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borne on the evening breeze is harmonious in the extreme. - The
drive back to Rangoon through the Dalhousie Park and Gardens,
once the appanage of a royal palace, was perfectly delightful.
Friday, March 18th—Left the yacht about seven o'clock to see
a timbeér-yard, where elephants are extensively used. It was a
wonderful exhibition of strength, patience, and dexterity. The
-docile creatures lift, roll, and push the logs of timber to any part
of the yard. They pile it up into stacks high above their heads,
seizing one end of a log with their trunk, placing it on the pile
of timber, and then taking the other end of the log and pushing
it forward, finally placing it on their heads, and sending it.into
its place. They work undisturbed amid the buzz of circular
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saws and machinery, were it would seem almost impossible for
animals of such huge proportions to escape injury. They carry
their intelligence to the poin$ of rigidly enforcing ‘the rights of
labour. Nothing will persuade an elephant to do a stroke of
work, after he has heard the workmen’s dinner-bell, during the
hour of mid-day rest to which he rightly considers himself en-
titled. Their mental powers seem, indeed, to be very nearly on
a level with those of the human workmen, with whose efforts
their own are combined. No less than two thousand elephants
were formerly employed in the yard of the Bombay- and Burmah
Company. Steam machinery is now rapidly superseding ele-
phants, for each animal requires at least three men to look after
him. Some Burmese curiosity-vendors paid us a visit in the
afternoon, and we made some purchases, chiefly of silver and



