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In the Land of the Great
Pagoda. \

AN AMERICAN LADY’S IMPRESSION OF
BURMAH AND ITS PEOPLE.

(Mrs. A. H. Young, of Ohio, in the ‘Chris-
tian Herald.’)

We sailed from Liverpool on board the
‘Cheshire,’ passed through the Bay of Biscay
without serious discomfort, and passed Gib-
raltar about 430 on a bright moonlight
morning.. The coast of Morocco was near
on our right. Our voyage over the ‘Blue

and picturesque houses!

V%had a day and’
a half in that interesting pl@ce-—well worth

crossing two oceans to see! Marcus and I
did not ride in jinrikishas; we secured a
victoria,and had some delightful,never-to-be-
forgotten drives. We drove seven miles to
see a famous Buddhist temple and visited
several large missions.

We sailed up the Rangoon River Dec. 3
and were met by a welcoming party, who
waving a small American flag, announced
themselves, and gave us the feeling that
wie were still among friends, We were
soon-on board their Jaunch and were taken
ashore, where we separated, to find hospit-

our goods, and spent two days loading
bullock carts. On the evening of January
5, we begafi-our long jungle journey. We
were unable to. get riding ponies, so we
walked most of the time for the first two
weeks, covering a stage of about ten miles
each day, and resting in the convenient bun-
galows built by the English for official ind
other travellers. We made two brief halts,
then, at Monie, had a two weeks’ visit with
mission friends. The rest of the journey
was toilsome and difficult. The cart-road
ending, we transferred our goods to pack
bullocks, mules and coolies, and mounted
riding ponies. We now pursued our jour-
ncy by narrow, often dangerous, mountain
mule-paths, travelling slightly northeast, to
the Salween River, then almost due east
one hundred miles. The scenery and vege-
tation were beautiful,but we were sometimes
too tired to appresiate them. We reached
Keng-Tung, February 26. It was weeks be-
fore I felt rested, but we began at once to
look for a suitable site. After much walk-
ing and consultation with the English offi-
cers—who have beem very kind and help-
ful--we found an excellent compound, high
and level, just within the principal gate.
The view to the north-west is magnificent,
thpugh the high city wall spoils our view
of the valliey in other directions; but we
can see the mountaing on every side. We
are hastening to complete our buildings be-

g rgm ftha rains, which have . already begun,

become heavy and steady. Marcus has over-

3 worked and has not been able to be with

the men all of the time for the last two
woeks.

Keng-Tung State has a population of
190,000, the eity within the walls 11,000,
and the surrounding valley 40,000. This is

large for such an isolated mountain state.

There is much wealth, and also wretched

_ poverty. Slavery for debt existed when the

English first came here. The better classes

« live in substantial houses of brick, tile and

wood, and dress nicely, often richly, The

women and childmn are often quite pretty,
notwithstamding the blackened teeth and

slits in the ears. The poorer houses are of
bamboo and grass. There are many natural

resources little appreciated by the natives,
who are good-natured, easy-going, and know
little of the great busy world beyond their

Mhrmmf was not as pleamt as an-
1, as we had cloudy weather. We
: &Mﬁ othmtuelo past
‘ tbuqtum of Stromboli, down the beautiful
\tmm coast and through the Straits of
'.H‘ll!ﬁl. "“We had a brle!mlthrtSnid

THE GREAT ENG DAW'ZA PAGODA AT. MANDALAY
‘able entertainment with our dear Rangoon

‘-u»;t wm:ea dreary. efty. )nd that even-

people. In the evening we were given a
pleasant reception, many missionaries com-
ing from varlous sta.tlpu to meet arriving
friends.
I soon found many friend:. If first impres-

siong are lasting, I will certainly love Bur-

mah as well as many others who have spent
the best of their lives here.’ e e

Two days later, we left for Tunngoo
where we remained till after NQ—' Year's
Day. Another all nish;, xailwaz journey

s Abrought us to Thazle, Whm-e we . found

 § a.lone was a tota.l stranger but

*mats baskets, a.nd sl}k q.ﬁ “cotton cloth,

mountain- walls. They are as light in com-
plexion as the Chinese, to whom they are
related. They seem bright, but are like
untaught children; few can read and write.

The little Burman boys are put into the
monasteries for education, but the lazy,
worthless priests do little for them. There
are about a thousand of these Buddhist mon-
asteries in the state. Large sums are lav-
ished upon the buildings, gilded pagodas,
the images, and the priests. Buddhism is
of a degraded type here; the people are very
superstitious, worship demons, and have

many serious vices.
“The industries are prid!tw—-wemng




