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bloody worship. Ho is the ruler of eVil sp!ritE, ghouls, and tamn-
pires, and at nlghtfall he prowls about in their company, ln places
of execution and where there are buried dead. Hoe i. the god of
Mad frantie folly, who, clotbed in the bloody skin of an elephant
leada the wild dance of the Tandava. Hle la the god of the
asceties; this fearful seet go naked, smutty with ashes, their long,
matted hair twlsted round their heads; others follow hideous
secret rites of blood, luat, gluttony, drunkennoas, and incantations;
othors pose themoolves in immovable attitudes, tili the sinows,
shrink, and the posture becomes rlgld; others tear their bodies
with knlves, or devonr carrion and exerements. Those wretched
beings lead wandering lives, and swarm at Benares, and ail other
holy places.

The sacred spot of the followers of Vishnu Ws-the famous iiwell
of healing.» The water la about three foot deep, horrlbly foui
wlth continuai washlngs of the worshippers, and the stench fille
the entire enclosure After bathlng, the devoteeS drink deep
draughts of thia filthy stuif, Iadled out to them by prlests in ex-
change for eoppers No motter how crliminal or violent the lf
of the pilgrim has been, the stiuklng mùddy water of Mani-
karnIka cloans up the record of a lifetimo, and sonda hlm away
absolutely pure and holy.
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Am. that thy Father does in best for thee:
Làike the aoft chime of bella in perfect tune,
Heard o'er and o'er again, but neyer falling
Upon the ear too soon; nor e'er too long
Continued,-no these oft-repeated words
(Jhime through our lives. And as the sweet-toned bella
Throug4 fafling rain and over mint-wreathed river
Sound more near,-so doth this blest assurance
Stronger grow i times of pain snd "adeu.
Himaelf hath told us that not wilingly
He seuds us aorro'w; and He, too, is %gdeved
In ail our grievinga. So wheu joys of earth
Bach after each wvithdraw themselves, and hopes
Grow faint and die, lot 'un bo but more mur
Our Father loves us. Nor by questioningu
And frettinga thaf go -oft our dayis lack brightneas,
Make it les easy for His tender heart
To choose our bighest good. Oh> patient~ wait 1
And we ubail see, ere. long, Hi. best bright end
To &Il our cloudy day.
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