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mIt it a superstition among them, if they friend canont speak it yet: so she sent
erect these little altars on their way to for her servant to Interpret for her as
La Paz, and they are still standing the pretty Indian girl seemed much
when they return, all is well at home; distressed.
ÜüLViL The yotmg woman said her mother
know‘s ti" AeTTwastle c.u« or

ol “two^of^he^iu»"' thinkiM <tbev pray at home- aU(l had walked two miles
£» -t, w.7t

- .... '_ . . on the hille, three short candles in one
On a hül were little earthen pitchers and two in the other, which she kept 

and jarti, placed there by the Indians touching with a stick to make them 
who have enemies. Witches come and burn brightly. It was a blessed oppor- 
put in them something harmful, and tunity for our friend to tell her to pray 
the enemy picks them up, and some to God, always through Christ Jesus, 
dire cmamity befalls his home. On an and not to Mary or the Saints, and to
other hill we found saucers of earthen- tell her a little about salvation. She
ware, crudely decorated, in which tne said she was not praying to Mary 
ggK-ISP in 0m heart, ached to tell her more, and

I? * 0 ”0t what to have her uader.taud and believe;
The Holy Days are many, and are but it is difficult for them to under- 

usually spent in dancing, always in stand. It is all so different from what 
drinking much alcohol—clear alcohol, they have been taught, and they know 
One day this was varied by a rock- nothing of an inner life.
?^‘,hl!lt.W0fa,l,t.he..a'Tmaan.itLIn,lia;S °'«r the altar, among other paint-
“ îh^atr/neth 4*ui ,t0 ln8»i »»» one picturing God ns u very
tct the strength of each. Fortunately, old man with , bearJ ,ittil at th' -
rame toWï'.v. hm . T f0,m*,fell“w right; on the other aide, Christ a voung hts wymto&e.sed. H.s man, both holding a crown over the 
Up w«* eat opat. »Bd a ho e made in his head of Mary, who was Letwen them; 
!;rf ».„ l“ L„ l a<, y "'arre:' f0[ over nil ,a dove crowning Mary “Queen 

1*' **^*,'V P hsarn his lesson and not 0f Heaven.” Therb were the usual 
enter into such sport (f) again—a tawdry ornaments-everything to at 
f^tdiLir0r0 ,,angeroua’ Perhaps, than tract the eye, nothing for the heart, as 
Ioot 8 1 in all Romish churches and ceremonies.

On our journey we had many oppo* 
tunities to give out the word of God, 
and “El Amigo de la Vented,” Mr. 
Mitchell's paper, rejoicing in the pro­
mise that His Word shall not return 
unto Him void. Perhaps some day we 
will tell you about, the distribution of 
literature in La Paz.
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The Indians never leave a baby alone 
in the house, for some animal would 
either kill him or put some dreadful 
disease on him.

They never go out at night, for if 
they should, an animal like a coyote 
might run across their path in front 
of them ; then they would die. _ Also, 
there is a horrible looking skull abroad 
some nights looking tor enemies. Going 
up and down the roads, it seeks them 
out, sticks their blood ,an«l kills thewv 
We walked until 9 p.m. two nights, blit 
met nothing.

Every “hacienda” has a Romish 
Church, which the priest visits at least know the Gospel to know all things 
once a year. One day we went to loo* passed away, and they new creatures 
at the interior of the one at Watajata, in Christ Jesus; but we must pray for 
and, to our surprise, found the door the quickening of the minds deadened 
already open. Entering, before the from the effects of alcohol atid all the 
altar we saw a woman kneeling, prav rites, ceremonies and superstitions of 
ing in a sweet, very plaintive voice, the past, to make them able to take in 
The farm Indians can only speaa Ay- the Gospel.

(a few exceptions), and our

But this article will »,e of no value 
unless these Indians are a burden on 
yoür hearts in prayer. God is the Re- 
warder of those who diligently seek 
Him. and 1 trust you will “give H 
rest,” but continually remember these 
poor Indians before Him. They must
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