
7den where the amber Mexican sunlight fa11s on the
ýlected walks and broken statuary. Though the grand
tno is silent, a lovely song calleci "Annitzia" sung by
iiorita Ruis came in on the radio and following the
icame the newscast telling of an uprising in San Luis

,unty, led by General Cedillo in which twenty people
d been killeci, So the old Mexican draina was going on
nt the sanie, with its music and beauty, its hatreda
CI sorrows-the old draina in which only the actos
ange.
There are two pictures see» -in Mexico which will ever
e with me, thougli I know that no outsider can undr.
jid their significance nor adequately describe th<in in
ords, for in both of them the past beaus through the
esent, andi the future stands, an unknown actor i the
ngs, ready to make entry. The flrst one is the whole
de picture of the countryside, with the fertile valicys
iich lie between the mountaiqls, far below the higli-
Ly, with their tiny cultivated fields, which not only
ver the valley, but ru» up the mountainside, in squame
greens and browns in great variety of shade, accord-
e t the crop. Corn, beans andi colcee are the staple

:)ps and surely no one but a native could do this
rpendicular work. The people ciras in a white cotton
)th, which they make themsdlves andi it must take a

of washing to keep it clean. The Mexicans are not
ncerned about the future. Their necds are simpe
cofEee dealer told us that the natives who raise coffe
ig down only enough to buy *hat they need andi Jet

e balance of their crop rot in the fieldis. Every third
y in Mexico is a fast day and then the people walk on
e highway o the market tovus, carrying their wares
L their heacis with the pride of creation. Sanie places

saw them spinning the fibre of dhe manguey as they
dlked. Out of dhis tey make ropes and baskets. They
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