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A i1EXICAN FIE5STA.

A cloudless sky, an old adobe chiurch
dazzling white in tie glare of a Decemîî-
ber sunshine, neai by la Plaza de Taros
(the bul ring). and soime short -treets of
gamhling tents andl booths reached by
dusty chOco'ate coloîred roadis, th'e were
the nain fatu res of thecene w'her e the
pricipa l dings of the Fi'/a wecre to be,

Thle chirch is an oId one, having been
burit narIly three hundred years a'o hy
tho)se ;,eaoues paihPadre-,s, whlo, in
the sixteenth century, founded ni ssions
along the banks of the Rio Grand. I
entered it acro a thie fRat tom tones
covering the dAt of some of the long
since forgotten attendants of its early
daysý, wh'e ,very nmnoes even he p as c d
into ohlivio for th e inscriptions on the
stones are h!lurred and worn away by the
trad of centurie of worshippers. It is
cin todd lîaaîd raimbling bildi g, with
an oien belfry on one side, suruumnted

ay-rmcrms The helfry, in which aii an-
cient ironi hell 'ngs, is tho h of
d c;ens of Miark hirds which g I
n and (iut cistin gir'at dark aos mn
the su n-ha~k td rol ate ea rth blow.

I nsidl th ciurch dvoild of ir s or
'ernches, has a sonewalit bare l !ok.
Th ee is sme ra ther fine caivsng, and
thle celing is constructed of tns
ctt mn-d ' (1! trees carved, the i ce-

tween tiie hes b ei ng f l' 'd in wsith
st ps oif w 1 il tha t lookenl o nie like
hamblio o. On one side of the altar
gautdy, b).t picturesjlu, there is a sad
1o)ki M ad oa in a black dres s and
veil, and on the hiotr, a representation 'f
the Holy Sepulchre, with the figure of
Sur Saviour iside, ail draped in h!ue
gauze and white lace. There are many

St ures on' he wall, but one of theni I
shaîl never foirget It is calld, I think,

Th. vkiuin of the Madonna,*' and is

ertaiy realistic. It represents a Mexi-
can interior with the usual raftered roof,
the Madonna herself is kneeling on a
square bit of carpet in a stream of thick
light, ws'hile the infant Christ lies in a
Mexican cradie, w'iti a red-covered table
convenient to it, i on which is carefully ar-
ranged a nursing b ttle and somne medi-
cine !

ihe confessionai on one side of the
church, looks very iuch like a sentry
box, and has a tiny round window on
cither side, covered with perforated tin,
sormiething in the style of a colander, and
lined inside with pink tissue paper, an
uncovered hole allows the voice of the
penitent to reach the ear of the priest.

A woman in a hlack skirt, and a black
raic'sa? around lier head and shoulders
was relieving' her consciîence of its burden,
and1 the sofr miurmcur of her voice as she
glils rattled off lier sins. reacied ne as
I passed her. The old priest leaned with
lus ear glued to the loie in a nost un-

ornif ortabl looking attitude, but his
broad fat back had a sleepy repose about
t, as if he had grown so accustomed to

the position that h cou!d indulge in a
uiitet forty winks in betwuen the sins, so

to speak.
As I wat'hed, the wonan arose from

her knees with a satisCl'd air, as it that
were off hier mind, and her place was in-
stantly take-i by a young girl, who had
been devoity telling lier beads near.
She looked about severteen, though judg-
i!ng fromî the rapidity with which the

mexcans mature, I suppose she was
re ally youngecr. I think I have never
Seen a more beautiful face and forni. Her
sis, lithe figure, with sornething of the
grac(e of a foîrest anima! about it, was clad
in a faded pink cotton gown, and the pale
blue r,m.a sa twisted around lier liead and
shoulders, made a pretty franie for the


