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is no space for thz lLittl> huts ard
houses to stand group:d togother, but
they are tucked away and fitted Into
wee scraps of inad-orately level ground,
on one side or other, wp above or down
below the bridle path, which i8 as a
high road running through the place.
There is nothing at all in the nature
of a hotel, but we had becen told of a
nice, four-roomed cottag2 which might
be rent:d, and in it we kept house fcr
four weeks. Weo were fortunate in the
weather, and did not g2t much rain,
just enough at times to give us beau-
titut cloud and mrst effects. Tha moun-
taing desorve their rame of ‘“Blue.”
Any mountain can be blue in th2 dis-
tance, but thes> are blue when you are
cloge to them and in among them, I
can’'t think how they manage it and
why it is so, but you may be near to
them, so near that ycu s:2e all their
accidents and details; the trees, the
patches of bare rock, with, perharps, wa-
ter coming down the coffee pailches,
the fuli green of banana p.antations,
{he bright yellow dots which show the
orange tress and still—do we look at
all this through very biue air?—they
are really thz "Buue Mountains.”

We stayed at Mavig' Bank sor five
weeks, and ar2 now. at the opposite end
of the island on the north sides, twen-
ty-two miles from Montego Bay, which
ig the railway terminus. It is the fun-
niestl railway and train. The carri-
ages arc narrow gaug2 (extra narrow!)
Americzan can3, in charge of a quita
full-sized, fu:l width conductor, who
collects his passzngars after each stop
in now imploring, now commanding
tone, ‘‘Passeng:rs, passengers, take
your seats,”” and when the passengers
have taken them tne train goes on and
in due course gets there. The island
being rather small it can't help getting
there. 'The entire journey cocuples
about seven hours and we were amused
to find with what sslemnity it was
garded. We wcre warned about it,
counaselled corec.rning it, pitiel for hav-
ing to undertake it, advis:d to carry
brandy and told that we should be sea-
sick. We really got quit2 alarmed, but
comforted ours-lvea by reflecting that
after all seven hours is nct so bad as
five or &ix days, and if Jamaicane think
their trains are badly driven all I can
jo is to recommend them to try West-
ern America. We are in a quite dif-
ferent country here, but I think I can-
not tell you atout it to-day, excop: just
that we are on a farm (a ‘'pen’ as it
is called in Jamaica) of 7,000 acres, with
no hcusze on it except the owners’ so
we are delightfully lonely and peace-
ful. It i{s a «charm'ng place. We
take a great interest in all the ani-

mals and outdoor things, Outside our
window is a grove of about 70 cocoa-
nut palms, tz21l and lovely. The nuts
are gathered and stored wnder the hcuse
and every evening @ number of them
are chopped up for tha pigs. | Just
think ! fresh, sweet, julcy, white cocoa-
nut meat! 1 can assure you Lhe pigs
fook very happy and contentad. When
they have dined on coccanut they take
a dezazert of bitter Seville oranges. It
ia com.cal to sece a company of small
black pigs trotting abcut with oranges
in their mouths and sjuealing with
excitemant and delight between whiles.

If vou were hire you would be as
much interested as I am in every-
thing on “Windsor’ (the name of tho
“pen’’) in the sheep and the horses, and
the huge, sleek cattle, with Ilong,
spreading horns. You would be inter-
ested, too, in th2 four little daughters
of the house, whomi I sometimes over-
hear at their lcesons in the morning.
I was musch amused yesterday at the in-
genuity with which one of them solved
—c¢ircumvented, I ought to =say—an
arithmetical problem. It was to “"takeo
7 from 6, and her teacher wag care-
fully exp'aining to her the beauties of
the borrowing system. The child list-
ened with polit2 attention, but present-
[y prorounded a empler method of
dealing with the difficulty. “Weul,
then,” she said, “well—but—lets take €
from 71"

Now, really this is the end, though I
would have liked to tel you about our
vigit to a neighboring sugar estatc,
bai il must wait for another time.

Ever your affectionatis
E. K. D. SHAW.
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From a litfle *old girl” now lving in
londun.

Maida Vale,
London, I'ng.
Jan. 15th., 1902.

My DEAR SIsTER.—I am writ-
ing to tell you where T have been
since I left Canada. 1 have been
to the ‘T'ower of Loudon, and [
have been to see Madame Tussards
Wax-Works. I also went to the
Crystal Palace, I liked it very much.

Did you go to the Tower of Lou-
don, when you were in Iondon?
We went to the Abbey and saw the




