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Of course, if T were living right in the
city, T would sre more: but theraare n good
many children about. Several I ses herd
ing cows and watering buffaloes. Very
often they get on the back of the latter and
remain_there all day; I should think it
would be a rather uncomfortable seat in
hot weather. One day 1 was out walking
and I came across a number of lads; they
saw 1 was gatliering flowers, so they began
to gather them for me and brought me so
many, I could not talk much to them, but
they seemed so very bright and interesting.
I saw a little fellow the other day that I
wish I could describe to you It was rain-
ing very fast, and he was leading his cow
over the graves Jooking for a place to pas-
ture her; he had on a huge hat, and a
cape that covered his body down to his
knees, and both hat and cloak were made
of long grass woven close together. It was
a very odd sight, and I would like so much
to send you a photograph, so you could
have a better idea how he looked.

Often as 1 pass houses, I see poor little
babies set in a sort.of barrel, something
like an old-fashioned churn. They must
be very uncomfortable hanging that way
from their arms. But the people here
have no idea of comfort, as far as I can
see. They live in houses made altogether
of mud, and grass roofs, often withount a
window, and an open door. During the
winter it is very cold and damp: they
have no nice cheerful fires like we have,
but they put on more clothes, if they have
them, as it gets colder. When it is rainy
and muddy they stay in their houses if they
can, for they have not got shoes to keep out
rain. I have never seen anything at home
like the mud that they have here, and it is
worse in the city—just a slushy mud half
way to one's knees at times. The poor
women have a very hard time getting abont,
for you know they have such little feet.
I think you have all heard of how they
have their poor feet bound. It’s a dread-
ful sight to see such deformed feet; and
the people are so blinded by sin that it
is very hard to get the custom broken.
I am sure you will pray for the poor
little girls who suffer in this way so much.

I saw such a dear little boy two weeks
ago in the hospital at the Methodist Mis-
sion here. He bas hip disease, and the
doctor thinks he can’t get better. He has
given his heart to Christ, and [ don’t
know when I saw a brighter little Chris
tian. I tried hard to talk (o hiwm, aod
managed to carry on a little conversation
He was very much amused at my atterapts
and kept saying, * Ni.pub wong teh,”
which teans, * you don’t understaud =
I wish you would pru; for this dear lita.,
follow lis fathed is 30 anaious he shoulld
get werl, he is a werchant in Wany, aod
this 1s Lis ouly sen

Now fhope jou .. .n vl L

T Vave grent reepect for thoi
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yOu sre ao l\:\p_[‘\ and i ivy e aany
great ad-antages, T da trne' g 1lare sty
thinking ab-ut an! praying for heae e
people who know an litthy of
most all of them have
that there 'vas a ("hrist who loves little
children so much. And then, if you are
very much in earnest, perhaps vou will be
able to get some money to send others out
to tell the story. [ have two dear little
friends (I think they are only about six
and fonr years of age), and yet already
since 1 have left home they have saved up
ever so many pennies to send to buy
Bibles for the children here. The little
girl had fifty cents some time ago. 1
know it meant a great deal of self-denial
for these little folks, but that is good for
us, for you know '‘even Christ pleased not
Himself.” The missionaries can use pretty
cards and pictures and many little giits
such as many of you could easily make,
and they would be so much thought of
here. I am not asking for these things
(Phil. iv., 17), but just ask God to let you
have a share in bringing in these precious
sheaves. I know you will pray for me;
it has been a great joy to me to think of
you doing this. Ask God to get me ready
as soon as He can to tell the old, old story
that has done so much for you and for me.
I am so glad to be here. T1f Jesus tarries,
T hope many, many of you wvill be mission

aries, but you do not veed ta wait g geoes
'p to help, do you ?

Now, T would like to mention y n all by
name and send you my love, but cca will
each just put your own namein ! don’t
think Uam forgetting one of your. Some
day | hope voun will vrite ma a letter,
Just send it to Wohu, China, and then |
will get it in abont five or six weeks time.
Remember me to all your friepds  For
haps some day 1 will write apsi f61 b
~f anvthing more interssting.

With murh love, 1 am,
Your friend,
MARGARET QQUINN,

FTacna, Al
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