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© =ubject of their discources; but none ever

rar, “heught or dreamed of puritying their souls
orded¥ from their sins . The multitude were plunged
e Wil 10 ignorance and superstition ; hatred, persecu-
ched®® tion, chains, and prison, were the reward. of

nenti® 21l efforts made to_enlighten them ; and who-
hing B8 ever rendered himself so culpable was denoun-
s knif® ced as an enemy of God and religion, a cor-
tereflf rupter of the people, and seditious; ** for men
iat ¥ loved darkness rather than light, because their
and W deeds were evil.”
1ry- It was then that Christ appeared; he re-
e, and® vealed God and the truth ; end he caused the
somé® light to penetrate the gloom that prevailed.
fe. & Thanks to his sublime ipstructions, the know-
at A Jedge of the rightsand duties of man, and of
made ¥ his hopes and dectiny, were no longer the pri-
saleo ™ vilege of a few learned scholars; but they
th of ® soon spread amidst all classes of people, and
witte® amongst all nations. The most poor aqd needy
he B received this doctrine, and the most ignerant
90. 18 200n conceived and comprehended it. :
y. g0l Royal and high-born sinners began to'shake
that @ upon their thrones, and they saw the approach
ol mat of their destruction. Tyrants became terrified
.re senill for they were afraid that with truth, liberty

the wo'would elso return‘into the world. ~Hypocriti-

e penical priests turned pale with rage, for now the

4 into® light of day was to expose their unworthiness

ms, cal and they were about to learn that it is not the
.

#acerdotal robes, but the sanetity of the #oul
#and wisdom, which make the true priest.” The
il wicked of all grades, and of every sort, became
i exasperated and furious, when they ‘saw 'that
arbitrary will and violence were no longer' to
@ be substituted for justice, and, that pardon for
Ssin was not to be obtained {rom Heaven at the
price of eacrifices and fasts, of pilgrimages, and
g attendance 1o the temple,nor of long prayers,or
_@rich gifts and endowments.  Thence arose
Wtheir persecution of Jesus, whose doctrizne had
become the light of the world, and thence their
-garesolution to crucify. him on the crossi ** For
every one that doeth evil hateth the light,” Test
fhis deeds should be reproved
But in vain; such is the power of truth,
that it can hurl from his throne the most pow-
r(ul and tyrannical ruler ; it can disband the
most mighty armies, bura: the chains borne for
nturies, and render children capable 'of con-
mor€ Bfounding the doctrines of philosophers. * The
1l the®iwalls of the temple of Jerusalem were conver:
livielo®eed into ruins; the altars of false gods reduced
ire 888860 dust ; the sceptre of Rome, the mistress of
se div¥Sthe world, was demolished ; old empires feli to
sre 19 Bpieces, and upon.. their aches new empires
e his "Wisprang into existence. Amidst all these revo-
ars. D®utions and .dreadfal ‘changes, the doetrine of
elve 9% esus remained trinmphant. The heavens and
hat thé®the earth may pass away, saith he, bat ‘the
rbyn 08word of God, truth, and the salyation of the
esiden@vorld, shall continne eternally

The¥ If Jesus re-appeared on earth in his divine
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and t08Example of humility, and the image of self de-
cement®iial in all that excites the desires and ‘inflames
anseend®Biie passions of men, ‘would many Christians
“Be found attentive to his coming?  Should we

wn of PBee many followers of Christ renounce their
.ak pri#@ride, heir luxurious habits,” and their cupidi-
weide. &Y, in order to lead a cheritable and holy life,
of Edm#ccording to the example of their Master
i, Jeavl Should we find libertines and usuters make an
o turb®®0d of their vicious proceedings, in order fo
. HemEmitate that divine Master 7~ And should we,
Norms#ilally, behold many of those whe are in the
court 8 ‘FBjoyment of opulence and riches, make u bet-
sing -8 €7 use of their possessions, in order to ‘merit
scilitatdiie name of duclplea:! If, when appearing
TheBmong us in all the mgjesty and putity of inno-
"his QuEEDCe, Jesus elevated his indigoant and “con-
rendipf ReMaing voice against artful'intrigus, corrupt:
3 wgiing luxury, malicious slander, and hypocritical
"":d Bnd mechanical devotion, by which the temple
13::1) js#f the Lord is dishoneured ; and if he censur-
aria 3 d that race of vipers who have the name ot
jpgfirtue on their lips, but whose hearts are de.
qdoted to vice, would he not be made an object

il universal obloquy ? ' If again, he addressed

gliose who show a vindictive and revenglul spi.
AL, and gaid to them,** Love your enemies i
ad if he turned towards the blind multitude
and said, “ This people draweth nigh unto me
With their mouth, and honoureth me with their
Ps; but their heart is far from me. But in
‘Refecif8in they do worship me, teaching for doetri-
€8 the commandments of men,” Matt. xv. 8,9;

ould he not be designated and treated in turns
e, Tr¥%8 an enthusiast, & revolutionists, a sectarian,
S Hask GProPagator of doctrines inimical 0 the esta-
ished worship, and as an aadacious enemy

1. i the throne and altar 1 Would there not still
of J"”_ ¢ found accusers and & Caiaphas T and, if even
loned ¥new Pilate waato wash his hand before the
I'am innoecnt of the blood

Social

d dissPieople, and say, «.

ad, POF this just man,” woulq not the angr
2. i y and
st licetiaraged people still, as before PG
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e ever®ify him, crucify hit re, ery out, ¥ Cru
of thei B Alas ! even in our dg

8, the i
gloom Sl has to struggle with l){le dxu-kr]ufsl’lst :(f :?:f)l:
""',i"d Bd the interest of egotism ; ‘and thence it 14
magintichnt, “ every ome that doeth ey hateth the
hed #8gh: peither cometh to the light, “lest his
eads 0'igeeds shouid be reproved,” seeing that every
| the e%%88e feels his unworthiness. But the Word

at wal 'God remaineth for ever, and truth ‘will
heirb}t Humph.”  Your thrones and kingdoms wil|
even .

Thmbled 1nto dust by the hand of time »
- pang 003 tides and orders of distinction will alf
 transi? e away ; your worldly ‘wisdom will be
ut fe®SPfgotien ; and the fruits of complaisance and
ing Golttery be for eyver destroyed. But eternal
yroed 4%3uth will continue to exist and will bé your
h grest Widee ; will cogdemg you, not only ‘in the
t triflisd@ncience of your accompliences ; and not on-
trepretfgl by the wouth of posterity, bui 4lso by the
ded 85580uth of Him who judges the liying and ‘the
n spifglad, am-.d;t thre terrors of the eternal futyrs.
of hi® ninue, therefore, to persecute the a .
kind: 83 of truth ; but as to the truth iu;ellf)r E:E;
f thell (8t you can neither bury it in the tomb’ con.
they bn" it with chains, nor pronounce the sen-
intesd®iiice of its banishment from the cmpire of ‘the

i

‘sillanimous Christian,

soul: Destory, if you dare to doso, the con-
fessors of truth ; you cannct, however, put to
death the soul, the immortal fountain of
thought, and the seat of everlasting truth.
Such is the power of truth, that 1t fills its
worshippers with subline courage and teaches
them infirwity may venture to face the pres-
ence of the most mighty and powerful masters
of the easth. Dy it the most humblé individu-
al acquirsa dignity which is respected even by
the trembling tyrant whose concience accus
es him of the crimes he has committed. By

it, the,most ignorant sre gifted with the pow-

er of mortifying and bringing to shame with
 artifices of insidious eloquence 2nd declama.
tion. The luminious rays of truth. electrify
the soul with marvellous rapidity; and we
try in vain to shut our eyes against ther bril-
liancy. The wicked man may deny openly
the power of truth ; but he is not the less for-
ced to pay homage to it in secret ; neither is
his heart the less pierced with its arrows.

A: mcre noble and glorious, conquest is op-
tained by enriching the humen race with 2
aew truth, than is acquired even by the sub.
Jecrion of & whole kingdom by force of arms.
Kingdoms paes away, {or they are of this
earth ; but truth endures for ever. Why, pu-
do you tremble at the
idca, that by, petforming your duties, you
'will create yourself enemien ? Duty is from
God ; but’ 'what do you learn from. man ?
Why should you blush at being, in the eyes of
mortals, as just, loyal and pieus as you really
are and feel. in your heart 1 Come, therefore,
to the light, that thy deeds may be made
manifest that they are wrought in God.

Do not then despair, O ye that suffer under
the yoke of oppression-! Itis vain that your
innocence is condemned to pine away in ob-
scurity ; the day of truth must penetrate, soon-
et or later, even the tomb itself. If the living
preserve am unworthy silence, God will give
voice to the dead, 2o that you may be justified.
Hope on, therefore, for God will not suffer vir-
tue is_truth, It will always find a defender
even in him who may have sworn its destruc-
tion. Despair not, therefore, all ye whom the
world despises and _ caluminiates, because you
have acted according to truth. Ogqe day your
right will be acknowledged ; and one day
truth will bring before its tribunal the whole
host of your adversaries.

Rambles and Recollections of ‘an Indian Of-
cial. By Lieut, Col. W. H. Sleeman.
THE PROFESSIONAL POISONERS OF
INDIA.

“I reside in my hut by the side of the road,
and live upen’

a mile and a half {rom the town,
the bounty of travellers, and people of the
surrounding _ villages. About six weeks ago,
I was sitting by the side of my shrine after Ray-
ing prayers, with my only son, about twelye
years of age, whena man came up with his
wife, his son, and his daughter, the one a little
older, and the other a little younger, than my
boy, They baked and ate their bread near my
shrine, and gave me flour enough to make
two cakes, This I prepared and baked. My
boy was liungry, and ate one cake and a half.
I ate only half a one, for I was mot hungry.
I hed a few days before purchased a new
blanket for my boy ; and it was hanging in a
branch of the treé that shaded the shrine when
these people came. My son and I soon became
stupified, I saw him fall asleep, and I soon
followed. 1 awolke again in the evening, and
found myself in a pool of water. I had sense
enough to crawl towards my boy. I found him
still breathing ; and Isat by him with his head
in_my lap, where he soon died, It was now
evening, and I got up and wandered about all
night, picking np straws—I know not why. 1
was not yet quiie sensible.  During the night
the wolves ate my poor boy. I heard this from
trayellers, and went and gathered up his bones,
and buried them in the shrine. Idid not Guite
recover till the third day, when I found that
some washerwomen had put me into the pool,
and left me there with my head our, in hopes
that this would revive me, but they had no
hopesof my son I was then taken to the po-
lice of the town ; but the landholders had beg-
ged me 1o say nothing about the poisoners, lest
it might get them and their village community
into trouble, The man was tall and fair, and
about thiny five; the woman, short, stout, and
fair, and about thirty ; two of her teeth project-
ed a good deal : the boy’s eyelids were much
diseased » Al this he told me without the
slightest appearance of emotion ; for ke had
not seen any appearance of it in me or my Per.
sian writer; and a casual European observer
would perhaps have exclaimed, ** What brutes
thege natives ure! This fellow feels no more
for the loss of his only son thau he would for
that of a goat I "But I knew the feeling was
there. The Persian writer put up his paper,
8nd closed his inkstand : and the following dia-
logue, word for word, took place between me
and the old man :—

Question. What  made you concesl the
real cause of your boy’s death, and tei the po.
lice he had been killed, as well as eaten, by
wolves 1—Aunswer.. The landholders told me
that they could never bring back my boy ta
life, and the whole village would be worried
to death by them, if] made any mention of the
poison.—Quest. And if they were ta be pun.
1shed for this, they would anmoy 'you 1 Ans.
Certaigly. But I believe they advised me for
ly ewr good, as well as their own.—Quest
And if they should turn you away from that
place, could you not make another? Ans.
Are not the bones of my poar boy . there, and
the trees that' ke gad I planted and watched
together for ten years —Quest.  Have you no
other relations? What became of your boy’s
mother? Ans. She died at that place when
my boy was only three months old. I beye
brought him up myself from

‘cocoa-nut

that age « he was !

my only child, and he has been_ poisoned for
the sake of the blanket! (Here the old man
sobbed a8 if his heart strings would break ; and
I was obliged to make him sit down on the
floor, while 1 walked up and down the room.)
Quest. Had you any children before? Ans.
Yes, sir, we had several ; but they all died be-
fore theit mother. We had been tedvced to
beggary by misfortunes, and I had become _too
weak and illto work. I buried my poor wife’s
bones by the side of the road where she died;
raiged a little shrine over them, planted the
trees; and there have Isat "ever sgince by her
side, with our poor boy in my bosom. It iga
sad place for walves, and we used often to hear!
them howling outside ; but my poor boy was
never afraid ofthem when he krew ] was near
him. God preserved him to me, till the sight
of the new blanket—for'I had nothing else in’

the world—made these people poison :us: I’

bought it for him. only afew days before, when
the raine were coming en, out of my savings—
it was all I had. (The poor old man sebbed

-egain and sat down, while  I'paced the room,

lest I should sob also : my heart was becoming
a little too large for its apartment.) .

“I will never,” continued he, * quit the
hones of my wife and child, and the tree that
he and I watered for so many years, I have
not many yearsto live ; there [ willepend them,
whatever the landholders may do: they advised
nie for my own good, and will never turn me
out.” I found all the poor man stated to be

itrue : the man and his wife had mixed poison
i with the flour, to destroy the poor old man and

his eon for the sake of the new blanket which
they saw haunginy in the branch of the tree,and
carried away with them. The peison used on
guch oceasions is commonly called the dutora ;
and it is sometimes given in the hookah to be
smoked; and at others infood. = When' they
requite to poisen:children as well as grown up
people, ‘or women who do-not smoke, they
mix up the poison in food. < The intention is
most always to destroy life, but the poisoned
people sometimes recover, a8 in the present
case, and lead to the detection of the poisoners.

THE éUTTEE.

“I rode out “ten miles to the epot, and
found the. poor-cld widow sitting with the

,dhujja round her head, a brass plate before

her with undressed rice and flowers, and a
in each hand.' She:'talked very
collectedly, telling me that she had determined
to mix her ashes with those of her departed
husband, and should patiently wait my permis-
sion to doso, assured that God would epeable
her to sustain life till that was given though
ghe dared not eat or drink.”. Looking at the

.sun, then rising before her, over a long and

bautiful reach of the Nerbudda river, she
said calmly, * My soul hes been for five days
with my husband’s near that sun—nothing but
my. earthly frame is left ; and this I know you
will in time sufter 10 he mixed with the ashes
of his in yonder pit,because it is not_in your na.
ture, or your usage to prolong the miseries of a
poer old woman,” * Indeedit is notmy vbject
and my duty isto eave and preserve them :
and I am come to dissuade you from this idle

purpose, to urge you to hve, and to keep your

family from the diegrace of being thought
your murderers ‘1 am not afraid of their
ever being so thought—they have all, like
good children, done every thing in their pow-
er to induce me to live among them ; and if |
had done g0, I know they would have loved
and honoured me : but my duties to them
have now ended, 1 commit them all to your
care, and I go to attend my husband, Omed
Sing Obuddea, with whose ashes, on the fun—
eral pile, mine have been already three times
mixed.’ This was the first time in her Jong
life that she had ever ponounced the name of
her husbard ; for in India no woman, high or
low, ever pronounces the name of her hus-
band—she would consider it direspectful to-
wards him to do so: and it is ofien amusing
to see their embarrassment when asked the
question by any European gentleman,

They look right and left for some, one to re-
lieve them from the dilemma of appearing dis-
respectful either to the querist or to their ab-
sent hushands—they perceive that he is unac.
quainted with their duties on this, point,. and
are airaid he will attribute their silence to dis-
respecl,  They know thatfew European gen-
tlemen are acquainted with them ; und when
woinen go into our courts . of justice, or other
places where they are liable to. he asked the
names of their husbands, they commonly take
one of their children, or some other relation,
with them, to prenounce the words in their
stead, When the old lady named her husband
as she did with strong emphasis, and ia a very
deliberate manner, every one present was sa-
tisfied that she had resolved to die.. * 1 have,’
she continued, * tasted largely of the bounty
of the bounty of government, having been
maintained by it, with &ll my large family, in
eage and comfort upon our rent free lands: and
I {e:]l assured that my children will not be suf-
fered to want; but with them I have nothing
more 10 de,our intercourse and communion end
here. My soul (prau) is. with, Omed Sing
Opuddea : and my ashes must here mix with
his.’ Again looking to the sun—* ] see them
together,” said she, with & tong and counten~
ance that affected me a good deal, ¢ uader the
bridal canopy ’—alluding to the ceremenies of
margiage ; and I am gausfied that she at that
moment teally believed that she saw her own
spirit and that of her hushand under the bridal
caaopy io paradise. Satisfied myself that it
would be unavailing 1o attempt to save her 'ife,
I sent for all the principal members of the fa-
mily, and consented that she shouid be suffer-
ed to burn herself if they would enter 1nto en-
gegemens that no other member of the family
should ever do the eame. This they all agreed
to; and the papers having been drawn out in
due form sbout mid day, Isent down notice to
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the old lady, who seemed extremely plecsed
and thankful. The éeremonies of bathing were
gone through before three, while the wood and
other combustible materials for a strong fire
were collected, and put inte the pit,  After
bathing, shé called for a pawn and ate it, then
Yose up, and with ofie arm on the shoulder of
her-eldest son, and thé other“on that of her
nephew, approachéd ‘the fire. ‘1 had sentries
placed all'round, and no other person was al-
lowed to approach within five paces. ;

A's she rose, fire was set to the pile, and she
was instantly in a blaze. | The distence was
' about one hundred and fifty ‘yards; she came
‘on with a cheerful countenance, stopped once,
and casting her eyes upwards, eaid « Why have
 they kept me five days from thee,my husband?”
| On coming to the sentries, her supporters 8lop-
: ped—she walked once round ‘the pit, paused a
moment, and, while muttering a prayer, threw
some flowers into the fire.” She then walked
up steadily and deliberately to the brink, step-
ped into the centre 'of‘thie flame, sat dawn; and
 leaning up back in the midst, as if leaning upon
& couch, was consumed . without uttering a
shrick, or betraying oae sign of agony! A
few instruments of music had been provided ;
| and they played as usual as she“approached the
 fire—not, as is commonly supposed, in orderx 1o
‘drown screams, but to preveat. the last wordzs
(of the victim from being heard, as these are
suppozed to be prophetic, and might become
sources-of pain orstrife to the living. It was
not expected that I should yield, and but few
i people had assembled to witness the sacrifice,
5o that there was little or nothing in ' the eix-
cumstances 1mmediately around to stimulate
her to any extraordinary exertions; and I am
‘persuaded that it was the desire of again being
united to her husband in the next world, and
the entire confidence that she would be so-if
‘she now burned herself, that alone sustained
her. From the morning of the" day he died
(Tuesday) till  Wednesday evening, she ate
pawns, or betel-leaves, but nothing else, and
from Wednesday evening she. ceased eating
‘them.  She drank no water from Tuesdey.
She went into the fire with the same cloin
about her that she ‘hed worn in the bed of the
river ; but it was made wet from a persuasion
that even the shadow, of any impure thing fai-
ling upon her, when going to the pile, conta-
minates the woman, unless counteracted by the
sheet moistened in the holy stream.

Scxaps.

, ** Remove the limb,” as'the judge said when
hie struck the | attorney ‘off the rolls,

Why is a lamplighter’ light a ‘cowardly sol-
dier *—Because he runs awayfrom hié post

“ What' js light 1 asked a schoolmaster of
the beoby of a class. * &' soversign that'ign’t
full weight is light,” was the prompt reply.

It'is n error to fancy that because 'a woman
looks'at you ske iz inlove with you, or be«
cauge ehe sighs when“you “are by that sne- is
dying for you; sighing is a well bred modifica-
tion of yawning, and as oftén betrays weati-
nesa'as anxiety or solicittde.

An Attorney in Dublin having died exceed-
ingly poor, a shilling ‘subscription waeset on
foot 1o pay the expenses of his funeral. Mot
‘of the lawyers-and attorneys having subseri-
bed, one of them applied to Toler, afterwards
Liord Chief Justice Norbury, expreesing a hope
that he would also subseribe a shilling. * Oaly
a shilling,” suid Toler, *“only ® shilling tobury
an‘attorney ¥ ‘Here is' & guinea, go und bury
one and twenty of them.”

How cheering is the damestic hearth V' Hew
comfortless - ‘when you owe for coals, have
burat all you ‘had, and ean get'no credit !

Opium gives a nap'to thé worn ovt'man.
Would it eould do the same to the worn out
hat.

A man expounding-on his.own authority; in
a country village; remarked: that)* commenta-
tors did not agree with him.?’ ! Next dey: he
received a basket of kidney potatoes from! one
iof hig rustic disciples.wha remarked: that “since
common taturs din’t agree with hiw; he had
taken the Jiberty.to present him with some best
‘kidneyitature,”

As sporismen; are now: engaged with ‘the
Moors, and as France and Morocco oceupy o
great deal of attention, 1t may be well to chron-
jcle.a strange anomaly, foupded:on fact -Jt
appears that when & na'ive of Morocco is alive,
he is a Moor ; but when he iis dead, he 1 uo
more. .

Why is flannel like mahogany 2. Becaunse it
is made into-drawers.

Quarrels merely patched upfor the time 2re
aptto breakout again more:fiercely.  So the
seams of thelong used coat, when the tempo-
rary gloss. of the Paris"reviver is past, come
forth the seedier. ‘

‘A dying West India vplanter, groaning to
his favorite: negro servant|. sighed out, **Ah,
Sambo, I'm:going & long—long jourpey.”
¢ Nebber mind, Maesa,” said the negro con-
solingly, . hira all dewn hill.”

The following 1ie a- literal eopy of a note
brought tae other. day by a little boy to ‘a
druggiste shop—¢* Ples to give this littill boy
a.apath of stuff to die yelow”

An American:says, that he hasa niggerises-
vantso black, .that a piece of charcosl makes
2 white mark on hims

An attorney, about to furnish a bill of st
wase requestad by his client,a baker, “t0 make
it ag light as possible” ¢ Ah!” replied the
attorney, ‘* that’s what yox may say (o your
foremnan, but its not the' way F make oy
jbread *

When Mr.Micheel Scales wiis laot 57 the
Lakes, a young. Oxonian, thinking to yajse a
laugh,at kis expense;: accosted  him: thus—* I
belieye, - sir, you once killed & donkey ¥°

“.Yes,” said Seales, * and | mey take It into
my head to kill another!” !




