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BROWNIB IN UNDERLAND-CH-AP. V.

Would you like to know what you would hear
and sec if you wcre in China? Rend " Brownie in
Undcrland." One of our missio'"u'ies there bas
writ-ten this pretty fale for your RLCOTID, te pic-
turc to you 'ýhineso life. Inl te previous chapters
hetelis of a Canadian Brotwnie taking a short eut
to China right througli the tarth. As if there
were a sîniali passage between a spring in Canada
and iL well iu China, Brownio jumps iute the
spring aî 1 down tixo narroiv passage where the
water cornes up, until in a little 'while hoe cornes
up ini a well in China. He hias reine strange aid-
-ventures, al! showving Chinese life, until hie meets
with Mr'. Jes, an old in -%vliom one ef our mis-
sionaries cured of blindness, and who is now a
Christian. Mr. Joe tells Broiwnie bis own history
and in titis chapter takes hirm to a rest.aurant and
teaiehes us a good deal about Ohinese food and
eating. Tho long story referred to in the first
line, is '. Joc's own history.-EDITon.

After listening te bis long st-ory, Brownie -was
beginning te ledl 'ery Iîungiry, seo kinci Mr. Joe
took hlm into, a restaurant and ordered dinner for
tY o.

Yon see they have restaurants in Underland as
well as in Upperland, for -%vhatever the color of a
mnitn's skin may ho, bis hlood is sure to ho red,
and if ho does not eat, bis blood-supply -will begin
to laul, and o'% en a.yellow xîîan will get pale.

Otitside the door ivere hanging several sk-eletons
of somte animal. -Now 13rovnie bad oftn see»
carcases Iîung up before butchErs' shops at honte,
but skeletous neyer, and hoe eould mot tell te ivhat
animal they hazd once belonged. The utcat liad
ail been piced off by thbo proprietor, but sevoral
bitte flics were still rejoieing iii the bits whieh bad
been leoft in the corners.

Brownie had hoard that the Underlauders ivere
fond of do-n anad thouglit that the skeletons
nuiit once have belong-ed to doge. In faiet several
dirty eues were nosing abou t wi th a sorre'wful air,
as if they thouglht their turni iiglit corne next.

One of thein notieing Broivnie set up a terrifie
hoiwl, for lio suieit that lie -%vas imet an 'Under-
lanmier. But one ef the ýwaiters soon made hini
change bis tune by tlhrowing some bot w-ater ou
hlmii and seuding Iimii yelpin g away. Thiat is a
eonumon practice in Unclerland. Is it not cruel te
treat a dog soi But there is ai great deai o!
cruelty ini Uuderlaud te hoth main and beast, and
the only thiug, that wifl change their cruelty is

The waiter sbewved them up stairs, for this wvas
a s-tYlishi Place and botter than the conimon shops.
"'Ilere you are, gentlemen,." said the wçaiter, as
lie tlirtcd a dirty rag off his shouidor and pro-
tencfled te wipe the table.

Titis was a part of bis duty wbich hoe uover

failed te carry out. Only lio had'nt washed bis
mg since New Years, an~d Éo the rubbing wvas a
niatter of forni

" Your Excellencies ivili have something bot
first ?"I saîd the ivaitcr. " No thank j ou," saifi
Mr. Jee, "'the Upperlanders do not drink -%ine.'-
You soo thiat it is the Chinese practice te drink
wine wvarmed up, and Mr. Joe rcfuscd ivine, se as
to spare Brownie's feelings. AlltheUXpperlanders
Mr. Joe ever saw were missionaries and they
never drank ivine, and thns be thougbt that ne
Upperlanders ever drank -wine. In this hoe was
sadly niistaken, as Yeu kxmew quite weil.

As they 'iero waiting for tho food te hoe pro-
pareil, a little scorpion le.!t bis dark corner and
carne eut fora wialk ivith his tail amnmed with a
sting bcld up in the air. "O01, wchat 18 that?"
cried Brownie, "That is a Scorpion." "'Can it
sting?"I " Yeq!"I " Like a be ?" "l«*Oh a
great deal 'norso than a bec, or even a 'ivasp."
And *with thiat Mi'. Joe tramped the life out of
bu,2 se that hoe 'iould rnet go round hUrting little
boys.

As tbey -ivaited there wias somaething on Brow-
nie 's mind wihich grcatly troubled hini. At last
hoe could contain himself ne longtr. "1Now, Mr.
Joe, I- do mot want any ef that dog-Mneat whicb
came off thelbones huîîg up in front. Please de
net order auy for me !"l Mr- .roo burst ont into,
a bearky laugb. "WMhy these are the boues of
sheepV 1" Ohi, is thait so," said Brownie, feeling
mueh relieveii. "Did you nover setlic.skeleton
of a shcep lu '1'ppcrlanl,"I said Mr'. Joe.

Now in t'pperlaud ske]etons are flot found
except in mnusennis, aud Brbwuie, thongë,li lie hiad
seen tbe skcleton of a nian in elle, bad nover seen
the skcleton of a shezp, or dog. If hoe tad told MUr.
Joe about the xnan's benes, it wioul 1,e MNr.
.Joe's turn te be suirprised. For ho had uc.ver
scon the skeleton of a mnan, amîd hoe weuld have
asked: 11Did they pick off ail the fiosh aud cau it
just as we do the shieen's?"I

Brownie Nvold hiave fovii it ]tard te explain
why the people bri snob a gruesoine ebject on
exhibition, for the Underlanulers fuiiy believe
that, the eyes andl hearts are good for niedieirneand
thbat the Upliuders keep up tho supply by muri-
clcring momn and habies. -Somue ef tiei thinik that
our ceilar is foîr storin? away pickled bab)iesý, jiist
as% your dear iiiainia stores away lier 'ivinter snpply
of prcservedl fruit in glass jars. Happily Mr' Joc
did mot kuiow about the hunian skeletons, or lis
faithlinl gooil I)r Simili iniglît have beemi shak-en.

Altioxgh Broiviiio's iiiid 'iras relievcd. o! tue
fear of domgs for breakfast, tiiere was stili another
thiîîg troubling Ilm. Ne felt Mr- Jee would net
ho off eudledifbhoaslked hii a.bouitit. "Is it true,
Mr. Joc, thât yen people cnt rats, for that is -n bat
I have licard in Upperland ? Il«I Well, wieil, what
qucer ideas yen folks mnust have of us poor Un der-
landers. No, 'ire are not fond of rats. I nover
sa-w auyone cat 'rats. Do tbey eat rats in your
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