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At sacred spots, such as Benares, one hundred
thousand men are often geen assembled on the

banks of the Ganges, especially at the time of |

an eclipse. As soon as the shadow of the earth
touches the moon, the whole mass, upon a cer-
tain signal given, plunge at once into the stream;
and, from the pressure of the water, a mighty
wave rolls towards the opposite shore, which
tometimes upsets boats filled with people.
When all is over, the poor people get out of
the water, and return home, under the delusive
dea of having obtained remission of in and
perfect purity. The sins which are afterwards
committed run over to a new account, which is
o be cleared off at their next visit. In perfor-
ming these ceremonies, not the least idea of a
deeper or symbolical meaning enters the mind
of the Hindu-—the Shasters teach nothing of the
kind; no, theriver is a god personified—it is the
WATER which cleanses, sanctifies, and raises
the soul to heaven. The mind has been petri-
fied by the religion which ascribes divine virtue
%0 visible and material things.

The Ganges is the dying-bed and the grave
of the Hindu. Ie is very anxious to breathe
out his soul on its banks, in order that his last
sms may be bloted out by the sight of its water.
When the patient appears to approach death,
he is removed from the circle of his friends,
and carried away. Let the heat be parching,
or thé wind blow cold, the ing man is set
dowyi on the river’s brink, being, when poor,
fometimes barely covered with a rag.

I have often been a gpectator of this re volting
'ene.  Once, I remember two sons prepared
their aged father for death. It was a morning
w January, when the piercing northerly wind is
severely felt in Bengal. They poured several
basons Tull of water over his head:; and then
lhey placed the shivering body in the stream,
and rubbed the upper part of it with mud, at
"_IA: samne time calling the names Gunga, Ram,
arayun, in his ears. Tha sight of the dying
ather went throngh my heart: but this is to die
Wppily, in the opinion of the Hindus. The
T hasters promise him all the glories of Shiva’s
eavens he will shine there brighter than a
_"Nus;md suns; and millions of virgins are stand-
g ready for his service, with coaches and
Plankeens in abundance. Surely the shores of
the Ganges belong to ¢ the dark places of the

arth, which are full of the habitations of cruel-
Y.’

Once a wicked Brahman died, and Yama,
the g8od of the infernal regions, took hjm into
hel], His corpse was, as is usual, burned; a
Crow flew away with one of his bones, and let
it f-l“ int() the ( nges s no sooner had it reached
the water, than his soul left hell, riding in a
*plen d chariot to heaven. :

“ Truly,”? 1 an excellent missionary,with
the Rive r Ganges in his sight, * no tyrant has
€ver brought greater misery over the earth,
1 sislators have done who
Made 5 god of that river.”” Millions, are annu-
a“:"v drawn away from their homes; fornication,
and other erimes are committed by the pilg
On the way; and hundrec thousands are
Stagged from a dry and clean dying-bed, to
"}’1::x(}\s:_oul their lives in this watery grave,

o 'IA-""‘" person often sees the stake erected
on which hig corpse is to be burned: nor is the
body allgy, d
extinet, jt is
Instanees S
really deaq
began ¢

to get cold; but as soon a
on the pile, and the fire
*not rare, when the body was not
id when it rose up, as the flame
)L‘]h-v.‘l-‘ T”H'h it. In such case the Hindus
kmm’k e »ad spirit has vm-;'u-.i ll;r'vr;n.']vw.‘ and
""Pm:h (t. dﬂ\'.vn with h;mmr.‘:u ‘l he skull
‘f‘diixu,l‘ir?.“:y;l be consumed Jf.) the Ihr»-, must be
May o . ) the nearest relative, that the soul
ni‘?’l‘}:“'l"“- In performing

. > Often

ndled.

s dreadful oper-
Wik o sprinkles his arment with 'yh.v
the nal “‘-‘}1‘1}! have become liquid in the fire;
Moovec "!1 are Ihvnvthru_\\-,l into the river. - The
.. | classes make far less ceremony, and

oW the E””i}' in as it is, and I".'n-qn'-uﬂ‘, it 18
;ﬁ:lf!\ Cast on the beach. I have seen dogs

| -
[ ”\‘.‘Uq' and v ighting for and devour-
2 the

itures,

Corpses, and crows sitting on the floating
foye, o tearing off the flesh. In times when

T and cholera prevail in large towns, hun-
ind 1ii»n1~:ﬂl(1invf bodies are daily and

¥ thrown into the river, and the fires on

:3(“:“}:“'?' “‘r""'”!r imed continue [,v”.“:,‘,{ day
Gapg,o - 10 those seasons the shores of the
155 resemble a charnel-house.
e day witnessed on the shores of this

. T . -
(%) l‘ striking contrast between Christiar

Reyy l“”"'lx\vm On walking along the banks
the town of

i Colgong, I discovered a mo-
o - * 1 4 1
ﬁc,.r at in memory of the child of a British of-
i, During his pa
Stant a; ion, his ir
~0rn f
: ™M the mournful d
e
Yo, “- \'h:l»r,‘_-‘]“
the ';, |' he following epitaph, which I read
the. Mibstone. ealle th my dee L
thy, “UStone, called forth my deep symyj

1ige down the river, from
ind he had to

uty of burying the body

secrated by heathen abomina-

“Dear 1: g9,
sear little babe, thy spirit’s fled,
1Y tender frame lies here,

s

'd 9°er thy loved remains we s}
NP, bitter, bitter tear;

- Faith within the

Ax “i‘“'_\' thee removed from p uin,
: aith the sting of Death disarms,
-]nd 8ays <« We’'ll meet again:”’
&N wo het
He: A We through ( h’n\’! shall be like thee
a blest eterni

twy l‘)lr'ﬂ'v afterwards, I saw near the same spo
o vi;"’:' us carrying the body of their decease
it-mi-i.ln:lzx!wn to the river side. They de
Yoy, i on }!\.: samd, and walked several times
the o Daking various ceremonies, One
t‘ll‘:t 0#“ then laid hold of the head, and

of

no-

b the foo

‘:a “'Merl( feet, and having walked slowly into |
iy »80d torn off the cloth in which it
VW, Pped up, they fly

LA, oy ung the corpse into the
s the . 3
N hwe: '.Vlll"{rl washed their hands, and wal-
7 U wullen apathy.

iour’s arms {

Suicide is thought peculiarly meritorious
| when committed near the river. The wife be-
longs to her husband, even after his death, and
great is her sanctity if she follow him immedi-
ately on his disease; hence the suttee, or the
burning of widows with the bodies of their hus-
bands: but this inhuman custom has been abo-
lished by a law enacted by the East India Go-
vernment. There are, according to an anato-
mical sketch of the Shasters, thirty-eight milli-
ons of hairs on the human body. The widow
who allows herself to be burned will dwell as
many years with her husband in heaven. In
most instances the poor creatures are said to
have been persuaded to it by the Brahmans,
Many have jumped down from the pile as soon
as the flames touched them, but have been for-
cibly thrown into the fire again.

In holy places where two rivers meet, sui-
cides by drowning are frequently committed.
Leprous people kill themselves by having a
grave dug on the banks; a fire is kindled there-
m, and the poor wretch throws himself imp it.
By this means he hopes to acquire the ment of
entering into a healthy body at his next trans-
migration.

And who can number the crowd of innocent
babes who were sacrificed to Gunga, before the
Government made it a capital crime? At a
great festival in the island of Gunga Sagor,
near the mouth of the Ganges, hundreds of mo-
thers, who had made the cruel vow, threw
their little ones into the water, to be devoured
by sharks and alligators. One thing is certain
—50 long as Hinduism existg, human sacrifices
will never be entirely abolished, though the
government may continue to issue orders nguin.-‘t
. Many a cruel mother is yet throwing away
her hvip!;-« babe to the jackals at night, espe-
cially if' it be a girl.

From a Review of Eliza Cook’s Poems.

THE GRANDFATHER’S STICK.
"T'w As as bonnie an ash-staff’ as ever was seen
In the hands of a pilgrim or paths of a wood;
"T'was as tough as the bow of Uly , I ween;
Its polish was high and its fibre was good.

g

"T'was the grandfather’s stick—it was his stick
alone—

Of its forty years service how proudly he’d tell;

"T'was all very just—he might c AL it his own,

But every one else seemed to claim it as well.

ed by,

When the sun might be hot or the mud might
be thick; :

The church was up-hill, and the youngsters
would fly

To carry his prayer-book, and find him his

stick,

"T'was his when they coax’d him for wickets
or bat, 5

Now pleading with tears, and now trusting a
laugh;

"T'was not half-a-mile to the villag

He counld n

his st

well with t

anage

Jut often he wanted his faithful supporter

When as often ’twas asked for and s
in vain;

Perhaps Master Dick had it down by the

Or the young ones had carried itout in the lane.

"T'was not a whit safer for all
For corners were peeped in

plored;

» urchin ca 1 ¢ r. {
indfather’s st ike a tournament
There were sticks in abundance, from bamboo
to oak,
But every hand singled out th rest
For business or fun t! on
For all times and was tl
best

The herd-boy, perchance, had to cross the
bleak waste
When t

wailed ;

w

His eye lort its | 1
white
While ’twas easy to see his rude spirit

juaiied,
quaile

He thon
£po

Of the
he

Jut ha

If he might but take w
stick.

of the murdered ghost haunting tl

18 1

> beams—and thel

, Susan, the

very next moment found Susan’s strong
1r Bes ick.
When the dust-laden carpets the
line,
And brave eundgels were chosen—the stror

and thi
It would not t

{ "That

2 Sibylline art to divine

A branch of the pear-tree hung drooping and
’3 4 ] : S

wide,

And the youngsters soon joined in the pilfering

1 the
trick ;

¢« This, this w

8t reach all the ripest!” they

]

i
¢
iy

*T'was his when the soft Sabbath chimes float- |

1 was always the grandfather’s |

i

- 5 '
ered away with the grandfather’s

Rich autumn came on, and they roved far and
near,

With the sun on each cheek and red stain on
each mouth;

They basked in the rays of the warm harvest
days

Till their faces were tinged with the glow of
the south.

Luscious berries and nuts formed the vineyard
they sought,

| And branches were highest where fruit was
most thick;

| Hooks and crooks of all sizes were theirs, but
| none caught

The tall bramble so well as the grandfather’s

stick,

! Full often they left the long willow behind,

| The dandified cane was forgotten and lost;

| What matter? who cared? not a soul seemed to
mind

The pains in the catting, the shilling it cost:

Jut that old bit of ash, let it fall where it might,

In the briar-grown dell, or the pettled-bed’s
mound,

Lvery eye was intent, every heart in a fright—

For they dared not go home if that stick were
not found.

Old winter stepped forth, and the waters were
still,

The bold hearts were boanding along on the
slide;

And the timid one ventured, all trembling and
chill,

If he had but the grandfather’s stick by his side.

But the grandfather waned from the earth day
by day,

Hoards must be opened and treasurels must fall;

No selfish heart watched o’er his *¢ passing
away,”’

Yet that stick was the coveted relic by all.

Serenely the old man went down to his grave
Looking on to a future with faith, hope, and joy ;
But ere the flame died in the socket, he gave
His favourite stick to his favourite boy.

That boy was a spendthrift, all reckless and gay,
Keeping nought but a warm heart and fair ho-

in his home—a few

He was wi s rolled
“\\'l_\-

He was out in the world, but the » AN was the
same.

He parted from all, from his land and his gold,
But, with wealth or without, it was all one to

Dick;
| The same merry laugh lit his face when he told
That he’d nothing more left save his grandfa-
ther’s stick.
i
wia
I o world’s wide, and 1’1l travel it

fur from his kindred the wanderer w

He lives and yet laughs in the prodigal’s part;
I

v ever fortune—wherev nd,
y! lock of white hair hanging close to his
And h ’ i ! £ 10 s
e Nort) :
From ! North rica
NTACLATD
NIAGARA
W rht of the Falls -
\ ¢ i {i
I'} n full upon them n
1  # W N
1 ter, d vhi n A
it wred to b nore he 1 |
n I had T wnd | grand ; but after
I : p
lays, n i 1l a neare
§ 1tat y had li ) their
ound, and gazed on them for
11 11} |
{ i w, id had 1
I [ r rapid t |
i ( 1 when
exy lelightful 1
I 1 1 101¢
1 A 1ast
wend the wonders of the scene, and to
f full m \ Farly in the morn-
ur al, I saw from the window of
hote! Ameri¢ a Jong train of

the deep chasm
shtly tinted by
rising sun, and blown slowly
¢ breeze from the pool
itself invisible
r Was rising
thove; and
nd the air grew warm,
red. This scene re-
of Mount Etna
e autumn of 1828
lumes of steam i~~4!1i1,:
highest crater in a elear

the vapour all
minded me of my
from Gata

when I saw dense

from
bine &

the summit of the
ol } Yy W I

ich, at the height of more than twe

miles above the g

sumed at once the usual

and hues of el 3 in the upper atmos-

These, too, vanis

ed before noon, as
goon as the

8 heat increased. Ftna pre-
sents us not merely with an image of the power
f subterranean heat, but a record also of the
vast P:-nml of time daring which that power has
been exerted, A 1
prml:u'l"l by v

mountain has been
action, yet the time of
which the volcano forms the rp.:i.v‘.f_ however
vast, i8 found by
rable amount, ey

geologists to be of inconside-

en in the modern annals of the
earth’s history. In like manner the Falls of
Niagara teach us not merely to appreciate the
power of moving water, but furnish us at the
same time, with data for estinating the enor-

mous lapse of ages during which that force has

excavated, and the river hag required ages to
accomplirh the task, yet the same region affords
evidence that the sum of these agés is ag nothe
ing, and as the work of yesterday, when com~
pared to the antecedent periods, of which ther-
are monuments in the same district.

CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS.
A SKETCH OF HIS LIFE.

Christopher Columbus was of lowly parents,
but his mathematical education was assiduoully
and successfully secured. At fourteen years of
age he was engaged in nautical business: Charts
and Maps were his delight. A high poetie
temperament beat in him. His whole soul la~
boured with one thought. His eyes followed
the setting sun, then gazed on the stars which
stood over it, and he seemed to dwell in those
far-off confines of enchanted beauty and ex
haustless wealth. T'o bear Christianity to those
strangers whom he loved as brethren, was the
inward fire which animated all his hopes. He
emulated not the oppressor’s rod—he sought
not the buccaneer’s treasure. He would lead
the old world to the new for the benefit of both.
Ho erred, and more than once. His errors be-
came occasions of hateful wrongs; but his
judgement, though misinformed, was ever sin-
cerely and nobly pure. His intentions wers
perverted; but in- their native conscionsness
they were full of philanthropy. What mat

man,
what historic man, stande out in such dimenai-
ons of gr

s? ' Who has had an equal G
upon his species?  His name is not graven on a
pillar, but on the key he arch . which
spans and binds the earth! What countries
might have won the honor of that true hexo, and
of his illustri Adri

tic republic sy Portugal
then recei service but op-
{ posed a r Jearnt them,

eived the pr

, though 1
¥

I otts
{ it meanly attempted” to an

‘: at
te at whoge door
the adventurer knocked. Had it opened 1o him
~had it but smiled upon him—what a jewel
had shonein its ducal honnet! How tr uly might
it have wedded the sea! What adowry would
have been exchanged for - its affianced ring!
Britain bad well nigh grasped the renown.—
Henry VIL graciously received Bartholomew,
the brother of Columbus; but there was delay,
he being taken captive on his was thither, and
by long imprisonment was' prevented pleading
the case. In the mean while, another deter-
mination was taken. He entered Spain; and
endeavoured to enlist it in the solufion of'the
stupendous problem. 'The war with Granada
was at its height. . The mind of the nation was
too agitated for cool calculation. The sove-
reigns submitted the application to a council of
examination. The report was discouraging.
Five years delay and trifling had almaest broken
his heart. He had resolved to seek the favor

tion.  Veuice wus the next

of Castile no more, disgusted.with the intrigue
of Cordova, and the stolidity of Salamanca.
He was now on his way to France, whose King
had written to him during these trials of his

"h\' e
hope.

> he had never Jost. A sudden
y in his affairs. He was invi-
at Grenada, rather to Santa
h superceded the camp, the
e months, that rogse with selid
1-tower, braving the metro-
of ages. He arrived in time
ubversion of the Moorish state
eremonies of that exchange of
1zion He then stood a spee-
knew him; yet of all
e. wealth, ¢
1 ith him? Could tha
host be summoned back to earth, as it t
who is the in il that we
first search out with an instinctive preference te
all beside? or 80 moved by his ar-
guments, that she avowed her readiness to
8, if the treagury should prove
for the undertaking. Butthe great-
ness of his character raised an apparently ingi
mountable chstacle. Others may read simply
his vanity and his capacity in his t
were not likely to be conceded.” e would not
abate them. He challenged what he thought
his rights. He spake asa creditor, and pointed
to the debt. e was a sublime propheey. He
went forth on no forlorn hope or possible failure.
The pauper, the mendicant, leading a mother-
less child by the hand, thankful for the fond
apportioned at the ecor
himself |

.y ¢ m y
rms. iney

/ent gate, projeets for
v honors and possession, the
fee of which lies in worlds yet to be abstantia-
ted and sought. All is ]v;']w!nt to him. He
grasps his birth right, The realms are un-
folded. 'The mines are upheaved. He is
surrounded by kingdoms and &poil. A new
world blesses him for throwing open its gate,
nd for entering it with Christianity., The
wanderers belighted in his affections, “unpro-
vided with to-imorrow’s meal, scorned for his
poverty, and still more for his rhapsody, exacts
a price greater than the ransom of kings, und
only less than their honors, while he hag not a
raft for the achievement on which all depends!
We dwell on his lofty bearing at this crisis,
when his epirit might have drooped, when hie
ight have tottered, as the augury
tion.. 'We behold, in
1nds, 2 marvellousneps
cy. Pis dignitties are
rewards, vested, here he hes

redita

confidence
of a supernatural inspir
the allowance of his
only short of the

patented and his

cleared a wave
In Palos, a little port of Aud: , i3 pre-
gently seen his ble craft. . No gallant navy

rides the It admire)l’s  galleons, are
“ wo carravels, without a deck
and a larger bark for stores, are all the allotted

moered ther

operated. A deep and long ravine has beem~




