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INMEXICO'S MICHOACAN 
A Region of Rich Valleys Amid High Peaks. 

Indian Craftwork Center—Patzcuaro On The 
Lake Of That Name Is Important Market 

MEBEXBCO CITY, Mexico, Dec. 30—A 

single line of track, now narrow 

gauge, now normal, connects the 

seething modern capital of Mexico 

with Patzcharo in the provincial State 

of Michoacan. The track is not 

smooth as glass, the cars are not de 

luxe and the trip is not accomplished 

with hair-raising speed. Oh, no—but 

it is all cozy and modern enough. The 

trifling annoyances are absorbed in 

one’s sense of excitement, and a po- 

tent excitement it is, as befits the 

beautiful deep land into which one is 

penetrating. 

The mountainous Mexican land- 

scape is continually opening into new 

regions—new countries, ‘really, with 

their own peculiarities of climate, 

tree “md flower, their own type of In- 

dian face, their own codes, customs, 

causes, sometimes their own speech. 

Many such small, isolated worlds are 

passed on the trip to Michoacan, and 

the alert eye will take delight in dis- 

tinguishing them. 

The first stage, the run to Toluca, 

is slower, but much finer by train 
than is the same trip by motor. The 

trail grinds up the great western bar- 

rier of the Valley of Mexico, while the 

city flattens out below, a few tiled 

domes shining through the cold, early 

morning mist. The city vanishes and 

the train begins to weave across the 

uplands, a chilly country of fir for- 

ests, cubical villages of adobe, and 

brown, up-ended fields squarely hed- 

ged with rowg of aloe. Then down in- 

to the Valley of Toluca. This flat plain 

of corn and wheat lands, stretched 

vast and shimmering between the 

rage we have just crossed and the 

foot of Toluca’s snowy volcano, was 

once the portion of Cortez and part 

of his colossal private empire of 

arable Mexican valleys. Later it be- 

longed to various titled hacendados. 

Now the Indian villages count a fair 

share of it their own, to keep, as long 

as they. work it. 

The train stops in Toluca's noisy 

station, and one looks down upon a 

swarm of leathery faces and brown 

hands pushing bowls of food toward 

the car windows .These vendors are 

mostly women and barefoot, with the 

primitive squareness of face and body 

and the monumental stillness of the 
Indian. But the moment’s intense 

competition forces them into activity. 

Their blue shawls are awry. Their 

braids caper up and down on their 

shoulders. And running from window 

to window of the train, how they 

No Happiness In the Home ; 

When the Mother Is Sick 
The tired, worn out mother cannot make a happy 

home if she is sick and worried by the never ending 
household duties. 
nervous and irritable, downhearted and discouraged, 
can’t rest at night, and gets up in the morning as 
tired as when she went to bed. 
Women suffering in this way will find in Milburn’s 

H. & N. Pills a remedy with which to recuperate 
their health, build up the run down system, and 
bring back their bodily vigor. 

She gets run down and beeomes 
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McINTOSH REDS 
CORTLANDT 
NORTHERN SPY 
BISHOP-PIPPIN 
GOLDEN RUSSETT 
CANADA BALDWIN 
STARKS and 
COOKING VARIETIES 

APPLES... 
AS YOU LIKE ’EM 

HAWKINS FRUIT & PRODUCE Co. 
LIMITED 

p STRICTLY WHOLESALE 

Fancy and 
Domestic 
Pack 

Standard 
Barrels 
Boxes or 
Hampers 

Open Stock Price 
Saving on Set 

New 

Community Plate 
Silver 

BEGIN THE NEW YEAR RIGHT 
SET YOUR TABLE WITH 
COMMUNITY PLATE 

Save Money by the Quantity Discount 
Plan 

26 Piece Set in Cameo Gift Case .... $28.50 

Other Sets in Proportionate Savings 

Shute &¥ Company 
Buy Community Plate for a Beautiful Table 

32.50 
4.00 

I 

MILL HARDWOOD 
SAWED ANY LENGTH 

DRY KINDLING 
SAWED ANY LENGTH 

For True Winter Comfort at 

LOW FUEL COST 

RICHARD DUNN wid 

Phone 623 

| kick up the hems of their full gypsy’s 

skirt! “Pollo! Enchiladas! Pulque, 

| senor, pulque!” they cry, in little pip- 

ing voices. 

Native Crafts Centre 

Lying in the midst of a region of 

craftsmen and close to the markets of 

Mexico City. Toluca is the centre of a 

craft industry, well developed and re- 

latively profitable. The embroidered 

bags and girdles, the baskets figured 

with mottoes and idols in bright green 

and crimson, are attractive at first. 

On acquaintance one prefers certain 

other products of the region; the good 

brown pottery, for example, and the 

blankets in sober earth colors. These 

things are made to be used and worn 

by the Indians: and aside from their 

own intrinsic handsomeness they ac- 

quire a value in one’s eye from associ- 

ation with the Indian kitchens and 

the men in the fields. 4 
There are other centres of handi- 

craft in Mexico, and, in fact, few 

towns are without some peculiar 

specialty. But Toluca teems with it 

like no other place. Carriers crowd 

the moter road tc Mexico City, dog- 

trotting across the mountains with 

towering cupboard-like crates of stuff 

riding on their shoulders. On Fri- 

days the covered municipal market 

cannot contain all the little Indian 

marchantes, men and women, with 

their children and dogs. So they 

spread through the arcaded sidewalks 

of the town and settle in a vast ges 

turing and gibbering encampment up- 

on one of the open plazas. This mar- 

ket, livelier, less muted, than others, 

is required sightseeing. Otherwise 

Toluca is perhaps too much the bust- 

ling little provincial city to, keep one 

long. ; : 

The train leaves and presently we 

are moving through an arid grazing 

country, The low rounded hills are 

spotted with nopal and other cactus. 

Such a big country—big to the point 

of looking void. Now and then a 

morseman, a train of burros, or a 

rancho of crumbling adobes appears 

‘on its face, large and forlorn like a 

ship at sea. The light pours down 

from a clear sky—and what glints 

there are on the grass blades, the 

stones in the plowed fields, the bits 

of last year’s stubble! A rather for- 

bidding region. 

But now the train is running down 

through a sort of glen which drains 

those upland prairies. Another mom- 

ent—a moment, really, for even in 

80 vast a country the changes are 

curiously abrupt—and we are in a 

region of green meadows and streams 

bordered Ly the Mexican cypress. An- 

other country, fertile, intimate. 

Few Left Intact 

Toward the end of the rainy season 

(Saptember, October), the meadows 

are infested with cosmos, sunflowers, 

coreopsis, and certain small flower- 

ing grasses which are gathered by the 
Indians to be pressed and powdered 

into medicines. The crenelated fronts 

of haciendas shine through their is- 

lands of trees. A few of these enor- 

mous establishmentg are still intact, 

but the majority have lost their land, 

some of it, all of it, to the agraristas. 

Their patios and corrals once teem- 

ed with the good things of the ag- 

ricultural life; ‘horses, burros and 

oxen in a steamy press; bins of corn, 

yellow, white and purple; heaps of 

fodder; carts loaded with manure for 

the fields; cobbled courts strewn with 

harness, rope, wooden implements. 

Rarely nowadays is such a wealth 

of life and things concentrated in a 

single hacienda. It is now scattered 

among the Indian villages. Michoacan 

hag always been a very active front 

in that old war between the landless 

Indians and the land-surfeited hac- 

endados. Much death and terror came 

of that war, but its issues were more 

real than in most wars. For the for- 

eigner, in his snug security, hig total 

immunity from danger, a sense of 

this struggle adds something to the 

beauty of the land itself. 

The train stops at a couple of bus- 

tling junotions. It swings round the 

foot of Cutizeo, first of the large lakes 

of Michoacan, and in the midafter- 

noon we arrive in Morelia, capital 

city of Michoacan. It was once called 

Valladelid after the Spanish towm, but 

its name was changed in honor of its 

son, Morelos, potent muledriver chief- 

tain of the war for independence. It 

is an immaculate city of smal! dom- 

estic fortresses, all white. The house 

walls, with their rough surfaces, their 

bulges and buttresses, always freshly 

limed, appeal to one’s plastic feeling. 

There is much hand-wrought grillwork 

of the purest simplicity. The great 

doorways open onto interior gardens, 

with tiled walks, small fountains, lime 

trees and bougainvillea. It is a deic- 

orous and silent city, a «city of old 

black clad dames and sober profes- 

sional gentlemen. Its tone ig pretty 

well summed up in the huge cathed- 

ral of violet stone, very fine and ad- 

mirable, though severe. 

More Spanish Than Indian 

Like most of the larger Mexican 

places Morelia is more Spanish than 

Indian. In fact it looks and feels more 

Spanish than any other city of Mex 

ico, It iy a small and perfect model 

of Cordova. 

Some two hours more of riding and 

we are on the borders of the Lake of 

Patzcuaro, in the country which .Span- 

ish cuiture has never quite subdued. 

Patzcuaro itself and the little lacus- 

trine nation of which it is the capital 

are Indian, in spite of the stores, the 

electric light, the comfortable small 

notels. 

A few decadeg after the Spanish 

conquest, a certain canny, benevolent 

churchman was sent to Patzcuaro to 

accomplish the conversion of its In- 

dians. One of his policies was to en- 

courage the local crafts, and he is said 

to be responsible for the condition of 

| village specialization which endures 

|to this day in the Patzcuaro region. 

| Some twenty pueblos are scattered 

faround the shores of the vast lake, 

land few have not some industry pe- 

cuiiar to themselves. 

Old, crumbling, ratty San Jeronino, 

on the far side of the lake from Patz- 

cuaro, specializes 'in weaving. From 

there come the bright girdles, woven 

with figures of animals and men, 

which the women of the lake use to 

hold wp their many petticoats. Santa 

Fe, in its rich groves, produces pots 

and pitchers, in rather odd amd ele- 

gant shapes, glazed dark green with 

designs in yellow. Tzintzunizap, ihe 

ancient capital of the Michoacan In- 

dians, is another ceramic village. Its 

potters’ make of their violent red 

earth a crude but handsome variety 

of vessels. 

In Tzintbunztan’s Federal School, 

(which, incidentally, is the model 

school of the region), a fancy souven- 

ir pottery is made by the students. 

Quiroga, a large town at the head of 

the lake is noted for its lacquered 

trays and boxes. The men of the is- 

land community of Jaracuaro make 

hats of palm fibre, which is imported 

from the hot-country. Janitzio, an- 

other island village, provides the re- 

gion with fish. 

Seine Fishing at Night 

On moonless nights the men of 
Janitzio, paddle their huge dugouts 

to the reedy coasts of the mainland 

and there cast their nets and drag 

their long seines till morning. Farm- 

ing goes on in all the villages but 

Uricho, standing among rich, dried-up 

lake bottoms, is par excellence the 

agricultural pueblo.Chiles beans. corn 

and wheat are sown in tohse beauti- 
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Sylvia Pattern 
IN SILVER PLATE 

1847 Quality 
IN STOCK NOW FOR XMAS 

COLWELL & JENNINGS Lid. 
THE HOME FURNISHERS 

at its height. 

ful fields and the lake reeds are cut 
to make mats and baskets. 

On Fridays the villagers travel from 

all pants of the lake to market in 

Patzcuaro. Those who live in the re 

mote pueblog must leave before day- 

light and paddle very hard to reach 
town before 11 am., when unarket is 

One should wander 
down to the landing place to watch 

them come in, The pale green lake is 

calm at that hour and lit with the 

peculiar brilliancy 

light at high altitudes. Among the 

reeds are herons, blue and white 

ones, and many other large-winged 

birds. There are always a few earth- 

colored batherg splashing in the shal- 

lows. How silently the canoes come 

in! Some are enormous, and loaded 

with whole families. Others are small 

as duck-boats. Beaching them, the In- 

dians transfer their car ses to their 
own backs and trot off quickly across 

the blazing flats and up the long 

sloping calzada, keeping in the shad- 

ow of Patzcuaro’s wide-eaved houses. 

And quickly through Plaza Chica, to 
plunge at last into the deep shade of 

the Great:Hlazd. There they slettle 
down and unload their stuff on the 
cobbles. Patzeuaro has no covered 
market, but the plaza with its ar- 

cades and towering ash-trees, does 

very well for the purpose. 

One corner is always heaped with 
chiles, red, green and black. In an- 
other the vendors squat behind their 

heaps of fruit, mangoes, avocados, 

limes, oranges. A certain stretch of 

the arcades is aflutter with bags, hal 

tens, bridles, lengths of rope and other 

things of jute and hennequen fibre. 

Pottery, dress goods, shawls, notions 

and fish are always to be found in the 
same places. There is even an ap- 
pointed site for cheese. A place for 

everything and everything in its 

plaice, and who knows how ancient 

are the traditions that appoint the 

places ? 

BUY WARMER 

Underwear 

The cold weather is 
all ahead of us, good 

stock here of all best 
makes. 

Stanfield’s Combina- 
tions and separate 
garments. All the 

weights. Protect 
yourself against the 
cold days. Putiton 
now. 

Royal Stores, Ltd. 
J. P. FARRELL, Manager 

of tropical sun- 

Says Girls of 1855 
Enjoyed Real Fun 

ALAMEDA, Calif, Jan. 3—The girl 

of 1855 had a lot more fun and a lot 

better chance of happiness than her 
granddaughter, has believes Mrs. 

Sophie Davis. 

And Mrs. Davis didn’t get her theory 

by reading. She got it by experience, 

for she was a girl in 1855. 

Recently she celebrated her one 

hundred and first birthday. 

She ig a little disgusted with the 

modern girl, who ‘ “swills gin and 

sucks on cigarets.” ; 
“It's mot her duty to gallivant 

around,” Mrs. Davis says. “A girl's 

duty is to make an advantageous mar- 

riage and raise children.” 

Automobiles? They're the bunk, she 

believes. 

“It's on their account that every- 

one’s in a lethal hurry,” Mrs. Davis 

declares. “In my day we saw a lit- 

tle country, but really saw it. To- 

day you try to see a lot and frequent- 

ly then you die.” 

City Election 
THE ELECTION FOR MAYOR AND 
ALDERMEN FOR THE CITY OF 

FREDERICTON 

For the ensuing year will he holden on 

MONDAY 
The Thirteenth Day of 

January, 1936 
at the Polling Places as follows: — 

DIVISION NO. 1—For all voters resid- 
ing or owning property above the 
northwest centre line of Carleton 
Street, prolonged. at or near the City 
Hall, in the gaid City. : 

DIVISION NO. 2—For all voters resid- 
ing or owning property in the remain- 
der of the said City, at or near the 
County Court House, in the said City. 

NOMINATIONS 
Every candidate for the office of 

Mayor or Alderman shall be qualified 
to vote at the election for which he is 
nominated by at least TWO rate-pay- 
ers residing in the City of Fredericton, 
and qualified to vote in the ensuing 
election for which such candidate is 
nominated. 

Every nomination paper, with the 
certificate of the City Treasurer, shall 
be filed with the City Clerk or at his 
office, and not later than FOUR 
O'CLOCK on the afternoon of MON- 
DAY, the SIXTH DAY OF JANUARY 
1936, and the City Clerk, before re- 
ceiving such nomination paper, shall 
ascertain from the same that the re- 
quirements of the Election Act have 
been complied with. / 

No candidate is qualified to be nom- 
inated for Alderman unless at the 
time of nomination he is a resident of 
the Ward for which he is nominated. 
The acceptance of each candidate 

and the signature of at least TWO 
resident qualified voters, who must 
sign the nomination paper shall be 
proved by affidavit attached to the 
nomination. 3 

In case of a contest, each elector 
shail be entitled to vote for one can- 
didate for Mayor, for ONE candidate 
for Alderman for Wellington Ward, 
for ONE candidate for Alderman for 
St. Anne’s Ward, for ONE candidate 
for Alderman for Queen’s Ward, and 
for ONE candidate for Alderman for 
King’s Ward. 
Dated this 21st day of Dece A.D. 1935. 4 ar. 

ei ii———— eT FRED I. HAVILAND, 

nm. 

City Clerk. 
' ee —————— 

Sunbeam Mixmaster 
MAKES COOKING, BAKING, GETTING MEALS EASY 

DOES EVERYTHING ELECTRICALLY—NO HAND WORK 

You'll never know how easy cooking can be—how much better 
and faster—until you own the Mi master. 

It is simply amazing how ma v things it will do for you. 
No end to its usefulness. 

James S. Neill & Sons, Linitted 
FREDERICTON’S BIG HARDWARE STORE 
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tion. 

ambition to preserve and 

MRS. 
PHONE 735 

A Careful C arelessness 
. . . is often more appeal- 
ing than a rigid perfec- 

We specialize in a thorough study of 
each customer's personality. 

individual charm which only the best in 
beauty culture can hope to express. 

YOUNG'S BEAUTY SHOPPE 
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It is our 
heighten that 

78 YORK ST. 

TIN BALES 

NE” Mode! A87-Y 

How is your old radio? 
NOT QUITE UP TO PAR 

Why Not Trade In For a 

“Magic Tone” 

General Electric 

See Our Advance Styles—New 
Lines—New Features—New Low 
Prices. Up to and including Jan. 
10th, 1936 We Will Allow $25. For 
Your Old Radio. The Balance on 
Easy Terms. Why Not Phone 
1327-21 Today for Demonstration. 

L.K. WHITNEY, 
Local Disteibutor 


