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gainie( for binis(If the priviloge wbile on earth of chapproning t.bree
hundred dames in paradise. Unfortunateiy thus philanthropie a bushand,
Should he die first, leaves, of course, three hundred widows behind him ta
liVe hated, deqpised, persecuted tiii death.

«Under Britishi ruie, Ramabai says -- " Doubtless many improvements
have been intiaduced into India, but to tiiese woman owes notbing, nay, tliey
take away even the few consolations she once had. That life wiiich becomes
unhearable after ber humbatnd dies, she may 110w no longer offer up bionour-
ablY on bis fanerai pyre. Since th< re are now water pipes and gas in the
city bouses, the poor littie chiid widow is deprived of the gossip at the
WeIl, or of the trip ta somne neiglbbaur's to borrow a light." l'le Pundita
then degcribed with tliat rapidity and sarcasm and simple refincment,
Peculiar ta her, ail the gliatly degradation ta wbich women are su1bject.
Tbey have ever) the mneancst apart m'-nt,ý. They must only cat what their
hushbandq leave, and nover waik before imi. Tbey are even beaten ; but,
it is a satisfaction ta learn, the xvife sometimes proves tbe stronger in sucb
frays, and then tlie riglit of miglit is ixercised ta qaiite an unlimited degree.

iRatmabai's descriptions of Il indu girls' higli srhools, which, by the way,fIn orthodox young dlaînseis would be permitted ta attend, was worthy of
'Voltaire. The Indian stiidenti' text books are enr'cbed by an account of
the proclamation of 1 858, the fable of IlThe dog and the piece or meat,"
a British version of t(e Sice of Lucknow, and low we are devils ta the
English and tbey are angel,,s ta us; and liow we are deceitfnl."

dithen invited fo attend the Educatianal Commission in Eîîgland, Pun-
dt Ramnabai said that site wanted secular sehools for India. But, alas!

't 8eelus many, whose zeai for the Cimurebi quite swa]iowcd up by their
charity for bumanity, foughit shy of subscribing ta any scbeme wbich was
r~ot goilig ta make good ('hurcbwomen of at ]eastanc baîf the Indian female
population. On the whoie the Pondita found Britishers as iavish wjth
advice as tbey were cbary of their shekels. Then bier passionate prayer
that we bolild niet send out missionaries wbo be]ieved however sliitly in

Wo)nsinferiority was original, pathetic, and bold enougli ta make con-
hntonal gentlemen of St. Paui's ideas tremble again. Why sbould man
l 8bPke of as the head of the 'voman? Wby the story of the faîl i
th Yînigbt wamen nat administer tbe sacramentalt (Ramabai's tîme inteStates was weil spent). Finally we were asked ta give nlaney, not
advic2e. There is an advisory conîmiiittee, in India.

The Pundita's seheme seemied so just, s0 hroad, s0 far above the pettyRectarîaa enterprises, that 1 begged lier ta tell me sometbing more about
i.She rosponded înost cordially. In a simple gown of black and white,and with ciasely cut liair, she seemefd almo,,t chiid like, but for ber firm,

proud face. Between the eyes is the mysterious caste mark, a tiny circltt
tattnoed la bine witb a lino drawn. tlîrougb it ]angitndinally. Prof. F. Max
Muller beautiftilly descrîbes ber as one Ilwho hias tasted well nigb every

i'tterness8 that buman life cati present ta a waman's lips, but wbo is as
Coulragea(us as ever, and determnined, so long as lier frail bodly can hold ber
etrong ROUI, ta figlt the battle of ber sisters against native intolerance and

nglîsIi8 inditference."
Il Fr wbaîn is the scbool cbjicfly in tendcd, Ramabai ?1
l"For tbe chiid-widows. You sec at twenty-ane tbey bave a rigbt ta

dPispoe of thoînselves as they please.
buTa the poarer and middle class women missionaries may gain e8s
btbey are rigidly excluded from intercourseý with tbose af the high caste.

11 1'Iwant $25,00 for the building of a scbool, and the annual payment
of 8M00 will meet the current expenses. 1 intend taking two lady pro-

femaor5 fran tlic States with me ; anc bias already been ongaged. Yes, 1Ïhah, teacb myseif in tile schaox1"

&vers wa our scbeme rcceived in England. Weron't the people
verse Ota gtorouglily secular an enterprise V"

"!the Engiish were very kind, but of course many would nat su-
P)Ort nIe becatise the sehiool was nlot under tbe Anglican Church. One~entl5e 5 in p articular, very well knawn for ai good works [and bero wasrire too prominent an individual nowadays], refused me aid an accauntofthis. Yes, the Americans are certainlv iess canventianai, and fromthenl 1 have lad much encouragement. Since yau write ta Toronto, you
rneay tell the cyood people there they can aid me hy tbe formation of circles."
for X-a irce leara fraîn the printed papers Ramabai gave me, ia
%Il îied by a smail number of people who pledge themselves ta givo annu-
r .Y for the space of tenl yoars, a certain ixed sum af money, ta be trans-

t ted ta the "lRamabai Association." This associatian bas for president,

th e.Edward E. Hale, D. D.; and for vice-presidonts, amang others,]Rev. Pbiilips Brooks, and Miss Frances E. Wiilard.
Suel te day, wben in the multiplicity of creeds tbere is distraction,11utfeel relieved ta discaver woric whase end may be found neither in

86 linon mosque, basilica lier meeting ball, cbaircb nor chape], but8 piy in aiding buman beings. It seems best aiid safeat after ail wben
s"l ay: Il For the deed',i sake have 1 donc the( deed."

Louis LLOYD.

I%( lýuL0ARAN~ peasant-women are extremely robust and hardy, thougli they
,as a rulo, short of stature. They are thickly set, their chests weil

"'e'ioPed, and'their limbs musculan from constant toit in the open air.
ettr Tartar origin shows itself in their higb, projecting cheek belnes, short

latn "ses ad littie twinkling eyos. Social life among this class of the popu-
11 i rs froin that of the Greeks chiefly in the position of the women.
ul9agarian buika, or goodwife, takes an almost equal sharu witb ber bus-

Yfie in. j the bread-winning, and cansequentiy ber word bas considerable
%,Q t11 the family council. Like ail women in the East she is sober

U% hity ep at least the inside of lier bouse dlean and tidy, cooks
tý9fospins, weaves, knits, and sews ail the clothes for the family.

LONDON LETTER.

FRom beneatb tattened volumes of 7'he Complete A ngler and Coleridge's
Tab1- Talk-flt companions-lying ail unboododi on a bookstail in Clare
Market, 1 was fortunate enougb to unearth tis morning a fine, dlean copy
of the well known-etching of Charles Lamb ('" Scratclued on copper from
Lifo in 1825 by bis friond, Brook Pulham," says tlie inscription), spoken
af by Barry Cornwall in bis memoir of Elia. "'ris a littie sixpenny
thing, too like by baîf, in which the draugbtsman. bas donc bis best ta
avoid flattery," writes Lamb in a lutter ta Bernard Barton; " there have
been two oditions of it wbich I tbink are ail gone, as tbey bave vanislied
froml the window wbore tlîuy bung-a print shop, corner of Great and
Little Qucon Street, Lincoin's Inn Fields." A gentie wind bas blown one
af these queer pictures oniy a short distance froin its original home. 1
have, as Mr. Guppy wauid say, but ta "leut aiong " Little Qacen Street,
farevur sacred ta the memiory of the mother of Mary Lamb, sa througb a
twisted bye road ta my staîl (do yau, like Braniwell Brontë, know your
way about our town even tbough yau înay neyer bave been bore ?) and
there I find dnifted amongst the conîpany thjis nîost cared-for one of these
very portraits which it pleasos me. ta tbink bis kind humonous eyes may
bave glanced at as it liung behind the narrow panes of the fioiborn sbop.
Thtis littie caricature is, as a work of art, 1 suppose worth nathiîug; yet
tbere is soînuthing in the look af tile oid-fashioned figure, dressed in
garments after the design of tbat corbeau suit of whicli Bridgect tells in
Old Chtina, some quaint linos that, even allowing for exaggeration, iii
drawing, and a siibo iette fiat effeot, strike one as being perfcctly truthful
and cansequuntly this scratching on copper bias a vaille of its Owîu. With
bis luand thrust into the breast of bis coat (thpre is a difficulty iii sketclting
fingers, you see: and this is a lazy trick Rowlandion a weil continualiy
treats us ta), lie stands as Mr. Pulhamn saw hlm iii the sitting roam of
Colei>rooke Cottage, and we may be sure tîtat amongst Mary's treasures a
proof cf this smali portrait was tunderly laid. In turning bis head lie
shaws a profile a littie resembling Maclise's parcel pea and înk parcel
pencil likeness in the Sauth Kensington Museum, but ludicrousiy unlike
Haziitt's, Cary's, or Meyer's attoînpts. (By the way the sketch drawn, by
Maclise for Forster, and autagrapbed lby Elia, differs from titat donc by
the saine artist for the Fraser Gallery inasmucli as tlic unstoppered
decanter in tue latter flnds no place in the former, but the position of the
studont and the cbaracteristîc upward glance are practically the saine in
both.) flore are the gaiters wo know s0 well, and thte dress coat witb its
rolled coilar. flore the tbin, keen, slîrewd face of the man for whom
evory onu witb the ieast tincture of letters bias the saine sort of affection
wbich Lamb bimseif feit for the writors cf titase danling folios, hugged ta
Ilisheant. And f ronm the Chlare Market bookstali, ta the tunte of tlie Boulanger
March whistled by eveny smahl boy 1 met, 1 threaded my way ta Colo-
brooke Row, wbicb exists still in the beant of Islirtgton but no longer
deservos the namne of IlPetty Venice," given it 1 tbiuîk by Barry Corn-
wall, for the New River which still runs in tîte contre of it lias for years
beon covered in. Sucb a delightfuh old-world streot is this, in the oddest
quarter of Town, a quarter which even a gonuine Londonor knaws littIe or
notbing of. The pretty red brick bouses, buiht i11 the time of Queen
Anne, must once bave bad a gay outiook across tlie gray water te tbe
village street heyond (,lie Higlb Road inta Essex), dottod with lumboring
wagganH, and clumsy chariots, and picturesque stage coaches: but now a
much more modemn turrace bias gradually come bctweon thora and their
view, and tbe silence wbicb bas fallun on the Row is tlie resait of this
odiaus invasion. In trni narrow gardons at tlie back paie-pink aimond
blossomsi tint black branches with a Japanese scheine of decoratian and
bave fragrantly flusbed into life exactly as if the country were stili within
sight;- whihe bere and tbere a Normandy popiar unfolds its yeiiaw buds,
and fram the low twisted laburnum and May trous, witht their tuf ts of ligbt
green beaves, starlings and titrushes are calling ta eacb other as thaugli
Islington were still a village, and not a land overflawing with trains and
omnibuses-witb stucco villas and their middle-class inhabitants, the bated
of Mr. George Maoro. Very peaceful, aimost nrurai, is tbis view, and
lively enougli with bîîsby trees and birds miaking ready fan the stiuler, but
the front of the Row, tbaugb it wvould engrave excellently as an illustra-
tian ta an Islingtan article, and tbough ta a visiter of haif art bour it can-
not fail ta bu suggestive and full of pieasantnoss, after a tinie would
certainiy bu manotonous aud depnossing. Exactly as 1 sue this terrace of
beautiful aid bouses sa did Lamnb se it as lie looked up from bis writing-
froîn Amicus- Redivivus for instance-in that upstairs sitting-room, bung
witli ebony fnamed Hogartbs, of tbat corner cottage at the tbreshold of
whicli I am now standing, for following the directions given to his carre-
spondents sixty yeans ago 1 have found the white bouse, but noe longer
detached, and shorn of its flower-stocked gardon. It lias been re-fronted
since Ehia's time, says the present owner, and the stops used ta turn
differently, but the inside is mucb the same, thaugb the outside door no
longer opuns straiglit into the parlour. From the window througb whicli
the maid saw George Dyer disappear into the River a little child nods its
brigbt bead and laughs, and as I idly specuhate an the faces upon wbicb
the firelight fromn these smalh gratus lias flickered-Mary and Chantes witb
their hasts of friends, fromn Martin Burney ta Talfourd, from Emma Isola
ta Sarali Hazlitt-the chuld's voice echoes along the narrow passages. I
sliould like best to bave seen these sunny roams, naw undurgoing a vigor-
ous spring cieaning, siheat and empty, thon inta their places would slip
the straight-backed chairs and round table whicli som, so weil dous ane
know them, ta bave belonged ta oneself:- the book-shelf full of the many-
sized volumes, octavo and quarto, witb cobbler-mended, unlettered cavers,
whicli would stand againat that wall ; hure wouid bang Thre Lady Blancit,
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