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A.B.ll, Girls' High School,
Mandalay.
Dear Friends in America, July 1941.

It is now & whole year since L returned to Burma, and muyoe some
of you have forgotten me.Sometimes I myself, wonder if I wus so far away from home,yei
how very real my experiences over there are, How well I can remember the Deautiful hills
of Virginiea, or the beautiful ocean &t Muine.I agree heartily with J.M. Barrie- the
craator of the imortal Peter Pan- when he writes that CGod gave us lemory whe so thul we
may have Roses in December,

Another school yeur has begun, and another yeur of intense; throooing
1life lies before us. I wish you could sgit around in our office for awhile when we
begin our new term in June., To Americans, it would be a strunge experience.lo us, Heuds
of schools,; sometimes it is & heart-breaking and dissapointing job,sometimes it is

most exhilarauting andeaausing.

One morning, & woman entered and sat down upon a chair limp and helpless. I
asgkad her what I could do for her, whersugon she said, " Could you admit my two little
girlsfree into your school? " A surprised look swept over my face as I looked at the
many diamonds on her persons "@Are you poor?" I enquired. " No, not exactly.But you
gee, it ig this way. I have just taken my two boys to an expensive Boarding school,
and I have no more money left to keep my two little girls in school. The expense of
keeping my boys in school is three times us much as it ic over here. Considering thece

circumstunce, could you not remit the fees for the girls. Boys should be given all the
advantagaes, but girls ! Of course, you understandhow it is being u woman yourself,"

It was all I could do to keep & struight fuce and uppeur good-mannered.

Bvery little while tragedy creeps in behind the meshes of our screened door,

Lust week u young mother of twenty three entered,clutching her frail little girl of
eight.She was accompanied by her husband aged thirty two, and he spoke Lnglish very
well.He wag @ Hindu and had deserted the mother on the birth of the child. Evidently

he had suddenly awakened to his responsibilities, and now he was very desirous of
educating the little girl. e were to spure no expenga. The child was To be brought
up o @ Hindu- wes to abstain from the euting of meut and pork. He gave us full instruc-
tions that on no account wag the mother to see the child sor tuke the child home.

The tears began to roll down the mother's long durk lashes, und she clutched the child
harder than ever. e registered the child's name and they depurted. The duy after,the
littls mother accompauniad by her mother, entered the office und kissed our feet and

wept.She begged wnd she pleaded to see the child.'/hen the child arriwed, she hugged wu-.
and kisced the child with greut tenderness and with greut hungerin her heurt. The
following Saturday, she came and told us the story thut her ordther wus very ill and .
wanted to see the child very much.'7ith some¢ hesitution and doubt on our part we let
the child go.The mother had promised to bring Radds back wt six o ' elock. 8ix o'clock
camo but no Reddu.'Te searched the town laute into the eveningbut it wus in vuine That
wollld the father sauy if he only knew thut we hud let the child go to her mother!
The next morning & letter arrived by bearer suying thut the mother wished to with draw
the child.Accompuniesd by the beurer ,we went to the home.the Yncle was not very sick.
The little mother's heurt wes filled with feur.Her husbund wus trying to steul her
child away from her.Radds was wll she hud to live for, for life had come to a doad
end for her at thu time of the futher8s desertion.Ve tulked to her of w compromise-i’
allowing her to ses the child und to take the child home periodicully; but she wus
adamant.She wanted her child buck, oven at the cost of poverty and illiterucy .%Who
cun blame her? l
Con you imugine uny nmericu%g:hool teucherrunning down sovernl blocks ut the
hesls of ¢ girl who refused to return to school becuuse she hud failed in hgr'grudest
I cun still picturs liiss Dorothy Wiley almost six feet, weighing 160 Lbsg rushing out
in & heuvy rain down w dirty street aufter u long-legged girl of 14 yeurs.It was so
funny thot I stood helpless with luughter. ‘he mother who wus very unxious thut her
deughtoer retirn to school und be educuted. She hud come to me uwnd hud .«.cked me to get
the child out of the ghurry- . four wheeled box-like vehicle drawn by « very scruwny
horse-The child waus clutching hird to the sides wnd I tulked to her gently vt first,
but being unsuccessful, I decided to use force.I struggled for w bit; but in vuine I
culled to our big strong girl Dorothy from Milwuukee to wssist, buf in « flush of time
the child h.d rushed out of the ghurry und was flying down the block with Dorothy
Wiley after her, I still rowr with luughter every time I think of it,




"ith the opening of the Burmu Roud, the war druws closer to us, Burma is
armed to the teeth. Soldiers are pouring intd the country und just now Mundulu¥ looks
like un urmed cump.Hitherto the people huve lived such detuched lives, wnd Foreign wurs
did not effect our lives very much. Now we cunt help but sit up und tuke notice.
Soldiers and more soldiers everywhere, The cost of living is going up ropidly. In the
first pluce thg gure ull these soldiers to feed. In the gécond place the opsening of the
Burmaz Roud has, togreedy people mcuking & grout deml of money. It is un ill wind thut
blows nobody @ny good. There ure quite & number of people thut ure happy thut there
is a wur going on.lMany compunies have been flouted. These compunies buy all the trucks
avuilable in *‘ungoon, loud them up with w1l the goods the cun buy in Rungoon- the
cupital of Burma, und drive the trucks to Chunking und sell the truck for ulmost double
the price und the goods at fubulous rutes.In this wauy they ure cutting off our suppliss,
Lust month I paid ten annas for « pound of butter and this month I puid twenty unnus
for exuctly the sume thing.I used to puy ten unnus for a tuove of Colgutes tooth puste
but- when I went to buy some the other duy I munuged with greut difficulty to find a
tube und the price was twenty eight annus.In Americun money thut is fifty cents. In
spite of these unimportunt ficts,; we have so much to be thankful for.How grateful T
am for the protection of the great big British Empipe. Then I read of the courage and
endurance of the wonderful Londonersy I feel ushumed of the smaull purt I am playing
to help win this Wur.

With the opening of the Burmu we huve muny interesting experiences,For one . .l
thing we never know whom we ure going to entertuin at the next meal. We have people
drop inrin geason und out of seuson. Two nights ago we hud two psople wsking us to

give them a meal about ten08clock.We had hud ours ut seven o 'clockund all the servants
had gone home,But we munuged to keep them from starving. Burma is not like Americu,
becuuse it is not sufe to even get au drink of wuter unless we know that it has been
boiled, much less eat any thing unless we know where it hus been prepared. You have to
foeur the huge limousines thut come whizzing wlong like big whirl winds, and we have to
fear the microscopic germs that so often creep into our food.'e aurs happy to have

people drop in .It gives us & glimpse of the outside world. Any time you are bound for
China, do drop in , und whem you sing pleuase sing, " On the Roud Through Mundaluy",
Sure we shzll be there to welcome youid Only I shull have to manufucture a few flying
fishes for you. :
My greetings to you.
Your Burmese Friend,

Al b Wil
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