He approuched me with
peace-oftering; but bis manly confidence il ;
nol chime with my monmd, 1 swept by him, |
and went up stales, andd he shut his door with o '
bang and 0 groan,

1 muaude ready for hame at once. Nive and |
maintained a disercet silenee. 1 reachert home
sadder and wiser, but no longer bored ; The pos-
siblliities of life had beon revonled.

But it was not long Yefore Captain Wilson
stormead Kingstord,  He, too, was eluonged, 1
misged his arroganes, nnd thought his huniltty
becoming; It was easy 1o pardon him. 1 be-
came the mother-in-law of Allee—the last per- .
son eligible for that sitnatlon, all  Kingsfinl
thotght—and her futher sometimoes peetended,
on the strength of this oplaton, that he was
vastly disappointed,

repentance, ax

— e —————— €I B——

TWEHLLGEHT,

sad drne
mmbers:
< ligs.
And sinks away to zoblen sluiabers,
Come twilight, with thy perple breath, i
And freshen all thy dronping willows i
The waterlitics fiint to death.
The hending revds, the severed hillows

And beekon Gurtly the timid stars

T tread the cold sddew-droppimge heaven.
And quickly let the hurning bars.

That bind the impatient sca, ho riven. {

And hriug thy breeze with soothing wine, i
Around my heated hrows to Hutter, !

And texch the waves sud to sing. )
More yearning my=teries to utter.

|
Come gliding softly from the cast !
Come breathing vver itistant
And crown the hills with holy res

And ill the winds with plaiutive ditties.
The Mouth.

TIE OLD PUMP,

It was an old pumyp, 1, with my are
eould not remember 15 belng put thers, aml |
have henrd my mother e the same: but then !
she wus nob born in Lhe village 3 yot she marpiod :
enrly, and 1 wus the youngest cliild, so that
showed it 1o be a very old pump. It wasn't :
Hko the muarble fountains yott see fn nirket
towns, with marble bueks and benevolent-jouke
ing lons’ bhewds with open mouths rsuly (o
pour ok ahundance of water with the slightes
trouble. Nor was it one of thuse smart dapper
lonking fron piliars that buve come outl of late .
Years: at the time it was set up, fountains and
irou plilars hind ot been brought inte s
Its wonden skides were eracked, the lemd work
was curling up ot the corners like the dow’s-enrs :
of 1 book, the spout was so worn that the witer,
unless ai full foree, ran down the front instead
of intn the bucket, nt so the date, placed below
It baued gradundly been washed away. It was
continually getting out of repalr; the only part
of ft thut Juoked in good health was the badle,
and that was as bhright as silver with constant |
use.  The parish got tired of wmeading it and
sald it must eome down, 1t was sueh @ very old

i
|i
I
1
i
i

Y haidrs

i
pumyp,  They snid this—I mean the parish of- |
tleers—oe v time they met to consider lhu(
rates.  There wis searce ever n meeting wiin- |

out such an itew as this In the aceounts: s To
John Willlumns, tor puinting of the pump,” or
“To John Willkang, for mending sucker of
pump,” orln mere general terms, thus: «To
nltering and repairing of pump?’* They declared
every thme, « they were sick of the pump,” id
one snid he would see about o new one, and an-
other sald he would speak to e friend in T,
for estimutes of prices, and all apreed while
talking of it that it xhould eome down.

Foor old pump! 1 didn’t expeet to see jt
again when 1 left home to live in London 3 and
I nodded n friendly good-by as I passed it, for I
had « sort of fecling for it.  Many u game had
1 enjoyed around 1L of «eateh who ean? we
genevully made it the sturting-post for ruces; it
was in the evening, too, n fuvourite lounging
spot for those whoxe work was over, and when
my father wanted our hoy Tim, and he couldn',
be found, 1 always knew where to have hihm
henring the news of the day (whose seerlds wore
carried, whose hny was down, how the eorn
promised, nnd 80 on) from the worthics ronund
the old pump.

When 1 came buck after many years' ub-
sence, ufter other Inquiries I asked,  And
how's the old pump? ¢ Coming down this
week,” was the unswer, T lnughed, and axked
how It had managed to last so long, Nohady

Cawd lntirn

L and ped
s Uve daown coutempt ul eame to honour at
L dast,

X second agidn,
+ the damuge ddone, but they do not change the

Inst time” Then he lookel nt it all round. The
eracks were wider, the sy out mmuch worn; sbut
on the whole it's noi somiich changed as I am,”
said the squire,

And very shortly it was so thoroughly and
enretully  ropadred, that while {t was made
souned 1 wns not changed muach in appeatance,

*and there was n eniling added to the bhenehy be-

hind it to preserve it from belug leant against,
Reader, are you tired of our old puup?  Well,

+ hut you st hear the moral,

< it that throngh <o many dangers
ties it Jived to xee sueh honour and
~perity . There were two reasons,  (One
LIt stod onan exeellent anfatling spring ;
the other, that though it was shahhy enough
outside, amd the suceker did sometimes waut
Inoking to, ¥et on the whole it was n steady good
ad hoawever it got abused ng vestry

> <. thoxe who came with their buckets to
it adways weanl away satisthed,

Now, you may depend on {1, thongh you may
offen meel with eontemot and be reminded un-

flow

pleasantiy of your deticlensies, yot i€ you are
planted on o good spring, and always willing

Iy to prave {t. by what you do, you will

1T the <pring had fajled, or hecome anwhole-

“anme, oraf the works of the old pump had  fail-

e, and its haedle had swang baekwrrds amd

i forwards without bringing water, do you think

It wonitd have Hyed through so many  hair-
hresdthh senpes? No,o Mind this, then, Let
yonr principle be right, nnid your practice ear-

S nest and stoady, amd you may hold your ground.

for e, | ifess Tabhways feel much encoure
< ax i pass the old pump,

GROWING OLD.

Not like n tiger nt 0 o, nor yet. like a con-

U essed foe et honestly in the open, and con.
Pguering hy mir means fn a Mir fight; but like

thicef in the night, silent, stealthy, anpercetved,
creeping on by unmarked degrees, and at each
step enrrylng a point and gadning an advantage,
comes okl Awe, that dreadful enomy to men,
that pitiless Inrbinger of disease and death,
And, however gallant our resistance may be,

- however resolute our intentlon of withstanding
. to the Lst, and dying vietorlous over age if eon-

quered by death, we are overeome in the end,
Yeur by yoar we lose gronnd steadily-when once

. the Rubleon §s pagsed and the war between our

youth aml time hins begun; and we never gel it
back.  The flest g wlr Is the first flag of

s trinmph whieh the enemy unfurls; the tirst un-
« dendable wrinkle in the breach made in the out-

vorks, irceyarable and ever widening; and no-
thing ean bring down the first or build up the
Crafty appllunces may conceul

fuet. Nut a tortune spent In the costllest halp
Iyes over tade by ehiemist and barber in con-
rert, enn restors Lhe lost zold, or turn those stlver
tresses biek to thelr orlginal blackness.  They
ean make u good pretence, just as lacker can
make base metal Jook like fine gold.  But the
readity remains the same. The core of your fine

L gold s, in splite of polish and colour, only baxe
i motal; and old age 1s not eheated of the suhb-

antality of his victory beenusodyesand puints
shlon aut a youthful vizurd, swhich in the be-
ginning of things ean make the false appear the
true.  Underneath the glossy tlattery of the dye
are the silver streaks from which age has ban-
Ished the eolour of youth ; underneath the
falr surface of paint and powder Hes the reality
of seams and puckers, which are the fingor.
marks of time—of crow’s feet trodden thiclk
about the eyes, of furrows plonghed deep nerosy
the brow, nnd channels cut and seored round
about the Hps,  Age enn afford to luugh at my
lady’s clever devlees for the disguise.  They
arrest nothing, if they xeem to stop all, aml
only delay the moment of publie surrender by a
few months at the best.  Those rouge pots and
erystal virls of ¥lane de perle Ao not constitute
the bloom of youth, though they say they do;
and what ks mnre, they soon shéw that they nre
of art, not nature. They are like the crossed
straws Inid across the road to arrest the progress
o the witeh, nnd which never did arrest it.
They only muke a feint of holding the way,
while the witeh stealson quietly and rresistibly,
ax a mist stenls over the mountain side, as dark.
ness erecps across the face of the earth when the
sun hus gone down, As time goes on, theenemy
bhecomes 100 strong even for the hravest pre-
tenees of art aml seience to mask his works,
Dye beenmes patent : rouge and blane de perle
deceive no one but the wearer thereof; pads
amd stays, puflings and plnelilngs, are of no
more ctleet In giving roundness to the » ruckle
of hones* to which ungallant time bhas reduced

could tell; but Squire Wingate was coming to
Hive at the Hall, and the villnge was helng
brushed und brightened up In honour of him,
and of course nmong other things the pump
would now surely be attended to.

There were numerous workmen at the Hall,
and the fate of my old (riend was now surely
signed and sealed.  But they were not workmen
who did twenty-four hours’ work in twelve, like
your job workmen ; they did things In o regular
way, like phllosophers—worked a little and
thought nbout it, or about something clse; and,
from old habit, met round the pump to talk
over the business, wlien it would have Leen
nearer completion if they had been at the Hall,
However, the squire had desired his stewnrd {o
employ tlie¢ people of the place (which had been
the home of hix ¢childhood), and if ho one else
(except themsvlves) was benefited, the pump
certalnly was, as we shall xee,

News enme that the squire would arrive next
day. There was a great stir—the stew:ird seold-
ed, the men grew puzzled, things were barely
finished amt eleared awny. As to the village,
there were severitl importnnt things yet to be
done, The sign of the vlllnge inn was to have
been changed from the « Rose and Crown” to
the « Wingate Arms;” some gravel was to have
been lald down In the raad before the chureh,
ete., ete.  Alas! there was no time now, neither
for them nor for the pump,

All the flowers that could be mustered were
made into garlnnds and posies to ornalizent the
place, and give the squire an honourable recep-
tion. It seemed almost llke a mockery, I
thought, when they placed a wrenth of roses on
the top of the old pump; “ut they did it, and it
was almost comical to see its wizen old form
standing so dismally upright, with its long arm
stretehed out, wenring 1 chaplet fit for a bride.

Squire Wingate was pleased with his recep-
tlon. He had spent many years in Indin, and
wished to close his life among his own people.
He strolled through the village, rcecompanicd
by his steward, who apologised for ull that had
not been done.  'When he cnme tothe pump, he
was told that an fron one was ordered, but there
had been no time to put it up.

« What! take down the old pump ?” sald the
squire; ¢“not for the world. It was in the litile
pools it made that I used to swim nutshells
whon I was a little oue; and I remember to
this dny how pleased my nurse was when I
could reacti the pump-handle.”

¢ Then you will have it remalin as it 1s 2’ asked
the steward.

¢ Yes, certainly, certainly,’ said tho squire,
going up and examining it. ¢ Do yon sce this

Ilebe, or In keeping down the monstrous load of
fiesh which the former syiph now earrles, pant-
Inge, than the gadvanie battery has to make the
dead bird fly and seck its mate. Ruddle on the
cheeks does not iive the lost lustre of youth to
the dim and swollen eyes; enamel, though Iaid
on with a trowel, dnes not brace up the lonse
flesh nor give back the soft roundness of the
young throat, nor pere off the superfluity of skin
that hangs from the hrondening jowl. No artl-
ticial support cnn bring swiftness to the totter-
ing steps or straightness to the failing knces.
Year by year the enemy waxes stronger, and
the pretence work grows more transparent;
11l at lust the supreme moment comes, when
the flag has to he struck, nnd the surrender for-
mally made—when the former belle, the old-
time beun, has perforee toconfess to the march
of time, nnd the ravages committed on the way,

Some, however, fight on to the end, and never
surretider, even when beaten on all points. They
gn to the grave, trodden down by Okl Age, only
dyt: g beenuse the machine is fairly worn out, but
convineed that their useful disguise was never
seen through and that the enemy has been held
at bay to the last—Iin appearance. Dut what
miserable ereatures those are who go on with
thelr pretenee work o the end! They are more
llke marionettes than human beings, and lorego
all the advantages of one state, while losing alt
the benuty of theother. Nelither young in faet
nor old in dignity, they are nowhere in the
ranks of humanity. The youthtul Inugh atthem,
and wlill have none of them; and they will
not join In the corps of the aged, where they
belong.  They put themeselves to absolute tor-
ture to keep up the semblnnce of the state they
have lost, but they do not keep it up; and the
toriure goes for nothing, save to the inerense of
the ridicule they cultivate so diligently. One
meets them about the world, and one shudders
involuntarily ns one watehes them. Living
lessons are they to the young who, however,
think, in the plenitude of their strength nnd the
pride of thelr beaaty, that they ean never come
to be as old as these miserable anted{luvians !
Or, 1f such o miracle conld be worked, then that
they will be wiser, not te speak of brighter and
better preserved; and that they will be always
more beautlful, become more natural. And
not even when they begin with jJust that dagh
of white and red for night wear to concenl tho
traces of the day's fatigue, with just that trial-
bottle of auricomus fluid to brighten up the
dulling gold—not even then will they be per-
sunded that they have enlisled in the army of
the make-belioves, that they arc bent an folling
the forces of time by pretenco works—that thoy
will be of those who refuse to grow old oven at

cut 1a the lead ? T did 1t just before Ilefthome

the command of half a ceniury of decadonoe.

But §t s not in tho loss of mere physical
benuty that the ravages of time and tho ap-
proach of age are most felt nnd bewniled, It
eyes lose thelr brightness they nlso lose thelr
sharpness, saind biink and wink In the twillght,
as the grandmothers used to hlink and wink so
many years ago. They enntnot see to rend small

thread newdles, nor to da fine work of any kind.

the necdle-makers, aml all the rest of them.
They are all in o consplracy not (o nudee things
s0 good and elear as they used to be in the days
when the poor bilnking orbs were fresh s
hright.  And volees are changed oo, No one
speaks ns of okl What has como ta the present,

dors?  Why ennnet it spenk out as distinetly
ns we spolte when we were young?  Our father
tsedd to seold ug, we remember, for mumbling.
Wealld not mumble, and he was denf.  HBut
that Is quite disterent from things as they are
now,  Wo are not deaf; and the present race
of talkers do mumble, Anmd surely Lills are
steeper and miles longer than tormerty, They
never seemed to be so diMeatt,. O have we
hecomoe strangely dellente In these lntter tiimes ¢
We useil to be strong and active a fow years
o, We cannot nnderstand the ehange that s
creeping over us, and fear that we are settling
down into a state of dive disonse,  So we are
the most dire disease of all, the most uncon-
querable;  that for which no  remedy  hos
yet been found—the disease of growing old. We
are fmint often; wenry always; our nights are

ered hands; onr fond has lost its Mavour, and
the daintinst dishes that our eordon blev ean pro-
pare are tasteless, while the rongh moeuts of ouy
youth—oh, how dulteions they were! Al plea-
sures pall on us; wo have seen everythiug be-
fore, und nothing is ax good now as it used to
be; our emotions will not. come st onr bldding,
our fancy s dead, and onr imagination Is tad in
the same grave. We do not love as we used §
and the present passes by us (ke a dream,—
Queen.

NERVOUS HEALTH AND MoORAT HEALTIH.

An nble artiele in tne 7'imes some weeks ago
on ¢ Bealnwork nml Loagevity,” which  has
sinee boen disetesed and re-diseussed in all sec-
tlons of the press, was remarkable for severnl
eharacteristics, especlally for a eutlous thesis
apparently endorsed by the Laneet of a subse-

late hours and the like 1s 0 physiologieal impos«
sibility, The nrmment was somoething of this
kind :=—All braln-work means the destroaction
of nervous tissue or brain Lissue; all such tissup

sleep before it ean be drawn upon aming there-
fore over-work is fmpossible,
to steal hours from slerp, but If he does, he will
ouly find how hopeless the attempt is the mo.

mmount of tissue permits,  He will stroggle
feebly against sleop, drop nxlpep, find he is
doing no good, nnd be compelled, in the Inter-
ests of his work, to shorten the hours of his
work. The argument Is full of fallncies, as any
oune might tell who applied n parallel argu-
ment to prove the Impossibility of over-work-
ing; and we are astonished at the sort of sane-
tion glven to it by the Leancef. It s quite ns
easy to prove thal no man enn overwalk him-
wolf. He ennnot walk exerpt by the dertrnction
of muscular tissue, and when ns much has heen
destroyed as makes him weary, he ought tn
drop down and go to sleep in the high-road, Ir
the argument be worth much! As a matter of
faet, of eourse, & nan may destray & great denl
more of the supply of cither brain or muscular
tissue than he ought to destroy hefore the pro-

3 of comparative starvation on & grent. deal
less food than he heeds 1o Keep his system in
health, or even on the flesh he has made in
past. days, The brain-work done under such
conditions mmay not be quite as sound, bhut, yet
{t may draw a eertain heetle fire from the glow
of anxiety which to many a taste would more

Indeed, the writer of the Z'imes article admits
anxiety ag one of the enuses of il-health,
through its effeet. In preventing steep and proper
nutrition; and why, if It prevents sleep, should
it not prevent the sleeptness which alone proe-
vents the destruction of more nervous tissue
than is desirable at any one time? The writer
Is hardly consistent with himself, but we men-
tion his argument not for his own snke, bit be-
ecause his able paper represents the rise of n
physlologienl school of cthics whieh is, ns we
belleve, galning rapld ground and doing n great
deal to supplant a true ethiceal doetrine, 'The
real drift of all this skilful argument, partly
cndorsed by the Lancet, ngalnst the passibility

at the root of all cthies,—the limited freedom
of the human wlll. The plysiologists want. to
tdentlfy moral action so eompletely with the
physiologieal eonditions of moral actlon, as to
represent all life as the mere result of the
growth and destruction of tlssue, nmd ns con-
taining no provislon for any real alternative
cholee nt all. If o man ean’t over-work, as
this wrlter sayx, but can very oeasily under-
worlk, and enn be over-worrled by any involun-
tary spring of enre, tho hatural inferenee would
seem to be that the secret of what looks llke
swill” inlife 1s really not ¢ will” at all, but
some Invaluntary emotion which plays our ne-
tions ns we piny chessmen; and henen the
rules of right nction wil have more and mare
to be sought in the manipulation of the influ-
ences to which onr bodies and tastes nre sub-
Jeetad, rather than In useless appenls to the will
to do what the will has no power to do.

Whnt wonld be the kind of ethier which
would spring out of sueh a theory? We find
traces of it in plenty of medicnl journals, nnd
pretty distinet traces in the able paper on
«Brain-work and Longevity” itsclf. «One
who Is Insulted or offended,” sald tho wriler
¢ feols an {nstantoneous Impnlse to attack the
offender. A mere brute, whether human or
bestial, acts upon the tmpulse without reflection,
A man may either act upon it after rchectlon,
or restrain himself, and perhnaps go peacefully
away. 1f so, he will probably bang the door
after him; and will feel hetter for doing . A
child or n woman will obtain the same relicf
from a gush of tears. In cither ense the Im-
prisoned force I8 discharged, Is gone out from
the system. Whatever may be the nature of
an emotion, its represston Is bhurtful; but the
ropression of the depressing emotions 18 far
moro hurtful than that of the pleasurnble.
Grief, disappolntment, or envy, when restrain-
od from external display, have a marked ten-
deney to exert n very hurtful influence upon
the nervous' sysiem of organic life, which
governs the processes of secretion and of re-
pair.,” Now, if wo take this doetrine nlong
with the other, which donies to man all power
over the physiologicnl condltlons of life, most
men will infer that physlology Is a far botter
gource of guidance than any considerations of
right and wrong. If the wiil has no power
ovar the physiological conditions of 1ife, whilo
tho physiological conditions of )ife have great
power over the will, naturally we shall seok the
guidance of the Iatter, and not try to find rules

for the guidanoce of tho former, X ere, for in-

print ng they used, nor to mend pens, nor to |

To he sure, 1t ks all the fault of the printers nnd

goenerntton that {t mutters and mumbles as it |

sleepless; ourdays hung henvily on oue withe-

quent week, that overwork of the brajn through |

when destroyed must be pepuired by ford and .

A man may try -

ment he passes the houwds of what the existing

of reparation beging, just ax he mny live for ;

than replace the defective soundness of thought. :

of aver-working the hrain, is to strike a blow !

stance, 13 new rale of the physiologienl sort at
ohce :—The suppression of all emotions, but
expecindly of depressing emotjons, is Injurious.”
Therefore, in place of attempting to repress amd
conquer seltish anger by an inwurd cffort, one
ought, in deference to one's nervous phystology,
! to go and bang the door of sume empty roont at
lenst, or hululge in o tflood of téars with the
| wonten and eulldren.  Or if envy—ane of the
most depressing of puassjons, ns the exponent of
the phyxlologieal rales for long life Justly re-
L marks—preys upon an ambitlons or valn spirit,
1 the depressing efliret onght, we suppose, Lo be
Frnarded ainst by inventing some similar
'| safety-valve. I the suflerer from that passion
1

be Hternry or wetistie, an anouymous suatire or
bitter eatleature would beeome n personal duty,
_'In order to avolil the injurious gnawing of a
sdepressing emotion.”  If there be no noecess
to literature and art, to secure a contident to
whom buaekblilng speeches enn bo safely mude
without dunger of thelr being retailed, woulkd
seem not so mneh an jgnhoble indulgence as a
meddlent precautton. Where is this doctrine,
thit the complete restraint of the ssdepressing
emations * s fnjurious to the nervous system,
to lead us to, In the absence of nny code of
right or wrong that assumes the freedom of the
! wifl, and the power of abeying or Infringlng on
i divine mornl law ? It would suggest a perfectly
|

tnew ktw of entnluet, necording to which we
should shape our inward life, not with relation
toany spiritunl fdenl within us, but In relntion
fto the expediency of lettlng  ofl' dangerous
} physiologie sl steam by expressigge whatever it
v might be Infurlous to repress.  Qullp’s deviee of
| keeping o wooden efligy on which Lo let loose
this evl] passions might beeome n serions sug-
gestion in this physlological school of ethles;
and what it might lead to in the direction of
physieal passion, it s not even tolernble to con-
template.—Spectator,

THI NATIVE PRESS OF INDIA,

The natlve press Is only one among many

manifextations of n newly-horn, many-sided
intallectunl energy which s making itself felt
rover the whole of Indin, and which contrasts
| eurlously with ordinary notions of Oriental
apathiy,  Its tone and rapid development are n
shen of thnt new era about which the rulers
themselves are hecoming as cloquent as any of
those whom the Hindon editors love to call ¢sthe
children of the soll.”  Four years after the
+ Mutiny there were in all Bergal only five vorna-
senlar papers—one published weekly, one bi-
i Weelyy one tri-weekly, und one daily.  In elght
t years the mumboer reached thiriy.elght. On the
Bombay skle there were, aecordlog to o recent
estimitte, no less than between tifty and sixty
- publientions of the sort, more or less suceessfully
malutalning the strugsle for existence. It is
uneertain what the nerease may have been for
the lust yeiar or two; but almost every new
namber of an Indian journal makes brief an-
nounenment of o fresh edition, The price of
many of these periodicals 18 only one ¢ ple,” or
halfen-farthing, Fvldently Indin Is vapldly at.
taining thie glary of what Mr. Carlyle would eall
her writing era. our fellow-subjeets are nctu-
ally dreaming of establishing o ITindoo Punch.
A Parsec Punch already exists, but it appears
that Its eiitor is too exclusive in his attention
to bis own partleular enemies. The Hindoaos
have @ rich veln of hutnour In them, and it hap-
pens that fust at present Bengal §s ina eondition
uncommonly sugrestive of subjects for eartoons,
tme can faney the zest with which i dusky
Lieceh or Tenniel wounld earleature His Honour
the Licutenant-Governor in the act of lecturing
the puzzied natives on the tAdvantages of
Compulsory Self-Government,” or amusing the
Culeuttn University Syndiciate by challenging it
¢ ta declare ¢ what Is the vernneular langunge of
| the conntry.”
We must confine the present notice to the
| most prominent representatives of the Anglo-
1 Hindoo portion of the native press,  These ave,
i for Calcutta, the findoo Putriotand the Bengell,
s both English for Bombay, and half in English,
: Nabive Opiniom, the Mitrodayt—now merged §n
" the Jhndvo Reformer—and the Indv Prakash, or
t Moonlight.  'These newspapers wickla great and
rapldiy inereasing power in the country. This
Is true especinlly of the Caleatta papers. Whnt-
ever may be one's cestimate of the charncter
and value of this Hindoo s fourth estate,” it
must be allowed that it would he difleult to dis.
cover any other cheap press which to an equal
degree miakes it the great object of 1ts existence
to teach and enllghten the people.  As yot, 11 s
not clvillzed enough to subordinate what it
deems Instructive and whelesome to what will
“go down.”  And so far It contrasts favournhly
with much of the cheap literature of more ad-
vaneed commnunities,

The native Journalists sometimes convey
their Instruction with o savage vigour, anl an
amusing minateness of detall, that contrast
| addly with their professionnl dignity. The Ben-
Pgali itsell makes n ograve annonncement of a
s veloelpede it has invenled, which cun bhe used
without damage by the ungninliest performer,
will serve admirably forletter-carriers, and may
be Inspeeted on the editorinl premises, The
Moonlight lectures schonlboys on the use of gym-
nasties, for want of whieh, it says, “some of
them nro roally skeletons, and present. a ghostly
appearance.” An aged gentleman who s aboug
to marry a young girl, ¢“fresh with dlvine
bloom,” Is deseribed asa + deerepit old bufloon,”
and it adds that ¢ tho only remedy for this wide-
gprendd evil is to hold it up to the scorn and de-
rision of the world,” The Hindoo press Is form.
ing pnblic opinion, and it has many mntunlly
repellant  clusses {o preach to—young India,
fresh from college, and inelined to vaunt its
smattoring of learning: old India, stubbornly
adhering by the old paths; and the forelgner
within the gate. Some of its bitterest utter-
ances are directed agninst certnln evll ellects of
contact with this superlor race—notably that of
intemperance. The Rengali, objecting that n
rise In the farifl would interfere with ¢ John
Bull's drunken pastimes,” writes :—

¢ The missionary and the. brandy-bottle nre
held to he the pioneers of an certain kind of civili-
zntion, and our country hns had enough of these
precions commaodities. The desire to be like
our betters is so strongly implanted in the human
mind that we fcel nlmost inclined to overlook
the beastly conduct of several of our educated
counirymen, on whom wine and spirits have
been fatal poisons.”

Not unfrequontly, however, tho qulot snrensm
and delicate side-hits of the native journalist
contrast tnstructively with the coarse hammor-
strokes of his Anglo-Indian brothren. Hindao
Journalists write in the best English of thelr
¢ masters.,” Of the fact that the writers are
not Iinglishmen thoe reader is rominded only by
tho ocensionnl introduction of an hyperbole Mmill
of Orientanl extravagaucoe; or, more rarcly, by
such expressions as ¢ too Infant,” or ¢ evolving
an iden from the bowels of his own consclots.-
ness,” Forstyle, variety, and scope of subjeets,
for calture and genoral abllity, the Hindoo Pa-
triot unquestionably stands first. It would be
difficult to overpraise the cnlmnoss, patient
good-nature, and thoroughness with which it dis-
cusses matters in which native intorests are
vitally concorned. Noxt comes tho Bengall,
with its occaslonally charactoristic outbursts of
Orlentnl English, and iis specinl loaning towards
philosophic subjects—ospecially the systom of

Auvguste Comte. Tts Hvely litlle contemporary,
the Mitrodaya, has n llke temlency, and has

lately been publishing artieles on # Christinnity

as Compnred with other Religlons.”  1'his, fn-

deed, Ix one of the fuvourite topies of the native

press, and misslonartes could hardly do better

thun include the Hindon Journnls in their curri-

culum of stixly, A shock might perhaps he

glven 1o some of thelr sterecy ped notions about

the conversionof Indin.  Nutive Opivion, a very

wellewrltten paper, expressos the busy, eonmoer-

cial splrit of Bombay. The Moonlight, s

drenmy name notwithstanding, is highly prae.
tieal. Naihing, for example, cauld exceed the

consetentions painstaking of the recent analysis
and summary of questlous on the land reveote

which it had preparved for the conslderntion of
any possible native delegnte to the Finnnee
Committee sitting in T,ondon. Hasty work,
however, would be inexeuxuble In the case of
nntive journalists, The publientions are weekly.

The Bengali and Native Opinion appear on Sun-
duys 3 the Latriot and Moonlight on Monday ; and
tha Mitrodeye on Friday,

The native press of Indin has xometines been
neeused of disloyalty, and {6 certalnly wrltes
with a freedom and boldnesy andreamed of ten
years npo, It Indeed enjoys fur more liberty
thin In these days has fullen to the lot of the
French press. It there is any disloyalty, how.
over, it is rather hinted than expressed. The
Patriot axserts that the importance of England
to India Is ¢axiomatic.” In its loftter style the
new Viecroy s deseribed ns v he to whom the
people look up as to their carthly Providence
under the Queen’s benlgn  sway.”  Nutive
Opinion declares that «all elnsses of the natives
of Indin pray with one heart that the sun of
the Britsh raj may continue to shine on their
I These journals profess fo be fully niive
to the great blessings of Rritish role—sceurity
of life und property, and, on the whole, lmpar-
tinl Justice. But thronghout this plensant har-
mony there runs a plaintive discord signlfleant
of the unrest of nationmad aspirations, and.of a
convlction that «the two clvillzations of Kuy-
land and Indla will never conlesce.” Hindoo
Journalists are quite euandid on the point.
¢ Western sctence” and “the British Raj” ar
valunble, they admit, as stopping-stones townrds
that grand result of the future when, in the
waords of the Bengeli, Indla shall have s ¢lbow-
ed her way to a plaes among the nations,”
This dream of fluel emancipittlon fromm the
¢ buneticent puplinge ' of the congueror dntor-
mines the tone assumed by the native press on
every prominent question of the day—admission
to the public service, edueation, and the varjions
grievances that may be summead up in the word
over-fegislntion. It Is nlso revealed in such
minor polnts as the Reformesds suggestion of
national blographies, to be written by nntives
instead of by Inglishmaen, aml to be substituted
for the borrowed school-fargon sthout Cromwell
and Pyrrhus.  Ib nlso explnins the peculiarty
mournful tone of such produactions as the Moon-
light's mourning for the Rujah of Kolapore; o
chlief who had not been “annexed” or his
deathh would not perhups have so + tilled our
hewrt with luexpressible sudness.”  We have
no space to dwell on the nitive view of the
questions referred to above; but it may per-
haps be worth while 50 show what §s thonght of
st the eursn of over-legislation.” In an article
headed ¢ Gtopin,” o the Beagali of May 4, the
Government [s deseribed as o working the legis-
Intive mill with a rapidity hitherto unparatleled
In the history of the workl.” Mr. Cumpbell s
a marvellous man, with a bestin lke the witehos!?
canldron, bolling and fermenting for ever, and
cltfmeras instead of witeheys dunclug around 1,"
The urticle thus concludes :(—

s I ever a statue be voled for the ruler (Mr.
Campbell), I advise you Utopians to have it of
the followlng deseriptlon (—A rider with a wheel
In one hand und an arvrow in the other. The
arrow will be the symbol of haste, and the
wheel of ineessant activity, whereas the horse
will be n tit representative of bis hobby
In o similar stradn writes the Hindoo leading
Journal of June 24, Ever sinee 18353 peace has
been

¢ bellicose, not o caling serencly sweel be
btit ot horrible shrew atticted with restl
Uh the Mill of Misery! it has broken
down the backbone, mudilled the brain, erushed
the comforts, annfhiluted the peace of the na-
tion. . . . 1t almost looks llke n pastime,
the way the mbl warks, But the pastime ks
the Master Miller's, It has proved very ne:
the death of the others. ., . , What power
ahall stop the infernal machlne even for o sen-
son M

. s .

And then it breaks into a rhapsody over the
new Viceroy te—

s At Inst there Is 4 ray of hope. Within the
Ingtl two months a new statesman of the most
promlsing antecedents hus inded in the eaplital,
and assumed the helm of afladrs,  All eyes are
tarnet towils him, nll picture him ns the save
four of society . . . and the messenger of truth
to the enmpnign of the grent modern disturber
—peace.”

It ends by likening Tndin to ¢n poor patient”
whose case {8 one of ¢ negative trentinent, ae-
tive trentment having brought the patient to
this pass—this miserable and pitiable pass.”
Thils « curse of over-leglslation ¥ s attributed to
the Englishman’s want of sympnthy with, or
ignorance of, native charncter. «Want of sym-
pathy,” s¢yvant of understanding,” this Is the
greab grievance of the native press, the special
charge which the natlves bring agninst sour
maslers,” f.r whoso valunble qualities they pro-
foss the most genulne admirntion, and than
whom, they are ever eager to neknowledge, no
better mastors are passible. 1L wonkl he ctrl-
onus to inquire how far, If at all, this want of
“yympnthy ”” & owing to the system of open
competition ; but 1t may stir the blood af ald
Anglo-Indians to henr members of *the Com-
puny Bahadoor” deseribed as ¢« the great souls, 7
As it 1s, o “note” of submissive, despairing
protest ngalnst the cold dend woelghtof unintelli—
genee is present In almost overy column of
overy fresh number of a Hindoo Journal, nnd
enn eseape no reader but o dull one, 1t may he
that what may be generally deseribed as the
Manchester aspeet of Bnglish character has hron
too exclusively presented to natlve contempln-
tion. The traditionnl Manchester man, with
his enrs s stutfed with his cotton,” and his vul-
gar othics of money-making, 1s to the Orlental
the most unlovely phenomenon in erention;
and he I8 cspeelally rldlenlous when, with his
oyo on his ledger, he talks philnuthropienlly of
«England’s snered misslon in Indin.” On this
poing, as on athers, the native pressis a faithfal
reflox of the native feeling. The Patriot prenches
ngainst that Manchesterisia which means by
nctivity, restlessnoss; by progress, raflwnys,
cotton, and the Income-tax, We are assured
thnt, in spile of our railway sleepors, telegraph
wires, and steam engines, we are as remote
from Indin ns over, and that wo have yot to ne-
complish her ‘“mornl conquest.” A study of
Hindoo journalism would be useful andintorest-
ing in many ways. Moanwhlile swhat 1t behoves
tho #*dominant rnce  to considor most atten-
tiveoly Is tho assortion that to Englishmen na-
tive life is o sealec book, which they may bind,
rebind, and glld according to the newest pat-

.torns from Europe—with, for result to them-

golves, & bookbindor's insight Into its contents,
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