 

of the extended family together in one place. In traditional Chinese culture, the extended 

family is the basic unit of society. The extended families of old had "four generations living 

under one roof”. This was considered in Confucian times to indicate a strong family. It was 

certainly an opportunity for some Andrew family bonding. 

Amy Moore in her book “Threescore Years and Ten” 

adds this picture of that time for GFA: 

While I was in Scotland in 1982 I met Dr. Bernard 

Walker who was at Chefoo when GFA was on the staff 

there.  His family lived next to them so he saw a lot of 

the Andrew children.  He says GFA taught geography. 

He was tall and good looking and always wore a leather 

coat which was much admired. A link between the two 

families was that Robert Walker (Bernard's father), GFA, 

J.O. Fraser and Arthur Taylor, who was also on the 

Chefoo staff and later became CIM Secretary for 

Scotland, all sailed to China together. 

Bernard remembers GFA lecturing to the school on the 

Lamasery of Kumbum and on the earthquake in Kansu. 

His memories of the children are more of Aileen and Mervyn than of Leslie who was 

older. He told me Aileen was a very attractive girl and the boys all enjoyed looking at 

her but stood rather in awe of her! Mervyn was nearer Bernard's age. He had a 

tremor in his hands so was teased by the other boys, and the doctor told him not to 

drink tea, only water, because of it. 

Apart from teaching Latin, Geography and various other duties as a staff member, he was 

able to carry on a ministry within and outside the school. He baptized Leslie and others at a 

service on the beach.  Sadly both his parents died while he was in Chefoo, his mother in 

From the left: Aileen (11) 

Leslie (13) Mervyn (9) GFA 

and Fanny 
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1927 and his father in 1930. They were buried in the “foreign cemetery” not far from the 
13 

school. 
 

David Bentley-Taylor whose unpublished manuscript I have used extensively in this story, 

comments at this stage: 

It was not easy for the CIM to know how to make use of GFA, whose exceptional 

abilities hardly fitted into the normal pattern of evangelism and the nurturing of the 

Chinese Christian Church. 

The positive result of this situation is that the family was able to enjoy family life, a rare 

experience for missionary families with teenagers at that time. Maida Contento, who was 

on the Chefoo staff at the same time as GFA, said: 

"He was a very good teacher but it was a role which used up only a fraction of his 

capacity as an innovator and adventurer." 

This was the situation until March 1929, when GFA’s drum started to beat loudly again. 

Return to Table of Contents 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

13 
I visited the site of the cemetery in 2001. The gravestones had been removed and it was 

now a park. A group of elderly men showed us a line of trees that had been part of the 

cemetery and had been planted by children from the Chefoo School. RM 
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  A WORLD IN TURMOIL  
 

Twenties, the Jazz Age, or the Golden Age because of the economic boom following World 

War I. However in October 1929, the Wall Street stock market crash reverberated around 

 the world, and in a tragic moment transformed the “Golden Age” and the “Roaring 

 Twenties” into the “Great Depression”. 
 

In a remote part of north-west China, the same decade brought horrifying disasters to the 

area. So bad were they that newspapers around the world headlined them on their front 

pages: 

The Sunday Times, Perth Western Australia 27 January 1929 
 

FAMINE IN CHINA. SHOCKING STORY FROM SUIYUAN. 

CANNIBALISM IN KAMA.  ("SUNDAY TIMES" SPECIAL.) SHANGHAI. 

SATURDAY. 

Reports are coming in of distressing conditions at Suiyuan and Kansu. The 

Suiyuan people are dying of cold and hunger so rapidly that it is impossible to 

effect quick enough burial. Many have been buried in huge pits, while outside 

the city of Suiyuan huge heaps of corpses are being devoured by wolves and 

dogs. 

In Kauen a missionary reports that resulting from the extreme famine 

conditions, the people are turning to cannibalism. It is Impossible to cope with 

the situation until March, when the roots and grass will reappear. 

On 4 March 1929 the Brisbane Courier contained the following article: 
 

2,000,000 DEAD. FAMINE IN KANSU. APPALLING SUFFERING IN 

CHINA (AUSTRALIAN PRESS ASSOCIATION) SHANGHAI  MARCH 1. 

The Iatest reports reveal that more than 1,000,000 persons, almost one 

quarter of the population of Kansu Province, have perished as the result of 

famine, war ravages, and Moslem massacres in less than a year. 

The true conditions within the Province are difficult to obtain, as 

communications have been almost severed, and investigators fear to venture 

lest their food supplies are filched by the populace. Many half-dead victims 

successfully reached neighbouring provinces to relate tales of appalling 

suffering. Experts estimate that it will require £8,000,000 worth of grain to 

save the remaining inhabitants from certain death. The country is stripped 

absolutely bare of vegetation, and trees for hundreds of miles have been 

stripped of their bark. The starving population has commenced consuming 

For many people around the world, the end of the third decade of the 20th century was 

characterized by trauma and disaster. The 1920’s are often referred to as the Roaring 
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earth. The majority of the victims had quick deaths. Grave fears are held that 

a plague is breaking out, yet the neighbouring province is refusing to deplete 

their own meagre stock by aiding the sufferers. 

In New York State the Rome Daily Sentinel for Friday 10 January 1930 
 

16,000 PERISH OF FAMINE AND COLD IN CHINA PEIPING REPORTS 

TELL OF BITTEREST WEATHER IN LAST SIXTY YEARS. 2,500 

PERSONS FROZEN TO DEATH IN FENGCHEN. BODIES OF VICTIMS 

DEAD BY HUNGER AND EXPOSURE LIE IN STREETS. 

Loss of 15,000 lives as the result of intense cold in the Suiyuan district of 

Inner Mongolia, near the border of Shansi Province, was reported today. The 

report said unusually cold weather gripped the entire Northwestern part of 

China, resulting in widespread suffering among the populace. 
 

Another report said: 
 

A Church of England missionary, the Reverend Griffith, reported from Suiyuan 

that the 1928 harvest had failed almost everywhere, that scores of refugees 

were dying of starvation every day. and pneumonic plague was killing those 

 

Kansu had had no rain for four years and was looking like a desert. 
 

And on 16 January 1930 The Cairns Post had this on their front page: 
 

Ghastly details of the famine conditions existing in the Kansu Province of 

Central China were revealed here to-day by Mr Findlay Andrew, a director of 

the China International Famine Relief Commission, who returned to Shanghai 

following an exhaustive investigation. 

Lanchowfu, the capital of the province, is practically a city of the dead stated 

Mr. Andrew. Sixty per cent of the population has been exterminated by 

pestilence and starvation, and the remainder is faced with the same prospect. 

Huge pits are necessary to bury the dead. Typhus is raging in many districts 

and rotting bodies and skeletons are littering the roads. A pitiful sight in 

Lanchowfu was 100 tiny children being offered for sale by their parents in an 

improvised slave market. Unable to find buyers at the average price of six 

dollars, the parents turned their children adrift to starve. 

The whole countryside is denuded for hundreds of miles, with the trees 

stripped completely of bark which is used for food, whilst the ground 

resembles rabbit warrens where the natives have been digging for roots. Mr. 

Andrew states that his investigation shows that there is little hope of 

immediate relief owing to the absence of railways, whilst motors are unable to 

use the roads. Every animal that could have been used to transport food and 
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goods has already been eaten. Dogs and wolves have been living on the 

dead bodies of the natives. 

The Havre Daily News – Montana Wednesday April 9, 1930 
 

REPORT FAMINE VICTIMS EATING THEIR CHILDREN 

Inspector Declares Agony Of Past Winter Can Never Be Described; 600,000 

Perish 

Peiping. China. April 8 (AP) 
 

Reports received by the China International Relief Commission say that so 

terrible have famine conditions become in the Wei river district that in some 

cases parents have eaten their children. 

V. G. Plymire, missionary, writing from Tsinghai on March 8 to John Earl 

Baker, director of relief operations, said: “OnIy two days from here several 

families ate their children.” 

Findlay Andrew, travelling inspector, reporting conditions in the central Shensi 

District, wrote “It is estimated that by the time of the wheat harvest in May 

there will be only 3,000,000 inhabitants remaining of 6,000,000 when the 

famine began. The agony of the past winter can never be described. In the 

the small Wukung district alone there have been 600.000 deaths from 

starvation and cold.” Andrew reported that the crop prospects were fair, but 

the problem was to transport food in order to tide the victims over until the 

harvest. 

As the above indicates, what GFA wrote in reports, newsletters and media articles had 

stirred people around the world. "He often dropped in at the CIM house", Paul Contento 

told David Bentley-Taylor, "and we discovered his great capacity for telling stories in his 

own inimitable way. Night after night we would meet around the fire and listen to GFA, 

hanging on his every word".  So moving and graphic are his writings that in the next chapter 

I will let him tell his own story of the months after he left Chefoo. 

Return to Table of Contents 
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 FAMINE INVESTIGATION 1929  
 

What follows is the report drawn up by GFA on his return to Chefoo, and was written 

in October 1929. 

 

 

I am very thankful now that I did not know when I left Chefoo on the 17th. 

March last the experiences that lay ahead of me during the four and a half 

months that I was to be absent. 

In response to an urgent appeal from the China International Famine Relief 

Commission at Peiping, I was released by the Mission from my teaching 

duties in the Chefoo Schools in order to make a tour of investigation in the 

province of Kansuh, from whence most acute famine conditions were 

reported. These reports had been reaching the coast for months and before 

taking any active relief measures, the Commission felt it only right to send 

“GIVE US THIS DAY OUR DAILY  BREAD” 
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someone to make a report on the nature and extent of the famine and to 

devise, if possible, relief measures. 

From Chefoo I proceeded by sea to Tientsin and then on by rail to Peiping. 

After interviewing the Commission, I left there on March 25th, and travelled 

down the Peiping-Hankow line as far as Chengchow where I changed to the 

Lunghai line and so along to the terminus at Lingpao. Then commenced our 

long overland journey of some seven hundred odd English miles to Lanchow, 

the provincial capital of Kansuh. This was the eleventh time I had done this 

journey, and it was by no means the easiest. The transport problem was 

exceedingly acute, for not only was the price for hiring carts four or five times 

the normal rate, but animals were scarce and those available were in such an 

exhausted condition that they were literally dying in numbers all along the 

highway. One instance. From Pingliang to Lanchow our party engaged three 

carts, each double harnessed, and to ensure getting as good animals as 

possible, we paid an amount above the usual rate. The journey took ten days 

to complete but of the three carts hired, only one reached the destination, 

three of the six animals dying en route. 

To write in detail of all the terrible things I saw during my journey would far 

exceed the limits of this short report. I will just relate a few of the incidents 

which dwell in my memory from the journey on that veritable “Trail of Death”. 

The district between Pingliang and Anting furnished the worst conditions I was 

destined to see and in this area the famine was almost entirely due to  

drought. It was indescribably sad to revisit this district, which one had known 

in other days, and to see the change and witness the suffering. Never shall I 

forget a midday halt we made at a little village at the top of a high hill; a little 

place at which I have stayed in former years and where I then had some 

acquaintances. On this occasion we found the village with only about one 

tenth of its inhabitants left and these were mere walking skeletons. We had 

made a practice of carrying a supply of bread with us, from whatever places it 

could be purchased, and of surreptitiously distributing this along the way. Had 

the starving beggars known that we carried such supplies, we should have 

been mobbed. At this particular village, of which I now write, the starving 

inhabitants crowded round our carts while the animals were being fed with 

very restricted fodder rations. The carters fed their animals out of large round 

baskets which were setup on portable wooden trestles which were carried on 

the carts. The people gathered round these baskets and the peas which the 

animals spilled out of the baskets, or out of their mouths, were carefully picked 

up and eaten. One of the carters inadvertently scattered a little bran on the 

ground. An old man, almost too weak to move, literally fell upon the spot, and 

scooping up the minute quantity of bran, with the dust with which it had 

become mingled, crammed the lot into his mouth. Saddest of aIl sights was to 
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see the families moving listlessly along the highroads, wandering anywhere 

where there might be the smallest possible chance of obtaining food, and to 

see the parents, when the strength of the children gave out, urging 

themselves forward in order to get out of earshot of the moans of the little 

ones who were thus abandoned to their fate. Right throughout this region the 

trees had been stripped of their bark which was powdered and mixed with the 

sweepings of coarse flour of various kinds in order to eke out the food supply. 

Those who were able to find edible roots on the hillsides, or some of the 

coarse clover, counted themselves fortunate beyond measure. 

It was a strange experience to find oneself where money had largely lost its 

value and where monetary alms would be refused, or returned, with the once- 

heard-never-to-be-forgotten moan for bread. Just one little picture. 

Right in the heart of the drought area I saw her. A gaunt emaciated form, 

evidently in the last stages of weakness through starvation and yet with a 

something about her which bespoke the fact that she had not long since 

known a comfortable home. Two little girls were clinging to her, and the three 

of them were creeping - so very slowly - along the weary road winding down 

the hill to the little market town which had once been a centre of prosperity but 

upon which the blight of famine now rested heavily. One look at her face 

assured me that, unless Providence intervened very very soon, her body 

would be added to the large number I had already seen strewn along that 

Trail of Death. The supply of food I had been carrying was exhausted and yet I 

felt I must do something to relieve the distress, so going up to her I proffered a 

bright silver dollar. She gazed at me for a moment but made no move to 

accept my gift. Thereupon, to the first dollar I added a second, and offered 

them both but still she made no effort to take the money. At last she spoke, 

”Money has no use here, give me some bread, give me some food for the 

children”. Unable to stand gazing helplessly on such suffering, I turned and 

hastened on my way. ‘At some distance I turned and looked back up the hill. 

There she was, the little ones still clinging to her clothes and all three 

staggering and stumbling. The rays of the setting sun shone upon them and 

brought out the three figures in strong relief, but Fancy shadowed behind 

them the tall gaunt spectre of Death with his hand already upon the mother’s 

shoulder. Corpses were lying along the main roads and on the streets in the 

cities. Toward the end of my time in the province, the living were too 

engrossed in conserving their remaining strength, to worry themselves much 

about those who had already died. Thus bodies would lie for many days in 

places. During the month or so that I was in Lanchow, the provincial capital, 

three large pits (known in Chinese as ‘Graves for Ten Thousand”) were dug 

outside the city and two of them were filled, before I left, with the bodies of 

those carried out from the city. When the typhus came, the people died in 
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swarms. It was impossible to go outside the house without seeing dead 

bodies. In the little city of Anting, which at the time of which I write had 

probably not more than four thousand five hundred population left, on a certain 

day there was a sudden drop in temperature, occasioned by one of the first 

welcome rains we had during the summer, and on that day our workers, quite 

distinct from official and business organizations, buried sixty bodies. 

Only those who have lived through a typhus scourge can know how terrible a 

plague it is. Of the small band of missionaries in Kansuh we lost four valuable 

workers through this fell disease, contracted whilst doing direct relief work 

among the starving multitudes. The Roman Catholic Mission lost nine of their 

workers in the same way. Dr. Rand was the first of our C.I.M. workers to be 

taken and it seemed as though he could be ill-spared. His home call left but 

one foreign doctor in the whole province, Dr. Taylor, who is a man with but 

short experience in the province. Miss Bidlake, Mr.Belcher and Mr. Rist were 

taken within a very short time of each other and it seemed as though the 

missionary ranks were to be depleted yet further, but God, in His infinite 

Mercy saw well to lay His Hand of Healing upon eight other workers who were 

attacked by this disease. The suffering that this further visitation of typhus 

entailed upon the surviving population was terrible. Many who had escaped 

death from starvation succumbed to typhus. Just another little picture. 

It was perhaps half past ten at night when a loud knocking was heard on the 

doors of the inn which was being used as the headquarters of our relief work 

in a certain district. It was only another case, alas too common, of the villagers 

coming to report another death from famine fever. Some of our workers 

followed the informant, out into the night, till at length at the bottom of a 

deep gully they found the body. It was that of a woman to whom a distribution 

of parched barley flour had been made that day. Evidently she had been on 

her way toward the great city where, doubtless, she hoped to find some 

means of obtaining regular relief for herself and child. Night had overtaken 

them and at the beginning of the descent into the ravine a drizzIe had 

commenced, making the road slippery and difficult. Possibly it was the sudden 

change in temperature which hastened the end, for there, in the deep 

blackness of the bottom of the gully, the spirit took its flight from the poor, 

starved, fever-burned body, thus leaving the wee girlie of four a prey to any 

prowling wolf or famished dog. By the flickering light of the lantern a grave 

was dug by the roadside and the body buried, after which the moaning child 

was taken to the inn and from thence eventually sent to an emergency 

orphanage, opened in Lanchow, for famine refugees. So reduced were the 

survivors that the eating of flesh from dead bodies became a not uncommon 

practice. A friend told me of the experience of a mutual friend who was acting 

in an official capacity and whose feelings were so shocked when he first came 

across an instance of a refugee eating human flesh that he expressed his 
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intention of making an example of the man in order to prevent further like 

occurrences He was, however, non-plussed when the starving man asked 

why he should be punished for “eating what the dogs are eating?” 

In the face of the terrible and desperate plight of countless thousands, all on 

the very verge of death from starvation, it was useless to dispense the funds 

which had been entrusted to us by friends at home, through the agency of the 

Mission as well as the International Famine Relief Commission, in an 

indiscriminate free distribution of what food we could get, to all and sundry. 

This would simply have meant the slight lengthening of the lives of some who 

would eventually have to go once more through all the horrors of slow 

starvation. Selection of a number proportionate with the sum available 

seemed to be the only solution. It was a terrible experience to have to refuse 

a mouthful of even the “bread that perisheth”, but it had to be done. To be 

forced to stand helpless in the face of so great suffering was an experience 

which in itself was a drain on the physical strength. It led one a little deeper 

into the “fellowship of His sufferings”. Those who were thus refused were 

veritably doomed to death. The methods adopted varied in the different 

centres but that employed at the Mission’s Hospital at Lanchow was fairly 

representative. Here some seven hundred, later increased to one thousand, 

were fed daily. The fortunate ones were each supplied with a ticket of 

admission to the distributing centre, and in addition each person had a secret 

sign put on their forearm with some kind of indelible ink and this was the 

indispensable passport for entrance. It was in connection with this work that 

Dr Rand contracted the typhus which eventually cost him his life. Daily the 

Word of Life was preached to these starving multitudes. At Anting we had 

another similar free relief depot and here numbers, varying from two to five 

hundred were fed daily. To see the utter destitution and despair to which 

these poor folk had been reduced was heart-touching in the extreme. It was 

after a visit to that depot, on a memorable afternoon, when feeling exhausted 

by the drain on my sympathy, that I felt I realized a deeper significance, than 

ever before in the record of the Master, Who one day on a mission of mercy, 

knowing in Himself that virtue (power, strength) had gone out of Him, turned 

Him about in the press and said, “Who touched Me?” The little abandoned 

children who had been admitted to the depot had to be carefully supervised 

whilst they ate the pitifully small supply of food we were able to give them. 

Had they been allowed to carry it outside the gate they would in all probability 

have been waylaid and robbed. At that one distribution one death actually 

took place whilst waiting for the food to be served out and another, this time of 

an old grandmother, occurred on the street within a few hundred yards of the 

distribution centre, the poor old woman expiring with the little portion of food 

held tightly in her grasp. 
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In connection with the funds distributed through the International Famine 

Relief Commission, the method of distribution was somewhat different. Apart 

from the actual menace arising through the wandering hordes of destitute 

refugees throughout the province, the denuding of the drought area of its 

population created a very serious problem for it could easily be foreseen that if 

the exodus was not checked, when the rains eventually did come there would 

be hardly anyone left to plant the fields in these districts, which under normal 

conditions formed a large wheat and grain producing area. It seemed most 

advisable then to try and retain as large a portion of the population as 

possible in their villages. Ii was decided that with these particular funds, 

labour giving relief projects, such as road and bridge building, should be 

undertaken in certain centres and that payment for the labour should be in the 

form of food, not money. This enabled many who had small stocks of food to 

augment that supply and eke it out till the rain came, thus obviating the 

necessity of leaving their villages and forsaking their homes to swell the 

numbers of the destitute, Of course, the question of the labour was secondary 

to that of getting the food to those who needed it, but the scheme of making 

those benefitting work in return for their relief was sound in that it kept their 

minds, as well as their bodies, employed and also aided considerably in the 

difficult question of selection as it practically assured only those who were 

really in need of food applying for the work. All worked out according to plan 

and in several centres in the drought area, before I left the province in July, 

we had labour projects going forward satisfactorily. The work was directed by 

a small Committee of Chinese and foreigners in Lanchow, of which committee 

our C.I.M. superintendent, Mr. Mann, was the able, energetic Vice-Chairman 

and the principal executive officer. 

And now concerning the question of the food supply. As will be readily 

appreciated, the possibility of bringing food into the province, with the railway 

hundreds of miles distant and transport so scarce, was not to be considered. 

Fortunately, there were some stocks of food to be bought in the Sining area 

and this grain was brought down to Lanchow in large yak and bullock skins, 

which were partly filled with the grain, then inflated, lashed to a wooden 

framework and thus navigated downstream as rafts. We were able thus to 

purchase some stocks of peas and barley. This was first roasted, then ground 

and mixed in equal quantities, so making a most nutritious flour, which, when 

mixed with a little water, either hot or cold, made a really satisfying meal. This 

flour was then made up in bags weighing fifty pounds each and these were 

transported by refugee labour right from Lanchow to the works centres in the 

drought area, a distance of up to one hundred and twenty English miles. 

Payment for transport was made at the rate of one catty of flour for moving 

one bag twenty five li (just a little over eight miles). Of course the porters had 

to travel in large parties so as to assure the safety of the precious flour 
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against the possible attacks of starving refugees and it is worthy of note that 

of the first fifty tons which was transported in this way we lost only two bags. 

Of one band of porters, whom I followed up along the road, four died on the 

road during the one hundred and twenty mile journey and two others had to 

be left at villages en route, yet despite this the cargo got through. I must not 

dwell too long on the many incidents of this work. 

I have written nothing of my journey of five hundred odd miles, carried out in 

the interesting company of Mr. Mann and part of the way, Mr. Learner, 

through the Sining district to Tangar where we saw the terrible devastation 

wrought by the Moslem hordes when they held that city for the short space of 

two hours on Feb.15th last, during which time they killed two thousand one 

hundred and seventy one Chinese males, “over seventeen and under 

seventy” From thence we went on to Kweiteh and on through Tibetan country 

to Payenrung, Hsuenhwa to Hochow, the Kansuh “Mecca’’ of the three million 

Moslems who live in the province. This place has borne the brunt of the very 

heavy fighting which has been lasting now for nearly two years between the 

Chinese and Moslems. All the wonderful old mosques, some of them 

containing almost priceless treasures, have been levelled  to the ground. Our 

C.I.M. hospital for Moslems has also been entirely destroyed. The fighting is 

not yet ended. From Hochow we returned to Lanchow. 

During May and June, political upheavals, resulting in large troop movements 

had the effect of almost isolating Kansuh, and for many weeks I was out of 

touch with the coast and could get neither wire nor letter from the Commission 

headquarters at Peiping. This made it necessary that I should attempt a return 

to the coast. All routes out of the province seemed to be closed but after a 

good deal of thought and prayer I determined on attempting the journey by 

raft down the Yellow River to the nearest railway terminus at Paotow in North 

Shansi. I was able to negotiate the hire of a raft, and all was ready to leave 

early in July. Whereas, under usual conditions, thousands of boats and rafts 

proceed from Lanchow to Paotow in the spring, carrying large quantities of 

skins, wool, and tobacco, yet this year, owing to the disturbed condition of the 

province, few rafts had left Lanchow, and as we heard on arrival at Paotow we 

were the only one to get through up to the time of our arrival. I must say a 

word about the raft. It was made up of one hundred and eighty goat, or sheep, 

skins made more or less water-tight, inflated and then lashed to a framework 

of poles thus creating a raft of remarkable buoyancy. On this we constructed 

two mat shed huts, fairly low so as to offer as little resistance as possible to 

the wind. With two roughhewn oars operating at the front, two more at the rear 

and a crew of five men, we were all ready to commence our journey. The 

Yellow River had been swollen by glorious rains falling on the area drained by 

the upper reaches and there was more water in the river than had been 
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known for many years past. Just two days before our departure we received 

word that Mr. Rist of our Mission was lying seriously ill of the dread typhus at 

Chongwei, a town on the banks of the Yellow River, lying some three hundred 

and thirty odd miles below Lanchow. Miss Gomersal of the Lanchow C.l.M. 

Hospital volunteered to accompany us to Chongwei, to render what 

assistance was possible in nursing. It was Friday afternoon, July 5th, when we 

said “goodbye” to the large number of friends who had come to the riverside 

to see us off, and proceeded some ten miles downstream before making fast 

for the night. 

On the following day we had one of the most exciting river rides I have ever 

enjoyed, shooting the wonderful rapids in the magnificent gorges that lie 

below Lanchow. On Sunday we were fast to the bank nearly all day owing to 

the high wind that obtained, making it impossible to proceed but by 2 a.m. on 

Monday we were on our way once more and at 6.30 that evening we reached 

the river-side at Chongwei, having accomplished the journey remarkably 

quickly and having travelled over one hundred and fifty miles on that day. The 

city is distant from the riverside some three miles and it was just after dark 

when we arrived at the Mission station to find Mrs. Rist, Mr. Contento and Mr. 

Scoville anxiously looking for us, but having given up all hope of our getting in 

that night. We found our beloved brother very badly infected with seemingly 

little hope of recovery. He just recognized me and gave me such a smile of 

welcome saying, “it’s good to see old friends again”. Then he lapsed into 

unconsciousness once more and his mind evidently wandered over the 

thousands of miles of distance to the three children in Chefoo for, on rallying 

again for a moment, he smiled and said, “three years soon goes”. He 

evidently so connected me with Chefoo and the Schools, where his children 

were, that he thought he was back with them after the nominal three years 

term in the interior. All that night we nursed him but he steadily sank until at 

10:23 on the morning of July 9th, he passed very peacefully right into the 

Presence of the King. During the five months or so of his residence in 

Chongwei, he and his wife had both worked in the true spirit of the Forward 

Movement and he had devoted himself wholeheartedly to a policy of direct, 

intensive, evangelistic work. He preached expecting instant conversions and 

during his short term of service in Chongwei he had had the joy of enrolling 

over two hundred who had evidenced their desire before their fellows to follow 

the Lord and learn of Him. He was living and working in rented premises, just 

a large native inn which had been adapted slightly to the needs of the work. 

Everything was on the simplest scale and yet the Spirit of God was working 

mightily in that place. As the Mission does not own one inch of ground in 

Chongwei, it was a very serious problem to find a spot in which to lay the 

mortal remains of our brother. Just at the moment of our dire extremity, the 

Lord provided in a wonderful way. The old Catholic priest came round with 
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messages of sympathy and condolence and during conversation asked where 

we intended to bury the body. We told him of our dilemma and immediately he 

came forward with an offer to allow us to lay the remains in a garden which is 

the property of the Roman Catholic Mission in that little city. In this particular 

garden there is a little extension in the south east comer where we laid our 

brother, sleeping amidst some of the fairest flowers ihat bloom on earth and 

resting in the sure and certain hope of a glorious Resurrection. We are now 

hoping that negotiations with the Roman Catholic Bishop, who lives at a 

considerable distance from Chongwei, will result in the transfer of that small 

section of the garden to the Mission. After all that she had passed through, it 

seemed the right thing for Mrs. Rist to leave for the coast and so she came 

aboard our raft, leaving Mr. Contento in charge at Chongwei, with the work 

under the general supervision of Mr. and Mrs. Scoville, who are stationed at 

Ninghsia, four days journey away. 

We left ChongWei on July 12th. and of the incidents of the joumey from there 

to Paotow, I could write a very long account. Travelling day and night we 

floated down through the section of the Alashan desert where the banks were 

lined with the hordes of Moslem brigands who had wrought much of the 

devastation in other parts of the province, referred to in former parts of this 

letter. By one party we were held up for hours, at the point of the rifle, until 

after prolonged negotiations we were able to persuade them to alter their first 

decision, to carry me off, and to accept instead some of our belongings. 

By another party we were heavily fired on for twenty minutes, during the 

greater part of which time we were grounded on a sand bank, With bullets 

whistling overhead and hitting the water around us we hurriedly formed a 

barricade of boxes, crouching behind these and the two sheds while the crew 

struggled to get the raft clear. After twenty minutes they succeeded and got 

out of range, but all through that night stray shots were fired in their direction 

but we were mercifully preserved of the Lord so that not a person was hit. 

Leaving the raft for a few hours, I was able to pay a visit to the young 

“General” who is in charge of these thousands of Moslems. 

(Bentley-Taylor adds the following more detailed account of this episode: 
 

GFA began to feel he must try to contact the young General and ask 

for safe conduct, so when they were stopped at dawn by a lone sentry 

on the bank he boldly asked where the commander's HQ was. To his 

astonishment and delight he learned that the General had arrived 

during the night at a farmhouse already in sight. One of the escorting 

bandits agreed to go there with him. However, there proved to be 

several canals and sentry posts on the way. "We swam the first canal 

but were welcomed by a volley of shots as we climbed out of it. 
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Running at top speed we got across some level ground to the next 

canal, flung ourselves in, crawled up the far bank and dashed on, the 

General's men shouting and firing all around us. Dodging from side to 

side, we escaped the bullets. Soaking wet, caked with mud, and 

exhausted, we stumbled into the first shack we reached. A soldier 

wrapped in a wadded quilt was lying on the crude brick shelf which 

serves as a bed in Mongolian farmhouses. Staring gravely at me, he 

said, 'Hello, Headmaster Andrew'”. It was a former pupil of his from 

the Boys School in Lanchow.) 

GFA continues: 
 

The General, aged 19, head of a ragged army of 40,000 men, was with him a 

moment later. "We dined together and for four hours talked about a wide 

variety of subjects. It was one of the most interesting experiences of my 

whole life. He was courteous and kindly, grave, and careful of his personal 

appearance to the point of effeminacy." 

He was occupying, as his headquarters, a farmstead right out in the desert. 

He is only nineteen years of age and I had a most interesting conversation 

with him. I think we shall hear more of him in the future. Two guards were 

deputed by the General to see us safely through to the railhead at Paotow. 

When at last we reached Tientsin, I made for the Chartered Bank and asked 

to be taken into the manager's office. There I removed my shirt and belt and 

placed 63 ounces of gold on his desk. From thence, via Tientsin we came to 

Chefoo, where we arrived on August 1st. very much richer in experience and 

devoutly grateful to Almighty God for His abundant evidences of Protecting 

Care. 

G. Findlay Andrew. 
 

China Inland Mission, Boy's School 

Chefoo, N. China. 

October, 1929 
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The Singapore Free Press and Mercantile Advertiser for 14 June 1929, had this confronting 

report of GFA’s experience: 
 
 

 

 

Continued on next 3 pages 
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 A DIFFERENT DRUMBEAT  
 

Back now in Chefoo, GFA found himself on the horns of a dilemma. There were so many 

seemingly opposing drumbeats hammering in his consciousness. 

It was at this time in the 1920s and 1930s that a heated and divisive controversy spread 

from the Presbyterian Church in the United States to encompass most Protestant 

denominations and inevitably had an impact on Missions in China. It became known as the 

Fundamentalist-Modernist Controversy. (See Background Information Book 2)  Although 

this controversy polarized many people in the churches and missions, it seems from the 

following article by GFA that, although he was aware of the controversy, he did not take a 

stand on either side. From the article he states strongly his belief in the fundamentals of 

Christianity, but, after studying the Word of God, he also states a strong belief in the need 

to express his faith through the “ministry of loving deeds,” which he saw as “an 

interpretation in living terms of the Gospel of the Son of God Who Himself spoke so 

eloquently through a ministry of loving deeds.” 

There is no doubt that the following article 

represents a strong defense of what he 

regarded as the true missionary work he had 

been called to. Although he was working in the 

context of the China Inland Mission, and 

generally fitting in with what most missionaries 

regarded as the norm, he was hearing a 

different drumbeat. People in missionary work 

in China questioned whether the relief of 

physical need was really part of the Mission's 

duty. GFA honestly felt differently about the 

priorities of the missionary endeavor. Although 

this article was written after the events that we 

are about to record, I am including it here as it 

indicates his honesty, courage and his 

motivation to do what he did. GFA wrote this 

article for the “The Chinese Recorder”. It is 

interesting to note that he chose this journal 

(See box on left) for the publication of his 

position paper, and not the CIM journal, “The 

Millions”. 

 

THE CHINESE RECORDER 
 

During its long run from1868 to 

1941 – remarkable for any 

publication begun in the 19th 

century, and especially one 

published in English in China – 

The Chinese Recorder was 

intended for the missionaries in 

China, but it also circulated to 

mission supporters and theological 

schools in the home countries. In 

addition to its coverage of missions 

and missionaries in China, the 

publication also reported on 

activities in Singapore, Malaya, 

Burma, Thailand, Indonesia and 

Vietnam. 



GFA – A  Different Drumbeat 80 

 

 
 
 

 

 
 
 

WHEREAS, in years past in certain missionary circles doubt was frequently 

expressed as to whether Relief work had an integral place in the programme of the 

Missionary movement, yet I think that the great catastrophes in China, which have 

followed each other in such rapid succession in recent years have shown to us all 

that it is impossible for us to hold ourselves aloof from such efforts which have as 

their primary objective the relief of human pain and suffering at a time of acute 

distress. 

Through the experiences of these years some of us appreciate the fact that such 

activity furnishes a possible field wherein may operate in fullest co-operation all three 

branches of missionary effort - evangelistic - medical - educational. Relief effort, 

prompted by the right motive of Missionary zeal, is an interpretation in living terms of 

the Gospel of the Son of God Who Himself spoke so. eloquently through a ministry 

of loving deeds. 

Though some missionaries have professed themselves sceptical as to the lasting 

value of relief work and have stressed the dangers and difficulties of those who 

engage in it, yet in the hour of acute distress their reasoned judgment has been 

submerged by the surge of compassion and they have found themselves swept into 

the current of relief ministry to bodily need. My mind goes back as I write to a certain 

mission station in the far interior where on a glorious Easter morning the service of 

God’s House had to be suspended whilst all the resources of the missionary’s food 

supply were laid under levy to provide a partial meal for the congregation, composed 

of many who were literally dying of slow starvation in one of the worst .famines that 

has ever visited north-west China. At such a time it seemed a mockery to attempt a 

spiritual ministry, without supplementing with a temporal ministry, to brothers and 

sisters “naked and in lack of daily food.” We came to China with the urge of a great 

impulse to “preach Him” among the heathen. And as our Perfect Example, so we 

shall often find - and I write this most reverently - our most effective preaching is 

done in terms of deeds rather than words. In this connection what field of service 

more rich in opportunity than that in which the relief worker labours? Spiritual and 

moral dangers abound but surely no work built on a sound spiritual basis need fear a 

time of stress and testing. It is not my purpose to stress these dangers, which will 

readily suggest themselves to the minds of my readers who may have had 

experience in relief work. They will be successfully encountered as those who face 

them live in spiritual power and are prompted by a wisdom which is God-given in 
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answer to prayer. Concerning the difficulties and opportunities I offer the following 

thoughts. 

Relief work falls under the three headings: emergency, rehabilitative and preventive. 

It is in connection with the first two that missionary aid is largely engaged. Because 

of the confidence inspired in the public mind, the missionary is often called upon to 

dispense emergency relief which has been contributed by all classes of society, 

representing all shades of religious thought. The gifts are prompted by a purely 

humanitarian impulse in a desire to save life. They constitute public trust funds, and 

their use should be in the strictest accord with the donors’ wishes. Thus, whilst the 

responsibilities are heavy, nevertheless, the compensation lies in the enlarged field 

of service and the sphere of wider contacts in which the missionary finds himself. 

The field is not limited by the bounds of Church membership. 
 

Emergency relief is without doubt the most difficult form of famine relief work and 

calls for a very high standard of moral and physical courage. The worker must have 

a cool brain, a warm heart and a steady nerve. His problem is how best to meet 

limitless need with limited resource. This is the problem most dreaded by all 

experienced relief workers for its only solution lies along the line of selection in order 

to reduce the distressed constituency within the necessary limits for the 

accomplishing of the desired task for which the funds were donated, namely “saving 

life.” No effective good is accomplished through an indiscriminate distribution of 

available supplies to all who are in need - dire though that need may be - if such 

distribution only results in staving off for a short time death from starvation. Wherein 

lies the kindness in bringing back to life and hope the sufferer who has already 

passed through all the early agonies of the process of death by starvation if such an 

one has eventually to be abandoned to death? Thus a selection is absolutely 

necessary and the agonizing strain of this experience can only be experimentally 

appreciated. To be forced into a situation where you have to select a number of 

fellow creatures to be preserved unto life, with the sure knowledge that many of 

those to whom you are compelled to refuse assistance are as veritably condemned 

to death as though they had passed under the sentence of the law, is an experience 

to be dreaded. I know no greater strain than that consequent upon an outpouring of 

sympathy in the face of the appreciation of one’s inability to aid. 

But when the selection has been made and the organization of the camp, or food 

kitchen, established, a very rich field for evangelistic effort is open. With the strain 

relieved, the relaxed mind of the sufferer becomes most receptive. Here then is a 

field of ample scope for the work of the evangelist, the medical worker and the school 

teacher. I remember paying a surprise visit to a large relief camp in company with a 

visitor of international reputation. The camp was a well-organized one in which the 

burden of the work was carried by missionaries and Christian workers. In one large 

mat shed the occupants, consisting mainly of women and children, were busily 

engaged in conning lessons from booklets which on investigation proved to be 
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abridged Christian catechisms. That our visit was entirely unexpected was evidenced 

by the fact that during our tour of the camp we did not meet a single missionary or 

leading Chinese worker. Experiences in the Black Hill Camp in the Wuhan district 

during the months of last winter furnished ample evidence as to the possibilities of 

missionary venture in the fields of relief work. 

So much then for the enlarged scope for direct missionary effort in relief work. Just a 

few words with regard to the sphere of wider contacts for Christian influence. Quite 

recently my attention was drawn to a report compiled by a foreign Government 

official in which much emphasis was laid upon the noticeable decrease of anti- 

foreign and anti-Christian feeling in a certain city in the interior. The report credited 

this result, in large measure, to the relief work in which the foreigners, largely 

missionaries, had played so large a part. This experience has been duplicated in 

many parts of China during recent years. In 1930 it was my happy experience to be 

the steward of a gift from friends in America to the starving people in the north-west. 

By the fund we were able to maintain about one hundred thousand people through 

the most terrible months of acute food shortage during that year. These people 

would otherwise have died from starvation. The pestilence which accompanied the 

famine had been responsible for a very heavy toll of life during the previous year. 

This toll included some twenty missionaries of Protestant and Catholic societies, who 

contracted the fell disease during the course of their relief work. Besides these a 

number of others who got typhus recovered. This sacrifice made a profound 

impression. At a great public meeting organized by the Tangpu in the provincial 

capital, and reported in the Tangpu paper, the Chairman of Tangpu, which had been 

so actively anti-foreign and anti-Christian during the previous two years, concluded 

his speech with the following thought, “It is such demonstrations as this which 

interpret to us in terms we can understand such truths of the Christian faith as ‘God 

is Love.’ ” 

As I have been unable to find any counter arguments in that journal or The Millions, and am 

unaware of any personal correspondence on the matter, it is hard to say how much notice 

was taken of his stance in the missionary circles. However it goes a long way to explaining 

the decisions he made, and the terrible toll it took on him is highlighted in this quote from 

the above article: 

To be forced into a situation where you have to select a number of fellow creatures 

to be preserved unto life, with the sure knowledge that many of those to whom you 

are compelled to refuse assistance are as veritably condemned to death as though 

they had passed under the sentence of the law, is an experience to be dreaded. I 

know no greater strain than that consequent upon an outpouring of sympathy in the 

face of the appreciation of one’s inability to aid. 
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Nor did it go unnoticed by experienced China Watchers such as Johan Gunnar 
Anderrson.(See Background Information Book 2) 

GFA was not totally aligned to any of the many paths that led up the mountain of missionary 
service and personal faith. His was a unique stance. He was listening to a different 
drumbeat. 
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 FAMINE RELIEF 1930  
 

Meanwhile in Chefoo, Fanny’s health was not good and she remained in a very fragile 

state. After the adrenaline pumping experiences of the last few months, teaching at Chefoo 

Boys’ School for GFA must have seemed tame. His father, who was aware that he did not 

have long to live, was pushing GFA to go back to his relief work, and not to worry about him 

as he would be OK. 

GFA’s report of the Kansu famine (“Give Us This Day Our Daily Bread”) galvanized many 

Christians in America into action. Funds poured in to the International Famine Relief 

Commission, but with one condition attached, George Findlay Andrew must be given 

responsibility for their use. This left the C.I.M. little choice but to release him once again. 

He was probably the only person that knew how distressing the task would be, and he 

certainly wasn’t in a hurry to volunteer, but the General Director agreed that he ought to 

take it up. As indicated in the last chapter, some people questioned whether the relief of 

physical need was really part of the Mission's duty, but GFA felt it impossible to stand aloof. 

In spite of any personal feelings of reluctance, he had to go. 

This letter, written to the General Director of the China Inland Mission, Mr. D. E. Hoste, 

dated 5th August 1929, gives some idea of the difficult decision he had to make: 

Yes, I was lent to the Commission for three months, but in his letter dated March 

22nd, Mr.Gibb writes, ”With reference to the point of your being approached by the 

Peking authorities as to the possibility of your remaining on with a view to 

supervising any scheme that might be formed in connection with the Relief work, I 

should think that it would be well for you to agree to do so until such time as the local 

authorities could undertake to superintend the plan drawn up”. It was only the fact 

that I was so cut off from the coast that I had no wire or letter for five weeks that 

determined me to try and. get down to see what was happening at the coast. As 

things worked out, we were the only raft to get through this year. 

The Commission are pressing me to try and get an extension of leave to either return 

to Kansuh or take over the Administration side of the big scheme at Saratsi. In 

Peking they told me they would approach our headquarters with this request. In view 

of my reports concerning conditions in Kansuh the money is coming in in large 

amounts. There was one hundred and fifteen dollars waiting when I got to Peking 

last Friday. I told the Commission that I would hold myself at the orders of our 

Executive. If you think I should go on for a further period it will mean the appointment 

of someone here to take my place. Mr. Edwards was to be released for Kansuh at 

the end of July, On the other hand any one can do the work I am doing here, 

whereas it is possible that this special field of service would not be open to everyone, 

Personally I want to stay now I am back but if you think it would be well for me to go I 

will go gladly. If you have any definite leading in the matter would you send me a 
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wire letting me know your mind as, if I have to go, there will be various things to 

arrange, and it will give Mr. McCarthy notice in preparing next term’s timetable. 

PS Mr. McCarthy is willing for me to go if you feel I shall thereby be serving the 

larger interest. 

After a final six months back on the Chefoo staff, he planned to leave for the north-west on 

February 6th, 1930. But his father was taken ill on February 3rd, and GFA reports that as 

he was supporting him on his last walk up to the house . . . "Father was very anxious that I 

should not delay my departure and even asked those around him to use their influence to 

get me to go and leave him." Of course GFA refused to do that. George Andrew died on 

February 10th, the funeral was on the 12th and "in deference to his wishes" GFA left by the 

next boat to Tientsin on the 14th. Fearing that Fanny would break down, he took her with 

him as far as Peking. 

This was the start of one of the most difficult tasks he had ever been asked to carry out. His 

own account of this time could not be told any better than by himself. What follows is a talk 

he gave in late 1930, which was printed as a newsletter for his prayer partners. It is a 

graphic picture of an unforgettable few months for GFA, and shows his skill as a narrator of 

historical events. 

 
November 10th, 1930. 

Dear Friends 

After a good deal of thought we have decided to send out this letter in the form 

produced herewith. This practically amounts to a verbatim report of the public lecture 

I delivered at the Navy Y.M.C.A., Shanghai, but I think it contains most of the 

information which may prove of interest to our friends. The account is of course very 

abbreviated but it is difficult to relate the story of half a year’s work in an hour of  

time, especially when that half year seemed like ten years. 

 

Mr. Chairman, Ladies and Gentlemen, it gives me a profound pleasure, 

speaking tonight in this city, in this building, and on this day on the subject of the 

Kansuh 1930 Famine Relief Operations. I am glad that I speak in Shanghai for this is 

the home constituency of that body, already referred to by our Chairman, the 

American Advisory Committee, which allocated and released the half million dollars 

which made possible our work in Kansuh this year, and each member of which has 

given ungrudging service and loyal support to the cause of suffering humanity. I take 

this opportunity of paying my tribute to them, especially as I understand their 

modesty (which exceeds even mine!) has hitherto prevented even their names being 

made known to the public. 
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I am glad that I speak in this building; an institution under the flag of the nation 

which set the lead in this demonstration of Christian sympathy to a people who were 

in desperate and dire need in that far-away province. 

And lastly I am glad that it is on this day; a day which is in a very special sense 

God’s Own Day and on which I would offer a humble tribute of thanksgiving to the 

Divine Care which has watched over us upon our ways and brought us safely 

through. 

So to-night, without further delay I will set forth my story and fashion it much 

upon the plan which was so much favoured in the old records of geographical 

explorations. It shall be set forth under the two headings, 

First, Kansuh and our -way thither, and 

Second, Wherein shall be related those things we saw and did there. 
 

I must refer one moment to 1929 when this part of China was visited by one 

of the most desperate famines that I suppose has ever been recorded in its history. 

The country, as history shows, has always been subject to these periods of acute 

food shortage, but I doubt whether anything could have exceeded in severity the 

famine, with all its attendant horrors, which prevailed there last year. 

I was in Kansuh throughout 1921, doing the reconstruction work following on 

the great earth-quake which took place there during the December of the previous 

year - an earthquake so severe that I have since seen it stated in scientific 

magazines that it is one of the most severe earthquakes of which we have any 

seismological record - and despite having become somewhat accustomed to the 

sights of suffering and sorrow prevalent in such a catastrophe as that, I must confess 

that I was not prepared, for one quarter of the misery, suffering, and inconceivable 

distress I was forced to witness in Kansuh last year during my tour of investigation. 

To me it was, and still remains, one long drawn-out horrid nightmare. I think I am 

right in saying that it was mainly due to the interest aroused in the suffering of that 

province, largely through the medium of my reports, that an offer was made from 

America at the beginning of this year, for the donation of a certain sum of money to 

be used toward the alleviation of that suffering. One of the conditions of the gift was 

that I should be released from my work of teaching in the Chefoo Schools and set 

free to go up to Kansuh to personally supervise the work of relief distribution. The 

Executive of the China Inland Mission was approached and gave permission for me 

to proceed. 

Previous to my setting forth from Chefoo in February of this year, another 

member of the China International Famine Relief Commission, under whose 

auspices I was to undertake my mission, had proceeded as far as Sian in Shensi in 

an attempt to get through to Kansuh, but he had found the country between Sian and 

Lanchow in such a state of open banditry that he had given it as his considered 



GFA – A  Different Drumbeat 87 

 

 
 
 

opinion that it would be almost impossible to accomplish the journey and inadvisable 

to try. Apart from banditry the most pressing problem was that of obtaining 

transportation. There was at least eight hundred miles of overland journeying to be 

accomplished after leaving the railway and all means of transport were reported 

lacking on this great highway, which for centuries has been the main highroad from 

China to the West. We therefore decided on organizing our little expedition into a 

self-contained mobile caravan, and to this end purchased a one and a half ton motor 

truck which we drove out of Tientsin on March 6th bound for the far interior. 

And here I must pause to say a few words about the men who went with me. It 

has been said, and quite correctly, that if you want to get to know a man, travel with 

him. This is doubly true when your field of travel is the interior of China. And to be 

able to live and travel together for seven months without one single important 

disagreement, and during all that period of time to retain the enthusiasm of a 

common inspiration, the fixed determination of a set purpose, is no mean 

accomplishment. I notice here tonight the faces of several who have travelled in the 

far north-west, and I am sure they will be able to bear testimony to the truth of the 

above statement. They will remember how that under the conditions of life of those 

journeying days the little things often loomed so large and it was frequently 

necessary to pause for a re-assessment of comparative values. And so I bear 

testimony to the sterling qualities of those who went with me. 

First to Mr. W. N. Ruhl who hails from Lancaster, Pa. a missionary who has 

had thirty years of experience in South Kansuh and whom I was fortunate enough to 

meet in Hankow last January when he was waiting for the road to open for his return 

to his work. And then the other companion, Dr. Hillington Kao, a man who has spent 

a number of years in north west Kansuh and who met me in Tientsin on the eve of 

our start, under a peculiar set of circumstances which I can only term as 

Providential, Thus our party, as far as the China International Famine Relief 

Commission was concerned, consisted of us three. From Taiyuan, however, we had 

another companion, Dr. Rees of the China Inland Mission who was proceeding to 

Lanchow Hospital to take the place of Dr. Rand who died during the typhus 

visitation, resultant upon famine conditions, and which he contracted from famine re- 

fugees last year. 

As already stated, we left Tientsin on March 6th. and drove the truck overland 

to Shih Chia Chwang on the Peking-Hankow Railway. Here we entrained for 

Taiyuan, the capital of the province of Shansi, from whence we drove overland via. 

Tongkwan, Sian, Pingliang and Kuyuan up to Lanchow. The uniqueness of the 

accomplishment lay in the fact that we carried on the truck sufficient petrol, oil and 

spares, not only to accomplish the journey to Lanchow but also for the return journey 

which would have given a total mileage of two thousand odd miles. 

The journey from Taiyuan to Sian was quite uneventful but at this latter place 

our problems became acute. The reports of Mr. Grover Clark proved to be true and I 
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can state tonight that this journey from Sian to Lanchow (which was my seventeenth 

time of covering the ground) proved to be the most difficult and dangerous. The first 

day out from Sian we made the little city of Tong Sheo at which place we arrived 

about 6-30 p.m. Some of you will remember how the city is located right on the side 

of a mountain. We noticed there seemed to be a general absence of official life in 

that the city guards, police, and the District Magistrate had all run. We laid little store 

on this until late in the evening we were visited by a man who urged us to make an 

instant departure, notifying us of the presence of a large band of brigands in the 

immediate vicinity who were headed in our direction with their arrival scheduled for 

daylight. We lost no time in getting under way. It was quite a wonderfully weird 

experience to be at midnight, driving in a motor, drumming up one of the oldest and 

longest highways in the world. A road that leads right through to the heart of Asia. 

Asia, so wonderful, so old!! A road which has been tracked by countless feet from 

days long before Christ came to earth: wanderers from the Yellow to the Caspian 

Seas. 

By the following evening we came to the city of Changwu and found the place 

straitly shut up and in a state of siege. It had been attacked by robbers that very 

morning and we had considerable difficulty in persuading the defenders to open and 

admit us. But on the following day we had even greater difficulty in persuading them 

to again open the city gates to let us out. However, after much parleying we were 

able to come to a working arrangement and shot through the hurriedly opened gate 

whilst the gallant defenders covered our departure with a volley. 

And here I am going to insert a few words in extenuation of much I shall 

have to say in the next few paragraphs on a subject with which the foreign 

population of China has been surfeited during recent times. I refer to banditry. The 

Bard of Avon stated the truth when he wrote, 

“A surfeit of the sweetest things, 

A certain loathing to the stomach brings.” 
 

If this is true of the sweet, how equally true of the bitter!! And if you in Shanghai 

are surfeited with this subject how much more so those who have to live under the 

conditions resultant upon this state of banditry? There are many here who will 

remember some of the criticisms of the Red Cross Report in connection with this 

subject and Famine Relief. After the experiences of this, and last year, I want to 

make a positive statement on this matter. I am convinced that banditry is largely 

an outcome of famine, or to put it perhaps a little more clearly, that a season of 

famine or acute food shortage will always result in an outbreak of banditry. The 

pages of European history confirm that periods of food shortage have been 

followed by seasons of violent outbreaks. I would even go further and state that 

rightly administered famine relief is a real pacification measure. I think Mr. Baker 

will subscribe to the truth of this statement, on the basis of his experience in 
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Shensi this year. It is not within the bounds of common sense to mentally visualize 

thousands and millions of people, without any means of existence, quietly lying 

down to die from slow starvation without making any effort to live. The instinct of 

self-preservation is one of the strongest natural laws and so in Kansuh, and other 

parts of China, thousands of men, yes, and women too, have obeyed the impulse 

of this instinct and when all other means of obtaining food have failed, they have 

taken weapons in their hands and set out to prey upon their fellow man. I am not 

stating that famine is the sole cause for bandit conditions obtaining, but in support 

of my statements I shall have more evidence to offer. 

By the 29th March we had reached this city of Küyuan, to which I refer you on 

the map. Many may consider this location to be fairly far west in China. Many years 

ago a gentlemen proceeded by steamer up the Yangtze to Hankow. Inspired and 

enthused by the novelty of his new surroundings he commenced his first home letter 

 

 
 

with, "Dear Mother. Here I sit writing to you from the very heart of China.” It would 

have surprised him, and may surprise many of you here, to learn that Hankow is a 

very long way from “the heart of China.” If you draw diagonals across China and her 

Dependencies you will find that those lines intersect a few miles east of this city of 
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Lanchow. And so you will see that by the time we got to Kuyuan we were only 

approaching the “heart of China,” and the western boundary still lay some one 

hundred and fifty day’s journey further on toward the setting sun. 

We arrived there on the afternoon of Saturday and spent the Sunday with our 

missionary host and hostess who, with their children and our little party, comprised 

the entire foreign population of the city. Sunday was a delightfully quiet day with no 

sign of the approaching storm. Sometime before daylight on Monday we were 

awakened by a burst of firing and in a short while woke to the full consciousness that 

we were entirely surrounded by an army of brigands who during the darkness had 

gained a foothold on the top of the city wall but who had been repulsed and were 

again attacking with vigour. From Monday morning till Tuesday there was almost 

incessant fighting. The besieging force was under the command of a brigand leader 

who sent a letter into the city, which letter I personally read, and in which he stated 

that the object of his band attacking the city was to possess themselves of food 

supplies. After further experiences with this same band I was able to estimate that 

75% of its ranks were composed of famine refugees, men who had taken to the rifle, 

sword and spear and the open road in order to try and find a means of existence. 

For some tense hours the fate of the city hung in the balance and at one such 

moment as this, Dr. Rees came to me with the very disturbing news that Mr. Ruhl 

had run up a temperature of 103º and he was apprehensive that it might prove to be 

typhus!! Last year in the province of Kansuh, fourteen foreign missionaries, Catholic 

and Protestant, died from typhus contracted from famine sufferers, whilst an equal 

number who contracted the fell disease, recovered by the Grace of God. You can 

imagine the anxiety of those moments. However, the first diagnosis proved wrong 

and God graciously spared Mr. Ruhl and raised him from the bed of sickness. The 

two medical members of our party were kept busily employed tending the wounded. 

Dr. Rees, who is a man with a very considerable medical experience, stated that he 

had never seen wounds of a more ghastly nature than those inflicted by the brigands 

upon the tortured. Without surgical instruments, and without any supply of opiates, 

those two doctors extracted bullets, sewed up wounds and carried out other minor 

operations. 

On Tuesday the bandits withdrew from the immediate vicinity of the city but 

camped right across the road we purposed to travel. We delayed our departure until 

the Friday and then felt it absolutely necessary that we proceed. The distance for 

that day’s run was about sixty miles and we had accomplished something like half of 

that distance before we ran into a large band of them. In a few moments they had 

surrounded out truck and showed themselves to be a motley crowd made up of 

Chinese and Moslems, the latter being direct descendants of the Arabs, Persians, 

Turks and Mongols, and with some of the very pronounced traits of those races still 

in their features and their temperaments. With the Moslems we quickly established 

easy relationships and when they knew we were missionaries and relief workers 
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they showed us distinct deference. Our only difficulty lay with some deserters from 

the Kuominchun Army who clambered up on the truck and wanted to search our 

belongings. However, our Moslem friends took matters into their own hands and 

forced those men off the truck so expeditiously that they had to jump for it. Just as 

we were about to proceed, a delightful old Moslem mullah, with a typical long flowing 

beard and the regulation side-whiskers, came up and volunteered the information 

that we would in all probability find the road ahead of us infested with brigands. He 

mentioned a certain walled village which was being held by a large body of armed 

men and advised us not to respond to any hail we might get from that party and not 

to stop even though fired on. 

We proceeded on our way and by the time we passed that particular place we 

were travelling at over thirty miles an hour which is “’some speed” over a poor road 

with a very heavily loaded truck. The robbers had cut the telegraph lines and the 

wires were draped in festoons across the road. Dr. Kao, who was with Dr. Rees on 

the outside, was made violently aware of this fact when a wire whisked off his hat 

and another got him on the head. Mr. Ruhl and I were in the cab. Just as we thought 

we were drawing out of possible shooting range, the car ran over a small irregularity 

in the road surface and what happened for the next moment is rather obscure to me. 

I found myself thrown almost on top of Mr. Ruhl with my arms round his neck, 

though not kissing him! The two outside passengers had just managed to save 

themselves by holding on to the iron supports for the canvas covering over the body 

of the truck. Before they appreciated just what had happened, a something, big and 

round, had shot bodily out of the middle of the truck on to the road. Just for a 

moment either Doctor thought it was other, but after the shock was over and the 

vision somewhat cleared, they found it to be one of the five gallon drums of petrol!! 

Within a remarkably short time we managed to get the truck out on to the road once 

more and were relieved beyond expression to find the engine functioning perfectly. I 

want to state very clearly that to me, at any rate, this was a most distinct instance of 

Divine Providence watching over us. 

We reached Chingningchow just before dark. When we arrived in the city we 

found a state of unusual excitement prevailing. A large body of Government forces, 

with the Chairman of Kansuh province in command, was en route for the fighting in 

Honan and had reached that city the previous day. Only that day, a force of soldiers 

had retreated on the city from the road along which we had come, and had reported 

to the Chairman that the road was impassable owing to the large numbers of 

brigands. When I called to see the Chairman, he asked in surprise 

“Where have you come from?’’ 

“From Kuyuan.’’ 

“Oh! Haven’t you met the brigands?” 
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“Yes, but they showed us every consideration.” 
 

“Well”, he remarked, “you Christians when you travel certainly have the 

protection of the Heavenly Father.” 

That man with his thousands of troops dared not proceed along the road we 

four had come! I have given you just a statement of the actual facts. Interpret them 

as you will. 

We remained at Chingning for the Saturday and purposed remaining till 

Monday morning. However, on Sunday it commenced to rain and, having regard to 

the rising waters of the unbridged river just outside the city, we determined to leave 

on Sunday afternoon in order to get through the waters before they became too 

deep for the truck to ford. We proceeded without let or hindrance until dark and then, 

without any preliminary warning, the engine got a seizure in a most desolate 

deserted little ravine and do what we would we could not get it to start again. 

Darkness came on apace and with it more rain. We were now right in the locality 

where most of our earthquake reconstruction work had been done in 1921, 

consequently I was still well-remembered. Throughout the long weary hours of that 

wet night, Dr. Kao and I tramped those hill sides visiting the isolated farmsteads 

trying to find animals which might have survived the famine years, in order that we 

might get the truck hauled into the nearest village. We were unsuccessful in our 

efforts and at daylight returned to the truck with all the men and boys we could 

muster and with one or two oxen. Fortunately, in the early morning the rain ceased 

and later the sun came out and so right there, in the middle of these wild 

surroundings, we dismantled the engine and were fortunate enough to be able to 

locate the trouble. Just as we were thus engaged, a burst of firing broke out at the 

back of the hill in front of which we were working. However, nothing happened to us 

and so after re-assembling the engine we proceeded thankfully upon our way. 

The following morning we arrived at a little place called T’ai P’ing Tien which 

has always had a more or less unsavoury reputation. We found this place had been 

visited the previous day by a fairly large band of brigands who had robbed, looted, 

burned, kidnapped and killed, and that had we not been delayed by our stalled 

engine our arrival at that place would have synchronized with theirs!! Interpret this 

train of circumstances as you will. Half my time is gone and I must not linger longer 

upon this first half of my story, though I could say much more. We arrived at 

Lanchow on April 12, ignominiously hauled in by mules, I am sorry to say, but that 

shall be another story. 

And now the second part of the story is to deal with the conditions we found in 

Kansuh and a record of our doings. The external appearances had much improved 

on those of last year. Why? Because in this particular section of Kansuh with which 

our story mainly deals, death from starvation, pestilence and sword has claimed 
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during the past two years such large numbers of the population that the very 

demand for food has been considerably lessened. Then again a partially successful 

harvest, last autumn had augmented the food supply. But, in most districts the 

supply was exhausted in the spring and the prospect of the main harvest was far off 

in the autumn!! Our work then was perfectly apparent, namely, to support as large a 

population as our funds would permit, right through the summer months until the 

harvest was realized, and, incidentally, to do all that lay within our power to assure 

there being a harvest in those areas. In order to appreciate in some slight measure, 

the magnitude of the task, I would ask you to try and think of a province with a large 

proportion of its population adrift, wandering aimlessly over the countryside, many of 

them by acts of violence preying upon their fellow men, and in a very literal sense of 

the word “without hope.” Think of villages absolutely deserted, with every bit of wood 

missing from the buildings, of cities made desolate, of whole families which have 

simply ceased to exist, of village populations (in the slightly better off districts) 

decreased forty, fifty and even sixty per cent. As I close my eyes I see upon the 

screen of memory those terrible sights of last year; the roads littered with dead, the 

large open graves piled with the bodies of the dead and unknown. Pictures I then 

took of unburied remains of what had once been human have been refused 

publication by Home periodicals and I have brought out this year pictures too terrible 

to exhibit. However, it is not my intention tonight to play upon your feelings, nor stir 

your emotions with stories of such agony and suffering. 

I will, however, in order to outline further a background against which you will 

see more clearly the scope of our effort this year, tell you two short stories. The first 

shall be about a little laddie who, up to the spring of this year, rejoiced in the name of 

“Mao-Er” or Cat. He came to one of our Mission stations at that time in seemingly  

the last stage of exhaustion. Whilst enquiries were being instituted concerning his 

story, he was given fifty cents which at that time was sufficient to purchase a pound 

of bread. Later investigation revealed the fact that Mao-Er had used that fifty cents to 

hire two men to carry the body of his mother, who had died the previous night from 

cold and starvation, outside the city and there inter it in a shallow grave. Needless to 

say Mao Er is now being cared for in that Mission station and is a bonnie bright 

faced little chap of twelve rejoicing in his new name of John. 

The second story is somewhat on the same lines and deals with another little 

boy who lived with his parents in the west of the province. Starvation claimed the 

mother last year. Father and son then took to the open road and became wanderers 

on the face of the Earth; living on anything they could find. In the early spring of this 

year they returned to the site of their former home, and if you have ever heard it said 

that “home” has no pull or meaning for a Chinaman, forget it. They found the home 

desolate and destroyed. Ere they again departed, the place was visited by some 

brigands who, with the lust of plunder strong upon them, killed the father and raked 

through the debris of the destroyed home. The father fell across the doorway of his 
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home and the little fellow, terrified beyond description, crawled into the hole of the 

“k’ang”, or brick bed, the hole through which the fuel is put in winter to heat the 

“k’ang”, and in that place he remained hidden for a period too long for him now to 

determine. When he eventually crawled out again, half blinded as he emerged into 

the brilliant sunshine, he found himself a deserted orphan in the great lone world. 

However, that special Providence that watches over children manifested itself on his 

behalf and through a peculiar set of circumstances he came into one of our relief 

camps where he was taken up and cared for. These are but two of the many stories 

one could tell, 

I think I have said enough to impress you with the absolute necessity of 

supporting such families and individuals, right through until such a time as their food 

supply might be assured. Indiscriminate giving of occasional meals or money to 

people who then have to be abandoned and left to starve, is to say the least 

unsatisfactory relief distribution. On the other hand, with limited funds and practically 

unlimited need, a selection of persons who are to be kept alive and an abandonment 

of others to death, becomes a painful necessity. This to me has been the hardest 

task of all. 

In order to make easier this task of selection we decided upon a labour relief 

scheme, or in other words that we should require people to work for the relief they 

received. At first glance this seems a strange method, of distributing relief. To 

require that a person, reduced to abject destitution, and weak from a long period of 

insufficient food, should be forced to work for the food they received!! But when you 

have been through the experience yourself you may get a fresh angle of vision. By 

what principles or methods should you be guided when you select A. as a recipient 

for your relief and you very definitely sentence B. to death in with-holding from him 

that aid which brings life to A?. Labour relief very largely eliminates that painful 

necessity of selection. You offer in selected districts, an opportunity for all who are 

willing to enroll themselves as labourers, food in return for their work, It goes without 

saying that the question of the work accomplished is always secondary to the main 

purpose, that of getting the food to the deservingly needy. And it also has the distinct 

advantages of keeping away, to a large extent, those who are able to fend for 

themselves and yet who would not hesitate to come and cadge if the relief was to be 

obtained simply for the asking; of educating the people to help themselves; of keep- 

ing them mentally and physically employed; and of producing some effort of public 

utility. We were guided in our selection of the districts in which to operate bv the 

following four principles : 

First. Relief operations should be undertaken in those districts where the causes of 

famine were primarily resultant on drought. 

Second. Where there was a reasonable absence of banditry. 
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Third.  Districts into which it was possible to transport grain. 
 

Fourth.  Where there were reasonable prospects of realizing a harvest. 
 

Guided by these four principles we eventually found ourselves operating in fourteen 

districts of Kansuh. For the first few months of our efforts we remunerated the 

labourers with grain, giving at first three, and later four, catties of grain in return for a 

day’s labour. This enabled a man to take his grain home and thus augment the 

family supply, and so represented indirectly aid given to the whole family. We 

managed to buy large stocks of grain from territory bordering on the Tibetan country, 

in the higher reaches of the Yellow River. These stocks were floated down the River 

in, and on, skin rafts to the nearest point on the river bank to that of distribution, and 

from there they were either carried or wheeled by porters (later we had to use animal 

transport in some places) to the relief centres. The introduction of these food stocks 

into the needy areas had the double effect of relieving the needs of our own 

labourers and also lowering and holding down the prices of local supplies, thus 

benefitting the whole district. 

As already mentioned, the projects upon which we embarked were all of a sort 

which would result in public benefit. We built or reconditioned over four hundred 

English miles of road, built bridges, and dykes. We filled in trenches which had been 

dug in time of war, thus reclaiming iarge tracts of good farmland, and we excavated 

springs in the mountains thus increasing in volume the water which they fed down to 

the village-scattered plains. We carefully avoided expenditure of our funds in the 

purchase of material and where bridges were built the usual arrangement was that 

the officials supply the materials and we provide the labour. Among our labourers we 

had Chinese, Moslems and Tibetans, and during the last six weeks of our operations 

we had a total daily roll of twenty thousand labourers. So much then for our labour 

schemes. 

Apart from the labour scheme, we had free relief depots in three main 

centres where some ten thousand persons, largely women and children, received 

daily food rations. This was done in order to take care of some of the large numbers 

of homeless and destitute who had migrated to these towns and there constituted 

both a menace and a burden to the city populace. Thus, through both the labour and 

free relief schemes, some thirty thousand persons were receiving direct daily 

assistance and I think we may safely conjecture that this would represent indirect aid 

given to one hundred thousand people a day. 

In the later stages of the work when the prospects of harvest were materializing 

we changed the form of relief in the labour projects, from grain to money. This was to 

assist the people towards resettling in their districts and homes. In one instance we 

distributed a large amount of cloth, also as payment for labour. Every assistance was 

given in getting the land planted for the Autumn harvest. In a certain area we 
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undertook a good deal of free seed grain distribution. In those districts where our 

labour schemes were operating, the work was so regulated that the work of 

cultivating the fields was practically assisted and stocks of seed grain were held and 

supplied to the labourers in place of their ordinary grain ration if they so desired. In a 

few instances we supplied farming implements to the totally destitute. Everything we 

could undertake was done toward making the areas produce the largest amount of 

grain in the autumn harvest. You must know that in the districts lying at a high 

altitude, and this was the case with most of the districts in which we operated, the 

summer harvest is not very large and it is the autumn crops which supply the main 

food stocks of those parts. Without fear of contradiction I can say that the splendid 

promise for the autumn harvest in so many of the districts in which we worked, was 

largely due to the efforts described above. 

And now to deal with the financial side of the undertaking. Many persons have 

been interested to learn how we managed to get our funds up from Tientsin to 

Kansuh. It is one thing to have half a million dollars lying in the Bank at Tientsin and 

another thing to get that half million two thousand miles inland without any of the 

banking facilities such as we understand them. Fortunately we were able to sell our 

cheques directly to the merchants, and sell them at a premium which resulted in a 

clear gain to us of some seventeen thousand dollars. This surplus covered all our 

overhead expenses so that the donors to the funds can be satisfied that every cash 

they donated went into the stomachs or on to the backs of the suffering poor in 

Kansuh. Despite the fact that we had to move very large sums of money in actual 

silver, by pack mule, through many robber infested areas, not one single cash was 

lost. One pack mule will carry three thousand dollars. 

From all classes of society, official, business, private, rebel and brigand we 

received considerate sympathetic assistance. Whenever we came into touch with the 

brigand forces, once we were able to establish direct contact, we received immunity 

from further molestation. When the city of Tsinchow fell to a large body of anti-

Government forces early in May, the whole city was looted clean and many 

thousands were killed. At that time we had the sum of five thousand three hundred 

dollars lying in the city, which to all intents seemed irrecoverably lost. However I sent 

a personal letter to the Moslem leader of that horde, reminding him of the friendship 

which I had had with his father and brother and representing our loss of trust funds. 

That man personally exerted himself and was not content until he received from me 

the notification that the money had been refunded. When Anting was attacked and 

taken in August we lost one thousand one hundred dollars. This also was recovered 

within a week. 

Of fellow workers who laboured with us one could say much in the way of 

appreciation but they would not like it. I will mention however the special help give by 

Messrs. Wood, Hayward, Holton, Griebenow, Simpson, Koenigswald, Tornvall and 

Swenson. I would also bear testimony to the loyalty and devotion of many of our 
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Chinese helpers. It is not easy to stick to your position of trust and keep the work 

going when an army of brigands, numbering thousands, is advancing directly on you. 

In one instance a band of four hundred such passed within almost hailing distance of 

one of our centres and yet the work went forward uninterrupted even though a clash 

occurred with Government forces and fighting ensued within sight of our offices. On 

another occasion when it was necessary for me to enter a city which was under fire 

and being attacked by an army of twelve or thirteen thousand brigands, two of our 

helpers insisted on accompanying me. And so to-night for every manifestation of Di- 

vine protection, for every instance of human loyalty and sympathetic assistance I 

would devoutly return most humble thanks to Almighty God. 

As harvest prospects were very promising and we had no intention of 

establishing a permanent relief institution, with pauperizing effect, we fixed August 

31st. as our date for closing the relief centres. On September 8th we left Lanchow on 

our return journey. We had sold our motor truck to the Government and we travelled 

down the Yellow River. Our craft was of the same kind as that on which I 

accomplished the same journey last year. Two hundred and forty specially prepared 

and inflated goat skins were lashed together by a light wooden framework and this 

constituted our craft, which proved of remarkable buoyancy. For nearly one hundred 

miles after leaving Lanchow the river runs through gorges and over a whole series of 

rapids. Shooting these rapids on a craft of the above description constitutes one of 

the most exciting forms of sport, especially when the water runs as high as it did this 

year. We were accompanied by three other rafts of equal size, carrying numbers of 

other passengers, mostly women and children, who were all taking advantage of the 

opportunity of our escort. From Lanchow to the nearest railway terminus at Paotow is 

a distance of one thousand two hundred miles. We accomplished this journey in 

fourteen days and only heard one shot fired during the whole of that time. This was a 

remarkable instance of Divine Providence for, with such a party of women and 

children, had we had to undergo experiences such as last year when our raft 

grounded and we had to submit to being fired at from the banks, or had a fire been 

directed at us causing a panic to ensue, I don’t know what would have happened. 

That the route was not without very pronounced possibilities of danger was frequent- 
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ly evidenced. At one place seven boats had been robbed and several persons killed 

and drowned just a few days before we arrived at that particular place. On another 

occasion as we were trying to slip past a certain point, which was then infested by a 

large band of brigands, at midnight a strong wind blew us on shore and kept us on 

the tiptoe of apprehensive expectation for three hours. A Catholic priest who left 

Lanchow a week before our departure, travelling with two wood rafts down to 

Ninghsia and planning from there to join our raft, was caught by bandits at a spot on 

the river, just three days before our arrival at the same spot, and all the ten persons 

on the first raft were shot and killed. He with those on his raft were taken and about 

to be shot when his pleading procured their release but with the loss of all their 

possessions. 

(David Bentley-Taylor sums up this time: 
 

“Operating in 14 districts of Kansu, he employed 20,000 labourers reclaiming farmland, 

excavating springs, building bridges, dykes, and hundreds of miles of road. At three main 

relief depots 10,000 people, mostly women and children, received daily rations. Grain was still 

floated down from Sining but in addition "we planted a crop of buckwheat over a wide area and 

reaped it within fifty days. In these ways he reckoned that 100,000 people who would have 

died were kept alive till the next harvest, happily a good one. 
 

He made such effective personal contact with the leaders of society that he could say 

"we received sympathetic assistance from the Government, from businessmen,f rom private 

sources, from rebels and brigands". 
 

He seemed to know no fear and to have a charmed life. Many people shot at GFA but 

no one ever hit him. In August 1930 there was a fearful battle in and around the city of Anting 

near Lanchow. He blandly says, "I had to get into the city". A sortie was made by the heavily 

outnumbered Muslim defenders, so "I managed to make contact with them and went back into 

the town with them." Then of course "the Muslim leader, whom I knew, made me welcome 

and invited me onto the city wall."   A relief worker carrying $1,000 had been killed at Anting, 

but the money was returned to GFA "with profuse apologies for having shot our man." ) 

And now a word or two about the future before I resume my seat. As already 

stated, harvest prospects, generally speaking, are good and I think we may say that 

if the harvest materializes and. is gathered the food supply will be assured 

throughout the winter. That however is a big “IF”. The ancients said truly that ‘‘There 

is nothing certain in life save death.” I am thinking of July 13th last when in an area 

through which I was travelling at the time, a hailstorm came out of a seemingly clear 

sky and in a few moments of time absolutely destroyed the summer crops which the 

people were just on the point of reaping. In a few moments of time the hope of 

months was wiped out and the poor people again brought to the very verge of want 

and starvation. If, of course, the assurance of a food supply alone marks our 

objective then our work is done. But that ‘‘man shall not live by bread alone” is 

equally true in the material world as in the spiritual. Beyond the supply of actual food 

others things are included among the bare necessities of life. One of the saddest 

sights we had constantly to witness this year was the suffering endured by those 
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who had got frost bitten last year when they had to face the terrible cold of that 

northern winter with insufficient clothing, and in many cases practically no fuel. One 

such man, having lost all but two fingers and all his ten toes, I met crawling on his 

hands and knees over the high mountain roads trying to win his way back to the site 

of his former home. That cold is coming again this year, and next spring other 

problems will become pressing. There will be the question of seed grain and farming 

implements, the building of homes etc. The question of rehabilitation is a large one 

and it will be left to us each one to decide in the light of the dictates of our own 

consciences as to whether we have any responsibility towards its solution. 

And as I close, standing here in the atmosphere of this sympathetic audience, I 

seem to hear again the words of Him Whose voice is still charged with all the 

tenderness of that day when “He was moved with compassion” as He gazed upon 

the multitude; a Voice that throbs and pulsates with Divine Love as it gives utterance; 

“I was hungry and ye gave me meat; I was thirsty and ye gave me drink; I was a 

stranger and ye took me in; naked and ye clothed me.” 

 

D. V. (L a t i n : D e o v o l e n t e = G o d w i l l i n g ) I retain my connection with the 

International Famine Relief Commission until the end of the year, visiting Peking and 

possibly Shensi during the next few weeks. In February we hope to sail for Canada, 

accompanied by our daughter Aileen, and join our elder boy in Toronto. Our younger 

son, Mervyn, remains at School here in Chefoo, to complete his course. I think we 

shall be visiting the States sometime in the spring but the Mission address, 150 St. 

George Street Toronto will be the one which will find us most readily. We do look 

forward keenly to meeting once more many of you friends. 

And now in closing, we would take this opportunity of thanking so many of you for the 

letters of sympathy which poured in upon us when Dad was taken Home. In the 

Providence of God he was taken ill just four days before I was to have left for 

Kansuh and mercifully spared a long illness. On his deathbed he urged me to go and 

leave him, but I remained until on the 10th February when he entered radiantly into 

the Presence. He was laid to rest on the 12th and I left on the 14th. We miss him 

much. 

 

With Warm greetings, 

Yours sincerely, 

George and Fanny Findlay Andrew. 

China Inland Mission, 

Chefoo, Shantung, 

N. China. 

Return to Table of Contents 
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 RESCUE EXPEDITION  
 

By the time he returned to Chefoo, he had been away for seven months. The Commission 

retained his services till the end of 1930, so his days at the school were over. So he was 

actually in their offices in Peking when an entirely new line of work opened to him, that of 

rescuing individuals in distress. 

GFA was sitting at his desk in the Peking offices of the China International Relief 

Commission on 29 November 1930 when he received a telegram to say that Mrs. Hayward 

and Miss Gomersal of the China Inland Mission had been robbed and were in the hands of 

bandits at an unknown location. To GFA this was disturbing news as no less than five 

missionary ladies had been murdered by bandits in similar circumstances during the 

previous few months. 

He was aware of some of the background to this situation. Mrs. Hayward, whose husband 

was away on Mission business, had been diagnosed with cancer at the Bordern Memorial 

Hospital in Lanchow. She and her husband had worked there since he was brought in with 

life threatening typhus over twelve months before. After he had recovered, they had stayed 

at the hospital to carry out refugee and Mission business. 

Now Mrs Hayward was the one with a life threatening health problem and she was told to 

go as soon as possible to Peking for the requisite tests and treatment. Her travelling 

companion and nurse would be Miss Gomersal who had offered to accompany her. 

Because the more direct route through Shensi was too dangerous for travel due to the 

activities of brigands and renegade soldiers, they had decided to take the long way, 

travelling on the Yellow River by goatskin raft as far as the railhead at Paot’o. From there 

they would be able to get a train to Peking. Although these rafts looked flimsy, they were 

the only type of craft that could negotiate the tricky waters of the Yellow River. 

Their daunting and unforgettable journey took them 100 kilometres past Wuhai to Deng 

k’ou, where they could go no further and were forced to wait and go overland from there. It 

was between Tengk’o and Paot’o that they were captured by bandits, but were able to get a 

message through to the missionaries at Paot’o. They in turn had sent the telegram to GFA 

in Peking.  (See Findlay Andrew’s book.
14 

) 

GFA was deeply concerned about their welfare, as he was aware of the real 

possibility of the ladies being killed by the bandits, and he knew that Mrs Hayward had been 

diagnosed with cancer and needed to get to Peking as soon as possible. He immediately 

went into action. As Miss Gomersal was English and Mrs Hayward American, his first step 

was to notify the two embassies in Peking so that they should have the information should 
 
 

 

14 
G. Findlay Andrew OBE FRGS. Perils in the Wilderness (or the Rescue of Two Lady 

Missionaries) (China Inland Mission, Toronto. 1931) 
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there be any need of their assistance later. In both cases they expressed sympathy and an 

awareness of the potential dangers of the situation. 

He spent the rest of the afternoon dealing with other matters and when he arrived back at 

the home of his hosts about six o’clock, he received a phone call from the Chargé d’Affaires 

of the American legation asking him if he would be willing to go immediately to Paot’o and 

lead any rescue mission that was possible. This was not a surprising request as you will 

have already discovered, they knew that GFA was a leader and capable administrator. 

Each of the legations assigned a military officer to report to him and accompany him on the 

trip to Baotou. Lieutenant Kanaga and Captain Stables were immediately seconded to 

assist him. His host that night was Sven Hedin, the great Swedish explorer of Central Asia 

and his wife. They were fascinated in what GFA had been asked to do, but a little 

concerned about some of his personal preparation for the job. So after the evening meal, 

while the two men talked, his hostess excused herself and left the room. She joined them 

again later and when the evening was over, they farewelled him and it was only  later that 

he discovered that she had placed in his vehicle a sleeping bag, ground sheet, mittens and 

a number of other items which she thought he would need, as Baot’ou bordered on the 

Gobi Desert. 

Not only that, but such was the importance they placed on this rescue mission and the 

respect they held for Findlay Andrew, that the American Charge d’Affaires had immediately 

gone into action. He had contacted leading officials in the Suiyuan Province (today part of 

Inner Mongolia Autonomous Region), and organised the requisite passports for the team. 

They were booked on the midday train for Paot’o the next day. 
 

GFA was one of the special breed of missionary who had been able to absorb the culture of 

the Chinese people. He was fluent in the language and, more importantly, was able to 

converse in a number of the numerous dialects which proliferated in the country. He also 

knew enough about the drawn out and sometimes obtuse negotiating methods used by the 

Chinese when marketing or solving problems between people or groups. His previous 

experience had taught him that having a knowledgeable and sympathetic Chinese friend 

with him was often invaluable and could make the difference between success or failure. 

For the past few months, over the summer of 1930, GFA had been accompanied by Dr J 

Hillington Kao and others while organising the famine relief in Gansu province. It had been 

an adventurous time when their lives had been in danger many times. One of the 

missionary women who had been guided by Dr Kao to leave their mission station which 

was under threat from a Muslim army, expressed their great appreciation of his influence in 

the situation. “We felt that Dr Kao’s presence with us at such a time was the Lord’s 

provision for our need.” 

As far as Dr Kao and GFA were concerned, their very productive partnership of the last few 

months ended here in Peking. However when Dr Kao asked GFA about the situation, he 

quietly asked when they were leaving, taking it for granted that he would be going with 
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them. The two of them made a formidable team, and it was no wonder that GFA echoed the 

sentiments of the missionary some months before when he said “Here again was the most 

unmistakable evidence of the Lord’s provision against the time of need” 
15

 

Their train trip to Paot’o was without any major incident. However they became 

increasingly aware of the cold, as their train was not heated, and of the fact they were 

passing through bandit infested country. This became evident by the vigilance and 

apprehension of the station staff and other travellers. 

At Paot’o the railway station was situated some distance from the city, and so an armed 

guard had been prepared to escort them in to the city where the CIM mission home was 

situated. The walk in to the city was somewhat surreal as the soldiers were on edge to spot 

any brigands who might have a pot shot at them. And then while they were still a distance 

from their destination they were challenged by some soldiers on horseback. To their relief it 

was the resident missionary from Baotou who had come to meet them, and he was able to 

give them the good news that the two ladies were free, but were in an unknown location 

about twenty miles from the city. The bad news was that there were about 4,000 outlaws 

between the city and where they were presumed to be. 

Following protocol, they met with the Divisional Commander of the government forces, only 

to find that he was loathe to give them any assistance as 40 of his men had been killed in 

the last week, and he was new to the district and was still getting to know it. There followed 

hour of talk and negotiations to try and persuade him to help, but with no success. Dr Kao 

however had a friend in the army who was a subordinate to the commander, but knew his 

way about better.  He agreed to help and they spent the rest of the day planning their 

rescue mission. 

The next morning the soldiers set 

out with Dr Kao while GFA waited 

restlessly at the mission home. And 

at last they saw the party 

approaching with the two women, 

alive and safe. 

Here is GFA’s reaction to his 

meeting with the women: 

“Never shall I forget the thrill of that 

meeting. The ladies both showed 

signs of having undergone a very 

considerable    strain,    but    it   was 
 

 
 

15 
“Perils in the Wilderness” ibid page 45 
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almost too wonderful to believe that the Lord had given such a marvellous 

deliverance. Contrary to all expectations the bandits had vacated the seven-mile 

village on the approach of the cavalry, after an interchange of a few shots. They 

withdrew to the hills where they remained for the rest of the day, and made no 

attempt to attack the expedition on its return journey. 

On that memorable day about one thousand Chinese travellers and merchants, who 

had either been robbed or held by the brigands, or who had been prevented from 

proceeding on their 

journey, were able to 

gain the city safely 

under the protection  

of the rescue 

expedition. The Lord 

had indeed wrought 

wondrously on our 

behalf, and it was with 

a deep sense of 

gratitude that we lay 

down  to  rest  on  the 

evening  of  the  3rd  of 

December 1930. 
 
 

The danger & tension 

of this affair, along 

with the dreadful cold 

on the trains, proved 

so exacting that both 

the Lieutenant and 

the Captain had to be 

taken to hospital in 

Peking, but not GFA, 

who was back with 

his family at Chefoo 

for Christmas. The 

Legations were 

delighted. From the 

CIM George Gibb, 

who originally contacted him in Peking about the ladies’ situation, wrote to say, "I thank God 

for you, dear friend. When I heard you were still in Peking a great weight was taken from 

my heart." 

 
Map of the Yellow River 

showing some places 

mentioned in this chapter 

The Goatskin Raft 
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 FURLOUGH THEN FLOODS 1930/31  
 

After the hardships of 1929 and 1930 GFA was looking forward to a break. In twenty two 

years he had had only one furlough, so in 1931 he and Fanny with Aileen, left Mervyn at 

Chefoo and sailed for North America where his name was already well known. This was in 

a large part due to his impelling report “Give Us This Day Our Daily Bread”, about the 1930 

famine, which generated some very generous support from North America. While on 

furlough, he conducted an extended lecture tour in the United States. This would have been 

normal deputation work that was expected of all CIM missionaries when they had their 

year’s furlough in their home country. It may also have included talks about the Famine 

Relief and Earthquake Relief experiences he had had with the International Famine Relief 

Commission. 

They returned to Shanghai at the end of 1931, leaving Aileen, who was seventeen, in 

Toronto with Leslie. 

It must have given him a weird sense of déja-vu to hear about another horrific natural 

disaster that had occurred in China while he was on furlough. Here is a report of the floods 

written some years later. 

(Copied from: http://aboutgaoyou.com/) 
 

Forgotten China Flood of August 26 1931 – 

The Most Devastating Flood of the 20th century, 

To this day, the China flood of 1931 is regarded as the most devastating water- 

related disaster anywhere in the 20th century, perhaps ever. During the flood, over 

140,000 Chinese drowned, 3.7 million were killed in the 9 months that followed and 

not less than 70,000 square miles flooded, often over 10-15 feet deep for periods of 

3 -6 months. The flood had begun with record summer rainstorms all across China. 

By August, all hell broke loose as China’s 3 primary rivers, the Yangtse, the Hwang 

and the Hwai, each massively overflowed their banks, surpassing all previous flood 

levels. The Yangtse alone would flood to record levels for over a month and a half, 

starting from Chungking Aug. 6th, to Hankow Aug. 19th, down to Nanking on Sept. 

16th, covering over 900 miles long averaging 40 miles wide. 

The Huai river flood to the north was equal or greater in magnitude. One thinks of a 

conventional flood, it comes and it goes. Not so this flood, it came and receded very 

slowly. Waters languished on the land for 3-6 months. The flood’s impact grew 

month by month as winter approached and there was little food or shelter. In total, it 

affected over 50,000,000 people leaving a year long trail of death, starvation and 

disease. The 1931 flood killed 15 times the number of people lost in the Indonesian 

tsunamis of December 2004, and yet scarcely a word has been written of it. History 

focused instead on other disasters that year. China’s attention was on a civil war 

http://aboutgaoyou.com/)
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between the Communists and Nationalists; the Japanese were invading in the North, 

while the world was deep into the Great Depression. 

In this report from the Hobart Mercury, Monday 16th November 1931, we see that the CIM’s 

journal, The Millions had also included a dramatic report of the disaster: 

CHINA FLOOD - THE RELIEF APPEAL 

50,000,000 PERSONS HOMELESS. 

Further information concerning the terrible conditions prevailing In the flooded areas 

of Central China, where the Yangtse. River rose 54ft., has been received. A report In 

the November issue of China’s MIIIions states that “Thousands have been drowned, 

and the homeless and destitute are a countless multitude.” The Acting Consul 

General for the Republic of China In Australia, (Dr. W. P. Chen), writing to a Hobart 

resident states that “the recent great flood in China is unprecedented, in that it 

involves 16 provinces and has rendered over 50,000,000 people homeless.” 

 

 

GFA with Sir John and Lady Hope-Simpson.= GFA’s map 

of his area of responsibility.= Scenes from the Hankow 

floods in 1931 
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It wasn’t until almost six months later, in February 1932, that GFA paid a brief visit to Kansu 

to check on the famine situation. While there he was summoned to the Yangtze valley in 

central China, to assist with reconstruction after the disastrous flooding described above. 

He worked under Sir John Hope Simpson, appointed by the League of Nations as Director 

of the Flood Relief Commission. 

By March he was in Hankow, his base for much of 1932. Soon he carried enormous 

responsibilities in the reconstruction of the banks of the Yangtze River and its tributaries. 

"I had 972 miles to look after, from Ichang to Kiukiang, and along the Hsiang-River to 

Changsha", as shown on the map covering 300 X 200 miles. 

During this time he had a close working relationship with Sir John, and he was appointed on 

to a committee that was responsible for closing down the Flood Relief Commission. 
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 SKILLED NEGOTIATIONS  
 

GFA had been a missionary now for 14 years, and in taking the direction in his ministry 

which he had taken, it was obvious that he had a unique bundle of talents, gifts and skills. 

 Possibly because of his upbringing in China, he had become fluent in a number of 

Chinese dialects; 

 As shown by his early membership of the Geographic Society, and his skill in 

surveying situations and being able to analyze and report clearly to relevant 

authorities, he showed a discerning and perceptive aspect to his character; 

 He was able to relate and build a rapport with almost anyone. His early contacts with 

Muslim leaders, friendship with some of the brigand chiefs and his relationship with 

government heads, both Chinese and overseas; 

 He was a man who had a potent capacity to communicate. This can be seen in his 

ability to write, to tell a good story, to teach and to negotiate. 

He would have to use all of these qualities to achieve success in negotiating for the 

freedom of people who had been kidnapped by brigands or the Communists. 
 

  FATHER SANDS  
 

His first request, while he was still in Hankow, was to try and negotiate the release of Father 

Sands, an Irish priest captured by Communists in Hupeh a year before. There is not 

available to us GFA’s own story of this episode, but we do have a newspaper clipping and 

copies of letters between GFA and the British Consulate General. 
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  CAPTAIN CHARLES BAKER  
 

Around the same time, GFA and the Flood Relief Commission were asked to try and secure 

the release of Captain Charles Baker, an American skipper of a merchant steamship, who 

had been kidnapped in January by the Communists, and held for $25,000 ransom. It is 

another fascinating story, but it seems that GFA did not write about it himself apart from the 

letters which you will see below. However, the Singapore Free Press in its 29 June 1932 

edition had a column about the capture of the Captain. This is a portion of what was in the 

report, and you can read the complete report in Background Information Book 2 
 
 

Captain Charles Baker, master of the Yangtse Rapids Steamship Company’s motor 

vessel No. 2. kidnapped by Yangtse River communists on January 15, and released 

on May 31 through the efforts of the Flood Relief Commission, is back in Shanghai. 

He arrived from Hankow on the Poyang, of the China Navigation Company. 

“The first I knew of my release was when one of the two engineers from the 

dykes told me. He could speak English. But when he came it was to say that 

he was being held prisoner while I could go free. Yes, they made prisoners of 

those Chinese engineers who negotiated my release representing Mr. Findlay 

Andrew and the flood people. They’re still held I guess. 

When Father Hugh F. Sands, the Irish Catholic missionary was being 

released he 

came by my place. He had been held captive about a day’s journey from 

where I was They brought him to me because he could talk excellent Chinese. 

He was instructed by them to tell me that a foreigner at Chinling was working 

for my release and for me not to fear, that I too would go free soon. I asked 

them why the foreigner could not at least send me some word about it in a 

letter or something. But it was good enough to have someone to talk to and to 

know that I might at last be released. Lieutenant Commander William Morcott 

and his ship the U.S.S. Pansy was at Chinling when I came out. He was sure 

good to me, and the crew as well. I sure want it mentioned that I am awfully 

grateful for what they, the river captains and the flood relief people did for me. 

I was surprised when the American Consul at Hankow showed me a stack of 

 

The Singapore Free Press and Mercantile Advertiser 29 June 1932 
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papers concerning me which had piled up since I was taken prisoner. I never 

realized there was such a fuss. Mr Andrew told me at Hankow that I need not 

bother about cabling home the news of my release to my folk. The State 

Department had taken care of that. Yes, It's good just to be free again. I can 

hardly believe it yet. At night I dream that I am still back in that red country. It 

sure is time I settled down, and I'm going to. A man of my age!" 

The American diplomats were unreserved in their praise for GFA, and below is an example 

of the appreciation which was expressed to him from many directions. (See Background 

Information Book 2) 
 

 

File No. 310 WWA/MYH  

American Consular Service 

Hankow, China, June 2, 1932 
 

G. Findlay Andrew ,Esq, 

c/o China Inland Mission, 

Hankow 

 

Sir, 

 

The American Minister in Peiping has instructed me to express to 

you and your Chinese associates Mr. Chen Tse-yung, Mr. Ren Kwang- 

hwa, Mr. Chao Kwang-kuo, and Mr.Hsieh Cha-tang, the Legations most 

sincere appreciation of you excellent and effective work in 

procuring the release, on May 31st, of Captain Charles Baker, who 

had been in the hands of Communists in the Kienli area for several 

months.I aqm informed that the Legation is also expressing to 

Minister T.V.Soong and Sir John Hope-Simpson its appreciation for 

your successful negotiations, and for the assistance which Mr. 

Soong and Sir John so wholeheartedly gave. 

 

I wish to add to that which the Legation has instructed me to 

express, my own grateful appreciation for the patient and highly 

skillful work which you, with the aid of your Chinese associates, 

accomplished in the case. I am poarticularly struck with the 

selfless attitude of Mr. Chao Kwang-kuo and Mr.Hsieh Cha-tang, of 

the National Flood Relief Commission, who voluntarily placed 

themselves in the hands of the Communists in order that Captain 

Baker might go free. 
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  GUSTAV TORNVALL AND HENRY  EKVALL  
 

Gustav Tornvall of the Scandinavian Alliance Mission, in charge of their Mission station at 

Pingliang, was well known to GFA. They had a lot in common. Both were born in China of 

missionary parents. Both grew up absorbing the language and the culture of their birth 

country. They were both widely known and deeply respected. Tornvall had been acting as 

Business Manager for the road building projects of the Famine Relief Commission. 

It was with a great deal of foreboding that GFA received the following telegram on 4th 

August 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Edwards, who signed the telegram, 

was one of the American committee 

members of the Famine Relief 

Commission, working from Peking, 

who would have had oversight of 

Tornvall. The fact that the telegram 

was sent to Chefoo would indicate that 

GFA had returned there, probably in 

early June after the rescue of Captain 

Baker. 

GFA moved up to Peking and then to 

Sian where he made exhaustive 

enquiries through his trusty helpers. 

With Gustav Tornvall was Henry Ekvall 

of the Ford Motor Company in 
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Hankow, who was returning from Lanchow after a profitable sales visit and had stayed with 

Tornvall at Pingliang before travelling on with him by car to Sian. They were accompanied 

by a Chinese Ford agent and a Japanese business man. They left on July 22nd and were 

seen the next day, but after that - nothing. 
 

The news went around the world, and it 

wasn’t long before the US, who regarded the 

situation seriously, sent Lieutenant Robert H 

Soule, assistant United States military 

attaché to investigate. GFA met him in Sian 

and, with his personal knowledge of the 

area, language and culture, was to be an 

invaluable support to Soule. 

So what had happened? 

In the book “A Martyr’s Grace” 
16 

there is a 

chapter about the martyrdom of Gustav 

Tornvall. Here is a selection from that 

chapter: 

Gustaf Tornvall saw a ride in the car of Henry Ekvall, an American international 

salesman for Ford Motor Company, as a rare treat. Hardly ever in all his years in 

China had he had the opportunity to ride in an automobile, especially in the interior of 

the far northwest. But time was beginning to change the way of life for even the 

common people of Kansu province. Gravel roads were being carved into the 

countryside where, for centuries, people confined their travel to narrow footpaths and 

bumpy cart trails. 

A perceptive missionary who sensed the economic value of such transportation 

progress for his fellow people, Gustaf had volunteered his services as a relief 

director to manage funds paid to the Chinese laborers who were building the roads. 

In addition, he viewed the money made by the people he supervised as a means of 

providing income for themselves at a time when a great famine had crippled the 

economy. 

Henry Ekvall, on the other hand, was in China for the sole purpose of making a 

profit. As a salesman for Ford, he wanted to grab exclusive rights to the fresh market 

in this remote part of the country. He had known Gustaf from earlier years and saw 

the experienced missionary as just the ticket he needed to further his travels as he 
 
 
 

 

16 
“A Martyr’s Grace. Stories of Those Who Gave All for Christ and His Cause” by Marvin J Newell. 

Published by Moody Publishers, Chicago 2006 
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made contact with prospective buyers in the northwest. Having just finished business 

in the Kansu region, he now needed to travel back to his base in Sian, the ancient 

capital of China, two hundred miles to the southeast. 

Gustaf also needed to get to Sian to purchase equipment and supplies for the work 

crews he was supervising. With up to forty thousand daily workers carving out new 

roads, he was looking for a safe way to transport the large amount of funds he was 

carrying to purchase supplies required to keep such a mammoth labor force working. 

Henry was happy to discover that Gustaf, who knew the culture and language like a 

native, was going his direction. What better companion to have along, as he too 

carried a substantial amount of money and even some gold. As they set out on that 

fateful trip on July 22, 1932, neither man knew the danger that awaited them farther 

down the road. Nor did they realize this would be their last ride. . . . 

The China International Famine Relief Commission initiated a program of giving the 

stricken people work. The commission would pay laborers to build roads that could 

be used by motorized vehicles. Since it paid the laborers in cash, they needed a 

trustworthy manager to handle the funds. Gustaf was asked to serve as supervisor 

for the Kansu region. Sensing the relief the work program would bring the people, 

Gustaf gladly accepted. In this role Gustaf gained the admiration of the people and a 

wide reputation. “He was able, cautious and warmhearted, and a true missionary. 

Farmers and officials had the greatest respect for him” said 0. J. Todd, the chief 

engineer. . . . 

Forewarned and well aware of potential danger, Gustaf, Henry, and two others 

started their two-hundred-mile journey by car. They traveled most of that day and 

spent the night at the village of Li Chuan on the banks of the Wei River. The 

following morning they crossed the river by ferry. A ferry crossing in the opposite 

direction had an English Baptist missionary on it, and Gustaf carried on a 

conversation with him until they were out of earshot. That was the last time they were 

seen by anyone acquainted with them. Gustaf and his companions were never heard 

from again. They seemed to have simply vanished! 

The fate of Gustaf can only be pieced together by fairly reliable Chinese accounts of 

those who encountered them farther along the way. According to these stories, just a 

few miles north of Sian, six Chinese soldiers stopped the car. Villagers saw the men 

taken by the soldiers to a house where they were detained for the rest of the day. It 

soon became clear that these were renegade soldiers out to rob the foreigners. We 

don’t know what Gustaf may have said to his captors as he tried to reason with them 

for his life. But one can envision him pointing out that he was “a son of the soil”, “a 

religious teacher”, or “there helping the people”. However, all was to no avail. 

At dusk the car was driven out into a field, its headlights drawing the notice of a local 

farmer who was still working close by. Sensing something sinister, the farmer kept a 
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watch but did not get too near, as there were about thirty armed men on horseback 

escorting the vehicle. Moments later he heard a volley of gunshots which startled 

him. He then heard someone cry “There is still one more”, and then two more shots. 

It seems certain that Gustaf Ekvall, and the other two had been summarily executed. 

Their bodies were never recovered. 

When news of Gustaf’s murder reached Pingliang, it evoked an outcry and 

expression of sorrow so deep that all levels of the community decried his death with 

great indignation. Such was the stature and affection he had gained within their 

hearts. As coworker 0. J. Todd summarized upon hearing word of Gustaf’s death: 

“Brave, indeed, are those who pour their lives into the mission fields of Shensi 

and Kansu these days. Many have suffered and given up their lives, but we 

wonder why so able and fine a man as Tornvall should have been taken so 

young.” 

He was 32. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
GFA sent in a 

full report to the 

Famine Relief 

Commission, as 

he explained in 

this letter of 

August 22. 
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In September the following item appeared in the Singapore Free Press: 
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In October GFA received the following communication from US Legation in Peiping: 
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And this was his reply. 
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 FROM CHINA INLAND MISSION TO BUTTERFIELD &   SWIRE  
 

17
One of the leaders of the communists at this time when so many missionaries and others 

were in danger, was Chou-en-lai. He was later to be premier and foreign secretary of 

Communist China after 1949. GFA got to know him personally when he was trying to 

secure the release of individuals captured by his forces. His importance in this negotiating 

process is given credibility by the fact that, in order to communicate with GFA, Chou's 

messenger "penetrated the C.I.M. in Hankow and stood by my bedside at midnight." Cloke 

and dagger stuff! 

By 1933 he was in Nanking, at that stage the capital of China, where he was familiar with 

Generalissimo Chiang-kai-shek and his brother-in-law T.V.Soong. GFA had a lot to do 

with famine relief in the province of Shensi. In his efforts to stimulate the activities of 

Chinese benevolent agencies he became friendly with General Chu-ching-lan who, after 

organizing resistance to the Japanese in Manchuria, was responsible for the use of millions 

of dollars contributed by Buddhists for relief work. 

In April 1933, GFA again visited Kansu, taking Fanny with him as well as Mr. and Mrs. 

Scott. Mrs. Scott was a cousin of Queen Mary, the wife of King George V, and Mr. Scott 

was a director of the shipping firm of Butterfield & Swire.
18  

They left Nanking by rail on 

April 16, 1933.   A car collected them from the terminus in Honan and they drove 90 miles 

to Sian "along one of the roads conditioned by us". Then they flew to Lanchow and on by 

car to Sining.   Such an easy five-day journey seemed incredible to GFA. 

He had four purposes in going: 

1. To check on the highways which the Famine Relief Commission had been building. 

This was important to him as he felt a strong sense of responsibility for this project as the 

Chinese Government had contributed substantially towards its completion. “I am 

particularly anxious not to forfeit any of the confidence reposed in us.” 

2. He had received many invitations from Sining officials to come and see the roads 

they had built ‘inspired by your example’. They had even constructed a bridge across the 

upper reaches of the Yellow River, many of the ideas for which had been given to them by 

him in 1930. 
 
 

 

17 
Thanks to David Bentley-Taylor and Amy Moore for the following material. 

18 
Maurice Woodforde Scott was born in Peking in 1912. After returning to England for his 

education at Marlborough and at St. Edmund's College, Oxford, he joined the firm of 
Butterfield & Swire and was posted to Shanghai and Hong Kong (1934-1937). After the war 
he enrolled in Wells Theological College and was ordained in 1949. His ecclesiastical 
career was based entirely in England, and he was made Honorary Canon of Winchester 
Cathedral in 1975 until his partial retirement in 1980. He died in 1983 
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3. TV Soong, brother-in-law of Generalissimo Jiang Kai Shek had entrusted him with a 

special mission, and that was to make sure the Muslims of Kansu remained loyal to the 

Chinese Government. Japan had annexed Manchuria and, as TV Soong said to GFA, “We 

have lost the north-east. We must take care not to lose the north-west.” The two men had 

often met in Shanghai and had become good friends. 

4. He had a scheme of his own to irrigate a well-populated plain thirty miles east of 

Lanchow by laying a conduit through a five mile belt of sand to bring water from mountains 

lying to the south. The problems of Kansu were still uppermost in his mind as he had 

recently been entertaining the ‘Chairman’ of the Province who was rather disinclined to 

return there. “I am trying to persuade him, and also to get the Government to insist on his 

going.” 

Scott was horrified by the rigours of travel in Kansu and marvelled at GFA’s skill in handling 

difficult officials. He described him as “on close personal terms with most of the leading civil 

and military men”, and remarked that his work in famine and earthquake relief had given him 

“a very prominent place in the regard of all classes of people”. As if to impress the Scotts 

even more, when they got back to Lanchow many feasts were given in honour of GFA. 

An interesting sidelight into GFA’s wide range of interests at this time involves his contact 

with Sir Henry Wellcome and the Wellcome Collection: 

Sir Henry Solomon Wellcome (1853-1936): Pharmacist, entrepreneur, philanthropist and 

collector had an early interest in medicine and marketing. The first product he advertised 

was 'invisible ink' (just lemon juice, in fact). In 1880, he joined his college friend Silas 

Burroughs in setting up a pharmaceutical company, Burroughs Wellcome & Co. 

When Burroughs died in 1895, the company flourished under Sir Henry's leadership. He 

went on to establish world-class medical research laboratories and amassed the world's 

most impressive collections relating to medicine and health through the ages. 

In the book “Pearls of the Orient: Asian Treasures of the Wellcome Library” we find the 

following entry: 

Wellcome developed a network of agents abroad, and sent those he employed, and 

who were suitably qualified, to develop his collections on buying expeditions. When 

travelling, he himself spent much time indulging his collecting enthusiasm. Wellcome 

also encouraged his business agents to make suitable purchases as the opportunity 

arose. His missionary contacts provided another source of acquisition as in the 

instance of George Findlay Andrew of the China Inland Mission who purchased for 

Wellcome, in 1933. the entire outfit of a Chinese medical practitioner. 

Return to Table of Contents 
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  BUTTERFIELD & SWIRE  
 

At the end of his trip with the Scotts to Kansu In September 1933, after 25 years as a 

member of the China Inland Mission, GFA resigned from the Mission. Fanny, by this time 

was not able to face the rigours of life in 

inland China, and she had also become a 

strong advocate of British Israelism.
19 

GFA’s priorities had changed too, and his 

close friends were now largely outside 

the CIM circles. 

However, on 9th January 1934 GFA’s 

nephew, Percy Moore was getting 

married to Amy Weir at the CIM 

headquarters in Sinza Road, Shanghai. 

Amy, who came from Western Australia 

and had no family in China, asked GFA to 

stand in for her father as the “father-of-the-bride”. This he did and is pictured standing just 

behind Percy in the wedding photo. 

On 19 January 1934 GFA joined Butterfield & Swire, Mr. Scott’s firm, which had extensive 

import, export and shipping interests.(See Background Information Book 2) He became 

Political Liaison Office keeping in touch with the Government in Nanking, and Chief of the 

Department of Chinese Affairs, dealing with the stevedores and labour unions. His office 

overlooked the waterfront in Shanghai, where he lived. Leslie returned to Shanghai and 

lived with his parents in the International Settlement. Aileen and Mervyn were still in 

Toronto, but in 1936 Aileen too joined them in Shanghai. 

He was horrified, when he joined the firm, at the way in which Chinese clients were treated 

by the European officials in the firm. Knowing and understanding so well all the rules of 

courtesy and politeness in the Chinese culture, he promptly set to work to remedy matters. 

He bought Chinese table and chairs for the reception room so that his Chinese guests 

could be properly seated. He arranged for tea to be brought to them so that they could 

settle down to the lengthy business of polite small talk before the main business for which 

the client was really there was ever broached at all.   All this made a tremendous difference 
 
 
 

 

19 
British Israelism (also known as 'Anglo-Israelism') is the theory that people of Western 

European descent, especially Britain and the United States, are descended from the lost 
tribes of Israel. Adherents argue that the deported Israelites became Scythians / 
Cimmerians who are ancestors of the Celts / Anglo-Saxons of Western Europe. It is 
inconsistent with the findings of modern genetics, which shows no Middle Eastern 
connection to traditional cultures in England. 
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to Butterfield & Swire’s position in the Chinese business world, and they were not slow to 

recognise the benefits they were deriving from having GFA on their pay roll. 

He not only had responsibility for an army of stevedores employed by the company in 

Shanghai, and for negotiations with the Labour Unions, but he also kept in close contact 

with the National Government, especially with TV Soong. 

Mr. Tom Lindsay, who was also on the staff of Butterfield & Swire, wrote to David Bentley- 

Taylor in 1982 about that period: 

When he joined in 1934, GFA organised a new department called “The Department 

of Chinese Affairs”, usually referred to as DOCA. This department had two aspects. 

Internally it looked after the Chinese staff of the firm throughout China, and externally 

it was responsible for the firm’s relations with Chinese officialdom and Unions - 

mainly the Seamens’ Union. 

As a very junior member of staff - I joined in March 1933 - I was more involved with 

internal than external matters. GFA devised the staff record system for recording 

fuller particulars of staff than had previously been kept. . . . In Shanghai recruitment 

and dismissals of the clerical staff was carried out by DOCA, and questions 

regarding senior Chinese staff were also handled by DOCA in conjunction with the 

Managers. 

Externally the work was very varied. In the early thirties the Firm was making a very 

definite attempt to present itself to the Chinese as being ‘of’ China and not just a 

foreign entity ‘in’ China, and so was trying to make itself conform as far as 

reasonable with Chinese customs and etiquette. At one level this involved making 

sure that the Chinese names used by foreigners were neither absurd nor obscene 

and would not give rise to laughter when presented to a Chinese. GFA vetted these 

names but, with his nice sense of humour, he liked a leg to pull. A Mr. Bell wanted 

his Chinese name and GFA immediately said, ‘Easy’, Ting Ah Ling’, which could be 

a perfectly good Chinese name. 

At the other extreme to name giving was correspondence with Ministries in the 

Chinese Government. The official treaty method was for the foreigner to 

communicate with a Chinese official through the foreigner’s consul. China however, 

was feeling that it was outgrowing the restrictions of the unequal treaties and use of 

the old consular method was liable to be met with perhaps some prejudice on the 

Chinese side. It was felt therefore, that direct communication might meet with better 

results. GFA with his long experience as a Chinese official in famine relief etc., knew 

how correspondence should be conducted. He engaged a writer who knew official 

forms and then for a time the Firm had the benefit of the advice of Mr. TK Tseng who 

had been high in government circles and shortly left to become a Vice-Minister of 

Railways and later Consul-General at Rangoon, looking after the Burma Road 

shipments. 
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GFA carried out most of the negotiations with the Seamen’s Union. This was a 

government sponsored organisation.  Its aim was as much to assist Chinese 

shipping companies by causing trouble for foreign companies as it was to advance 

the interests of Chinese seamen. In the event, I think the Union found that British 

shipping companies and especially Swires, were the best people to deal with. For 

day to day contact the Union’s representative, Yang, would bring in representatives 

of whatever section of the Union had a complaint such as firemen, teaboys or the 

stewards on deck. Yang would thump the table, GFA would listen sympathetically 

and the group would depart. Back would come Yang, and he and GFA would then 

resolve the dispute as far as possible. Sometimes GFA would take up an individual 

seaman’s case with the Marine Superintendent or the Superintendent Engineer, and 

this may well have given a seaman the feeling that there was at least one foreigner 

in the Firm who understood his problems and his way of thinking. GFA used to 

remark ‘the Chinese are a very reasonable people providing the reasoning is 

Chinese’. 

Return to Table of Contents 
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  PIRATES AND CHEFOO SCHOOL  CHILDREN  
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

On 1st February 1935, a Shanghai newspaper included the following paragraph: 

Shanghai was rent with misgivings yesterday when it was announced that the 

Butterfield & Swire SS Tungchow with over 70 children (mostly British but a few 

Americans) and their escorts, returning to the CIM schools at Chefoo after their 

holidays, was more than a day overdue. Due at Wei-hai-wei on Thursday morning, 

the ship had not sent out any message regarding its movements, though equipped 

with wireless. 

Seized by pirates 10 hours from Shanghai outbound for Chefoo, a Russian anti-piracy 

guard was killed during the initial attack. During the journey to the pirates’ base at Bias Bay, 

the funnel colour was changed and her name painted out. She was passed by a number of 

other vessels, including a British naval vessel which was searching for her, none of which 

recognised her. The crew and passengers, which included 73 schoolchildren and three 

female teachers, returning to Chefoo after the Christmas holidays, were held hostage for 

four days before an aircraft from H.M.S. "Hermes" spotted them. The passengers were not 

harmed, and the "Tungchow" was eventually escorted to Hong Kong by H.M.S. "Dainty".. 

The Tunchow was a Butterfield & Swire ship, and at this time GFA had been working in their 

Shanghai office for almost exactly 12 months. In his book which tells the story of the 

hijacking, Norman Cliff indicates that the negotiations and the later enquiry were handled by 
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the Shanghai office of Butterfield & Swire.
20 

With his key role in the firm and his skill in 

negotiation and the Chinese language, and his CIM and Chefoo background, it is hard to 

believe that GFA would not have been involved, and maybe in charge of B & S’s 

involvement in the drama. 

The North China Daily News 8th February 1935 (quoted in Norman Cliff’s book) 

Sir John Brenan presided yesterday at the private enquiry into the Tungchow piracy. 

The enquiry began aboard the vessel, and was continued later in the offices of 

Messrs Butterfield & Swire. The French police and the Shanghai Municipal Police 

were represented. The shipping office authorities were engaged in collecting 

information regarding the details of the piracy, and due consultation will be arranged 

with other authorities concerned in regard to the facts eventually ascertained. In the 

discussion of the enquiry it is understood that the question of the protection of ships 

from internal piracy was thoroughly reviewed, and the shipping representatives 

agreed to consult their experts with a view to making provision for further protection 

to the vessels. The exact nature of these arrangements was not specifically 

determined, but it is presumed that the shipowners will make a statement in due 

course. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

20 
“Hijacked on the Huangpu” by Norman Cliff. Published by Merlin Books 1990 
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  JAPANESE ATTACK SHANGHAI  
 

On July 7, 1937, a battle was sparked between Japanese and Chinese troops at the Marco 

Polo Bridge near Peking. This conflict between the two nations developed into a full-scale 

war known as the Second Sino-Japanese war. There was escalating hostility from the 

Chinese since Japan's conquest of Manchuria in 1932. Manchuria was renamed 

Manchukuo and the resentment towards the puppet Manchukuo regime, led the two 

countries into another war in central China. One battle took place in Shanghai. 

On 13 August 1937, the Japanese began the assault on Shanghai, causing horrific 

destruction. Though the opening battles of the conflict took place in the Hongkew district of 

the International Settlement, this soon spread outwards to much of Chinese-controlled 

Shanghai. The majority of the Concessions remained untouched by the conflict, and it was 

often the case that those in the Shanghai International Settlement would watch the war 

from the banks of Suzhou Creek, and could even visit the battle lines by virtue of their 

extraterritoriality. 

During the battle of Shanghai, there was house-to-house fighting, bombs detonating the city 

and naval gunfire from infantry units. Both sides continuously reinforced their troops in 

order to make up their heavy losses. The battle in Shanghai ended in mid-November when 

Japan's 10th Army and 16th Divisions entered the battle scene threatening the Chinese 

forces border. They forced the Chinese army to withdraw towards the west. The war in 

Shanghai was a significant battle that caused both sides some damage, and caused them 

to feel hatred and vengeance for each other. 

A US flyer named Claire Lee Chennault urged Jiang Kai-shek to purchase modern planes 

from the United States. In 1940 Jiang sent Chennault to Washington with T. V. Soong. They 

and China’s ambassador Hu Shi persuaded President Franklin Roosevelt to ship China one 

hundred P-40 fighters. American volunteers flew for the famous Flying Tigers and were 

given $500 for each plane they shot down. 

GFA became involved with the Chinese Red Cross and the International Relief Commission 

who brought 100,000 refugees into the safety of the International Settlement. When TV 

Soong moved to Washington, he left many of his personal effects with GFA. Soong also 

asked him to look after his house in the French Concession, so GFA arranged for reliable 

tenants to occupy it, and he visited the place himself once a week. During these years he 

sometimes left Shanghai to visit Gansu or West China or the North, probably acting for the 

Chinese Government as well as the Company. 

In mid-November 1940 he wrote a very revealing letter to TV Soong in which he said, 

‘Though I feel I am serving the interests of China in my present job, I sometimes long to 

undertake work which lies nearer to my heart, so any time you want me just call me and I 

will come.’ However it was not to be TV Soong who called him during the stormy years of 

World War II, but Winston Churchill. 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Shanghai_International_Settlement
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Extraterritoriality
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On November 30, 1940 Aileen (pictured) married Allastair 

Macauley in Shanghai. Macauley’s firm stationed him in Chefoo, 

so Aileen found herself living close to her old school. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Return to Table of Contents 
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 THE SECOND WORLD WAR  
 

Although the Second World War had been raging in Europe since 1939 and the Sino- 

Japanese War since 1937, the European community in Asia had hardly been touched by 

either. In China they were regarded as neutral and so could go about their business quite 

freely even though the Japanese were already in control of Manchuria and large areas of 

northern China. 
 
 

 

  FAMILY - JOY AND  SADNESS  
 

GFA, Fanny and Leslie all attended his niece, Jessie Moore’s and David Bentley-Taylor’s 

wedding on 4 March 1941 and, not for the first time, he stood in as “father-of-the-bride”. 

Four days later his seven years with Butterfield & Swire ended. He and Fanny sailed for 

Los Angeles and went on to Toronto to see Mervyn. 

After 6 months, they returned to East Asia, reaching Singapore on Nov 5, 1941, where they 

stayed for almost a month. So it was there that they heard the distressing news that Aileen 

had died suddenly at Chefoo on November 13. She was 27, expecting her first child, and 

it was thought desirable to remove her appendix.  Allastair had just visited her in hospital 

when she suffered an embolism and did not recover. She was buried in the CIM cemetery 

at Chefoo, close to where her grandparents were buried. 

On December 1 GFA and Fanny flew on to 

Chungking, Chiang-kai-shek’s wartime 

capital and, a week later, came the 

Japanese attack on Pearl Harbour which 

turned existing hostilities into a worldwide 

conflict. 

Soon after Pearl Harbour the Japanese 

mounted their assault on Hong Kong where 

Leslie was now living. On Christmas Day 

the Colony fell and Leslie was interned in 

the Stanley Park Internment Camp. 

In Chungking however, they received a 

false report that Leslie had been killed in 

action and, by the time they learned he was 

a POW and still alive, Fanny was beginning 

to show the strain of Aileen’s death and of 

Leslie’s supposed death.. 

At first they stayed at the CIM emergency 

August 1945. 

Stanley Camp celebrates 

the end of the war. 
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headquarters in Chungking, where Norman Pateman, then General Secretary of the China 

Inland Mission, after observing GFA’s care for Fanny was "impressed by his unusual 

patience and courtesy in what must have been a fierce domestic crisis." But Fanny got 

worse, so in August 1942 GFA had to take her to India. 

At Ranchi (see map) a panel of doctors assembled by the Viceroy, gave her six months to 

live. The hospitals in Ranchi were excellent. They were set up by the British, as India was 

still a colony at that stage. One of them became a major training hospital for British medical 
 
 

 
students. The one that Fanny was most likely sent to was The Central Institute of 

Psychiatry, Ranchi which, as their website, http://www.cipranchi.nic.in states, 

is a Government of India institution and the only one of its nature in eastern India. 

The British established this hospital on 17th May 1918. . . The year 1922 is also 

notable for the fact that the Institute was affiliated to the University of London for the 

Diploma in Psychological Medicine examination. It was a unique phenomenon since 

the postgraduate training in Psychiatry was nonexistent in India in those days. It may 

be worth noting that this Institute has been the most premier centre for mental health 

in the country 

Devotedly nursed, and cared for, Fanny outlasted the 6 month forecast, but there was no 

quality to her life as she was “in a state of utter confusion”. She didn’t die until 15 years 

later. Bentley-Taylor writes: “During these years GFA paid six ‘duty visits’ to India and had a 

month's sick leave in Kashmir”. It is unclear whether he visited Fanny on these occasions. 

Elsewhere Bentley-Taylor says that GFA only visited Fanny once in the 15 years. 
 

GFA’s niece, Jessie Bentley-Taylor was able to visit Fanny once in 1944, and she felt she 

was getting every care. A letter from GFA to his sister Esther in January 1945 speaks of 

Fanny’s ‘screaming fits being much more frequent’ according to the report of the doctor 

http://www.cipranchi.nic.in/
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(Taylor). Esther commented ‘what a blessed relief when the dear Lord takes her home to 

Himself.’ 

GFA had to return to his post as ‘Counsellor’ at the Embassy in Chungking and could do no 

other than leave her there in hospital. 

Return to Table of Contents 
 
 
 
 
 

  MEMBER OF BRITAIN’S OVERSEAS INTELLIGENCE  SERVICE  
 

David Bentley-Taylor did a lot of research into GFA’s activities during the War. Here is his 

summary of some of his findings: 

In 1942 he became Press Attachė at the Embassy, then he was called First 

Secretary, again "only a cover" probably, for his duties were mainly military. 

Several British Army officers were among his subordinates, including the head of the 

British Military Mission. Though a civilian, he apparently had a rank equivalent to 

Brigadier-General in Force 136 which, Leslie assured me, "had its own army, navy 

and air force". GFA himself told me that "Captain Thomas Malcolm was the naval 

attachė on my staff in Chungking". He was constantly in touch with the Chinese 

military authorities and the head of the Chinese Secret Service. He had a lot to do 

with operations behind the Japanese lines not only in China but also in Malaya, 

Burma and Thailand. 

With such scraps of information I have had to be content, for both GFA and Leslie 

were born secret service agents, trained to reveal next to nothing. There was, 

however, a boy named Dawson Kwauk from a fishing village near Swatow who has 

proved an admirable informant about this stage of GFA’s life. "Uncle Findlay", he 

told me, “knew my father very well and first saw me when I was a schoolboy. He 

guided and tamed me when I was a wild young man after I joined Butterfield and 

Swire, and he matured me during the war years. On many occasions, without the 

slightest hesitation, he presented me, a Sergeant-Major in the Chinese Infantry, to 

many British Brass Hats. In fact I was the only N.C.O. permitted to enter his private 

office, to which admission was restricted to a handful of selected ranking officers. 

Uncle Findlay and I spent a lot of time together, travelling extensively. The past is 

but memories which I cherish dearly." He also told me that GFA "accompanied the 

British Ambassador and Winston Churchill's personal representative (General Carton 

de Wiart) at all important meetings with senior Chinese officials, his expertise and wit 

greatly helping to cushion occasional confrontations"—such as when American 

supplies for China were diverted to reinforce the British in India. When a six-man 
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Parliamentary Mission from England visited China at the height of the war, GFA 

acted as their interpreter. Sometimes he interpreted for Chiang-kai-shek. 

Dawson Kwauk also told me GFA was never really happy or healthy in Chungking. 

"He had frequent bouts of illness, sometimes lying on the camp bed behind the desk 

in his office. He always considered, rightly or wrongly, that his tragic family 

situation was God's retribution for his disobedience". It was, however, his 

impression that GFA retained his Christian faith all the time".  At the Canadian 

hospital he heard him use the verse "Lord, I believe, help Thou mine unbelief." Years 

later he presented Dawson with the New Testament which Fanny had given him in 

1937. On the flyleaf she had written:   "To dear George with love from Fan. May 

8, 1937, Toronto. 'And the Lord turned and looked upon Peter. And Peter 

remembered the word of the Lord." Luke 22: 61 and 62. Denied Him thrice: in Spirit, 

soul, and Body, in Thought, Love and Life, word and Deed." She underlined the 62, 

which reads, "and Peter went out and wept bitterly." 

Return to Table of Contents 
 
 

 

  FORCE 136  
 

We get some idea of GFA’s importance to the British war effort in the following extract from 

the official record of the Special Operations Executive (I have highlighted references to 

GFA):
21

 

THE INDIA MISSION 

SOE’s India Mission was set up through the initiative of the Secretary of State for 

India, who sent Colonel Joyce of the Indian Political Service to Singapore in May 

1941 for discussions with Killery. Joyce was quickly convinced of the need for a 

21 
“SOE in the Far East” by Charles Cruickshank. Published by Oxford University Press 

1983 

 
It was only a few hours after the Japanese invasion of Thailand began when Phibun, the pro- 

Japanese premier, ordered surrender and subsequently signed an alliance pact with Japan, which 

included a declaration of war on the United States and Great Britain 

 

Opposition to this situation soon developed and the National Liberation Movement (NLM), initially 

codenamed 'X.O. Group,' was formed. It eventually became the core of the entire Thai liberation effort 

and expanded into a nationwide network by the end of the war. The objectives of the resistance 

group were two-fold: to expel the Japanese and to ensure that the Allies would recognize Thailand's 

sovereignty after the war . . . Meanwhile, Chamkad Balankura, the representative of the NLM, had 

reached Chungking and immediately tried to contact the FTM and the Western Allies. His most 

important objectives were to secure the Allies' support for the movement and the Thai exile 

government, which the NLM hoped to set up in India, and to ensure that they would guarantee 

Thailand's sovereignty after the war. . . 
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special-operations organization in India and the Viceroy equally quickly agreed. 

Mackenzie, who had lost a leg in the Great War, was appointed to command the 

Mission, first designated GSI(k) (ostensibly a branch of GHQ, India) and after 16 

March 1944, Force 136. 

 
 

Early in 1943 Balankura himself did reach China hoping to form a Provisional 

Government, and in August he put his ideas to the British Ambassador in Chungking 

(Sir Horace Seymour). He said that Pridi regarded Siam’s declaration of war as 

unconstitutional and that he hoped to put the clock back to 1941. Would Britain bring 

him and other leaders out to form a Provisional Government in India? The Chinese 

had taken Balankura’s mission seriously, but the Foreign Office did not. Sir Josiah 

Crosby, the former Minister in Bangkok, said he had never heard of the XO Group - 

which was of course formed after he left the country. Balankura’s proposal was 

written off as ‘a storm in a teacup’. 

SOE, on the other hand, saw the young man at least as a source of information and 

sent Prince Subha Svasti, who had joined the British Army in England, to Chungking. 

The Chinese allowed him and Mr G. Findlay Andrew to meet Balankura, who 

continued to urge that Pridi should be brought out. The Siam Country Section 

agreed. They undertook to smuggle a message to Pridi promising to send in agents 

which should be acknowledged either by courier or by code words over Radio 

Bangkok. ‘Coconut oil in fifty bottles’ would mean ‘Come’. ‘Groundnut oil in twenty- 

five tins’ would mean ‘Don’t come’. Microfilm copies of this proposal were handed to 

Balankura on 7 September 1943, along with 100,000 Chinese National Dollars and a 

diamond ring (provided by Remorset) to bribe the Chinese to allow his couriers to 

leave. 

CHINA 
 

SOE’s progress in China was interrupted by Chiang Kai-Shek’s expulsion of the 

China Commando Group early in 1942. Killery had earlier been asked by London to 

step up activity in China, although it was recognized that there was little scope for 

special operations there because of the vast distances, the suspicious nature of the 

Chinese, and later, competition from America’s OSS, which had prior rights in an 

American-dominated theatre. He sent Findlay Andrew, who had spent many years in 

the country and was a friend of most of the leading personalities, including Chiang 

Kai-Shek, to Chungking ‘to influence Chinese politicians and keep China in the war, 

and at the same time do whatever was possible to restore damaged British military 

prestige’. He was later joined by Mr J. A. T. Galvin. For some time Findlay Andrew 

was under the impression ‘that his was a genuine diplomatic appointment', although 

he was paid by MEW and ostensibly managed that Department's affairs in China. 



GFA – A  Different Drumbeat 135 

 

 
 
 

As the creation of new secret bodies in China was banned, he hit on the idea of 

sharing in the work of the Institute of International Relations (IIR). This body, run by 

General Wang Ping-Shen, a particularly close friend, was directly responsible to 

Chiang Kai-Shek. It gathered intelligence in Japan and Japanese-occupied 

territories, and put out subversive propaganda. (It had originally engaged in 

sabotage but Chiang Kai-Shek had transferred this function to General Tai Li.) SOE 

made a financial contribution (eventually one- third of IIR’s budget) and in return 

shared the fruits of its labours, which gave Britain access to much of the intelligence 

collected by the Chinese all over Asia. To give Findlay Andrew and Galvin proper 

standing they were appointed advisers to IIR, in which the British component was 

code-named the Research and Investment Institute (RII). Although the British pair 

had no real authority, they could influence policy through their personal contact with 

Wang, and through their subsidy. Findlay Andrew hoped that IIR might again carry 

out sabotage, but it would have meant competing with Tai Li; and in any case Chiang 

Kai-Shek's attitude to the China Commando Group showed that he had no wish for 

British-sponsored sabotage. He made other conditions. There must be no American 

participation, for he was anxious to play the British and Americans off against each 

other. 

The alliance with IIR was useful. According to Keswick, who was at this time 

attached to the Embassy, the funds provided by SOE enabled IIR ‘to spread its 

wings and establish itself widely throughout the East'. He believed that its 

development, much faster than that of other Chinese services, was due not only to 

British financial backing, but also to Findlay Andrew’s influence. At first there were 

three operational districts. One included Shanghai, the coastal areas from Ningpo in 

Chekiang Province south toSwatow, Macao, Tientsin, and Hankow. There were two 

secret W/T stations in Shanghai through which IIR agents, co-operating with those of 

Tai Li, provided local intelligence and also acted as a clearing-house for information 

from Manchuria, Formosa, and Japan itself. The second district covered the five 

northern provinces of China, overlapping the first, as it also had agents in Manchuria, 

Formosa, and Japan, many of whom were planted in Japanese puppet military, 

economic, and political bodies. The third district organization was based in Hong 

Kong, and included South China, Hainan, the South Seas, with a link to Japan. Each 

district was managed by a business firm set up to trade in Japanese goods, which 

facilitated the movement of agents, and each had a director stationed in Free China 

in W/T contact with a ‘special delegate’ just inside enemy-controlled territory who 

was in turn in touch with agents throughout the district. Later Burma, Malaya, and 

French Indo-China, which were of particular importance to SOE, were brought into 

the scheme. IIR had an efficient printing department which produced propaganda 

material to Findlay Andrew’s order. 

The fact remained, however, that none of this was ‘special operations’ in the 

accepted sense. The beneficiaries were those who needed information about the Far 



GFA – A  Different Drumbeat 136 

 

 
 
 

East - the British Ambassador, the authorities in Whitehall, the Director of Military 

Intelligence in India, the Far Eastern Bureau (FEB) of the Ministry of Information 

(MOI). In 1945 an attempt was made to give the British effort in this field more bite 

when it was transferred from IIR to the International Intelligence Service (IIS) headed 

by General Cheng Kai-Min, the Chinese Director of Military Intelligence. This was an 

organization designed to undertake sabotage operations in Japanese-occupied 

North China, based on the town of Sian, in addition to the reconnaissance and 

intelligence functions of HR. Groups of demolition experts would be supported by 

special assault troops, the commander under Cheng being a British officer. A formal 

agreement was drawn up through which SOE undertook to provide W/T sets, 

technical advice on communications, and British signals officers. They would also 

train Chinese W/T operators, and set up W/T stations to link Chungking with Sian. 

Had this scheme (which reflects the change of heart on the part of some leading 

Chinese, including Cheng Kai-Min, which encouraged them to try to reduce their 

dependence on the Americans and rely more on the British) gone ahead it would 

have enabled SOE for the first time to carry out extensive sabotage behind the 

Japanese lines; but the war ended before IIS could go into action. 

Apart from the gathering of intelligence through HR and the dissemination of some 

anti-Japanese propaganda SOE accomplished little in China before 1944. In 

Chungking Findlay Andrew, in addition to advising the Ambassador (first Sir 

Alexander Clark Kerr, and then Sir Horace Seymour), recruited Chinese agents for 

India Mission operations in Siam, Burma, and Malaya. Towards the end of 1943 the 

Chinese authorized an SOE office, ostensibly the office of the Assistant Military 

Attache, in Kunming, run by Lieutenant-Colonel P. H. Munro Faure, with the title of 

Military Liaison Officer. It was intended to be a base for sending agents into the 

Lashio-Bhamo- Mandalay area of Burma, for training guerrillas for operations there, 

and for helping the Ruler (Myosa) of Kokang who was threatened by Chinese bandit 

forces (Operation Spiers). There was also ‘the China Coast Section' based on 

Kweilin, whose duties were to be to recruit Chinese agents for the Malaya Country 

Section, and to carry out future special operations on the South China Coast in the 

vicinity of Hong Kong. These would include the reception of parties from SOA. The 

China Coast Section used as its cover BAAG, the body set up to rescue Allied 

prisoners of war, but it had little chance to do anything before Kweilin fell to the 

Japanese late in 1944, and it was reformed as ‘Group C' of the India Mission with 

headquarters in Kunming. Group C was quite separate from Findlay Andrew's office 

in Chungking, and reported direct to India. It was also separate from Remorse, 

although it was recognized that the two might be able to help each other. 

Dawson Kwauk in his memories of GFA, supports this with his knowledge of the work that 

GFA was doing with Force 136: 

In late 1942 G.F.A. served as the First Secretary, whose office was very much of 

military structure. He had Major James McMullan (ex China Island Mission and who 
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later acted as agent in Chefoo for Jardines) as his assistant and a Captian Lansen 

(?) as his A.D.C. His staff at one time or other consisted of Lt. Col. Mmalcolm 

Smythe (ex Deputy Commissioner of Shanghai Municipal Police), Major Gordon 

Harmon and other military personnel. Lt. Col. John Cowie (of Dairy Farm in 

Hongkong), once the Head of British Military Mission in Chungking, was one of 

G.F.A’s subordinates. 

G.F.A. was actively involved in Force 136, a small detachment formed by mainly 

British Businessmen and missionary workers operating behind the enemy line. One 

of their functions was to harass the Japanese by, e.g., blowing up locomotives and 

dropping poison in the wells, often ignoring the Jap’s retaliation to the local people. 

G.F.A. also liaised with Chinese Military about the time and place for such 

harassments, either in conjunction with or in defiance of the Chinese guerilla. 

G.F.A. was so conscious of the damage which he had inflicted on the Japanese by 

unorthodox methods that, when the Kuntsen ship in which he travelled 

Seattle/Japan/ Taiwan/Hongkong stopped over at Japan for over 10 days, he choose 

not to land there, lest he might be poisoned by the Japs as he told me. This was in 

the autumn of 1960, a good 15 years after the War. 

Amy Moore mentions in her account of GFA’s life, re Jimmy McMullen. 
 

Several times in 1944-45 GFA stayed overnight with us in Hanzhong on his way to 

Sian as I remember, or it may have been to Kansu. We never liked to enquire too 

closely in those days about the purpose of his trips, and I don’t suppose he would 

have told us if we had.  I do remember that when Jimmy McMullen (Major?) Was 

killed in Sian, Uncle came through en route to Sian to take charge of his affairs, and I 

got the impression that Major McMullen was on his staff.   The McMullens were an 

old Chefoo family and he knew them well. 

This was the Major James McMullen who was on GFA’s staff in Chungking. In the official 

SOE history, as quoted above, we have a record of the part McMullan played in the 

protection of a Siamese official, Balankura, who was in China to try and start a provisional 

government for Siam. Further to Balankura’s story: 

He now fell sick and was taken to a Chinese hospital. Major McMullan, one of SOE’s 

men in Chungking visited him disguised as a doctor ‘complete with the instruments 

of his craft’ to fool the Secret Service men watching the Siamese. Having pretended 

to examine him he arranged for Balankura to be removed to the Canadian Mission 

Hospital, where a British doctor diagnosed cancer; and the young man died on 7th 

October. 

Amy’s account includes a letter from GFA’s sister Esther. (Amy’s mother-in-law) 
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Later in December 1945, Esther wrote to us, “We heard from George from Shanghai. 

He is in Butterfield & Swire house and has Tom Lindsay with him and also Jimmy 

McMullan’s wife and child (little Jimmy). She almost lost her reason over Jimmy’s 

death, but she has taken charge of the housekeeping for Tom and George, and 

George says she will recover. The Ambassador in Chungking got her and Jimmy 

down to Shanghai by air.” 

18 May 1944 Mervyn died in Toronto from meningitis following a tooth extraction. He too 

was 27. So, in 1941 GFA lost his daughter Aileen; also in 1941 Leslie who was in 

Hongkong was reported to be missing, although later it was found that he was in an 

Internment Camp; in 1942 Fanny was taken to Ranchi in India and admitted to hospital, 

where she stayed for the rest of her life; and in 1944 Mervyn died. Although GFA had 

distinguished himself in service to his ‘home’ countries, both Britain and China, he had lost 

his home and family. The war also robbed him of most of his possessions but, with his 

background in Kansu, he was not a man who required much space or any luxuries. He 

became accustomed to living in hotels, not the expensive kind but humble ones. 

Those few years must have been an emotional roller coaster ride for him, and would have 

affected the strength or clarity of the drumbeat he had been hearing for more than 30 years. 
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 POST WAR TO 1950  
 

Towards the end of the War, the SOE and Force 136 were losing their influence in China. 

The main reason for this was that the British and Americans did not agree on tactics. The 

Americans were strongly anti-Communist and would not consider any action that might 

allow the Communists in China to gain control of the country. The British however, were 

concentrating their efforts against the Japanese, even if this meant co-operating with the 

Communists. By that time the the War was over in Europe, the Americans were putting all 

their powerful resources into supporting Chiang Kaishek and the Kuomintang government, 

even though it was riddled with corruption. 

What was GFA to do? He had lost everything, and now even the one role that was giving 

his life meaning had come to an end.  He had no real roots anywhere but in China, no 

home, no property, no work. At a lose end, and with the War obviously coming to a 

conclusion, GFA decided to visit England. Was this because the SOE had their 

headquarters in London, and he wondered whether they had some peace time role for him? 

His niece Jessie and David Bentley-Taylor were visiting the Bentley-Taylor seniors in 

Hereford at the time. Bentley-Taylor says: 

We tried hard to get him to visit us, but some instinct caused him to avoid this, so on 

August 1st we took Michael and Arthur, aged 3, to see him at his hotel in London. 

Once again there was talk of conferring a knighthood on him, but he refused it as It 

did not suit his style of life to become 'Sir George’. 

In 1949 GFA received his three service medals for his service during World War II: 
 

The 1939-45 Star The Burma Star 1939-45 War Medal 
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  BUTTERFIELD & SWIRE  AGAIN  
 

When the war ended with Japan's surrender in September, he returned to Shanghai, where 

he resumed his old post with Butterfield & Swire. Tom Lindsay’s letter to David Bentley- 

Taylor comments on this time: 

When the Japanese surrendered, it so happened 

that one of the Firm’s houses in Shanghai was 

empty, and I was told to get into it fast before any 

squatters got in. So when GFA flew in from 

Chungking a week or so later, he joined me in the 

house. Later we were joined by George Soderbom, 

the Swede mentioned by Mr. Swire, who had lived 

with GFA in Chungking, and some others. 

GFA was immediately called on t resume his 

Chinese Affairs role. The Chinese new 6th Army, 

which had been training in India, and considered 

themselves a cut above all the other Chinese 

troops, moved in to the Firm’s office in Shanghai 

because it had been occupied by the Japanese 

army and refused to let us in. GFA contacted TV 

Soong, then Premier, and in the meantime, acting 

on his principle “If you have an enemy, ask him to a 

meal”, we had lunch with the officers occupying the 

offices. When they got back, there were orders to 

get out waiting for them. They moved so fast we had 

to ask them to leave a squad to guard the property 

overnight until we could organize our own guards. 

From the end of January to mid September I was on 

leave.  During this period GFA with the assistance 

of Mr JK Jolly, who had been with him when setting 

up the records in 1934/35, and who now came out 

of retirement, had the unenviable task of trying to 

clear up the staff situation. (In the hurried closing of 

the office after Pearl Habour, many of the staff had 

not been able to be paid in full. However records 

were kept, and sorting out the back pay was part of 

GFA’s task at this time).While I was in Peking and 

GFA and Jolly were rebuilding the DOCA, three or four Chinese came into the office 

one day. They explained that the Firm’s wharves were not being policed properly, 

and that they felt that they could do it better. Because they were uncomfortable, they 

took their guns out of their pockets and put them on the table. GFA promised them 

 

1939 1949 
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nothing, gave them nothing and got them out of the office laughing. It was then found 

that one of the godown staff had told the gangsters he could get them the job. When 

they met him they could see from the man’s position that he could probably not 

deliver the goods, but they felt that they should have try anyway. The man was now 

in trouble with the gangsters, with the Firm and with the number one godownman, the 

Firm’s tame gangster. In a few days he resigned on account of ill health, i.e. suffering 

from insomnia - probably a true statement. His resignation was accepted on these 

grounds and he was paid a retirement sum. The man then approached the Canton 

Guild, which looked after the interests of Cantonese in Shanghai and was a very 

powerful organization. They wrote to the Firm asking that he be paid a retiring 

gratuity. GFA then had much pleasure in telling the Guild exactly how much the man 

had been given. knowing that the Guild would demand 10 or 20 percent as a fee for 

their assistance.  A neat revenge. 

He remained with the firm until July 1947 when he planned to retire at the age of 60. But he 

was not happy.  A letter from his sister Esther to Percy and Amy Moore written in June 

1946 said: 

“Les has decided to stay in the Army and is leaving for South Africa. A letter from 

George says Fan is just the same - no release from mental suffering. He himself is 

pretty fed up with life in Shanghai - the labour problems seem pretty bad. Their 

Assistant Manager broke down under the strain and had to leave for Australia. 

George is longing for next year when he retires.” 
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  INTERNATIONAL REFUGEE ORGANISATION  
 

But the drumbeat that had given rhythm to his life had not gone out of earshot, although it 

was not as clear as it had been. GFA still had the urge to help people in distress, so he 

assisted organisations, such as the International Refugee Organisation, which were 

working in China to resettle the millions of refugees, both Chinese and foreign, who had 

been left behind after the War. In February 1948 he took relief supplies to Inner Mongolia 

on behalf of UNRRA,  (United Nations Relief and Rehabilitation Administration). 

During his time with Butterfield & Swire he had become close friends with John Swire, the 

Chairman's son, who accompanied him on this trip. It may well have been that George 

Soderbom had returned to his home there and had contacted his old friend GFA for help in 

his relief work. 
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John Swire remembers GFA telling him: 
 

"he had decided to give a certain part of his life to God and the remainder to 

Mammon." Bentley-Taylor in his account adds: “But he was prone to such half- 

serious, half-humorous remarks”. 

By December 1948 the International Relief Organisation had taken over the role of refugee 

rehabilitation and GFA joined them, first with responsibility in Shanghai, then from May 

1949 as head of their operations throughout the Far East. He retained this position until 

October 15 1950 when he was forced out of China following the Communists’ conquest of 

China. 

Here is a significant letter of appreciation which he received when he was due to leave. 
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 SOPHIE  
 

I attended the Chefoo Boarding School from late 1940. Many students had gone home with 

their parents as the War in Europe progressed and the Pacific War began to look inevitable. 

The day after Pearl Harbour, those of us who were left were interned by the Japanese for 

the rest of World War II. When Victory over Japan was proclaimed in August 1945, the 

school was effectively wound up with students and teachers returning to their homes. A 

year after the war, as the Chefoo property was no longer 

available, the school was re-established in the China Inland 

Mission headquarters in Shanghai. (The picture was taken in 

1999 when we returned to Shanghai. I am standing outside 

the Prayer Room. The school used a large percentage of the 

top three floors during 1947.) 

It was whilel I was at this reconstituted school in Shanghai 

that I was invited to have a ‘sleep-over’ in GFA’s apartment. 

The lovely lady, who at the time I assumed was his wife, was 

very attentive to me.  She asked me if I wanted to have a 

bath before I went to bed. This was a special treat for me as 

for the duration of the War a bath had been unknown to us. 

Having been instilled with the ‘waste not, want not’ message 

all my life, I tentatively asked how full I could fill the bath. “As 

full as you like” was her reply. I enjoyed a good long soak in glorious luxury in an almost 

overflowing bath. 

This lady was Sophie who had by this time taken a very special place in GFA’s life. 
 

Thanks to Ruth Millar’s willingness to share some of GFA’s correspondence with me, we 

are able to follow the development of their relationship from 1942 onwards. 





By August 1942 Fanny’s mental health had deteriorated to the degree that it became 

obvious that she needed full time psychiatric care. As India was still under British control in 

1942, GFA took her to Ranchi in India where he had learnt there was an excellent teaching 

hospital run by the British Government.  He had hoped to be able to settle her in Delhi 

where he was going to have to go regularly as part of his work with the British Government 

in Chungking. He felt if he could do this, he would be able to see her more often and hoped 

eventually to be able to send her to Canada. 

Back in Chungking he wrote to Mervyn in Canada, 
 

“My work will call for frequent visits to India (here he mentions his hope to see Fanny 

there and eventually send her to Canada.) You would laugh to see the house in 

which I am living in Chungking.It is just a mass of bombed ruins in which I have 
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managed to recondition three rooms and a small kitchen. Everything is most primitive 

but I am lucky to have the place, as accommodation is so difficult to find here. My 

assistant and my secretary live with me and we have the happiest little home in the 

place.” 

Later, in 1947, his assistant Elvina was 66 “and getting decidedly frail”. He was 60 years 

old in that year. In June he retired from Butterfield & Swire 

1947 was a turning point in their relationship. They had their own home and Elvina was still 

living with them, but now they made a clear decision to be a couple. In a letter to Gladys 

and Leslie who were now settling in Canada, he said: 

“Sophie has put her financial interests together with mine, and I think that if we hang 

on here for a year or two we shall make a killing.  One thing is definite and that is 

that Sophie and I will stick together. We have got a lovely home here (most of the 

furniture is hers) and we both feel that either is the complement of the other Elvina 

contributes her share of making a real home. She is a wonderful woman but she is 

now 66 and shows signs of failing, but she is a dear. Sophie complains that when 

there is any difference of view Elvina always throws her weight on the side of ‘Mr 

Findlay’. I am writing to assure you both how happy I am and how wonderfully 

looked after. Naturally I look forward to the day when our ways may be joined and I 

am sure that you will love Sophie.” 

1948 and 1949 were tumultuous years in China. The Communist liberation had crossed the 

Yangtse and by October 1, 1949, when, after a near complete victory by the Communist 

Party of China (CPC) in the Chinese Civil War, Mao Zedong proclaimed the People's 

Republic of China (PRC) from atop Tiananmen (“The Gateway of Heavenly Peace”). 

Although politically unsettled, and often dangerous, GFA and Sophie carried on with their 

lives as normally as possible. Sophie kept herself busy as Vice President of the Shanghai 

Russian Women’s Hostel, which had been set up to provide subsidized lodging for Russian 

working girls with low pay. With the help of GFA and Georg Soderbom (more . .)she raised 

11 million Chinese dollars for repairs, food and clothing. 

GFA continued his involvement with refugees. Here are some snippets from his letters at 

the time: 

“We are now reaching our total evacuation of stateless Russians to the Phillipines of 

nearly 4,000, apart from which we have shipped off 3,500 Jews and others to 

Palestine, Australia, Europe and elsewhere sinve I joined the office at 1/12/48.” 

“Geneva sent word that I was entitled to draw living and rent allowances with the 

assurance of a fare to London paid at the termination of my work” 

“I am busy getting people away to Australia by air, and to Europe and South 

American ports by surface transport.” 
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He had just been made “an Associate Member of the Foreign Correspondents Club 

of China” because he had been a press attaché in China and because of his 

relationship with key people. 

“So much has happened. . . we had the tragic shooting on the Yangtse when over 40 

men on the HMS ‘Amethyst’, ‘London’ and ‘Consort’ were killed bu Communist shore 

batteries. Sophie and I attended the funeral of 26 of them. . . This incident was 

followed almost immediately by the occupation of Nanking, and now the opposing 

forces are only some thirty kilometres away. . . There is no real panic here, but life is 

very difficult from the financial and food supply aspects. Naturally we have to get as 

many people out as we can, and I have managed to get nearly a thousand more of 

our people away since I last wrote.” 

On the social side however, they were obviously popular. They attended a number of 

dinner parties and cocktail gatherings, both formal and informal. They also arranged a 

number of parties and social gatherings themselves.  They managed a tourist trip to 

Hangchow where GFA wanted to see the 

famous Ling Yin Buddhist temple. 
 

 

 

 
On their return, Sophie told her friends 

that, “after seeing the Hangchow bore I have decided to keep the one I’ve got at home!” 
 

 

The Ling Yin 

Buddhist Temple 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The Grand 

Movie Theatre 

 
 

The Hangchow Bore 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Shanghai 

Hangchow 
(Wade-Giles) 



GFA – A  Different Drumbeat 146 

 

 
 
 

Sophie and GFA attended a showing of a film held at the Grand Cinema “in aid of 

International Children’s Emergency Fund, under the patronage of the Mayor and the French 

Consul-General.  At another time they saw the film “The Red Shoes”. 

But their time in China was coming to an end. They were aware that it was highly likely that 

the Communists would demand a complete evacuation of foreigners from China.  Because 

of this they decided that it would be best for Sophie to leave as soon a possible and fly to 

France where her family lived. If GFA and the other foreigners were forced to leave, then 

Sophie would be able to organize some accommodation for them. As it turned out her 

departure was more precipitous than they had anticipated.  Early in the first week of May, 

they were told that the airport was likely to be closed on Friday 7th May to all civilian traffic. 

As a result, they were able to get Sophie on to a BOAC flight on Thursday 6th May. GFA 

received a telegram the same day to say that Sophie had arrived safely in Hongkong. She 

reached Geneva on 20th May. 

GFA, writing on 8th May to Leslie and Gladys, “You can imagine how lonely I feel at home. 

Shanghai has emptied at such a rate that most of one’s friends have left.” On arrival in 

Geneva Sophie wrote that she “was longing to be back in her own home soon”. 

On 25th May the 

Communist People’s 

Liberation Army entered 

Shanghai and took control. 

And it was six months later 

at the end of October that, 

due to the fact that civilian 

flights were out of the question, he finally booked passage on the Wooster Victory as far as 

Manila. From Manila he would fly to Hongkong and then to Paris. He was to pick up Sophie 

in Paris and continue on to Geneva. 

In April he had received word from the International Refugee Organisation in Geneva that 

he could “draw living and rent allowances with the assurance of a fare to London paid at the 

termination of his work”.  Now he was taking them up on their promise. 

He flew from Hongkong on November 20th and arrived in Paris via London on 22nd 

November 1949. Sophie and GFA were reunited and they left the next day by train to reach 

the IRO headquarters in Geneva a couple of days later. There followed a hectic time writing 

reports and helping the organisation to close down its operations in China. He attended 

conferences, travelled around Europe, talked with many important leaders, and all the time 

wrote reports and kept up with a mountain of paperwork. 

They were still hoping to return to Shanghai, and the first step was to get permission to land 

in Hongkong. Although they applied together in early January 1950, GFA was given a pass 

but Sophie was unable to follow him until early September. Once again they were 

separated for eight months. His time in Hongkong was spent conferring with the last IRO 
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members, to close down the Far Eastern Division of the IRO. When Sophie arrived GFA 

wrote 

“Sophie got back to Hongkong two weeks ago after a trip from Paris which took her a 

week via a Swiss airline. There was a large crowd at the airport to meet her. The 

Manager at the Peninsula squeezed her in 

despite the long waiting llist. I am trying to 

get rooms at the Melbourne Hotel as I have 

now got a Hongkong resident’s card which 

entitles me to a Government requisitioned 

room when available at special rates.” 

After a year in Hongkong GFA was offered 

a positon with the Department of Education 

in Singapore and so an the latter half of 

March 1951 they Hongkong for Singapore. 
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 SINGAPORE EDUCATION DEPARTMENT  
 
 

 

According to David Bentley-Taylor, GFA spent some of his time in Hongkong recruiting 

workers for the New Villages being set up in Malaya. If this is so, then it is a move that may 

have been dictated by a couple of factors. It seems that, although the Special Operations 

Executive and Force 136 had ceased to exist in Chungking after the War, they had been 

resurrected in a slightly different form in Malaya to battle the Communists during the 

Malayan Emergency. It was a result of the so-called Briggs Plan that the New Villages had 

been set up in 1950 to isolate the population from any contact with or support for the 

insurgents. GFA may have been asked to assist with the recruitment of Chinese workers to 

support the resettlement of the 400,000 of the 450,0000 people in the New Villages who 

were Chinese. 

There was also a strong connection at this time between the Education Department in 

Hongkong and the Education Department in Singapore. Both were British colonies and 

were laying the foundations for independence. Malayan independence came in 1959 and 

Hongkong was officially handed over to China in 1997.  With GFA’s teaching experience 

and his well-developed administrative qualities, it may well be that he was ‘head-hunted’ by 

the Hongkong Education Department. However Hongkong’s relationship with China was 

uncertain at this stage and Singapore would have seemed a better choice. 

Little did he know that the Singapore Education Department was also in a state of tension. 

In September 1945 the British returned to Singapore after an enforced absence of three 

years brought by a humiliating defeat by the Japanese in 1942. To prepare the island for 

ultimate independence, the ruling regime was under pressure to moderate the tension 

between the Chinese and the Malays.  Hence Chinese schools, which based their 

curriculum on that of schools in China, and made every effort to encourage their students to 

be proud of their Chinese heritage, were seen as breeding a sectional, China-centered 

identity, and retarding political development on the island. 

Complicating the situation even further was the Malayan Communist Party (MCP) which 

was aiming to topple all Singapore regimes supported by London. Part of their strategy was 

to infiltrate Chinese schools. In reply to this threat the British decided to open more British 

schools and close the Chinese schools. Perceiving Chinese schools as vital for the 

preservation of their culture, the Chinese were spurred to struggle fervently to safeguard 

their schools. 

The timing of all this turmoil in the Singapore Education Department coincided with GFA’s 

time in the colony. He arrived in Singapore in late 1950 and was given the role of Liaison 

Officer with the numerous Chinese schools on the island. 

Also coinciding with these dates, the China Inland Mission, who had to leave China in 1950 

were in the process of setting up a new headquarters in Singapore, and changing their 
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name to reflect their wider ministry, to Overseas Missionary Fellowship (OMF). This meant 

that he often crossed paths with one of his nephews and one of his nieces. 

His nephew, Percy Moore and his wife Amy were, from 1952, developing the OMF work in 

Malaya. Whenever they were in Singapore during those years they always went to see 

him. Percy had a great admiration for his uncle. In Amy’s account she adds: 

It was here that we first met ‘Sophie’ who became GFA’s close friend and who 

helped to give him the warmth and affection which he so much missed. 

Sadly, on 15th February 1954 his family in Canada received the following telegram: 
 

MY SOPHIE DIED PARIS FIFTH INSTANT STOP WRITING DAD 
 
The next day he wrote the following clarification, 

 

“My telegram last night will have advised you of the home call of my dearest Sophie 
on the 5 February in the hospital in Paris. Her end was painless thank God and her 
kind friends saw to her burial in a plot of ground at Bayneux - suburb of Paris 

 
I Moved 1 Feb. from the Station Hotel to the Cathay into a beautiful apartment with a 
view right over the heart of Singapore, away out to sea. I went, just after the move, to 
a quiet family party and the women renovating the dining room had left it in such a 
state I had to enter from the garden, where I stepped into an uncovered gutter— 
breaking four bones in my left ankle. I spent the night in pain. The doctor came, 
called ambulance and sent me to hospital where I underwent an emergency 
operation. When I got to my bed in the hospital, first thing I was conscious of was a 
telegram from Madame Reynaud (a great friend of ours in Paris — herself the widow 
of a former French consul General who died at his post n Hongkong) stating that 
Sophie’s condition had become very much aggravated’. Two days later I got a letter 
from Madame Reynaud stating that Sophie had been moved from the Convalescent 
Home at Clamart back to the hospital and that doctors had given up all hope of her 
recovery. 

 
I was moved back to my hotel with my left leg in a plaster cast. The next Saturday I 
was called and told my x-ray revealed there was still something wrong with my foot, 
asking me to return to hospital Monday. They were about to operate when my 
surgeon noticed my foot was swollen and couldn’t possibly operate until it subsided. I 
stayed in the hospital until Saturday where they performed another manipulation and 
put on another plaster cast. I returned on crutches to my hotel, and was immobilized 
for two weeks. 

 
Last night I received a further letter from Madame Raynaud which describes 
Sophie’s end. Madame Raynaud was with her to the end and she died at 3 p.m. on 
Friday the 5th Feb with her hand in Madame Raynaud’s hoping to the end that I 
should be able to get there before she died. She was buried in her blue brocade 
gown. 
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And so my dear children, this is the end of another chapter in my life. As you can 
imagine I am feeling very low ... but I can thank God that he gave her a painless 
passage. With Sophie gone there will be no obstacle to my coming straight to you 
when my contract expires in March 1955,” . 

 
 

His niece, Jessie Bentley-Taylor, and husband David were in and out of Singapore during 

1954-55, so they often saw him. This was after Sophie had died and he was living at the 

Station Hotel, according to Bentley-Taylor, 

“lonely, but very busy and useful, with many close friends. We had several meals 

with him and he used to take Jess to church when I was away from Singapore. 

When we finally left the city he was there at the station to see us off on the night train 

for Kuala Lumpur.” 

Fanny died at Ranchi on 26th August 1957. In 1959, the People’s Action Party (PAP) led by 

Lee Kuan Yew won the general election and became the new ruling power in the now self- 

governing Singapore. 
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  SINGAPORE NEWSPAPERS ARTICLES  
 

GFA has not left us any blow by blow description of his time in Singapore, but he was often 

featured in the newspapers as the representative of the Education Department or because 

his dramatic role in Chinese history was a fascination to the local Press. 

In 1959, when he was seventy two, he retired at last after 50 years’ service to the Chinese 

people. 

On the next three pages are some of the newspaper cuttings in which GFA features.. 
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The Straits Times 8 June 1951 
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This photo was taken at a Chinese Girls School on August 20, 

1954 and is typical of GFA, a cheerful, attractive father-figure at 

the head of the table, equally at home with Asians and 

Europeans. (Photo caption by David Bentley-Taylor.) 
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 RETIREMENT IN CANADA  
 

On his retirement from the Singapore Education Department in 1959, he went to Canada 

where Leslie was living in Saskatoon. It seemed right that the two surviving members of 

this family should be together in his twilight years. 

Next year, however, he decided he must "see the East again before I close my eyes". 

Dawson Kwauk looked after him for four days in Taiwan on his way to Hongkong. Here is 

what Dawson wrote about that trip to ‘see the East before I close my eyes’: 

(During the War) G.F.A. was actively involved in Force 136, a small detachment 

formed by mainly British Businessmen and missionary workers operating behind the 

enemy line. One of their functions was to harass the Japanese by, e.g., blowing up 

locomotives and dropping poison in the wells, often ignoring the Jap's retaliation to 

the local people. G.F.A. also liaised with Chinese Military about the time and place 

for such harassments, either in conjunction with or in defiance of the Chinese 

guerilla. G.F.A. was so conscious of the damage which he had inflicted on the 

Japanese by unorthodox methods that, when the Kuntsen ship in which he travelled 

Seattle/Japan/Taiwan/Hongkong stopped over at Japan for over 10 days, he choose 

not to land there, lest he might be poisoned by the Japs as he told me. This was in 

the autumn of 1960, a good 15 years after the War. 

On his return to Canada he settled in Saskatoon, to be near Leslie. He still desired an 

independent and simple life. Efforts were made to persuade him to move to Toronto, where 

the larger family would have welcomed him. But he stayed in Saskatoon.  He lived in 

various hotels until, in 1966 he moved in to the Patricia Hotel as his last home. 
 

 

 
Originally built in 1912 (picture on left), it was named the Patricia Hotel after 

Princess Patricia, daughter of a former governor general. It was a popular place 

for farmers and businessmen. By 2013 (picture on right) just before it was sold 

and demolished, it had become one of Saskatoon's more boisterous night spots. 
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Just prior to moving to the Hotel Patricia, this article appeared in the Saskatoon Star 

Phoenix, showing that even in his retirement he was making his mark. 

GEORGE FINDLAY ANDREW, a very senior Chefusian is still going strong in 

Saskatoon, Saskatchewan. Someone sent to the secretary a most perceptive 

review by him in the Saskatoon Star Phoenix of the book China - The Surprising 

Country by Myra Roper. Mr. ANDREW agrees with it on the whole, with from his 

wide experience a dash of scepticism here and there. Suite 4, Patricia Hotel, 345 

Second Ave. N.,Saskatoon, Sask. 

His niece, MARJORIE MOORE McLEAN sent in the book page of the Saskatoon 

Star Phoenix for 1 November 1965. In it, G.F.ANDREWS reviews frankly Han 

Suyin’s book The Crippled Tree, and the Saskatoon Star Phoenix explains, 

‘G.FINDLAY ANDREW first met Han Suyin in Hong Kong about 1950, and later met 

her frequently during his tour of duty as liaison officer of Chinese schools with the 

Singapore Government in the years 1951 - 1958. MR. ANDREW has lived in the 

three far western interior provinces of China mentioned in The Crippled Tree, 

Kweichow, the province of his birth; Szechwan, the province of his wife’s birth and 

where they were married in 1911; Kansu, the province where he spent 25 years as a 

missionary.  He has lived, he says, in nearly all the places mentioned in the book. 

During World War II, he was in Chungking from 1941 to 1945 as Counsellor of 

Chinese Affairs in the British Embassy, which brought him in close contact with the 

leasing Nationalist Government officials from Chiang Kai-Shek down, and also with 

Chou En-Lai and many of the Communist leaders currently in the government in 

Peiping. MR. ANDREW, O.B.E., F.R.G.S. has lived in Saskatoon since 1959.’ 

During this time he was also a popular guest on a radio show called “People You Meet”. 

You can listen to three of these interviews by using this player. The three line symbol on the 

toolbar is the menu: 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

In 1966 he moved into the Hotel Patricia saying, according to Amy Moore’s report: “I am 79 

but sometimes I feel 179". 

In October 1966, when the Bentley-Taylors were in Canada, they record that: 
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Jessie made the long journey by train to spend a few days with him at the hotel. "He 

has a little flat down in the basement", she told me. "His bed pushes up into a 

cupboard, leaving a nice sitting-room, kitchenette and bathroom. He brought me a 

cup of tea at 6:30 a.m. He is such a dear. 'Do your typing down here', he says, 'you 

won’t disturb me and I'd rather have you here than away in your room'. Everything he 

says is interesting. I do admire him and while his memory is unimpaired someone 

should be writing down all his memoirs. They would make up a great tale if the 

historical background was sorted out. 

In May 1967 Dawson Kwauk visited him. At their final parting at Saskatoon Airport 

GFA said to him, "God gives us memory, so that we may have roses in winter". In 

1967 he actually came to London with Leslie to help Butterfield and Swire draw up 

their centennial book. He visited his brother Arthur in Cornwall but we were again 

unsuccessful in persuading him to come to Herefordshire, so Jess and I met him at 

his hotel in London In 1968 I was able to call on him for an hour in Saskatoon. 

Finally, in 1970 Michael (Bentley-Taylor) made the 3650-mile round trip from Toronto 

by car with John and Mary Beaton, Carolynn and Jennifer, little children then. 

 
 

David Bentley-Taylor writes: 
 

A remarkable feature of his twelve-year retirement was that he completely recovered 

his Christian faith which had seemed to become clouded in the course of his varied 

and adventurous life. He entered into a new peace and joy. Earthquakes, famines, 

floods, refugees, bandits politicians, generals and two world wars had gone into the 

past, taking with them most of the friendships of those tumultuous years. This left 

him with a certain sadness in old age, but he overcame it by turning back to what he 

had most valued in youth - the Lord Jesus 

Christ, the CIM, the life of faith and prayer, 

and pastoral care for others. 

His wonderful talent for getting through to 

people reasserted itself. "He made a great 

many friends in Saskatoon", Leslie told us, 

"a lot of whom treated him as a Father 

Confessor, relying on his help and advice to 

solve very real personal problems." I 

myself began to appreciate him much more, 

corresponded with him frequently, and now 

treasure the 23 letters he wrote me from 

Saskatoon. 

When I was visiting Universities in Africa 

and Asia, Jess used to send him copies of 
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my diaries and he accompanied me all the way in prayer. His very last letter to us 

was written Sept 23, 1970 after Michael's visit. 

"The Lord has been so good to me during the past few months and has taught 
me wonderful truths from His Word, building up the spiritual man to offset the 
deterioration of the flesh. It is marvellous to experience so literally the truth 
that for the child of God 'the outward man perishes but the inward man is 
renewed day by day'. My old carcase is deteriorating momentarily, but there 
is a newness of life in the inner man. 

I cannot begin to tell you what the visit of the family group from Toronto meant 
to me, especially the ministrations of Michael. Right from the time he left, I 
felt a new flow of 'virtue' strengthening me, so that I am now in a totally 
changed physical condition from that in which he found me. I could neither 
eat nor sleep, but now I enjoy several hours of sound sleep nightly and have a 
good appetite. For all of which I give thanks to God and gratitude to Michael. 

It was wonderful seeing John and Mary with Carolynn and Jennifer; what 
beautiful children they are. Our clan is expanding at such a rate, but I try to 
remember each one by name before the Throne of Grace daily. I told 
Michael I have not yet had evidence of the Lord's will in the proposed move to 
Toronto. I am praying earnestly that He will take me right from my lounge 
chair here. But if we can meet once more then "shall my joy be full'. Give 
my love to all members of the family within reach. With much love, your 
affection ate, Uncle George. 

In one of his letters to his nephew, Percy Moore, during the 1960s he wrote, 
 

“In my very limited ministry here I have learned to pray more earnestly for some of 
the saints of advanced years, that the Lord would be pleased to hasten the hour of 
their departure.  I know that my soul longs to let go the grip on this life and to fall 
right in to the ‘everlasting arms’ which are extended to receive. I thank God from 
the depth of my heart for this period of quiet He has given me in this backwater, 
where my own feverish activities and desires have been stilled to the point that He 
has been able to teach me so many precious truths which I could never have learned 
in the pressures of modern life. More and more I learn to appreciate the ministry of 
the Holy Spirit and to try and give Him that place in my life which enables Him to give 
direction and guidance I need to do His will here upon earth.” 

On April 5, l971 he had a mild stroke when walking in the sunshine, fell, and broke his hip. 

A successful operation was performed and in May he was able to get around in a wheel 

chair. Since he needed constant nursing care he was moved to the Saskatoon 

Convalescent Home, but he steadily deteriorated and died on August 24th at the age of 84. 

On hearing the news Dawson Kwauk, then Managing Director of the Swire Group in 

Taiwan, had the company flag on their headquarters in Taipei lowered to half-mast. Later 

he visited the grave of "Uncle Findlay, my beloved mentor" at Woodlawn Cemetery where 

he found that, rather fittingly, GFA  lay close behind the graves of soldiers who fell in the 

two world wars. 
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Looking back over his life, we realize that this man, who heard and followed a different 

drumbeat, accomplished some extraordinary achievements, participated in some spine 

chilling adventures, and experienced some personal tragedies in a life dedicated to 

following where his Drummer called. 
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 DAWSON KWAUK’S MEMORIES OF  GFA  
 

Dawson Kwauk’s Memories of GFA In 1982, in response to a query from John Swire from 

Butterfield & Swire. Please note that this copy of Dawson Kwauk’s memories of GFA 

belonged to Amy Moore, and it has been marked with some crossouts and other 

alterations. My apologies for any distraction this may cause. 
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