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for tbey liave been told frightful stories atstudy whien, a noise camne from the
about our coin ing here. cicourt outside, not unlike a saw-mill whiis-

They have beuni told, for instance, that tic sounding the dinner hour at homoe.
we have coine for no other 1:1rpose titan XVe asked our teacher wvhat it mntit, and
to buy littie Ohitiese boys and girls iii lie laugbed, and said it w'as a "wiind-
order to cut oub their eyes and hearts and puipkiio." That didn'b niake thîizgs
setid tlietaback to Canada as miedicine! xnueh plainer ; but when ho went out and
What a lot of cruel littie savages they brouglit iii a very little boy %vith a big
w>uld thiink you if they knew how you hamboo top, and made iîu spiti it on tho
diad hielped to send sucli shocingi people tloor, we saiv throtigh it ail. The top had
here! 1 a slit in the side, whîiieh) made the noise as

But if thiese poor frightened cbildren soon as it began to spin.
dislike us, ive do net dislike thein ; and The Chiinese love noise. And not only
-and as the months go by their fear of us their tops, but their kites showv it. They
1" growing less, for they find that no little are very clever at nxaking and fiying kites
Chinese boys and girls are disappearing of tbe inost wondrous ilîapes, like mon
af ter all, and that the cellars iii the ris- and birds and serpents and dragons and
sionaries' bouses are îîot ftllcd, as they ail sorts of ugly things ; and vory oitein
have heen taught to believe wvith eyes aitd bhey fasbeii to their kites a kind of inoubli
hearts waiting te ho shipped to Canada. organ on wbich tie vind sounds loudly

Nýow. it is very bard to get a peep nt at! so, day and riit during, the kite sea-
these Chineser ini tîiir owLn houses, so 1 son, ive hear weird niysterious dronurig
eannobtbell you muchi about their lives dropping froin tho sl<y.
there. You know the saying that an Enz- Their candies. too, are made iii queer
liiman's house is bis castie ; but it would shapes, liko anakes and bugà and beebles
he far-truer to say that of the Chinese. which aire, fastenedl to tho ends of littie
Their houses are ail walled in se that bamboo splits. lb is strange, but just at
there are nt) windows (n the street, and this point iii my 'vriting, a clidy-seller bas
they arc very slow at iniviting foreigners sent in sone specirnens, made, itot of
bo go in and visit tîîezn. sugar, but of paste. They are fastened te

But if we do îîot often sec into their barnboo 8plits, and shaped like libtie
homes, wve do ofteni sec the children play- devils in green, red, and black clothes,
ing on the streets. In winter, they are %vith arins on pivota that swing to and fro
-dressed in bright clothes of green, blue, whenever bbc spirits are shaken. My
acarlet and purpie, and they nmake the beacher tells me, with a knowing look,
iarrow streets quite lively with their thatt they are flot so goud bo cat as bbe
romps ; sonîetimes tossîng, pennies,. or snakes îînd bugs and beeties mnade of
46caslh," as they eall bbem ; somerimes sugar wlîich hie shîowed ne sonie tinmc
spinnirg tops ; somebimes playing shut- ago.
tle-cock witli their feet ;sometimes fiying These little paste devils remind me that
kites ; sornetinieî inerely sucking sugar I told you in uîy first letter how the
sticks and looking drowsily at us with Chinese cail aIl foreigners devils. They
their queer slit eyes. doin't say it se often on the streets 110w as

And evcrything about bbemn is so very %when wve first came ; bhey are gettftuz more
different, too, frora your life at home. used to our appearance ; but a rathei
Youtr "etippers" have xîo s8quare boles in ainusin;- instance of calling us names c
the mniddle - at leatt xot wben tht-y coine cured shortly after ive came bore.
Irorn bhe bank: ;und as for your tops- A fine briglat boy, with a bunie on hi,%
well, how you woidl ail laugb nt the back, was foilowing us along the ro'id oii
woodeni-peggced bamboo-tops of China! evening ; and I heard himi calling afbeî

One day wve were sitting in our bouse me in Chinese :


