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the Creator has made so marvelously 
beautiful to the ugly dirty idols inside 
this rickety old temple, but that is 
what we must do for this ceremony 
which you must pot miss. The main 
feature of it seems to be noise-beat
ing of a big brass pan-like instrument, 
and smaller brass pans with drum 
sticks, beating two brass pans to
gether. to the accompaniment of big 
and little drums. The leader dressed in 
a Taoist priest's garments is chanting 
from a book and is joined at times 
by one or two others or at times with 
a full chorus, all shouting madly. It 
is perfectly unintelligible to us but 
the girls who are looking over the 
shoulder of the priest read from his 
book that they are calling on alt the 
spirits who have left this world with 
no one to care for them to come and 
receive help and comfort. Much pap
er money is burned during this cere
mony. After standing a long while in 
all this din we are glad to sec prepara
tions made for a change of scene. The 
tableis moved from the door to a

ing the tracts in front of his temple 
while we waited for dinner. The most 
interesting thing seen in this temple 
were some advertisements worshipped 
as idols. “They came from India” 
and anything that comes from India 
is sacred because India is the home 
of Buddha. N'o doubt these had come 

Here there is a thousand from India for they had the writing 
of India on them and pictures of idols 
but the English was simply advertis
ing for “Huntley and Palmer’s Bis
cuits" and Mellon's Food". We had 
a hard time to restrain our smiles at 
seeing these things put up for wor
ship. There was one immense tree, 
said to be several hundred years old 
growing out through the roof of the 
temple near by and it seemed more 
fitting to worship this, as was done.

This temple gets its name from the 
story that a very sincere priest went 
into the near cave to meditate and 
there he met nine old fairies and was 
changed into a Buddha. Now this 
Buddah and these nine old faries are 
set up and worshipped in the temple. 
There are also some jade Buddhas 
which were brought from India— 
beautiful pieces of stone though the 
figures carved out of them are not so 
beautiful in my sight. We went to 
see the cave and went in and down 
for a long way until we came to a 
shrine in the cave where people were 
worshipping. We did not attempt to 
go any farther for we are told the 
cave is endless. It is damp and cold, 
of course, but one thing that is not 
found in all caves are the numerous 
bats flying around averhead or cling
ing to the walls and scolding furiously 

That is the second time I at having their peaceful sleep disturbed 
by lights and people.

We went on for the night to "Wash 
Elephant Pool" temple, climbing the 
“Go into Heaven Hill" to reach it, and 
I was about ready to go by the time 
F reached the top of the hill. It is 
said that "Pu Hsien” who brought 
Buddhism from India to China'

school girl teachers and myself, start
ed for the Golden Top. It had been 
raining ever since we reached Shin 
Kai Si but cleared up in time to give 
us one of the most wonderful trips 
any one ever made to the top.

We went down the mountain 15 
li to a big temple where we had our 
dinner.
handed Buddha among many and va
rious other idols. But more interest
ing than idols were the pilgrims who 
had come to worship them. Men and 
women, young and old, rich and poor, 
educated and ignorant, in countless 
numbers came streaming into the tem
ple. prostrating themselves in homage 
to these images that other men’s hands 
have made of mud and stone, and 
burning candles and incense to them.
As the people came the attending 
priest must strike the bowl-shaped 
gong with his hammer to call the at
tention of the god to his worshippers.
Most foreigners prefer to wait until 
the pilgrim season is over before go
ing on this trip to the top because it 
is pleasanter to not have the roads so 
crowded with such a motley mass 
but we chose this particular time be
cause we wanted to use our vacation 
to spread the gospel to many of these 
people as possible. Here at this first 
temple we had a good opportunity to 
give out tracts and to sell gospels and 
other little booklets at less than a 
half cent each. At this temple there 
is a cold spring and this is considered 
holy water. The pilgrims come to it 
and bathe their foreheads and eyes 
in it, but we foreigners come to it 
with a great desire for a drink of real 
water.
have had a drink of water without 
first boiling it since I came to China.
Can you imagine always drinking 
warm, tasteless, (and you can be 
thankful it is tasteless) water?

After dinner we went on 10 li to 
“Flying Bridges", so named because 
the bridges over the two streams when 
viewed from a distance look like the 
wings of a bird spread in flight. Here 
the little mountain stream, clear as 
crystal, has cut through a canyon of 
rock and makes a very pretty pic- other in the temple, 
ture as it tumbles into white foam 
over its rock bed. Of course there is
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Mi»» Celia Cowan write» 
Fascinating Letter of 
Her Trip in Oriental 
Lands

By Celia Cowan
Here l am at last, up on the “Gold

en Top" of one of China's most sacred 
mountains, a place to which I have 
looked forward to coming for three 

Will you first come with me 
the journey from Chenglu and then 

take a look at the nviny things to 
seen here?

I got back to Chcngtu from an 
itinerating trip on June 30, tired and 
dirty and hungry. I spent Sunday 
getting cleaned up. fed and rested, 
and Monday started in to pack for the 
summer's vacation—not such pack
ing as you do to go off on a vacation 
for I must take food, flour, sugar, 
canned milk and all other canned 
goods that might be needed, cooking 
utensils, dishes, table linen, bedding, 
cot etc., in fact everything that is 
needed in keeping house except the 
heavy furniture. In addition I must 
pack all my Chinese study books and 
scholarship letter material for you see 
there is no real vacation for a mission
ary—only a change of scene and at
mosphere. This stuff all be packed 
in boxes weighing about 50 pounds 
each two boxes to be carried on the 
shoulders of the men carriers. I work
ed hard at this most distasteful task 
for three days and on Thursday morn
ing went down to our little boat— 
just Mrs. Wu and I. Mrs. Wu is to 
he my teacher for the summer and 
recover her lost enrgy in the moun
tain air. Our boat was a small one, 
about ten feet wide and forty feet 
long. We put all that we did not need 
to use on the trip down in the bottom 
of the boat so just being two of us we 
had plenty of room to sleep, cat, and 
live. Of course we had to have a cook 
to do our cooking which was done on 
the boat as we slipped down the river 
on the rapid current, at times being 
tossed hither and thither as we sped 
over the rapids. I was almost fright
ened sometimes as this was my first 
trip on a house boat, but our little 
craft made all of these rapids safely.
It was a beautiful trip—you cannot 
go anywhere in Szechwan without 
having beautiful scenery, and we had 
a quit, restful time. At night we hung 
up oiled sheets for curtains, our serv
ants sleeping on one end of the boat 
and the boat men on the other for 
protection against sneak thieves, for 
the river boats must all anchor at
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The Spirit of

Thankfulness
should pervade every heart, not 
only at this season of the year, 
but all the time because all 
classes are coming to a better 
understanding of their need for 
each other.

Our greatest source of 
THANKSGIVING is the fact 
that our patrons recognize our 
desire and ability to serve them 
faithfully.

Ok

place between the idols on two sides 
of the room. Candles are kept burn- 

stopped here to give a bath to his I ing here as before, and dinner, rice 

elephant which he was riding. Some and several kinds of vegetables (Bud- 
of the priests very kindly gave us their dhists do not eat meat) is brought in 
own room which was better than any | and offered to the “orphan spirits".

the priests kneels before this table 
Friday morning we made our last | and others arc kneeling around in 

start for the top.
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I It was raining so I various places, some of the women 

we could see nothing but we still re- I busily counting their beads as they 
membered our two days of wonder- I kneel, 
ful scenery and hoped the sun would I_____
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A YEARA 4. 0 L JAra temple here. All such places must 

have a building in which to worship 
the gods. We traveled up this Black
Dragon river all afternoon stopping at come out on the top. We climbed 
a lovely little pool for a cold plunge, the “18 Disciples of Buddha’s Hill”, 
the first I have had in China. It was the “King of Hell’s Hill”, so named 
great sport. In one place we went because it is very easy to fall over
through a canyon, a high solid wall the edge be killed and go to meet
of rock on both sides, where the water this King Li Hill. We stopped at a
was too deep to wade and here there temple for dinner and then climbed up
is a sort of scaffold built on one side the "Seven Li Hill”. The last five li

of the journey has six temples and 
in two of these temples there are the 
petrified remains of men dressed up 
in gold coating and silk garments and 
worshipped as idols, because when 
they died their bodies did not spoil 
and they therefore must be Buddhas. 
The rain had stopped and clouds were 
settling down the valley by the time 
we reached the “Gate to Heaven" and 
as we stood on this high precipice 
looking down into the blue sky with 
fluffy white clouds below us and up 
into the blue sky with fluffy white 
clouds above us, it seemed as if we 
must have passed through the gate 
and were really in heaven. Such a 
beautiful sight I have never seen on 
earth. At the side of the temple 
stand two immense walls of rock about 
seven feet apart and when we passed 

ever through the gate we were supposed 
to be in the seventh heaven. There 
are nine stories in heaven, the seventh I 
one is the happiest and that is where I 
the Buddhas live. Well, we arc cer- I 

tainly having a happy time these days I 
that we are staying in “Seventh Heav- I 
en”. We reached our “Slumbering I 

we saw Clouds” temple about four p. m. Fri- I 
day and have seen everything there is ( 

to see except a thunder storm in the 
valley.

There are lour temples on this I 
hill, the “Slumbering Clouds" where I 
we stay, the “Golden Top" as our I 

neighbors, five li farther on . the 
“Thousand Buddha Top" and four li I 
from this is the "Ten Thousand I 

Buddha Top”.
built on the edge of the precipice 
which is five or six thousand feet in 
height, said to be the highest in the 
world, and have iron railings to pre
vent people from falling over while 
looking at "Buddha's Glory” beneath 
their feet. Buddha's Glory requires 
certain physical conditions to make it 
appear: heavy mist in the valley and 
sunshine behind your back as you 
stand on the edge of the cliff. Then 

Some in the mist below is a big circle 
of rainbow collors and in this circle 
is Buddha—your own shadow. It is 
pretty and that is all it is to us but 
some enthusastic fanatics think that 
Buddha has come to receive them and 
make them Buddhas, too. and throw 
themselves over to meet him in spite 
of iron railings. We were told that 
six people went over the cliff in this I 
manner last year and that one had I 
gone just a few days before we ar-1 
rived. Of course they are dashed to I 
pieces on the rocks below and the I 

bodies never recovered.
But to change to a pleasanter topic. I 

The sunsets and sunrises arc not to I 
be surpassed anywhere and in the clear !

Some more chanting is done

A New Body Type
overlaid with two planks on which 
we carefully stepped lest they should 
brake or we should fall. From here 
we crossed and Vecrossed this stream 
on “stepping stones” until finally we 
left it to climb a long hill at the top 
of which we found a big, well-built, 
fairly clean temple in which we were 
to spend the night. The priests were 
very friendly, bringing us te.1 to 
drink and hot water to wash our faces. 
Being unused to mountain climbing 
we were glad to tumble into our beds 
and I slept the sleep of the innocent 
not knowing until I wakened in the 
morning and saw them crawling up 
my net that there were certain little 
brown creatures feasting on me in the 
night.
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night at a good sized town for pro
tection against robbers. That night 
we had a heavy thunder storm and 
the rain poured in everywhere through 
the bamboo matting roof. The men 
crowded into the boat and used every 
pan available to catch the drips but 
they were not sufficient so Mrs. Wu 
and I gathered our bedding around 
us and put up our parasols over us 
until the rain should cease. At last 
it slopped leaking through the roof 
and we were able to spread oiled 
sheets under our bedding, make our 
beds and go to sleep again.

The next morning dawned bright 
and clear and we had another bcauti-
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We had breakfast before we started 

and then traveled all day over a most 
'beautiful road, with mountains 
towering above us, climbing up, up, 
up. and then sometimes down for a 
little way to cross another mountain 
stream or a ravine. One hill we climb
ed was the “99 corners" and the turns 
were so abrupt that we could not be 
carried even in our mountain chairs. 
Not far above the top of this 
the monkeys. They are running loose 
in the forest but they have little fear 
of man. We stopped to watch them. 
Up in the frees above the road 
the mother monkeys busy picking 

"cooties" off the heads of the little 
one who clung to their breasts. These 
little monkeys were just like children. 
They would not mind their mothers 
and stay where they belonged but 
would wonder out on the branches 
until they would get frightened and 
then how they would scamper back 
to the protection of their mothers’ 
arms. One dignified old gentleman 
walked out on the road not far from 
us to get the beans thrown to him by 
the chairman. Others with not quite 
so much daring as he, followed at a 
safe distance behind him. There they 
sat, munching the beans and scratch
ing in true monkey fashion, 
pilgrims came along and Mr. Big 
Monkey grabbed one of them by the 
leg and would not let him go until he 
gave him some beans I thought that 
would be fun so I took some beans 
and started to go past him but when 
he jumped at me with flashing eyes 
and gnashing teeth I got as scared 
as the little monkeys and threw him 
my beans in a hurry and ran back 
to the protection of the chairmen.

Not far from here, up another hill, 
we stopped at the "Nine Old Mens' 
t ave" temple for dinner “Fatty Den"
(a fit nickname given him by the for
eigners) was very friendly indeed, and 
made no objections to our distribute
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THE ^UCCOr SEDAN
ful day. reaching. Kiating, the end 
of our boat trip, about five o'clock. 
The men who wore to carry us up the 
mountain the next day soon came and 
took us and our baggage (loads for 
33 men) up to the Canadian Girls’ 
school where we had our supper and 
spent the night on the porch, there 
being no one at home

$590F.O.B.
DETROIT

FULLY
EQUIPPED

were The Tudor Sedan is a distinctly 
new Ford body type, admirably de
signed for harmony of exterior 
appearance and excellence of interior 
comfort and convenience.

At $590, its price is not only lower 
than any previous Ford Sedan, but 
lower than any sedan ever put on 
the American market.

Body lines, long- -----—________
panel rear quarter cmrt can ht obtained on the
windows, broad &brüJice/Uyi/îtf*Aa4e&ïan 
cowl and high

diator give it grace and poise from 
every angle.

Wide doors, hinged to epen for
ward, folding front seats, well spaced 
interior, dark 1: rown I roadc’oth up
holstery and attractive interior 
trimmings add measurably to its indi
viduality, comfort and convenience.

- See this exception
ally desirable new 
Ford product in 

' Kord showrooms.

The next 
morning we were up at 4:30 and off 
for Shin Kai Si .newly opened temple) 
on Mt Omei, a trip of 120 li, a long 
day s journey. We had breakfast and 
dinner at inns on the road as is the 
custom in traveling 
hindered us somewhat but still 
reached our little house not far from 
the temple before dark. Others who 
were there before us invited us for 
supper but we had to walk half a mile 
or so over muddy, slippery and 
paths so we did not appreciate the 
invitation as much 

I he next day being Sunday we did 
little but rest and go to the foreign 
church service (foreign here 
American, Canadian.
This being a big foreign 
sort, over 200 adults and many child
ren. a lovely little church has been 
built and this was an inspiring service 
to me who am so much alone in my 
district travel*.

I he next days were spent in getting 
the house ready for Mis* I’roctor and 
two Chinese girl* who came with her 
from Tier how. 
day and on 
"impose» of Miss Proctor. Mr*. Wu, 
Mis» Dziao, Mis* Jung, a teacher in 
the Tzechow Bible school, two high
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