5 THE PALM BRANCH,.

The streots aro narrow, and the buildings crowded |

together, and they -themselves sleep and eat in
crowded rooms. This taste of theirs is brought
from home, as in China there are so many people
that they are compelled to huddle together.
Chinese lanterns were hanging everywhere, and
bita of coloured paper showed that decoration had
been going on inside, The shops were closed and
the people were in their holiduy dress, and scemed
to be enjoying their freedom from work. Many
wero smuking—some were gambling. 'We noticed
that the gamblers played with blocks somewhnt like
our dominoes, and marked muchthesams. Gambl-
ing and opiuin-smoking are two of their worst vices,
I wonder if you will bo as surprised as I was to
find that there are heathen temples out here. San
Francisco has several, and T visited two that after
noon in Los Angelos. Both were on the second
story. Atoneend was a table, at the back of
which were threo wooden idols sitting tailor fashion
as yon see in pictures,
one was about the size of a large doll.” Next came

lighted candles, burning incense and sticks of punk-

wood, also burning. On the front of the table were
bowls of rice, tiny cups of tea, and some fancy
dishes, which were for the gods to eat. I read
that they always put food on & newly made grave
for the spirits to eat, and when they find the food
just as they left it they think that tho good has
beun taken fromit. In San Francisco the boys

used to steal it; for & time the Chinamen wers de--

ceived, thinking the food had been eaten by the
spirits, but they soon found the boys out and set a
watch. ’

The side walls of the Joss- house were hung with.

hanners inscribed with Chinese characters in up-
right rows as that is the way they write—nobacross
as we do. Silken draperieshung for ashort distance
down from the ceiling.

The burning punk-wood I spoke of, is supposed

to keep away evil spirits,and they set it at the doors
of their houses for this purpose.

One notices very few women and children in
Chinatown. The reason of this is that men do not
bring their wives and families from China. Per-
haps you know that there, women do not go any
where [with their husbands—not even to their
temples—as do the women in America. So they
stay in China, while the men come out here with

the idea of mnking a fortune and returning; only &
very few stay in this country. -

I puid a second visit to Chinstown with & Miss-
ionary lady whom I met, in order to find out some-
f]hing about the work Christians are doing among
them.

I will tell you about this another time.

A, B.R.

The widdle and largest.

T house in front of the brown, is a hotel.

How Ellen went to Port Simpson,

HER OWN STORY.
: " (CONTINUED.)

We travelled a long time, It was Thyvsday when
we left Victoria, and Wednesday of the next week
when I heard some on¢ on deck say, “There.is
Port Simpson, Iseo the spire of -the church.,” L
went out, but did not seeany village. . On one side
there were high hills all covernd with trees, a-4d
behind them mountaing with snow on the tops.
Evyery little whilé we passed islands, but on the
other side there was only wuter, _

Ahesd of us were muny 1slands and after we had
passed one of the larger ones, I saw the villuge.

t was very pretty, sloped down quite a high hill
to the shore, some of the houses seemed buiit very
nuear the shore. The church stood above the houses
on 2 hill. . There were savernl large houses lovked
like halls. Just in front of the village wus a little
island. Quite a number of houses were on this
island and & bridge connected it with the other
puart of the village, we wentaround.this islind and
when we saw the village again, & crowd of people
were coming down the wharf. It was sucha long
wharf. Up on shore near the houses wasa flag pole,
und as we neared the wharf, some cne pulled up a
big red flag. Tt took us quite a long time to get in
to the wharf aud fastened up. While we were
waiting T was wondering which house was the
school I was togo to.

At the end of the wharf was a large white house
and on each side of the wharf, built on the beach,
were two other large houses. I asked the lady why
they built them thers, she said, agreat many Indians
from all around come to Simpson to trade with the
Hudson Bay Co. That large store inside that
yard above the wharf, is the H. B. Co.’s
store, that large brown house at one side is where
the H. B. officer and his wife live. That white
These
houses on the beach are where the stiange Indians
stny when they are here trading, and they are built
on the beach, so at high water the Indiauscan take
their canoes right up to the door of the house.
Do you see that little hounse at your left standing
above, that is-the Missionary doctor's office; that
house on the hill above is the Hospital, ook above
the H. B. Co.’s buildings, thereis a large brown
house with s white fence round. it, that is the Girls’
Home where you will go. The white house on the
other side is the Buys’ Home; that brown house &
little this side very near the Boys’ Home is Mr.
Crosby’s Iouse, just below that on-the other side,
that white house, is where the Girls’ Home used to
be. The buys from the Boys’ Home now have their
work shops there. The church you see is very
near that and just on the other side is the public
school house. . .

Just then a gentleman.came on board and spoke
to the lady. She told him I was the child who had

‘come up to go into-the Girls’ Home, so I said goed-

bye to the Iady, she said.she was going to Naas. I
asked if Naas was behind that long island out.in the
harbor, where I eould see high mountains;she said
no, that was part of Alaska, we were only fifteen
miles from Alaska here.
{CONTINUED NEXT MONTH.)
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