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that she neyer ivent out, because she did not care to, go cccovered
up," and that such had been the seclusion of her existence, that
she scarcely knew any animals.,by sight, except from pictures,
and had no0 pets, except, as she said, "cpet books." She showed
me the bookcs gained 'as prizes at college by ber two nephews,
with evident appreciation of their contents, one being Prescott's

Hc Iistory of America," and the other a translation of Homer's
..cIliad." I parted wvith ber after recejving the usual garland of

*honour on leaving, feeling grateful that Providence had not
.Èlaced me behind a purdah, but had .allowed me to go about and
see the world for myseif, insteàd of baving to, look at it through
other people's eyes.,

The midday heat Was so great that we gladly rested at the
Residency until it became time to go to tea with Khurseed Jab,
wvhose bouse is only a littie distance off. We were received at
the entrance to the garden by our host and his son, who led us to,
a marbie platform by the side of a tank on which three boats were
floating. One of these had the name of "Sunbeam" painted upon
it; but the compliment must bavý been paid some time ago, for
both bodts a.nd paint looked decidedly sbabby. On a marbie
platformn in the centre of the tank a band was playing. My littie
girls embarked for a row in tbe boat, discarding the services of
the four boatmen who, apparently disliking, like Othello, to, find
citheir occupation gone, " jumped into the water and swarn after
them. Their black heads and copper-coloured shoulders looked
50 funny followving the erratie, movements of the boat 1

The Nawab earnestly presscd us to fix a day on which lie
imigbt be allowed to, entertain us; but want of time mnade this
hospitable plan impossible. On parting lie presented us eacb.
with à, bouquet, as well as'with tbe uýual botties of scent. - The
drive home, through the cool dir beneatli the briglit stars, amid
'the twiukling Ïights, and the cries and chatter of birds going to
,bed, -as Well as the flutter of fiying-foxes skimming overliead as
tliey hu;rried forth'on their nocturnal predatory expeditions, was
really. the pleasantest part of the day.

lu thé evening there wvas a dinner-party at the ]lesidency. Sir
sftlar Ui bf, gigantic physical proportions, and well merits bis
sobicpit *oÉ "mountain-man." Hie lias been a great deal in Eng-
land, and is well acquainte d witli European manners and eus-
toms. Thiere are'mànny private cabals and intrigues among the
nobles, as well as aïnong the relatives of the Nizam, and littie
itnîeÉest i's -taken in the administration of public affairs. Many
aiising stories aýre related of the inevitable rivalry between the
nobles, and I was told that, one of them baving assumed the title
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