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the braid. It wei2lied three pounds,
and cost $5.oo. Tl'le women go with-
out eitlher bat or bonnet, and thie littie
children without anything at ail worth
inentioning in warmi weather. Some-
tîmes the women wear a long
black shawl about their heads, which
generally faits to their shouiders.
Their dresses are usually very light
cal;co, or dark blue, made with a very
long fuil bkirt, finished at the bottomn
with a ruffle that gathers the dust.
The blouse waist usually hangs loose
from the shoulders without any belt,
and I have seen a large turkish bath
towel, with a fancy colored border,
worn about the shouiders. They are
very dark skinried, witlx coal black
hair and eyes, and quite good features.
1 often see themn corne to thl- weil for
water with their large oyers or jars,
which they fill and carry away on their
heads or shoulders. Somietimes a littie
boy and a very littie girl corne. They
bring a pote and a heavy wooden
bucket, which they fill with a smnall tin
pail and rope. The weli is an open one.
They then put the pole throughi the
bail of the bucket, place the ends on
their shoulders, and rising gently fromn
the ground they rnarch bravely away.
I thînk some of our northern children
rnight learn a tesson of perseverance
from these littie Mexicans.

We stay out of duors a great deal
this delightful weather. Sonietirnes we
drive to Ysteta, a few miles further
down the valley. It is such a curious
otd Mexican town. There is mnuch
here to rernind one of foreign lands.
If the REVIEWV were an iiiustrated paper
we miLyht send somne ieetngsket-
clhes. There are many otd pear trees
here. No one knowvs just how old they
are. One in Ysleta measures thirteen
feet in circumference, not far frorn the
ground, and there are others that are
stitl larger. They look muchi like the
scrub oaks in Illinois, but think of an
oak tree white with fragrant bioomn.
The pears are small, and brown, anid
not very good, being seedlings. We
can stand near our house and, with a

field glass, look across the Rio Grande
and see a village in Mexico, wbere
there are pink peach trt-es and white
pear trees, and a queer old church.
We can aiso see the chu rch in Juarez,
which is over 300 years otd, and is about
eight miles away. W\e expect to visit
that curious oid city soon, and we are
planning a trip to the Waco Mountai ns.
We witl then have much of interest to
write, as ive expect to be gone several
days, and camp out. I fear my tetter
is aiready too long, so begging p)ardon
for irnposing on good nature, I shall
bring this to a close.

FANNIE C. LOWNES.

"THE ,IG HTI."

"The Light which lighteth every
person w~ho conieth into the wvorid hath
appeared unto aIl " and worketh by
love to the pulling down of the strong.
hoids of sin and wickedness, and as
above it gives us that peace and hap-
piness whicli we so much desire, and
enabtes us to do what is agreeabte to
our hieaventy Father's wilt, and conse-
quently fits us to receive his blessings,
not onty here, but hereafter. But
people love darkness or setfishness
(which is contrary to the Light which
works by love> rather than the Light,
consequentiy the evil or darkness, with
which we are surrounded, is produced
and experienced. 'lTurn ye, turn ye
from your evil and darkness to the
Light which works by love, and which,
as fotlowed, will lead up unto tie per-
fect day, and cause us to help do our
heaveniy Fathier's witt on earth as it is
done in heaven. and thus walk in J-is
ways of pleasantness and paths of
peace whitst in this state of being, at
the same time preparing us to receive
the weicorne words of " weil done,
good and faithfut servant, thou hast
been faithful over a few things, 1 wil
make thee ruler over more."

Vii. TYSON.

Every spark of mercy in us is frorn
Gdd's-hearth.
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