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CHILD LIFE IN MEXICO.

Come with me on a journey to the warm
sunny southland of Mexico. As wve wallc
along the streets and In the parks o! the cit-
les you wiil see some children beautiftilly
dressed, carrying elegaut French dolis, riding
expansive bicycles, or playing with other
costly toys. But sec how mnu more of the
chidren are Iu rags, their feat bare, faces and
bauds dirty, hair unkept, and go hiungry that
tbey xviii run to pick up auy piece o! bread
oS bit o! fruit that ts thrown lu the street.
It is with these childreen o! the poor I wisb
to make you acquainted to-day.

Lort us visit then inl their homes. Be cara-
fui wvbere you step, for there is muchi mud
and dirt ! What sinalls 1 they almost make
one slck i Look into that doorway. You
sea a eniali yard, where pigs, chickens, cats,
dogs, and babies are rolling In the filth.
Each of the rooms you see openiug !ato the
yard le the home of a separate !aniiiy. The
floors are of beaten earth, and nearly always
damp. There is littie or no furniture. A
straw mat serves as bed and a roll of old
ragz for plllow, and at nigbt afl the xnam-
bers of the famlly sieep, huddled together,
lu the samne clothes worn durlng the day.
Their pet animais siesp in the same room
with the rest, and the doors are closed tight.
The wonder le that they do not ail die o!
suffocation before morning.

At ineai time tbey squat on the groid
around the littie charcoal fire, and eat out o!
the two or three dishes In whicb the food
bas been cooked.

On the straw mat, among some rags, lo
lying tbe baby, only a !ew months old. 110w
dirte! It looks as tbough its face had not
beau washed for days-perhaps It neyer had
a bath. Its clothas are just pieces o! old
clotb or callco-a littie shirt., a calico waist
and perhaps an old apron wrapped about its
legs; no pretty long flannel EUkIrt to keep
baby warm, not aven a place o! blanket for
covering, poor littie thing!

In some bouses I have sean the baby
swiuglng In what is cailed a liamrnock,
Tiiis conisists of a fraise macle o! four boards
!astened togethar at the corners, to thc brit-
tom o! wbich te loosely naiied a place o!
stroug clotb, which le allowed to sag 3llght-
ly In the middle. Short ropes are tied to the
four corners, meeting about two foot aboya
the~ centre, where they arc ail iastemed to a
long rope, which le attached to the rafters
overhead. O!ten the smnliest cbild .n the
farnlly is seeu swinglng thls boxlike craie.

On the street the wonian genorally cRry
their babies strapped tighit to the back in
the foidz of their long rebozo; tlie littie
hoads and legs bob Up and dlown tili 1 have
often wondered that thay dkl not couic off.
Scametimes baby is tied with equaI tiglittuess
to the mot.ber's brenst, thus ieaving the
hauds f ree for other wvork.

l'lie children early leaun to creep, id get
into everything. They are taught to walk
go soion that many become bowlegged or
even lame. Babies are aliowed, to eat every-
tlhing-beans, tortillas dipped In chili sauce,
fruit that is green or ovarrîpe, and aven
pulque is given them. When 1 tbink of
theso eildren of the poor, their Insuflicient
clothIng, Improper food, and the flUth ln
which. they live, flot to mention the Igno-
rance o! their mothers, nîy wonder Is, flot
that so many thousancis o! tbem die In In-
!ancy, but that any live and grow to matur-
ity.

Not long ago, in the mnarket place, I saw
a wvoman sitting on the ground, with a pile
o! fresh vogetables to seli. Besîde lier sat a
mite of a chlld flot a year old. It had a
ragged bnn)dlerclhiEl tied about ite bead,
white a littie shirt that came only to its
knees, and a calico waist. were ail It had
ou, th-ough the morning was cold and !rosty.
I watched the baby a minute-lt had only
three or four teeth, and wvas nlbbling a crust
o! bread. Suddenly It grabbed a littla
earthen pitcher and began to drink. "What
tg the baby drinking V" I asked the miother.
"Coffeea and sugar,"1 she replled. I peeped
Into the pitcher; there was no inilk In the
coffea, which looked black snd strong, but
baby seemed to like It. 1 have seen that
same chIlci suck aai onion as though It wore
sugar candy, and eat raw carrots.

Even quite. emali childreu have to work.
One day I saw a woman carrying a big
basket on ber back. It must have been
beavy, as she had to grasp It with both
hands, and so could not lead her cbiid, a lit-
tie girl 'only two years old, wbo trudged by
ber side, aiso carrying a bundie on lier littie
back. ' Manima, manima, I ain tired; It ts
so heavy,"1 she was saylng. "lYes, but
hurry, and we wili sonn ha there,"1 replied
the mother, and on they went.

Children o! seven or eight have to take
care o! their yotunger brothers and sisters.
Even those mnot more than five or six wiil be
sean carrying bables so heavy tJiat they can
barely stagger along under the burden.

The girls In the borne have to grind the
corn for tortillas (corn cakes), carry water,
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