Dr. EIMER KEY SANDERS
622 WEST 1687H STREET
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About 8:15 On Dec. 29, 198, I left my friend's apart-
ment at 5&7 W 123 Street near Broadway, carried with me a purse
in my right hand, a bag of frult and a bunch of Chinese paper in
my left arm, As I was FALAIAE not very strong and moreover the
graf ts on my right leg hurt while I was walking, I chose the way
to Whittier Hall, 1230 Amsterdam Ave, by Broadway and W120 Street,
in oBéer to avoid the hilly Wl23 Street. As I was walking slowly
sh front of Russel Hall, Teachers College,I saw a thin young man,
somewhat 1like a high school boy, on the other side of the street,
s few feet shead of me dashing diagnally toward my side, I paid
him no attention. Not long after I heard some rusttling sound
behind me, Automatically I turned my head with the intention %o
f£ind out which side I ought to makeWmay %@e for The person, for
Twas in the center of the side-walk, I saw The same boy close at
my right B PV, BT YUPIE P TO0 S o s o700 - V=Y e O M (=5 > /=W - R 4 3 in
the clouds. Then somehow I realized he was taking” e

Ko

from my hand., I was about to give it up as if I were ing

Then suddenly I was full of energy and said,"No, you can
this. I am not going to give it %o you." I held the purse tightly
and struggled with him. I do not know how long I struggled and
when the bag of fruit and the news paper fell, The next thing I
imow was pushing the door of Whittier Hal 1l with my whole strength.
Then I saw my bloody left hand and muddy rain coat; I was very
much frightened, everything was clearer to me a moment, bub
fnstantly I knew nothing again. then I began to hear voices and
see people, I still did not know where I was. Then I began %o
hear questions and realized that my mouth was full of dirt. The
face of my Chinese friend made me recollect myself, I asked her,
it there did I go 2" She said, " You were out ror dinner at a
Priendls house." In the meangime the nurse and some girls cut

off some of my hair, stopped,bleeding and washed my bloody and
muddy face, I began to know that I was in the Post 0ffice of

my dormitory. In my right hand T still held the purse with one
end of the handle off and another end of the handle half off.
Then lMiss lMoon, the Social Director, AAL/A¢ together with the
nurse accompanied me to St. Luke's Hospital where I got eight
stitches on myv head. That night I was sent back to Johnson Hall
Infirmary ihere I stayed-wmbiit-Jdens 15, 1louG, under the medical

care of Dr. R. Fraser from S, Luke's Hospital.

Judging from the huge, black brusing spot on my right
hip, a few small spots on both of my knees, on my left cheelk,
left upper eyelid, and the left side of my forehead I know I

fell somewhere on my way PELFFF back to Whittier Hall,

¥

Hsueh, Cheng
Jan., 16, 1919
Thittier Hall
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