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letrer ix abont Ujain. one of the cities of
India. It you see this paper my dear, I
would like you to read the letter because
Tjiain may be my home and 1 would like
you to know all about it.

Weare living in Indore just now. in
the house in which Mr . Mes. Murray
hived mned died. Mr. and Mrs, Fraser

Campheli are living in 2 house close by.
Miss Rodeer. Miss Oliver and Miss Beatoy
in manother house s e distaneu @ VILY. and
Miss Neott and Miss Rinelair in a fourth
house.  These ere adi owr dssionaries in
Indore.  We i conly two more in india.
Mr., MeBlivie in Mhow fourteen miles
frow here.  Tle is not married and only
came two months before we did so is un]\'
Ierning the  lagnage. .m(l Mr. and Mrs,
Wikken in Neemueh 150 miles aw: w. Now
my dear vou know the naues of all our
missioneries heve and their stations, Don't
forget any of us, but tey and tind out all
you ean abont us all. - Won't you !

Your loving friend.
Many Bresaxan,

A MORXING IN AN INDIAN

3AZAAR.
’

Come with me this morning into the
city. that you may havea "]mlpx(, of an
Indian bazaar. 1 will lend you a covered
umbrella and a sun-hat, and, if your eyes
are sensitive, tinted glasses also. for the
glure In this lierce heat is dazzling.  We
must drive. of course. and. as the o wringe
ix at the door, let us go at once.
¢ The loug linex of wen and women bear-
ing hasket< on their heads ave on the way
to market. The greater number, you see,
are women : r]u,y carry heavy loads, but
maintain an cerect, and even a graceful,
carriage. and ave very picturesyue in their
costume.  Look at that woman in scarlet
attire.  The one long picee of cloth which
serves the purpose of skirt, jacket and
covering for the head is deftl), and even
.u'nstxc:xlly, arranged, leaving only the
face exposed. and is l\cpt in phw with-
out the aid of needle, pin, hook, string or
button.  From the right arm, nphfted to

steady the basiket of golden wmelons, the
drapery falls away, luu.llm-r the brown
arm covered halfway to the clbow with
bracelets-—not, indeed, of precious metal,
| but of shellae, gay in color aad ornament-
ed with beads.  Her feet are bave. but
npon her ankles there ave bands and upon
her toes vings that make a tinklig sound
as she moves along, Nome of the women
are dressed in blue, some i vellow and
sore in soiled white garments @ but the
drapery of all is armoeaed in the soue
fashion,

There is aan earrying 2 basge bundle
upon his head, but he walhs (.lun-' apar-
encly witeonscions of his ol h'\ haneds
hanging by his side, amd so ereet in car-
rizge that his perfectly-poised hundle is in
no danger of falling.

Here comes a fine curiage diawn by a
pair of spirited horses. There are ont-
viders in goygeous livery, and.  sitting in
state, Jike a king on his theone, is o fair
boy seven or eight years of age. richly
(hc\\vtl and covered with ornaments, l‘lmt
is the chenshed son of sone wealthy Hi
daout for his morning airving.

Just behind the handsomie  curringe
comes creaking along o rude cut with
ponderous wooden wheels and i by
bulloeks with large hwmps between their
shouiders.  Over the framework which
crowns the top a faded ved cover is
thrown.  Under that dingy awn'ng, seated
on the bottom of the eart, isa compray of
wonen amd  ¢ivls on their way to the
Ganges to bathe, T hey ave as werry as
children out for a ]m]ul ay. and as the
clumsy vehicle creaks past ns we hear rip-
ples of Iaughter low and musical.

Herve comes dashing by us a curions
conveyance drawn by it very small native
pony.  Every inch of space in the vehicle
seemn appxopxntul, and hanging over the
front and dangling down the sides are a
marvelous number of human lnbs. You
are surprised at the whiteness of the rai-
ment and at the glossy blackness of the
shoes. These men are writers in govern-
ment offices, and they wmust appear in
spotless apparel before their superiors.




