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WOTJLDN'T HAVE SAID IT.
Oce night, in a crowded sleeping car, a baby
i'cd Mxost piteousiy. At lcngth a harsh voice

ed out trom a neighboring berth, " Won't
child's mother stop its noise, so that the
lai hs a e some sleep? '

jes baby ccased for a moment, and then. a
,a volce answered, 'lThe baby's mother is in
coflin in the bagage car, and I have been

ahe with the 1 i te one for three niglits; 1
* do My best to kecp lier quiet."

Ti'Îer was a suddn rush frumn the otier berth
a rough voice, broken and tender said : " Ï

'dn'undrstand, sir; 1 arn s0 sorry; 1[ wouidn't
výe sa!d it for the world, if I had understood.
tnxe takze the baby and you get some rest;"

sp and dowvn the car paced the strong man,

* tyhushing the tired baby until it fell asleep
"en he laid itdown inhis6own berthand watch-.
over it tili mornin g*

Às he carricd the lite one back to its father,
eagai apol Dgizcd in the saine words: 1I hope
01will excuse what I said ; I didn't undcr8tand
owit n'as.",
Ah, if only they understoocl, those dear Chris-
àn ivolen 1 If they understood what it means
be a heathen w9man in Ohiia, India or
kcai If they haci any idea of the frightfui sin

ideonsequent sufferingof five hundred millions
Uthse sisters of ours; If they understood wbat
costs to give up home and parents, and chil-
nand heaith, to do this nccessary work, if
ay dreamied, of the agony of leaving lonely
tes in those far off lands ; if they knew how

leunkind criticism and indifférence of the home
-orkers grieve those Nwho have given their lives
)tCiis work; if they understood that it is for
iis Christ came; that hie instituted and com-

ded this Nwork, and tan ght us to pray. "Thy
ingdomi corne," it wouid ai secm, so differenti-

PrsinGleaner.

A VISIT TO A HINDOO.NMELA.
A 'WIERD PICTURE.

SF the frequent melas, or religious festivals,
heid in so many places in i nlia, few can

m pre with the annual Magh Mela at Allah-.
'aheid about January.

Im1portant ati this Magh Mlela always is, it
âîmes stili vaster proportions evcry twelfth
Wi, when it ie called the Kumbh Mela. Thie
pceial feature is the gathering together of great
,umber of Sadhus, or Fakirs, and hundrcds of
Fousnds of pilgrims travel long distances by
ea and rail to, attend the festival, and washi
wq their sins by bathing at the Tirbeni. Tir-
eni means " three strearns," and is the name
iren to the meeting point of the Ganges, Jumna
ý.darswati rivers. The two former Nvili be
ýund marked on any fair map of India ; not so,
bwever the third ; its very existence is a mat-
ire! faitn, and no fleshy eye can note its course
ritB meeting with the two other sacred rivers.
Sit so bappcncd that this was thec year for the
knbh Mea, and feeling cager to see it once in
ly lifetirne, and thînking ½eat I should find at
m ome opportunities. for Christian work, I
aruted offfrom. Kachhwa, on January 3lst, to
meda few days at the sacred festival. Iliad a
tees mile run on my bicycle that cvening, and
id teremaining forty-thrcc miles before break-
,,st next morniug.
The road was crowded with pilgrimn, and at
ight lame encampments were fornied under the
Ïes by the roadside, where the weary travellers
sDked their et'ening meal, roiled themaiseves ln
àhbedding as they niight be foitunate enough

to possess, and sicp on the ground. Most of
the people were on foot, but la some cases the
wornen and chiidrcn were conveyed in a two-
wheicd waggon drawn b y builocks.

Friday was a ver y wet gay and aiso the latter
part of ihursday, so I did aîot get down Wo the
melaon those days. The visitors must have had
a sorry tie of ILSono o f thera would secure
iodgings in the city, but the gfreat majority
-%ouid be encaînped citiier un(r- er or in
grass booths which could have affordcd little
shelter from, the heavy rain.

On Saturday I had a good long day of it. The
wvide reach of sand, stretching out to the point
whiere the Ganges and Juimna incet, presented a
busy scene. The people were flocking hither and
thither on their way to or from. their sacred
bath. The Tirbeni was the speciaily attractive
spot, and great was the rush of cager bathers to
thlat place but thousands liad to content them-
selves witx a dip in the Ganges before it mcetq
thc Jumina, and the Ganges is sacred at any
point.

In the middle o! the river a large sand bankz
had forrned, anid on this island flhc Sadhas or

eoy nc had been locatcd. The bridge of boats
connectin the mainland with this asland had
broken down in parts, and thus niany -%vho
wished Wo visit the fakirs' encamprncnt had tc
wade through a foot or two of watcr here and
there. Sonîs missionary fricnds and I secured a
boat and crosscd.

How many of these Sadhus, or begging de-
votees, had assembled 1 cannot say ; one of thcm
toid nme forty or fifty thousand, b ut 1 can liard-
ly think that there ivas anythiîng like that zîum-
ber. It was a weird asscmbly. Hcre and there
would be a tent and gaily dccorated awvning,
marking the temporary abode of a mahunt
<chie! of Sadhus). -Beneath one o! these awn-
ings wvas a party of niusicians and a dancing
woman.

The Sadhus, on the w,,hole, werc not a vcry
prepossessing lot of men. Speaking generaliy,
their bodies were not worn by their austerities,
nor their faces intellcctualisedl by study and
meditation. Charity would not be outraged by
the statement iffat, many of theni Iead a lazy,
worthicss, loose life, doing littie good for them-
selves, aothing for the people, btut partaking
liberally of their food and hard-earned money.

Some few of the mren laid çlaim to special sanc-
tity by torturing thcrnseives. 1 saw three beds
o! spikes ; twvo were unoccupied at thc tinie we
passed, arid the owvner o! the third was sitting
by the side, having his hair dressed by a dis-
ciple; but lie got on Wo bis uainviting coucli be-
fore we came awvay.

One wouid not like Wo spcak Jigbtly of men
who, however mistaken, were sincére in tlieir
belief that hy seif-inflictcd tortures they couid
please God; but 1 couid not but notice tiant
rnercy "'as not aitogether wanting la this de-
votee's treatment of himself. The spikes were
certainiy sharp ; but, la lying on them, mot a uit-
tic of the man s weight fell on a woodcn beit,
and the mape o! lis ncck rested on a board. Be
looked strong and weil, and there was no siga of
a wound la his body. Be had a fine, inteli-
gent face, liad receivcd a good education, and it
is difficult to understaad how a man enjoying
such advamtages could ever have adoptcd such a
life.

One of the partydesiredtotake his potograph.
Bis willingness, his pose, and his careful
arrangement o! his long plaited locks of hair la-
dicat-id that the last vestiges of vanity had mot
been eradicated.

Another man we saw had bis left arm held


